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D eaitmontio ; me , 

TLETCHERUS  u 

Sir  uoc  it  c/t&rum-  jit 

luk/icem  Act 


i hi  s)  iprumtoarurc  as  a 

s-vmj^cnrri  motes  ZujzJbz 
:~nsc  unom  transtuAt 
^ ranveut  unv  ceterm  sat 

n.  sutenSitcs  , 


(JfaHel* 

^Marfhall 

bsJ 


! x^cl  umbram  (circuit  nemcr  luanv  * 

J.  Berkenhea 


imemt- 

lsco»* 


FRANCIS  BEAVMONT 


W ritten  by 


A N 


D 


Gentlemen. 


IOHN  FLETCHER 


4 • * v 

And  now  publilhed  by  the  Authours 

Originall  Cop  ies. 


V 


v i 


Si  habent  veri  Vatnm  prafagia,  vivam . 


LONDON , 

Printed  for  Humphrey  Robinfin,  at  the  three  Pidgeons > and  for 

Humphrey  Mofeley  at  the  Princes  nArmes  in  Sc  Ptf#/f 

Church-yard.  1647. 


T O 


} 


HE  RIGHT  HONOVRABLE 


arle 


Pembroke  and  Mouncgomery 


> 


Baron  Herbert  of  Gardiffe  and  Sherland 


Lord 


cl 


rr  and  R ofs  of  Kendall 


Lord 


I 

Hugh 


IVIarmyon,  and  Saint  Quintin;  Knight  of  the  mo  ft  noble  Order  of 


of  His  Majefties  moft  Honourable  Privie  Councell 

And  our  Singular  Good  Lord. 


V 


1 


My  Lo r d 


J * ( v < 

Here  is  none  among  all  the  Names  of  H 

iged  the  Legitimate  Mufes  of  thi 


more 


that  hath 

, * * 

o-Age 3 then  that 


which  is  owing  to  your  Familie ; whofe  Coronet  fhines  brigh 
__  "with  the  native  Infer  of  its  owne  Jewels,  which  with  the  acceffe 
of fome  Beames  of  Sydney,  twifled  with  their  Flam eprefents  a Conftcllation, 
from  whofe  f nfluence  all  good  may  he  fill  expe&ed  upon  W itt  and  Learning. 

o_At  this  T ruth  we  rejoyce , butyet  aloof  e,  and  in  our  owne  valley,  for  we  dare 
not  approach  with  any  capacity  in  our  felves  to  apply  your  S mile , face  wee  have 
only  prefer  ved  as  Truftees  to  the  Afhes  of  the  Authors , what  wee  exhibit  to 
your  Honour  , it  being  no  more  our  owne , then  thofe  Imperiall  Crownes  and 
Garlands  were  the  Souldiers , who  were  honourably  defigned for  their  Convey - 

ance  before  the  Triumpher  to  the  Capitol. 

But  dir ecfed  by  the  example  of  fome,  who  once  fleered  in  our  qualitie,  and  fo 

fortunately  ajpired to choofe  your  Honour  , j oynedwith your  ( now  glorified') 

Brother,  Patrons  to  the  flowing  compofitions  of  the  then  expired  fweet  Swan  of 

Avon  Shakespeare;  andfince , more  particularly  bound  to  your  Lordfhip 

I ' ' ' A 2 > > - MOi 


f 


X 


The  Epistle  Dedicatorie. 


! mofl  conflant  and  diffufive  GoodndTe.,  from  which)  wee  did  for  many  calm 


i 


ye  ares  derive  a fubfi fence  to  our [elves,  and  Protection  to  the  Scene  ( now  wit  hi  j 

I > * > ^ f Y J¥  : + 1/1  • I • • \ / 


red, and  condemn  d, as  we fe  are, to  a long  IP  inter  and fieri  l it  ie')  we  haveprejume& 


to  offer  toyour  Selfe,  what  before  was  never  printed  of  tbefe  Authours. 


Had  they  beene  leffe  then  all  the  T reafure  we  had  contra&ed  in  the  whole  Ag  j 


j of  P cefief fome  few  Poems  of  their  owne  excepted,  which  already publijhed,  com- 


mand their  entertain  ement,  with  all  lovers  of  Art  and  Language)  orweretbej 


not , the  mofl  juflly  admird , and belov  d P ieces  of  W itt  and  the  VV  odd , wet 


fhould  have  taught  our [elves  a leffe  <l Ambition . 


Bepleafed  to  accept  this  humble  tender  of  our  duties,  and  till  wee  faile  in  out 


obedience  to  ally  our  Commands,  vouchftfe,  we  maybe  f^nowne  by  the  Cogni- 


zance and  Chara&er  of 


I 


My  Lord, 


% % 

Your  Honours  moft  bounden 


John  L&toin 


c 


Richard  Robinfon 


•l  I 


Eylsrd  Smnjl 


Jofeph  Taylor 


Robert  Benfeild 


on 


^ Thomas  Bollard 


Hugh  Clearkt 


e 


\ . * 


f 1* 


Stephen  Hammer  ton 


William  Allen 


'iTheophilus  Byrd 


/ » 


' \ r 


THI 


* • 


A • 


I HE  READER 


•H 


Oetry  is  the  CliU  of  N 


which  regulated 


w 


\ n 


V 


r*X 


- \ 


- 


< M 1 - 


1/  * 


beautifull  by  Art,  prefenteth  the  mofi  Harmonious  of  all  oih 
compofitions ; among  which  ( if  we  rightly  conpder  ) the 
maticall  is  the  mofi  abfolute,  in  regard  of  thofe  tranfeendent  A 
bilities,  which  (hould  waite  upon  the  Compofer 


• 


who 


have  more  then  the  infir  uBion  of  Libraries  which  ofitj elfe  is  but  a c old  coni 
-plat  iv  e knowledge)  there  being  required  in  him  a Soule  miraculoufly  knowing 
and  converting  with  all  mankind)  inabling  him  to  expreffe  not  one  ly  the  IP  iolcgp*i 
bind  jolly  oh  thick-skin  d men , but  the  finngth  and  maturity  of  the  wife, 
the  oAireand  infinuations  of  the  Court,  the  difeipline  and  R efolution  oft theSol- 
Pier,  theVertues  andpafsions  of  every  noble  condition , nay  the  councells  and 

charaBers  of  the  greatefl  Princes. 

I his  you  mil  fay  is  a vafl  comprehenfion,  and  hath  not  hapned  in  many  vAges . 
Be  it  then  remembred to  the  Glory  of  our  owne,  that  alltheje  are  Demonflr alive 

andmetin  Beaumont  ^Fletcher  .whom  but  to  mention  is  tothrow  acloude 

upon  all  former  names  and  benight  Pofterity ; This  Boo\  being , without flattery , 
the  greatefi  Monument  of  the  S cene  that  Time  and  Humanity  have  produced, 
andmufl  Live,  not  only  the  Crowne  and foie  Reputation  of  our  owne,  but  the 
fiayne  of  all  other  N ations  and  Languages,  for  it  may  be  boldly  averred . 
om  indiferetion  hath  branded  this  Paper  in  all  the  Lines,  this  being  the  An 
tick  mitt  that  made  Blackfriers  an  Academy,  where  the  three  bowers fpeBacle 
while  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  were  prefented,  were  ufually  of  more  advantag 
to  the  hope  full young  Heire,  then  a cofily,  dangerous,  forraigne  T ravell,  with  the 
affiance  of  a governing  Mounfieur,  or  Signior  to  boot ; <aAnd  it  cannot  be  denied 
but  that  tbeyoungjpirits  of  the  T ime,whofe  Birth  & Quality  made  them  impat i- 
ent  of  the  fowrerwayes  of  education, have  from  the  attentive  hearingthefe  pieces, 
got  ground  in  point  of  wit  and  carriage  of  the  mofi  ftvercly  employed  Students r, 
while  thefe  Recreations  were  digefted  into  Rules,  and  the  very  P leafure  did  edi- 
fie.  How  manypajjable  difeourfingdiningwittsftandyet  in  good  credit  upon  the 

bare  floc\  of  two  or  three  of thefe  fingle  S cenes . 

zAnd  now  Header  in  this  Tragicall  Age  Tf)pJoCY&  ^ ^ 


1 


S much  out-aBed, congratulate  thy  owne  happineffe , that  in  this  filence  of  the  Stag 

| thou  hafl  a liberty  to  reade  thefe  inimitable  P layes,  to  dwell  and  converfe  in  theje 

\immort all  Groves,  which  were  only  fhewd  our  Fatbers  inacon]uringgla(j'e,  as 

\fuddenly  removed  as  reprefented,  the  Landfcrap  is  now  brought  home  by  this  op- 

tiefand  the  Prejfe  thought  toopregnant  beforefoal  l be  now  loo{  d upon  as  greatefl 

Bene - 


_ - 


'Ud  wort^ewem. 

< teiancboiy  haze  a cure?  thou  (halt 
g one  pit ce  of  this  Comick  vane 
when  thou  art  fecJ^of  this  cure , ( 
/ fouled  thou  (halt  meete  a! mod  in  i 


Idwiw  a trumpet, fence  any  one  of  tbeje  t 
rove  a Preface  to  the  red  >and  if  the  Rea 


wit  ever 
Paneger 


’ t to  cepe  re  wou  art  recti  feed, or  be  as 
I eart,  Learning,^  Temper  can 
ortunate  concememenr  and  Com 
me  font  very  many  Gentlemen  may  i 
their  conversation  deliver  them  upt 


every  plealant  oc- 
(ares  undertake  to 
Remain  es,  and 


cafeon  jojiuent.  to  tait^e  a 

write  their  Lives,  Who 


tationer  to 


M 


el 


ft 


i. 


9 \ 


) 


£■ 

loo 

on 


<et 


f 


er 


rs 


) 


o- 

n- 


n 


) 


Mr 

C- 

to 


n- 


o- 


The  Stationer  to  the  Readers. 


Gentlemen 


IH&Efore  you  engage  farther,  be  pleafed  to  take  notice  of  thefe  Particu- 
‘ here  a Nw  Bookie  $ I can  Ipeake  it  clearely  ; for  of  all 


this  large  Uolume  of  Comedies  und  Tragedies 

ver  printed  before.  A Collett  ion  ofTlayes  is  commonly  but  a new  Im- 
_ prefsion , the  fcattered  pieces  which  were  printed  Angle,  being  then 
ly  Republifhed  together : ’Tis  otherwife  here. 

7 r * * fohere  is  not  any  thing  Spurious  or  impos'd  jihad  the  Ori- 


Next 


ginalls  from  fuch  as  received  them  from  the  A ut hours  themfelves  j by  Thole,and 

B « it  i • • ....  ' j 


other , I publifh  this  Edition  . ... 

And  as  here’s  nothing  but  what  is  genuine  and  Theirs  i fo  you  will  nnde  here  are 

no  Omifpons  ; you  have  not  onely  All  I could  get,  but  All  that  you  muft  ever  expect . 

For  ( befides  thole  which  were  formerly  printed  ) there  is  not  any  Piece  written  by 

theff  A ut  hours,  either  Joyntly  or  Severally,  but  what  are  now  publiih’d  to  the 

World  in  this  Volume.  One  only  Play  I muft  except  ( for  I meane  to  deale  openly  ) 

’tis  aCOMEDT  called  the  Wilde-goofi  Chafe , which  hath  beene  long  loft , and  1 

feare  irrecoverable  j for  a Ter  fin  of  quality  borrowed  it  from  the  Amours  many  yeare< 

fince,  and  (by  the  negligence  of  a Servant)  it  was  never  return’d  • therelorenow  1 

put  up  this  Si  quis , that  whofoever  hereafter  happily  meetes  with  it, (hall  be  thank- 


fully fa  tisfied  if  he  pleafe  to  fend 

Tlayes  ( you  know  ’) 


a * . > m A '*•  » l + '4  * ‘ ~ “ x \ \ 

by  thefe  Authors  were  heretofore 


thought  not  convenient  to  mixe  them  with  this  Volume,  which  of  it  ftlfe  is  entirely 
New.  And  indeed  it  would  have  rendred  the Bookefo  Voluminous,  that  Ladies  and 
Gentlewomen  would  have  found  it  fcarce  manageable , who  in.  Workes  of  this  nature 
muft  firft  be  remembred.  Befides,  I confidered  thofe  former  Pieces  had  been  fo  long 
printed  and  re-printed,  that  many  Gentlemen  were  already  furniflied  • and  I would 

have  none  fay , they  pay  twice  for  the  fame  Bqo^e 
One  thing  I muft  anfwer  before  it  bee  obje&ed 


I 

1 


this ; When  thefe.  Comediif 

and  Tragedies  were  prefented  on  the  Stage,  the  AClours  omitted  fome  S cenes  and  Paf- 
fages(with  the  Juthours  confent)as  occafion  led  them  ; and  when  private  friends  de- 
fir’d  a Copy , they  then  (and  juftly  too)  tranfcribed  what  they  A tted . But  now  you 
have  both  All  that  was  Aded,  and  all  that  was  not ; even  the  perfe&  full  Originalls 
without  the  leaft  mutilationj  So  that  were  the  Authours  Iiving^and  lure  they 
dye)  they  themfelves  would  challenge  neither  more  nor  leftefhdn 


publilhed  j this  Volume  being  now  ft>  compleate  and  finifh 
exped  no  future  Alterations 


is  here 
that  the  Reader  muft 


For 


The  Stationer  to  the  R eader 


\Z°flmm  CTmitted  by tlie  Printcr>  ’tb  the  ftffiion  to  aske  pardon  and 
tathion  to  rake  no  notice  of  him  that  asks'  ' F * 


my  endeavour 


hut  in  this  alio  I have  done 


bargedlenejje  of  this  Work 


I 


who  own  d the  Mauuferyts,  too  wd]  knevv  thcir  ^ ^ a che ap7f,mlate°„; 

ver  thrl^i  Cjr>a,Kl  tbo,18b  another  joyn’d  with  me  in  the  Punhufi  and  printing 
ll  nc  un 7effeC'’”,|raS  Wh<>llJ!  mi"e’which  1 found  t0  be  more  then  you’l  eafily  im 

are  all  now  happ.ly  met  in  this  Book,  having  cfcaped  thefe  Pubhke  Troubles  free  nd 

the  meaneft  ptece  here(,f  any  may  be  called  Meane  where  evely  one  is  Belly  o ft  them 

i n ^ ^OUrc  tImcs  price  you  pay  for  the  whole  Volume, 

ffiould  fcarce  have  adventured  in  thefe  flippery  times  on  fuch  a work  as  this  if 
k wing  per  I on,  had  not  generally  affined  mee  that  theffi  Authors  were  the  moft  un 

qt  cfnonablemr,  this  Kingdome  hath  afforded.  Mr.  Beoumom  was  ever  acknow 


' Ml'F,  hr.  Iu,rvlved»  and  lived  till  almoft  fifty  ; whereof  the  World 


yearcs  old 


workes  b/themfelw  fo.  ^ S °n“  w ^ thoughts  to  have  Primed  Mr.  Ketch',; 

no  on  Si' T t0<rn  W **  a k~  T™th)  tHahhefr  “had 

®,  unexpreflible  gtfes  of  Nature,  butalfo  excellent  uc.uired  Parts  being 
which  fureis  Sc‘ences  b>' that  I'berall  education  they  had  at  the  Vmverfitf 

will tone  mike  evfde^T  3 J* Underftand  « then  worked 

V-  a drfcendedP  >thOUgh  ^ n°  CI,<lllirie  “>°fe  Noble  Fum, he,  when«  he 


V dume 


This  figure  of  Mr.  Fletcher  was  cut  by  fevcral]  Original] 


filch  Ayre  and  Sp 


that  the  Painters  confefied  it,  was  not  eafie 


to  cxnrefie  him  . a,  m„  i , \ , J — . 4 «*H«»wmoicui[  was  not  ealie 

part  PWhat  ever  I ha  f*  ^ b?l,y°,U  havchere,and  the  Graver  hath  done  his 

lehetty  to  prepare  and  perfeft  all  firft  in  his  own!  braine  £leemeshchadthatrare 


fhape  and  attire  his 


, , addn°n]oPPC  ofr’ bcfore  he  committed  one  word  to  writing  and 

Mate  Bm  ,1  * " *°  ^ ^ and  “mutable  as  if  ingTavcn^.  „ 


Bra  fie 


At  the  Princes  Armes  in 
S 1 Pauls  Church-yard . 

Feb.  14th  1646. 


f *r 


I i 


1 A 


• __  y 

One  that  is  a Servant  to  you  all 


>*  . 


HUMPHREY  MOSELEY. 


't 


i \\  \ 


f 

r4 


TEll  the fad  World  that  non?  the  lab’ring  Prejfe 

Hat  brought  forth  fife  a Child  of  bappinejje , 
The  Front  if  Piece  will  fatisfie  the  wije 
And  good  fo  well,  they  will  not  grudge  the  price. 

•T is  not  all  Kingdomes  joyn’d  in  one  could  buy 
flfprifd  aright ) fi  true  a Library 

Of  man : 

Ofevf 

Defert  has  here  reward  in  one  good  line 
For  all  it  loft,  for  all  it  might  repine: 

Vile  and  ignobler  things  are 


rs  are 


Ton  l fay  the  Poet'. 

No  guilty  fide  abides  fo jbarf  a teft  ■ 

As  tbeir  fmooth  Pen;  fir  what  tbefe  rare  men  writ 
Commands  the  World, both  Honejly  and  Wit. 
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OHN 


1 V A wherein  fo  few  have  witt>yet  all  are  loud, 

V nto  E ly  % i urn  fled, where  he  alone 
Might  his  oven  witt  admire  and  ours  bemoanej 
Butjoone  upon  thofe Flovtry  Bankgs,  a throng 
W or  thy  of  thofe  even  numbers  which  he  Jung , 

Appear  d,  and  though  thofe  Ancient  Laureates  Jlrive 
It  hen  dead  themflehes , whofe  raptures  Jhould  furvive. 
for  his  Temples  all  their  ownebayes  allowes, 

Tot  fam'd  to fee  him  crown'd  with  naked  browes  5 
Ho  rn  c r his  be  anti  full  Achilles  namd^ 

Vrgi ng  his  braine  with  Joves  might  weUhefanidy 
Since  it  brought  forth  one  full  of  beauties  charmeSy 
As  was  his  Pa H as ^ and  as  bold  in  Armes  5 
But  when  he  the  brave  Arbafes  faw,  one 
Thatfaved  his  peoples  dangers  by  his  ownt 
And  flaw  Tigranes  by  his  hand  undon 


a u*f  rjc  muji  oorrow  him  prom  r letehers  P 
This  might  have  beenetheJhame,for  which 
His  Iliades  in  a Nut-JheS Jheuldbe  hide 
Virgill  of  his  iEneas  next begun  f 
It  rjoj  e God-like  forme  and  tongue fo foone  hi 

That  Queen  c ^/Carthage  and  of  beauty  too 
Two  powers  the  whole  world  elje  were  flaves  1 
Vrging  that  Prince  for  to  repairs  his  faults 
On  earthy  boldly  in  hell  his  Miftreffe  fought 


On  earthy  boldly 

The  Maides  But  when  he  Amintor  faw  revenge  that  wrong 
T ragedy.  F or  which  the  fad  A fpafia  It  ek’d  Co  lono.  9 


iv  or  jor  to  maue  a vtpt  but  to jtay  5 
He  then  did  modeflly  cenfejfe  howfarr 
Fletcher  out-didhim  in  a Chara&ar. 

Now  laftly  for  a refuge , Virgill  jh  ewes 
The  lines  where  Cory  don  Alexis  woes  $ ' 

But  thofe  in  oppofttion  quickly  met 
• Thefmooth  tongn  'd  Perigot  and  Amoret  .* 

J5P*  A paire  whom  doubtlejfe  had  the  others feene, 
e’  They  from  their  owne  loves  had  Apoftates  beem  5 

Thus  Fletcher  did  the  fam’d  laureat  exceed , 

Both  when  his  Trumpet  founded andhis  reedy  ~ 

Now  if  the  Ancients  yeeld  that  heretofore , 

None  worthy er  then  thofe  ere  Laurcllwore  5 
The  leaf  our  age  can  fay  now  thou  art  gen. 

Is  that  therenever  willbefuch a one: 

And  ft  nee  t exprejje  thy  worth,  our  rimes  too  narrow  f 
To  help  it  wee' l be  ample  in  our  prophefe. 


H.  HOWARD. 
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V Vorks3never  before  publifhed. 
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0 flatter  living  f ooles  is  eafle  flight : 

Bttt  hard  Jo  do  the  living- dead  men  right, 
to  praife  a Landed  Lord, is  gain  full  art : 
But  thankjeffe  to  pay  tribute  to  defe 
this fljonld  have  been  my  taskt 
to  bring  my  rubbijh  to  thy  monument, 
to  Jiopfotne  crannies  there,  but  that  1 found 
fio  need  of  leaf  rep  air  e all  flrnte  and  found 
thy  well-built  fame  doth  (till  it  felfe  advance 

Above  the  Worlds  mad  %eale  and  ig 
though  thou  dyedji  not  pojfefl  of  that  fame  pelfe 
( Which  Nobler  foules  call  durtfjthe  City  wealth 
Let  thou  haji  left  unto  the  times  fo  great 
A Legacy , a treafurefo  compl 
that’ twill  be  hard  I feare  to  prove  thy  Will 
Men  will  be  wrangling,  and  in  doubting  fill 


How  fo  vafl  flmrnes  of  wit  were  left  behind. 

And  yet  nor  debts  nor  Jharers  they  can  find 
’twos  the  kind  providence  of  fate , to  locl{. 

Some  of  thistreafure  up  j and  hjep  aflocl ^ 
Fora  refervemtiU  thefe  fallen  dales: 

When  from,  and  want , and  danger,  are  the  Bates 

Lhat  Crown  the  head  of  merit • 

Who  in  thy  Will  hath  part,  is  rich  and  free. 

But  there’s  a Caveat  enter’d  by  command, 

None jhould  pretend , but  thofe  can  underjiand. 


sis  w ancient  priviieeige  oj  t tjeirjree  Mtt 
Tet  whether  this  be  leave  enough  for  me 

ie  for  thee : 


o write 


netween  we  ivm\es  ana  tne 
l ie  none  of  that. There  s de 


own  necn-verle 


i act  new  wings, or  ga  neer 
as-  neer  as  yon  and  I have  b 


wear 


re  at  name  1 ve 


To  celebrate 


once  rats 


land  feares  ? 
efje  life,  < 

' drife  ? * 
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Then  where  am  J?  but  now  Tve  thought  upon 

§ " *■  * ' " s **  # • ' . I ‘ I * 

Vie  prayfe  thee  more  then  all  have  vent  nr  cl  on  t. 
Vie  take  thy  noble  Worl ^ and  like  the  trade 
Where  for  a heap  of  Salt  pure  Gold  is  lay  d ) 

Tie  lay  thy  Volume , that  Huge  Tome  of  wit. 

About  in  Ladies  Clofets,  where  they  Jit 
Fnihron  d jntheii  c 

A'Lau\  Jifier , fbee  l jlraight  flie  to  thee : 

But  if  a holy  Habit  pee  have  on , 

Or  befome  Novice, pee’ l fcarce  loohg  upon 
Thy  Lines  at  firpfntt  watch  Her  then  a while 
Andy  on pall  fee  Her Jleale  a gentle  [mile 
Vpon  thy  Title , put  th 
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To  blefft 
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? hifper , and  then  fet 

tip  to  the  me  afire  s } 
houre,  and  happy  fiate  pee  s i 
jW  layes  by  her  Characters.,  and  looker 
With  a pern  eye  on  all  her  pretty  Boohgs* 
Shces  now  thy  Voter effe,  and  the  juft  Crows, 
She  brings  thee  with  it, is  worth  half  the  7 on 
Tie  fend  thee  to  the  Army,  they  that pght 
Will  read  thy  tragedies  with  fame  delight. 

Be  allthy  Reformadoes,  fancy  pars. 

And  pay  too, in  thy  fpecnlative  wars. 

Tie  fencl  thy  Comich^penes  to  finte  ofthofi 
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great  while  have  plaid  faff  and  loop 


New  miverfalifs , by  changingpapes. 

Have  made  with  wit  and  fortune  faire  epapes. 

Then  jhall  the  Comtrie  that  poor 'Tennis-ball 
Of  angry  fate , receive  thy  Taper  all,  > 

And  from  it  learn  thofe  melancholy fir  aims 
Fed  the  affiiCled foules  of  P rimitive  fi 


Ol 


Thus  the  whole  World  to  reverence  will  flocl^ 
Thy  Tragich^BushJn  ditd  thy  Comtek^  Stochy 
And  wingedfame  unto  pdficrity 
'an find  but  onely  two. 
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ON  THE 

:eafed  Authour  Mr,  John  Flct 

his  Plays  • and  efpe dally Mad  Lo>er 


WHilfi  his  well  organ' d body  doth  retreat. 

To  its  firjl  matter , and  the  formal!  heat 
Triumphant  Jits  in  judgement  to  approve 
Pieces  above  our  Candour  and  our  fovc  i J 
Such  as  dare  boldly  venter  to  appeare 
Vnto  the  curious  eye , and  Criticke  eare  : 


'Unto  the  curious  eye , and  Critick 

l.o  the  Mad  Lover  in  the  e various  times 

• ,# 

Is  prefs’d  to  life.  Is  accufe  us  of  our  crimes, 
while  Fletcher  liv’d who  e quail  to  him  tor  it 
Such  lajling  Monuments  of  natural l wit  ? 
Others  might  draw  their  lines  with  free  at, like  U 
That  (with  much  painesj  a Garrifon  inclofe  5 
Whiljl  his  facet  fluent  veine  did  gently  rttnnt 
A s uncont  0 W,  and  fmoothly  as  the  Sun. 

After  his  da  h our  7 heatres did  make 
Him  in  his  own  unequald Language fieakei 
A nd  now  when  all  the  Mufes  out  of  their 
Approved  modefly  ft  lent  appeare. 

This  Play  ^/Fletchers  braves  the  envious  light 
As  wonder  of  our  cares  once,  now  our fight. 

Three  and  fourfold  blefi  Poet,  who  the  Lives 
Of  roets,  and  of  Theaters  furvives  ! 

A Groome,or  ofiler  of  fome  wit  may  bring 
His  Pegafus  to  the  Cafialian  firing  3 
Bo  aft  he  a raceo’re  the  Pharfa/ian  plains. 


N , 


Of  horrid  winds,  a Jympathy  comp  oft 
So  in  thefe  things  there’s  mufcky  in  the  clofe 
And  though  they  feem  great  Difcords  in  onr 
They  are  not  foto  them  above  the  Spheares.  ^ 
Granting  thefe  Mufcke,how  much  ft 
Mnemefyne’s  daughter  s voyces  doe  create? 
Since  Heaven, and  Earth, and  Seas, and  Ayre  c 
To  make  an  Harmony  (the  Infirument , 

Their  own  agreeing  Jelves  _)  fall  xoe  refuje 

The  Mufcke  which  the  Deities  doe  ufe? 

Troys  ravijht  Ganymed  doth  fing  to  Jove 
And  Phoebus  felfe  playes  on  his  Lyre  above. 
The  Cretan  Gods,  or  glorious  men,  who  will 
Imitate  right , muft  wonder  at  thy  skill \ 
Beji  Eoet  of  thy  times,  or  he  wiU  prove 
As  mad  as  thv  brave  Mcmnon  was  with  love , 
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0n>  Angels  (cloyfierdin  out  humane  Cells) 
Maintaine  their  parley, Bezumount-Flctcher  tels 
Whofe  firange  unin  tit  able  fatercotirfe 
Tranfcends  all  Rules,  and  flyes  beyond  the  force 
Of  the  moji  forward  fouled ; all  vmfi  fubmit 
'Until l they  reach  thefe  Myfteries  of  Wit. 

The  Intelle&uall  Lang  uage  here’s  exp  ref, 

Admird  in  better  times,  and  dares  the  Tefl 

Of  Ours  y for  from  Wit,  Swcetneflc, Mirth, and  Sence. 

This  Volume  firings  a new  true  Qyinteflenee. 
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never  before  Printed 


Aile  Fletcher,  wei 
For  our  two  houres 


The  P retor  that  prefents  thy  Flayes  to  all : 

Both  to  the  People , and  the  Lords  that  ftp  ay 
1 hat  Herd  , and  Ladies  whom  thofe  Fords  obey 
And  wbafs  the  Loadjtone  canjkch  guejls  invite 
But  moves  on  two  P oles , Profit,  and  Delight, 
Which  will  be  foon , as  on  the  Kack^  confeft 
When  every  one  is  ttc hied  with  a jell  l 
And  that  pure  Fletcher , abletofnbdtie 
A Melancholy  more  then  Burton  kpew. 

And  though  upon  the  by,  to  his  defignes 


oe  in 


ro%en 


e leave 


new 


uines  on 


icates 


are  mmr 


e Court  of  Mufes  be’t  decreed 


is  when  Cxfar’s  nam'd. 


STAPYLTON  Knight. 
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To  the  memory  cf  my  nioft  honoured 

k in  fin  a n JV1 r . . Fftt nets  'Beaumont . 

ie  not  pronounce  bow  ft  r eng  and  cleans,  thou  Writes, 
Vor  by  what  nett  hard  ftules  thou  took  ft  thy  Flights, 
Xor  ho Tb  much  Greek  and  Latin  jome  refine 

before  they  can  make  Up  fix  words  of  thine, 

[ But  tl  is  fie  /ay,  thou  ftrihft  our  Jenfe  fo  deep, 
jit  oner  thou  mak’Jl  u*  blujb,  ^e Joyce,  an  eep. 


ifefi 


d bimfelfe  when  bee 
ft  jo  nobly  ) <voV>  d he  envy  d thee 
|drdonius  arm  d,  there  would  be  mot 
s Sword  then  all  Achilles  wore , j 

ft  Fag e,  had  Hee  been  lately  try  d 


\'c 
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It 
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M l fie  out  Hee  bad  been  o th  better  fid 
jjwl  ere  hee  found  falfe  odds  ( through  Cold  orSloatb  ) 

V • e b>ave  Mardcma>  "Would  have  beat  them  both. 

<B t had , here’s  Fletcher  too: ! the  World  ne  re  knew, 

Ttyo  Votent  Witts  co-operate  till  You  • 

For  Ihll your  fancies  a e fo  "WoV  n and  knit 

W \ J Ya  ^ T) 
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Beaumont 

i wo*  rKAiscia  a i-t*  * 

Yit  neither  borrow’d,  nor  were  fo  put  tot 

To  call  poore  Godds  and  Goddeftes  to  do  t • 

Nor  made  ISJine  Gtrles  your  Mules  ( youfuppofe 

Women  ne  r e write  JaVe  Love-Letters  in  profe) 
<But  are  your  owne  Infpirers , and  have  made 
Such  powrfull  S ceanes,  a*  when  they  pleaje,  invade. 

Your  Plot,  Sence,  Language,  M's  /o  pure  and  fit, 

Hee  s Bold,  not  Valiant,  dare  difputeyour  Wit. 


George  Lisle  Knight 
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FLETCHERS  V V orkes 


SO  pan  we  joy , wnen  au  wmm 

Had  turn'd  to  their  owne  fui 
whom  Earth  to  E arth , or  fire 
Wee  fhall  behold  more  then  at 
As  now  we  doe , to  fee  all  thin 
In  this  thy  Mufes  RefurreBion , 
whofe  fcatterd  parts , from  thy  owne  Race , morewounds 

Hath  fufferd ’,  then  A <51  eon  from  his  hounds  • 
which  firft  their  Braines , and  then  their  Bellies  fed. 
And  from  their  excrements  new  Poets  bred . , 

But  now  thy  Mufe  imaged  from  her  urne 
Like  Ghofls  of  Murdred  bodyes  doth  returns 
To  accufe  the  Murderers , to  right  the  Stage, 

And  undeceive  the  long  abufed  Age, 
which  cafts  thy  praif  ? on  them , to  whom  thy  wit 
Gives  not  more  Gold  then  they  give  drofje  to  it : 
who  not  content  like  fellons  to  purloyne, 

Adde  Treafon  to  it,  and  debafe  thy  Coyne . 

But  whither  am  I fir  ay  a ? I need  not  raife 
T rophies  to  thee  from  other  Mens  difpraife  5 
Nor  is  thy  fame  on  leffer  Ruines  built. 

Nor  needs  thy  juf  er  title  the  foule guilt 
Of  Eafterne  Kings,  who  to  fecure  their  Raigne, 

Muft  have  their  Brothers,  Sonnes,  and  Kindred  flaine. 
Then  was  wits  Empire  at  the  fatall  height, 
when  labouring  and  Jinking  with  its  weight. 

From  thence  a thouf and  leffer  Poets  fprong 
Like  petty  Princes  from  the  fall  of  Rome. 
when  Johnson,  Shake  «peaki,  W thy  felfe  did  p 
And  fway’ din  the  Triumvirate  of  wit  — — 

Let  what  from  Johnson  s oyle  and  fweat  did  flow. 

Or  what  mare  eafienature  did  be  flow 

On  Shake  sp  hares gentler  Mufe,  in  thee  full  growm 

Their  Graces  both  appeare,yet  fo,  that  none 

Can  fay  here  Nature  ends,  and  Art  begins 

B ut  mixt  like  th'E  lements,  and  borne  like  twins 

So  interweav' d,fo  like,fo  much  the  fame. 

None  this  meere  Nature, that  meere  Art  can  name : 

-*T was  this  the  Ancients  meant.  Nature  and  Skid 
A re  the  two  topps  of  their  Pemaflus  Hill. 
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To  FLETCHER  Reviv’d 


H n5TiH  B Have  1 Hell-guarded  Hacrcfie  orethroTtne  ? 

Heatd  wounded  States  ? made  things  and  t\ingdomes  me 
That  Face  Jlmld  be  Jo  mercifull  to  me 
To  let  me  live  t have  Jaid  lhaVe  read  thee. 

Faire  star  ajeend ! the  Ioy ! the  Lifelike  Light 
Of  this  tempejluous  Agex  this  darke  worlds  \ fight  l 
Oh  from  thy  Crowne  of  Glory  ddrt  me  flame  \ ■ - 
May  flnke  a /acred  Bgyerence,  Tthtlefl  thy  Name 
{Like  holy  Flamens  to  their  God  of  'Day  ) v: ..*» 

We  hoivtngj  fing . and  whiljl  we  f 
Bright  Spirit ! whoje  /Et  email 

Of  Wit f like  Timtfjhll  in  it  felfe 

Binding  all  others  in  it  and  dtdgA 
Commifsion , how  far  this , or  that « 

Like  Deftime  of  Toems,  who}  as 
Signes  death  to  all,  her  felfe  can  n 


rmne 


Vaientinian  jpkere  braVe  Aecius  we  fee  betray’d 


The  Mad  muy  utft  ivineir  v 

lover.  The  Lover  lovegind  be  ivith  ri 

Not  as  of  old , Alcides  furious 


Tragi- 

comedies 


orrow 


firms  M Sufferers  have'wept  to  fee 
So  -white  a Soule,  Jo  red  a Qrueltie ; 

That  thou  haft  griev’d,  and  with  unthought  redrejje 

T)rtd  their  wet  eyes  who  non  thy  mercy  bleffe ; 

Yet  loth  to  lofe  thy  watry  jeVrell,  when 

loywipt  it  off  daughter  fir  aight  jprung  t agen 


o(te  wings, 


Fanns  ev’ry  brow  "With  gladnejje , “Whilejl  fhe  Jings 
Delight  to  all , and  the  whole  1 heatre 
A Feftivall  in  Heaven  dothvtfpMf 


tewes  and  bhores . I will  in 


jfnd  hoW  to  cloathe  aright  your  wanton  wit 

Without  her  na 
fiew  here 

Minerva  mi 
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*But  Cupid  had  Diana 

^And  all  his  naked  parts 
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;rva  might  have  fpke  m YefVPsjj^ 

Udifguis  d.tbat  twos  cohcetvdby 
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none 
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The  Shape  with  a ending  the  uncomlipejfe } , 

'That  if  this  % formation  which  "We 

Receiv’d,  had  not  been  buried  with  t 
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Jnd  th' A&or»  ’Wifely  been  from  ihat  offt 
As  clean,  as  they  are  now  from  Audience 

Thus  Wt 

Wanting  thy  Active  and  inliv  ningp 
That  novp  (to  fpread  a darM^er  all) 

Tfotbing  remames  hut  Pocffe  tffalh  , 
And  though  f\ 

Some  warmth , fomuch 
That  "toe  dare  praife  thee 
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Areas. 

BeJlario. 


Comedies. 
The  Spanilli 
Curate. 

7"he  Humo^ 
rous  Lieu- 
tenant*: 

The  Tamer 
T am’d . 

The  Jittle 
French 
Lawyer  ^ 
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The  Stage(M this  work)mi h ~ . 

Her  Lines -the  auftere  tkwlct  had  approy  d 
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Of  the  bejl piece  Hermes  ro  Lpve  e 
That  We  rejoyce  andglory  in  thy  Wit 


And  feaH  each  other  with  remembring 
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Xet  aU  men  henceforth  be  afraid  to  write 


Rich.  Lovbla  ce. 


t • 


Dramaticall  Poems 


of  perns  trim 
\ fatneof  Tim 


Forme 


But  now  thou  art  expos  d to  th  common 


From  th  Ages  rude  affn 
Tnjlruil  the  Envious , w 
Thou  wartnjl  the  Lover 
Thou  1 toert  to  puritfl? . if 


flow  tptdemtcK  errors  t?y  wy  r lay 
Were  taught  out  of  efteemey  fo  purgd  away* 
HoT?  to  each fence  thou  fo  did  ft  vertue  fit , 

That  all  gr el?  Vertuous  to  be  thought  t bale  wit 
But  this  was  much  too  narrolrfor  thy  art , 

Thou  didft  frame  governments  ygiveIQngs  then 
Teach  them  how  neere  to  God , Tohtle  iuft  they  be  • 


jifoet  can  create 


WlLL.HAB  IN  GTOM 
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Vpon  M after  FLETCHERS  Drama 


ticall  Workes. 


• • 

Hat  ? now  the  Stage  is  doHn,darfl  thou  appeare 
Bold  FleTcer  in  this  touring  Hemtfphear  ? # 

Yes. Poets  are  like  Palmes  which  ,t  he  more  weight 
You  caft  upon  them, grow  more  ftrong  & ftreight 
’Tis  not  /oWs  Thunderbolt,  nor  Mars  his  Spearc, 

Or  Neptune  s angry  Trident,P©ets  fear. 

Had  now  ^wBen  bin  breathing,  with  what  rage, 

And  high. /wolne  fury  had  Hee  lajb'd  this  age, 

Shakespeare  it  itfe  Chapman  had  grown  madded  torn 

Their  gentle  S ock , and  lofty  Buskins  Horne, 

To  make  then  Mu/e  Helter  up  to  the  chin 
In  blood . of  faigned no  need  had  bin , 

Enolard  like  Lucians  %/e  4«  /bf 

Of  her  owne  Tlumes  piercing  her  heart  quite  thorow, 

Had  bin  a Theater  and  JubjeSi  fit 

Toexercifein  real  truth’s  their  Hit ' , ' . 

Yet  none  like  high  wing'd  Fletcher  had  bm  found 

This  Eagles  tragick-deftny  to  found,  ■ 

(J(are  Fletcher’s  quill  had  /oar d up  to  toe  sky, 

And  draHndoHn  Gods  to  fee  the  tragedy 


famous  Bramatift,  let  every  fpring  _ 
Make  thy  Bay  flourijb , and  frefh  Bourgeons  bring 

Mnd  fince  we  cannot  have  Thee  trod  o th  page. 
Wee  will  applaudThee  in  this  filent  Tage- 


I a.H  o well. 
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On  the  Edition 


Letchei  ( wbofe  Fame  no  Age  can 
A'fgf  Envy  of  Ours,  and  glory  of  the  lafi  ) 

/<r  now  alive  againe  j and  with  his  N amt 
His  j'aered  A floes  wak’d  into  a Flame  $ 

Such  as  before  did  by  a fecret  charme 
The  wi l deil  Heart  fubdue , the  coldeft  warme. 

And  lend  the  Lady's  eyes  a power  more  bright , 
Difpenfing  th’ts  to  either , Heat  and  Light . 

He  to  a Sympathie  thofe  foules  betrai'd 
whom  Love  or  Beauty  never  could perfwade  j 
And  in  each  mov’d  fpeBatour  could  beget 

A rea’l  pajfon  by  a Counterfeit: 


And  when  Afpafia  wept,  not  any  eye 
But  feem’d  to  weare  the  fame  fad  livery  « 

By  him  infpir’d  the  feign’d  Lucimdrew 
More  (treams  of  melting  forrow  then  the  truey 
But  then  the  Scornful!  Lady  did  beguile 
Their  eafie  griefs, and  teach  them  all  to  fmile . 

Thus  he  AffeBions  could,  or  raife  or  lay  } 

Love , Griefe  and  Mirth  thus  did  his  Charmes  obey 
He  Nature  taught  her  pajfons  to  out-doe , 

How  to  refine  the  old , and  create  new  ; 
which  fuch  a happy  likenejje  feem’d  to  bears. 

As  if  that  Nature  Art , Art  Nature  were . 

Tet  All  had  Nothing  bin , obfcurely  kept 
In  the  fame  Hrne  wherein  his  Dufl  hath  flept 
Nor  had  he  ris  the  D elphick  wreath  to  claims. 
Had  not  the  dying  fceane  expir’d  his  Name$ 

D i f pair e our  joy  hath  doubled,  he  is  come. 

Thrice  welcome  by  this  Poft-Iiminium. 

His  lofle  preferv’d  him  • They  that  filencd  Wits 
Are  now  the  Authours  to  Eternize  it: 

Thus  Poets  are  in  fpight  of  Fate  reviv’d. 

And  Playes  by  I ntermi (Ron  longer  liv’d. 
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For  nothing  hut  fo  great  Infirmity 
Could  make  Them  worthy  of  fuch  Remedy. 

Have  you  not  feene  the  Suns  almighty  Ray 


Refcue  th’  affrighted  World findredeeme  Day 
From  black e dejpaire  : how  his  victorious  Beame 
Scatters  xhtS forme,  and  drownes  the  petty  flame 
Of  Lightning , in  th e glory  of  his  eye : 

How  full  of  poto'r,  how fuHoi  Majelty  ? 

When  to  w Mortals  nothing  elfe  was  knowne , 

But  the  fad doubt, whether  to  burnt , or  dr  none, 

* 

C holer, and  Phlegme , Heat, and  dull  Ignorance, 
Have  caft  the  people  into  fuch  a Trance, 

That  feares  and  danger  leetne  Great  equally , 
And  no  dt flute  left  now,  but  how  to  dye, 
juft  in  this  niche, F let cher  Jets  the  world  clean 
Of  all  diforder  and  reformes  us  here. 

The  formal l T 0»f^,that  knew  no  other  Grace , 

Or  Value,  but  his  T it le, and  his  Lace , 

Glaffet  himj elfe  :and  in  this faith  full  Mir  r our, 
Views,difaproves,  reformes, repents  his  Err  our. 

The  Credulous , bright  <?/>/r,that  boleeves  aft 
Language^ in  Other)  iiGood,Canonicall  9 
Is  f ert if  d, and  taught, here,  to  beware 
Of  evry  fpecious  hayte,ofevryfnare 
Save  one : and  that  fame  Caution  takes  her  W0n9 
Then  all  the  flattery  ihe felt  before. 

She  finds  ter  Boxes,  and  her  Thoughts  betray’d 
By  the  Corruftion  of  th  e Chambermaids  ‘ 'f  ; 
Then  t hr  owes  her  Wafhes  and  diff amblings  By  j 

And  Vetoes  nothing  but  Ingenuity . * 1 

Th efevere  States-man  quits  his  fallen  feme  V 

Of  Gravity  and  bus’neffe  5 The  Luke-war  me  y v : 
Religious  his  Tfeutrality . The  hot  • 


• • • » 

On  the  Dramatick 


OHN 


4 9 

LETCHER 


Ondcr  ! who's  %tre  M$fctebftr,  long  buried 
Rcviv  d ? T is  he  \ bees  rf fin  from  the  Dead* 
His  winding  Jheet  put  offjvalks  above  ground^ 
Shakes  off  his  Fettcrs^andis  better  bound . 
And  may  he  not  jf  rightly  under  flood. 

Prove  Playes  arc  l arvf ah? he  bath  made  them  Good. 

Is  any  Lover  Mad  ? fee  here  Loves  Cures 

Vnmarried  r to  a Wife  he  may  be  jure 

rare  one,  For  a Moneth;  if  fie  diffleafe. 

The  Spamfh  Curate  gives  a Writ cfeafe.  •>  ’ 

Enquire  The  Cuftome  of  the  Country,  then 
Shall  the  French  Lawyer  fet  you  free  agatne. 

If  the  two  Faire  Maids  take  it  wondrous  id, 

(One  of  the  Inn  e,the  other  of  the.  Mill,,) 

That  tfr Lovers  V rosy  eftejiopt , and  they  defam'd 5 
Here's  that  makes  Women  Pleas'd,  and  Tamer  tatmE 
But  who  then  playes  the  Coxcombe,w  will  trie 
His  Wit  at  feverall  Weapons,  w elfe  die  ? 

Nice  Valour  and  he  doubts  not  to  engage 
The  Noble  Gentl’man,  in  Loves  Pilgrimage^ 

To  take  revenge  on  the  Falle  One,  and  run 
The  Honeft  mans  Fortune,  to  be  undone 
Like  Knight  of  Malta,  or  elfe  Captaine  be 
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Or  th’  Humerous  Lieutenant  :goe  to  Sea 
( A Voyage  for  to  flarve ) ktes  very  loath , 

Till  we  are  all  at  peace,  to  [wear e an  Oath, 

That  then  the  Loyall  Subject  may  have  leave 
T 0 lye  from  Begger  s Bulb , and  undeceive 

T he  Creditor , difeharge  his  debts  • Why  fo± 

Since  we  cawt  pay  to  Fletcher  what  we  owe. 

Oh  cotildhis  Prophetefle  but  ted  one  Chance, 
When  that  the  P ilgrimes  J hall returne  from  F ranee 
And  once  more  make  this  Kingdome , as  of  late,  ’ 
The  I (land  Princefle,4#<af  we  celebrate 
A Double  Marriage;  every  one  to  bring 

To  Fletchers  memory  his  off  ering . 

T hat  thus  at  lajl  unfcqueficrs  the  S tage , 

Brings  backe  the  Silver ^andthe  Golden  Ages 
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Robert  Gardiner- 


(ca) 


To  the  z5\fTanes  of  the  celebrated  Poets  and  Fellow- writers. 


Francis  Beaumont  and  John  Fletcher , upon  the 


Printingof  their  excellent  Dramatick Poems. 


ifdatne  not  Gentle  Shades , the  lowly  praife 


Which  here  l tender  your  immortall  Bayes 


Call  it  not  folly  Jut  my  zeale , that  I 


Strive  to  eternize  you  that. cannot  dye. 


And  though  no  Language  rightly  can  commend 


What  you  have  writ  five  what  your  [elves  have  pennd  $ 


T et  let  me  wonder  at  thofe  curious  Jlraines 


(T  he  rich  Conceptions  of  your  twin-like  Brahes ) 


Which  drew  the  Gods  attention  j who  admir'd 


To  fee  our  Englifh  Stage  by  you  iufir’d. 


Whofe  chiming  Mufts  never  fail'd  to  jing 


A Soule-aff tiling  M uficke  j ravifhing 


Both  Bare  and  Inttlleft,  while  you  do  each 


Contend  with  other  who  {ball  highefl  reach 


In  rare  Invention  5 Con  fills  that  beget 


New  fl range  delight ,to  fee  two  Fancies  met , 

T hat  could receive  nofoile : two  wits  in growth 


So  jufi,as  had  one  Soule  informed  both. 


T hence  ( Learned  Fletcher,)  fung  the  mufc  alont\ 


As  both  had  done  before  phy  Beaumont  gone. 


In  whom, as  thou , had  he  outliv'd , J 0 he 


( Snatch' dfir ft  away)futvived fill  in  thee • 


What  though  difiempers  of  theprefent  A ' 

Have  banijb’d your  [moot  h numbers  from  t 


T ou  {had  be  gainers  byt  • it  jhall  confer 

^ ^ ^ /rV  ft  a 


To  th'  making  the  vafiworldyour  Theater 


T he  Prejfe  Jhall  give  to  ev’ry  man  his part , 


Kjindwe  will  all  be  Afters  j learnt  by  heart 


Thofe  T ragick  Scenes  and  Comicke  Straines  you  writ, 


Vn-imitable  both  for  ArtandW/t  3 


And  at  each  Exit,*#  your  Fancies  rife. 


eur  hands  {had  clap  defer  ved  Plaudit tes  l 


John  W eb* 
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Fo  the  defert  of  the  Author  in  his  moft  Ingenious  Pieces* 


• • 


• • 


Hou  art  above  their  Genfttre , t vhofe  darks  Spirits  • 
Rcfpecls  but  foaitsof  things, and  feeming  merits^ 
That  haveno  foule,nor  reafonto  their  vend, 

But  rime  as  ragged,  as  a Ganders  flgM ; » 

Where  Pride  blowes  up  the  Error , and  transfer* 

jhcfrziale  in  Temp  efts, that  fo  wid'ly  errs. 

Like  heat  and  Aye  comprefl,t  heir  blind  de fires 
Mixe  with  their  ends,  as  raging  winds  with  fires, 

Whefe  Ignorance  and  Papons ,weare  an  eye 

Squint  to  all  parts  of  true  Humanity, 

All  is  Apocripha  pits  not  their  vaine  : ; : 

For  wit, oh  fee ! and  Learning  too ; prophane  l j 

But?  letcher  hath  done  Miracles  bywit. 


Undone  L tne  of  his  may  convert  them  yet,  / 
Tempt  them  into  the  State  of  knowledge , and 
Happineffe  to  read  and  under fl and. 

The  way  is  ft row’d  with  Lawrrell ,and  ev'ry  iMttfe 
Brings  Incenfe  to  our  F letcher : whofe  Scenes  in 
guch  noble  kindlings  from  her  pregnant  fire , 
jlS  charmes  her  Criticke  Poets  in  defire, 
jtnd  who  doth  read  him Jt  hat  parts  leffe  indu’d \ 
*then  with  feme  heat  of  wit  or  Gratitude, 

Some  crowd,  to  touch  the  Relique  of  his  Bayes , 

Some  to  cry  up  their  ownewit  in  his  praife, 

by  Comparatives , 

When  from  himfelfe~himfclfe  he  befl  derives.  \ 
Let  Shakefpeare,  Chapman,W  applaudedBen 

WearetheEternaU  merit  of  their  Fen , 

Fiore  1 am  love-ficke : and  were  I to  chufe, 

A Mi  Hr  is  coni  vail  ’tis  F letcher’s  Mufe, 
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(Written  thirty  yeares  fince,  prefently  after  his  death.) 

[Eaumont  lyes hereyandwhere  nowjhallwe  have 
I ^ like  his  tofigh  upon  his  grave  ? 

Ah  .nonets  weepe  this  with  a worthy  teare , 

But  he  t hatcannnot jBeaumont}  that  lies  here. 

Who  new Jh  all  pay  thy  Tomhe  withfuch  a Ferfe 

m **£  tp%£;  ***  H"r‘ 1 

rile  is  more  dull  than  fie 
afudden  dearth  and  want 
'tygoed  Epitaphs  are (cant ; 
e thy,  Elegie,whiljl  each  feares 


Xz'h‘"  '*** 

Whofe  Wit  was  never  their  mortality  • * 

O when  I readthefe  excellent  things  off  hint  ’ 

S"±  f <!/L*ncy  )fuCh  higt  choife  cflrahe 
SuchpSJ  fVl!^rWit(>r  ^orr°toti  firatm 

Andthefefb  unafetledlyextr*aJ* 


S°  nc"  > fifre/hjo  nothing 
eg  rieye  not  now  that  oldM 

Is  ruin  d tofurviveinthce 


*roa  upon. 

enanders  veint 
ngainet 
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Such  in  bis  time  was  he  of  the  fame  peece. 

The  (moot  brevet)  naturall  Wit, and  Love  of  Greece . . 
Tbofe  few  fententious  fragments  fhcw  more  worth, 

7 ben  alt  the  Poets  Athens  ere  brought  forth •, 

Audi  am  forry  rot  have  lofl  thofe  hourts 
Onthtm,whofe  qutcknejfe  comes  far  fhort  of ours, 
And  dwell  not  more  on  t hee , rvbofe  every  Page 
May  be  a patterne  for  their  Scene  and  Stage . 

1 will  not  yeeld  thy  Wonts  Jo  meane  a Prayfe  5 
More  pure,  more  chafe , more  fainted  then  are  Playts 
Nor  with  that  dull  f up  inenefte  to  be  read, 

Topaffc  a fire , or  laugh  an  houre  in  bed. 

How  doe  the  Mufes  fuffer  every  where. 

Taken  in fuch  mouthes  cenfurc,  in fuch  eares. 

That  twlxt  a whiff e, a Line  or  two  rehearfe, 

And  with  their  Rheume  together  fault  a Verft  i 
This  all  a Poems  lei fur e after  Play , 

Drinke  or  Tobacco,  it  may  keep  the  Day . 

Whilfl  even  their  very  idlenejfe  they  thinke 
Is  loft  in  theft , that  lofe  their  time  in  drinke. 

Pity  then  dull  we,  we  that  better  know. 

Will  a more  fer  ions  houre  on  thee  beftow. 

Why  fljouldnot  Beaumont  in  the  Morning  pltafe. 
As  well  as  Plautus,  Ariftophancs^? 

Who  if  my  pen  may  as  my  thoughts  be  fee. 

Were  fcurrillWits  and  Bujfons  both  to  Thee- 
T et  thefe  our  Learned  of  [tvereft  brow 
Will  deigne  to  looke  on,  and  to  note  them  too, 

T hat  will  deft e our  owne,  tis  Englifh ftuffe, 

Andth'  Author  is  not  rotten  long  enough . 

Alas  what  flegmt  are  they,  compared  to  thee 
In  thy  Philafter,  and  Maids-Tra 
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Where's  fuch  an  humour  as  thy  Beflus?/r«*jf 
Let  them  put  aU  their  Thrafoes  in  one  flap'. 

He  fall  out-bid  them-,  their  conceit  was  ptore. 

All  in  a Circle  of  a Bawd  or  Whore 
A cozning  dance,  take  the  foolcawafi 
And  not  a good  jeft  extant  th  a flay. 

T et  thefe  are  Wits , becaufe  thtyr  old, and  HOW 
Being  G reeke  and Latine , they  are  teaming  too s 
But  thofe  their  owne  Times  were  content  t’  allow 
A thirfty  fame,  and  thine  is  loweft  now. 

But  thoufhalt  live , and  when  thy  Home  is  grownc 
S ix  kMges  older,  (had  be  better  knowne. 

When  tb’  art  of  Chaucers  ft  ending  in  the  Tombe? 
Thou  fbalt  not  (bare,  but  take  up  all  his  romt. 
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UPON 


He  Poet  linjes  j "bonder  not  how  or  y 
Fletcher  retires  Jbut  that  he  ere  c 
Safe  Mirthj  full  Language^jftra? 
*Ait  once  he  doth  both  heighten  an 


Nor  Church  worLawcs  to  ere  e^ver  Libel’ dhere 


unaffect  e a grace, 
ndfome  at  their  Face 


Nor  it 


Hie  <very  Launcings  do  the  Patient  pleafe. 
As  when  good  Muficke  cures  a Mad  Difcalc 


On  the  Work.es  of  Beaumont  and 


F letcher 


gth  printed 

whom  one  equall  Starve 


GReat  paire  of  Authors  , 

begot  Johkg  in  Genius,  that  you  art 

in  Fame,  Jw'IU,  Writings,  both  M«'> 

That  no  man  kn.mes  where  to  d”J,dc/  ,,  , 
Much  life  your  praife  i you,  who  had  equall  fi 

And  did  each  other  mutually  injpfe  i 
Whether  one  did  contrive,  the  other  write,  ^ 
Or  one  fram’d  the  plot,  the  other  did indite  , 
Whether  one  found  the  matter,  th  other  dre/Je, 
Or  the  one  difpofed  what  th" other  dtd  exprefje  ■ 
Where  e’re  your  parts  betweene  your  {elves  lau 
In  all  things  which  you  did  but  one  thred  Jee, 

So  evenly  drawne  out,  fo  gently  Jp***e, 

That  Art  with  Nature  nere  did  fmoother  run. 

Where  fall  I fixe  my  praife  then  ? atPa 
Of  all  your  numerous  Labours  hath  dejert 
More  to  be  fam’d  then  other  ? Jhall  I fay* 

I’ve  met  a lover  fo  drawne  in  your  Play 3 
So  pajjionately  written,  fo  inflam’d. 

So  jealcufiy  inraged,  then  gently  tam’d , 

That  I in  reading  have  the  Pcrfonfeene , 
Andyour  Pen  hath  part  Stage  and  A& or  been  f 

Or  jhall  I fay,  that  I can  fcarce  forbeare 
To  clap,  when  1 a Captain  do  meet  there 


dftfr). 

and  like  himfelf  exprefi 


' S 


ijht. 


they  f 


from  you,  was  jee 
h ad  their  equall  life 

didgr 


whatfc 


They  who  pojjejl  a Box , and  halfe  Crowne  fp 


ohj 


innocent , 


And  t h an  kj  you  for  4 his  coinage,  whofe  chafi 
Taught  Loves  fo  noble,  fo  reform’d,  fo  clean 
That  they  who  brought,  foule  fires , and  thith 
T 0 bargaine,  went  thence  with  a holy  flame . 
Be't  to  your  praife  too,  that  your  Stockland  l 

Held  both  to  Tragicfand  to  Comtek  flraine } 

Where  e're  you  lijied  to  be  high  and  grave. 
No  Buskin  fixw' dntore  foletuue,no  quill gav 
Such  feeling  objects  to  draw  teares  from  eye 


* 4 


A 4 


fi 


t lijied  to  be  low , and  free, 
i the  whole  houfe  into  Comedy  *> 

( where  you  pleas' dj  hitting  a fault 
rs  from  your  pen  ijjued  all  fait. 


rf{s  and  Poems  b 
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>e  but  two  halfe s,  and  make  one  wit  j 
j'ome  things  we  fee , have  double  caufe 


ejfecLit  felft 


d 
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• 4 • 


St 


So  though  you  were  thus  twijted  and  cowbind 
As  two  bodies , to  have  but  one  faire  niinde 
Jet  i f we  praij'e  you  rightly , toe  mufl  fay 
Both  joyn'd „ and  both  did  wholly  make  the  Play 5 
For  that. you  could  write  fingly0  roe  mayguejfe 
By  the  divided  peeces  which  the  Vrejfe 
Hath  fever  ally  jent  forth  j nor  were  gone  fo 
( Like  fome  our  Moderne  Authors ) made  to  go 
On  nicer ely  by  the  helpe  of  th' other  $ who 
T > pur  chafe  fame  do  come  forth  one  of  two  j 
Nor  wrote  you  fo , that  ones  part  was  to  lick 
The  other  into  Jhape}  nor  did  one  flick 
The  others  cold  inventions  with  juch  wits 

As  ferved like  fpice , to  make  them  quick  ond  fit  •, 

Nor  out  of  mutuall  want , or  emptinefie , 

Did  you  confpire  to  go  fill  twins  to  th ' Treffe  : 

But  what  thus  joyned  you  wrote , might  have  come 
As  good  from  each , and Jtorea  with  the  fame  worth 
That  thus  united  them , you  did  joyne 
In  you  I was  League , in  others  impotence 
And  the  Preffe  which  both  thus  amongjt  us  fends , 
Sends  us  one  Poet  in  a paire  of  friends. 

Tafper  Maine. 


Upon  the  report  of  the  printing  of  the  Dr  a 

maticall  Poems  of  Matter  John  Fletcoer^  collected 

before,  and  now  let  forth  in  one  Volume. 

T-  1 . . .•  ti 

Hough  when  all  Fletcher  writ , andthe  entire 
Man  was  indulged  nnto  that  f acred  fire , 

His  thought r,  and  his  thoughts  drefje7  appeared  both  fuch 

j.  hat  twas  his  happy  fault  to  do  too  much  j 

U ho  therefore  wij ely  did  fubmiteach  birth 
To  knowing  Beaumont  e're  it  did  come  forth 9 
IP  or  king  agaimunt  ill  he  faid  Hwas  fit} 

And  made  him  the  fi  briety  of  his  wit  $ 

Though  thus  he  call'd  his  Judge  into  his  fame3 
And  for  that  aid  allow'd  him  halfe  the  name 3 


tje  we  had  tojt  his  bhepherden  e 
Even  and  J moot  h^f pun  from  a fine 
Where  foftnejje  raignes , where  p ijfa 
Gentle  and  h/ghf  as  floods  of  Balfan. 

U here  drefs'd  1 n white  expreffions , J, 

Drawne , like  their  fairejl  J^Ueen,  by 
A piece^  which  Johnfon  in  a rapture 
Come  up  a glorifi'd  Wer> 

Elje  had  his  Mufe  fet 
Had nn / s' d thoj'e  Poems , 

The  world  had  loft  thofe  rich  exemplars , where 
Art0  Languages  Wits  fit  ruling  in  one  Spheare , 
Where  the  frejh  matters  foare  above  old  Theamess 
As  Prophets  Raptures  do  above  our  Dreames  j 
Where  m a worthy  fcorne  he  dares  refufe 
All  other  Gods0  and  makes  the  thing  his  Mufe  5 


0 it  did. 


As  fpiri  ts. 
Where  the  f 


•alls  pajjions  up,  and  layes  them  fo 


The  ft: 


* *Jg  #/0  V 

ill  uncwill  bulks  J wells 


fbould, 


r/c  vi***  y • v vvr'r  r — / ^ 

the  firjl  opening?  alljland 


dfe 


The  thing  will  be  untill  it  is  '?  which  thence 
Withfrejl)  delight  jtill  cheats , ftill  takes  thefet. 
The  whole  defigne , tlx  Jhadowes,  the  lights  fuch 
That  none  can  Jay  he jhewes  or  hides  too  much  i 
Buflneffe  growes  up,  ripened  by  juft  encreaf ?, 
And  by  as  juft  degrees  againe  doth  ceafe. 

The  heats  and  minutes  of  affaires  are  watcht, 
And  the  nice  points  of  time  are  met , and  ft aitch 

itjhould,  nought  comes  befor 
culators  doe  erre  more  : 
ffe&ions,  country,  place  , 
dfubftance,  and  the  outward  face? 


ft. 


All  kept  precifely,  all  exaBly  fif  ^ 

What  he  would  write,  he  was  before  he  writ . 

'Twixt  Johnfons grave?and  Shakefpeares  lighter 
His  mute Jo  fleer'd  thatfomethingftill  was  found? 
Nor  this,  nor  that , nor  both,  but  fo  his  owne. 

That  Hwas  his  mar ke?  and  he  was  by  it  knowne . 

he  true  judgements,  hence  did (Irikf 


tes fome  way,  though  not  all  alt  kg 

ft  numbers 


And  liftning  to  them  wifh  they 


h • ; 


crowne. 


Durfiyi 


forth 
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Letcher,  though  fome  call  it  thy  fault , tha. 
So  overflow'd  thy  Jcenes,  that  ere  divas  fit 
To  come  upon  the  Stage , Beaumont  Was  faine 
To  bid  thee  be  more  dull,  that' somite  againe , 

mm  — v-l  f • * » • ‘ I />  ' V 
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of  tby  fi\ 
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And  after  all  ( finding  thy  Genius  fi 
7 bat  blunted^  and  allayed 5 ’ twas yet  too  much  5 
Added  his  fiber  fpungey  and  did  contract 
7 by  plenty  to  lejfe  wit  to  make't  ex  all  • 

T et  we  through  his  correUions  could fee 
Much  trealure  in  thy  fuperfluity 3 


V* » 4 


IV Inch  was  fo  fir d awayy  ps  wpyn 
Cut  Jewels,  that  that  V loft  is  Jewell  too  : . . . 

Or  as  men  ufejomfi  Gold > which  we  know  ,v . 

By  lofing  makes  the  fireame  thence  wealthy  growl 
7 hey  who  doe  on  thy  worlds  fever  ely  fity 
And  call  thy  ftore  the  over-births  of  wity 
Say  thy  mi fcarri  ages  were  rarey  and  when . , 

7b ou  wert  fuperfluousy  that  thy  fruitful l Pen  . 
Had  no  fault  but  abundance y which  did  lay 


i 

vn 


Ufi 

And  hence  doe  gra?ity  that  what  they  call  excejji 
Was  to  be  reeled  as  thy  happinefie9 
From  whom  wit  i fined  in  a full  firing-tide ; . 
Much  did  inrich  the  Stagey  much  flow'd  be  fide. 
For  that  thou  could  fi  thine  owne  free  fancy  binds 
In  firiUer  nti\ni>ers9  and  run  fo  confin'd 


As  to  obferve  the  rules  of  Arty  which  fway 
In  the  contrivance  of  a true  borne  Play : 

7 heft  win  kes  proclaime  which  thou  did  ft  writ  ere 
From  Beaumont,  by  none  but  thy  felfe  infpired 
Where  we  fee  'tw as  not  chance  that  made  them  h 
Nor  were  thy  P lay  es  the  Lotteries  of  wity 
But  likg  to  Durers  Pencil l , which  fir  ft  knew 
7 he  lawes  offices , and  then  faces  drew  : 

7hou  know  ft  the  airey  the  colour y and  the  placty 
The  fimetyy  which  gives  a Poem  grace : 

Parts  arc  fo  fitted  unto  p artsy  as  doe 


tand  Mat  hematic  k* 


And  didfi  beget  juft  C 


fparey  where  to  di  jpenccy 
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7 kings  unto  which  thou  did  ft  [ucb  life  bequeathy 
7 bat  they  ( their  owne  BlackgFriers  ) unaided  bre& 
Johnlon  hath  writ  things  lifting,  and  divine y 
Jet  his  Love- Scenes y Fletcher,  compar'd  to  thine , 
Are  cold  andfrofty0  and  expreft  love  foy 

As  heat  with  Icet  or  warme  fires  mixt  with  Snow  5 
7 houy  as  ifftrucf  with  the  fame  generous  dartSy 
Which  burney  and  raigne  in  noble  £overs  hearts y 
Ha ft  c loath'd  a fed  ions  in  fuch  native  tires , 

And  fo  defer  ib^d  them  in  their  owne  true  fires  ; 

Such  moving  ft gheSyfucb  undijfembled  tearesy 
Such  charmes  of languagey  fuch  hopes  mixt  with  fee 


# % 't m C\ 

W\  V ; 
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» ... 


S ucb  grant  s after  deni  alls , fuch  pur  ft 
After  defp airey  fuch  amorous  recruits, 

7hat  feme  who  fate  fpe&ators  have  confeft 
, 7 he mfe Ives  transform'd  to  what  they  jaw  exprefly 
And  felt  fuch  jh  aft  s fteale  through  their  captwd  fence . 
As  made  them  rife  P artsy  and gee  Lovers  thence • 

Nor  was  thy  ft  He  wholly  compos'd  of  Groves , 

Or  the  foft  ftraines  of  Shepheards  and  their  Loves  j 
When  thou  wouldfi  Comick  bey  each  fmiling  birth 
In  that  kjndey  came  into  the  world  all  mirth % 

All  pointy  all  edgey  all  jharpnejjfe  5 we  did  fit 
Sometimes  five  Ads  out  in  pure  fprightfull  wity 
Which  flowed  in  fuch  true  fatty  that  we  did  doubt 
In  which  Scene  we  laught  mofi  two  [hillings  out . 
Shakefpeare  to  thee  was  dully  whofebeftjefi  lyes 
Vth  Ladies  quefiionsy  and  the  Fooles  reply  es ; 
OldfafiAondwity  which  walkt  from  town  to  tom 
In  turn  d Hofe , which  our  fathers  call'd  the  Clown 
Whofe  wit  our  nice  times  would  obfceannejfe  colly 
And  which  made  Bawdry  pa ffe  for  Comical!  : 

Nature  was  all  his  Arty  thy  veine  was  free 
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his  fcurility 
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7 hou  wert  not  like  fomty  our  fmall  Poets  who 
Could  not  be  PoetSy  were  not  we  Poets  too ; 

Wkoje  wit  is  pilfringy  and  whofe  veine  and  wealt 
In  P oetry  lyes  meerely  in  their  ftealth  5 
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: thou peele  their  droughty  their  pangs, , their  qualmes, 
'jin  writing,  who  do  e write  for  almes % 


d dependent  fi\ 

But  to  their  Benefadors  dole  afpires. 

Bor  had  ft  thou  the  fly  tricky  thy  felfe  to  praife 

Vjider  thy  friend  c names , or  to purchaje  Bayes 

Didfi  write  ft  ale  commendations  to  thy  Bookgy 

j ohnfons  took 
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William  Cartwright. 
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On  Mr  Francis  Beaumont 

( then  newly  dead.  ) 


that  hath  fitch  acuteneffe , and fitch 
s would  as  he  ten  good  heads  to  hitsi 

write  fo  well  that  no  ma, 


Bcfttfe  it  for  the  heft 


by  whofe  foL 


Difeafe  confumes  men  in  fc 


Rich.  Corset.  O.  D 


> 


To  Mr  F 


B 


(then  living.) 


Ow  I doe  love  thee  Beaumont,  and  thy  Mule, 
‘That  unto  me  do' ft fuch  religion  life  ! 

How  I doefeare  my  fel fe , that  am  not  worth 
The  leaji  indulgent  thought  thy  pen  drops  forth  ! 

At  once  thou  malfft  me  hap  pi e,  and  unmalfft  j 
And  giving  largely  to  me0  more  thou  takjft. 

What  fate  is  mine , that fo  it  felfe  bereaves  ? 

What  art  is  thine , thatfo  thy  friend  deceives 
When  even  there  where  mojl  thou  praifejl  me3 
For  writing  better , I mujl  envy  thee. 

' | jfe  f . 

Ben.-  Johnson 


<? 
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Up  on  Matter  Fletchers 

Incomparable  Playes. 

folio fngs3  his  harpe  refounds^  give  roonte3 
For  now  behold  the  golden  Fompe  is  come3 
Thy  Fompe  of  Playes  which  thoufands  come  t o feey 
With  admiration  both  of  them  and  thee , 

O Volume  worthy  leafe0  by  le-afe  and  cover 

To  be  with  juice  of  Cedar  wajht  all  over  j 

Here's  words  with  line s3  and  lines  with  Scenes  confenf 

To  raife  an  All  to  full  aflomfmentt, 

Here  melting  number  s3  words  of  power  to  move 
Toung  men  to  fwoone3  and  Maides  to  dye  for  love. 

Love  lyes  a bleeding  here , Evadne  there 
Swells  with  brave  r age , yet  comely  every  where , 

Here’s  a mad  lover,  there  that  high  defigne 
Of  King  and  no  King  (and  the  rare  Flott  thine  ) 

So  that  when  'ere  wee  circumvolve  our  Eyes3 
Such  rich , fuch  fr eft) , fitch  fweet  variety es3 
Ravi  ft)  our fpirits3  that  entranct  wee fee 
None  writes  lov  s pajjion  in  the  world , like  Thee. 


Rob.  Herric k. 


FLETCHERS  Works, never 

before  Printed. 

|~ >LET  CHER  an  ft Ufurfers  /bare  thy  Bayes , 

|H  They  Canton  thy  vafi  Wit  to  build fmail  PI  ayes: 

JaL  r t \ I • \ r i / / r ■ , . 


He  cower  ! his  Volume  brea 

. « ..  * 

Downe , A??/e  Wilts  ^ Ye  muf  refun 
Nor  comes  he  ptiv ate , here's  ore 


For  thefe  Co 


ear  uw  e 


, You  Two  thought  ft 


£ o iveare  jujt  Roves , and  leave  off  I tmr^wje-Wi 
AW,  now  ’twos  Perfebl  • None  muji  loofe  for  b\jw 
* Manners  and  Scenes  may  alter , £#?  wot  You  _• 

For  Tours  are  not  metre  Humours,  gilded Jlraines  j 
The  Fafbion  lofl , Your  majjy  Scnle  renames 
Some  thinks  Your  VCitts'of two  Complexions  ft  am 
7 hat  One  the  Sock,  th'Otherthe  Buskin  claim  d ; 
77w?  /£?  o«/<s/  tfce  Y tage  embattaile  all  it's  Force 
ELET CHER  would  lead  the  Foot , BEAUMON 
rButy  you  were  Both  for  Both  • wo?  Semi-witts 
Each  ‘Piece  is  wholly  Two , yet  never  fphts  • 
i /we  not  \ wo  Faculties  ( dwaf one  Soule ^?//) 

He  ?£>’llnderft  adding,  7* 6o«  ?6c  quick,  free  Will 
But , <&?  two  Voy ces  ?«  owg-  YoW(r  embrace 

fFLET  CHER’S  keen  Trebble.  and  deep  BEAL 


me  Quarter’d.,  not  Impal’d 

(jots  . Both  toil'd  at  the  < “Mint 


wen  wei 
t at  one 


Then „ ?taw  5?b8, 


Y bus  L Winns  : 'But  as  when  Fate  one  Ey 
7 hat  other  ft  rives  to  double  which  furvives : 

So  BEAVMONT  dy'd : yet  left  in  Legacy 
His  Rules  and  Standard-wit  ('FLETCHER ) 

Still  the  fame  Planet , though 

A Two- horn'd  Crefcent  then 


moon 


‘joynt  Love  before , now  Honour  doth  provoke , 

io  th>  old  Twin-G iants  forcing  a huge  Oak? 

One  flipp'd  his  footing,  th'  Other  fees  him  fall, 

Graff  d the  whole  rue  and  Jingle  held  up  all. 

Imperial l FLETCHER  ! here  begins  thy  ' faigne , 
Scenes  flow  like  Sun-beams  from  thy  glorious  Brain  ; 
■rhyfvift  dif patching  Soule  no  more  doth  flay 
Then  He  that  built  two  Citties  in  one  day  j 
Ever  brim  full,  and  fometimes  rumingo’re 
To  feede  poore  languid  Witts  that  waite  atdoore, 

VI  ho  creep  and  creep,  yet  nert  above- ground  flood, 

C For  Creatures  have  mo  ft  Feet  which  have  le  aft  Blood) 

But  thou  artflili  that  Bird  of  Faradife 
Which  hath  no  feet  and  ever  nobly  flies : 

Rich t lufly  Sence,  fuck  as  the  poet  ought } 

For  Poems  if  not  Excellent,  are  Naught 
Low  wit  in  Scenes  2 inflate  a P eafi ant  goes  * 


Jfmeane  and fl 


tfootTeoman  Prof 


That Juch  may  fpell  as  are  not  Readers  grown, 
to  whom  He  that  writes  VP  it,  (hews  he  hath  none. 

Brave  Shakefpeare//<nvV,^  had  his  Bbbings 
Often  above  Himfe\fe3fometimes  below ; 

Thou  Alwayes  Befl  j if  ought  feemd  to  decline, 

» Twos  the  unj  udging  7 foul's  miftafe,  not  Thine  : c 

Thus  thy  fade  SHEFHEARDESSE,  which  the  bold  Heap, 
C Falfe  to  T hem f elves  and  Thee)  did  prize  fo  cheap, 

Was  found  (when  underfloood ) fit  to  be  Crown'd, 

At  wor fl  'twets  worth  two  hundred  thouland  pound. 

Some  blafl  thy  Works  tefl  we  fhould  track  tbeir  VV like 
Where  they  fteale  all  thofe  few  good  things  they  talk 
Wit-Burglary  mufl  chide  thofe  it  feeds  on. 

For  Plunder'd  folkes  ought  to  be  rail’d  upon  j 

But  1 as  [loin  goods  goe  off  at  halye  their  worth) 

’ \ne  it  fortbr 


i 


A 


Thy  flrongSence  pall 

If  ben  didfl  Thou  borrow  > where’s  the  man  e're  read 
Ought  beggd  by  Thee  from  thofe  A live  or  Dead 
Qr  from  dry  Go ddefles,  as  fame  who  when 
They  liuff  e their  page  with  Godds , write  worje  then  TMtn 
Thou  was't  thine  o wne  EPIuf ’,  and  hadsi  fuch  vaft  odds 
Thou  out -writ’ sl  him  whofe  veife  made  all  thofe  Godds 
Stir  puffing  thoft ? our  0 warfifh  Age  up  re  ares , 

^ 4S  much  as  Greeks  w Latines  thee  inyeares : 

Thy  Ocean  Fancy  kne'to  nor  Bankes  nor  Damms, 

We  ebbe  domic  dry  to  pebble-  Anagrams  j 
Dead  and  infipid,  all  de  [pairing  fit  • 

Loft  to  behold  this  great  Reiapfeof  VP  it : 

What  firengtk  rtmaines  ,is  like  that  (v?iide  and  fierce  } 
Till  lohnfon  made  good  Poets  and  right  Verfe. 
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Such  hoyftrous  Trifles  7 hy  Mufe  v?ould  not  break 


Save  when  .Jht’d  flow  hoW  (tUrVily  they  look? 


No  fat  age  Metaph 


Thou  dojt  difyhy , not  butcher  4 Q 


rudely  Great) 


Thy  Nerves  have  Beauty,  1 vhicb  Invades  and  Charms 


Lookes  like  a Prtnceffe  harnej s' d in  bright  Armes 


Nor  art  Thou  Loud  and  Cloudy ; tbofe  that  do 


\ 


Thunder  (0  muchflot  Without  Lightning  too 


Tearing  themf elves,  and  almojl  fplit  their  braine 


To  render  harfl  What  thou  [peak ft  ft 


Such  gloomy  Senfe  m y pafje  for  High  and  Proud 


But  true-born  Wit  fill  flies  above  the  Cloud 


* 0 


Thou  knewfl  ’ twas  Impotence  what  they  call  Height 


4 , 


Whobluflersftrong  i’th  Darke,  but  creeps  tt'b  Light 


And  as  thy  thoughts  were  clear tflo,  Innocent 


Thy  Thancy  gave  no  unfwept  Language 


Slaunderfi  not  Lawes,  propbawfl  no  holy  Pag 


(kAs  if  thy  Fathers  Crofier  aw'd  the  Stag 


High  Crimes  Were  (till  arraign'd,  though  they  made  fhift 


To  prof  per  out  foure  Ads  twe  re  plagu’d  ith  Fife 


All's  fafe , and  wife . no  ttiffe-  affefted  Scene 


Nor  (woln , nor  flat,  a True  Full  Naturdl  Veyne 


Thy  Sence  (like  well-drc&  Ladies)  cloatb'd  as  skinn’d \ 


Not  all  unlac’d, nor  City- fart cht  and  pinn’d 


Thou  had  ft  no  S loath,  no  flage  no full 


^But  Strcngh and  Mirth,  FLETCHER’S  a Sanguin  Wit, 


Thus 'two  great  ConfuI-Poe/j  ad  things  fwayd, 


TiU  all  -was  Engli (hTBome  or  Englith  Made 


Miter  and  Coyfe  here  into  One  Piece  jp 


l 


BEAVMONT  a Judge's,  This  a Prelaws  fonne 


W hat  ftrange  Production  is  at  l aft  difplaid 


(Q°t  by  Two  Fathers, with  out  Female  aide) 


Dehold, two  Mafculines  ejpous’ d each  other 


Wit  and  the  World  were  born  without  a Mother 


• w - 


Berkenhead, 
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To  the  memorie  of  Mafter 


FLETCHER. 

Here’s  nothing  gain’d  by  being  witty : Fame 
Gathers  but  winds  to  blather  up  a name. 


tfl  leave  his  lyre , or  if  it  be 


And Jlones , that  foil* 


h 


■ againe , /erae  him  for  his  To 

The  Theban  Linus,  that  was  ably  sail’d 
In  Mufe  and  Mu ft  eke  ^ was  by  Phoebus  kill’d 


Had  merited  his  half 


ft. 

JealottJie  is  fe 


h 


Life 


f phyjtcks  troubled  with  the f pie ene  j 
\erous  Kings  he  puts  a period 
\rown  parts  lejl  he  jhould  be  no  God. 
cethofe  great  Majler-wits  of  Greece  that  gave 
hp  world,  could  not  avoid  a grave, 
tfpired  Prophets  of  old  Rome 


Too  great  for  earth  fled  to  Elizium 

But  the  fame  Ojlracifme  benighted  one 5 
To  whom  all  thefe  were  but  illufonj  ■ 

It  tooke  our  Fletcher,  hence,  Fletcher,n>^ 
Was  not  an  accident  to  th’foule , but  It  5 
Onely  diffus'd.  ( Thus  wee  the  f ime  Sun  call , 
Moving  it'h  Sphere,  and floining  on  a wall. ) 


Witffo  high  plac'd  at  firjl. 


bfl- 


Nofier-worke  offackg , no feldome Jhow'n 
Poeticke rage^but Jlill  in  motion  : 

And  with  far  more  then  Sphsericke  excellence 
1 1 movdffor  'twas  its  owne  Intelligence. 
And  yetfo  obvious  to fenfe , fo  plaine , 


Teu, 


•ly  thinki 


Then  Johnfon  with  his  felfe-admirin 
Ere  lojlc  and  then  fo  naturally  it  fell 
Thatfooles  would  think. that  they  co 
This  is  our  Ioffe  : yet  fpight  tfjPh 


Will keepe our F letche r M 


Edw.  Powell* 


o be  admi 

L ETCHER 


W ) O H N 

and  His  P L A Y E S 


-w-  -y  Hat's  all  this  preparation  for  ? or  why 
% l Such  Judd  a in  Triumph  s ? Fietchek  the  people  cry  ! 
%/  Jujl  Jo,  when  Kings  approach,  our  Conduits  run 

Claret,  as  here  the  [pouts flow  Helicon; 

See,  every  fprigbtfull  Mu  ft  drejs'd  trim  and  gay 
Strews  hearts  andfcatters  rojes  inbis  way. 


1hus,at  the  Tractor  s feaft,with  needlejje  cojts 
Some  muft  b employ d in  painting  of  the  pofls  : 

And fome  as  dijbes  made  fo  r fight,  not  tafte. 

Stand  here  as  things  for  (Isew  to  Ft  etchers  fea 
Oh  what  an  honour  ! what  a Grace ' thad  heene 
T’have  had  his  Cooke  in  R-ollo  ferv'd  them  in ! 

Fletcher  the  King  of  Poets ! fuch  was  he. 
That  earn'd  all  tribute,  claimed  all  foveraignty  5 
And  may  he  that  denye’s  it,  learn  to  blufh 
At's  loyall  Subje&,/f<j  w at's  Beggars  bufh  „• 

And  if  not  drawn  by  example,  fl:ame , nor  Grace , 
Turne  one  to‘s  Coxcomb,  and  the  W'ild-goofe  Chafe 
Monarch  of  Wit  ! great  Magazine  of  wealth  ! 
From whofe  rich  Banke,  by  a Promethean-llealth, 

Our  leffer  flames  doe  blaze  ! His  the  truefire> 

When  they  like  Glo-mrms , being  touch'd^  expire. 
'*‘twa.s  firftbeleev’d,  becaufe  be  alwayes  msy 
The  Ip£e  dixit.,  and  Pythagoras 
*Iq  our  Dijciple-wits-,  His  foule  might  run 
( By  the  fame-dream  t-ofTranfmigration ) 

Into  tbeir  rude  and  indigefled  hr  dine > 

And  Jo  informe  tbeir  Cbaos-lump  againe ; 

For  many  fpecious  brats  of  this  lafl  age 
Spoke  Fletcher  perfettly  in  every  Fage. 

This  roxvzd  bis  Rage  to  be  abufed  thus  : 

Made’s  Lover  raacL  Lieutenant  humerous. 

Thus  Ends  of  Gold  and  Silver-men  are  made 
( As  tb’ufe  to  fay)  Goldfmitbs  of  bis  owns  trade  j 
Thus  Rag- men  from  the  dung-hill  often  hop , 
And  publifl > forth  by  chancea  Brokers  pop  : 

But  by  his  owns  light,  now,  we  have  defcri'd 
The  drojfe,  from  that  bath  beene  fo  purely  tri d. 
Proteus  ofwitt ! who  reads  him  doth  not  fee 
The  manners  of  each  fex  of  each  degree  ! 

His  full  fiord  fancy  doth  all  humours  fill 

From  tb’Queen  of  Corinth  to  the  maid  o’th  milt; 

His  Curate,  Lawyer,  Captain, Prophetefle 

Shew  he  was  all  and  every  one  of  thefe  i 

Hee  taught  ( fo  fubtlywere  their  fancies  feez’d ) 

To  Rule  a Wife , and  yet  the  Women  pleas’d. 
Pa  mafias  is  thine  owne,  Claime't  as  merit > 


i 


IN  HONOUR  OF  Mr 

John  Fletcher . 

• -#  I v % % * - ^ 0 

SO  Fletcher  now  prefentsto  fame 

His  alone  felfe  and  unpropt  name  ^ 

As  Rivers  Rivers  entertaine , 

But  fttill  fall  [ingle  into  ttimaine , 

So  doth  the  Moone  in  Confort pine 
Tetflowes  alone  into  its  mine , 

And  though  her  light  be  jointly  throwney 
When  Pc  makes  fiver  tis  her  owne  : 

Terhaps  his  quill flew  ftronger , when 
Twas  weaved  with  his  Beaumont’s  pen  5 
And  might  with  deeper  wonder  hit , 

It  could  not  fl. tew  more  his , more  wit$ 

So  Hercules  came  by  fexe  and  Love , 

When  Fallas  fprangfrom fingle  Jove  , 

He  took?  his  Beaumont  for  Embrace , 

Not  to  grow  by  him , and  increafe , 

Nor  for fupport  did  with  him  twine , 

He  nw  his  friends  friend , his  vine. 

His  witt  with  witt  he  did  not  twift 
To  be  Ajftfled , />»#  f Afftft. 

And  who  could  fuccour  him , whofe  quill 
Did  both  Runfcnfe  and  f ?«/e  Dip  ill  ? 

Had  Time  and  Art  irit , the  while  , 

ef  e«  <7.f  theirs  wh'are  only ftyle 3 
Whether  his  chance  did  caft  it Jo 
Or  that  it  did  life  Rivers  flow 
Becaufe  it  mufl , <?r  whether  twere 
A fmoothnefje  from  his  file  and  eare , 

N(?f  the  mojt jiriff  enquiring  nayle 
Coud  ere  finde  where  his  piece  didfaile 
Ofentyre  oneneflepo  the  frame  , 

. Was  Compofttion^yet  the fame. 

How  does  he  breede  his  Brother?  and 
Make  wealth  and  eft  ate  unde  rftt  and? 

Sutes  Land  to  wit , makes  Luck?  match  merit 2 
And  makes  an  Eldeft  fitly  inherit  : 

How  was  he  Ben,  when  Ben  did  write 
Toth  ft  age , not  to  his  judge  endite  ? 

How  did  he  doe  what  J ohnfon  did. 

And Earne  what  Johnfon  woud have  s'ed ? 

* 4 

Jof.  Howe  of  Trin.Cctft.  Oxon, 
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W©rkes  now  at  laft  printed 

*•"  « " '■  •i'*  J WA  Wfi  VW  * V „ i^r'xJ  ill  $■  ifc  •'  • I . , 

nrayfe  Hey  wood  now  : or  tell  bow  long , 


j&But  for  a Fletcher,  1 mufttake  an  Age, 

And  fcarce  invent  the  Title  for  one  Page* 
Gods  mud:  create  new  Spheres,  that  fhould  exprej 
The  )ev' rail  Accents,  Fletcher,  of  thy  Vreffe  : 
TbePenne  of  Fates  fhould  only  write  tby  Praife : 
And  all  Elizium/ar  thee  turne  to  Bayes . 

2 Im  felt  ft  no  fangs  of  Poetry,  fucbas  they. 

Who  the  Heav'ns  quarter  dill  before  a Play , 

And  fearcb  the  Ephemerides  tofinde. 

When  the  Afped  for  Poets  will  be  kjnde. 

Thy  Poems  (f acred  Spring)  did  from  thee  flow , 
With  as  much  pleafure , as  we  reade  them  now . 
Nor  neede  we  only  take  them  up  by  pits , 

When  love  or  Phyfickf  hath  difeafd  our  Wits  , 
Or  confine  Englifb  to  untye  a knot. 

Hid  in  a line,  farre  fubtler  then  the  Plot . 

With  Thee  the  Page  may  clofe  bis  Ladies  eyes , 
And  yet  with  thee  the  ferious  Student  Rife : 

The  Eye  at  fev  rati  angle s darting  rayes , 

Makes,  and  then  fees,  new  Colours  j fo  tby  Playes 
To  evry  vnderftanding  flill  appeare. 

As  if  thou  only  meant  9 ft  to  takg  that  Eare ; 

The  Pbrafe  fo  terfe  and  free  of  a juft  Poife , 
Where  evry  word  has  weight  and  yet  no  Noife, 
T\)e  matter  too  fo  nobly  fit,  no  leffe 
Then  fuel)  asonely  could  deferve  thy  Vreffe  : 
Witncffe  tby  Comedies,  Pieces  offuch  worth. 

All  Ages  {hall  ft  ill  life,  but  ne're  bring  forth* 
Other  in  jea ion  laft  fcarce  fo  long  time. 

As  c oft  the  Poet  but  to  make  the  Rime  : 

Where , if  a Lord  anew  way  do's  butjpit. 


Tby  CatlPlicl ^ Fancy  will  acceptance  finde. 

Not  wbilftan  humour  s living,bvt  Man-hfnde. 
Thou,  like  tty  Writings,  Innocent  and  Cleane, 
Ne9  re  practis'd  a new  Vice , to  make  one  Sceane, 
None  of  tby  Inke  had  gall,  and  Ladies  can , 
Securely  heare  thee  fport  without  a Fame. 

But  when  Thy  Tragicke  Mufe  would  pleafe 
In  Majeftie , and  call  Tribute  from  our  Eyes , 
Like  Scenes,  we  fhifted  Paffions,  and  that  fo. 
Who  only  came  to  fee,  turn'd  A8ors  too. 

Hew  didft  theu  fway  the  Theatre  ! makfttsfeele 
The  Players  wounds  were  true,  and  their  [words 3 
Nay,  ftr  anger  yet,  bow  often  didlkjiow 
When  the  Spectators  ran  to  fave  the  blow  ? 

F rozen  with  grief e we  could  not  ftir  away 
Vntill  the  Epilogue  told  us  9 twasaPlay . 


Give  me  thy  jp 
And  like  a ravi 
How  to  receive 


e cannot  tell 


T.  V aimer  of  Ch.  Ch.  Oxon. 


a jja 


5^x3#? 

KVa^^Xmy? 


Upon  the  unparalelld  Playes  written 

by  thofe  Renowned  T winnes  of  Poetry 


w 


Beaumont  Sc  Fletcher 

Hat's  here?  another  Library  of pray fe, 

Met  in  a “troupe  t‘ advance  contemned  rlayes , 

ploded  W itt  a game  in  fafiion  ? 


leant  hut  wonder  at  this  Reformation. 
My  s kipping foulefurfets  with  ft 

if  ^ # • m 1 A—*  /V  / v 1 i // 


! 


Witts  floclginjholes. 

In  fpight  of  Ignorance 
Of  Occidental/  P oefye 


ft  thy 


f 


J /* 

tfiesp 


Like 


mt^e  L>oiioiK:b  ujcj  u*, 

ftoulders,  to  fupport  a world  of  Witt. 

C tale  o/Atlas  (though  of  truth  it  mijje) 


We  pi 
Orph_— 

Made  Athens  f 


b ~ J 

•hofe  undying ft> 


Ti s Toetry  has  pow'r  to  civiliz  e 

Men , worfe  then  ftones , more  blockifh  then  the  Ti 

I cannot  chufe  but  thinke  (now  things  fo  fall ) 

That  witt  is  pajl  its  Clima&ericall  5 

jnd  though  the  Mufes  have  beene  dead  andgone 

1 know  they'll finde  " 


to  prayfe-j  they're  to  themfel 
r our fweeteft  Oratory. 


t d guilty  of  a loud  hyperbo 

His  fancy  fo  tranfcendently  afp r 
He  (howes  himfelft 


ft  needs  be 


volumes fluff  with  cheverle ft 

y Anagrams  of  Eloquence, 
^-long-winded fentences  that  be, 

’ghtly  fpelld,but  Witts  Stenogra 


fur  o' d to  fp 


fReafon , as  ofRithme, 
n out  the  time. 
ine  of  pur  eft  fence 
C loath'd  in  the  neweft  Gar  be  of  Eloquence. 

Scenes  that  are  quick  and  fprightlyyn  wk°ft  z 
Bubbles  the  quintejfence  of  fweet-highftraine 
Lines  like  their  Authours,  and  each  word  of  i 
Does  fay  twas  writ  b ' a Gemini  of  Witt. 

How  happie  is  our  age  ! how  bleft  our  men  ! 
When fuch  rare f oules  live  themf elves  o' re  ager 
We  erre , that  thinke  a Poet  dyes  ; for  this, 
shewes  that  tis  but  a Metemplychofis. 


roe  the  reach  of  dull  mortalitie 
Jr  pow'r  of  fate:  & thus  the  pt 
( That's  fo  much  croft  ) Thefe 


la  ft  we  fe 


Alex.  Brome. 
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On  the  Death  and  workes  of 


Fletcher 


r 


T name^fo  far  from  great  that  tis  not  f> 


ife  but  what  thoudjl  blu(h  to 


feeble  wit  fhould  dare 


To  vex  thy  Shrine  with  an  unlearned  teare. 


I de  have  a State  of  Wit  convoked 


y x 


1 1 


A power  to  take  up 


r • 


That  when  the Jlockg  oft  he  whole  Kingdoms'  s fpent 


In  but  preparatiue  to  thy  Monument 


t fref)  way  es 


\ 


Jf 


And  reare  it  high , andequall  to  thy  Wit 


*•  < 


> k V . 
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Whi c h mujl  give  life  and  Monument  to  it 


i 


\ \±*  m 


So  when  late  Essex  dy'd,  the  Publicise  ft 


Cl 


Wore for  row  in 1 5 and  to  add  mourne full  Grace 


To  the  fad pomp  of  his  lamented  fall 


The  Common  wealth  ft 


1 i 


fe 


4 X 


But  not  like  thine 5 built  by  thy  felfe^in  Verfe 


J V» 


Where  thy  advanced  Image  fafely  (lands 


Above  the  reach  ofS 


Bafe  hands  how  impotently  you  difclofe 


lour  r age  ’ gainjl  Camdens  learned  afhesjwhoft 


Defaced  St atua  and  Martyrd  book L< 


Like  an  Antiquitie  and  Fragment  lookg< 


NonnulJa  defun  t’s  legibly  appeare 


f * t\ 


Camdens  Remaines  ly 


Vaine  Malice! how  he  mockj  thy  rage0  while  breath 


Of  fame f :all fpeake  his  great  Elizabeth ! 


Gain  ft  time  and  thee  he 


Brittannia  is  the  Tombe  and  Epitaph. 


V — — — w w ^ w 

A name  which  tofi 


but  Witt  only  g 


Ambitious  to  twijl 


we  now  confult  our felves  and  fame. 


r , 


thus  bold  topraife 


With  fubtle  wreath 5 and  clofe  embrace  doth  twine 


A friendly  Elme , by  whofe  tall  trunke  it fljoot s 


the  thankfull  dull 


y fur e from  its  roots. 


Like  Bracelets 5 and  with  purple  ammelling 


The  blew- cheeked  grape  jluckjn  its  vernant  haire 


Hangs  liki 
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? our  Trayfes  by  thy  IVitt  5 we  doe 
ftp  port  and Jtrcngth  and  lend  but  JJjow 
but  thy  Male  wit  like  the  youthful l Sun 


Making  our  fc 


# 


j • 

Thouyet  unwep'd,  and  yet  unprais’d  might  ’s  t be. 
But  th’  are  imperfect  births  $ and fitch  are  all 
produc’d  by  caufi is  not  univocal l. 

The  fcapes  of  Nature , Paj jives  being  unfit , 

And  hence  ourverfe  fpeakes  only  Mother  wit. 

Oh  for  a fit  o’th  Father!  fora  Spirit 
That  might  but  par  cell  of  thy  worth  inherit  t, 

For  but  a fparke  of that  diviner  fire 

Which  thy  full  breajl  did  animate  and  infpire  ; 

T hat  Soules  could  bee  divided , thou  traduce 
But  afmall  particle  of  thine  to  us  ! 

Oft  bine  •->  which  we  admir’d  when  thou  didji fit 
But  as  a joynt-Commijfioner  in  Wit  5 
When  it  hadplummets  hung  on  to  fiupprejje 
It’s  too  luxuriant  growing  mightinejfe  : 

which J comes  to  bee  kept  downe, 


% . % 


oft  to  govern  the  wh  ole 


ke  the fi. 


Thou  wert  th ’ Intelligence  did  move  that  Sph£re.  * 
Thy  Fury  was  compos’d  ^ Rapture  no  fit 
That  hung  on  thee  \ nor  thou  far  gone  in  witt 
As  men  in  a difeafi ? 5 thy  phan  fie  clear  e • 

Mufe  chafi , as  thofe  frames  whence  they  tooke  their fi, 


No  fpurious  compofiures  amongfi  thine 


, twtxt  Witt  and  Wi 

And  as  th’  Hermeticall Phyfitians  draw 
From  things  that  curfie  of  the firfi-broken  Law 
That  Ens  Venenum , which  extracted  thence  ’ 
Leaves  nought  but  primitive  Good  and  Innocence  : 
So  was  thy  Spirit  calcind 5 no  Mixtures  there 
But  perfect,  fit vch  as  next  to  Simples  are. 

Not  like  thofie  Meteor-wits  which  wildly  five 
Infiorme  and  thunder  through  th’ amazed  slfie  5 
Speaking  but  th’llls  and  Villanies  in  a State, 

Which  fooles  admire,  and  wife  men  tremble  at 
Full  of  portent  and  prodigie,  whofie  Gall  ’ 

Oft  fcaPesi  the  Vice,  and  on  the  man  doth  fall. 


A Wit  at 


kill,  when  thee Jh 


thou  hadfi  Tooth 


whole fi. ) 


Thou  couldfi  anatomize  with 
And  sfii  l full  hand  crimes  locfi  clofie  up  i’th  hear > 

Thou  couldfi  unfold  darke  Plots,  and fijew  that  p 
By  which  Ambition  climb’d  to  Greatneffe  hath. 

Thou  couldfi  the  rifies,  turnes , and  falls  of  States 

How  neare  they  were  their  Periods  and  Dates  5 
Couldfi  mad  the  Subject ' 


ft 


feas  of  that  great jtorme  a fix 


The  l aw  full  Prince 


Knew  (l  all  darke  turnings  in  the  Labyrinth 
0}  pohcie,  which  who  hut  knowes  he  Jinn  th. 


Save  thee,  who  un-in  fitted  didft  walfte 
As  the  great  Genius  of  Government. 
And  when  thou  laidji  thy  tragi  eke  bushj 
To  Court  the  Stage  with  gentle  Comedie , 


L I A. 


•-  \h 


atly  drefs 


i * * 


efs 


\ 


the  face  and  every  limb  of 


t Jirength  ofWt 


thy  whole  lift 


I 


W % v 


V * * 


theje  a Virgin-  modefty  which firjt  met 
Appiaufe  with  hlufh  andfeare , as  if  he  yet 
Hadnot  deferdd 3 till  bold  with  conflant  praift 
Hfc  browes  admitted  the  unfought  for  Bayes. 
Nor  would  he  ravifhfame  5 but  left  men  free 
To  their  owne  Vote  and  Ingenuity . 

When  His  faire  Shepherdefle  on  the  entity  stae 
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Y'  f^L  f f 1 c 


\ai  h 


Was 


^ \ ! 


•r.  ». 
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unconcerned , fmil’d 

gather'd fincc  each ft 


<*>  J 

rtnes  of thof efevfi 
i'djllurther  : though  he  kj 

fh 
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fpight  of  Malice fie fiall 


f that  injur  d face 
s breath'd fuel ) a fi\ 


nr 
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In  Wits 


be  foie  Monarch 


rx  **  VI 
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OnMr.  John  Fletcer’s  ever  to  be  ad  mi  red  Dramatical!  Works, 


T bought  upon  t ; and  thus  I may  gaine  bayes, 
3-1  will  commend  thee  Fletcher, and  thy  Pluses. 
But  none  but  Witts  can  do’t,  how  then  can  I 

Gome  amongfl  tbem,that  cou’dne’re come  nigh  ? 

I here  is  no  other  way , I He  throng  to  fit 

And  paffe  it'b  C roud  amongfl  them  for  a Wit. 

^pollo  kpowsme  not , nor  I the  Nine, 

Atlmy  pretence  to  verfe  is  Love  and  Wine. 

By  your  leave  Gentlemen.  Tou  Wits  o’tb  ’age, 
Tou  that  botbfurnifht  have,  and  iudo'd  tbestaee. 


the  Attorsf)  ^ 
Cenfure  thin  the  fecond 


- »»  — J " jcsvnu  niyjn . 

fray  tell  me , gallant  Wits,  could  Criticb think 

There  ere  wasfoUcifme  in  Fletchers  Inke  ? 

UlfaVe  °fPl°t>  or  fancy  in  bis  pen  ? 

A happmeffe  notftill  alow’d  to  Ben ! 

Jfter  of  Time  and  Wit  h'ad  been  at  coll 

jff  if  owne  New-Inne  was  but  an  Ho  fie. 
Mptr  d,Ft etcher  here’s  no  vain 
How  ev'n  thy  lines , bow  fmooth  thy  fei 


• 


Tl>y  Language  fo  infinuates , each  one 
0}  thy Jped am s has  thy  paffion. 

Men  feeing,  valiant ; Ladies  amorous  proi 

1 hus  owe  to  thee  their  valour  and  their  Lo 
Scenes! ebafie yet fatisfying  ! Ladies  cant 

Though  Stephen  mifeamd  that  jo  did  they 
judgement  could  ne  re  to  this  opinion  leane 

,Jat  Lowen,  Tailor,  ere  could  grace  thy  Scent 

2 at  richly  good  matted)  and  to  me 

Thy  very  Far fe  appears  a Comedy. 

Thy  drollery  is  defigne , each  loofer  part 

fjuffs  not  thy  Pluses,  but  makes  ’em  up  an  Art 
The  Stage  has  feldome  feen-,  hew  often  vice 
Is  pnartly  fcourgd  to  cheeky  us  ? to  inticey  1 
How  well  encourag’d  vertue  is  ? how  guarded, 
Andy  that  which  makes  us  love  bery  how  reward^ 
Somcy  1 dare  fayy  that  did  with  looj'e  tbou$ 

Keclaim  dby  theey  came  converts  from  the  fit* 

And  many  a (he  that  to  be  tane  up  camey 
Too^e  up  themfelvesy  and  after  left  the  game. 

Henry  Haringto 


wwk  KiwUk,  kj^i-rsus^  NHkJS  &» 


To  the  memory  of  the  deceafed  but  ever-living  « tAmbour 


thefc  his  P oenis,  Mr  .JOHN 


TCHER 


N the  large  train  0/ Fletchers  friends  let  1 
C Retaining  (Ml  m wonted  modefty,) 
Became  alVaiterhimy  ragged  verfe,  , 

As  Follower  u the  Mules  I ottomrs. 

Many  here  are  of  Noble  rank*  and  worth. 

That  have,  by  frength  of  Art, fet  F letcher  firth 
In  true  and  lively  colours  ,as  they  jaw  bun. 

And  had  the  befi  abilities  to  draw  him ; # 

Many  more  are  abroad,that  write,  and  look e j * 

To  have  their  lines  Jet  before  Fletchers  Roo% ; 
Some,that  have  known  him  too  ; feme  more,  f me  lejfe 
Some  onely  but  by  Bean- fay , fame  byGueft , 

And  fame,  for  jajhion- fake, would  take  the  hint 
To  try  how  well  their  Wits  would fiew  in  Print. 

Ton,  that  are  here  before  me  Gentlemen,  * . , - 

9 And  Princes  o/Parnaflus  by  the  Penne 

And  your  juft  Judgements  of  his  wnrtk,-mihaM 
Prefervd  this  Authours  mem  ryfom  the  Grave,  • 
And  made  it  glorious ; let  me,  at  your  gate , ■ , < 

Porter  it  herejgainfi  thofe  that  come  too  late,  ■ 
And  are  unfit  to  enter.  Something!  . 

Will  dejerve  here : F or  where  you  verfife  . 

In  flowing  numbers,  lawfull  Weight,  andTimt, 
I'll  write,  thou  if  not  rich  Verfe  f.  honef  Rime. 

J am  admitted . Now,  have  at  the  Rowt 
Of  thofe  that  would  crowd  in,  but  tnttft  keepe  out.^t 


oftentimes  are  ft 

Maft 


A 


* *k 
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What  they  inherit ; and  how  well  their  Dads 
Left  one^and  mfo'd  tin  other  tv  their  Lads . 

And  from  departed  Poets  I can  guejje 
Who  has  a greater  fid  are  of Wit  5 who  lejfe. 

’ Way  F oole  3 another  fays.  I0  let  him  raileD 
And  'bout  his  own  eares  flourifh  his  Wit-flayle0 
lid  with  his  Swingle  he  bis  Noddle  hreake  5 
PV I bile  this  of  Fletcher  and  bis  Works  I feeake: 

Pin  Works  ( fiys  Momus ) nayfois  Plays youd  fay 
Thou  haji  j! aid  rights  for  that  to  him  was  Play 
IVbich  was  to  others  braines  a toyle : with  eafe 
He  playd  on  Waves  which  were  Their  troubled  Seas* 
Hu  ni swihh?  Births  bane  longer  liv'd  then  theirs 
That  haveywith  ftrongeft  Labour  fivers  yeeres 
Been  filing  forth  ebe  if  my  of  their  B Paines 

Vpjinth  Stage;  and  fhad  to  th'  Stationers  gaines 

fife  after  life  take  still  feme  After-age 


Ml 


► % r* 


fown  Printings  ibii  doth  uoe  stage  $ 
nothing  now  prefects  unto  the  Ejey 

Dumh-fhews  her  own  fad  Tragedy# 

1 there  badbeen  no  fydder  Worlds  abroad^ 
er  decay0xBed in  fief$fcof  Blood.  \ ) 


The  Writer  4ft at  made 


the  Man  agaiutyfwhom  we.  write* 

fe  Writing  ha  Delight ^ 


M afeers ; Pray  kgepe  bad ^ Forbeare  } " \ hhx  Rather  then  W ir%.  He  did'wt  pumpe&or 


T cushat  are  worthy 5 mayy  by  inter ceftion^ 


Finde  entertainment  at  ihz  next  ImpreJJion 


C'*  *\\ 


this  (h 


L • 
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To  Wit- conventions  witS  Note -boohyy  to gleane 

Or  ft  tale  fame  fejh  U fitift  into  a Scene  I - ' - 
lie  fcortidthqfi  (hifis  if  wjbfV Jo  aye  Ifiyo-ym  himfeg 
The  coytmon  talke  that  from  his  Lip  did  flow } 

And  run  di  wafte,  did  favour  more  of  Why 


'e: 

ve: 


W^Tbat  onely  upon  truft0  or  by  report 
* ? Have  taken  Fletcher  up,  and  thinke  it  trim 
r|rC  To  have  their  Verfes  planted  before  Him : 
v’  Let  them  read  firft  his  Works,  and  learne  to  kyow 
And  offer, then,  tbe  Sacrifice  they  owe  nim»  . > > 
Butfarre  from  hence  be  fetches  would  proclaim 
Their  knowledge  of  this  Aiuhoun.wot  his  F ame ; 

And  fuch,  as  would  pretend,  of  all  the  reft , 

Vf'  To  be  the  befi  Wits  that  have  known  him  befi. 

Y , Depart  hence  all  fuch  Writers,  and,  before 
' A ' Inferiour  ones,  tbrufi  in,  by  many  a Jcore, 

P . As  formerly,  before  Tom  Coryate, 

CW'  WhofeWorke  before  his  Pray fers  bad  theFate 
To  peri fh  : For  the  witty  Coppies  tooke 
Of  his  Encomiums  made  themfelves  a Booke. 
Here's  no  fuch  fubjeS  fir  you  to  out- doe. 

Out- (bine, eut-live  (though  well  youmaydoetoo 
In  other  Spheres:)  For  Fletchers  fowifhing  Bay 
Mali  never  fade  wbi  le  Fheetws  tv  eares  his  Kayes . 
1 ; Therefore  forbeare  to  preffe  upon  him  thus. 
m.  Why , what  are  you  ( cry  fmeybat  prate  to  us  ? 

ot  we  know  you  for  a flafhy  Meteor  ? 
fil'd  ( at  bef)  the  Mules  Serving-creature  ? 

w Jere:  Sirs, no-. 


Y\  t-  *•  * 


il 


* 


in 


1 > * 


H 
u 


Doe  you  comptroll?  T*bave  had  you ; 

But,  in  an  hnmhk  manner ^ kt  you  know 


TO 


His  Scenes  were  A fts3  and  every  Aft  a Play. 

I knew  him  in  his  frrength ; even  thenywben  He 

That  was  the  Mafrer  of  his  jjrt  and  Me 

Mofr  knowing  Johnlon Qproud  to  call  him  Sonn£) 

In  friendly  Envy  fworey  He  had  out- done 
His  very  Selfe#  I knew  him  till  he  dyed ; 

Andyat  his  dijfelutiony  what  a Tide 
Of  farrow  overwhelm'd  the  Stage;  which  gave 
Volleys  of  fighes  to  fend  him  to  his  grave. 

And  grew  difir  aBed  in  mofr  violent  Fits 
( For  She  had  lofl  the  befi  part  of  her  Wits.  J 
In  tbe  firft yeere>our  famous  Fletcher/*#, 

Of  good  King  Charles  who  gracd  thefe  Poems  we 
Being  then  in  life  of  A & ion:  But  they  dyed 
Since  the  Kings  ab fences  or  were  layd  a fide  % 

As  is  their  Poet#  Now  at  the  Report 

Of  the  &i«g«  feeond  comming  to  hi*  Cturt^ 

The  Bookes  creepe  from  the  Prefle  to  Life  not  Aftxon^ 

Crying  unto  the  War  Id y that  no  protraBun 
LMay  hinder  Sacred  Majelly  to  give 
Fletcher3  in  themjeave  on  the  Stage  to  live . 

Others  may  more  in  lofty  V ?rfes  moves 

I meljytbuftfxjrre fie  my  Truth  and  Love « 

It  I C.  B R O M E.' 


g 


meanes  thh  /turner om  Guard  P or  do  we  come 
}e  our  Names  or  Verfe  upon  the  Tombs 

and  by  boldly  making  kgowne 

'ay  the  Nothing  of  our  Orvne? 

it  him  dead \ it  is  as  true 


bleed  our  f elves  to  death , 
our  owne  Epitaphs  to  (hew 


SH  i RLBY. 


THE  ST  AT  ION  E% 
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S after  th.’ Epilogue  there  comes  fome  one 
To  tell  Spectators  what  {hall  next  be  fliown 


So  here, am  I;  but  though  I’ve  toyld  and 
'Cannot  devife  what  to  prefcnt  ye  next; 

For,  finceye  fawno  Playes  this  Cloudy  weather, 
Here  we  have  hrnnghtYe  our  whole  Stock  together 
’Tis  new,  and  all  tliefe  Gentlemen  atteft 
Under  their  hands  ’tis  Right, and  of  the  Beft ; 
Thirty  fokreWitncttes  ( without  my  taske) 

Y’have  juft  fo  many  Playes  (befides  a Maske) 

All  good  ( l me  told)  as  have  been  Read  or  Playd , 
f this  Booke  faile,  tis  time  to  quit  the  Trade. 


H.  MOSELEY. 
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inferted  ) 


and.  Epilogues  (h 
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by  others  on  the  RevivaU of  feverall  Flayes.  After  the  Comedies  and 

Tragedies  were  wrought  off, we  were  forced  (for  ex  pedition)  to  fend  the  Gentle - 
mens  Verfes  to  feverall  Printers  which  was  the  occafion  of  their  different  Cha- 
rafter  5 but  the  Werke  it  felfe  is  one  continued  Letter  which  (though  very  legi- 
blej  is  none  of  the  biggeft , becaufe  (as  much  as  poffible)  we  would  lefien  the 
Bulke  of  the  V olume. 


Upon 


Contained  in 

• ' * « • 

He  Aiad Lover * 

The  Spanifh  Cura  te, 

'The  little  French 


Loves  Cure 


ueene  of  Corinth 


Wife f 


*e  iviasf^e  ojtbeij 

of  Grayesdnne, 


TbtJ  ragedy  o/Bonduca 


Foure  P l ayes  ( or 
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jtBus  primus*  Severn  prima. 


frame 


ijh.  Enter  Aftorax  King  of  Paphos,  hisSifi< 
tnd  Clean  the,  Luci ppe  gentlewomen  at  one 
At  the  other  Enmenes  a Sonldier; 

« P ¥ f . • , » 


Ertmen 


\, 


Eafth  to  my  Soveraigne 


King,  gurntnes  welcome : 

Welcome  to  Paphos  fouldier  to  our  love, 

And  that  faire  health  ye  vvifh  us  through  the 

■ • ^Canipe 


May  it  dilperjfe  it  felfe,and  make  all  happy; 
Hmv  nom  the  Generalise  valiant  Memnon 

Enmenes  ? 


•a 


i 


Attdhovvhis , _..... . . ...  ■ ...  . 

Ehwc.  The  Gods  have  giv’ii  you (Voyall  Sir )t  Souldier 
Better  ne’re  fought  a danger,  more  approv’d 
In  way  of  war,  more  mailer  of  his  fortunes. 

Expert  in  leading  ’em  ; in  doing  valiant. 

In  following  all  his  deeds  to  Victories, 

And  holding  fortune  certaine  there. 

King.  O Souldier,  . . ’ , * 

Thou  lpeak’ita  man  indeed ; a Generali  Generali, 

A foule  conceiv'd  a Souldier.  . • , ’ • 

Eumen.  Ten  jet  Bsittclls  . 

M I 0 

Againrt  the  ftrong  ulurper  Diocfcs 
Whom  long  experience  bad  begot  a Leader 
Ambition  rais’d  too  mighty  : hath  your  Memnon 
Won,  and  won  glorioully,  diftreft  and  fhooke  hini 
Even  from  the  head  of  all  his  hopes  to  nothing  : 

In  thfee  he  beat  the  thunder-bolt  his  brother 
Forc'd  him  to  wall  hiinfelte  up : there  not  Fafe, 

Shooke  him  with  warlike  Engines  like  ah  earthquake. 
Till  like  alhaijehelefthis  fhelland  crawl’d 
By  highr.  and  hidicus  darknefle  to  deftruilion  i 
Di/arm’d  for  ever  riling  more;  twelve  Caftks, 

Seme  though  impregnable ; Townes  twice  as  many 
Countries  that  like  the  wind  knew  no  command 
But  iavage  wikbeffe  ; hath  this  Generali 
With  lofle  of  blood  Scybuth  through  Worms  & tempers 
Cal  ’d  to  your  taire  obedience. 

King.  O my  Souldier 

That  thou  wert  now  within  my  arms;what  drums-i)m 
Are  thofe  that  beat  gnmenes  ? 

Bremen.  His  my  Soveraigne ; 

Himlelfe  i’th'  head  of  conquett  drawing  home, 

An  old  man  now  to  offer  up  his  glories. 

And  endleflfecohquettat  your  fhrine. 

King . Goe  all,  x ^ 

And  entertaine  him  with  all  Ccremonie, 

Wee’le  keep  him  now  a Courtier. 

Eumen.  Sir  a lirange  one. 

Pray  God  his  language  beare  it  j by  my  life, Sir 
He  knovves  no  complement,  nor  curious  calling 
Of  words  into  fit  places  erehefpeak  ’em, 

He  can  fay  fight  well  follow. and  i’le  thanke  thee  : 

He  that  mull  eat,  mull  fvveat ; bring  up  the  reare  there. 
Or  charge  that  wing  of  horl'e  home.  Florijh, 


Drum  within . 


Valiant  and  wife  are  twins  Sir : welcome,  welcome, 
Welcome  my  fortunate  and  famous  Generali, 

High  in  thy  Princes  favour  as  in  fame. 

Welcome  to  Peace  and  Pathos. 

Mem.  Thanke  your  Grace, 

And  would  to  God  my  dull  tongue  had  that  ivveetnefie 
To  thanke  you  as  1 fhoiild  j but  pardon  me. 

My  fword  and  I Ipeake  roughly  Sir  : your  battells 
I dare  well  fay,  I have  fought  well  • for  I bring  ye 
That  lazie  end  you  vvifh  for  Peace,  fo  fully. 

That  no  more  name  of  war  is  : who  now  thinkes 
Sooner  or  fitfor  tfiefe  might  have  bin  ended, 

Begin ’em  If  ye  dare  againe;  I’le  thanke  hi’mi  . 

Souldier  and  Souldiers  Mate  thefe  twenty  fiveyeares, 
At  length  your  Generali,  ( as  one  wliofe  merit 
Durll  looke  upbn  no  leflej  I have  waded  through 
Dangers  vvouid  damp’c  thefefoft  foules,  but  to  heare  of 
The  maidenheads  of  thou/and  lives  hangs  here  Sir, 
Since  which  time,  Prince, I know  no  Court  but  Marshall, 


e.  but  thefhock  of  Armes, 
with  death ; No  lofty  meafores 


N o oylie  Ian 

No  dalliance 

But  wcary.andfadmarches,  cold  and  hunger, 

larums  atmidnighc.  Valours  felfe  vvoulcf fhake  at. 

Vet  I ne  re  fhrunke.  Balls  ofconfoming  Wildfire 
That  lickt  men  up  like  lightning,  have  I lau^ht  at* 

And  toll  'em  back  againe  like  childrens  trifles 
Upon  the  edges  of  my  Enemies  fwords  (two 

I have  marcht  like  whirle-vvindesiury  at  this  hand  wai- 
Death  at  my  tight ; Fortune  my  tbrlorne  hope. 

When  I have  grapled  with  definition, 

And  tug’d  with  pale  fac’d  Ruine,  Night  and  Mifchiefe 
Frighted  to  fee  a new  day  bireake  in°bioud,  ' 

And  every  where  I conquer’d ; and  for  you  fir. 

Mothers  have  wanted  vvembes  to  make  me  famous. 

And  blowne  ambition  dangers  • Thofe  that  griev'd  ye 
I have  taken  order  for  i’th’  earth  : thofe  fooles 
That  fhall  hereafter. 

-ff-No  more  wars  my  foiildier 


We  mud  now  treat  of peace  fir. 
Clean.  How  he  talkes. 


and  talht 


Mem 


King.Qoc  too.  goe  too 


& fonldier 


Memnon  and  a trains  of 


How  glorioufly. 

Cal.  A goodly  timber’d  fellow. 

Valiant  no  doubt.  ’ 

Cle,  If  valour  dwell  in  vaunting ; 

In  what  a phrafe  he  fpeakes  as  if  hi  s’  ailions 
Could  be  let  ot  in  nothing  but  a noife, 

Sure  has  a drum  in’s  mouth.  * 

Cal,  I wonder  wenches 
How  he  would  fpeake  to  us. 

Clean.  Nothing  but  latum  ’ / V,. 

Tell  us  whole  throat  he  cut,  fliew  us  his  fword 
And  blefle  it  for  fore  biting.  * 

Lttcippe.  And  tlike  your  Grace, 

I doe  not  thinke  he  knovves  us’  what  we  are. 

Or  to  what  end ; for  I have  heard  his  followers 
Affirme  he  never  law  a woman  that  exceeded 
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A 
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A Sutlers  wife  yet,  or  in  execution 

pid  bedrid  Beldames  without  teeth  or  tongue 

That  would  not  flie  his  furie  ? how  he  lookes. 
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Luctp.  If  he  mount  at  trie, '' 

I may  chance  choake  his  Battery. 

Cal,  Still  his  eye 

Keeps  quarter  this  way,:  Venus  grant  his  valour 
Be  not  in  love. 

Clean,  If  he  be,  prefontly  j " ' 

Expert  a Herrald  and  a Trompet  with  ye 

To  bid  ye  render ; vve  two  Perdu’s  pay  for’t  clfo. 

***£•  rje  ieave  ye  to  my  filler,  and  thefe  Ladies 
I o make  your  welcome  fuller : my  good  f puldier 
W e muft  now  turne  your  fternnefle  into  Courtfiiip 
When  ye  have  done  there;  to  your  fair  repofe  fir:  F/oriJh. 
know  you  need  i t welcome  gentlemen.fw.K^. 

Luct. N ow  he  begins  to  march rMada.m  then’s  yours 
Keep  your  ground  fure ; ’tis  for  your  (purrs. 

r M4  ° ‘ He  kpeeles  amatCd^rd 

tal.  How  he  flares  on  me.  forgets  to f peaks. 

Clean.  Knight  him  Madam,  knight  him 
He  mil  grow  tooth’  ground  els. 

Eumcnes . Speake  fir/tis  the  Princefle. 

j,  C.*P\  rYe  ^ame  your  felfe,  fpeake  to  her 
C*l.  Rife  and  fpeake  fir. 

Ve  are  welcome  to  the  Court,  to  me, to  all  fir. 

Luctp.  is  he  not  deafe  ? J . 

Cal.  The  Gentleman’s  not  well. 

Ettmett.  Fie  noble  Generali, 

Z,w/p,Give  him  frefh  airehis  colour  goes, Jiovv  do  ye? 

The  Princefle  will  be  glad  fir.  P jY  * 

Mem.  Peace,  and  heare  me. 

Clean.  Command  a filence  there." 


What  a mpfl  precious  fubj 
Speakefor  him  gentlemen 
What  the  man  a lies  ; and  > 

Clean.  Sure  Madam, 

This  fellow  has  been  % rare 
See  how  his  eyes  are  for. 

Cal.  Someone goe 
I’le  fend  him  fpmethin^ 

Is  troubled  with  chc  flaggers. 
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Luctp.  Keep  him  dark 

He  will  run  March  mad  elfe,  the  fumes 

Affcend  into  his  braines. 

Clean.  Clip  to  his  feet 

An  old  Drum  head,  to  draw  the  thunder  downward. 
Cal.  Look  to  him  gentlemen.-farvvelfLord  I am 

We  cannot  kifle  at  this  time,  but  believe  it  V 

>y  children 
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€xit  Colts  0"  L adieu 
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From  being  foch  fweet  Spuidiers  ; 

Left  we  diflurbe  his  dreame. 

Eumen.  Why  this  is  Monflrous. 

1 Capt.  A flrange  forgetfulnefle,  yet  flill  he  holds  it. 

2 Copt.  Though  he  ne’re  faw  a woman  of great  fifhion 
Before  this  day,  yet  my  thinks  ’tis  poffible  ® 

He  might  imagine  what  they  are,  and  what 

B elon0sunto  ’em ; meere  report  of  others. 

Eumen. Pifh.his  head  had  other  vvhimfiesln’t-’my  Lord 

Death  I think  y’are  flrook  dumb;my  coodLordGen^li 
x Capt.  Sir. 

Mem.  That  I doe  love  ye  Madar 
An’t  like  your  grace. 
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Who  doe 
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Mem 
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Cal.  I thank  your  Lordllnp  heartily  : proceed  fir. 
Luctp.  Lord  how  it  fluck  in’s  flomack  like  a forfet. 
Clean. It  breaks  apace  now  from  him, God  be  thanked, 
What  a fine  fpoken  man  he  is. 

Luctp.  A choice  one  of  fingular  variety  in  carriage. 
Clean.  Yes  and  I warrant  you  he  knows  his  difiance. 
Mem.  With  all  my  heart  I Iove  thee. 

Cal.  A hearty  gentleman, 

And  I were  eene  an  arrand  beaft,  m 
But  I lov’d  you  againe. 

Mem.  Good  Lady  kifie  me. 

Clean.!  marry.  Mars, there  thou  cam’ll  clofo  up  to  hei 
Cal.  Kifs  you  at  firft  my  Lord, ’tis  no  faire  fafhion, 

Our  lips  are  like  Rofe  buds,blovvne  with  mens  breaths, 
They  loo le  both  fop  and  favour ; there’s  my  hand  fir. 
Eumen.  Fie,  fie,  my  Lord,  this  is  too  rude. 

Mem.  Unhand  me,  . 

Confume  me  if  I hurt  her  • good  fweet  Lady 
Let  me  but  looke  upon  thee. 

Cal.  Doe. 

Mem.  Yet. 

Cal.  Well  fir. 

Take  your  full  view. 

Lucip.  Blefife  your  eyes  fir. 

Cal.  Mercie,  \ 

Is  this  the  man  they  talkt  of  for  a fouldier. 

So  abfolute  and  Excellent : O the  Gods, 

If  I were  given  to  that  vanitie 
Of  making  fpon  with  men  for  ignorance. 


Mem.  Why  where’s  the  Lady 

The  woman,  the  foire  woman, 
i Cap.  Who? 

Mem,  The  Princefle, 

Give  me  the  Princefle. 

Eumen.  Give  yeeeounfell  rather 
To  ufo  her  like  a Princefle : Fy  my  Lord, 

How  have  you  borne  your  felfe,  how  nakedly 
Laid  your  foule  open : and  your  ignorance 
To  be  a fport  to  all ; report  and  honour; 

Drew  her  to  doe  you  favours,  and  you  bluntly, 

W ithout  confederation  what,  or  how  fhe  was 
Neither  coliefling  reafon,  nor  diflinflion. 

Mem,  Why,  what  did  I my  mailers?  , 

Eumen.  All  that  fliewes 
A man  unhandlome,  undigefted  done. 
cMem.  Did  not  I knee  le  unto  her? 

Eu7nen.  Dumbe  and  fonfieffe. 

c , , — fathers  tombe, 

Or  fluck  a land-marke ; when  fhe  fpoke  unto  you. 
Being  the  excellence  of  ail  our  Ifland, 

Ye  flar’d  upon  her,  as  ye  had  feene  a monfler 
Mem.  Was  I lo  foolifh  ; I confefle  Eumenet, 

I never  faw  before  fo  brave  an  oucfide 
But  did  I kneele  fo  long 

Eumen.  Till  tlicy  langht  at  ye. 

And  when  you  fpoke.  I am  afham’d  to  tell  ye 
What  twas  my  Lord ; how  farre  from  order ; 

Bleffe  me,  is’t  poffible  the  wild  noife  of  a warre 
And  what  fhe  only  teaches  fhould  poflfofle  ye. 
Knowledge  to  treat  with  her,  and  foil  difcretion 


Beino  at  flood  ftiJl  in  ye,  and  in  peace. 

And  manly  convention  fmooth  and  civiil. 
Where  gracefulnefle  and  glory  twyn  together 
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Thrurt  your  lelfeout  an  exile  ? 

Doe  you  knqvv  fir,  what  Hate  foe  carries?  _ . 

What  great  obedience  waits  at  her  backe  continually? 

Mem.  She  ne’re  commanded 

A hundred  thoufand  men,  as  I have  done. 

Nor  ne’re  won  batteil ; Say  I would  have  kilt  her* 
£»me.  There  was  a dainty  offer  too,  a rare  one. 
Mem.  Why,  die  is  a vyoman,  is  foe  not  ? 

Eutne.  She  is  lo.  • ;-  -v 

Mem.  Why,  very  well ; what  was  (he  made  for 
Is  foe  not  young  and  handfcme  bred  to  breed  ? 

Doe  not  men  kifle  f’aire  women  ? if  they  doe, 

If  lips  be  hot  unlawfull  ware  • Why  a Princeffe 
Is  got  the  fame  way  that  we  get  a begger, 

Gr  I am  cofen’d ; and  thefeife-fameway 
Shee  muft  be  handled  e’re  fhe  get  another. 

That’s  rudeneffe  is  it  not  ? 

2.Cav,To  her  ’tis  held  fo,&  riidnes  in  that  high  degree. 


Ifallfaile? Jack-Dawes,  arey  U alive  Hill? 
Then  I lee  the  coall  cleare,-  when  fooles 


and  boyes  can 

(profper. 
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Mem 


**  * 
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But  I will  be  more  pun  flu  all ; pray  what  thought  fhe  ? 

Eum.We r thoughts  were  mercifulfbut  foe  laught  at  ye. 
Pittying  the  poorenelfe  of  your  complement, 

And  fo  foe  left.ye  good  fir  foape  your  felfe 
To  underhand  the  place,  and  noble  perfoiis 
You  live  with  no vv.  ‘ : 

* ♦ • f y 4 

i.  Cap.  Let  not  thofe  great  delefts 
The  King  hath  layd  up  ol:  ye, and  the  people. 

Be  blafted  with  ill  bearing.  < - * 

Eume.  The  whole  name  of  fouldier,  then  will  fuffef* 
Mem.  Shee's  a fweet  one^  _ 

And  good  firs-kave  your  exbbrtatitfns 
They  come  untimely  to  me,  I have  braines 
That  beate  above  your  reaches : Shee’s  a Princeffe, 

That’s  all : I have  killed  a King,  that’s  greater. 

Come  let’s  to  dinner,  if  the  Wine  be  good, 

Youfhali  perceive  ftrange  wifdome  in  my  blood. 

Exeunt  all  but  Chilax » 

Chil . Well,  would  thou  were  i'the  wars  again 
Old  Memmn>  there  thou  wouldft  talke  toth1  purpofe, 
And  the  proudeft  of  all  thefe  Court  Camelions 
Would  be  glad  to  find  it  fenfe  too : plague  of  this 
Dead  peace  this  baftard  breeding  lowzie  lazie  idleneffe, 
Now  vve  muft  learne  to  pipe,  and  pick  our  li  vings 
Out  of  old  rotten  ends  : thefe  twenty  five  yeares 
I have  ferv’d  my  Countrie,  loft  my  youth  and  blouc^  5 
Expos’d  my  life  to  dangers  more  then  dayes. 

Yet  let  me  tell  my  wants,  I know  their  anfvvers, 
fhe  King  is  bound  to  right  me,  they  good  people 
Have  but  from  hand  to  mouth,  looke  to  your  wives 
Youryong  trim  wives, your  high-day  wives  yourmarcb- 
For  if  the  fouldiers  find  not  recompence,  (paines, 

As  yet  there’s  none  a hatching ; I beleeve 
You  men  of  wars,  the  men  of  wars  will  nick’  ye, 

For  fterve  nor  beg  they  muft  not,  my  (mail  meanes  * : 
Are  gone  in  fumo  : here  to  raife  a better 
Unleffe  it  be  with  lying,  or  dog  flattering. 

At  which  our  Nations  excellent ; obferving  deg-dayes. 
When  this  good  Lady  broyles  and  would  be  bafted 
By  that  good  Lord  or  fuch  like  morall  learnings, 

Is  Here  impofLble  3 Well,  I . . HI 

If  any  thing  for  honeftie  he  gotten. 


f hou’t  be  but  bread  and  cheefe  I can  be  fatisfied. 
If  otherwise  the  wind  blow,  ftiffe  as  lam 
Yet  I fhall  learne  tofhuffle : There’s  an  old  Laffe 
That  Oiall  be  nameleffe  yet  alive,  my  laft  hope. 
Has  often  got  me  my  pocket  full  of  - crownes 
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Enter  Foole  and  P age. 

Pag.  Brave  Lievtenant 
Foole.  Haile  to  the  man  of  worfoip. 

Qbi.  You  are  fine  firs,  • 

Mod  palling  fineat  aJi  points. 

Fool.  As  ye  lee  fir,  ; ' ! 

Home-bred  and  handfcme,  vve  cut  not  out  our  clothed  fir 
At  halfe  fvvord  as  ycur  Taylors  doe,  and  pincK  ’em 
With  Pikes  and  Partizans,  vVe  live  retir’d  fir 

Gentlemen  like,  and  jealous  of  our  honours. 

Chi. Very  fineFoole  and  fine  Boy,Peace  playes  with  you 
As  the  windplayes  with  feathers,  dances  ye 

Y ou  grind  with  all  gulls  gallants. 

Page.  We  can  bounce  fir. 

When  you  Soldados  bend  i’th’  hams,and  frisk  too,  fpets, 
Fool.  When  twenty  of  your  trip-coats  turn  their  tip- 
And  your  cold  fallets  without  lalt  or  vineger 
By  wambling  in  your  Homacks  hemp  and  hobnailes 

Will  beare  no  price  now,  hanging  and  old  harneis 
Are  like  to  over-run  us.  Pa.  Whores  and  hot  houies. 
Foole. Surgeons  and  Sirenges  ring  out  your  lance-bells. 
Page.  Your  Juhile,  your  Jubile. 

Foole.  Proh  Deum. 

How  our  St.  Georges  will  befiridethe  Dragons 
The  red  and  ramping  Dragons. 

Page.  Advanc’t  foole. 

Foole.  But  then  the  fling  i’th’  tailebov. 

• . # • CJ  «r  > 

Pare.  Tanto  mel/or. 

__  * O • 

For  lo  miich  the  more  danger,  the  more  honour. 

# ’ 1 / ^ ^ ♦ 

Chi.  You’r  very  plealanc  with  our  occupation  Gent. 
Which  very  like  amongll  thefe  fierie  Serpents 
May  light  upon  a Blirid-wortne  of  your  blood, 

A Mother  or  It  Siller. 

Fbote.  Mine’s  pall  laddie 
You  foouid  be  lure  ofher  elle  : but  lay  Sir  Huon 
Now  the  Drums  doubbes  .&  the  Hicks  turn’d  bed-flaves. 
All  the  old  Foxes  hunted  to  their  holes,  > 

The  Iron  age  return’d  f.o  Erihus , 

And  Homrtficahilitudimtatihfis 

Thrull  out  o’ch’  Kingdome  by  the  head  and  foouldcrs, 
What  trade  doe  you  meane  to  follow. 

Chi.  -That’s  a'  quellion. 

Foole.  Y es,  and  a learned  quellion  if  ye  marke  it, 
Conlider  and  fay  on. 

CtaFooling  as  thou  ddfi,  that’s  the  bell  trade  I take  it. 
Foole.  Take  it  llrait  then 

• # * • ft  ; 

For  feare  your  fellowes  be  before  ye,harke  ye  Lievtenattt 
Fooiings  the  thing.the  thing  worth  all  your  fightings, 
When  all’s  done  ye  mull  foole  fir. 

Chi.  Well,  I mull  then. 

Foole.  But  doe  you  know  what  fooling  is;  true  fooling 
The  circumllances  that  belong  unto  it. 

For  ev£ry  idle  knave  that  fliowes  his  teeth 
Wants  and  would  live  can  Juggle  tumble,  fiddle. 

Make  a dog  face,  or  can  aSule  his  follow. 

Is  not  a foole  at  firll  dafh,  you  foal!  find  fir 
Strange  turnings  in  this  trade ; to  foole  is  nothing 
As  fooling  has  Bin  but  to  foole  the  faire  way. 

The  new  way,  as  the  belt  men  foole  their  friends. 

For  all  men  get  by  fooling  meerelv  fooliiw 
Deiert  does  nothing,  valiant  wife,  vertuous. 

Are  things  that  walke  by  without  bread  or  breeches, 

Chi.  i partly  credit  that. 

Foole.  Fine  wits,  fine  wits  fir, 

B 2 There’s 
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There  s the  young  Boy,  he  does  well  in  his  way  too. 
He  could  not  live  elfe  in  his  Mailers  ablence  j 
He  tyes  a Ladyes  garters  fo,  fo,  pretily. 

Say  his  hand  flip,  but  fay  fo.  ’ , 

Chi.  why  let  it  flip  then. 

Feole.  Ti s ten  to  one  the  body  fhall  come  after. 
And  he  that  vvorkes  deferves  his  wages. 

Chi.  That’s  true. 

Foole.  Hee  riddles  finely  to  a waiting  Gentlewoman 
Expounds  dreames  like  a Prophet, dreames  himfelfe 
And  willies  all  dreames  true  ; they  cry  Amen, 

And  there’s  a -Memorandum  - he  can  ling  too 
Bawdy  enough  to  pleale  old  Ladies  .•  he  lies  rarely, . 
Pavvnes  ye  a lute  pf  clotlies  at  all  points,  fully, 

Can  pick  a pocket  if  ye  pleafe,  or  casket ; 

Lifps  when  he  lifts  to  catch  a Chambermaid, 

A 1 f f I • * v n ^ 


now 


If  a man  meane  to  live,  to  fight  and  fivagger. 

Beaten  about  the  Eares  with  bawling  fheepskins, 

Cut  to  the  loule  for  Summer : here  an  arme  loft. 

And  there  a leg ; his  honourable  head 
Seal’d  up  in  lalves  and  learclothes,  like  a packet. 

And  fo  lent  over  to  an  Holpitall,ftand  there, charge  there, 
Svveare  there,  whore  there,  dead  there. 

And  all  this  fport  for  cheele,  and  chines  of  dogrflefli. 

And  money  when  two  wednefdayes  meet  together. 
Where  to  be  lovvzie  is  a Gentleman, 

And  he  that  vveares  a cleanefhirt  has  his 
Shrovvd  on. 

Chi.  Pie  beycur  fcholler,  come  if  I like  fooling.’ 
Foole.  You  cannot  choofe  but  like  it,fight  you  one  day 
I’le  foole  another,  when  your  Surgeons  paid. 

And  all  your  leakes  ftopt,  f ee  whole  flops  are  heavieft. 
Tie  have  a fhilling  for  a can  of  wine, 

When  you  f hall  have  two  Sergeants  for  a counter* 

Bey.  Come  learn  of  us  Lievtenanthana  your  Iron  ud 
Wee’le  find  you  cooler  warrs. 

Chi.  Come  let's  together, 

I’le  fee  your  tricks  and  as  I like  ’em. 

Enter  Metnnen  Eumenes  and  C 'apt nines. 

Mem.  Why  was  there  not  fitch  women  jn  the  camp  then 
Prepar’d  to  make  me  know  ’em. 

Eum.  ’T was  no  place  fir.  / tures 

i. Cap t. Why  fhould  they  live  in  Tumults.they  are  prea- 
Soft  and  of  fober  natures. 

Alem.  Cou’d  net  your  wives, 

Y our  mothers,  or  your  fillers  have  been  fen t for 
To  e.xer  cife  upon.  ' , 

Eume.  We  thanke  your  Lordihip. 

-■CaPM  But  doe  you  meane  ? 

Mem.l  doe  meane. 


Exeunt. 


h 


2 Cap. What  fir  ? 

Mem.  To  fee  her, 

And  fee  thee  hang’d  too,  and  tliou  anger’ll  me, 
And  thoufands  of  your  throats  cut,  get  ye  from  me 
Y e keepe  a prating  of  your  points  of  manners. 

And  fill  my  head  with  lovvzie  circumftances. 

Better  have  Ballets  in’t.  your  courtly  worfhips. 
How  to  put  off  my  hat,  you  how  to  rurneme, 

A nd  you  forfooth  to  blow  my  nofe  di  fcreetly j 
Let  me  alone,  for  I will  love  her,  fee  her, 

Talke  to  her,  and  mine  owne  way. 

Eume.  Shee’s  the  Princeffe. 

1 • I * # r’  ' •f  / ’ f 

eJWem.  Why  Jet  her  be  the  devill,  I r5 r 

When  Thunder  durfl  not  check  me,  I mull  love, 

I know  fhe  was  a thing  kept  for  me. 


r * 

Eume.  And  I know  fir. 

Though  five  were  born  yours,yet  your  ftrange  behaviour 
And  want. 

Mem.  Thouliefl.  , 

Sum.  I doe  not. 

Mem.  Ha ! l-  : 

* > • ' | # | ^ 

Eume.  I doe  rot  lye  fir, 

I fay  you  want  faife  language,  nay  ’tis  certain? 

You  cannot  fay  good  morrow. 

Mem.  Ye 


'og-whelpes, 

* m a 


The  proudeft  of  your  prating  tongues. 

Snme.  Doe  kill  us, 

Killus  for  telling  truth,  for  my  part  General I 

I would  not  live  to  fee  men  make  a may-gam? 

Of  him  I have  made  a Mailer,  kill  us  quickly. 

Then  ye  may.  • - 

Mem.  What? 

E ume.  D oe  what  you  lift,  draw  your  fword  chi  Idifhly 
Upon  your  fervants  that  are  bound  to  tell  ye 


am 
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1 Copt.  And  I. 

2 Capt.  And  all  fir. 

Eume,  Gee  to  the  Princefle  make  her  fpo 
I am  the  glorious  man  of  warre. 

Mem.  Pray  ye  leave  me, 

I am  forry  I was  angry,  I’ie  thinke  better. 
Pray  no  more  words. 

Eume.  Good  fir. 


Exeunt  £ume.&  Captai \ 


Mem. Nay  then. 

2 Capt. We  are  gone  i 

Ent.PrincejJ Cali  ft-, 

Calif.Hovt  came 

Mem, 


What  faces,  and  what  pertures  he  puts  on 
I doe  not  thinke  he  is  perfedl. 


aftdefull  of 


r Cle.  If  your  love  ftrange  geftun.. 

Have  not  betrayd  his  little  wits,  he’s  well  enough* 

As  well  as  he  will  be. 

Cal.  Marke  how  he  Mufes. 

Lucip.H as  a Battalia  now  in’s  braines,he  draws  out  now 

Have  at  ye  Harpers. 

Cle\  See,  fee,  there  the  fire  failes. 

Lucip.  Look  what  an  Alphabet  of  faces  he  runs  through, 
Oe.  O love,  loue,  how  amoroufly  thou  Jook’ft  ° 
In  an  old  rufty  armoqr. 

Cal.  I’le  away,  for  by  my  troth  I feare  him. 

Lucip.  Feare  the  gods  Madam, 

And  never  care  what  man  can  doe , this  fellow 
W ithall  his  frights  about  him  and  his  furies. 

His  larums  and  his  Eaunces,  Swords  and  Targets, 

Nay  cafe  him  up  in  armour  Cap-a-pe, 

Yet  durft  I undertake  within  two  houres. 

If  he  durft  charge  to  give  him  fuch  a fhake 
Should  fhake  his  valour  off, and  make  his  fhankes  too 
O'.  For  fhame  no  more. 

Caltf.  Hee  mufes  ftill. 

Cle.  The  Devil!. 

^ A 1 * m 


C*i, 


hoptwith  thunder 


Lucip. Out  you  would  fay  Madam, 

Give  me  a green  flick  that  may  hold  me  heat 
And  Imoke  me  foundly  too : a turnes,  and  fees  ye. 

Cle.  There’s  no  avoiding  now,  have  at  ye.  Memmn 


Mem 

J J 

The  more  I Jooke  upon  ye. 
Cle.  The  more  you  may  fir. 
Cal.  Let  him  alone. 


contest 9 her, 


S t^ns  her . 


Mem, 
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Chi.  A fhort  warning,  . 

Troth  Sir  I am  iil  prepar'd 
Mem.  I die  my  felfe  then 
Befide  ther’s  reafon 

£hi.  Oh  I •’  ; 

(Mem.  I pray  thee  tell  me  • , i 

For  thou  art  a great  dreamer 
Chi.  I can  dreame  Sir 

( A f 9 ~ S % \ %4  Ikr 

If  I eate  well  and  fleep  well 
Mem.  Was  it  never  ""  ' . 

By  dreame  or  apparition  open’d  to  thee  ? 

Chi.  Hees  mad 

Mem.  Whit  the  other  world  was, or  Elizinml 
Didft  never  travell  in  thy  fleepe? 

Cht.  T o Tatter nes 

When  I was  drunke  ore  night:or  to  a wench 
Ther’s  an  Elizium for  yee,  a young  Ladie  v 

Wrapt  round  abour  ye  like  a fnake : is  that  it? 

Or  if  that  ft  range  Elizium  that  you  talke  of 
Be  where  the  Deviil  is,  I have  dream’t  of  him 
And  that  I have  had  him  by  the  homes,  and  rid  him 
He  trotts  the  Dagger  out  oth  ftieath 
Mem . EltZtium, 

• t c ftt  . 

The  blefled  fields,  man 

Chi. I know  no  fields  bleffed,  but  thofe  I have  gain’ 
I have  dreamp’t  I have  bin  in  Heaven  too  / 

Mem.  There,  handle  that  placejthat’s  Eltzttm 
| Cht.  Brave  finging,  and  brave  dancing 
| And  rare  things 


Mem.  A fquare  Battalia : 
hi.  Y ou  doe  not  t linke  of  u s. 

Mem.  Their  Armours  guiided  : 

£ht.  Good  noble  Sir  x ' r'. 

(Mem.  And  round  about  fuch  Engines  - 
Shall  make  hell  fhake : 

, Chi*  doe  not  mock  me  r ^ '■  1 * 

t ■*  " * • ' w m - • « S*-"  -.  *V 

Mem.  For  Sir  a * , . : 

I will  be  Grange  as  brave 
£hi.  Ye  may  confider  ‘ 

Y ou  know  we  have  fervid  you  long  enough 
. Mem • No-SouiidierovO  { if  ib  to : 

That  ever  landed  cn  the  bfeli  Elizium  ,nsbo‘  • 

Did  ordli^llmarthv  asT  will  • • 5 

Chi*  Woukfye  would  march  Sir  v '-'rho  ' : 

Up  to  the  King  and  get  us : * > ' ' ' 0 • ' ’ 

Mem . King' por  Keifer  s O '.  > 

Shah  equal!  me  in  coat  world  r • - vi  d i 

i W What  a deviil  ayles  he  - 

Mem . Next  the  rare  beauties  of  thofe  tpvynes  I fir  d 

j Chi . I ipeake  of  mony  Sir  : . ^ 

Mem*  Tea  thoufand  Coaches  • 


Chi • O pounds  Sir,  pounds  I befeech  your  LcrdfLip 
Let  Coaches  run  out  oi’your  remembrance 
Mem • In  which  the  vvafiton  Cupids ) and  the  graces 
Dravvnewith  the  W^ftesne  wind?  kindling  de!ires> 
And  then  our  Poets.  </ 

£hi.  Then  oar  pay  _ (Prince 

Mem,  For  Chilax  when  .the  triumph  comes ; i 
Then  for  I wifi  have  a Heaven  made 
Chi.  Bidfe-your  I^ordfliip  l ' 

Stand  ftill  Sir  ; ; \ ' 

(Mem.  So  I-  dbe  and  in  it 
Chi,  Death  Sir 

Y ou  talke  you  know  not  vvhat 
Mem.  Such  rare  devifes  : , 1 >'• 

\ • . j*  f > *V  \ #t/«t  f t ^ 1 f I I I 1 

Make  me  I fay  a Heaven 
Cht.  I fay  fo  too  Sir 


And  everiafting  ages  of  delight 
Chi.  I flept  not  16  far 
Mem.  Meetme  on  thofe bancks 
Some  two  dayes  hence 
Chi , In  dreame  Sir 
(Mem.  No  in  death  Sir 
And  there  I mufter  all  and  pay  the  Souldier 
Away  no  more,  no  more 
Chi.  G od  keepe  your  Lordfhip  . 

This  is  fine  dancing  for  us 


Mem. For  here  ilia!1  run  a Conftellation 

Chi.  And  there  a pilling  Conduit 

Mem.  Ha ? 

C^.  With  wine  Sir  J* ' . . 

Mem.  A Sun  there  in  his  hight,  there  f*u< 

Chi.  But  vvher’s  our  mony  where  runs  t 
Mem.irli  ? • ■' 

Chi.  Money 


Enter  Siphax,  «■ 

Siphax.  Wher’s  the  Generali 

Chi.  Ther’s  the  old  figne  of Memntn, where  the  foule  h 

You  may  goe  looke  as  I have 
St.  What’s  the  matter 

Chi.  Why  cueftion  him  and  fee ; he  talkes  of  Devills 

Hells,  Heavens,  Princes,  powers,  and  Potentates, 

Youmuft  to’thpottoo  . ' 

Si.  How  ? . , . (chafe  oi 

Chi. Do  you  know  Eltzium  a tale  he  talkes  the  wild  gooff 

Si.  Slizium  ? I have  red  of fuch  a place. 

Chi.  Then  get  he  to  him 

Ye  are  as  fine  company  as  can  be  fitted.  ’ Exit  Chilax 
Your  worfhips  fairelie  mett 
: Si.  Mercy  upon  us, 

What  ailes  this  Gentleman  ? ' 

Mem.  Provifion  ' 

Si.  How  his  head  workes.  . 

Mem.  Betweene  two  ribbes  ' , 

If  he  cut  lFiort  or  mangle  me ; lie  take  him 
And  tvvirle  his  neck  about  - • . , 

Si.  Now  Gods  defend  us.  n.  T\ 

Mem.  In  a pure  cup  tranfparant  with  a writing 
To  fisnifie  • *'(  " 


Money  ant  like  your  Lordfliip- 
Mem.  Why  all  the  carriage-  fhall  com 
Rich  hangings,  trealure  . ' 

Or  fay  we  have  none 
Chi.  I may  fay  fo  truly  . 

For  hang  me  if  I have  a groat:!  have  ferv  a 
And  like  an  honed  niarr : I fee  no  reafon 
Mem.  Thou  muft  needs  die  good  Chilax 

Chi.  Very  well  Sir 

Mem.  I will  have  honeft,  valiant  foules  a 


Chi.  When  I befeech  ycur  Lordfhip 
(Mem.  To  morrow  fee  ye  doe  die 
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1 *he  Mad  Letter 


Si.  For  keav’n  fake 


a 


% 


Be  not  fo  ffiipid  mad  deare  Generali. 

Mem.  Dilpatch,  I fay. 

Si.  As  ye  love  that  ye  looke  for 
Heaven  and  the  bleffed  life. 

Mem.  Hell  take  thee  Coxeonabe, 

Why  dott  thou  keepe  me  from  it  ; thy  knife,  I fay. 

Si.  Doe  but  this  one  thing,  on  tny  knees  I beg  it, 
Stay  but  two  houres  till  I rerurne  againe. 

For  I will  to  her,  tell  her  all  your  merits. 

Your  molt  unvalu’d  love,  and  laltyour  dariger ; 

If  fliee  relent,  then  live /till,  and  live  loving. 

Happy,  and  high  in  favour  : if  the  frovvne  ; 

Mem.  Shall  I be  lure  to  know  it. 

Si,  As  I live  Sir, 

My  quick  returne  fliall  either  bring  ye  fortune. 

Or  leave  you  to  your  ovvne  fate. 

Mem.  Two  houres? 

Si.  Yes,  Sir. 

Mem . Let  it  be  kept. away, I will  expedf  it.  Exeunt 

< JMcmnon  Siphax. 
Enter  Chilax  Eotle  and  Page. 

Chi.  You  dainty  wits  two,  an  ye  to  a Cater, 

To  cheat  him  of  a dinner. 

Boy.  Ten  at  Court  fir 

Are  few  enough,  they  are  as  wife  as  we  are. 

Chi.  Hang  ye,  Tie  eat  at  any  time : and  any  where 
I never  make  that  part  of  want,  preach  tome 
What  ye  can  doe,  and  when  ye  lift. 

Foole.  Your  patience, 

’Tis  a hard  day  at  Court,  a fifli  day. 

Chi.  So  it  feemes  fir, 


The  firms  grow  out  of  thy  face. 

F oole.  And  to  purchafe 
This  day  the  company  of  one  deare  Cuffard, 

Or  a meffe  of  Rice  ap  Thomas,  needs  a maine  wit ; 
Beefe  we  can  beare  before  us  linde  with  Brevves 
And  tubs  of  Porke;  vociferating  Veales, 

And  tongues  that  ne're  told  lye  yet. 

Chi.  Line  thy  mouth  with  ’em 
Toole.  Thouhalf  need,  and  great  need. 

For  thefe  finny  fifii-dayes, 

The  Officers  underfiandings  are  fo  flegmatick. 
They  cannot  apprehend  us. 

Chi.  That’s  great  pitty. 

For  you  deferve  it,  and  being  apprehended 
The  whip  to  boot ; Boy  vvhac  doe  you  fo  neare  me, 

I dare  not  truff  your  touch  boy. 

Enter  Stremon  and  his  Boy  Ed.  Hor. 

Boy.  As  I am  vercuous 

Whatjthceves  among  our  felves  ? 

Chy,  Stremon . 

Stre . Lievtenant. 

Chi . Welcome  afhore,  afiiore- 

Foole,  Whac  Monfieur \ Ain Ji eke  ? 

Stre*  My  fine  Foole. 

Boy,  Fellow  Crackf,  why  what  a confort 
Are  we  now  bleft  witha.U  ? 

Feole.  Fooling  andfidling 


Nay  and  we  Jive  not  now  boyes; what  new  Fongs  firra. 

Stre . A thoufand  mait,  athotifand. 

% ^ •• 

Toole.  Itching  ayres 
Alludi  ng  to  th  e old  fp  or  t . 

Stre.  Of  all  fizes.  - (on't. 

Fool.  And  how  does  fmall  TymTreblehttC)  the  heart 

Boy.  2.  To  doe  you  fer vice. 


Fool.  O Tym  the  times,  the  times  Tynt. 
Stre.  How  does  the  Generali, 


And  next  what  moneys  Birrin'-’  > 

Chy.  For  the  Generali 
Is  here,  but  fitch  a Generali 
The  times  chang’d  Stremon , 

He  was  the  liberall  Generali, and  the  loving 
The  feeder  of  a Souldier,  and  the  father. 
But  now  become  the  fiupid’ft. 

Stre.  Why,  what  ailes  he. 


' * 


enoo 


I ’le  hang  for ’t ; did’ft  thou  ever  fee  a dog 
Run  mad  o’th’  tooth-ache,  fuch  another  toy 
Is  he  now  fo,  a glotes  and  grins,  and  bites. 

Toool.  Why  hang  him  quickly. 

And  then  he  cannot  hurt  folkes. 

Chi.  One  houre  raving. 

Another  failing,  not  a word  the  third  houre, 

I tell  thee  Stremon  has  a ffirring  foule, 

Wbat  ever  it  attempts  or  labours  at 
Would  weare  out  twenty  bodies  in  another. 

Tool.  I’Je  keep  it  out  of  me,  for  mine’s  but  buckeratn, 
Hee  would  bovvnee  that  out  in  two  houres; 

Chi.  Then  he  talkes  ' | 

The  flrangeff  and  the  maddeft  ftuffe  from  realbn. 

Or  any  thing  ye  offer ; ftand  thou  there , 


play  Mem. 


Strctnen. 


Stre.  My  .Lord.  ; 

Chi.  Goe  prefently  and  find  me 
A black  horfe  with  a blew  tailejbid  the  blank  Comet 
Charge  through  the  Sea, and  finke  the  Navy : foftiy. 
Our  l'oules  are  things  not  to  be  waken’d  in  us 
With  larums,  and  Iowd  bawlings,  for  in  ElUittm 
S tilneffe  and  qui etneffe,  and  fvveetneffe,  firra, 

I will  have,  for  it  much  concernes  mine  honour. 

Such  a Prong  reputation  for  rriy  welcome 
As  all  the  world  fhall  fay : for  in  the  forefront 
So  many  on  white  Unicornes,  next  them 
My  gentlemen  my  Cavaliers  and  Captaines, 

Ten  deep  and  :rapt  with  tenter-hookes  to  take  hdld 
Of  all  occafions : for  Friday  cannot  fifli  out 
The  end  I aime  at ; tell  me  of  Diodes , . 

And  what  he  dare  doe,  dare  he  meet  me  naked 
Thunder  in  this  hand,  in  his  left  ? Foole  ? 

Toole.  Yes  Sir. 

Chi.  Foole,I  would  have  thee  fly  i’th’  ayre,fly  fvvi 
To  that  place  where  the  Sun  lets,  there  deliver. 

Toole.  Deliver  ? what  fir  ? • 

Chi.  This  fir,  this  ye  flave  fir.  At  laugh. 

Death  ye  rude  rogues,  ye  Scarrubbs. 

Foole.  Hold  for  Heav’ns  fake  Lievtenant,  fweet  Lievte- 
Chi.  I have  done  fir.  (nant 

Boy.  You  have  wrung  his  neck  off. 

Chi.  No  Boy,  ’tis  the  nature 
Of  this  fi range  pallion  when’;  hits  to  hale  people 
Along  by  th’haire,  to  kick  ’em,  breake  their  heads : 
Foole.  Do  ye  call  this  Adiing,  was  your  part  to  beat  me 
Chi.  Yes,  I muff  aft  all  that  he  does* 

Toole,  Plague  adt  yee, 

I’le  adt  no  more. 


o 


Stre.  ’T is  but  to  fhew  man 

I *. 

Foole.  Then  man 

Hee  fliould  ha1,  e flievv’d  it  only,  and  not  done  it, 
I am  fure  he  beat  me  beyond  Adtion, 

Govvts  a your  heavy  filf. 


Chi ■ 


f 


Tfo  Mad  Lover. 
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•t 
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Chi.  lie  have  thee  to  him, 

Thou  hall  a fine  wit,  fine  foole,  and  canft  play  rarely 
Hele  hug  thee,  boy,  and  Broke  thee, 

Foole.  lie  to  the  llockes  firll, 

’Ere  I be  flrokt  thus. 

S trem.  But  how  came  he  Chilax  > 

C hi.  I kno  vv  not  that, 

Strem.  He  to  him 
Chi  Me  loves  thee  well. 

And  much  delights  to  here  thee  fing ; much  taken 
He  has  bin  vv  i th  thy  battell  fongs.  . 

S/rfw.IfMufique,  ^ . .. 

Can  find  his  madnes ; ile  fo  fiddle  him. 

That  out  it  fiialJ  by’th  Ihoulders, 

Chi.  M y fine  fidler,  (fport 

Hele  firke  you  and  ye  take  not  heed  too : t’will  ]be  rare 
To  fee  his  ovvne  trade  triumph  over  him ; 

His  Lute  lac’d  to  his  head,  for  creeping  hedges ; 

For  mony  ther’s  none  llirring ; try  good  S tremon  ' 
Now  what  your  filver  found  can  doe ; our  voices 
Are  but  vaine  Ecchoes,  1 

Strem.  Something  fiiall  be  done 
Shall  make  him  underlland  all ; lets  to’th  Taverne, 

I have  fomelew  Crownes  left  yet  :my  whiflle.  wet  once 
Ile  pipe  him  fuch  a Paven  - 


i •< 

(l 


Chi.  Hold  thy  headup, 

I e cure  it  with  a quart  of  wine; 
Come  boye  take  heed  of  napkin: 
Foole.  Y oul’d  no  more  afling? 
Chi.  No  more  Chicken: 

Foole.  Goe  then. 


Coxcombe 


' Calls,  whole  that? 

What  man  Hands  there?  *f£rJ 

Clean.  \\ here? 

Cal.  There.  ^ > 

Clean.  A Gentleman, 

Which  I befeech } cur  grace  to  honour  lb  much 
As  know  him  for  }cur  lervants  brother. 

Cal.  S ifhax  ? 

Clean.  The  fafne  an’t  plea  eycur  grace ; what  dees  he 
Upon  what  bufines  and  I ignorant?  (Siphax 

Cal.  Hee’s  growne  a handlcme  Gentleman  ; good 
Y ar  wel-come  from  the  warres  ; woo'd  ye  with  us  fir  ? 
Pray  Ipeake  your  will : a biufhes,  be  not  fearelii  1, 

I can  allure  ye  lor  youf^iHers  fake  fir, 

Ther’s  my  hand  on  it. 

Clean.  D oe  you  heare  Sir? 

Cal.  Sure  thefe  Sculdiers, 

Are  all  growne  lenfeles, 

C lean.  Doe  ye  know  where  ye  are  fir? 

C alts.  Tongue -tyde. 

He  Iookes  not  well  too,  by  my  life,  I thinke ; 

Clean.  S peake,  for  fhame  Ipeake. 

Lucip.  A man  woo'd  fpeake  — 

Cal.  Thefe  Souldiers, 

Are  all  dumb  Saints : Confider  and  take  time  fir. 

Lets  forward  wenches, come  his  pallats  dovvne. 

Lucip. Dare  thefe  men  charge  it’h  face  of  fire  and  bullets? 
And  hang  there  heads  downe  at  ahandfome  Woman? 


t 


~\ 


Exeunt  emnes. 


# : i 


Enter  S iphax  at  one  D ore,  and  a Gentleman 

at  another.  L 

. m « \ \ 1^  % 

Si.  God  lave  you  hr; pray  how  mightl  fee  the  Princefs 
Cent.  Why  very  fitly  fir,  fiiees  even  now  ready. 

To  wa  ke  out  this  way  into’th  parke ; Hand  there. 

Ye  cannot  milfe  her  fight,  fir, 


S iph 


ood  mailer  Mars  that 

Clean.  Fye  beaft, 

No  more  my  brother. 

Siph.  Siller,  honoured  SiHer, 
Clean.  D ifhonour  ed  fbo  1c, 
Si.  I doe  confelle, 

C le.  Fye  on  thee, 

St.  But  Hay  till  I deliver, 
Cle.  Let  me  goe, 

I am  a Ihame  to  owne  thee. 

Si.  Fare  ye  well  then,  ' 

Ye  mull  nere  fee  me  more, 

Why  fay  deare  Siphax , 


tjfe 
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Enter  Calis  Lucippe , 

Cleanthe. 


Exit  Gentleman.  J My  angers  pall ; I will  heare  ye  Ipeake 

Si.  O Siller, 

Clean.  Out  with  it  Man, 

Si.  O I have  drunke  my  milchiefe, 
Cle.  Ha  ? what  ? 


« t 


Cd-  Lets  have  a care,  for  ile  allure  ye  wenches 
I woo  d not  meet  him  willingly  agen;  \ 

though  I doe  not  feare  him5yet  his  faniidn 
I wood  not  be  acquainted  much  wit’h. 

Qe*n*  Gentle  Ladic, 

Ye  need  net  feare,  the  walkes  are  viewed  and  emptie, 
But  my  thinkes  M adam  this  kind  heart  ot  his  — 

Lftcip,  Is  flow  a coming 


Sr.  Keepe  me  ye  bleft  Angells, 
»^hat  killing  power  is  this  ? 
n VVhy  doft  thou  looke  for’t  ? 
thinke  he  fpoke  in  earneft? 

My  thinkes  Madam , 

A Gentleman  flhould  keepe  his  wor 
A *-adie  cfyour  excellencies; 

Out  foole.1 


j r 
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Lucip.  Drie  it  and  drinke  it  for  the  wormes. 


» * 


dance 


Si.  My  dellruilion. 

In  at  mine  eyes  i have  drunke  it;0  the  Princefs, 

The  rare  fweet  Princefs  I 
Clean.  How  foole  ? the  rare  Princefs  ? 

Was  it  the  Princefs  that  thou  fed’ll? 

Si.  The  Princefs, 

Clean.  Thou  doell  not  love  her  fure,  thou  darfl  not. 
Si.  Yes  by  heaven, 

Clean.  Yes  by  Heaven  ? I know  thou  darft  not. 

The  Princefs?  ’tis  thy  life  the  knowledge  of  it, 
Prefumption  that  will  draw  into  it  all  thy  kinred. 

And  leave  ’em  Haves  and  fuccourlesjthe  Princefs? 
Why  fliee’s  a lacred  thing  to  fee  and  worlhip, 

Fixt  from  us  as  the  Sun  is  high  and  glorious. 

To  be  ador’d  not  doated  on ; defire  things  pollible. 

nourifiv 

Willhaile 

■ Si.  ’Tis my deflinie,  4 

And  I know  both  difgrace  and  death  will  quit  it, 

C 


i 


This  gold  was  well  got  for  my  old  tuff  SouJdier 
Now  I fhall  be  his  fvveet  agen ; what  bufines 


Ifzfbe  khowne  ... 

Clean.  Purfue  it  not  then  Sy  phase 
Get  thee  good  wholeforae  thoughts  may  nourifih  thee 
Goe  home  and  pray 
Sy.  I cannot  , ,, 

Clean.  SJebp  then  Syphax.  . 


And  dreame  awa)Hth*  (jotiftg.  a 

, Sy.$  irfuft  have  . v..  . 

Or  you  no  more  your  brother ; worke  Lleytnt  ne, 
Worke,  and  worke  fpeedtlie,  or  I fhall  die  wenc 
Clean.  Dye  tlj^,  I dare  forget  gfarev^gM 
Syp.  Farewell  her. 

Farewell  for  ever,  fee  me  bftried. 

Ori*  i 

Clean • Stay*  f 4 

Pray  hay  ? hee’s  all  my  brothers : ffo  way  Siphax 
No  other  W oman, 

J ^ < 

Sy.  None,  none,  fhee  or  fincking. 

Clean.  Goe  and  hope  well, my  life  ile  venture  r 
And  all  my  art,  a Woman  may  worke  miracles; 
No  more, pray  heartily  again!!  my  fortunes. 

For  much  I feare  a maine  one* 

Syphax.  I lhall  doe  it. 

Finis  Alltts  Secttndi, 


Volt.  This  muft  be  loo ’kt  to  timelier 

Lumen.  Y es  and  wifeJie; 

Vol.  He  do’s  not  offer  at  his  life 
Lumen,  not  yet  fir 
That  we  can  heare  of 

Vol.  Noble  Gentlemen  j 

let  me  entreat  your  watches  over  him. 
Ye  cannot  doe  a worthier  worke. 


Exeunt 


2.  Cap.  We  came  Sir 
Provided  for  that  fervice  ? 

Vol.  Where  is  Chilasei  t 

Strem.  A little  bufie  Sir? 

Vol.  Is  the  foole  and  boye  here* 

Strem.  They  are  Sir, 

Enter  Memnon. 

Vol.  Let  ’em  be  hill  fo;  and  as  they  find  his  humors 
Lumen,  Now  ye  may  behold  him 
P ol.  Stand  dole  and  worke  no  noyfe  j 
By  hi  > eyes  now, Gentlemen, 

I gueflehim  full  of  anger 
Lumen.  B e not  leene  there 

Mem,  The  houre’s  pail  long  agoe,hees  falfe  and  fearefall, 
Cow ard  goe  with  thy  egtine  fbule,  thou  cur  dog. 

Thou  cold  ciod,wilde  fire  warme  thee, monfir ou?  fearful, 
I know  the  Have  lihakes  but  to  thinke  on'u 
Vol.  VVhofe  that  ? 

Lumen.  I know  not  Sir. 

Mem.  But  I lb  all  catch  yee  rafcall, 

Y our  mangie  foule  is  not  immor tall  here  .Sir, 

Y e mull  die,  and  wejnufi  meet} we  mult,  maggot. 

Be  lure  we  mull,  for  not  a neoke  of  hell. 

Not  the  moll  horrid  pit  fhall  harbour  thee. 

The  Devills  taiie  fhall  hide  thee,  but  ile  have  thee. 

And  how  ile  ulethee,  whips  and  firebrands 
Toiling  thy  taiie  againfi  a flame  of  wilde  fire. 

And  balling  it  with  brimftone, fhall  be  nothing. 

Nothing  at  all  ,•  ile  teach  ye  to  be  treacherous; 

Was  never  Have  fo  fivin g*d  fince  hell  was  hell  * 

As  I will  fwinge  thy  Haves  fbule : and  be  fure  on’t. 

• Pol.  Is  this  imagination,  or  fome  circumftance 

For ’tis  extreame  flrange. 

Lumen.  So  is  all  he  does  Sir  (Surgeon- 

Mem.  Till  then  ile  leave  ye  ? whofe  there  ? wheres  tW 
JDemagoras.  Enter  Surgion. 

Dem.My  Lord,  , ' ' • 

Mem i Bring  the  Surgeon. 

And  waite  you  too.  [ Enter  Surgeon* 

Volt.  What  wood  yevvith  a Surgeon 
Lume.  Things  muflring  in  his  head : pray  marke  ol 

; Mem.  Comehither, 


ABusTertius.  Sc  etna  Trim  4 


Enter  a ‘Priefl  of  y<mus  and  a Boyt 

: , J/  i i 4 > i.  *v  i . ■ \ e.  ' J to 

Ex*  Find  him  by  any  meanes } and  good  chi 
He  has  forgot  his  old  friend,  give  him  this. 
And  fay  this  night  without  excufe  or  bufines 
As  ever  he  may  find  a friend,come  to  me. 

He  knovves  the  way  and  how,  begon. 

Boy.  Igallop.  <:  Exit  Boy. 


Clean.  1 have  bin  looking  you ; 

*Pr.  The  faire  Cleanthey 
VVhat  may  your  bufines  be? 

Clean.  O holy  Mother 

Such  bufines  of  fitch  ftrange  waite,  now  or  never. 
As  ye  have  loved  me,  as  ye  doe  or  may  doe. 

When  I fhall  find  a fit  time. 

Pr.  If  by  my  meanes 

Your  bufines  may  be  fitted ; ye  know  me. 

And  how  I am  tyed  unto  you ; be  bold  daughter 
T o build  your  bell  hopes. 

Clean.  O but  ’tis  a 11  range  one 
Stuck  with  as  many  dangers  - 
Pr.  Ther’s  the  working. 

Small  things  perforate  themfeives  and  give  no  pie; 
Be  confident  through  death  ile  ferve. 

QleanWz  re.  ’ 

Tr.Fye  no  corruption 
Clean . Take  i t;  ’ti  s yours, 

Be  not  fo  fpiced,  ’tis  good  gold 
And  goodnes  is  no  gall  to’ch  confidence, 

I know  you  have  way  es  to  vent  it : ye  may  hold  it 
Pr.  Ile  keep  it  for  ye ; when? 

(flean.  Tomorrow  morning 
Ile  vifit  ye  agen ; and  when  occafion 

Offers  it  felfe  - 

Pr.  Inflrud  me,  and  have  at  ye  r ' 


fie  an.  Farewell  till  then  ;be  lure. 
Pr.  As  your  ovvne  thoughts,  Ladie 


Clean.  ’Tis  a maine  worke  and  fall  offeare. 

Pr.  Fooles  only  ( 'Exit  Cle 

Make  their  effeds  feeme  fearefull : farewell  daughter. 


,, 


The  iSAd'ad  Lo'ver. 
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Have  you  brought  your  Inftruments. 

Sur.  They  are  within  Sir, 

Put  to  the  doores  a while  there ; ye  can  inc 

To  a haires  bredth  without  defacing ; 

Sur.  Yes  fir.  u a n 

Mem.  And  take  out  fairely  from  the  flelh  • 

Sur.  The  lead  thing.  ' ' , 

Mem.  Well,  come  hither  then ; take  oft  my  doub. 

For  looke  ye  Surgion,  I muft  have  ye  cut 
My  Heart  out  here,  and  handlomly  Nay, -flare  not. 
Nor  doe  not  ftart ; Tie  cut  your  throat  elfe  Surgeon, 
C ome  fiveare  to  doe  it. 

Surg.  Good  fir — • 

Mem.  Sirra,  hold  him, 

I’le  have  but  one  blow  at  his  head.  • 


1 * 
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Sur.  I’le  doe  it, 

Why  what  fhould  we  doe  living  after  you  fir  ? 

Wee’le  die  before  if  yee  pleale. 

Mem.  N<\No. 

Surg.  Li  vingTiang  living, 

Is  there  ne’re  a Cat  hole  where  I may  creep  through  ? 

Woo’d  I were  in  the  Indies. 

Mem.  Svveare  then,  and  after  my  death  prefently 
To  kill  yous  i'elves  and  follow,  as  ye  are  honeft, 

As  ye  have  faiths  and  loves  to  me. 

I)  emu.  Wee’ldoeit. 

Eumen.  Pray  doe  not  ftir  yet,  we  are  neare  enough 
To  run  between  all  dangers. 

Mem.  Here  I am  fir ; 

Come  looke  upon  me,  view  the  beft  way  boldly, 

Feare  nothing . but  cut  home;  if  your  hand  fihake  firra, 
Or  any  way  deface  my  heart  l’tlY  cutting. 

Make  the  leaft  fcratch  upon  it,  but  draw  it  whole. 
Excellent  faire , Shewing  at  all  points.  Surgeon, 

The  honour  and  the  valour  of  the  owner, 

Mixt  with  the  moll  immaculate  iove  I lend  ic, 

Looke  too’t,  I’le  flice  thee  to  the  foule. 

Sur.  Ne’re  feare  fir. 

Tie  doe  it  daintily ; would  I were  out  once. 

Mem.  I will  not  have  ye  fmile  firra  when  ye  do  it, 
As  though  ye  cut  a Ladies  come ; tis  fcurvie  ; 

Doe  me  it  as  thou  doft  thy  praiers,  ferioufly. 

Sur.  I ’le  doe  it  in  a dump  fir. 
t-Mem.  In  a dog  fir. 

Tie  have  no  dumps,  nor  dumplins : fetch  ycur  tooles, 

And  then  Tie  tell  ye  more. 

Sur.  If  I returnc 

T o hea re  more  I’le  be  hang’d  for ’t. 

Mem . Quick,  ouiek. 

eDema,  Yes  fir, 

• . * 


Tt 
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— lv-dlJJL  ' (ras. 

\ v ith  all  the  heeles  we  have,  Exeunt  Surgeon*  Demago- 
Eumen.  Yet  (land. 
foil.  Hee’ledoQ  it. 

Eumen.  He  cannot  and  we  here. 

Mem.  Why  whenyeralcalls. 

Ye  dull  Haves : will  ye  come  fir  ? Surgeon,  Serring, 
Dogleach,  fhall  I come  fetch  ye  ? 

Pali.  Now  i’le  to  him, 

Godfave  ye  honour’d  brother 
Mem.  My  deate  Polidor, 

Welcome  from  travell,  welcome ; and  how  doe  ye. 

Pol.  Well  fir,  would  you  were  fo.  * 

Mem.  I am,  I thanke  ye, 

Y ou  are  a better’d  man  much  J the  lame  ft  ill, 

An  old  rude  Souldier  fir. ; 


J: 


Pol.  Pray  be  plaine  brother, 
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And  tell  me  but  the  meaning  of  this  vifion, 

For  to  me  it  appeares  no  more : fo  farre 

From  common  courfe  and  real  on. 

% * V * * 4 ’ 

Mem.  Thanke  thee  Fortune, 

At  length  I have  found  the  man : the  man  muft  do  it, 
The  man  in  honour  bound; 

Pol.  T o doe  what 

Mem.  Harke  for  I will  Welle  ye  with  the  circumfta 
Of  that  weak  lliaddovv  that  appear’d. 

' Pol.  Speake  On  fir.  . W tikes  with  1. 

Mem.  It  is  no  ftorie  for  all  eares.  ^ 

Pol.  The  Princefte. 

Mem.  Peace  and  heare  all : how  ; 

Eumen.  Sure  ’tis  dangerous 
He  Harts  fo  at  ic, 

Pol.  Y our  heart,  doe  ye  know  fir. 

Mem . Yes,  pray  thee  be  lofter. 

Pol.  Me  to  doe  it? 

, v i . v % Ot*  \ } ; ^ . 

(Jftfem.  Only  Reierv’d,  and_  dedicated. 

Pol . For  fihame  brother 
Know,  what  ye  are  a man* 

Mem.  Noire  of  vcur  Athens 


Good  fweet  fir,  no  Philosophy,  thou  feel’ft  not 
The  honourable  end,foole. 

Pol*  I am  lure  I feele 

A | ,*  I 

Thefliame  & fcorn  that  follows  ;have  ye  ferv'd  thus  long 
The  glory  of  your  Country,  in  your  Conauefts, 

The  envy  of  your  neighbours,  in  your  vertues, 

Rill’d  Armies  of  your  owne,.  given  Lawes  to  Nations, 
Belov’d  and  fear’d  as  far  as  Fame  has  travcfd. 

Call’d  themoft  fortunate  and  happy  Memnon> 

To  loofe  all  here  at  home,  pooreiy  to  loole  it, 

Poorely  and  pettiftily*  ridiculoufiy 

To  fling  away  your  fortune  ? where’s  your  wifdome  ? 

Whereas  that  you  govern’d  others  by,  difcretion? 

Do’s  your  Rule  laflly  hold  upon  your  jfelfe  ? fie  brother. 
How  are  ye  falne  ? get  up  into  your  honour 
The  top  branch  of  your  bravery,  and  from  thence 
Looke  and  lament  how  little  Memnon  feemes  now* 
Mem. Hum.  tis  well  fpoxen;  but  do’ft  thou  think  joung 
The  tongues  of  Angels  from  my  happinefle  (fcholler 
Could  turnethe  end  I aime  at  ?no  :they  cannot; 

This  is  no  booke  cafe  brother  : will  ye  doe  it  ? 

Ufe  no  more  art,  I am  refolv’d. 

Pol.  Ye  may,  fir 

Command  me  to  doe  any  thing  that’s  honeft, 

And  for  your  noble  end  : but  this  it  carries. 

Mem . Ye  fhall  not  be  fo  honour’d  ; liveanAfie  ftill. 
And  learne  to  fpell  for  profit : goe,  goe  fludie* 

Eumen . Ye  muft  not  hold  him  up  fo,  he  is  loft  then. 


Mem 


r • 
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And  find  the  naturallcaufe  out,  why  a dog 

Turnes  thrice  about  e’re  he  ly  dovvne : there’s  learning. 

Pol.  Come,  I will  doe  it  now ; ’tis  brave,  I find  it. 
And  now  allow  the  realon. 

Mem.  O doe  ye  fo  fir. 

Doe  ye  find  it  currant  ? 

Pol.  Yes,  yes,  excellent. 

Mem.  I told  ye. 

Pol.  I was  foolifh  : I have  here  too 
The  rareft  way  to  find  the  truth  out ; hark  ye, 

Ye  fliall  be  rul’d  by  me. 

Mem.  I will  be  : but 

« ^ • .i 

Po.  I reach  it. 

If  the  vvorft  fall,  have  at  the  world : wee’le  both  goe 

But  two  dayes,and  ’tis  thus?  ha; 

C 2 Mem.'Twil 


1* 


3* he  Mad  Lover. 


Mem.  ’Twill  doe  well  fo 
Pol.  Then  if  not  excellent,  doe  ye  conceive  it 
Mem.  ’Twill  worke  for  certaine 
Pel.  O ’twill  tickle  her 


Cf>i . I am  old  wench. 

And  talking  to  an  old  Man  is  like  a llomacher 


And  you  lhall  know  then  by  a line 
M cm.  I like  it 


A bowle  ready,  j It  kecpes  his  blood  warme 

Pr.  But ; pray  tell  me 


V 


But  let  me  not  be  fool’d  againe 
Pol.  Doubt  nothing 

Y ou  doe  me  wrong  then,  get  ye  in  there  pri vat 
As  I have  taught  ye ; Bafia 
Mem.  Worke  ( Exit  Memnott. ) 

Pol.  I will  doe 

Eumen.  Have  ye  found  the  caufe 
Pol.  Yes,  and  the  llraingell,  Gentlemen, 

That  ere  I heard  of,  anon  ile  tell  ye ; Stremon 
Be  you  Hill  neere  him  to  affeft  his  fancie 
And  keepe  his  thoughts  off : Let  the  Foole  and  Boy 
Stay  him,  they  may  doe  fome  pleafure  too  ; Eumenes 
What  if  he  had  a wench,  an  handfome  whore  brought 
Rarely  dreff  up,  and  taught  to  Hate  it? 

Enmen.  Well  Sir 

Pol.  His  caufe  is  meerly  heat : and  made  beleeve 
It  were  the  Princeffe  mad  for  him, 

Eumen.  I thinke 
’Tvvere  not  amiffe. 
i Cap.  And  let  him  kiffe  her 
Pol.  What  els  ? 


a . . _ 

Pr.  Where  did  the  boy  meet  with  ye,  at  a wench  fare, 
At  one  end  of  a wench,  a Cup  of  wine  lure 
Cbi.  Thou  know’ll  I am  too  honed 
Priefi.  That’s  your  fault 
And  that  the  Surgeon  knowes 
Chi . Then  farewell 
I will  not  faileye  loone 
Priefii  Ye  lhall  llaye  Supper 
I have  fworne  ye  lhall,by  this  ye  lhall 
Cbi.  i will  wench, 

But  after  Supper  for  an  hour e,  my  bufines  r 

Pr.  And  but  an  houre 
Chi.  No  by  this  kiffe,  that  ended 
I will  returne  and  all  night  in  thine  Armes  wench  ( timt 
Pr.  No  more, ile  take  your  meaning ; come  ’tis  Suppe 

Exeunt 

Enter  Colts } Cle  anthe JLucippe . 

Calls.  Thou  art  not  well 
Clean.  Y our  grace  fees  more  a great  deale 

r 1 


Cal.  Marke  her, 

t J 


live) 


2 Cap.  Ile  be  his  bawde  ant  pleafe  you,  young  and  hole- 
I can  allure  ye  he  lhall  have 
Eumen.  Faith  let  him 

'Pol.  A lhall,I  hope  ’twill  helpe  him,  walkea  little 
Ile  tell  you  how  his  cafe  Hands,  and  my  project 
In  which  you  mull  be  mourners,  but  by  aJlmeanes 
Stir  not  you  from  him : Stremon. 

S trem.  On  our  Lives  Sir 


(Tome  I Isnotthequicknes  of  her  ey  conliimed,  wench? 


Exeunt. 


Enter  Priejl  and  £hilax. 


Pr  left.  O y ’ar  a precious  Man;  two  daies  in towne 
And  neuer  fee  your  old  friend? 

C hi.  Prithe  pardon  me 
Pr.  And  in  my  confeience  if  I had  not  font 
Chi.  No  more  I would  a come ; I mull 
Pr.  I find  ye  • 

God  a mercy  want  ye  never  care  for  me 
But  when  ycur  flops  are  emptie 
Chi.  Nere  feare  that  wench 

Shall  find  good  currant  coyne  Hill ; is  this  the  old  houfe  ? 
Pr.  Have  ye  forgot  it  ? 

Chi.  And  the  dore  Hill  (landing 
That  goes  into  the  Temple  ? 

Pr.  Still, 

Chi.  The  Robes  to. 

That  I was  wount  to  Ihift  in  here? 


The  livelye  red  and  white? 

Lucip.  Nay  (he  is  much  alter’d 
That  on  my  underftanding,  all  her  fleep’s  Ladie 
Which  were  as  found  and  fvveet 
Cle.  Pray  doe  not  force  me 
Good  Madam  where  I am  not,  to  be  ill. 

Conceit’s  a double  ficknes ; on  my  faith  your  highnes 
Is  meere  millaken  in  me  A Dead  March  with' 

Cal.  I am  glad  on’t  of  Drum  and  S aghtu 

Yet  this  I have  ever  noted  when  thou  wall  thus 
It  Hill  forerun  fome  llrange  event : my  Siller 
Died  when  thou  wall  thus  lad : harke  harke  ho. 

What  mournefull  noyfe  is  this  comes  creeping  forward 
Still  it  growes  neerer,neerer,  do  ye  heare  it  ? 

Enter  Polidor  andC apt  aine s . 

Eumenes  mourning . ' 

Lucip.  It  feemes  fome  Souldiers  lunerallTee  it  enters 
C*l.  What  may  it  meane  ? 

Pol.  The  Gods  keep  ye  faire  fall* 

- Cal.  This  man  can  lpeake,and  well;a  Hands  and  views  u! 
Woo*d  I were  nere  worfe  look’t  upon : how  humbly 
His  eyes  are  call  now  to  the  earth  *pray  marke  him 
And  marke  how  rarely  he  has  ranckt  his  troubles : 


see  now  a weepes,  they  all  weep ; a lweeter  l or  row 
I never  look’t  upon,  nor  one  that  braver 
(through?  I Became  his  griefe ; your  will  with  us» 

Chi.  O ye  tuff  rogue  what  troubles  have  I trotted  J IW.  Great  Ladie  P lucky  out  the  Op 


Pr.  All  here  Hill 


What  feares  and  frights,  every  poore  moufe  a monfler 
That  I heard  Air  and  every  flick  I trod  on 
A (h  arp  Hi  ng  to  my  confeience 
Pr.  Las  poore  confeience, 

Chi.  A nd  all  to  liquor  thy  old  bootes  wench 
Pr.  Out  beaH  1 

Chi.  To  new  carine  thy  carkas,  that’s  the  truth  on’t 

? a tother 

When  all  thy  linnen’s  up : and  a moreyare  ? 
Rr.FyeFyeSir 
Chi.  Nere  flem’d  the  llraights  s 
Pr.  How  you  talke? 


Hew  does  thy  keele  ? does  it  need  nayling 


> 


Excellentbeauty 
Cal . He  fpeakes  handfomelie 
What  a rare  rhetorician  his 
That  Hop  was  admirable  . 

Pol.  See  fee  thou  Princefle 
Thou  great  commander  of  ail  hearts 
'Cal.  I have  found  it, 

Oh  how  my  foule  (hakes : 

Pol.  See, lee  the  noble  hart  I 

Of  him  that  was  the  noblefl : fee  and  glory  , 

Like  the  proud  God  himfelfe  in  what  thou  haft  purchas  d 
Behold  the  heart  of  Memnon : does  it  Hart  ye?  , 


I 
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Mad  Lover 
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Cal.  Good  gods,  what  has  his  wiidenes  done  ? 
fel.  Looke  boldiie 

You  boldiie  fedyoudurft  looke  wretched  woman , 

Nay  flie  not  back  faire  follie,  ’tis  too  late  now 
Venue  and  blooming  honour  bleed  to  death  here. 

Take  it  the  Legaciecflove  bequeath ’dye,  . 

Of  cruel  1 Love,  a cruell  Legacie ; , . . 

What  was  the  will  that  wrought  it  ?then  can  ye  weepe  ? 

Imbalme  it  in  your  trued  teares? 

If  Women  can  weepe  a truth.,  or  ever  forrovv  funck  yet 

Into  the  foule  of  your  lex,  for ’tis  a Jewell 

The  VVorl  Is  worth  cannot  weigh  downe , (Torrovves 
Take  it  Ladie ; And  with  it  all  ( I dare  not  curfe  ) my 
And  mav  they  turne  to  Serpents. 

Eumen.  How  die  lookes 

Still  upon  him  : fee  now  a teare  fteales  from  her 
2.  Cap.  But  dill  fhe  keepes  her  ey  firme 
<pol . N ext  read  this  . 

But  itnce  I fee  your  fpirit  lbmewhat  troubled 
He  doe  i t for  ye 

2.  Capt.  Still  (he  eyes  him  mainlie 


* t • 
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Coe  happy  heart  for  thou  (halt  ly 
Intomb' a in  her  for  whom  1 dy 
Example  of  her  cruelty. 

« rrr.f  ft  7 • 

* k ’ 4***  4 4 ••  ^ 1 ^ 

Tell  her  if  fhe  chance  to  chide 
M* for  flow  nos  tn  her  pride 

That  it  was  for  her  l died. 

* r 
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I f a teare  efcape  her  eye 
5 Tis  not  for  my  memory 
But  thy  rights  of  obfeqny 


- . V 
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The  ^Altarwas  my  loving  brefi 
My  heart  the  facrificed  beafi 
And  I was  my  felfe  the  Preifi 

A A 4 l 

Year  body  was  the  facredfhrine 
Y our  cruell  mind  the  power  divine 
V leas  d with  hearts  of  men  not  kine 


^ % 

* 1 ' \ * 

Lumen.  Now  it  poures  downe 

Pol.  i like  it  rarelie  Ladie  . # 

8 mien.  How  greedily  (he  fwallowes  up  his  language  ? 
2.  Cap.  Her  eve  inhabits  on  him 
P ol.  Cruell  Ladie, 

Great  as  your  bean  tie  fcornefull ; had  your  power 
But  equall  poife  on  all  hearts  ; all  hearts  perifh’t; 

But  Cupid  has  more  fhafts  then  one  more  dames  too 
And  now  he  mud  be  open  ey’d,  ’tis  Judice: 

Live  to  injoye  your  longing j live  and  laugh  at 
Lhe  Ioffes  and  the  miferies  we  luiFer ; 

Live  to  be  fpoken  When  your  crueltie 
lias  cut  of  all  the  vertue  from  this  Kingdome 


Turned  honour  into  earth,  and  faithful!  fervice 
Cal.  I fweare  his  angers  excellent 
Pol.  Truth  and  mod  tried  love 
Into  difdaine  and  dowliefall, 

Cali:.  Still  more  pleafing, 

Pol;  Live  then  I lay  famous  for  civill  daughters, 
Bive  and  lay  out  your  triumphs.guild  your  glories 
Bive  and  be  Ipoken  this  is  fhe,  this  Ladie 
This  goodly  Ladie,  yet  mod  killing  beautie; 

This  with  the  two  edg’d  eyes,  the  heart  for  hardnes 
Outdoing  rockes ; and  coldnes  rockes ofChridall 


- 
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This  with  the  dwelling  foule  , more  coyeof  Courtlhip 
Then  the  proud  lea  is  when  the  fhores  embrace  him 
Live  till  the  mothers  find  ye;  read  your  dory 
And  fovve  their  barren  curies  on  your  beauty,  , 

Till  thole  that  have  enjoy’d  their  loves  defpile  ye. 

Till  Virgins  pray  againlf  ye,  old  age  find  ye 
And  even  as  waded  coales  glow  in  their  dying 
So  may  the  Gods  reward  ye  in  your  allies: 

But  y’ar  the  Sifter  of  my  King ; more  prophefies 
Els  I Ihould  utter  of  ye  true  loves  and  loyal!  . 

Blefle  themielves  ever  from  ye : fo  I leave  ye  • 
CW/'/.Prichee  be  angry  dill  young  man  .’good  faire  Sir 
Chide  me  againe,whac  vvoo.d  this  man  doe  pleas’d, 
That  in  his  palfions  can  bewitch  foules  day , 

Eumen.  Upon  my  life  Ihe  loves  him 
Cahs.  Pray  day 
Po.  No 

Cal.  I doe  command  ye 
Po.  No,  ye  cannot  Ladie 
I have  a Ipell  againft  yee.  Faith  and  Reafon, 

Y ee  are  to  weak  to  reach  me:I  have  a heart  too  * 

But  not  lor  hawkes  meat  Ladie 
Cal.  Even  for  Charity  . 

Leave  me  not  thus  aflicfed:you  can  teach  me 
Po. How  can  you  Preach  that  Chantie  to  others 
That  in  your  owne  foule  are  an  Athied 
Beleeving  neither  power  nor  fearc : I trouble  ye. 

The  Gods  be  good  unto  ye. 

Cal.  Amen. 


€ • 
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Luctp.  Ladie, 


She  Smuncs 


Cle. O royal!  Madam, Gentlemen  for  heav’n  fake.  They 
Po. Give  her  frefh  air  /becomes  agaimaway  firs 
And  here  dand  dole  till  we  perceive  the  working 
Eumen.  Ye  have  undone  all 
Pol.  So  I feare 

2.  C*t- She  loves  ye  - < 

Eumen.  And  then  all  hopes  Iod  this  way 
Pol.  Peace  die  riles 
Clean.  N ow  for  my  purpofe  Fortune 
Calit.  Wher’s  the  Gentleman 

Lucip.  Gone  Madam 
C*l.  Why  gone  ? , . _ 

Lucip.  Has  dilpatch’t  his  bufines 
Cal.  A came  to  fpeake  with  me 
A did. 

Clean.  A did  not 
Cal.  For  I had  many  quedions 
Lucip.  On  my  Faith  Madam,  he 
T alk’t  a great  while  to  ye 
Cal.  Thou  conceiv’d  not. 

He  talk’tnot  as  he  Ihould  doe  ;o  my  heart 
Away  with  that  lad  fight; didd  thou  ere  love  me  ? 

Lucip.  Why  doe  you  make  that  quedion  ? 

Cal.  If  thou  didd 

Run,  run  wench*  run  : nay  fee  how  thou  ftir’ft 
Lucip.  Whither? 

Cal.  If’twer  for  any  thing  to  pleafe  thy  felfe 
Thou  wood’d  run  to’th  devill : but  I am  grovvrie 
Clean.  Fie  Ladie 

Cal.  I afke  ncne  of  your  fortunes,  nor  your  loves 
None  of  your  bent  defires  1 flack,  ye  are  not 
In  love  with  all  men,  are  ye  ? one  for  fliame 
You  will  leave  your  honour’d  midris?vvhy  doe  ye  dare  fo 
What  is  that  ye  fee  about  mee,  tell  me ; 

Lord  what  am  I become  ? I am  not  wilde  fure. 

Heaven  keepe  that  from  me : o C leant  he  help  me 

You 


.*•  * ‘ 
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% he  Mad  Lover. 
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Exeunt  Calls  and 

Women, 


Or  I am  funcke  to  death  (gain!!  yee 

Cle.  Ye  have  offended  and  mightily,  love  is  incenli  a- 
And  therefore  take  my  Councell,  to  the  Temple 
For  that’s  the  Ipeedieft  phylick : before  the  Goddefle 
Give  your  repentant  prayers  : aske  her  will 
And  from  the  Oracle  attend  your  fentence 
She  is  milde  and  mercifull 
Calls,  I will  •'  o Venus 
Even  as  thoulov’ft  thy  lelfe  ; ' 

Clean.  Now  for  my  fortune 
Pol.  What  fhall  I doe  ? 
i . Cap.  VVhy  make  your  feife 
Po.  I dare  not 

• % 1 v 

No  Gentlemen  I dare  not  be  a villaine 

* m 

Though  her  bright  beauty  would  entice  an  Angell 
I will  to’th  King  my  1 aft  hope  : get  him  a Woman 
As  we  before  concluded  ••  and  as  ye  pafle 
Give  out  the  Spartans  are  in  armes ; and  terrible 
And  let  lome  letters  to  that  end  be  fain’d  too . 

And  lent  to  you,  forrie  Poets  too,  to  the  Generali 
And  let  me  worke  : be  nere  him  Hill, 

Eumen.  We  will  Sir 

Pol.  Farvvell : and  pray  for  all : what  ’ere  I will  ye 
Doe  it  and  hope  a faire  end  ' 


Eumen . The  Gods  fpeed  ye. 

Enter  Stremon . Poole , Boy,  and 

Servants, 

Servant  He  lies  quiet 

Strem.  Let  him  iye,  and  as  I told  ye 

Make  ready  for  this  fhew  : h’as  divers  times 

Been  calling  upon  Orpheus  to  appeare 

Andfoew  the  ;oyes:now  I wilbe  that  Orpheus 

| And  as  I play  and  fing  iike  beafts  and  trees 

I woo'd  have  you  fhapt  and  enter : thou  a Dog  foole 

I have  lent  about  your  lutes  : the  Boy  a bull). 

An  Afle  you,  you  a Lion 

Foole.  I a dog  ? , i 

• ^ 1 * 

lie  /it  you  for  a Dop.  Bow  wow 
Strem,  ’Tis  excellent 
Steaie.m  and  make  no  noife 
Foole.  Bow  wow 


Exeunt. 


* • 
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Strem.  Away  rogue. 

Enter  Priefl  and  Chilax 
Priefi.  G ood  fweet  friend  be  not  long 
Chi.  Thou  think’ff  each  houre  ten 


Exeunt. 


Tii!  I be  ferreting 


Pr . You  know  I love  ye 

Chi.  I will  not  be  above  an  houre; let  tby  robe  be  readie 
And  the  doore  be  kept 
Pr.  Who  knocks  there  ? 


Yet  more  bulines  ? 


* 

Cleanthe  knocks  within , 


Enter  Cleanthe. 


Chi. Have  ye  more  penfioners,  the  Princefle  woman  ? 
Nay  then  ile  Hay  a little,  what  games  a fooae  now? 
Clean.  Now  is  the  time 
Chi.  A rancke  bawde  by  this  hand  too 
She  grinds  a both  fides : hey  boyes 
Priefl.  How } your  brother  Siphax  ? 

Loves  he  the  PrincdTe?  • ’ . , 

Cle.  Deadlie,  and  you  know 
He  is  a Gent  email  defeended  noblie. 

Chi.  But  a ranck  knave  as  ever  pift 

Cle.. iold  Mother 

# 

Herts  more  gold  and  lome  jewells 

. Heres  no  viilan 


• * 
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glad  I came  to’th  hearing 


% 4 
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Pr.  Alas  Daughter, 

What  would  ye  have  me  doe  ? 

Chi.  Hold  off  ye  old  whore ; 

Ther  ’s  more  gold  comming ; alls  mine  all, 

Cle.  Doe  ye  Ihrink  now. 

Did  ye  not  promile  faithfully  and  told  me 

Through  any  danger?  ■ 

Pr.  Any  I can  wade  through 
Cle.  Ye  fhall  and eafilie, the  fin  notfeene  neither 
Heres  for  a better  Hole  and  a new  vaiie  mother 
Come  ye  fhall  be  my  friend  : if  all  hit 
Chi.  Hang  me 

Ile  make  ye  richer  then  the  Goddefle. 

Pr.  Say  then 

I am  yours,  what  muff  I doe : 

Cle.  I’th  morning 

But  very  early,  will  the  Princefle  vifit 
The  Temple  of  the  Goddefle,  being  troubled 
With  firange  things  thatdiffraff  henffom  the  Oracle 
(Being  ffrongly  too  in  love)  fhe  will  demand 
The  Goddefle  plealure,  and  a Man  to  cure  her. 

That  Oracle  you  give : deferibe  my  Brother 
Y ou  know  him  perfectly. 

Pr.  I have  feene  him  often 
Cle.  And  charge  her  take  the  next  man  fhe  fhall  meet 
When  flie  comes  out ; you  under ftand  me 
Pr.  Well. 

Cle.  Which  fhalbehe  attending ; this  is  all 
And  eafily  without  fufpition  ended, 

Nor  none  dare  difobev,  ’tis  Heaven  that  does  it. 

And  who  dares  crofle  it  then,  or  once  fulpeft  it  ? 

The  venture  is  molt  eafie. 

Pr.  I will  doe  it  . 

Clean.  As  ye  fhall  prolper  \ 

Pr.  As  I fhall  prolper. 

Cle.  T ake  this  too, and  farewell ; but  firft  harke  hither 
Chi.  What  a young  whores  this  to  betray  her  miftris  ? 
A thoufand  Cuckolds  fhall  that  husband  be. 

That  marries  thee,  thou  art  fo  mischievous. 

Ile  put  a lpoke  among  your  wheeies 
Clean.  Be  conftant 

Pr.  ’Tis  done  1 

Chi.  Ile  doe  no  more  at  drop  foot  then  Exit  Chilax. 
Pr.  Farewell  wench.  Exeunt  Vriejl  and  Cleantht 

Finis  AEtus  Tertii. 


A Bus  Quartus,  S coma  Prim  a. 


Enter  a Servant  and  R.  Bax , and  Stremon 

at  the  doore. 

Servant,  A ftirs  a ftirs 

Strem.  Let  him,  I am  ready  for  him, 

He  foall  not  this  day  perifo,  ifhis  paflions 
May  bee  fed  with  Mufick ; are  they  ready 

i Enter  Memnon. 

Ser.  All,  all  : lee  where  he  comes 
Strem.  lie  be  ftraight  for  him. 


Exit  Stremon, 


v 


Enter  Eumenes  and  Captatnes. 

Ser.  How  lad  he  lookes  and  luilen.  Stand  clofl> 

Here  are  the  Captaines  : my  feares  paft  now* 

Mem.  Put  cafe  i’th  other  world 

She  doe  not  love  me  neither : I am  old  ’tis  certaine 

Eumen.  His  fpirit  is  a little  quieter. 

Mem  My  blood  loll  and  my  iimbes  ftif ; my  embraces 

Like 


f 
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Like  the  cold  ftubborne  barkes  rhoarie  and  heaties 
My  words  worle : my  frame  only  and  atcheivements 
Which, are-myiftrength,  my  blood,  my  youth,  my  fafhion, 
Muft  woe  her,  win  her,  wed  her ; that’s  but  wind, 

And  Women  are  not  brought  to  bed  with  fhadowes : 

I doe  her  wrong,  much  wrong ; fhe  is  ydung  and  bleifed. 
Sweet  as  the  fpring,  and  as  his  blolfomes  tender, 

And  I a nipping  north  wind,  my  head  hung 
With  hailes,  and  frottie  Iiicles : are  the  fogies  To  too 
When  they  depart  hence,  lame  and  old,  and  loveles? 

No  lure,  ’tis  ever  youth  there ; T ime  and  Death 
Follow  our  flelh  no  more : and  that  forc’d  opinion 
I That  Spirits  have  no  lexes,  I beleive  not 

Enter  Stremon  like  Orpheus. 

There  mutt  he  love,  there  is  love  ? what  art  thou; 


Sr 


SONG. 
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Stre.Orphtus,  1 urn  come  from  the  deep's  below. 

To  thee  fond  met  n the  plagues  of  love  to jhow  : 

To  theftire fields  where  loves  eternetH  dwell 
Ther's  none  that  tome , but  firft  they  paffe  through  hetl\ 
Hark;  and  beware , mlejfethou  haft  loved  ever , 
Beloved  againe , thou  Jhalt fee  thofe  joyes  never. 


4 « 


Hark  how  theygraone  that  dyed  defpd, 

O take  heed  then : 

Harkhow  they  houle for  over  daring 


men, 


They  that  befoolet,  and  dye  for  fame 


oft  their  name > 

And  they  that  bleed  , 

Hark, ; how  they J peed, , ‘ 

tfr  _ 4 
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Now  in  cold  fro fis , non  /torching  fires] 

They  fit  and  cnrfe  their  lofi  defires : 

Nor  (ball  thefe  foules  be  free  from  pat  net  and ft 
Till  Women  waft  them  over  in  their  teates . 


■Sfc 
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I , Mem.  Hovv  flioiild  I know  my  pafTage  is  deni’dc 
Or  which  of  all  the  Devills  dare 
e Lumen.  This  Song 

Was  rarely  formed  to  ft  him# . 

; - “ SONG* 

*?  Charon  c Charon  t 
Thou  w after  of the  foules  to  bltjfe  dr  bane 
Cha.  Who  calls  the  Fery  manofHelll 
Or,  Comenear 

And  fay  who  lives  in  joye , and  whom  infeare  • * 

Oh  a sThofe  that  dye  well;  Sternall  joy  Jhall  follow 9 
Thofe  that  dye  ill  • their  owne  foiile  fate  Jhalffwadow 
Orph  • S hall  thy  black  Fork  thofe  frailty  fpirits  for 

That  kill  them felves  for  love  ? 

. Cha.  O no  no: 


My 


’at  fit 


No  winde  blowes  faire , nor  Imy  felfe  can  fieare 
Orph.  What  lovers pajfe  a nd  in  Eliz,ium  raigne? 
Cha.  Thofe  gentle  loves  that  are  belov'd  agatne. 
Orph.  7 his  Souldter  Loves . and  faine  wood  dye  i 

Shallhegoeon ? ' J 

2*  N o tis*  toofotde  a fin* 

He  mufi  not  come  a boord ; / dare  not  rowe'9  # 

' t0T7n?s  of  de fpairey and guilty  blood  will  blowc* 
Orph.  S hall  time  releafe  him  faye  ? 

Cha.  No,  no,  no  no. 

Nor  time  nor  death  can  alter  us,  nor  prayer ; 


‘i- 
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A4y  bo  ate  is  dejtwie.  and  who  then  dare 


come 


And  loveby  reafon  m or  tail  not  by  will,. 

Or.  And  when  thy  Mi  fir  is  jhall  clofe  up  thine  eyes 
Cha . Then  come  a boord  andpajfcf 
O r . T ill  when  be  wife 

Ch  a . 7 ill  when  be  wife . 

i •*  m »\  • i * 
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EumeitSiow  Hill  he  litts.T  hope  this  Song  has  foded  him 
i.Cap.  He  bites  h is  lipp,  and  rowles  his  fierce  eyes  yet 
I feare  for  all  this  - 


2.  Cap.  Stremon  ftill  apply  to  him; 

Strem.  Give  me  more  roome  then,  Ifvveedie  ttrike  di- 
Such  llraines  and  old  earth  moves  at 

Or.  The  power  I have  over  both  Beall  and  plant,..  , 
Thou  man  alonefeelft  ttiiferable  wane 
Strike  your  rare  Spirits  that  attend  my  will. 

And  lo ole  your  favage  wildnefle  by  my  skill. 

Enter  a Mask;  of  Beafts . 

This  Lion  was  a man  of  Warre  that  died 
As  thou  vvouldft  doe  to  guild  her  Ladies  pride 
This  Dog  a foole  that  hung  himlelfe  for  love ; 

This  Ape  with  daily  hugging  oi  a glove. 

Forgot  to  eat  and  died.  This  goodly  tree. 

An  ufher  that  ftill  grew  before  his  Ladie, 

Wither’d  at  rpote.  This,  for  he  could  not  wcoe, 

A grumbling  Lawyer : This  pyed  Bird  a page. 

That  melted  out  becaufe  he  wanted  age. 

Still  thefe  lye  houling  on  theiligian  Ihore, 

O love  ho  more,  o love  no  more.  , 


'it  Mefmton 


l 

Eumen.  He  fteales  off  lilently,  as  though ,_„r 

No  more  but  all  be  nere  him,  feed  his  fencie 
Good  Stremon  ftill;  this  may  lock  up  his  follie. 

Yet  Heaven  knovves  I mutt  feare  him  ,-away  foftly.  . 

, Exeunt  Captains, 

Foole,  Did  I not  doe  moft  doggedly? 

Strem.  Mott  rarelie? 

i#*  m i , ..t 

Foole.  Hee’s  a brave  man'  when  fhall  We  dog  agen; 

Boy.  Llnty  me  firft  for  Gods  lake, 


I . • / > «• 


Foole. Helpe  the  Boye;  bee’s  irr  a wood  poore  child-’good 
Lets  have  a beare  baiting ; ye  fhall  lee  me  play 
The  rareft  for  a ling le  Dog  : at  head  all; 

And  if  I doe  not  win  immortall  glorie. 

Play,  Dog.  play  D evil!. 

Strem.  Peace  for  this  time, 

Foole-  Prithee. 

\ A *1 

Lets  fing  him  a blacke  Santis,  then  lets  all  howle. 

In  our  owne  beafily  voices ; tree  keepe  your  time, 

Untye  there ; bovy,wow,wow. 

Strem.  A way  ye  Alfe,  away,  . .. , 

Foole.  Why  let  us  doe  fomething,  , 

To  fatisfie  the  Gentleman,  hee’s  mad ; , . 

A Gentleman  like  humour  and  in  fafhion. 

And  muft  have  men  as  mad  about  him.  * 

Strem.  Peace  7 - 


, « • 


S.vrum 


And  come  in  quicklie,  ’tis  ten  to  one  els’ 

| Heel  find  a ftaffe  to  beat  a dog ; no  more  words, 

He  get  ye  all  imployment ; foft , foft,  in  all, 

i , Enter  Chit  ax  and.  Cloe„ 

Chi.  When  camett  t'-»ou  over  wench  ? 

Clo,  But  now  this  evening,  ..  . - f.  • • 

And  have  bin  ever  fince  looking  out  S iphax, 

Ith’  warres  he  would  have  lookt  me : lure  h2s  gotten 
I"  Some  other  Miftris. 

Chi . A thoufand  wench,  a thonfond 


l ! 
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7 he  Mad  Lover. 


They  are  as  common  here  as  Carerpillers 
Amo  ig  the  corne,  they  eat  up  all  the  Souldiers, 

Clo.  Are  they  fo  hungry  ? yet  by  their  leave  Qhitax 
lie  nave  a lhatch  too. 

tv4'*  - . t 

Chi.  Deft  thou  love  him  ft  ill  wench  ? 

Clo.  Why  ftiould  I not  ? he  had  my  Maiden  head 
Andail  my  youth. 

Chi.  Thou  art  come  the  happieft 
In  the  moll  blefled  time?  fvy  e'ec  wench  the  fitteft, 

t • ^ - . V I 1 • . t _ ** 
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If  thou  darli  make  thy  fortune  : by  this  light.  Clo e 
A nd  fo  i;e  kifs  thee  : and  if  thou  wilt  but  let  me. 

For  *cis  well  vvirth  a kindnes. 

Clo . What  fhood  I Jet  ye? 

Chi,  Enjoye  thy  rrmiken 
Clo.  Thou  art  Hill  old  Chifax • 

Cbt.  Still  Hill  and  ever  fha'  be  • if,  I fay,  (wench 

Thou  wo5t  Hrike  the  Hroke  : I cannot  doe  much  harme 
Clo . V or  much  <?ood 


'OX 


Thy  very  dusbaod  woman,  thy  foole.thy  Cuckold, 
Or  what  thou  wilt  make  him  : I am  over  joy’d, 
Ravifot  c;eane  ravifot  with  this  fortune  ; kifs  me , 
Or  I fo  ail  Jcofemy  felf, 

Clo.  My  Husband  led  ye? 

Chi.  Sed  I ?and  will  lay  Cloe  '•  nay  an<1  doe « 

And  doe  it  home  to ; Peg  thee  as  eloje  to  him 
As  birdes  are  with  a pinne  to  one  another ; 

I have  it  I can  doe  it : thou  wants  clothes  too. 

And  heel  be  hanged  unles  he  marry  thee 

Ere  he  maintaine  thee  :nowhe  has  Ladies  Courtiers 

More  then  his  buck  can  bend  atpmultitudes 

We  are  taken  up  for  chrefoers,  will  ye  bite  ? 

Clo.  Yes 

Chi.  And  let.  me  - 
Clo-  Yes  and  let  ye  - 
Chi.  What! 

Qlo.  Why  that  ye  vvo’t  of, 

Chi.  The  tume  the  good  turne? 


Clo.  Any  turne  the  Roche  turne; 


(bellie. 


Chi.  That’s  the  right  turne  for  that  turnes  up  the 

I cannot  ftay,  take  your  inftruiHcns 

And  lomething  toward  how fh old,  come,  what  ever 

I foal!  advife  ye  follow  it  exaRiie 

And  keep  your  times  I point  ye ; for  lie  tell  ye 

A ftrange  way  you  muil  wade  througn. 

C lo.  Feare  not  me  Sir, 

Chi.  Come  then,  and  lets  diipatch  this  modicum 
For  I hare  but  an  howre  to  ftay,  a foort  cne 
Befides  more  water  for  another  mill 
A p old  weake  over  foot  I mull  provide  for, 

Ther’s  an  old  Nunnerie  at  ha:id. 

Clo.  What’s  that 
Chi.  A bawdie  Houfe, 

Clo.  A pox  confume  it 
Chi.  If  the  (lories  (’us  built  on) 

Were  but  as  brickie  as  the  flefo  lives  in  it, 


And  for  your  wife  with  her  owne  will. 

Si.  Good  Sifter- 
Cle.  What  a diftruftfull  man  are  you  ? to  morrow. 
To  morrow  morning - 
Si.  Is  it  poffible? 

Can  there  be  luch  a happines? 

O'.  Why  hang  me 

If  then  ye  be  not  married  t if  to  morrow  night, 

Y e doe  not  _ 

SLO  deare  Sifter  - 

Cle.  What  ye  woo’d  doe  ^ 

What  ye  defire  to  doe;lie  with  her:Devill, 

What  a dull  man  are  y ou? 

Si.  Nay  I believe  now, 

Aad  (hall  foe  love  me?  - 

C/e.  As  her  life  and  ftroke  ye. 

Si.  O I vvili  be  her  fervant, 

C/e.  ’Tis  your  dutie, 

•SV.And  foe  foal!  have  her  whole  will, 

l ie.  Yes  ’tis  reafon. 

She  is  a Princes,  and  by  that  rule  bcundles 
■SV.What  wood’ you  be,  for  I woo’d  have  ye  Siller 
Chufefome  great  place  about  us : as  her  woman 
Is  not  16  fit,  ” . 

Cle.  No,no, I foall  find  places? 

Si,  And  yet  to  be  a Ladie  of  her  bedchamber, 

I hold  not  fo  fit  neither. 


t V 


- — J 

Some  great  title,  beleeve  it  foall  be  look’t  out. 

Clem.  Ye  may  a Dutcheffe 
Or  fuch  a toye,  a (mail  thing  pleafes  me  Sir 
Si.  What  you  will  Sifter : if  a neighbour  Prim 
When  we  foall  come  to  raigne  - 
Cle.  Wefoalithinkeon’t,  ’ 

Be  ready  at  the  time  aad  in  that  place  too, 

And  let  me  worke  the  reft,  Within  this  halfhoure; 
The  Prircefs  will  be  going,  ’tis  almoft  morning 


«•» 


A 


Extort. 


Away  and  mind  your  bufines. 

Si.  Fortune  blefle  us. 

Enter  King,Polidor  md  Lords. 

Pol.  I doe  befeech  your  grace  to  banifo  me. 

King.  Why  Gentleman  is  foe  not  worthy  marriage? 
Po.  Mcft  worthy,Sir, where  worth  againe  foall  meet  1 
But  I tike  thicke  clouds  faiung  flow  and  heavy. 
Although  by  her  drawne  higher , yet  foall  hide  her 
I dare  not  be  a traitor;  and ’tis  treafon. 

But  to  iiragimas  you  love  your  honour  — 

Kmg.  ’Tis  her  fell  maiden  doting  and  if  croft, 

I know  it  kills  her. 

# W 

1 Lord.  How  knowes  your  grace  foe  loves  him? 
King.  Her  woman  told  me  all  j befide  his  ftory 

Her  maid  Lttcippe  on  what  reafon  to. 

And  tis  beyond  all  but  enjoying. 

Po.  Sir. 

Even  by  your  wifedome ; by ’that  great  dilcretion 
Ye  owe  to  rule  and  order  — 

2 Lord.  This  man’s  mad  lure, 

S • i ^ • # 4 


\ 


Your  curie  came  handfom;ie:feare  nor,  ther’s  Ladies,  Tc  plead  againft  his  fortune  - 

* ' • 1 ••  | y I A J ! "T  >■  * 


And  other  good  fad  peop!e : your  pinkt  Citizens 
That  thinke  no  foame  to  foake  a foeet  there:Come  wench 


E xettnt. 


' Enter  Cleanthe  and  Siphax. 

Clean . A Souldier  and  16  fearefull? 

Si.  Can  ye  blame  me; 

When  fuch  a waite  lies  on  me  ? 

Cle „ Fye  upon  ve 

I tdl  ye,  ye  foall  have  her : have  her  fafelie. 


Lord, 

O * 

Willing  to  have  i t fo? 

ZJ  • 

Po.  By  thofe  dead  Princes 
From  whole  delcents  ye  Hand  a ftarre  admired  at , 
Lav  not  fb  bafe  a lay  upon  your  vertues 
T ake  heed  for  honours  fake  take  heed : the  bramble 
No  wife  man  ever  planted  by  the  rofe. 

It  canckers  all  her  beauty  ; nor  the  vine 
When  her  full  blufoes  courts  the  fun  dares 


£Ad'ad  Lover. 


ChokcTipwi*  .wanton  Ivy  ? good  my  Lords, 

Who  buiids  a monument  the  Bafis  Jalper, 

And  themaine  body  Brick . 

2 Lord.  Ye  wrong  your  worth, 

Ye  are  a Gentleman  defcended  nobly. 

! Lord.  In  both  bloods  truly  noble. 

King.  Say  ye  were  not, 

Mv  will  can  make  ye  io. 

Po.  No,  never,  never ; 

’Tis  not  defcent,  nor  will  of  Princes  do*  it, 
>ric  vertue  which  I want,  ’us  Temperance, 


Enter  Wkeore*  Caprine. 

Eume.  He’s  pafl  all  helpe  fure  ? 

How  doe  ye  like  her  ? 

2 Cap.  Byth’  mafTe  a good  round  Virgin, 

And  at  fir  ft  fight  refembling,  fhe  is  well  doth 'd  too* 
Eume.  But  is  fhe  found  ? 

2 Of  wind  and  limbe,  I warrrant  her. 

Eume.  You  are  inflruided  Lady  ? 
who.  Yes,  and  know  fir 

* p ^ 

How  to  behave  my  felfe,  ne’re  ieare. 

Eume.  polibine , v 

Where  did  he  get  this  Vermin  ? 

( mates. 

There’s  not  a hole  free  from  him,  whores  and  whores 
Doe  all  pay  him  obedience. 

Eume.  Indeed  i’th’ war. 

His  quarter  was  all  whore,  whore  upon  whore, 

And  linde  with  a whore, befhrew  me  ’tis  a Hire  whore, 
i Cap.  She  has  Imockt  away  her  blood; but  fair  or  foule, - 

Upon  a Subjefi,  ye  have  cnedeferves  her.  , Or  blind  or  lame  that  can  but  lift  her  leg  up 

Kin?.  But  him  fhe  does  not  love:  I know  your  meaning.  Comes  nGt  amiffe  to  him,  he  rides  like  a night  mare, 

* in.onnm  hi«  nnhle  brother.  All  ages,  all  Religions. 

Eume.  Can  yeffate  it? 

Who.  I’lemakeafhift. 

Eume.  He  mull  lie  with  ye,  Lady. 
who.  Let  him,  he’s  not  the  firli  man  I have  lain  with. 

Nor  fhall  not  be  the  lalf . 

Enter  Memnon. 


Man  honeltman.is  ,viiutu.uu^uu,w  v... 

Should  call  my  drunkennefle,  my  rafhnefle  brother  ? i Cap.  Hang  him  Badger, 

Or  (iich  a blefled  Maid  my  breach  of  fait  h,  i Tharp’s  nor  a hole  free  fir  on 

.onrl  fp  11  sneers 


ur  iuai  a uLy~ j * p it 
For  I am  molt  lacivious ; and  tell  angers 

In  which  I am  alfo  mifchievous  ber  husband . 

0 Gods  preferve  her  ! I am  wild  as  Winter , 
Ambitious  as  the  Devill  • out  upon  me, 

1 hate  mv  felfe,  fir,  if  ye  dare  bellow  her 

- • * ’ a defer ves  her. 


This  young  mans  love  unto  his  noble  brother  ^ 

Appeares  amirrour ; what  mud  now  be  done  Lords  s 
Fori  am  gravelU  if  fhe  have  not  him 
She  dies  for  certaine,  if  his  brother  mine  her,  . 
Farewell  to  him,  and  all  our  honours, 
i Lord.  He  is  dead,  fir, 

Your  Grace  has  heard  of  that, and  flrangely . 

King.  No, 


2 Cap.  A comes,  no  more  words, 

She  has  her  leflon  throughly ; how  he  views  her  > 
Etimen.  Goe  forward  now  To,  bravely,  fland  1 

Mem.  Great  Lady, 

How  humbly  I am  bound 

who.  You  fhall  not  kneelefir. 


Lm  > • i • ■ j 

I can  allure  ye  no,  there  was  a trick  in  t, 

Readthat,  and  then  know  all  j what  ades  the  gentleman. 

Hold  him ; how  doe  ye  fir  ? Vo/idor  % fck.*th  fudden. 

Pol.  Sick  ath’  the  fudden, 

Extreamly  ill,  wondrous  ill* 

Kin j.  Where  did  it  take  ye  ? 

Pol.  Here  in  my  head  fir,  and  my  heart,for  heaven  fake. 

King.  Conduct  him  to  his  chamber  prefently. 

And  bid  my  Dolors — • 

Po.  No  I fhall  be  well  fir, 

I doe  befeejh  y our  G r ace,  even  for  the  Gods  lake  v , 

Remember  my  poore  brother,  I fhall  pray  then.  . Your  royall  hand,  your  handmy  dearell  beauty 
Kin?.  Away. he  grovves  more  weaker  (till : I will  do  it,  x more  then  j purchafe : here  divine  one, 

^ i r / ‘ — x/nnr  Crwnfplls  EXtt . * L~  ^ 


Come,  I have  done  you  wrong ; fland  up  mv  Souldier, 

And  thus  I make  amends  — * w 

8 time  n . A plague  confound  ye. 

Is  this  your  flate? 

2 Cap.  ’Tis  well  enough. 

Mem 


King.  Away,ne  grovves  muic  • - - . _ . 

Or  heaven  forget  me  ever. Now  your  Ccunfells,  xtt. 
For  I am  at  m y wits  end ; what  with  you  fir  ? Polt  or. 

* • v . * ‘ «.  v .•*  V . y*  + . » ' v * . 

Enter  Mejfenger  with  a Letter* 

Meff,  Lerters  from  warlike  P clitts. 

King, . Yet  more  troubles  ? 

The  Spartans  are  in  Armes,and  like  to  win  all  . 

Supplies  are  fent  for,  and  the  Generali ; 

This  is  more  crofle  then  tother  ; come  let’s  to  him, 

For  he  mufl  have  her,  ’tis  neceflitie. 

Or  we  mufl  lofe  our  honours,  let’s  plead  all, 

For  mor£  then  aj  1 is  needfull;  fhew  all  reafon 

If  love  can  heare  a that  fide,  if  fhe  yeild 

We  have  fought  befl  and  won  the  noble  A field,  xenn  • 

u # _ 

Enter  Enmenes^  Captaines ^Stremon. 

i Cap.  I have  brought  the  wench,  a lufty  wench, 

And  fomevvhat  like  the  Princefle. 

Eumen.  ’Tis  the  better,  let’s  fee  her, 

And  goe  you  in  and  tell  him,  that  her  Grace 
Is  come  to  vifit  hitrr?  how  fleeps  he  Stremon . 

Strcm.  He  cannot,  only  thinkes,  and  calls  on  Poll  or , 

Swears  a will  not  be  fool’d  • fometimes  he  rages. 

And  fometimes  fits  and  mufes.  * Exit.Stre ♦ 


f- 

CL- 


I dare  revenge  my  wrongs : ha  ? 

1 Cap.  A darn’d  foule  one.  - . 

Emm.  The  Lees  of  baudie  prewnesrmourmng  gloves? 

All  fpoyl’d  by  heaven. 

CMem.  Ha ! who  art  thou  ? 

2 C*p>  A fhame  on  ye. 

Ye  clawing  fcabby  whore. 

Mem.  I fay,  who  art  th< 

Eumen . Why  tis  the  Prince  lie  fir. 

Mem.  The  di veil  fir, 

’Tis  fome  rogue  thing. 

Who.  If  this  abufe  be  love  fir. 

Or  I that  laid  afide  my  modefiy- 
EttmSo  far  thou  t never  find  it. 

Mem.  Doe  not  weepe. 

For  if  ye  be  the  Princefle,  I will  love  ye, 

Indeed  I will,  and  honour  ye,  fight  for  ye, 

Come,  wipe  your  eyes:by  heaven  fhe  ftinkesjvvhoart  ta  • 

Stinkes  like  a poyfoifd  Ratt  behind  a hanging . 

Woman  who  art  ta  ? like  a rotten  Cabbage. 

^ ’tis  the  Princefle. 


Mem 


Shee  the  Princefle  ? 


Sttmen. 


n 


Eumm.  And  the  loving  Princelfe. 
i.Capt.  Indeed  the  doting  Princelfe. 

Mem.  Come  hither  once  more. 

The  Princelfe  ftnells  like  mornings  breath,  pure  Amber, 
Beyond  the  courted  Indies  in  her  fpices, 

Still  a dead  rat  by  heaven ; thou  art  a PrincelTe. 

Eumen.  What  a dull  whore  is  this  ? 

•m  % 

tJMem.  I3Ie  tell  ‘ye  prefently, 


For  if  fhe  be  a Princelfe,  as  fhe  may  be 
And  yet  fiink  too,  and  ftrongly,  I fhall  find  her 
Fetch  the  Numidian  Lyon  I brought  over. 

If  fhe  be  Iprung  from  royall  blood,  the  Lyon 
He’l  doe  ye  reverence,  els 

Who.  I befeech  your  Lordfhip  ? 

Eumen.  He*  1 teare  her  all  to  pieces* 

Who.  I am  no  PrincelTe,  fir. 

Mem . Who  brought  thee  hither  ? 

2 .Cape.  If  ye  confcfle,  wee’ll  hang  ye* 

Who.  Good  my  Lord; 

Mem.  Who  art  thou  then  ? 

Who.  A poore  retaining  whore,  fir. 

To  one  of  your  Lordfhips  Captaines. 

Mem • Alas  poore  whore, 


sicceyz  tnis  jacrtjice  we  vrmg 
Thou  contmuall  youth  and  S fringe 
Grant  this  Lady  her  depress 
And  every  houre , wee'll  crown  thy  pres. 

Enter  a Nun.  • 

Nun.  Eon  about  her  all  retyre , 

Whilfi  the  Prtncejfe  feedes  the fire* 

When  your  Demotions  ended  be  ' I 

To  the  Oracle  l will  attend  ye.  Exit-Nun  & draws 

the  Cur  ten  dole  to  Cdu 

' ■ a I 

, Enter  Stremon  and  Eumenes. 

Strem.  Hee  will  abroad.  | 

Eumen.  How  does  his  humour  hold  him  ? (too, 
Strem.  He  is  now  grovvne  wondrous  fad  weeps  oftc 
Talkes  of  his  brother  to  himfelfe,  Harts  ftrangely.  ; 
Earn.  Does  he  not  curie? 

Stre.  No.  ' ' i .11 

Sum.  Nor  breake  out  in  furie. 

Offering  fome  new  attempt  ? 

Stre.  Neither,  toth’  Temple 
Is  all  we  heare  of  now  : what  there  he  will  doe ; P 
Eumen.  I hope  repent  his  folly,  let’s  be  neare  him. 
Strem . Where  are  the  reft  ? i 

Eumen.  About  a bufineffe 

Concernes  him  mainly,  ifheav’n  cure  this  madneffe. 
He’s  man  for  ever  Stremon. 

Strem.  Does  the  King  know  it  ? • 

Eumen.  Y es,  and  much  troubled  with  it,is  now  goix 

* , ZJ 


Go, be  a whore  fiill,and  fiinke  worle:  Hajoa  baEx.Cl°e 
What  fooles  are  thele,  andcoxcombes  ? Exit.Memnon . 

Eumen.  I am  right  gJad  yet, 

He  takes  it  with  fuch  lightnefle, 

1. fap*  Me  chinkes  his  face  too. 

Is  not  fo  clouded  as  it  was ; how  he  lookes  ? 

Sumen • Where’s  your  dead  Rat  ? 

2 . Cap.  The  divell  dine  upon  her 
Lyons,  why  what  a medicine  had  he  gotten. 

To  try  a whore?  \ 

inter  Stremon . 

Stre.  Here*s  one  from  Polidor  ftaies  to  fpeak  with  ye. 
Eume.  With  whom  ? 

Stree  With  all ; where  has  the  Generali  bin  ? 

Hee’s  laughing  to  himfelfe  extreamly. 

Eumen.  Come, 

Tie  tell  thee  how  : I am  glad  yet  he's  fo  merry.  Exeunt . 

Finis  Aft  us  Quart  i. 


T o feeke  his  filler  out* 

Come  let’s  away  then.  Exeunt  Eumen.Stremon£d{ 

Enter  N tin?  fhe  opens  the  Curtain  to  Calls. 

Calls  at  the  Oracle , Arrai 

Nun.  Peace  to  your  praiers  Lady, will  it  pleafe  ye 
TopafTe  on  to  the  Oracle. 

Calls.  M olt  humblie.  Chilax  & Vriefi  in  the  Oracle 

Chi.  Doe  ye  heare  that  ? 

Pr.  Yes,  lie  clofe. 

Chi . A wildfire  take  ye. 

What  fhall  become  of  me  ? I fhall  be  hang’d  now# 

Is  this  a time  to  fhake  ? a halter  fliakeye. 

Come  up  and  juggle,  come. 

Pr.  1 am  monfirous  fearfull. 

Che.  Up  ye  old  gaping  Oyfter,  up  and  anfvver* 

A mouldie  mange  upon  your  chops,  ye  told  me 


A ft  us  Quintus.  Sc&na  Prim  a 


Enter  Chilax  and  rPriefti  Cal  is  Lady  and  Nun. 

Chi*  What  lights  are  thofe  that  enter  there,ftill  neerer? 

^ vy 

Plague  a your  rotten  itch,  do  you  draw  me  hither 
Into  the  Temple  to  betray  mi;  ? was  there  noplace 
To  fatisfie  your  fin  in  ? Gods  forgive  me. 

Still  they  come  forward ; 

Trie  ft.  Peace  ye  foole,  I have  found  it,  ' 

’Tis  the  young  Princelfe  Calis. 

Chi.  T is  the  divell 
T o claw  us  for  our  cattervvavvling. 

Pri.  Retire  foftly, 

I did  not  lookefor  you  thefe  two  houres,  lady, 

Befhrew  your  haft : that  way, 

Chi , That  goes  to  th ’Altar  ? 


Ye  old  blind  Reart. 

Pr.  I know  riot  any  way ; , 

Still  they  come  nearer, 

Tie  in  to  th’Oracle  ; - 

Chi.  That's  well  remembred  lie  in  with  ye  ; 

Pr.  Doe.  Exeunt  Prieft  & Chilax 


% 


The  <£\d'ad  Laver. 


xp 


Chi.  Mud  it  be  fang  or  fed  ? what  £hall  I tell  ’em  ? 


They  ace  here?  here  now  preparing, 
Pr.  O,  my  confcience  ! 


(now  ? 


rhi.  Plague  a your  lpurgau  a conicience,  aoes 
movv  whenit  fhould  be  tufteft  ? I could  make  thee' 
Pr.  Save  us,  wee  are  both. undone  elfe. 

Phi.  Dovvne  ye  dog  then, 

Re  quiet,  and  be  ftanch  to  no  inundations. 

2V»«.Here  kneele  againe,and  Ventu  grant  your ' 


• « 


♦ 
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*■_  - * * • 

0 Divine  ft  dr  re  of  Heaven  9 

T hou  in  power  above  the  [even : 
Thottfweet  kindler  of  defires , 

Till  they  grow  to  mutuall fires  : 
Thou , O gentle  Queen  that  art , 
Curer  of  each  wounded  heart . 

Thou  the  fuell.and  the  flame  • 

Thou  in  heaven , and  here  the  fame  t 
Thoptbe wooer ,and the  wood: 

Thou  the  hunger , and  the  food  r 
Thou  the  prayer , and  the  prayed ; 
Thou  what  ts,  or  ft) all  be  faid  : 

Thou  fttll young,  and  golden  treffed 

Make  me  by  thy  Anfwer  blejfed. 


- i 
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Chi.  When?  . , 

Pr.  N ovv  fpeake  handfomly,  and  (mail  by  all  mealies 

Thunder. 


I have  told  ye  what. 

Chi . But  I'le  tell  you  a new  tale 
Now  for  my  necke  verfe;  I have  heard  thy  prayers, 
Andmarke  me  well. 


V- 
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V V 


Muficke 


de fcends 


•r 


. 1 


r * 


4 ••• 


\ 


Nm.  The  GodddTe  isdifpleafed  much. 

The  Temple  fhakes  and  totters : Ihe  appeares. 

Bow,  Lady, bow. 

* 1 , *«  # 4 

Venus.  Purge  me  the  Temple  round., 

And  live  by  this  example  henceforth  fod 
Virgin , / thy  teares , 

Heard  thy  wijhes  and  thy  fe ares , 
holy  I nee  nee  flew  above  „ 


* i- 


therefo 


bin  foft  at  firft. 


How  thou  had  ft  alaydthy  thirft  • 

Had  thy  ftubbornewill  but  b ended  y 
All  thy  forrows  here  had  ended  • 
Therefore  be  juft  in  love , 

ftrange  fortune  thou  muft 
And , /ir  f £0#  A*/?  fterne  at 
A dead  love  thou  {halt  enjoy* 


4 i 
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r O gentle  goddefle  ! 

Venus.  Rife,  thy  doome  is  fed,  * 

And  feare  not ; I fha.ll  plea  fe  thee  with  the  dead,  Venus 
Tlun.  Goeup  into  the  Temple  and  there  end  afeends, 
Your  holy  rites,  the  Goddeflfe  (miles  upon  ye.  .*■  ’ 

, , - 1 Exeunt. Cal .&  N\Un. 
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Enter  Qhilax  in  his  Robe . 

• Si'^  4 • A * i-  S,  It  * 

C hi.  I’le  no  more  Oracles,  nor  Miracles, 

Nor  no  more  Church  worke,Ile  be  drawn  & hang’d  fir  ft: 

not  I torne  a pieces  with  the  thunder  ? 

^eath,  I can  fcarce  believe  I live  yet» 

^ gi'  eme  on  the  buttocks,  a cruelLa  huge  bang, 

* :ad  as  lieue  a had  ’em  fcratcht  with  dogrWhips ; . 


Be  quiet  henceforth,  now  ye  feele  the  end  on ’t 
I would  advife  ye  my  old  friends  the  good  gentlewoman 


Is  ftrucken  dumbe,and  there  her  grace  lits  mumping 
Like  an  old  Ape  eating  a Brawngure  the  good  Godd° 
Krevv  my  intent  was  honeft,  to  lave  the  Princefte. 
And  how  we  young  men  are  entic’d  to  wickedneflfe 
By  thefe  lewd  women,  I had  paid  for  Yds  too : 

I am  monftrous  holy  new,  and  cruel  fearefull, 

O!  Yvas  a plaguy  thump,  charg’d  with  a vengeance. 

Enter  Siph ax  walkes  foftly  over  the  Stage , 

and  goes  in. 

Woo’d  I were  well  at  home;the  beft  is  ’tis  not  day  : 
Who  s that  ? ha  ? Siphax  ? pie  be  with  you  anon,  fit. 
Ye  fha.ll  be  Oracled  I warrant  ye. 

And  thunder d too  as  well  as  I:  your  Lordlhip 

Enter  Memnon.  Eumenes , Stremnn  and 


two  carrying  Torches . 

Mull  needs  enjoy  the  Princelle,  yes,  ha ! torches  ? 

And  Memnon  comming  this  way,  he5s  dog  mad. 

And  ten  to  one  appearing  thus  unto  him, 

Hee  worries  me,  I mult  goe  by  him. 

Eumen.  Sir?  w'* 

1 Mem . Aske  me  no  further  queflions  ; what  art  thou  ? 
How  doll  thou  ffare  ? Hand  off  ; nay  looke  upon  me, 

I doe  not  lLake?  nor  feare  thee. * Dr  awes  his  fword . 

C hi.  A will  kill  me. 

This  is  for  Church  vvorke. 

Mem . Why  dolt  thou  appeare  now  ? 

Thou  vver.t  fairly  flain  : I know  thee  Diocles , 

And  know  thine  envie  to  mine  honour  : but 
Chi.  Stay  C Memnon , * ^ 

I am  a Spirit,  and  thou  canft  not  hurt  me. 

Eumen.  This  is  the  voyce  of  Chilax . 

Strem.  What  makes  he  thus  ? 

* rm  f 

Chi.  ’Tis  true  that  I was  flaine  in  field,  but  fowly 
By  multitudes  not  manhood : therefore  marke  me, 

I doe  appeare  agaitie  to  quit  mine  honour. 

And  on  thee  fingle. 

Mem,  I accept  the  challenge. 

Where  ? , 


•s' 


Chi.  On  the  Sdgian  banks 
Mem.  When? 

Chi.  Four  dayes  hence. 
i^/fw.Goe  noble  Ghoft ,1  will  attend- 
Chi . I tbanke  ye. 

Strem.  Ye  have  fav’d  your  throat. and  handfomly  : 
Far  well  fir.  Exi.  Chi. 

Mem.Singme  the  Battell  of  Pelufium> 

In  which  this  Worthie  died. 

Eumen . This  will  fpoile  all,  and  make  him  worfe 
Then  ere  he  was,  fitt  dovvne  fir. 

And  give  your  felfe  to  reft. 


Song. 

Rme  arme^arme,  arm  .the  Scouts  are  all  come  inx 
Keepe  yourrankes  clofe  and  now  jour  honours  ivin. 


hold  from  yonder  hilU  the  f 


fields > and  Speares , 

Like  a darke  wood  he  comes , or  tempefl  powring , 

. - ■ ’ - • 


duS, 


The  v ant-guard  marches  bravely  Jo  arkj  he  Drums 

They  meet  they  meetjiow  the  Battell  comes , (dub. 
See  how  the  Arrows  fly 
That  darken  all  the  skje, 

Harke  how  the  Trumpets  found , 

Hark  how  the  hills  rebound  —■  T ara^tara-tara. 

D 2 Harke 


•// 


a * 


The  Mad  Lover . 


Harkjhow  the  horfes  chargetin  boycsin  boyesi 
The  BatteU  totters  ■ new  the  wounds  begin, 

0 how  they  cry , 


hew 


Reeme  ft 

See  how  he  l 
They  fly,  theyfi 


' kfs  afunder 


nus,  makes  good  his  place* 

T 9 the  plains  s to  the  Woods , 

To  the  Rocks  to  the  floods. 

They  fly  for  fuccottr:  Follow,  follow, follow,  Hey,hey  • 
Harke  how  the  S ouldiers  hollow 
Brave  Diodes  is  dead. 

And  all  his  S ouldiers  fled , 

The  hatters  won , and  loft, 

7 hat  many  a life  hath  coft . 

Mem • N ovv  forward  to  the  T emplc.  ExenrsK 

Enter  Chiiax • 

Chi*  Are  ye  gone  ? 

How  have  I leapt  this  morning  ? by  what  miracle  ? 

Sure  I am  ordain’d  for  lome  brave  end. 

Enter  Cloe . 

€Ioe*  How  is  it? 

Chi . Come,  ’tis  as  well  as  can  be* 

Cloe.  But  is  it  poffible 
This  ftiould  be  true  you  tell  me  ? 

Chi . *Tis  moll  certaine. 

Cloe . Such  a groffe  Afle  to  love  the  Princeffe  f 
Chi . Peace, 

Pull  your  robe  clofe  about  ye : you  are  perfe& 

In  all  I taught  ye, 

Cloe . Sure. 

Ci/.  Gods  give  thee  good  luck, 

* Tis  llrange  my  braines  (hould  Hill  be  beating  knaverie 
For  all  thefe  dangers : but  they  are  needful!  mifehiefes. 
And  fuch  are  Nuts  to  me, and  I mull  doe 'em. 

You  will  remember  me 

Cloe.  By  this  kiiTe  Chiiax • 

Chiiax.  No  more  o ( that,I  feare  another  Thunder. 


Temple 

Enter  Siphax • 
Chi . Peace,  here  he  comes, 


( and  Cloe # 


> > 

Now <to  our  bufindTe  handfomelyraway  now.  gxi. Chiiax 
Siph .'  Twas  jure  the  Princefle.for  he  kneel’d  unto  her. 
And  (he  lookt  every  way  : I hope  the  Oracle 
Has  made  me  happy : me  I hope  fhe  lookt  tor. 

Enter  Chiiax  and  Cloe  at  the  ether  doore. 

Fortune, I will  lo  honour  thee,  Love  lo  adore  thee. 

She  is  here  againe  lookes  round  about  againc  too, 

’ I'is  done,  I know  ’tis  done  ; ’tis  Chiiax  with  her. 

And  I (hall  know  of  him ; whole  that  ? 

Chi,  Speake  foftly. 

The  Princede  from  the  Oracle. 

Siph.  She  views  me. 

By  beav'n  Ihebeckens  me. 

Chi.  Come  neare,  ihe  woo’d  have  ye. 

Si.  OroyallLady.  Kiffes  her  hand.  (Hence 

Chi.  She  wills  ye  read  that,  for  belike  Ihe’s  bound  to  fi- 
For  luch  a time ; (he  is  wondrous  gracious  to  ye. 

Si.  Heav’n  make  me  thankfull. 

Chi.  She  woo’d  have  ye  read  it,  He  Reads. 

Si.  Siphax,  the  will  of  Heaven  hath  cart  me  on  thee 
To  be  thy  wife,  whole  will  mult  be  obay’d  : 
life  me  with  honour,  I (hall  love  thee  dearly, 

And  make  thee  underhand  thy  worths  hereafter ; 

Convey  me  toafecret  Ceremony, 


our 


And  ufe  no  language,  till  before  my  brother 
We  both  appeare,  where  I will  (hew  the  Oracle, 

For  till  that  time  I am  bound,  I mull  not  anfwer. 

Siph.  O happy  I ! 

Chi.  Ye  are  a made  man. 

Siph.  But  Chiiax 
Where  are  her  women? 

Chi.  None  but  your  Graces  Sifter, 

Becaufe  fhe  would  have  itprivac  to  the  world  yet, 
Knowes  of  this  bufineflC. 

Siph.  I fhall  thanke  the  £&//**, 

Thou  art  a careful!  man. 

Chi.  Your  Graces /ervant. 

Siph.  Tie  find  a fit  place  for  thee. 

Chi.  If  you  will  not , 

There’s  a good  Lady  will*  fhe  points  yee  forward. 
Away  and  take  your  fortune  ; not  a word  fir, 

So, you  are  greas’d  I hope.  Exit.Siph.& Clee.mtfte:  Chi, 

Enter  St  remen.  fool*  and  Bey, 

Chi.  Stremen , Foole , Nicies. 

Where  have  you  left  your  Lord  ? 


Strem.  J’th’  Temp lc, Chiiax. 

Chi.  Why  are  ye  from  him  ? 

Strem.  Why  the  King  is  with  him. 

And  all  the  Lords.  - 4 

Chi.  Is  not  the  PrincelTe  there  toot 
Strem.  Yes, 

And  the  ftrangeft  coile  amongft  ’em: She  weeps  bitterly; 
The  King  entreats,  and  frownes,  my  Lord  like  Autumne 
Drops  oft  his  hopes  by  handfulls,  all  the  Temple 
Sweats  with  this  Agonie. 

Chi.  Where’s  young  P.lidor  ? 

Strem.  Dead  as  they  faid  o’th’  Hidden. 

Chi.  Dead?  H 

Strem.  For  certaine, 

But  not  yet  knowne  abroad, 

Chi.  There'S  a new  trouble; 

A hrave  young  man  he  was ; but  we  muft  all  die. 

Strem.  Did  not  the  Generali  meet  you  this  morning 
Like  a tall  ffallion  Nun  ? 

Chi.  N o more  a that  Boy.  ! 

Strem.  Y ou  had  been  ferreting, 

Chi.  That’s  ail  one,  Foole ; < 

My  M after  foole  that  taught  my  wits  to  traffique. 

What  has  your  wifdome  done  ? how  have  you  profited? 
Out  with  your  Audit,  come  : you  are  not  emptie. 

Put  out  mine  eye  with  twelve  pence  ? do  you  fhaker  ? , 
What  thinke  you  of  this  fhaking?  here’s  wit  coxcomb 
Ha  boyes  ? ha  my  fine  rafcalls,  here’s  a Ring,  Pulls  out  i 
How  right  they  goe  ? (Purf 

Foole.  O let  me  ring  the  fore-bell. 

Chi.  And  here  are  thumpcrs.Chkkens, golden  rogues, 
Wit,  wit  ye  rafcalls. 

Foole.  I have  a Sty  here  Chiiax. 

Chi.  I have  no  gold  tocureit.net  a penny. 

Not  one  erode  Cavalier ; vve  are  dull  Sou’diers, 
Grode,  heavy-headed  fellowes ; fight  for  viftualls  ? 
Foole.  Why ; ye  are  the  Ipirits  of  the  time. 

Chi.  By  no  meanes. 

Foole.  The  valiant  firic. 

Chi.  Fy,  fie  no. 

Foole.  Be-Iee-me  fir. 

Chi.  I woo’d  I could  fir. 

Fool.  I will  fatisfie  ye. 

Chi.  But  I will  not  content  you : alas  pobre  boy. 

Then 


The  <S\d‘dd  Lover, 


zi 


Thoulhewft  anhoneft  nature  vveepes  for  thy  Matter, 
There's  a red  rogue  to  buy  thee  handkerchers. 

Ftolf.  A was  an  honett  Gentleman , I have  loft  too. 
Chi.  Ye  have  indeed  your  labour  Foole;  but  Stremon, 
Doeft  thou  want  money  too?  no  virtue  Hying  ? 

No  firking  out  at  fingers  ends  ? 

Strem.  It  feemes  lo. 

Chi.  Will  ypali  ferve  me  ? 

Strem.  Yes,  when  ye  are  Lor d G ener all, 

For  leffe  I will  not  goe. 

Chi.  There’s  gold  for  thee  then. 

Thou  haft  a fouldiers  minde , Foole. 

foot.  Here,  your  firft  man. 

Chi.  I will  give  thee  for  thy  wit,  for  ’tis  a fine  wit, 

A daintie  diving  wit,  holdup  j juft  nothing, 

Goe  graze  i’th’  commons,  yet  I am  merciful! 

There’s  fix  pence ; buy  a Saucer, fteale  an  old  gowne, 
And  beg  i’th*  Temple  for  a Prophet, come  away  boyes, 
Let’s  fee  how  things  are  carried,  Foole,up  firra, 

You  may  chance  get  a dinner : Boy  your  preferment 
I’le  undertake,  for  your  brave  Matters  lake. 

You  (hall  not  perilh. 
foot.  Chit  ax. 

Chi.  Pleafemewell  Foole, 

And  you  /hall  light  my  pipes : Away  to  th’  Temple. 

But  flay,  the  Kings  here,  fport  upon  /port  Boyes. 

Enter  King,  Lords,  Sipbax 
- ' Cloe  with  4 Vailc. 

King.  What  would  you  have  Captaine, 

Speake  luddenly,  for  I am  wondrous  bufie. 

Siph.  A Pardon,  Royall  fir. 

King . For  what  ? 

Siph.  For  that,  f 

Which  was  hcav’ns  will,  fhould  not  be  faine  alone  fir  j 
My  marrying  with  this  Lady. 

King.  It  needs  no  Pardon, 

For  marriage  is  no  fin. 

Si.  Not  in  it  lelfe,  fir, 

But  in  preluming  too  much : Yet  heav’n  khOwes 
So  does  the  Oracle  that  catt  it  on  me. 

And  - — the  Princefle,royaIl  fir. 

King.  What  Princcfle  ? 

Siph.  O be  not  angne.  toy  dread  King,  your  Sifter. 
King.  My  fitter  ? Ihe’s  i’th’  Templeman. 

Siph.  She  is  here  fir. 

Lord.  The  Captain’s  mad, /he  is  kneeling  at  the  Altar. 
King.  I know  lhe  is,  with  all  my  heart  good  Captain, 
I do  forgive  ye  both  : be  unvail’d  Lady;  Puts  off  her 
Will  ye  have  more  forgivenesPthe  mans  frantick,  voile 
Come  let’s  goe  bring  her  out : God  give  yee  joy, fir. 

Siph.  How  ? C^oe  ? toy  old  Cloe}  ” v 
Cloe.  Even  the  lame  fir. 

a 


Strem.  And  who,  mott  mighty  Siphdx  f 

owne  whore. 


Exit. King, Lords; 


Chi.  God?  give  your  manhood  much  content. 
Strem.  ThePrincefle 

ookes  lomething  tfiuttie  fince  her  comming  over.- 
Pool.  ’Twere  good,  youi’d  brutti  her  over. 

Siph.  Fooles  and  Fidlers 
lake  fport  at  my  abnle  too. 

Poole.  O ’tis  the  nature 
us  Fooles  to  make  bold  with  one  iiiothef, 

°t  you  are  w ife,  brave  firs. 

Chi.  Cheere  up  your  Princefle, 
cfieve  it  fir,  the  King  will  not  be  angry, 

,r  fay  he  were ; why  ’twas  the  Oracle, 
h«  Oracle,  and  like  your  Grace,  the  Oracle.' 


Siph . with  mine  owne  whore.  ( ft 

Cloe. With  whom  els  /hould  ye  niar ry./peak  yoUr  con- 
Will  ye  traii/grefte  the  Jaw  of  Aimes,  that  ever 
Rewards  the  bouldiet  with  his  owne  fins  ? 

Siph.  Devills. 

Cloe.  Y e had  my  rnaiden-heid  toy  yobth,my  fvVeetnes, 
Is  i c not  ju  (lice  th en  ? — 

Siph.  I fee  it  mud  be, 

But  by  this  hand;  I’Je  hang  a lock  upon  thee. 

Cloe.  You  /hall  not  need,  my  honefty  (hall  doe  it. 
Siph.  If  there  be  wars  in  all  the  World- — 

Cloe.  I'le  with  ye. 

For  you  know,  I have  bin  a louldier. 

Come,  curie  on  •*  when  I need  another  Oracle. 

Chi.  Send  for  me  Siph  ax,  I’le  fitye  with  a Princeffe, 
And  lb  to  both  your  honours. 

Foole.  And  your  graces. 

Siph.  The  Devill  grace  ye  all; 

Clue.  God  a mercy  Chiiax , 

Chi.  Shall  we  laugh  halfe  an  houre  now  ? 

Strem . No,  the  King  comes. 

And  all  the  trainee 

Chi.  Away  chert,  otir  A £Vs  ended.  Exeunt. 


Enter 


Curtifan,  Ldrds. 


King.  You  know  he  do’s  defer  ve  ye,  loves  ye  dearly. 
You  know  what  bloody  violence  had  us’d  The  Hearfe 
Upon  himfelfe,but  that  his  brother  croft  it,  ready  Pv/i- 
You  know  the  fame  thoughts  ftil  inhabit  in  him  dor,Ev: 
And  covet  to  take  birth  : Look  on  him  Lady,  me#es  & 
The  wars  have  not  lo  far  conlum’d  him  yet, 

Cold  age  disabled  him,  or  fiekneife  frtnk  him 
To  be  abhorred  •*  looke  on  his  H onour  lifter,  . 

That  beares  no  ftamp  of  time, no  wrinkles  on  it. 

No  lad  demoliOiment,  nor  death  can  reach  it  : 

Looke  with  the  eyes  of  heaven  that  nightlie  waken, 

To  view  the  wonders  ol  my  glorious  Maker, 

And  not  the  weaknelfe : looke  with  yout  vertuous  tyti, 
And  then  clad  royaltie  in  all  his  cQrtquefts  ; 

His  matchJefle  love  hung  with  a thoufand  merits 
Eternal!  youth  attending,  Fame  and  Fortune, 

Time  and  Oblivion  vexing  at  his  vertues, 

He  fhall  appeare  a miracle : looke  bn  our  dangers, 
Looke  on  the  publique  ruine. 

Calif.  0,deare  brother. 

King.  Fie,  Jet  us  not  like  pfoud  and  greedy  waters 
Gaine,  to  give  off  againe  : this  is  our  Sea, 

And  you  his  Cynthto*  govern  him,  take  heed. 

His  flouds  have  bin  as  hie,  and  lull  as  any, 

And  glorioufly  now  is  get  up  to  the  girdle,  . 

The  kingdom e$  he  hath  purchas’d-;  noble  Sifter, 

Take  not  your  vertuefrom  him,  O take  heed 
We  ebbe  not  now  to  nothing,  take  heed  Ca^*'  4 . 

Calis; The  vvil  bfheaven  not  mine, which  mull  not  alter, 

And  my  eternall  doome  for  ought  I know 
Is  fixt  upon  me ; alas,  I mull  love  nothing. 

Nothing  that  loves, againe  mull  I be  bleft  vVith  :f 
The  gentle  Vine  climbs  up  the  Oke  and  clips  him. 

And  when  the  ftroke  comes,  yet. they  fall  together ; 
Death,  death  mull  I enjoy,  and  live  to  love  him, 

O noble  Sir  I 


Mem 


n • 

Pray  let  me  wed  your  forrowes 


r * t : * 
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The  Mad  Lover. 


CaBs.  Take ’em  Souldier,  ■. 

They  are  fruitful]  ones.  Jay  but  a fight  upon  ’em, 
Andftraic  they will  conceive  to  infinites  ; 

I told  ye  what,  yecould  find  ’em, 

Roome  before  there..  . Knock . 


F finer  all,  Captaines  following, 
and  Enmenes. 


•^**ff*  How  now, what’s  this  ? more  drops  to  th’Ocean? 
Whole  body’s,  this?  • 

C apt.  The  noble  Polidor, 

I ^ ' V‘  * - 

This  fpeakes  his  death, 

■Mem.  My  Brother  dead  ? 

Colts.  O Goddeffe ! ’ • • 

0 crueJi,  cruel!  Kems^  here's  my  fortune. 

King.  Read  Qptaine.  . ’ • 

Mem.  Read  aloude : farewell  my  follies.  Etimen  reaies 

• • 

f k ++,  * • *4  % . j * # I X 

7*  the  Excellent  Prince  lie  Calls. 

. * ; j,  i ' ' > * • • y 

i.Cap.  Be  wife,  as  you  are  beauteous, love  with  judge- 
And  look  with  clear  eyes  on  my  noble  Brother,  (ment, 
Value  deferc  and  vertue,  they  are  Jewells, 

Fit  for  your  worth  and  wearing  : take  heed  Lady, 

The  Gods  reward  ingratitude  molt  grievous ; - 

Remember  me  no  mere,  or  if  you  mult, 

Seeke  mein  noble  Ctyemnonslovc,  I dwell  there: 

1 durll  not  live, becaufe  I durli  not  wrong  him, 

I can  no  more,  make  mee  eternall  happy 
With  looking  cfovvne  upon  your  loves. 

t f % * 9 l A • • • , 
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Farewell, 
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Mem.  . And.did’it  thou  die  for  i 
_■  R/wg-.  Excellent  vertue  1 
What  will  ye  now  doe?  : • 

\~  Calis,  Dwell  for  euer  here  fir. 

Mem.  For  me  deare  Polidor  ? 6 worthy  young  man  1 

0 love,  love,  love,  love  above  recompence ! 

Infinite  love,  infinite  honefty ! 

Good  Lady  leave,  you  mult  have  no  fhare  here. 

Take  home  your  lorrowes : here’s  enough  to  /tore  me. 
Brave  glorious  griefes  1 was  ever  fuch  a brother  ? 

Turne  all  the  liories  over  in  the  world  yet, 

And  fearch  through  all  the  memories  of  mankind. 

And  find  me  fuch  a friend;h’as  out-done  all, 

Outftript  ’em  Iheerely,  all,  all,  thou  halt  Polidor t 
To  diefor  me ; why,  as  Ihopeforhappinefle, 
’Tvvasoneof  therarelt  thought  on  things 
The  bravelt,and  carried  beyond  compaffe  of  our  aftions, 

1 wonder  how  he  hit  it,  a young  man  too. 

In  all.  the  bloljbmes  of  his  youth  and  beautie. 

In  all  the  fulnefle  of  his  veines  and  wilhes 
Woed  by  that  Paradice,  that  would  catch  heaven ; 

It  Harts  me  extreamly,  thou  bleli  Allies, 

Thou  faithful!  monument,  where  loue  and  friendfhip 
Shall  while  the  world  isgvorke  new  miracles. 

C alts.  O ! Jet  me  fpeake  too. 

Mem.  No, 

For  we  are  but  mans  fhadowes,  only  man, 

I have  not  words  to  utter  him ; ipeake  Lady, 

I’le  thinke  a while. 

_ JV  * # # * >■  % *■  0 A > . a ; i 

Calis.  The  Goddeffe  grants  me  this  yet, 

I fhall  enjoy  the  dead  : no  tombe  fhall  hold  thee 
But  thefe  two  armes,  no  Trickments  but  my  teares 
Over  thy  Hearfe,  my  lorrowes  like  fad  armes  - 

Shall  hang  for  ever : on  the  tuffeft  Marble 
Mine  eyes  fhall  vveepe  thee  out  an  Epitaph, 

Love  at  thy  feet  fhall  kneele,  his  fmart  bow  broken ; 
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0 fweet  young  man ! 

King.  Now  I begin  to  melt  too.  , 

Mem.  Have  ye  enough  yet  Lady  ? r oome  for  a gamfla 
To  my  fond  Love,  and  all  thofe  idle  fancies 
A long  farvvell,  thou  diedft  for  me  deare  Polsder, 

To  give  me  peace,  thou  haft  eternall  glory, 

1 flay  and  talke  here ; I will  kiffe  thee  firft. 

And  now  I’Je  follow  thee.  P 

*■ Pollidor . Hold,  for  heavens  fake  i 
Mem.  Ha  ! 
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Does  he  live  ? 

Doft  thou  deceive  me  ? 

Pol.  Thusfarre,  •• 

Y et  for  your  good,  and  honour. 

King.  Now  deare  filler ; 

Calis.  The  Oracle  is  ended,  noble  fir,1' 
Dilpole  • me  now  as  you  pleafe. 

Po.  Y ou  are  mine  then  ? • 
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Po.  Yourconfent  fir: 
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King.  Ye  have  it  freely. 

Po.  Walke  along  with  me  then. 

And  as  yon  love  me,  love  my  will. 

Calis.  Iwill  fo.  • • 

• ^ . . . . , • / • 

P ff.Here  worthy  Brotheritake  this  vertuous  Princeffc, 
Ye  have  deferv’d  her  nobly,  fhe  will  love  ye. 

And  when  my  life  fhall  bring  ye  peace,  as  Ihe  does. 
Command  it,  ye  fhall  have  itt  * 

Mem.  Sir.  I thanke  ve.  r 
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King.  I never  found  fuch  goodneffe  in  fuch  yeares. 
Mem.  Thou  fhalt  not  over-doe  me, though  I die  for’ 

0 how  I love  thy  goodneffe,  my  beft  brother. 

You  have  given  me  here  a treasure  to  enrich  me,  \ 

Would  make  the  worthieft-King  alive  a begger. 

What  may  I give  you  back  againe  ? 

Po.  Your  love  fir.  A 

Mem.  And  you  fhall  have  it,  even  my  deareft  love. 
My  firft,  my  noblert  love,  take  her  againe,  fir,  • : 

Sheis  yours,  your  honefty  has  over-run  me. 

She  loves  ye,  lov’ft  her  notPexcellent  Princefle, 

Injoy  thy  vvifh,  and  now  get  Generalls. 

Po.  As  ye  love  heaven,  love  him,  fhe  is  onlyyours,fir. 
Mem.  As  ye  love  heaven, love  him, fhe  is  only  yours, fit; 
My  Lord,  the  King. 

Po.  He  will  undoe  himfelfe  fir. 

And  mult  without  her  perifh ; who  fhall  fight  then  ? 
Who  fh  all  protect  your  Kingdome  ? 

Mem%  Give  me  hearing,  _ • 

And  after  chat  beliefe,  were  fhe  my  foule 
( As  I doe  love  her  equall  ) all  my  victories. 

And  all  the  living  names  I have  gain’d  by  warre. 

And  loving  him  that  good,  that  vertuous  good  man. 
That  only  worthy  of  the  name  of  brother, 

1 would  refigne  all  freely,  ’ ti  s all  love 

Tome,  all  marriage  rites,  the  joy  of  iffues.  . 

T o know  him  fruitfull,  that  has  been  fo  faithfull.  (Her- 
King. This  is  the  nobleft  difference-take  your  choife  fr 
Calis.  I fee  they  are  fo  brave,  and  noble  both, 

I know  not  which  to  looke  on. 

• > 4 7 " ? ' I 
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Pol.  Chufe  difcreetly,  \ j 
And  vertue  guide  ye,  there  all  the  world  in  one  man 
Stands  at  the  marke. 

4 m 

Mem.  There  all  mans  honeftie, 
Thefweetneffeof  all  youth 
Cal.  O God’s ! 


Mad  Lover. 
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And  I befeech  your  Grace, give  me  imployment , 
That  Hull  be  now  my  Miftrefle : here  my  Courtfhip. 
King.  Ye  fihall  have  any  thing. 


Mem.  v 

Remember  me,  your  lervantnovv ; Young  man. 

You  cannot  over-reach  me  in  your  goodnefle ; 

0 love ! how  Iweet  thou  look’ll  now  ? and  how  gentle, 

1 fhould  have  ilubber’d  thee,  and  Rain’d  thy  beauty j 
Your  hand,  your  hand  fir ; 

King.  Take  her,  and  Heaven  bleffe  her. 

Mem.  So. 

To.  ’Tis  your  will  fir,  nothing  of  my  merit ; 

And  as  your  royall  gift,  I take  this  blelfing. 

Cal.  And  I from  heaven  this  gentleman.-thanksGoddels 


Mem . So  ye  are  p’eas’d  now  Lady  ; 

Cal.  Now  or  never. 

Mem.  My  cold  ftifte  earkafle,  would  have  frozen  ye, 
Warres,  warres. 

King.  Yefhall  have  warres. 

Mem.  My  next  brave  batrell 
I dedicate  to  your  bright  honour  ( filler, ) 

Give  me  a favour,  that  the  world  may  know 
I am  your  louldier. 

Quits.  This,  and  all  faire  Fortiines; 

Mem . And  hethatbeares  this  from  me,  mult  ftrike 

C l cant  he  kneeling. 

Cal . I do  forgive  thee.*be  h on  eft,  no  more  wench. 

King.  Come  now  to  Reveils, this  bleft  day  iliall  prove 
The  happy  crown  of  noble  Faith  and  Love.  Exeunt. 
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Prologue. 
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Opleafe  all’s  impoflble,andto  defp 
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Remember  war  all  .venturers  • and  in  this  Play 
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her  for  returne  of  y 


’fl 


through  formes  of  fea 
Give  us  your  fore-windes  fairely,fill  our  wing 
And  fieere  m right,  and  as  the  S ay  lor s fing , 
Loden  with  wealth,  on  wanton  feas,fo  we 
Shall  make  our  home- bound-voyage  chear fully 
utndyou  our  noble  Merchants , for  your  treafm 
Share  equally  the  fraught , we  run  for  pleafur 


( (bight 


Epilogue. 

Ere  lyes  the  doubt  now  let  our  Playes  be  good. ' 
Our  owne  care  fayling  equall  in  this  Flood  • 
Our  preparations  new , new  our  Attire , 

Tet  here  we  are  becalm'd  (till,  fill  i’th ’ mire. 

Here  we  (tick  fafi  - Is  there  no  way  to  clear e 
This  pafjageof  your  judgement, and  our  fear  e. 

No  mittigation  of  that  law  ? Brave  friends, 
Confder  we  are  yours , made  for  your  ends. 

And  every  thing  preft irves  it  ft dfe,  each  will 
if  not  p'erverfe,  and  crooked,  utters  fill 
T ho  bef  of  that  it  ventures  in : have  care 
Ev’n  for  your  pleafur  es  fake , of  what  we  are • 

And  doe  not  ruine  all : Tou  may  frowne  fill. 

But’ tis  the  nobler  way,  to  check  the  will. 
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Prologue. 


Selena 


Enter  Anglo,  Milanes,  t/frfenio 

y j ; * s i j j ( J V.  * 

Eandro  paid  alii 
Mil*  ’T is  his  ufuall  cuflome^ 

4 And  recjuiiite  he  ilioukhhe  has  now  put  off 
The  Funerall  black,  (your  rich  heirs  weares  with  joy. 
When  he  pretends  to  weep  for  his  dead  Father*) 


Your  gathering  Sires,  fo  Jong  heape  muck  together,  ( Inherits  his  Eflate. 
That  their  kincl  Sonnes,  to  rid  them  of  their  cate 


f r t • 

P on  He  nr i if w rich,  and  his  Revenues  Jong  fince 
Encreafmg  by  marrying  with  a wealthy  Hdre 
Call’d  Madam  F’itLtnte,  he  yet  holds 
A hard  hand  o’re  Jamie,  allowing  him 
A bare  annuity  oiielys 
Arf.  Yet  Yis  laid ' 

He  hath  no  child,  and  by  the  Lawes  of  Spline 
If  he  die  without  iflue,  Don  Iamie  1 '■ 


itrj  r 
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Wilh  them  in  heaven  j Or  if  they  take  a latte 
Ol:  Purgatory  by  the  way,  it  matters  not  l 
Provided  they  removfc  hence  ; What  is  befalne 
To  his  Farher,  in  the  other  world,  I ask  not* 
l am  lure  his  prayre  is  heard  would  I could  tile?  one 
l or  in.  the  lame  methodtflMAlljta^^B| 

i ; drfent  Fy  upon  thee 

(This  is  prophTne, 

ood  Dobfor,  dog  not  fchoOle  mg; 
a fault  you  are  not  free  from : On  my  life 
Were  all  Heires  in  Corduba,  put  too  their  oathes 
They  would  conlefle  with  me,  ’tis  a found  Tenet : 

I am  fure  Leandro  do’S.  o >:n?,  gl'I 

Arf'  He  is  th ’owner 

I Of  a iaire  Eftate.  - 

Mil.  And  fairly  he  defafves  it,  . ; 

] He  s a royall  Fellow  • yet  oblerves  a meane 
w aA  his  courles,  careful!  to  On  whoorb  c , 

He  Ihovvres  his  bounties  : he. that’s  liberal! 

T°  all  alike,  may  doe  a Good  by  chance, 

But  never  out  of  Judgement  EThis  inv  ites 
prime  men  of  the  Gitie  to  frequent  ■ 
j y “ Peaces  he  reforts  to3  and  Are  happy  rc> 

. nis  fvyeet  ponverfe.  i nrfto 

■drf  Don  J antic  the  Brother 
o the  Grandee  Don  Henrhue,  appeares  much  taken 
With  his  behaviour. 
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■M*l.  There  is  fome  thins  more  in’t  • 


Mil.  Why  that’s  the  reafon 
Of  their  fo  rriahy  jarred : Though  the  young  Lord 
Be  lick  of  the  elder  Brother,  and  in  re  a! 'on 
Should  flatter,  and  obferve  him,  he’s  of  a nature 

. » f " , N ^ . 

Too  bold  aild  fierce,  to  fioop  fo,  but  bearfes  up, 
Prefoming  on  his  hopes.1  ‘ 

,Ar[%  -What’s  the  youttg  Lad 
That  all  dF^em  make  fo  rhtlch  of? 

’Til  a ftveet-0rie. 

And  the  beii  condition’d  youth;  I ever  faiv  yet, 

, So  humble  and  fo  affable,  thathe  wins 
The  Jove  of  all  that  know  him*  and  fcrilcH&F, 

That  f iiidefpight  of  povertie  ) he  would  ftdfv£ 

Rather  then  aske  atourtefie ; He's  the  Sonne 
Of  a poore  caft-Captaine,  one  Ottavio ; 

And  She,  that  once  wascalld  th’  faire  Idcinta^ 

] Is  happy  in  being  his  Mother  t for  his  fake.  ’ 

Enter  Jamie,  Leandro > and  A f canto.  ^ 

( Though  in  their  Fortunes  falne  ) they  are  efieem’d  of, 
And  cherillTd  by  the  heft.  O here  they  tome, 

I now  may  fpafe  hi$  Char aefter, .but  obferve  him 
Hee’i  julii fie  my  report.  * ^ 

’>  la.  My  gooa  Ajbanio 

Repairs  more  often  to  me : above  Women 
Thou  ever  foslt  be  Welcome. 

| Afc.  My  Lord  your  favours 
May  quickly  teach  a raw  untutour’d  Youth 
be  both  rude  and  fSvVcie- 
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l,  • 1 hcic  1S  jometning  more  in  c : i Leandro ' Y oil  cannot  be 

,J:5  needs  his  Purfe,  and  khowes  how  to  make  ufe  ori’t,  I Too  frequeht.  Where  you  are  fo  much  delir’d : 
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ls  now  in  fafhion  for  your  Don,  that’s  poore, 
n vow  all  Leagues  of  friendfliip  with  a Merchant 
>at  can  fupply  his  wants,  afid  hovvloe’re 
u>‘  J genie's  noble  borne,  his  elder  Brother 


And  gi 


ivc meigave  ( deare friend ) to beyour  Rivall 
i- nf  t hvTt,  .V 


In  part  of  his  Affection ; I will  buy  it 
At  any  rate.  : - . • 

la.  Stood  I but  now  poflefs’d 
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Enter  Henriqtu 
■A  ng.  This  is  a kind  of Pegging 
Would  make  a Broker  charitable. 
Mil.  Here  (Tweet  heart) 

I wifh  that  it  were  more. 

Lean.  When  this  is  fpent. 


I then  would  make  it  cleare  thou  hadfl  a Patron 
T hat  would  not  fay  but  do  : yet  as  I am. 

Be  mine, 1’le  not  receive  thee  as  a fervanr,  : \ 

But  as  my  S!on  ( and  though  I want  my  felQ 
No  Page  ateeaditigin  the  Court  of  Spain 
Shall  find  a. kinder  mailer. 

Art.  I befe^ch  you 

That  my  refufiall  offo  great  an  older 

May  make  no  ill  conftruifion,  ’tis  not  pride 

(That  common  vice  is  farre  from  my  condition) 

That  makes  you  a denyall  to  receive 
A favour  I fhould  foefor  : nor  the  fafiiion 
Which  the  country  iollowes,  in  which  to  be  a fttvtft 


Seek  lor  fupply  from  me 
J a.  Thypietie 

For  ever  be  remembred  : nay  take  all,  't. 
Though  ’t  were  my  exhibition  to  a Royall 
For  one  whole  yeare.  > 

Afc . High  heavens  reward  your  goodnes. 

Hen.  So  Sir,  is  this  a flip  ofyourown  grafting 

You  are  fo  prodigall  ? 

‘ Ja.  A flip  Sir? 

Hen.  Yes 

A “flip ; or  ball  it  by  the  proper  name 

Vour  Ballard.  : .1 

• j 

M '£  - %<rk  ’ 

la.  Y ou  are  foul-mouth ’d ; do  not  provoke  me, 
I fhall  forget  your  Birth,  if  you  proceed. 


In  thofe  that  groan  beneath  the  heavy  weight 
Of  povertie  is  held  an  argument 

Of  a bafe  and  abjedt  mind,  I wifh  my  yeares 
Were  fit  to  do  you  fervice  in  a nature 
That  might  become  a Gentleman  ( give  me  leave 
To  think  myfelf  one  ) My  father  ferv’d  the  King 
As  a Captain  in  the  field;  and  though  his  fortune 
Return’d  him  home  a poore  man,  he  was  rich 
In  reputation  and  wounds  fairly  taken. 

Nor  am  I by  his  ill  fuccdfe  deterr’d, 

I rather  feel  a flrong  defire  that  fvvayes  me 
To  follow  his  Profeffion,  andifheaven 

% * ts  ^ 4 * % V * * * • ’ ^ -*  Jt  - ’ • ’ 

Hath  marked  me  out  to  be  a man,  how  proud. 

In  the  fervice  of  my  Country,lhould  I be, 

To  traile  a pike  under  your  brave  command. 
There,  I would  follow  you  as  a guid  to  honour. 
Though  all  the  horrours  of  the  Warre  made  up 
T o Hop  my  pallage. 

la.  Thou  art  a hopefull  Boye, 

And  it  was  bravely  fpoken  : For  this  anfwer, 

I love  thee  more  then  ever. 

Mil.  Pitty  fuch  feeds 


The  world  a yeare  before  me. 

Lean.  Be  more  temperate  • i 

la.  I neither  can  nor  will,unlefle  I learn  it  ' 

By  this  example : let  him  ufe  his  harfh 
Unfavoury  reprehenfions  upon  thole 
That  are  his  hinds,  and  not  on  me.  The  Land 
Our  father  left  to  him  alone  rewards  him. 

For  being  twelve  moneths  elder, let  that  be  ' 

Forgotten,  and  let  his  Parafites  remember 
One  quality  of  worth  or  vertue  in  him 
That  may  authorife  him,to  be  a cenforer 
Ofme,  or  of  my  manners,  and  I will  ■“  q T 
Acknowledge  him  for  a tutor,  til  then, never  T 
Hen.  From  whom  have  you  your  meanes  Sir  ? 

la.  From  the  will  ,'xtfcdqonc, 

Ofmy  dead  father ; I am  fore  I fpend  not 
Nor  give’t  upon  your  purfe.  > •••• 

Hen.But  will  it  hold  out  v .:/: 

Without  my  help  ? ■ G cof; 

1*.  I am  fore  it  fhall  I’le  fink  elle  w ? _ 

For  f boner  I will  feek  aid  from  a whore  * " 1 
Then  a courtefie  from  you.  . iT  ; > 

Hen.  'Tis  well;  you  are  proud  of  it;  L:* 
Your  new  Exchequer  when  you  have  cheated  him 
And  worn  him  to  the  quick,  I maybe  found- ’J!i  0 
In  the  Lift  of  your  acquaintance’ ; i : ; G 
Lea.  Pray  you  hold  f l A * . ’r  n ; 

And  giveme  leave  ( my  Lord)  to  fay  thus  touch ' 'i-' 
(And  in  mine  own  defence)  I am  no  Gull  otf.-tt : 

To  be  wrought  on  by  perfwafiorvnor  no  Coward 
To  be  beaten  out  of  my  meanes,  but  know  to  whom 
And  why  /give  or  lend,  and  will  do  nothing  -A' 
But  what  my  reafbn  warrants;  you  may  be  - £ > 

As  Iparing  as  you  pleafe,  I muft  be  bold  o - , . 

To  make  ule  of  mine  own,  without  your  licence* 


Ofpromifing  courage  fhould  not  grow  andprofper 
Ang.  What  ever  his  reputed  Parents  bee, 

He  hath  a mind  that  fpeakes  him  right  and  noble. 

Lea.  You  make  him  blufh .-  it  needs  not  fweet  Afcanio 
We  may  hearepraifes  when  they  are  deferv’d. 

Or  modeftie  unwounded.By  my  life 
I would  adde  fomething  to  the  building  up 


So  fair  a mind,  and  if  till  you  are  fit  ...... 

T o beare  Armes  in  th e field,  you’l  fpend  fomc  yeares 
In  Salamanca,  I’le  fopply  your  ftudies 
With  all  conveniences.  ,, 

.Art.  Your  goodnefle  (Signiors) 

And  charitable  favours  overwhelm  me.  .. : . a ; 

If  I were  of  your  blood,  you  could  not  be  y . , , - 
More  t ender  of  me  : wh  at  thep  can  I pay 
(A  poore  boy  and  a ftranger)  but  a heart  . 

Bound  to  your  fervice  ? with  what  vvillingnes 
I would  receive  (good  Sir  ) your  noble  offer. 
Heaven  can  beare  witnes  forme,:  but  alas  . . - 

Should  I embrace  the  meanes  to  raife  my  fortunes,  - 

^ j w ’ • .>  " J . S ^ « * ■ 


Imuftdeftroy  the  lives  ofmy  poore  Parents  , . 
(To  whom  low  my  being)  they  in  me-  ’ ,v 
Place  all  their  comforts,  and  (as  if  I were  . ; . . 
The  light  of  their  dim  eyes)  are  fo  indulgent 
They  cannot  brook  one  fhort  dayes  abfence  from 
And  (what  will  hardly  win  belief)  though  young. 


j l<a.  ’Pray  thee  let  him  alone,  he  is  not  worth  thy  ang« 
All  that  he  do’s  (Leandro  ) is  for  my  good, 

’s  not  a Gentleman  of  Spain, 

That  ha’s  a better  fteward,  then  I have  ofhinv 
Hen.  Y our  Reward  Sir  ? 


I am  their  fteward  and  their  nurfe  the  bounties 
Which  others  bellow  on  me  ferves  to  foftain  ’em 
And  to  forfake  them  in  their  age,  in  me 
Were  more  then  murther. 


The 


j ' 

*7 


la.  Yes,  and  a provident  one  : 

Why,  he  knovves  I am  given  to  large  Expencc, 

And  therefore  layes  up  tor  me : could  you  believe  els 
That  he,  that  fixteen  years  hath  worne  the  yoke 
Of  barren  wedlock,  without  hope  of  ifTue. 

/His  Coffer’s  full,  his  Lands, and  Vineyards  fruitful!) 
Could  be  lb  fold  to  bale,  and  fordid  thrift. 

As  alrnoll  to  deny  himfelfe,  the  meanes 
And  neeeflarks  of  life  ? Alas,  he  knovves 


V * 


me  for  nis  ne 
out-live  him 


jr 


( Which  lure  I mu  ft  doe,  by  the.  Courfe  of  Nature,) 
And  the  alfiftance  of  good  Mirth,  and  Scrck, 

How  ever  you  prove  Melancholy. 

Hen.  It  I live. 

Thou  dearly  fhalf  repent  this,  ; 

J a.  When  thou  art  dead,, 

I am  fure  I fhall  not. 

Mil.  Now  they  begi 
Like  oppos’d  Meteors 
Arf.  Givetl 


k y 
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Z^.Whac  have  we  to  doe  with  them  ? Let  us  di/coiirjfe 
Of  what  concernes  our  lelves.  Tis  now  in  fafeion 

, 1 # 

To  have  you  Gallants  fet  downe,  in  a Taverne, 

VVhatthe  Arch-Dukes  purpofe  is  the  next  fpring;&  what 
Defence  my  Lords  ( the  States  ) prepare:  what  courfe 
The  Emperour  takes  againft  rhe&ncroching  Turke^ 

And  whither  his  Moony-Standards  are  design'd 
For  Perfia  or  Po Ionia : and  all  this 
The  vvifer  fort  of  State- Wormes  feeme  to  know 
1 Better  then  their  ovvne  Affaires  : this  is  difcourfe 
Fit  for  the  Counfell  it  concernes  • we  ate  young, 

And  if  that  I might  give  the  Thcame,  'twere  better 
To  talke  cfhandiome  women. 

MtL  And  that’s  one, 

Almolt  as  generall . ~ 

Arf.  Yet  none  agree  ^ 

Who  are  the  faireft. 

Lea.  Some  prefer  the  French. 


■ 


X lit  tAWt  / J 

Suffer  no  Lordfeip,  that  in  a ckare  day 
Falls  in  the  prolpedl  of  your  coveteous  eye 
To  be  an  others ; Forget  you  are  a Grandee 
Take  life  upon  life,  and  cut  the  throats  of  heires 
With  cozening  Mort-gages  :rack  your  poore  Tenants, 
Till  they  looke  like  fo  many  Skeletons 
For  want  of  Food ; And  when  that  Widowes  curfes. 
The  ruines  of  ancient  Families,  teares  of  Orphans 
Have  hurried  you  to  the  divell,  ever  remember 
All  was  rak’d  up,  for  me,  ( your  thankful!  Brother  ) 
That  will  dance  merrily  upon  your  Grave, 

And  perhaps  give  a double  Pifiolet 
f 0 foine  poore  needy  Frier,  to  fay  a Mafle 
To  keep  your  Ghoft  from  walking* 

Hen.  That  the  Law 
Should  force  me  to  endure  this ! 

Az.  Verely, 

When  this  /Fall  come  to  pafle  ( as  fure  it  will  ) 

L you  can  find  a loope-hoie,  though  in  helF 
f 0 looke  on  my  behaviour,  you  fhall  fee  me 
Ranfack  ycur  Iron  Chefts,  and  once  againe 
| Pluto's  flame-colour’d  Daughter  fhall  be  free 
^ 0 dominier  in  Taverns,  Maskes,  and  Ilevells 
1 A s fee  was  us’d,  before  fhe  was  your  Captive, 
j -Me  thinkes  the  meere  conceipt  of  it,  fhould  make  you 
j ^°e  home  fick  anddiftemper’d,  if  it  do’s. 

1 Me  fend  you  a Doif  or  of  mine  ovvne,  and  after 
fake  order  for  your  Funer&ll. 

Hen.  You  have  laid,  fir, 

Mvill  not  fight  with  words,  but  deeds  to  tame  you, 
Red  confident  I will,  and  thou  /halt  wife 
This  day  thou  hadft  been  dumb.  ■ — • Exit. 

Mil.  You  have  given  him  a heat.  / 

Ihrt  with  your  cvvtte  diflemper. 

Lz.  Mot  a whit 

Now  he  is  from  mine  eye,  I can  be  merry, 

°rget  thecaufe,  and  him  : all  plagues  goe  with  him. 

. ec  s talke  of  lom e tiring  els : what  nevves  is  Birring  ? 
Nothing  to  pafie  the  time  ? 

M?l.  ’Faith,  it  is  laid 
nat  the  next  Summer  will  determine  much 

that  vve  jpng  have  talk’d  of,  touching  the  W ars. 

* % 
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For  their  conceited  DrelTings : fome  the  plump 
Italian,  Bona-Robat,  fome  the  State 
That  ours  obferve ; and  I have  heard  one  Fvearfe, 

(A  merry  friend  of  mine)  that  once  in  London, 

He  did  enjoy  the  company  of  a Gamefier, 

(A  common  Gameftet-  too)  that  in  one  night 
Met  him  th ‘Italian,  French,  and  Spanife  vvaies. 

And  ended  in  the  Dutch;  lor,  to  coole  herielfe. 

She  kifs’d  him  drunke  in^the  morning. 

Ia . Wee  may  ./pare 

The  travell  of  our  tongues  in  forrakne  Nations,1 

o & 

When  in  Corduba,  if  you  dare  give  credit 
To  my  report  ( for  I have  feene  her,  Gallants  ) 

There  li  ves  a woman  ) of  a meane  bir th  too, 

And  meanly  match’d)  vvhofe  all-excelling  Forme 
Difdaines  companion  with  any  She 
That  puts  in  for  a faire  one,  and  though  you  borrow 
From  every  Country  of  the  Earth  thebeft 
Of  thofe  perfections,  which  the  Clymat  yeilds 
To  help  to  make  her  up,  if  put  in  Ballance* 

This  will  vveigh-downe  the  Scale. 

Lea . You  talke  of  wonders. 

fl 

Ia.  She  is  indeed  a wonder,  an  J fo  kept. 

And,  as  the  world  delerv’d  not  to  behold 
What  curious  Nature  made  without  a pa tcerne, 

Whofe  Copy  ftie  hath  loft  too,  (he’s  fhut  up, 

Sequeftred  from  the  world. 

Lea . Who  is  the  owner 
Of  fuch  a Jem  ? I am  fir’d. 

la.  One  Bartolm, 

A wrangling  Advocate. 

Arf.  A knave  on  Record. 

{JMil.  I am  fure  he  cheated  me  of  the  beft  part 
Of  my  Eftate. 

Ia.  Some  Bufinefle  calls  me  hence, 

C And  of  importance  ) which  denies  me  leifure 
To  give  you  his  full  character  : In  few  words 
( Though  rich  ) he’s  covetous  beyond  expreflion. 

And  to  encreafe  his  heape,  will  dare  the  Divell, 

And  all  the  plagues  of  darknefle  : and  co  thefe 
So  jealous,  as  if  you  would  paralell 
Old  Argtu  to  him,  you  mult  multiply 
His  Eies  an  hundred  times : of  thefe  none  fleepe. 

He  that  would  charme  the  heavieft  lid,  mult  hire 
A better  Mercurie , then  love  made  ute  of : 

Blefle  your  felves  from  the  thought  of  him  and  her 
For  ’twill  be  labour  loft  ••  So  fareweli  Sipniors. — Exit. 


Arf.  Leandro  ? in  a dreame  ? wake  man  tor  (name. 

E * Mil. 


• -v 


■ 
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The  Spanijh  Curate 


Mil.  Trayned  into  a I 
Of  an  imagin'd  Forme , 


Jamie 


1 -V  y * - v.  ’ < ✓ •W  S 

And  with  a forg’d  Tale  would  net  wrong  his  Friend, 

Noram  I iorruch  hr  pH  ivirh  Inft  ac  Pn»i»> 


That  iuch  a churl  as  Bmoltts  fliould  reap 


Soivveet  a har  vert  , half  my  State  to  any 
I To  help  me  to  a fhare. 

Ars.  T ufh  do  not  hope  for 

Impoifibiiities, 

Lea.  I mutt  enjoy  her, 

And  my  prophetique  love  tells  me  I fhall, 

tend  me  but  your  alfittatice; 

Ars.  Give  it  'ore. 

Mil.  I would  not  have  thee  fool’d 


r* 
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Lea . I have  firange  Engines, 

Fafhioning  here  rand  Bartolm  on  the  Anville 


Di/wade  me  not,  but  help  me , 

Mil.  Take  your/ortune, 

If  you  come  off  well ; praife  your  vvit,if  not, 

V f — 1 • « t 

:r*'“ 


j j i --  j * j 

Expe&  to  be  thefubjeft  of  our  Laughte: 

! m ' / 


Exeunt* 


Scoria  Secunda. 


Writer  OBavio^and  Iacinta • 


I ♦ 


/«*£•.  You  met  Henrique 


OB.  Yes  : 


lac.  What  comfort  bring  you  ) 


> 


• / 

, Speake  cheer efully : how  did  tny  Letter  worke  ? 

* * | .1  ^ y T \ # 


On  his  hard  temper  ? I am  lure  I wrot  it , 


So  feelingly,  and  with  the  pen  of  forrow. 
That  it  mutt  force  Co  mpunilion. 


r; 


. v • * # m 

OB.  Y ou  are  cozen’d : 


jlKI 


P Off 


S 9 

Can  you  with  one  hand  prop  a falli  ng  T ower  ? 

| | | | « • 


<«/  i ‘ i 1 c/ 

Or  with  the  other  ftop  theraging  maine  , 

When  * r i n i4ia  nfnrrv^ri  ^hnt***  ^ 


Or  any  thing  that  is  impoflible? 

And  then  conclude  that  there  is  fome  way  left. 


To  move  him  to  companion. 


J uttice 


4#  • * ■ __  _ 

Or  thunder  (my  Oaavio  ) and  he 


Not  funk  unto  the  center  ? 
OB.  Good  I acint a. 


• * 


With  your  iong  pra^ifed  patience  beare  aiHiflions, 

- iff  t * m tl  ft  * 

A M I . - I M ^ | - ^ 1 I ^ ^ I V ^ r a ^ 


* 


^ C.*/  J j % 

, And  by  provoking  it  call  net  on  Heavens  anger, 
j He  did  not  onely  fcorne  to  read  your  Letter, 

| But  (moll  inhumane  as  he  is ) he  curled  you, 

; Curled  youmoft  bitterly, 


m 9 ~ 

lac.  The  bad  mans  charity. 


Oh  that  I could  forget  there  were  a T ye, 

• 0 k % • i%  t 


JTy  • V ^ • ✓ 1 ^ 

In  me,  upon  him  i or  the  releife  I feeke, 

(If  given ) were  bounty  in  him,  and  not  debt, 

V m ■ H » 


> Lf  ^ W 

Debt  of  a deere  accompt! 
OB.  7'ouch  not  that  firing, 


- - . £yy  Jj  . . • . . s 

Twill  but  encreafe  your  Sorrow,  and  tame  filencc. 


{ 1 flC  ^ vmv  — v 

Hath  eas'd  your  grieved  foule,and  preferv’d  your  fame, 

v ^ % I /I  • f « 


Mu'l  be  your  Surgeon  ftiil. 


t I 


f **»  f* 
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/*r.  If  the  contagion 


y 


— - — — — — 

Of  my  misfortunes  had  not  fpread  it  felf , 


• % 


1 r* 
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Afc 

y felf,  I could  be  patient : . 


Were  centupli’d  upon 
But  he  is  fo  pood , I fo  miferable 

l)  ' 


His  pious  care  his  dime,  and  obedience. 


And  all  that  can  be  vviin’d  for  from  a Son, 


e-  % 


A 


Difcharg’d  to  me,  and  I,  bard  of  all  me-anes, 
T o returne  any  fcruple  of  the  debt  * 


* i.  K 


I owe  him  as  a Mother, is  a Torment, 
T oo  painefuli  to  be  borne. 


J X- 


Aii 


OB.  I fuller  with  you, 


If 


h * 4^0  1 


In  that ; yet  find  in  this  afiurarce  comfort 

: f • I I % - m m J 


High  heaven  ordaines  ( whofe  purpofes  cannot  alter) 

I —j1  Aaa  Afc-' 


! 


Children  that  pay  obedience  to  their  Parents, 
Shall  never  beg  their  Breads 


lac.  Here  comes  our  joy,  • 


f f 


Where  has  my  dearett  been? 


A.  ^ 


tAfc 


♦ \ 
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A fortunate  voyage  and  brought  home  rich  prize 
In  a few  houres  : the  owners  too  contented 

From  whom  I tooke  it.  See  heres  Gold,  good  ttore  too 
Nay  pray  you  take  it. 


lac  .Mens  Charities  are  fo  cold. 


That  if  I knew  not,  thou  wert  made  of  Goodnes 


TvvoUid  breed  a jealoufie  in  me  by  what  meanes 
Thou  cam’ll  by  fuch  a littn  ’ 


Afc.  Were 


am 


As  to  relieve  your  wants.  Some  noble  Friends 

(Rais’d  by  heavens  mercy  to  me,  not  my  merits ) 
Bellow’d  it  on  me.  7 


OB.  It  were  a lacriledge 


To  rob  thee  of  their  bounty,fince  they  gave  it 

T o thy  ule  onely;  ~ * 


lac*  Buy  thee  brave  Cloathes  with  it 


And  fit  thee  for  a fortune,  and  leave  us. 


To  our  neceffities ; why  do’ll  thou  weep  j 
Afc.  Out  cfmy  foare  I have  offended  y 

kind 


> 


Not  to  accept  the  oiler  of  my  fervice. 
In  which  I am  a gainer;  I have  heard 
My  tutor  fay  ofall  aiereall  foule 


The  Storke  s the  Embleme  of  true  pietie , 


Becaufe  when  age  hath  feiz’d  upon  her  dam. 

And  made  unfit  for  flight  the  gratefull  youno  one 
Takes  her  upon  his  back,  provides  her  foode. 

Repaying  fo  her  tender  care  of  him 


Ere  he  was  fit  to  By  by  bearing  her: 

Shall  I then,  that  have  realon.  anddifoourle 


That  tell  me  all  I can  doe  is  too  litle. 
Be  more  unnatural!  then  a filly  Bird*? 


Or  feed  or  cloth  my  lelfe  iuperfluoufly, 

And  know,  nay  fee  you  want  ? holy  Saints  keepe  me. 

lac.  Can  I be  wretched. 

^ ¥ 


And  know  my  felfe  the  Mother  to  fuch  Goodnes  ? 

✓ \ ft  /^>  f 1 • 


QB.  Come,  Jet  us  drie  our  eyes,  wee’ll  have  a Featt, 
Thanks  to  our  little  Steward; 

lac.  And  in  him, 

Beleeve  that  we  are  rich. 


Afc.  I am  lure  I am. 

While  I have  power  to  comfort  you,  and  ferve  you. 

Exeunt 


Sc&na  Tertia . 


Enter  Henrique  and  Viol  ante. 


Viol-  Is  it  my  fault,  Don  Henrique)  or  my  fate. 


Wha  tsmy  offence  ? I came  young  to  your  Bed 
I had  a fruitfull  Mother,  and  you  met  me. 

mm 


With  equall  ardour  in  your  May  of  blood; 
And  why  then  am  I barren  ? 


titri 


t 


^ m 
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Hen.  Tis  notin  Man 


To  yield  a reafbn  for  the  will  of  Heaven, 
Which  is  infcrutable. 


VioL  To  what  ufe  ferve 


Full  fortunes,  and  the  meaner  fort  of  Bleflings , 
When  that,  which  is  the  Crowne  of  all  our  willies, 

m ^ fl  « A ^ * V • i W 


er 


The  period  of  humane  happines. 

One  only  Child  that  may  poflefle  what’s  ours. 
Is  cruelly  denide  us? 

ma  • - 


J 


Hen.  Tis  the  curie. 


v x. 


1 ij  I 
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Of  great  Effaces  to  want  thofe  Pledges  which, 

m fl  • — - - - t m ^ ^ 


The  pooreare  happy  in : They  in  a Cottage, 
With  joy,  beholdthe  ~r-'  — 1 


And  as  thetr  Roote  decaies  thofe  budding  Branches, 

/t  i « . , i < f f n I § 


Sprout  forth  and  tlcurifiito  renew  their  age ; 
[ But  this  is  the  beginning,  not  the  end 

\AJ  I — /•  i . - ° - - * * 


To  me,  of’  that  mifery  againft  my  will, 
(Since  Heaven  denies  us  Iflue  of  our  owne) 
Mull  leave  the  fruit  of  all  my  care  and  travell 

— fl  d « A — — * — 1 ./  « 


’ % * 
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To  an  unthankfull  Brother  that  infults. 


On  my  Calamity 
T? el.  I will  rather  choofe. 


A Ballard  from  the  Holpitall  and  adopt  him. 
And  nourilh  him,  a s mine  owne. 
hV».  Such  an  evafion 


(My  Viol  ante)  is  forbid  to  us ; 

Happy  the  Rotnane  State,  where  it  was  lawful!. 


(If  our  owne  Sonnes  were  vicious)  to  choofe  one 


Out  of  a vertuous  Stock,  though  ofpoore  Parents^ 
And  make  him  noble-  But  the  Lawes  of  Spaine, 


(Intending  to  preferve  all  anciqnt  Houles) 

1 fl  ^ « * A ' 


Prevent  luch  free  elections  jwith  this  my  Brothers 


d oo  well  acquainted,  and  this  makes  him  bold  to 
R eigne  ’ore  me,as  a Matter, 


VioL  l will  fire 
The  Portion  I brought  with  me,  ’ere  he  fpend, 

A Royal!  of  it : No  Q^uirck  left? no  Q^uiddit 
1 hat  may  defeate  him  ? 

HV/i.  Were  I but  confirmed, 

hat  you  would  rake  the  meanes  I ule,  with  patience, 
T s I lm^  praflife  it  with  my  diihonour, 
could  lay  levell  with  the  earth  his  hopes 
at  foare  above  the  clouds  with  expectation 
0 ‘ee  Ir,e  Ei  my  grave* 

Vi°l  Effect  but  this 


°n  r reven£e  be  tc  us  a Son 
Hiat  frail  inheri  t for  us. 


Efr*.  Do  not  repent 


When  tis  too  late. 

■ I,  ,?/’  ? fearc  not  what  may  fall 
[ e ilpofelT’d  that  doe’s  ufurpe  on  all  • 


4 #• 


Sxemt. 
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■Acius  S ecundus.  Scena 


r /( 


tnt,  I ***'  ^ean^ro  with  a letter  writ  out)M Hanes  & <Afe 


! 


f*1*-  Can  any  thin 
e<*n*  Wonder  oil 


as  ye  fee,  and  what  will  follow  :GentIemen 
v » rs ‘ ^ ^ doff-  thou  put  on  this  form? what  can  this  do? 


YU  V uiyu  UUL 

Jh^.  Pf.Ucft  •mod  fijjily. 


A half 


hit. 


pm  d-puppy  that  would  write  for  a Royall. 

y C l a commanding  fhape  to  win  a Beautie? 

0 vvhat  ufe,  what  occafion  ? 


urate . 


V 


L^vw.Peace  ye  are  fooles, 

More  filly  then  my  out-fide  feems  ye  are  ignorant 

bJ Ih?fr Pretend  10  vv°nders  muff  weave  cunningly. 

What  credit  in  her  eyes  ? f S °r  lf8otten 
Lean.  Will  ye  but  leave  me  > 

Me  thinks  a yong  man  and  a liandfom  Gentleman 


<1  » v. 


rch  cU„„i„gly  4KS  IS 

d u S ^ bute  etn’ un  w hi s comfort. 


ri  1 1 |* j r w mo  cojxirortj  * -t 

Andin  ^ hiSh. 


Lem.  Ye  are  cozen’d  (Gent Wen) 
NeIther  doe  I believe  this,  nor  will  follow  it 

i nils  I T n r 


wSL1,^.  V!IJ,J  be^in  ^ v.°y?ge. 


When  y< 


t 


To  get  upon  my  great  horfe  and  appeare.  , • 


I 


Or  fiddle  out  whole  frofty  nights  (1 SS 

I ho’dnoh  W1'ldovv>v'Jl]o  my  teeth  keep  tune, 

1 , °‘d  no  handfomnefle.  Let  me  ^et  in 


ThlSh«^K.taeI,n,J'hare6iKPbX. 


Lem. Lea ve  that& to  me,  your  patience. 


patience, 

I have  fome  toyes  here  that  I dare  well  trull  to: 

Ytca^.iv,.?.r  ::,K  • -‘V  hi” 


You  arene’re  the  nearer  now. 

Mu.'"  1 — • * 


Weak  fimple men,  this  Vxcarto  this  Lawyer 

Is  the  moll  mward,ZW?*.  7 

^ ^ ■ * 


What  _ 

Mil.  We  know  the  fe 

So. 


A poore  thin  theef : he  help  ? hej  hang  the  Vicar 

>an  readme  nfan. c a ° 


Can  reading  of  an- — - ——preferre  thee  ? 

Leanff  hou  art  dead-fick  in  love;and  hee’l  pray  for  thee 


— ~.Ucau-uu  in  iovc.aim  nee  i ) 

Have  patience  (Gentlemen) I fay  this  Vicar, 
Tins  thing  Ifayis  all  one  with  the  Clole 

f rAf  ^ ^ 1 1 ^ T _ \ i • 


(For  fo  they  call  the  Lawyer)  or  his  nature 
Which  I have  ftudied  by  relation  j 
And  make  no  doubt  I fliall  hit  hanfomly, 

ider 


Willi  work  cunningly  and  home 


Enter  Lepez,  and  Diego.  ’ 
|Pray]fave  me,  Eeave  me  to  my  fortune 

/y  / tl ! (J  l LI  /4  "tltf  rfh**  *-L  - % jp  . 1 « x 


’fficthapulckr^  LllclL,  uiy  iviurco  ^entiemeiv 
Je  win  this  Diamond  from  the  rock  and  weare  her 

Or——.. 


MU.  Peace, the  Vicar : fend  ye  a full  fail,  Sir. 

Ars. There’s  your  ConfelTor,but  whatfhal  be  your  pen- 

A fools  head  if  I failand. fo  forlake  me.  (nance?  exit  lea. 
You  lhall  heare from  me  daily. 


Aftl.We  will 
Lop*  Thin  world  indeed: 

Lean.Vlz  let  him  breathe  and  mark  him  ? 


N o man  would  think  a llranqer  as  I am 

p I f f w 


- a nidiigci  as  i am  * 

Should  reap  any  great  commodity  from  his  pigbelly* 

Lop. Poore  ftirrino  fnr  ' * 


Diego  And  poore  Sextons- 


* - 


Lop.  vVe  pray  and  pray,but  to  no  purpofe 

Thofe  that  en joy  our  Lands,  choak  our  Devotions! 
Our  poore  thin  i 


. \ J VrliUilv  uur  LyCVDtIOl 

Our  poore  thin  llipends  make  us  arrant  dunces, 

Utego  If  you  live  miferably,  how  (hall  we  do(Maller? ) 
iat  are  red  onelv  wirh  rhp  /nnt-irl 


a 


. / -rv tiinci-dLuy,  iiuvv  man  wee 

That  are  led  onely  with  the  found  of  prayers?  - 
We  rife  fLd  r’n2  the  Bells  to  get  good  llomacks. 


Ana  mutt  be  rain  to  eat  the  ropes  with  reverence, 

/ m • v ^ ^ ^ • ■**  * • 


5S: 


i 


antai  Sir, 


Lea.  From  Nova  Ht 
And  from  an  ancient  ^Friend  of  ycurs. 

Lop.  Tis  well  ( Sir) 

’Tis  very  welhthe  divell  a-one  I know  the 
Die . Take  heed  of  a Snap  (Sir;  has  -a  e 

I doe  not  like  his  way. 

Lop.  Let  him  goe  forward. 

£ 'antabit  'Vacuus , They  that  have  nothing 
a it  t m Innfp  fTiieeo  ) is  mv  learninp 


Lop,  When  was  there  a Chfittning  {Diego  ?) 
Diegi  Not  chi  s ten  weekes : 

Alas,  they  have  for got'to  get  children  (M 
The  Warres,  the  Seas,  and  ufurie  undoe  i 

edges, blunts  bur 


h-fhares 


Takes  otf  our  minds, 

nothing  here,but  herbs, &get  nothing  but  gree 
fome  poore  Labourers, that  perhaps  (fauce 
{even  yearc,  with  helping  one  another. 


They  eat 
There  are 
Qncein 

Produce  Ibrtieiew  pind— Butter*-prints, 

The  chrillning  neither. 

Lop.  Your  Gallants,  they  get  Honour 

A ftrange  fantaflicall  Birth,  to  ' " 

And  the  Camp  “ 

’Tis  a lewd  time. 

Die.  They  are 

1 

Lop.  Diego,  the  Ayre 

To  have  a thin  Stipend,  and  an 

Lord  what  a torment  ’tis  ! 

Die*  Gpod  ienfible  M a fter , 

You  are/llovv'd  to  pray  again! 

( Both  tbule,  and  faire,  as  you 


f Letter  Read.  ,'  OJ  j 

Slgnior  LopeZ,  Since  my  amv all  from  Cordova  'totij 
parts  I have  written  divers  tetters  unto  yon  bun 
yet  received  no  •s4nfiwer  of  any  ('Good  and  very  good)  At 
although  fo great  a forgetfulnejfe  might  can fe  a want  im 
due  correfpondence  yet  the  defire  l have  fl ill  to  ferve  jm 
mu fi  more  prevailewith  vie  ^Better  and  better  • the  drv(„ 
a man  know  I yet ) and  therefore  with  the  prefent  occafm 
offered  I am  willing  to  crave  a continuance  of  the  favm 
which  1 have  heretofore  received  from  you  and  doc  recti® 
mend  my  Son  Leandro  the  Bearer  to  you  with  requtj 

that  he  may  be  admitted  in  that  Univer  fitie  till  fitch  im 
as  l fhall  drive  at  home  ; his  fiudies  he  will  make  you  a 
quaint  ed/wit  hall : This  kjndnejfe  Jhallfupply  the  want  off 
flacknejfe  : *And  fo  heaven  keep  you.  Tours 

Alonzo  Tiveria. 


• defraud  the  Vicar, 

Chriftens  their  Iilues,  or  the  Curaz£ns, 

» v t * % 1 * * 5 \ \ J i ^ Ju 
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lb  hard-hearted  here  too. 

They  will  not  dye,  there’s  nothing  got  by  Burialls.  . 
r »«  THean  rhe  A v re’s  too  pure,  they  cannot  penin  : 


They  will  not  Earth : a good  (lout  plague  amongn  um. 
Or  halfe  a dozen  new  fantaflicall  Fevers  _ 

That  would  turne  up  their  heeles  by  whole-la.e(M  after 
And  take  the  Doctors  too,  m their  grave  .ounfells. 
That  there  might  be  no  naturall  help  lor  money  ; 

How  merrily  would  my  Bells  goe  then  ? 

Lop.  Peace  Diego 

The  Doctors  are  our  friends,  let  s pleafe  them  well, 
For  though  they  kill  but  flow, they  arecertaine  (Diego) 

We  mull  remove  into  a muddy  Ayre, 

A molt  contagious  Clymat. 

Die.  We  mult  certaine, 

I An  avre  that  is  the  nurfery  of  Agues, 


For  that  I never  rerpembred,  I 

AlonzjoTiveria. 

Lea.  The  lame  (Sir.) 

Lop.  And  now  i’th’  Indies  ? 
Lea.  Yet. 

Lop.  He  may  be  any  where. 
For  oupht  that  I conlider. 


Thinkeagaine  (Sir) 

re  Students  both  at  one  time  in  Salamanca, 
I take  it,  Chamber-lellowes . 

Ha  ? 

Nay , fure  you  mult  remember. 

Would  I could.  „ 


Such  Apues  1 Walter)  that  will  fluke  mens  foules  out 
Ne  re  flay  for  Poflets,  ncr  good  old  wives  piasters. 
Lap.  Gowts  and  dead -Palfies. 

Die.  The  dead  doe’s  weli  at  all  times, 

Yet  Gowts  will  hang  anarfle  a long  time  ( Mailer  ) 
The  Pox,  or  Englifli  Surfets  ll  we  had  em; 

Thole  are  rich  Marie,  they  make  a Church-yard  tat, 


Andmakethe  Sexton fmg;they  never mille,  Sir. 

Lop. 7 hen  Wills  and  Funerall  Sermons  come  in  feafon 
And  Feafls  that  makes  usfrolicke. 

Die.  Would  I could  fee’  em.  _ . 

' Lop.  And  though  I vveepe  i’th’  Pulpit  for  my  Brother 

Yet  ( Diego  ) here  I laugh. 

Di.  Thee aufe requires  it.  v' 

Lop.  Since  people  left  to  die  I am  dunce  ( Diego.) 

Die.  ’Tis  a llrange  thing,  I have  forgot  to  dig  too. 


I hope  a Marriage, or  lome  Wil  to  make) 
D ieg.  My  friend,  your  bufinefle? 

Lea.  ’Tis  to  that  grave  Gentleman  ; 
B'eile  your  good  learning  ( Sir) 

Lop.  And  blefie  you  alfo, 

! He  beares  a promifing  lace,  there  s f i me 
1 Lea.  I have  a Letter  to  your  worlhip 

| Lop.  Well  Sir,  i 

; From  whence  I pray  you  ? 
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Spanijh  Qurate. 


Yet,  that  you  are  Don  Lopez -.  . all  men  tell  me. 

The  Curat  here,  and  have  bin  feme  time  (fir) 

And  you  the  Sexton  *Diegos  fuch  I am  lent  too. 

The  Letter  tells  as  mucti:  may  be  they  are  dead, 

And  you  of  the  like  names  lucceed.-I  thank  ye  gentlemen 
Ye  have  done  hon eftly,  in  telling  truth, 

I might  have  bin  forward  els.  For  that  Lopez. 

That  was  my  Fathers  friend,  I had  a charge, 

( A charge  of  Money  ) to  deliver  ( Gentlemen) 

Five  hundred  Duckets,  a poore  fmall  gratuity. 

But  fi nee  you  are  not  he,  good  fir,  let  me  thinke, 
Iprayye  be  patient. 

Lop.  Pray  ye  /lay  a little. 

Nay,  let  me  remember,  I befeech  ye  flay,  Sir. 

Die.  An  honeft  noble  friend,  that  lends  to  lovingly} 
An  old  friend  too ; I fhall  remember  lure.  Sir. 

Lop.  Thou  lay  11  true  Diego. 

Di.  ’Pray  y e confider  quickly. 

Doe,  doe,  by  any  meanes,  me  thinkes  already 
A grave  liaid  gentleman  comes  to  my  memory. 

Lea.  He’s  old  indeed,  fir. 

Di.  With  a goodly  white  Beard, 

(For  now  he  muff  be  lo : I know  he  mult  be  ) 

Signior  Alonzo,  ( Mafter.) 

Lop.  I begin  to  have  him. 

Di.  ’Has  bin  from  hence,about  fome  twenty  years(fir. 
Lea.  Som  five  and  twenty  (fir.) 

Di.  You  fay  molt  true  ( fir  ) 

Juft  to  an  houre j ’tis  now  juft  five  and  twenty, 

A fine  ftraite  timber’d  man,  and  a brave  fouldier. 

He  married : let  me  fee, 

cV  J 
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Call, 
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Di.  The  very  fame. 

+ • » ••  J e * * 44  i.  * . , t • 0 . 

Lea.  Thou  art  a very  Rafcall, 

De  Cafirols  the  Turke  to  thee,  or  any  thing  " 

The  Money  ru'obs  ’em  into  ftrange  remembrances, 

For  as  many  Duckets  more  they  wou  d remember  Adam 
Bop.  Give  me  your  hand,  you  are  welcome  to  your 
Novy  I remember  plainly,  manifeftly,  (countrey. 

As  frefhly,  as  if  yefterday  I had  feene  him, 

Moft  heartily  welcome,  (in  full  that  I am. 

Molt  finfull  man, why  fhould  I loofe  this  Gentleman  ? 
This  loving  old  Companion  ? we  had  all  one  fbufefir, 

He  dwelt  here:  hard  by,  at  a handlpme- 
Lea,  Farmefir; 

_ v 4 -A  ; ...  , «...  4 * . .. ...  ^ v • 


Time  that  confumes  us,  fhoots  him  up.  ftill  lweeter. 
How  do  s the  noble  Gentleman  ? how  fares  he  ? 

When  fhall  we  fee  him?  when  will  he  blefie  his  Country? 

Lea.  O,  vefy  ftiortly,  fir,  till  his  returne, 

He  has  lent  me  over  to  your  charge* 

Lop.  And  welcome, 

Nay,  you  fhall  know  you  are  welcome  to  your  friend, fif 
Lea.  And  to  my  Study  (fir)  which  mult  be  the  Law’, 
i o further  which,  he  would  entreat  your  care 
1 o plant  me  i n the  favour  of  lome  man 
That  s expert  in  that  knowledge : for  his  paines 
I have  three  hundred  Duckets  more : For  my  Diet 
Enough  (fir)  to  defray  me : which  I am  charged 
To  take  ftill,  as  I u fe  it,  from  your  cuftodie° 
l have  the  money  ready,  and  I am  weary.  * (come 

lop.Su  d°wn,lit  dowmand  once  more  ye  are  moft  wel- 
1 he  Law  you  have  hit  upon  moft  happily 

Here  is  a Mafter  in  that  \n,BartoLts,  * 

A neighbour  by,  to  him  I will  preferre  ye, 

A learned  man,  and  my  moft  loving  Neighbour 
I’lldoeyefaithfull  fervice  (fir.)  n 
Di.  He’s  an  Afte, 

And  lb  wee  11  uie  him ; he  fhall  be  a Lawyer. 

Zo.But  if  ever  he  recover  this  mony  agaimbeforeD/^, 
fmijget  lome  pretty  pittance  • my  Pupill’s  hungry. 

Lea.  Pray  ye  Sir,  unlade  me.  ° 

Lop.  I’le  refrefti  ye  Sir; 

When  ye  want , you  know  your  Exchequer. 

Lea.  If  all  this  get  me  but  accede,  I am  happy. 

Lop.  C ome,  I am  tender  of  ye. 

Lea.  I’ll  goe With  ye, 

To  have  this  Fort  betray’dthefe  fooles  muft  fliece  me. 

; E xeunt. 


f t I H 


Sctena  Sec  undo,. 


Y)  n 


You  fay  moft  true. 


tAlottZoO 


*N 


(thus  ? 


Enter  Bar  tolas  and  Amaranta. 

Bar.  My  Amaranta,  a retir’d  fvveetlife. 

Private  and  dole,  and  dill,  and  houfwifely. 

Becomes  a Wife,  lets  off  the  grace  of  woman 
At  home  to  be  beleev’d  both  young,  and  handfome. 

As  Lilies  that  are  cafde  in  chriftall  Glaftes, 

Makes  up  the  wonder : llievv  it  abroad,  ’tis  ft  ale. 

And  ftill  and  themore  eyes  cheapen  it. ’tis  more  fiubberd. 
And  what  need  windowes  open  to  invi  ting  ? 


V * y \ ‘ \ • I f m f LV7  XII  vi  1 1 1 

iord Lord. that  time  ftiould  play  the  treacherous  knave  Or  evening  Tarrafles,  to  take  opinions  i 

V[fn\r  f --  X"  I r I 1 • //!_  \ I iT7l I n 1 1/-  « ; 
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Why,  he  was  the  onely  friend,  I had  in  Spatne  (fir) 

1 1 knew  your  Mother  too,  a handfome  Gentlewoman, 
She  was  married  very  young  : I married  ’em  : 

^ { k°e  *ernemker  HQW  c^e  Maskes  and  Sports  then, 

|The  Fire-workes,  and  the  fine  delights;  good  faith,  fir, 

l\J0VV  . !00ie  *n  your  free,  wjaofe  eies  are  thofe  Diego  ? 

> (f  I & he  be  not  jutf  Alonws  phfture- 

^or dhow  I bluflh  for  thefe  two  impudents  ? 
Well  Gentleman,  I thinke  your  name’s  Leandro 

L Lea-  ft  is  indeed  (fir) 


) 


I ,'rnercy  Letter,  thou  hadft  never  knowne  els. 

nJL  1 ,,^lave  handled  ye,and  kift  ye  and  plaid  with  ye 
^ 1 “a  h jln^rec^>  and  a hundred  times,  and  danc’d  ye, 
p y fivong  ye  in  my  Bell-ropes,  ye  lov’d  (winging. 

• y*p.  Afweet  Boy.  •>.; 

L Sweet  lying  knaves, 
hat  would  thefe  doe  for  thoufands  ? 

Y-  j 1 ’’f'  A wondrous  fweet  Boy  then  it  was, fee  now 


[alls 


Sj  J * ft 

When  the  moft  wholfome  Ayrefmy  vvife)blovves  inward. 
When  good  thoughts  are  the  nobleft  Campanions, 

And  old  chaft  ftories  ( wife  ) the  beft  dilcourfes  ; 

But  why  doe  I talke  thus,  that  know  thy  nature  ? 

Anta.  You  know  your  own  difcafe:diftruft,&  jealounes. 
And  thofe  tvvo,  give  thefe  LdIons,not  good  meaning, 
What  triall  is  there  of  my  honettie, 

When  I am  mew’d  at  home  ? to  what  end,  Husband, 
Serves  all  the  vertvous  thoughts,  and  chart  behaviours 
Without  their  ufesPThen  they  are  known  moft  excellent 
When,by  their  contraries  they  are  let  off,  and  burnifti’d. 
It  ye  both  hold  me  faire,  and  chaft,  and  vertuous. 

Let  me  goe  fe arelefte  out,  and  win  that  greatndTe ; 
Thefe  Seeds  grow  not  in  Shades,  and  conceal’d  places 
Set  ’emi’th’  heat  of  all,  then  they  rife  glorious , 

Bar.  Peace,  ye  are  too  loude. 

Ama.  You  are  too  covetous. 

If  that  be  rank’d  a yertue,you  have  a rich  one. 
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The  Spanijb  [urate. 


Set  me  f like  other  Lawyers  wives  J off  handfotnely 
Attended  as  I ought,  and  as  they  have  it. 

My  Coach,  my  people,  and  my  handfome  women. 
My  will,  in  honed  things. 

Bar.  Peace  Amaranta : 


(cures’em, 

Ama.  They  have  content,  rich  clothes,  and  that  fe- 
Bindes,  to  their  carefull  Husbands,  their  obfervance. 
They  are  merry,  ride  abroad,  meet,  laugh. 

Bar.  Thou  /halt  too : 


Lop.  ’Pray  let  me  anfwer  that  ( fir  ) 
Here  is  fiue  hundred  Duckets,  to  fecure  him. 


credit, 


Good  gold,  and  coyne. 

Bar.  And  thats  an  honed  pledge  • 

Yet  lure,  that  needs  not,  for  his  face,  and  carriage, 
Seeme  to  declare  an  in-bred  honedy. 


Law  { fir  ) 


( In  which  I underhand  you  live  a Maher  ) 


~ v w ^ ^ ^ ^ . f * 

Ama.  And  freely  may  converfe  with  proper  Gentlemen, 

Suffer  temptations  daily  to  their  honour. 

Enter  Woman- Moore. 


Bed  ('fir) 

( Let  me  not  feeme  intruding  to  your  Worfhip  ) 


With  fome  Books  to  indruft  me,  and  your  Counlell 


Bar.  You  are  now  too  far  again  : thou  (halt  have  any 
et  me  but  lay  up  for  a handfome  Office,  ( thing. 


Shall  I red  mod  content  with  : other  Acquaintance 

w W a 


Then  your  grave  prefence,  and  die  grounds  of  Law 


And  then  my  Amaranta 


feeke  ( fir  ) 


Ama.  Here’s  a thing  now, 


For  ferely  mine  owne  nature  defires  privacie. 


Ye  place  as  plea  ure  to  me  : all  my  retinue, 

My  Chamber-maid,  my  Kitchin-maid,  my  friend. 


( to  fhew  my  thanks  J 


And  what  die  fades  in,  I mud  doe  my  felfe. 

v « * 


I doe  proportion  out  fome  twenty  Duckets; 

" now 


A foyle  to  fet  my  Beauty  off,  I thanke  ye,  j 
You  will  place  the  Dev’ill  next  for  a Companion, 

Bar.  No  more  fuch  words  f good  wife) 


What  would  you  have  ( Maid  ? ) 

Moor  Mi  her  Curate.and  the  Sex  ton,  & a drangerffir) 

Attend  to  fpeake  with  your  worlhip. 

Bar.  A dranger  ? ('not. 

Ama. You  had  bed  to  be  jealous  of  the  man  you  know 

Bar.  ’Pree’ thee  no  more  of  that. 


To  (hew  my  love  to  learning,  and  my  Mader, 

My  diet,  I’ll  defray  too,  without  trouble. 


Lop.  Note  but  his  mind  to  learning.  ( money. 

Bar.l  do  drangely,  yes,  and  I like  it  too,thankes  to  his 
D*.  Would  he  would  live  with  me, and  learn  to  dig  too. 
top.  A wondrous  moded  man  ( fir.,) 

Bar.  So  it  feemes. 

His  deare  love  to  his  Studie  mud  be  nourifli’d 


Neighbour,  he’ s like  to  prove. 


Ama.  ’Pray  ye  goe  out  to  ’em, 
, -.r  ,„;ii  Kp  fated  for  ve  I am  well 


. w * r % 9 ^ — — — m j ~ 

I onely  love  your  peace, and  ferve  like  a Have  for  it. 
Bar. No  no,  thou  (halt  not;  ’tis  fome  honed  Client, 


_ood  couniell, 

And  with  your  diligence,  as  you  will  ply  him ; 


His  Parents,  when  they  know  your  care 
Bar.  Come  hither; 


Rich  and  litigious,  the  Curate  has  brought  to  me, 

— ' P < \ nit  i r 1 _ . _ > 


And  returne  indantly 
Ama.  I am  commanded. 


( my  Duck)  I’ll  but  fpeake  to  ’em 


Die.  An  honeder  young  man,  your  worfhip  ne’re  kept, 
But  he  is  fo  bafhfulJ 


Bar.  O I like  him  better, 


Exit. 


One  day  you  will  know  my  fuft'erance 

Bar.  And  reward  it.  . 

So,  fo,  fad  bind,  fad  find ; Come  in  my  Neighbours, 


Say  I fhould  undertake ec,  which  indeed  ('fir  ) 
Will  be  no  little  draightneffe  to  my  living, 


-•*/  houfo ('fir) 

| For  I fee  fome  promifes  that  pull  me  to  ye; 


M v lovine  Neighbours  pray  ye  come  in, ye  are  welcome,  Could  you  content  your  felfe,  ac  fird  thus  meanly 
/ v r>  o * To  lye  hard,  111  an  out  — r>arr  or  mv  hnnfr  I hr  ? 1 


And  D teg 


For  I have  not  many  Lodgings  to  allow  ye; 


Lop.  Blefle  your  good  reverence. 
Bar.  Good-day,  good  Mader  Curate, 


am | W 

And  dudie  fhould  be  dill  remote  from  company ; 


And  neighbour  Diego,  welcome  : what’s  your  bufineffe  ? 


ood  friends)  the 


Welcome,  good  fir. 

Lop.  To  be  fliort  then  with  your  Maderfhip, 

/ For  I know  your  feverall  houres,are  full  ofbufineffe) 
We  have  brought  ye  this  young-man, of  honed  parents, 


A nd  of  an  honed  face. 

Bar.  It feemes fo ( Neighbours) 

But  to  what  end  ? 


Lop.  To  be  your  Pupill  ( Sir) 
Your  Servant,,  if  you  pleafe. 
Lea.  I have  tra  veil’d  far , fir. 


% 


To  feekc  a worthy  man. 

Bar.  Alas,  good  Gentleman, 

I am  a poore  man,  and  a private  too , 

Unfit  to  keep  a Servant  ofyour  Reckoning ; 

My  honfe  a little  Cottage,  and  fcarce  able 
To  hold  my  felfe,  and  thofe  poore  few  live  under  « ; 

Befides  you  mud  not  blame  me  Gentleman, 

If  I were  able  to  receive  a Servant, 


A little  fire  fometimes 
A Student  mud  be  frugall : fometimes  Lights  too. 


According  to  your  labour. 

•’  ffir) 
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That’s  dry,  and  wholfome : I am  no  bred-wanton. 


Bar.  Then  I receive  you : but  I mud  defire  ye 


To  keep  within  your  confines.- 
tea.  Ever  fir. 


? i f : * t 


aA  4 


Gold 


Bookes  : may  I but  prove  (’fir) 


to  my  wifh,  and  thefe  (hall  multiply, 
dudy  hard,  pray  ye  take  him  in, and  i 


(n 


To  be  a little  fcrupulous  of  his  dealin 
For  in  thefe  times 


9 

O 


Shew  him  his  Cell  C tit.) 

27*. Take  a good  heart;  and  when  ye  are  a cunning  Laff' 
’le  fell  my  Bells,and  you  {ball  prove  it  lawfull, 
i?4.Come, fir,  with  memeighbors  I thank  your  diligence 
Lop.  I’l,  come  fometimes , and  crack  a cafe  with  ye* 
Bar.  Welcome ixit. 


mon 


And  pray  for  the  Foole,  the  Founder. 


Die.  Many  more  Fooles 


I heartily  pray  may  follow  his  example, ' 
Lawyers,  or  Lubbers,  or  of  whatcondition. 
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\nd  many  fucbfweet  friends  in  Nova  Hifpania. 

Lop.  It  will  do  well ; Let ’em  but  lend  their  moneys, 

Conic  from  what  quarter  ofcthc  vv orld,  I care  not, 

I’ll  know  ’em  indantly;  nay  I'll  be  a kin  to  ’em; 

I cannot  rriifle  a man,  that  fends  me  money  i 

Let  himLavv  there,* long  IB  Ws  Duckets  lad,  Boy, 

I’ll  orace  him,  and  prefer  him.  • 1 

D/V.1 11  turn  Trade(Mader)and  now  live  by  the  living, 

Let  the  dead  Hinke,  ’tis  a poore  fttnking  T rade. 

Lop.  If.  the  young  Foole  now  • n > 

Shoma  chance  to  chop*  upon  his  faire  Wife  ( Diego. )i 
Die.  And  handle  her  Cafe  (Mailer)  that’s  a law  point, 
A point  would  make  him  Hart, and  put  on  his  Speflacles  ' 
A hidden  point,  were  worth  the  canvafling.  j 

Lop.  Now  lurely,  furely,  I fhotild  love  him  ( Diego) 
And  love  him  heartily : nay-,  I Ihould  love  my  felte, 

Or  any  tiling  that  had  but  thac  good  fortune, .. 

For  to  fay  truth,  the  Lawyer  is  a dog-bolt, 

Anatrannwormev  and  though  I callhim  .worfliipfull, 

I vvilh  him  a canoniz’d  Cuckold  ( Diego)  < 

Now,  if  my  youth  doe  dnb  him 
Di'.Lc  is  too  demure(lir.)  Xop.If  he  do  fling  her  home 
Die.  There’s  no  luch  matter. 

The  woman  was  not  borne  to  fo  much  bleffedneffe. 

He  has  no  heate : liudy  confumes  his  oyle  (Mailer,) 

Lop.  Let’s  leave  itto  the  will  of  Fate,  aud  prefently 
Overacupof  lullieSack,  let’s  prophecie.  ■ 

I am  like  a man  that  dreampt  he  was  an  Emperour, 

Come  Diego, hope,,  & vv  hilll  he  lalts,we’ll  lay  it  on . Exit. 

. ' ’ - ' - -r.,  +■  - - •>  » • - * r ' . \_2^ 
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Jam.  Angelo,  Afrllanes, did  you  lee  this  wonder 

MH.feitfes.  Jam.  And  you  uitfemo  ? 

Ar,  Yes,  he’s  gon  (Sir)  • • ; 

Strangely  disguis’d,  he’s  let  upon  his  voyage. 

Love  guide  his  thoughts : he’s  a brave  honeft  fellow. 

Sit  clole-Don  Lawyer  6 that  arrant  knave  now. 

How  he  will  llinke,  will  fmoake  aga'ine,  will  burl!  : 

He’s  the  molt  arrant  Beall.  Mil.Hexmy  be  more  bead. 

)a,  Let  himbearelix  and  fix, that  all  may  blaze  him. 
The  villany  he  has  lowed  into  my  Brother, 

And  from  his  State  the  Revenue  he  has  reach’d  at:  ■ 

Pay  him  my  good  Leandro,  take  my  praiers. 

Air. And  all  bur  willies  plough  with  his  fine  white  heifer. 
y<t.Mark'e  him(my  deare  Friend)for  a famous  Cuckold, 
! let  it  out-live  his  Bookes.his  paines,  and  heareme. 

The  mbre  he  feeks  to '{mother  it  with  Judice,  Enter  a 
Tet  it  blaze  out  the  more:  what  news  Andrea  ? Servant. 
Andr, Newes  I am  both  to  tell  yerbutlam  charg’d(Sir) 
Your  Brother  layes  a dried  command  upon  ye, 
ij  No  more  to  know  his  houle,  upon  your  danger, 

1 1 awforry  (Sir.)  ’ ' 

Jam.  ’Faith  never  be:  Iamgladon’t, 

He  keepes  the  houfe  of  pride,  and  foolery : 

* meane  to  fhun  it : fo  returne  my  Anfvver, 

’Twill  fhortly  Ipc.v him  out ; Come,  let’s  be  merry* 

And  lay  our  hea  J s together,  carefully 
How  we  may  helpe  our  friend;  and  let’s  lodge  neare  him. 
Be  Hill  at  hand : I would  not  for  my  patrimony, 

But  he  fhould  crown  his  Lawyer,  a learned  Monder,  ' 
borne,  let’s  awav  I am  dark  mad  till  I fee  him.  Exeunt _ 

Scxna  Quart  a. 


Why  will  ye  lodge  a younp  mas,  a man  able. 

And  yet  repine?  ’ . 

Bar.  He  fhall  not  trouble  thee  (Sweet ) 

A model!  poore  flight  thing,  did  I not  tell  thee 
He  was  onely  given  to  the  Booke,  and  for  that 
How, royally  he  paies  ? finds  his  ownemeat  too. 

Ami  I will  not  have  him  here  : I know  your  <;outles» 
And  what  fits  you  will  fall  into  of madnefle. 

- Bar.  Y ’faith,  I will  not  Wife,  Am.  I will  not  try  ye. 
Bar.  He  comes  not  neare  thee.-fhali  not  dare  to  tread 
Within  thy  Lodgings, in  an  old  out-Roome 
Where  Logs,  aud  Coles  were  layd. 

Am.  Now  ye  Jay  fire ; Fire  to  confume  your  quiet. 
Bar.  Didd  thou  know  him, 

• : i y 

"Thou  wouldft  thinke  as  I doe : he  difquiet  thee?  (him. 
Thou  may  ft  vveare  him  next  thy  heart,  & yet  net  vvarme 
His  mind  ( poore  man)  ’s  o’th*  Law,  how  to  live  after. 
And  llot  on  levvdneffe  : on  my  confidence 
He  knovves  not  how  to  looke  upon  a woman 
More  then  by  reading  what  Sex  ftieis* 

Am.  I doe  not  like  it  (Sir.) 

Bar.  Do'ft  thou  not  fee  (Foole  ) ■ 

What  prelents  he  fends  hourely  in  his  gratefulnefle  ? 
What  delicate  meates  ? 

Am.  Y ou  had  beft  truft  him  at  your  Table, 

Doe  and  repent  it,  doe* 

Bar.  If:  thou  be’ft  willing, 

By  my  troth  . I thinke  ye  might  come.he’s  fo  modeft. 

He  ne\  er  ipeakes : there’s  part  of  that  he  gate  me. 

He’ll  eat  but  haife  a dozen  bits,  and  rife  immediatJy, 
Even  as. ihe  eats,  he  ftudies  : he’ll  not  difquiet  thee. 

Doe  as  diou  pleafeft  (Wife.) 

*Am.  What  means  this  Wood-cocke  ? Knockjvithin. 
2far.Retire(Sweet,' there’s  one  knocks :comein;your  bu*^ 

Enter  Servant.  (finefle* 

Ser.  My  Lord,  Don  Henrique,  would  entreat  ye,  Sir, 
To  come  immediatly,  and  fpeake  with  him. 

He  has  buiitiefle  otfome  moment* 

Bar.  I li  attend  him, 

✓ J 

I mud  be  gon  : I pre’thee  thinke  the  bed  (wife) 

At  my  returne.  I’ll  tell  thee  more,  good  morrow; 

Sir,  keep  ye  dole,  and  Hudy  hard : an  hoUre  hence 
I’ll  read  a new  Cafe  to  ye  : — .Exit.  Leandro  within. 

Lean.  I’ll  be  ready.  Enter  Amaranta . 

zAmar.  So  many  hundred  Duckets,  to  ly  feurvily  > 
And  learne  the  pelting  Jawrthis  founds  but  flendcrly. 

But  very  poorely  : I would  fee  this  fellow 
Very  faine  lee  him,  how  he  lookes : I will  find 
T o what  end  and  what  Hudy : there’s  the  place : 

I’ll  goe  o*th’  other  fide  and  take  my  Fortune ; 

I think  there  is  a window.  Exit.  Enter  Leandro. 

Lean.  He’s  gone  out 

Now,  if  I could  but  fee  her  : fhe  is  not  this  way : 

How  nadily  he  keepes  his  houfe  ? my  Chamber, 

If  Icoritinue  long,  will  choak  me  up. 

It  is  lo  damp  : I fliall  bemortifide 
For  any  woman,  if  I Hay  a moneth  here  t 
I’ll  in, and  drike  my  Lute, that  found  may  call  her. 

Enter  Amaranta. 


Enter  Bartolas , and  Amaranta. 
rimar.  Why,  will  ye  bring  men  in,  and  yet  be  jealous  ? 


Exitk 


Lute  and  S ong 
Ama. He  keeps  very  dole  :Lord,how  I long  to  lee  him: 
A Lute  Hrooke  handfomely,a  voice  too ; I’ll  heare  that : 
Thefe  Verles  are  no  Lavv.they  found  too  fvveetly, 

N ovv  I am  more  defirous.  ( Leandro  feeping.) 

Lea.  ’T is  fhe  certain.  Am.  What’s  that  that  peeps  ? 
Lea.  O,  admirable  face  f Am.  Sure  ’tis  the  man. 


Lea.  I will  goe  out  a little. 

F 
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Hee'lookes  not  like  a foole,  his  face  is  noble : 
How  Hill  he  Hands  ? 


Lea.  I am  flrucken  dumb,  with  wonder, 


Sure,  all  the  Excellence  ofEarth  dwells  here. 


Am.  How  pale  he  looks  ? yet.how  his  eies  like  torches, 
Fling  their  beames  round : how  manly  his  face  fhewes  ? 


He  comes  on  : furely  he  will  ipeak:he  is  made  moll  hand- 


Clerk  behaviour^N ow  I have  feen  ye,  ( fomly 
1 take  my  timerhusbad  ye  have  brought  home  tinder 
Sure  Hie  has  transform’d  me, 


I had  forgot  my  tongue  cleane. 


I never  law  a face  yet.  but  this  rare  one. 


But  I was  able  boldly  to  encounter  it. 


And  fpeak  my  mind, my  lips  were  lockiupon  me, 

— C M • O 1 • » * 1 


This  is  divine  and  onely  ferv’d  with  reverence; 


O moll  faire  cover,  of  a hand  far  fairer. 


Thoublelfed  Innocence, that  gaurds  that  whitenefs, 

Live  next  my  heart.  I am  glad  I have  got  a relick,  A wife 
A relick  when  I pray  to  it,  may  work  wonders,  within. 


Harke,  there  s lorne  noyfe:  I mult  retire  againe. 


This  blefled  Apparition,  makes  me  happy ; 


I’ll  fuffer,  and  I ’ll  facrifice  my  fubflance. 


But  I’ll  enjoy : now  fofdy  to  my  Kennell. 


Exit. 





Attm  Tertius  Senna  Prim  a. 


Enter  Henrique  and  Bartolus. 


Ben.  You  know  my  caufe  fufficiently  ? 
“ ■) 


Hen . And  though  it  will  impairemy  honeliy. 
And  flrike  deep  at  my  Credit,  yet  (my  Bartolus  ). 
There  being  no  ether  evafion  left  to  free  me 


From  the  vexation  of  my  Ipightfull  Brother, 
That  moll  inlultingly  raignes  over  me. 


I muft  and  will  goe 

VV 


* • 


Bar.  Doe  ( my  Lord  ) 


And  looke  not  after  credit,  we  fhall  cure  that, 

« — « * A ^ - A W 


Your  bended  honeftie,  we  fhall  let  right  (Sir) 

^ fl  1 t ^ 


VVe  Surgeons  of  the  Law,  doe  delperate  cures  (Sir) 
And  you  fhall  fee  how  heartily  I'll  handle  it : 


Marke  how  I’ll  knock  it  home : be  of  good  cheare  (Sir) 
You  give  good  Fees,  and  thofe  beget  good  Caufes, 


The  prerogative  of  your  crownes  will  carry  the  matter, 
( Carry  it  fheere  ) The  AJfiftant  fits  to  morrow. 

And  he’s  your  friend,  your  monied  men  love  naturally. 
And  as  your  loves  are  cieare,  fo  are  your  Caufes. 

Hen.  He  fhall  not  want  for  that. 


Bar.  No,  no,  he  mull  not, 


Line  your  Caufe  warmly  (Sir)  the  times  are  Aguifh, 
That  bolds  a Plea  in  heart ; hang  the  penurious, 

_ L A . A ^ t ^ V W 4 ^ 


Their  Caufes  (like  their  purfes)  have  poore  Iflues. 
Hen.  That  way,  I was  ever  bountifull. 

_ a ^ _ m V 


Bar.  ’Tis  true  (Sir) 


That  makes  ye  fear’d,  forces  the  Snakes  to  kneele  to  ye. 
Live  full  ofmoney,  and  fupply  the  Lawyer, 


* 

if 


I 


What 


) 


They  are  all  your  owne : I muff  have  witnefles 


Enough,  and  ready. 


Ben.  You  fhall  not  want  (my  Bart o l tss.) 


# . \ V * 

Subliantiall  fearlefs  foules,that  vvil  fwear  fuddenly. 
That  will  fweareany  thing 


Hen.  They  fhall  fvveare  truth  too. 


Bar.  That’s  no  great  matter : for  varictie 


They  may  fweare  truth,  els  ’tis  not  much  look’d  after : 


I will  ferve  Proceffe,  prefently,  andllrongiy 


Upon  your  Brother,  and  Ottavio, 


Jacinth  a , and  the  Boy ; provide  your  proefes  (Sir) 
And  fet  ’em  fairely  off,  be  fure  of  Witnefles, 


Though  they  coff  money, want  no  Here  of  witnefles, 


I have  feen  a bandfome  Caufe, fo  fowly  loft  ( Sir.) 
So  beartly  call  away  for  want  or  Witnefles. 


Hen.  There  fhall  want  nothing. 


Bar.  Then  be  gone,  be  provident. 


Send  to  the  Judge,  afecretway : youhaveme. 
And  let  him  underflaud  the  heart. 


Hen,  I fhall  (Sir.) 

Bar . And  feele  the  pulfes  rtrongly  beat.  I’ll  ftudy, 
And  atmy  houre,  butmark  me,  goe,  be  happy,- 
Goe.  and  beleeve  i’th’  Law.  . 

Hen.  I hope  ’twill  helpe  me.  , . Exeunt. 


Serena  Secunda. 


■d  foure  Parifh, 


’r  talke  to  me,  I will  not  flay  amongfi 
Debaulh’d  and  ignorant  lazie  knaves  I found  ye, 

. A * % # a 


And  fooles 


ight 


Y et  ye  are  Block-heads  ftill : what  fhould  I fay  to  ye  ? 
Ye  have  neither  faith,  nor  money  left  to  lave  ye. 

Am  I a fit  companion  for  fuch  Beggers  ? 


i . If  the  Shepheard  will  fuffer  the  fiheep  to  be  fcab’d(fi 


Lop.  No,  no,  ye  are  rotten. 


Would 


^ * •«  * ^ w ™ ^ ^ a 

Lop.  I have  n.oincedye,  and  tar ’dye  with  my  doflrin 
And  yet  the  murren  flicks  to  ye,  yet  ye  are  mangy, 

I will  avoi d ye.  Two  chairesfet 


2.  ’Pray  ye  (Sir) 


V v ^ ■ M'  a ^ * • • . 

In  the  pride  of  your  new  Caflock,doe  not  part  with  us. 
We  doe  acknowledge  ye  a carefull  Curat,  I 

And  one  that  feldome  troubles  us  with  Sermons, 

A fhort  flice  of  a Reading  ferves  us  (Sir) 

We  doe  acknowledge  ye  a quiet  Teacher,  j 

Before  You’ll  vex  your  Audience,  you’ll  fleep  with ’em 
And  that’s  a loving  thing. 

3.  We  grant  ye  (Sir) 

The  onely  benefaffor  to  our  Bowling, 


To  all  our  merry  Sports,  the  firft  provoker. 


And  at  our  Feafts,  we  know  there  is  no  reafon. 
But  you  that  edifie  us  moft,  fliould  eat  moft. 


Lop.  I will  not  flay  for  all  this,  ye  fhall  know  me 


befeeming  fortune 


Then  ringing  all-in,  to  a rout  of  Dunces. 


4.  We  will  increafe  your  Tithes,you  fhall  have  Ejs  toe 

our  Iflues. 


I am  a Smith ; yet  thus  far  out  of  my  love 


You  fhall  have  the  tenth  horfe  I prick,  to  pray  for, 

m m ^ m 


I am  fure  I prick  five  hundred  in  a yeare  (Sir 
2.  I am  a Cooke,  a man  of  a dride  confoience. 


Yet  thus  far  I relent : you  fhall  have  tith  porrage.  J* 

"pendfhal  ’ 


£> 


Di.  Would  ye  have  me  fpeak  for  ye  ? I am  more  angf 


Ten  times  more  vex’d,  not  to  be  pacified 


No,  there  be  other  places  for  poore  Sextons 

a ^ — ~ A « ^ A A A — . 


Places  of  profit  (Friends)  fine  flit-ring  place?. 


know  how  to  ufe  our  Offices 


Know  what  they  were  made  for.T  fpeak  for  fuch  Capo® 


Ye  fhall  find  the  Key  o*th’  Church, 
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you  may  goe  in  and  drive  away  the  dawes. 

lop.My  Surplefle,  with  one  fleeve,  you  fhall  find  there. 
For  to  that  dearth  of  Lumen,  you  have  driven  me ; 

And  the  old  Cutworke  Cope,  that  hangs  by  gymitrie  : 
'Pray  ye  turne  em  carefully,  they  are  very  tender  : 

The  remnant  of  the  Books,  lie  where  they  did  ( Neigh- 
Halfpuft  away  with  dieChurch-wardens  pipings. (bouts) 
Such  imoaky  zeales  they  have  againfl  hard  places, 
Thepoore-mans  Box  is  there  too:  if  ye  find  any  thing 
Befide  the  pofie.and  that  halfe  rub’d  out  too. 

For  feare  it  fhouid  awake  too  much  eharitie 
Give  it  to  pious  ufes,thatis,fpendit : 

£>,>.7  he  Bell-rcpes.they  are  flrong  enough  to  hang  ye, 
So  we  bequeath  ye  to  your  defliny. 

1.  ’Pray  ye  be  not  fo  haflie, 

Di.  I’ll  lpeake  a proud  word  to  ye. 

Would  ye  have  us  Bay  ? 

2.  We  doe  molt  hearilty  pray  ye. 


3 


I’ll  draw  as  mighty  drinkef'  Sir. ) 


I op.  A flrong  motive, 

The  Bronger  Bill, the  more  ye  come  unto  me. 

$.  And  1 11  fend  for  my  Daughter: 

Lop.  This  may  Air  too : 

The  Maiden  is  of  age,  and  mufi  be  edified. 

4.  You  fhall  have  any  thing :loofe  our  learned  Vicar  ? 
And  our  moB  conflant  friend ; honefl  deare  Diego  ? 

Di.  Yet  all  this  will  not  do : I’ll  tell  ye  ( Neighbours  ) 
And  tell  ye  true  : if  ye  will  have  us  flay, 

If  you  will  have  the  comforts  of  our  companies. 

You  (hall  be  bound  to  doe  us  right  in  thefe  points. 

You  fhall  be  bound,  and  this  the  obligation, 

Dy  when  ’tis  fit,  that  we  may  have  fit  duties. 

And  doe  not  feeke  to  draw — out  our  undoings. 

Marry  tryde  women,  that  are  free,  andfruitfull. 

Get  children  in  abundance,  for  your  Chriflnings, 

Or  buffer  to  be  got,  ’tis  equall  juflice, 

Lop.Let  Weddings, Chriflnings,Churchin«s,FuncraIs, 
And  merry  Goflippings  goe round,  go  roundflill, 
RoundasaPig,  that  wemayfind  the  profit. 

Die.  And  let  your  old  men  fall  lick  handfomely.’ 

And  dy  immediatly,  their  Sonnes  may  (hoot  up : 

Tet  women  dy  oth’  fallens  too,  ’tis  naturall. 

But  be  lure  their  Daughters  be  of  age  fir B, 

I hat  they  may  Bock  us  Bill : your  queazie  young  wives 
That  perilh  undeliver’d,  I am  vext  with, 

And  vext  abundantly,  it  much  concernes  me, 

There’s  a childes  buriall  JoB,  looke  that  be  mended. 
Lo.tct  'em  be  brought  to  bed,  then  dy  when  they  pleafe, 
Thefe  things  confidered  ('Country-men ) and  fworne  to 
2*  AH  thefe,  and  all  our  Iports  againe,  and  gambolls. 

?•  WemuB  dy  , and  we  mufl  live,  and  we’ll  be  merry, 
Every  man  fhall  be  rich  by  one  another. 

a.  We  arc  here  to  morrow,and  gone  to  dayrfor  my  part 
B getting  children  canbe-friend  my  Neighbours, 
if  labour  hard  but  I will  fill  your  Font  (Sir.) 
i.  I have  a Mother  now,  and  an  old  Father, 

They  are  as  fure  your  own,  within  thefe  two  moneths 

4*  My  Sifler  mull  beprayd  for  too,  fhe  is  defperate, 
Defperate  in  love. 

*rP,el  Reepe,  defperate  men  far  re  from  her, 

I hen  ’twill  goe  hard  : doe  you  lee  how  melancholy? 

. Oeyou  marke  the  man  ? do  you  profelfe  ye  love  him  ? 
And  would  doe  any  thing  to  Bay  his  fury  ? 

ndare  ye  unprovided  torefrefh  him, 

0 niake  him  know  your  loves  ? fie  Neighbours, 

2*  VVe’lI  doe  any  thing. 


We  have  brought  Mulick  to  appeafe  his  fpirit. 

And  the  befl  .Song  well  gi  ve  him. 

Die,  ’Pray  ye  lit  down  C Sir  ) 

They  know  their  duties  now,  and  they  Band  ready 
T o tender  their  befl  mirth. 

Lop.  Tis  well,  proceed  Neighbours, 

I am  glad  I have  brought  ye  to  underfland  good  manners. 
Ye  had  Puritan  hearts  a-while,  Ipurn’d  at  allpaflimes. 
But  I lee  feme  hope  new.  ’ 

Die.  We  are  let  proceed  Neighbours. 

inter  Arfenioand  (Jiii  Hanes. 

Arf,  What  ayles  this  PrieBPhow  highly  the  thing  takes 
Mi.L ord  how  it  looksfhas  he  not  bought  fom-Pr^k,..-,^ 
Leandro's  money,  makes  the  Ralcall  merry. 

Merry  at  heart ; he  /pies  us. 


Z^.Begon  Neighbours, 


1 ~ 


* 


( Table. 

The  Bar  & Bookjeadj  on  a 
Here  are  lome  Gentlemembe  gone  good  Neighbours, 

Be  gen,  and  labour  to  redeeme  my  favour,  ° 

No  more  words,  but  be  gon : thele  two  are  Gentlemen, 
No  company  for  crufiy-handed  feilovves. 

Dieg.  We  vviil  Bay  for  a yeare  or  two,  and  trie  ye : 
Lop.  Fill  a.lyour  hearts  with  joy,  we  will  Bay  with  ye. 
Be  gone,  no  mere ; I take  your  paflimes  gracioufly : 
Would  ye  with  me  (my  friends  ? ) 

Arf.  We  would  looke  upon  y 
For  me-thinks  ye  looke  lovely. 

Lop.  Ye  have  no  Letters? 

Nor  any  kind  Remembrances  ? 

Mil.  Remembrances  ? 

Lop.  From  Nova  H tfpania,  or  fome  part  remote  ( Sir) 
You  looke  like  travell’d  men  : may  be  lome  old  friends 
That  happily  I have  forgot;  fome  Signeours 
In  China  or  Cat ay* ; fome  Companions 
Dieg.  In  the  Mogulls  Court,  or  elfe-where. 

Arf.  They  are  mad,  fure. 

Lop.  Ye  came  not  from  Pern  ? doe  they  look  ( Diego ) 
As  if  they  had  fome  miflery  about  ’em? 

Another  TJ on  Alonz,o  now  ? 

Di.  I marry, 

And  fo  much  money.  Sir,  from  one  you  know  not. 

Let  it  be  who  it  will. 

Lop.  They  have  gracious  favours. 

Would  ye  be  pri  vate  ? 

Mil.  There’s  no  need  ori’t  ( Sir) 

W e come  to  bring  ye  a Remembrance  from  a Merchant. 
Lop.  Tis  very  well,  ’tis  like  I know  him. 

Arf.  No,  fir, 

I doe  not  thi  nke  ye  doe. 

Lop.  A new  miflake (Diego ) 

Let's  carry  it  decently. 

Arf.  We  come  to  tell  ye. 

You  have  received  great  fummes  from  a young  Faflor 
They  call  Leandro , that  has  rob’d  his  Mafler, 

Rob’d  him,  and  run  away. 

Dieg.  Let’s  keep  clofefMafler ) 

This  nevves  comes  from  a cold  Country, 

Lop.  By  my  fai  th  it  f reez  es. 

Mil.  Is  not  this  true  ? doe  you  fhrink 
Doe  I not  touch  ye  ? 

Lop.  We  have  a hundred  Duckets 
Yet  left,  we  doe  befeech  ye  fir 
Mil.  You’ll  hang  both. 

Lop.  One  may  fuffice. 

alone  ( M afler ) 

I had  the  leafl  part,  you  fhall  hang  the  higheft, 

Plague  o’  this  Tiveriat  and  the  Letter, 

F 2 • 


Curate) 


5 the  Spantjh  [urate. 


i 


The  divell  Tent  it,  port,  to  pepper  us, 


One,  that  not  long  fince  was  the  buckram  Scribe. 


From  Nova  Hifpaniaytt  ihstil  hang  at  home  now. 


Arf.  I lee  ye  are  penitent,  and  I have  companion : 


That  would  run  on  mens  errands  lor  an  Afper, 
And  from  fuch  bafenefle,  having  rais’d  a Stock 


* 


Ye  are  fecure  both;  doe  but  what  vve  charge  ye. 


Ye  fliall  have  more  gold  too,  and  he  fhall  give  it. 


•H- . 

So  poore  in  prartife  too,  that  you  would  plead 


Yet  ne’re  fndanger  ye. 


A needy  Clyents  Caule,  for  a rtarv’d  hen. 


Lop.  Command  us  (Matter) 

Command  us  prefently,  and  lee  how  nimbly 
Die.  And  if  we  doe  not  handlomely  endeavour 


Arf.  Goe  home  and  till  ye  heare  more,keep  private. 
Till  we  appeare  againe,  no  words,  (Vxcar) 

There’s  fomething  added. 


Or  halfe  a little  loyn  of  Veale,  though  fly-blowne. 


And  thele,  the  greatett  Fees  you  could  arrive  at 


For  juft  proceedings;  but  fince  you  turn’d  Rafcall  - 


Bar . Good  words,  my  L ord. 


lam.  And  grew  my  Brothers  Bawd 
In  all  his  vitious  courles,  foothing  him 


cMil.  For  you  too. 

Lopl  We  are  ready.  r 

MU.  Goe,  and  expert  us  hourely,  if  ye  falter, 


Though  ye  had  twenty  lives' 
Die.  We  are  fit  to  loofe  ’em 


Lop.  ’Tis  moll  expedient  that  we  Ihould  hang  both 


Die.  Ifwebe  hang’d.we  cannot  blame  our  fortune. 

Mil.  Farewell, and  be  your  owne  friends. 

Exeunt. 


In  his  dilhoneft  prartifes,you  are  growne 
The  rich,  and  eminent  knave,  in  the  divels  name. 
What  am  I cited  for  ? 


Bar.  Y ou  fliall  know  anon, 


And  then  too  late  repent  this  bitter  language, 

A . ^ * A . 


Or  I’ll  milfe  of  my  ends. 


Wer 


Lop,  We  expert  ye 


Scs.no.  Tertis. 


I would  beat  thatfatof  thine,  rais’dby  the  food 

_ - . - ~ * ♦ 


* " 

Snatch’d  from  poore  Clyents  mouthes,  into  a jelly : 
I would  ( my  man  of  Law  ) but  I am  patient. 


Id  obey  the  Jud 


Bar.  ’Tis  your  belt  courfc : 


Enter  Ottavio,  Jacinth  a tAfcanio. 


Would  every  enemy  I have^ would  beat  me. 
I would  wifih  no  better  Artion. 


Ott.  We  cited  to  the  Court ! A Bar.  Table-bookf » 


Ott.  ’Save  your  Lordlhip. 


I 


' 


fa.  It  is  my  wonder,  ’ a chairs  ,&  paper  fiandijh 
0#.  But  not  our  kitxlacintha)wezlthy  men,  (fit out. 
That  have  Ellates  to  loofe,whole  confcious  thoughts 
Are  full  of  inward  guilt,  may  flhake  with  horrour, 

To  have  their  Artions  fitted,  or  appeare 
Before  the  Judge.  But  we  that  know  our  felves 
As  innocent,  as  poore,  that  have  no  Fleece 
On  whicn  the  Talons  of  the  griping  Law 
Can  take  lure  hold,  may  fmile  with  fcorne  on  all 
That  can  be  urg’d  againft  us. 
la.  I am  confident 


lam.  M y good  Boy,  how  dott  thou  ? 

Why  3ft  i nfn  C' rwirt  P 


xter  AJfifiant.  Henri que , Officer,  and  tyitnejfes. 

Ajc. 


But  ’tis  my  Lord  the  Alfiftants  pleafure 
I fhculd  attend  here. 


Iam.  He  wi  il  loone  relblve  us. 


Oft.  M ake  way  there  for  the  J: 

1 


There  is  no  man  fo  covetous,  that  defires 


To  ravifh  our  wants  from  us,  and  leffe  hope 

.a  A ^ ^ * • 


h Jurticeleft 


v.  * — • — • * 

The  burthen  of  our  wrongs. 


a 


Afca. 


Nay  then  ’tis  ranck : there  is  fome  villany  towards. 

^ C^/TTAVifi  r\  #•  vrAt«H  /lllf*  D/I4i 


Hath  brought  us  hither,  to  heare  and  determine 
Of  what  you  can  prefer. 


Henrique.  I doe  beleech 
The  honourable  Court,  I may  be  heard 
In  my  Advocate. 


Should  we  be  call’d  in  quettion  or  accus’d 


Un  juttly,  what  would  you  doe  to  redeeme  us. 
From  txrannous  oppreffion  ? 

A # • 


Afc 


T o him  that  ever  has  an  open  eare 

To  heare  the  innocent,  and  right  their  wrongs; 


Nay,  by  my  trc  th,  I thinke  I could  out  plead 


An  Advocate,  and  fvveat  as  much  as  he 
Do’s  for  a double  Fee,  ere  you  fhould  futfer 
In  an  honert  caufe. 


Enter  Iamie  and  Bartolw. 

Ott.  Happy  fimplicitie! 

la.  My  dearett,  and  my  bett  one  : Don  Iamie , 

Off-  Anri  rhp  Advnrate.that  caus’d  us  tobeliunmond 


405/*.  ’Tis  grante 
Bar.  humh,humh. 


f 


If  left  out  in  a Lawyer,  Ipoyles  the  Caule, 


Though  ne’re  fo  good,  and  honert. 
Bar.  If  I flood  here. 


To  plead  in  the  defence  of  an  ill  man. 


v , all  Judge) 

( To  both  which,  I profelfe  my  lelfe  a ftranger  ) 
It  would  be  requifite  I Ihould  deck  my  Language 


With  Tropes  and  Figures,  and  all  flourilhes 
That  srace  a Rethorician,  ’tis  contefs’d 


w 

Adulterate  Mettals,  need  the  Gold-lmiths  Art, 

^ a m • a • A « /%  m 


To  fet  ’em  off;  what,  in  it  felfe  is  perfert 
Contemnes  a borrowed  gloffe : This  Lord  (my  Client, 


Afc.  My  Lord  is  mov’d,  I fee  it  in  his  look 
And  that  man,  in  the  Gowne,  in  my  opinion 
Lookes  like  a proaguing  knave. 
lac.  Peace,  give  them  leave. 
lam.  Serve  me  with  Proceffe  ? 


Whofe  honert  c 

Juttice 


1 


A tender  fcruple  of  a fault  long  fince 


i 


Bar.  My  Lord,  you  are  not  lawlelfe. 


lam.  Nor  thou  honeft  ; 


By  him  committed,  thinkes  it  not  lufficienc 


To  be  abfolv’d  of’t,  by  his  Confeffor, 

0 — • ^ _ a 


If  that  in  open  Court,  he  publilh  not 
What  was  io  long  conceal’d. 


. 

, 


• * 


lam.  To  what  tends  this  ?! 

Bar.  In  his  young  yeares  ( it  is  no  miracle 
That  youth,  and  heat  of  BJood,  fhould  mix  together  ) 
He  look’d  upon  this  woman,  on  whofe  face 
The  ruines  yet  remaine,  of  excellent  forme. 

He  look’d  on  her,  and  lov’d  her. 

lac.  You  good  Angels, 

What  an  impudence  is  this  ? 

Bar.  And  us  d all  meanes 

Of  Service,  Courtfhip,  Prefents,  that  might  win  her 
To  be  at  his  devotion : but  in  vaine 
Her  maiden  Fort,  impregnable  held  out 
Untill  he  promis’d  Marriage ; and  before 
Tnefe  Witnefles  a folemne  Contract  pafs’d 
To  take  her  as  his  wife. 


> 


* ^ 


* 


•AIM-  Give  them  their  oath. 
jam.  They  are  incompetent  Witnefles,  1 
And  will  fvveare  any  thing  for  halfe  a royal! 
of.  Silence. 

AJfifi.  Proceed. 

"Bar.  Upon  this  ftrong  aflurance 
He  did  enjoy  his  withes  to  the  lull. 

Which  fatisfied,  and  then  with  eyes  of  Judgetne: 
( Had  vvinck’d  with  Juft  before)  confidering  duly 
I The  inequality  of  the  Match,  he  being 
Nobly  descended,  and  allyed,  but  the 
Without  a name,  or  Family,  fecretly 
He  purchas’d  a Divorce,  to  dilanull 
His  former  Contrail,  marrying  openly 
The  lady  Viol  ante. 

lac.  As  you  fit  here 
The  Deputy  of  the  great  King,  who  is 
The  Subftitute  of  that  impartiall  Judge 


( 
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Wealth 

Grant  to  a much  wrong’d  Widow,  or  a Wife 
Your  patience,  with  liberty  to  Ipeake 
In  her  owne  Caufe,  and  let  me  face  to  face 
To  this  bad  man,  deliver  what  he  is : 
f And  if  my  wrongs,  with  his  ingratitude  ballanc’d. 


IMove  not  companion,  let  me  die  unpittied ; 

f-lic-  L*  i i • • • t rr 


• * 


teares,  hi  s oathes,  hi  s per  juries , I paflfe  o’re 
To  thinkeof  them,  is  a difeafe;  but  death 
Should  I repeat  them.  I dare  not  deny, 

( For  Innocence  cannot  juftifie  what’s  falfe  ) 

Bnt  all  the  Advocate  hath  alleadged  concerning 
His  talfliood,  and  my  fhame  inmyconfent. 

To  be  moll  true  : But  now  I turne  to  thee, 

To  thee  Don  Henrique,  and  if  impious  Aits 
•ave  left  thee  blood  enough  to  make  a blufh, 

I h paint  it  on  thy  cheekes.  Was  not  the  wrong 
efficient  to  defeat  me  of  mine  honour. 

To  leave  me  foil  of  forrow,  as  of  want, 
Thewitneflfeof  thy  lull,  left  in  my  womb. 

To  teftifie  thy  falfhood,  and  my  fiiame  ? 
nut  now  fo  many  yeares  I had  conceal’d 
Hiy  molt  inhumane  wickednefle,  and 


y * 


won 


G 


- entleman,  to  hide  it  from  the  world 
o Father  what  was  thine  ( for  yet  by  heaven, 
hough  in  the  City, he  pas’d  for  my  husband, 
fe  ^er  knew  me  as  his  wife.  ) 

’Tisltrange: 
p lve  him  an  Oath. 

I , * 1 gladly  fvveare,  and  truly. 

L,^;  After  ali  this  (I  fay)when  I had  borne 
hefe  wrongs,  with  Saint-like  patience,  faw  another 
reely  enjoy,  what  was  ( in  Jultiee  ) mine. 


Yet  ftill  fo  tender  of  thy  reft,  and  quiet, 

I never  would  divulge  it,  to  difturb 
Thy  peace  at  home,  yet  thou  moll  barbarous. 

To  be  fo  careldfe  of  me,  and  my  Fame, 

( For  all  refpeit  of  thine,  in  the  firftilep 
To  thy  ba fe  luft,was  loft)in  open  Court  Chejf-b 
To  publilh  my  difgrace  ? and  on  record,  men  fei 
T o write  me  up  an  eafie-yeilding  wanton  ? 

I thinke  can  find  no  president : In  my  extreames. 
One  comfort  yet  is  left,  that  though  the  Law 
Divorce  me  from  thy  bed,  and  made  free  way 
To  the  un juft  embraces  of  an  other. 

It  cannot  yet  deny,  that  this  thy  Son 
( -Hooke up  A fcanio , fince  it  is  come  out ) 

Is  thy  legitimate  heire. 

Iam.  Confederacie  r 

A trick  (my  Lord)  to  cheat  me;  e’reyou  give 
Your  Sentence,  grant  me  hearing. 
rijjijl.  New  Chymera’s 
Iam.  I am(my  Lord)  fince  he  is  without  Ifliie, 
Or  hope  of  any,  his  undoubted  Heite, 


* 
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me 


Of  what  the  Lawes  of  Spaine,  confer  upon  me, 

A meere  Impofture,  and  confpiracie 
Againft  my  future  fortunes,  J ^ 

You  are  coo  bold,  , 

Speak  to  the  Caufe  Don  Henriqne* 

Hen . Iconfeflfe, 

( Though  the  acknowledgement  muft  wound  mine  ho- 
That  all  the  Court  hath  heard  touching  this  Caufe 


r * r 
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nour. 
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AS 
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Or  with  me,  or  againft  me )is  moll  true : 

The  later  part  my  Brother  urg’d,  excepted  : 

For  what  I now  doe,  is  not  out  of  Spleefie  • 

( As  he  pretends  ) but  from  remorfe  of 'confidence  ) 

And  to  repaire  the  wrong  that  I have  done  A'hl 

To  this  poore  woman  : And  I befeech  your  Lordfihip 
To  thinke  I have  not  fo  far  loll  my  res  Ton, 

To  bring  into  my  Familie,  to  fucceed  me. 

The  ftranger— Ifiue  of  anothers  Bed, 

By  proofe,  this  is  my  Son,  I challenge  him, 

Accept  him,  and  acknowledge  him,  and  defire 
By  a definitive  Sentence  of  the  Court" 

He  may  be  fo  recorded,  and  full  powre 
To  me,  to  take  him  home. 
lac . A fecond  rape 

To  the  poore  remnant  of  Content,  that’s  left  me. 

If  this  be  granted : and  all  my  former  wrongs 
Were  but  Beginnings  to  my  miferies. 

But  this  the  height  of  ail : rather  then  part 
With  m y Afca»io>  I’ll  deny  my  oath,  • 

Profefle my  felfe  a Strumpet,  and  endure 
What  punifhment  foe’re  the  Court  decrees 
Againft  a wretch  that  hath  forfworne  her  felfe. 

Or  plai’d  the  impudent  whore. 

if  Juftice 

Don  Henrique,  take  your  Son,  with  this  Condi  tion 
You  give  him  maintenance,  as  becomes  his  birth. 

And  ’twill  Hand  with  your  honour  to  doe  fomething 
For  this  wronged  woman  : I will  compell  nothing, 

But  leave  it  to  your  will.  Break  up  the  Court : 

It  is  in  vaine  to  move  me ; my  doom’s  pafs ’d, 

And  cannot  be  revok’d. Exit. 

Tfe*.  There’s  your  reward. 

Bar.  More  Caufes : and  fuch  Fees.  Now  to  my  Wife, 


I have  too  long  bin  abfent  -•  Health  to  your  Lordfoip, 


• f 
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The  Spamjh  Curate 


Aft,  Y ou  all  look  ftrangely,  and  I feare  be 
This  unexpected  fortune  makes  me  proud. 

Indeed  it  do’s  not : I Oral  I ever  pay  you 
The  duty  of  a foil,  and  honour  you 
Next  to  my  Father : good  my  lord,  for  yet 
I dare  not  call  you, uncle,  be  not  fad, 

I never  fhall  forget  thofe  noble  favours 
You  did  me  being  a Granger,  and  if  ever 
I live  to  be  the  mailer  of  a fortune. 

You  (hall  command  it. 

Jam.  Since  it  was  deterrri’nd 
I fhould  be  cozen’d,  I am.glad  the  profit 
Shall  fall  on  thee,  l am  too  tough  to  melt. 

But  fomething  I will  do. 

Hcn.Vtzy  you  take  leaue 

Of  your  ftevvard  (gentle  Brother)  the  good  husband 
That  takes  up  all  for  you. 

Jam.  Very  well,  mock  on, 

: I may  have  mine 


T 


Exit. 


Exit • 


It  is  your  turn  : 

OB.  But  do  not 

Forget  us  deare  Afcanio 
Aft.  Do  not  feare  it, 

I Every  day  will  fee  you  •*  every  hourc 
Remember  you  in  my  prayers. 

Jam.  My  grief’s  too  gr 
To  beexprefl'ed  in  words 
Hen.  Take  that  and  leave  us, 

Leave  us  without  reply  nay  come  back  firrah 
And  fiudy  to  forget  fuch  things  as  thefe 
As  are  not  worth  the  knowledge. 

Aft.  O good  Sir. 

Thefe  are  bad  principles 

Hen.  SuchasyoumufUearn 

Now  you  are  mine.for  wealth  and  poverty 
Can  hold  no  friendfhip:  and  what  is  my  will 

and  do  rhouph  eood  Ot  l! 


Exemt 
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Enter  B art o lets. 

Bar.  Where  is  my  wife?  ’fore  heaven,  I have  done  won- 
Done  mighty  things  to  day,  my  A mar  ant  a,  ( ders 

My  heart  rejoyces  at  my  wealthy  Gleanings, 

A rich  litigious  Lord  I love  to  follow, 

A Lord  that  builds  his  happineffe  on  brawlings, 

0 ’tis  a b Idled  thing  to  have  rich  Clyents, 

Why,  wife  I lay,  how  faresmy  lludious  Pupill  ? 

Hard  at  it  Hill  ? ye  are  too  violent 

All  things  mult  have  their  relts  they  will  not  Iaft  els 
Come  out  and  breathe.  U^dnmthm 

Lean.  I do  befeech  you  pardon  me 

1 am  deeply  in  a fweet  poiut  Sir, 

Bar.  I’le  inltrud  ye: 

Enter  Ant  at  dnt  a 

I fay  take  breath,  feek  health  firft  then  your  Itudy , 

0 my  fweet  foul, I have  brought  thee  golden  birds  home, 
Birds  in  abundance : I have  done  Itrangc  wonders  t 

There’s  more  a hatching  too. 

Am.  Have  ye  done  good  husband? 

Then  ’tis  a good  day  fpent 
Bar.  Good  enough  chicken, 

1 have  Ipred  the  nets  o’th’  law, to  catch  rich  booties. 

And  they  come  Uttering  in : how  do’s  my  Pupil  ? 

thing  .halt  thou  yet  Ipoken  to  him  ? 


ardens 


y his  chamber  I might  fee  hit 
But  he  is  fo  bookifh. 

Bar.  And  fo  balhfoll  too, 

I faith  he  is,  before  he  will  fpeak,  he  will  ftarve  there 
Am.  I pitie  him  a little. 

Bar.  So  do  I too. 

Am.  And  ifhepleafe  to  take  the  aire  o’th’  ; 

Or  wak  i th’  inward  roomes,  fo  he  molelt  not 
~>Bar.He  fhall  not  trouble  thee  he  dare  not  fpeak  to  the 

Enter  Metre  tvitb  Cheffc- board 
Bring  out  the  Chefle-board,— come  iet*s  have  a game 
I’le  try  your  malterie,  you  fay  you  are  cunning 
Am.  As  learned  as  ye  are  (Sir;  I fhall  beat  ye 

inter  Leandro. 

tr 

B a.  Here  he  fleales  out,  put  him  not  out  of  cauntenane 
’Prethee  look  another  way,  he  v\  ill  be  gone  elfe 
Walk  and  refrefh  your  felf  I’l  be  with  you  prcfently, 
Lean.  I’ie  take  the  aire  a little. 

B4r.  ’ Twill  be  hcalchfhll. 

A**.Wili  ye  bc,chere?then  here?  He  (pare  ye  that  man 
Lean.  ’VVculd  I were  fo  neare  too,  and  a mate  fitting, 
A.  What  think  ye(,Sir^co  thisPhave  at  your  Knight  now 
Bar.'  Tvvas  fubtilly  p ayd:your  Queen  lies  at  my  fervict 
Pre  thee  look  off,  he  is  ready  to  pop  in  again 
Look  off  I fay,  do’ft  thou  not  fee  how  he  biulhes? 

Am.  I do.not  blaft  him  : 

Lean.  But  ye  do  and  burn  too. 

What  killing  looks  Ihe  Heals  ? 

Bar.  I have  you  now  ciofe, 

_ » a ^ * 

Now  for  a Mate. 

Lean.  Y ou  arc  a blefled  man  that  may  fo  have  her.’ 
Oh  that  I might  play  with  her—  bnockjeithii 

Bar.  Who’s  there?I  come jou  cannot  fcape  me  now  wif 

hack. 
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1 come,  i come. 

Lean.  Moft  blefled  hand  that  calls  him. 

Bar.  Play  quickly  wife. 

Am,  ’Pray  ye  give  leave  to  think,  Sir, 

Enter  Moore. 

Moore  An  honeft  neighbour  that  dwells  \ . . 

Wouidfain  fpeak  with  your  worfhip  about  bufinefle. 
Lean.  The  devil  blow  him  off. 

Bar.  Play. 

Am.  I will  fludy : 

For  if  you  beat  me  thus,you  will  ftill  laugh  at  me~r^H 
Bar.  He  knocks  again ; I cannot  Ihy.Leandro 
’Pray  thee  come  near. 

Lean.  I am  well  (Sir)  here. 

Bar.  Come  hither : 

Be  not  afraid  but  come. 

Am.Here's  none  will  bite  (Sir) 

Lean.  God  forbid  Lady. 

Am.  -’Pray  come  nearer. 

( Lean.  Yes  forfooth. 

Bar. ’Pre  thee  obferve  thefe  men  :juft  as  they  fandhtf 
And&e  this  Lady,  do  not  alter  ’em. 

And  be  not  partiall,Pupill. 

Lean.  No  indeed  Sir. 

Bar.  Let  her  not  move  a pawn, I’le  come  back  prefen^  I 
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Have  an  eye  Pupi  jl 


am  a Conquerour, 


Exit. 


/ at  Cfieffe  Sir  ? 

Ladv. 


Am.  But  you  cannot  tell  me 

~>w  to  avoid  this  Mate  & win  the  Game  too 
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'o  be  a friend  to  fuch  a noble  beauty. 

Am.  This  is  no  Lawyers  language : I pray  ye  tell  me, 
hether  may  I ^move.  Ye  fee  I am  let  round? 

To  avoid  my  husband.  _ 

Lean.  I (hall  tell  ye  happily. 

But  happily  you  will  not  be  mlfruifed. 

Am.  Yes  and  I thank  ye  too,fliall  I move  this  man  ? 
Lean.  Thofe  arc  unfeemly : move  one  can  ferve  ye 
Can  honour  ye,  can  love  ye. 

Am.  ’Pray  ye  tell  quickly 
He  will  return  and  then.  - 

" LtmA’k  tell  ye  mftantly 
Move  me,  and  I wil  move  any  way  to  ferve  ye 
Move  your  heart  this  way  (Lady) 

; Am.  How  ? 

Lf4».’Pray  ye  heare  me. 

Behold  the  fport  of  Love.when  he  is  imperious 

Behold  the  Have  of  Love 
Am.  Move  my  Queen  this  way? 

Sure,  he’s  fome  worthy  man : then  it  he  hedge  me 

Or  here  to  open  him. 

Lean.  Do  but  behold  me 
If  there  be  pity  in  you,  do  but  view  me, 

But  view  the  milery  I have  undertaken 
For  you  the  povertie.  . . 

Am.  He  will  come  prefently. 

Now  play  your  belt  Sir,  though  I loofe  this  Kook  here 

YetlgetLibertie. 

Lean.  Tie  feize  your  fair  hand 
And  warm  it  with  a hundred,  hundred  kilfes 
The  God  of  love  warm  your  defires  but  equal 

ay  my  game  now 

tAm, 

’ ’ * + 9 *J\ 

hy  do  you  Hop  me  ? 

Lean.  That  ye  may  intend  me. 

,Tiie  time  ha’s  bleft  us  both  •'  Love  bids  us  uleit.  ■ 

I am  a Gentleman  nobly  defcended  •* 

•Young  to  invite  your  Love,rich  to  maintain  it. 
jl  bring  a whole  heart  to  ye,  thus  I give  it. 

And  to  thofe  burning  altars  thus  I offer, 

‘ id  thus  divine  lips,  where  perpetuall  Sping  grows. 
Am.  Take  that,  ye  are  too  laucy* 

Lcan.How  proud  Lady  ? 

;Strike  my  deferts  ? 

J-  Am.  I was  too  blame. 

Enter  Bartolat . 

■&*r.What  wife,  there  ? 

^Heaven  keep  my  houfe  from  thieves. 

Lost.  I am  wretched  •* 

Opened,  difcovered,  loft  to  my  wifhes. 

I Ihall  be  whooted  at. 

Bar.  Whatnoife  was  this  (wife  ?) 

Thy  doll  thou  {mile  ? 


And  there  the  noile  was. 

Bar.  Thou  art  grown  a Mafter, 

For  all  this,  I fhall  beat  ye. 

Lean.  Or  I,  Lawyer, 

For  now  / love  her  more,  ’cvvas  a neat  anfvver. 
And  by  it  hangs  a mighty ‘hope,  I thank  her 
She  gave  my  pate  a found  knock  that  ic  rings  yet. 
But  you  fhaJl  have  a founder  if  I live  Lawyer, 

My  heart  akes  yet  I would  not  be  in  that  fear— 
"Bar.  I am  glad  ye  are  a‘gamefter.  Sir,  fometimes 
For  recreation  vve  two  (ball  fight  hard  at  it 

o * 

Am.Hz  will  prove  too  hard  tor  me. 


Lean.  1 hope  he  fhall  do. 


(good  Lady, 


But  your  Ches-board  is  too  hard  for  my  head, Hue  that 
.Bar.l  have  beenattoning  two  moll  wrangling  neigh- 


They  had  no  money,  therefore  I made  even 
Come,  let’s  go  in,  and  eat,  truly  / am  hungry. 


(hours. 


Lean. I have  eaten  already,/  mull  intreat  your  pardon 
Bar.  Do  as  ye  pleafe,  vve  fhall  expect  ye  at  flapper. 

He  ha’s  got  a little  heart,  now  it  leems  handfomly, 
Am.You'l  get  no  little  head,  if/  do  not  look  to  ye. 
Lean.  It  ever  Ido  catch  thee  again  thou  vanity 

AmJ  was  too  blame  to  be  fo  n(hf  am  forie — Exeunt. 
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Lean.  This  proud  thing  will  betray  me 


( dcire? ) 


Am,  Why  none,  Sir, 

Onely  a,chance,your  pupill  faid  he  plaid  well, 
ij  ^nd  fo  indeed  he  do’s:  he  undertook  for  ye  • 
fBecaufe  I would  not  fit  fo  long  time  idle 
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1 made  my  Liberty,  avoided  your  mate, 

* _ * i Jl J 


% • 


_ it  off  my  Qt 
(udden  fmilingly  to  fhew  ye, 
raught  the  Chefle-board,  and  th< 


Enter  D on  Henrique,  Viol  ante,.  Afcanio, 

Hen.  Heare  but  my  reafons, 

Viol.  O my  patience  heare  ’em. 

Can  cunning  falihood  colour  an  excule  ? 

With  any  leaning  fliape  of  borrowed  truth? 
Extenuate  this  wofull  wrong,  not  error. 

Hen.  You  gave  confent  that  to  defeat  my  brother 
I fhould  take  any  courfe, 

Viol.  But  net  to  make 

The  cure  more  loathfome  then  the  fowle  difeafe : 

Was’t  not  enough  you  took  me  to  your  bed. 

Tir’d  with  loole  dalliance,  and  withempeieveines, 

All  thofe  abilities  fpent  before  and  wafted, 

That  could  conferre  the  name  of  mother  on  me  ? 

But  that  ( to  perfeil  my  account  offorrovv) 

For  my  long  barrennefle  you  mull  high  ten  1 1 

Byfhewing  to  my  face,  that  you  were  fruitful! 

Hug’d  in  the  bafe  embraces  of  another  ? 

If  Solitude  that  dwelt  beneath  my  roofe. 

And  want  of  children  was  a torment  to  me 

What  end  of  my  vexation  to  behold 

A baftard  to  upbraid  me  with  my  wants  ? 

And  heare  the  name  of  father  paid  to  ye 

Yet  know  my  fell  no  mother. 

What  can  I fay  ? 

Hen.  fhall  I confefle  my  fault  and  ask  your  pardon : 

Will  that  content  ye  t 

Viol.  If  it  could  make  void. 

What  is  confirm’d  in  Court,  No,  no,  "Don  Henrique, 
You  (hall  know  that  I find  my  felf abus’d. 

And  adde  to  that  I have  a womans  anger. 

And  while  I look  upon  this  Bafilisk, 

Whofe  envious  eyes  hath  blafted  all  my  comforts 
Reft  confident  Pie  ftudy  my  dark  ends. 

And  not  your  pleasures, 

Afc.  Noble  Lady,  heare  me. 

Not  as  my  Fathers  fon,  but  as  your  fervanc, 
Vouchfafe  to  heare  me,  for  fuch  in  my  duty. 
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I ever  will  appeare  : And  far  be  it  from 

w - • • | 4 
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My  poore  ambition,  ever  to  looke  on  you, 

But  with  that  reverence  ; which  a Have  (lands  bound 

r^,  I % , * • T I I -1  K-  • 


Devoted  to  a wife  nay  alimoll  loi’d 


A (lave  to  ferve  her-  pleafures,  yet  I cannot 

_ A » — ^ A ^ A __ 


J 

. To  pay  a worthy  Miilris  : I have  heard 

rs^if  t«v  • I 


So’parc  with  all  humanity,  but  I mull 

— B A ^ A — ■ 
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Difdaine  not  to  be  1’erv‘d  by  fuch  as  are 


,<f, 


Of  meaneft  Birth:  and  I fhali  be  mod  happie. 

To  be  emploi’d  when  you  pleafe  to  command  me 

T' * T _ r^n  s^rr T)  •, ~ ^ 


To  guard  thee  from  neceffities ; may  thy  goodnes 
Meet  many  favours,  and  thine  innocence 


Even  in  the  courfeft  Office,  as  your  Page, 

I can  wayte  on  your  trencher : : fill  your  wine 


Deferve  to  be  the  heire  of  greater  fortunes. 

Then  thou  wer’t  borne  to.  Scorne  rrie  not  Violate 


^£4.14  rv  wy  tv  Jf  WWil  kA  J 

Carry  your  pontafles,  and  be  fometimes  blefs’d 

V 111  • « • • 1 


This  banifhment  is  a kind  of civil!  death, 


*%  ^ 


And  now,  as  it  were  at  his  Funerall 


J i- 


In  all  humilitie  to  touch  your  feete 

1 > rt  ,1  
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Or  if  that  you  efteeme  that  too  much  grace 

♦ t « . r » | f 1 f 
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I can  run  by  your  Coach  : obferve  your  lookes 
And  hope  to  gaine  a fortune  by  my  fervice. 
With  your  good  favour,  which  now, as  a Son, 

I dare  not  challenge 


To  fhed  a teare  or  two,  is  not  unmanly. 
And  fo  farewell  for  ever  : one  word  more. 


%/ifc 
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the  Judge  decreed) 


Send  to  me  for  fupply  : are  you  pleas ’d  now  ? 


Viol.  As  a Son, 


Yes  : I have  caufe  : to  fee  you  howle  and  blubber 


Forgive  me 


I vvili  forget  the  name,  let  it  be  death 

O - 


Tis  well:proceed:fupply  his  vvants:doe  doe:  tfbleStandfyk 

T /af  f[ao  f*  /'l ^\r* T 4./\ 


Let  the  great  dowre  I brought  ferve  to  maintain 


* 


For  me  to  call  you  Mother 
fW.StiL  upbraided? 

Hen.  No  way  ieft  to  appeafeyou? 
Viol.  None : now  heare  me : 


. d Jewells,*, ;■( 

To  your  old  acquaintance,  your  deare  dame  his  Moth?: 


Now  you  begin  to  melt,  I know  ’twill  follow. 
Heft.  Is  all  I doe  mifconlfrude  ? 


f r w ^ v w I f — 

Heare  what  I vow  before  the  face  of  heaven, 

, ,,  1 : l* 


iol.  I vviil  take 


And  if  I breake  it  all  plagues  in  this  life, 

And  thofe  that  after  death  are  tear  d,  fall  on  me 

- - • A f /*!  m ^ XX  > to 


While  that  this  Baftard  ftaies  under  my  rooffe, 

f ^ 
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courfe  to  right  my  felfe  a fpeeding  one : 

By  the  bleff’d  Saints,  I will ; if  I prove  cruell 


Looke  for  no  peace  at  home,  for  I renounce 
All  Offices  of  a wife, 


The  fhame  to  fee  thy  foolifh  pitty.  taught  me 


To  loole  my  naturall  fbftnes,  keepe  off  from  me 
Thy  flateries  are  infections,  and  i’le  fle  thee 


Hen.  what  am  I falne  to  ? 


Hen.  Let  not  fury 


uau  (howres  ] As  I would  doe  a Leper. 

Vtol.  I will  not  eate,  nor  fleepe  with  you  and  thofe 
Which  I fhould  fpend  in  prayers  for  your  health  . < 

Shall  be  emploi’d  in  Curies,  < ■ ■ 

Hen.  Terrible, 


M t 
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Tranfportyou  fo  :you  know  I am yonr  Creature^ 


Viol.  All  the  day  long  , i’le  be  as  tedious  to  you 

• • • _ /* J phoninnre 
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All  love,  but  to  your  felfi  with  him,hath  left  me 
I’le  toyne  wich  you  in  any  thing 
Viol.  In  vaine  1 


rr 


T 
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As  linking  fevers,  and  i’le  watch  the  nights. 

To  ring  alou’d  your  flbame.  and  breake  your  fleepes 
O r if  y ou  doe  but  flumbet,  i’le  appeare 


Lie  take  mine  owne  waies,  and  will  have  no  partners, 


Hen.  I vviil  not  crofle  you. 
Viol.  Doe  not,  they  fhali  find 


^ A A Y V/vl  v v — — — h I s 

In  the  fh ape  of all  my  wrongs,  and  like  a fury 
Fright  you  to  madnes,  and  if  all  this  faile 
To  worke  out  my  revenge,  I have  friends  and  kinfmen. 
That  will  not  fit  downe  tame  with  the  difgrace 
Thar’s  offer’d  to  our  noble  fatnilie 


That  toa  Woman  of  her  hopes  beguil’d 
A vip  er  troad  on,  or  an  Afpiek’s  mild. ; 
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In  what  I fuffer 


1 U 


Hen.  How  am  I devided 


Millaries  Arft 


Betweene  the  duties  I owe  as  a Husband, 


And  pietie  of  a Parent? 


Afc D-  . 

By  t'-e  mflinci:  of  nature  that  obedience 


lop.  Sits  the  gan 
love  Leandro  ior 
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Which  bids  me  to  prefer  your  peace  of  mind, 


Mil.  But  you  muft  Ihew  it 

W # § , .j  .»  ^ * ^ 

lending  him  vour  hebe.  to  sain  him 


► • 


Before  thofe  pleafures  that  are  deareft  to  me 


Be  wholy  hers  (my  Lord)  I quit  all  parts, 

_ I I « Al  /I 


That  I may  challenge : may  you  grow  old  together  • 


And  opportunitie. 

Lop.  He  fhali  want  nothing. 


t ^ £ f-fa- 

The  Charaffers  of  age  are  printed  on  you 

M to  __ 
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I know  my  Advocate  to  a hayre,  and  what 
Will  fetch  him  from  his  prayers,  if  he  ufe  a 
I am  h onved  with  the  Droieil : I would  hai 


M av  you  fee  many  Images  of  your  fel  ves. 

Though  I.  like  fome  falfe  Giaffe,  that’s  never  look  dm 

And  call  a fide  and  broken  from  this  how  er 


Fpr  a moft  pretious  Beall. 


(llnles  invited  which  I dare  not  hope  for) 
I never  will  let  my  forbidden  feete, 


Over  your  threfhold  •’  onely  give  me  leave 


Though  cab  off  to  the  world,  to  mention  you; 

. .m  . » «t  T r _ C 


In  my  devotions  ’tis  all  I fiie  for 
And  fo  I take  my  lall  leave 


Hen.  Though  I am 


tArf, 

Lop . I am  gon,  inftruit  you  Diego,  you  will  find  Kim 
A lharpe  and  fubtle  knave,  give  him  but  hints 
And  he  will  amplifie : Se  all  things  ready 
■ Exit: 


I’ll  fetch  him  with  a vengeance. 


Arf.  If  ye  faile 


Wee’ll  give  him  over  too, 

MiL Tufh  heisfleffi’d,  1 

And  knowes  what  vaine  to  llrike  for  his  owne  credit* 
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ArC.  All  things  are  ready.  ....  • 

MU  Then  we  fhall  have  a merry  Scene,  no ’re  feare  it. 
’ Exeunt. 
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Seen  a T erti  a . 
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(with  a note ) and  Moore , 


Amar.  Is  thy  Matter  gone  cut  ? 
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Ever 
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For  he  foatch’d  np  his  Cloak  and  brufli’d  his  hat  flrait, 
I Set  his  Band  handfomely,  and  out  he  gallop’d, 
i Amar.  ’Tis  well,  ’tis  very  well,  he  went  out  (Egla.) 

As  luckily,  as  one  would  fay,  goe  Husband, 

He  was  call’d  by  providence  : fling  this  fliort  paper 
Into  Leandro's  Cell,  and  waken  him. 

He  is  monftrous  vexed,  and  mufly,  at  my  Chefle-play ; 
But  this  fhall  fopple  him,  when  he  has  read  it  : 

Take  your  owne  recreation  for  two  houres. 


’d 


And  hinder  nothing 
Moore 


Exeunt . 
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And  hoc  your  private  ends^  you  rather  fliould 
Blefle  the  faireopportunitie,  that  reftores  him 
To  his  Birth-right,  and  the  Honours  he  was  borne  to, 
Then  grieve  at  his  good  Fortune. 

Jac.  Grieve  Ottavio  ? 

I would  refigne  my  Eflence,  that  he  were 
As  happy  as  my  love  could  fafliion  him. 

Though  every  blefling  that  fliould  fall  on  him, 

Might  prove  a curfe  to  me,  my  lorrow  fprings 
Out  of  my  feare,  and  doubt  he  is  not  fafe. 

Iam  acquainted. with  *Don  Henriqtte's  nature. 

And  I have  heard  too  much  the  fiery  temper 
Of  Madam  Viol  ante:  can  you  thinke 
That  (he,  that  almofl  is  at  war  with  heaven 
For  being  barren,  will  with  equal!  eyes 
Behold  a Son  of  mine  ? 

His  Fathers  care, 

That  for  the  want  of  Ifliie,  tooke  him  home, 

(Though  with  the  forfeiture  of  his  owne  fame  ) 

Wi  11  looke  unto  his  fafetie. 

Jac.  Step-mothers 

U i j ' ; 

nave  many  eyes,  to  find  a way  to  milchiefe, 


Though  blind  to  goodnefle. 


* 


/ *t 


< 1 


ij  and  Afcanio* 
uct\  Here  com^s  Don  Jamjfy 
And  with  him  our  vffcanio. 

Jamy.  Good  youth  leave  me. 

Know  thou  art  forbid  my  company, 

And  onely  to  be  feene  with  me>  will  call  on 

* ny  Fathers  an^er. 


• ! 


I A 


• i 


_ •'fy*  Sir,  if  chat  to  ferve  you 

i°ole-tne  any  thing(as  indeed  it  cannot J 

hll  would  follow  you."  Alas  I was  borne 

o doe  you  hurt,  but  not  to  help  my  felfe, 

was,  for  fome  particular  end,  tooke  home,  .. 
I But  am  cafl  *-- 

?*>».  Is’ 


pofllble? 


t 


I AG 


w 


• . I 


f 


(* 


■t 


-dft.  The  lady,  whom  my  Father  Calls  his  v 
Abhors  my  fight,  is  fick  of  me,  and  forc’d  him 
Toturnemeoutof  dores. 

Lae.  By  my  bell  hopes 
I thanke  her  crueltie,  for  it  comes  neere 
A faving  charitie. 

Afc.  I am  onely  happy 
That  yet  I can  relieve  you,  ’pray  you  fliare  .* 

My  Father’s  wondrous  kind,  and  promiles 
That  I fliould  be  fupplide  : but  fore  the  Lady 
Isa  malitious  woman,  and  I fears 
Meanes  me  no  good. 

• ' Enter  Servant . 

Lanry.  I am  turn’d  a Hone  with  wonder. 

And  know  not  what  to  thinke. 

Ser.  From  my  Lady,  • • 

Your  private  eare  and  this 
Iamj . New  Mifacles? 

Ser.  Shefayes,  if  you  dare  make  your  felfe  a Fortune, 

She  will  propofe  the  meanes ; My  Lord  Don  Henrtque 
Is  now  from  home,  and  fhe  alone  experts  you. 

If  you  dare  truft  her.  fo,  if  not  defpaire  of 
A fecond  offer,  Exit, 

Jam.  Though  there  were  an  Ambufli 
Layd  for  my  life , I, II  on,  and  found  this  fecret. 

Retire  thee  ( my  Afcamo  ) wi ch  thy  Mother : " 

But  flir  not  forth,  fome  great  defigne’s  on  foot, 

Fall  what  can  fall,  if  e’re  the  Sun  be  let, 

I fee  you  not,  give  me  dead. 

Ajfc.  We  will  expect  you, 

And  thofe  blefs’d  Angels,  that  love  goodnefle, guard  yon. 

Exeunt . 


~ v 


% ' / 


# • 


« f 


!■— 


t * 


S cena  Qi 


Enter  Lopez,  and  Bartohu . 

Bar.  Is't  poflib'e  he  fliould  be  rich  ? 

Lop*  Moff  poffible, 

He  hath  bin  Jong,  though  he  had  but  little  gettings. 
Drawing  together,  Sir. 

Bar.  Accounted  a poore  Sexton, 

Honeft  poore  Diego > 

Lop.  I aflureye,  a dole  Fellow, 

Both  clofe,  and  feraping,  and  that  fills  the  bags.  Sir, 

Bar.  A notable  good  Fellow  too  ?• 

Lop.  Sometimes,  Sir,  Diego  ready  in  Bed  wincyttp; 
When  he  hop’d  to  drink  a man  into  a forfeit. 

That  he  might  gaine  by  his  Grave. 

Bar.  So  many  thoufands  ? 

Lop.  Heaven  knowes  what. 

Bar.  ’Tis  ffrange, 

.Tis  very  ffrange ; but  we  fee  by  endeavour. 

And  honeff  labour 

Lop.  Milo,  by  continuance 

Grew  from  a filly  Calfe  (with  your  worfhips  reverence,) 
To  carry  a Bull,  from  a penny,  to  a pound.  Sir, 

And  from  a pound,  to  many : ’tis  the  progrefle. 

Bar.  Ye  fay  true,  but  he  lov’d  to  feed  well  alfo,  . 

And  that  me -thinks 

Lop.  From  another  mans  Trencher,  Sir, 

And  there  he  found  it  feafon’d  with  fmall  charge : 

There  he  would  play  the  Tyrant,  and  would  devoure  ye 
More  then  the  Graves  he  made,  at  home  he  liv’d 
Like  a Camelion  fkekt  th’Ayre  of  mi  f ety , Table  outStan~ 
And  grew  fat  by  th’Brewis  of  an  Eg-Iheldijh  paper  fioolt. 

G Would 


4 


0^  * 

Tfo  Svanijh  Curate 


Would  fmell  a Cooks  foopand  goe  home  and  forfeit 
And  he  a moneth  m fading  out  that  Fever.  ~ 


Bar.  Tnefe  are  good  Symp  tomes:  do’s  he  lye  fo  fick  fa}' 
Lop.  Oh,  very  fick. 

Ear.  And  cholen  me  Executor  ? 


Lop.  Onely  your  Worihip. 

'Bar.  No  hope  of  his  amendment 
Lop.  None,  that  vve  find. 

Bar.  He  hath  no  kinftnen  neither  ? 


Lop.  ’Truth,  very  . few. 

Bar.  His  mind  will  be  the  quieter. 
What  Dckdors  has  he  ? . 


f > 


* A 


Lop.  There’s  none  fir  he  believes  in. 

'Bar.  They  are  but  needleile  things,in  foch  extremities. 
Who  drawes  the  good-man’s  will  ? 


Lop.  Marry  that  doe  I,  Sir. 

And  to  my  griefe. 

Bar.  Griefe  will  doe  little  now.  Sir, 

Draw  it  to  your  comfort,  Friend,  and  as  I counfell  ye. 
An  honed  man,  but  liieh  men  live  not  alwayes 
Who  are  about  him  ? 


Zap.  Many  now  he  is  palling, 

bar  would  pretend  to  his  love.  ves.  and  lome 


That  would  fai  ne  counfell  him.  and  be  of  his  kindred : 


Rich  men  can  want  no  heires.  Sir. 


• > * ’ 


Bar.  They  doe  ill, 


V.V 


* 


Indeed  they  doe,  to  trouble  him  : very  ill.  Sir, 


But  vve  foal’  take  a care. 


c 


ijhi 


Arfe 


L of.  Will  ye  come  neare  Sir* 


ig  liiui  uul  j istuvv  y c indy  icrcr  in  vv 

(a  ayie.  _ . Bedthmft 


Bar.  I am  lorry.  Neighbour  D iego} 


0 


•V 


To. find  ye  in  fo  weake  a date 
Die.  Ye  are  welcome. 

But  I am  fleeting,  •Sir. 

Bar.  Me-tbinkes  he  looks  well. 


| His  co.our  frefo  and  flro ng,  his  eyes  are  chearfull. 

Lop.  A glimmering  before  death,  ’tis  nothing  els.  Sir, 
Do  you  fee  how  he  fumbles  with  the  fheet?do  ye  note  that 
Dt.  My  learned  Sir  ’pray  ye  fit : I am  bold  to  fend  for  ye, 
To  take  a care  of  what  I leave. 


Lop.  Doe  ycu  heare  that  ? 

y. ™ — C~K 


a* 


% -x 


Die.  So  I Will,  I warrant  ye, 

Andca~efu.ly. 

Bar.  ’Pray  ye  doe  not  trouble  him, 

You  fee  he’s  weake  and  has  a wandring  fancie. 


— — ^ j f ^ m - 

Di.  My  honed  Neighbours, weep  n ot,  I mud  leave  ye. 


I cannot  alwayes  beare  ye  company, 


% 


«% 


J ^ V w • 

We  mud  drop  dill,  there  is  no  remedteJ;-  . 

^ J **  ■*  # nr*  _ /*> 


’PrayyeMafler  Curat,  will  ve  write  m# 

And  write  it  largely  it  may  be  remembred, 


ment 


entlemen 


Your  worftip?  I doe  make  mv  full  Executor, 
You  are  a man  of  wit  andunderEandiug  cj  ■ . ; 


r r*  r \ 


r * 


J V 


Give  me  a cup  of  wine  toraiiemy  Spirits. 


For  I Ipeake  low  :I  vvoul 
Have  ye  to  fweare  (Sir)  that  you  will  fee  it 


And  what  I give,  let  equally  be  rendred 


f • 


✓ 


For  my  fouled  health 


r 


Bar.  I vow  it  truly,  [Nagnoours, 

Let  not  that  trouble  v 


f f 


j r: 


Once  more  I give  my  Oath. 
Di.  Then  fet  me  higher. 


r ^ 


'%  « 


me 


Lop.  We  are  ready  for  ye. 


Mil  

Die.  Firdthen, 


vvOrmes 


ey  mud  belerv’d  fird,  they  are  leidome cozctf 
Remember  vour  Pariffi,  Neighbour. 


Di.  Y'  u Ipeake  truly, 

I doe  remember  it,  a lewd  vile  Parifli. 


A J 


And  pray  i t may  be  mended  : To  the  Pcore  of  it 

/ X TX  ^ _ I f . I \ r\  ♦ .'i  \ • *.  ^ 


( Which  is  to  all  the  Par ilh  ) I give  nothing, 
For  nothing  unto  nothing,  is  mod  natural!,  ’ 


willbuild 

Their  children  may  pray  for  me* 


Bar.  What  doe  you  give  to  it  ? 


n 


D/V.  Set  dotviie  tvvo'tbouland  Ducket $ 

Tis  a good  gift, 

Aftd  will  be  long  Jrernembred. 

Z)/>.  Tin /trftii#  r r 


t 


all  finifo’d) 
I give  two  thoufand  more,  it  may  be  three.  Sir, 

_ mjt  / . * A ) k M ' — _ . Ak  ^ m*  - 


A poore  gratuine  for  your  paiftes-taking. 
Bar.  Thele  are  large  fommes: 


Lop.  Nothing  to  him  that  has  ’em. 


pie.  To  my  old  Mader  Vicar,  1 give  five  hundred, 
"five  hundred,  and  five  hundred,  are  too  few  Sir ) 
ut  there  be  more  to  fer ve. 


Bar.  This  fellow  coynes  fore. 


D/.Give  me  feme  more  dri  k.Pray  ye  buy  Books, li 
You  have  a learned  head,  dutfe  it  with  Libraries,  i 


Ana  under/ tana  em,  when  ye  have  done,  ’tis  Judice, 
Run  not  the  Parifo  mad  with  Controverfies 


Nor  preach  not  Abdinenceto  iOnsino  women, 

*9  9 • - 


I would  give  the  Church  new  Organs,  but  I prophetic 

TheChurch-vvar  lens:  wnnirl  /mi 


TheChurch-vvardens  would  quickly  pipe’em  out  o'th’PS 


i wo  nunarea  uucKets  more  to  mend  the  chancel  ( 
And  to  paint  true  Orthographic,  as  many, 

They  write  with  a C wbirh  i« 


Tsx-  you  fet  that  dovvne  tc  poore  Maidens  marriages 
Lo.l  that’s  vvel  thought  of  what’s  your  wil  in  that  poin 


A meritorious  thing. 

Bar.  No  end  of  this  will  ? 


Di.  I give  per  antmm  two  hundred  ells  of  Lockram, 
That  there  be  no  drait  dealings  in  their  Linnens 

T) ^ L r'  ^ f i • c • ^ ^ 


But  the  SayJes  cut  according  to  their  Burthens  : 


To  all  Bell-Ringers,  1 bequeath  new  Ropes 

A H/J  I or  iV*  ’am  u a j . j • ~ ^ 

aiicrecioiH, 


Di.  I doe,  good  Gentlemen, 


And  I bequeath  ye  both  good  carefoll  Surgeons 


A Legacy,  you  have  need  of  more  then  money. 


Log.  He  raves  now. 


good  Dietsand. 

n< 


But  ’twill  be  quickly  off. 


Dt.  I doe  bequeath  ye 


f f 


Of  penny  Pipes,  and  mould 
Take’em  even  f 


jpms : browne  papers : pa< 
adings:  Ginger-bread, & J 


ack-threds, 


trump! 


I 


I foould  bequeath  ye  Executions  alfo. 

But  tho;e  1 11  leave  to  th’Law. 


% V-  IJ 


Lop.  Now  he  growes  temperate. 
Bar.  You  will  give  no  more  ? 


am  loth  to  give  more  from 


•y  - v 


/ 


Sees®1 


I Wv  •% 


♦ 


rate. 
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Becaufe  I know  you  'v ' 1 1 ha'e  “ circ  “ execute 

Onelv  to  pious  ufes.  Sir,  a little.  j r or^ 

Bar.  If  he  be  worth  all  thefe,  I am  made  for  ever 

Die.  I <five  to  fatall  Dames, that  fpin  mens  threds  out, 

And  poore  diflreffed  Damiells,  that  are  militant 

As  members  ot  our  ovvne  Ai  i>- 10^>  w0rke  iri 
A hundred  Crowns  to  buy  warmtubbs  to  .worke  , 

I „ive  five  hundred  pounds  to  buy  a Chutch-yara 
Amadous  Church-yard,  to  lay  Theeves and  knaves  , 
Rich  men,  and  honeli  men,  take  ah  the  roomeup. 

Lop.  Are  ye  not  weary  ? 

Dt.  Never  of  well-doing. 
tar.  Thefe  are  mad  Legacies. 

Die.  They  were  got  as  madly  j 
My  Sheep,  and  Oxen.and  my  moveabJes 
My  Plate,  arid  Jewells,  and  five  nundred  Acre*, 

I have  no  heires. 

Bar.  This  cannot  be,  ’tisMonflrous. 

Die.  Three  Ships  at  Sea  too. 

Bar  You  have  made  me  full  Executor.  . 

Dt.  Full, full,  and  totall,  would  I had  more  to  give . 

But  thefe  may  ferve  an  honefl  mind. 

Bar.  Ye  fay  true, 

A very  honefl  mind,  and  make  it  rich  too  ; 

Rich, wondrous  rich,but  where  Avail  I raiie thefe  y , 
About  your  hou(e?I  fee  no  fuch  great  promites  j 
Where  lhall  l find  thefe  furnmes  ?_ 

‘Die.  Even  where  you  pleafe  Sir, 

You  are  wife  and  provident  and  know  bunne  e , 

Ev’n  raile’em  where  you  fhal  think  good, l am  reafonab  c 
Bar.  Thinkegood?  will  that  faife  choufands . 

What  doe  you  make  me?  , „ 

Bi.You  have  fworn  to  fee  it  done  that  s all  my  comfort. 

Bar. Where  I pleafe?this  is  pack’d  lure  to  diigrace  me. 

Di.  Ye  are  jiift,  and  honed,  and  I know  you  will  doe  it, 

Ev’n  where  you  pleafe, for  you  know  where  the  wealth  is. 

Bar.  I am  abuled,  betrayed,  I am  laugh’d  at,  fcorn  d, 

Baftel’d,  andboared,  it  feetne7* 

■Arf.  No.  no,  ye  arc  fooled.  , € 

lop,  Moll  finely  fooled,  and  handfomely,  and  nea  y. 

Such  canning  Mallei^ muft  be  fooled  l6meumes,Sir, 

And  have  their  worftiips  nofes  wiped,  tis  health  u , 

We  are  but  quit  * you  f oole  us  ot*  our  moneys 
In  evety  Caiife,  in  every  Quiddit  wipe  us»  (men, 

l>i.  Ha, ha, ha  ha, fame  more  drink, for  my  heart  Gentle- 
This  merry  Lawyer — ha>ha,ha  ha;  this  Scholler 

I thinke  this  fitt  will  cure  me  .*  this  Executor  Z! 

Ifoall  laugh  out  my  Lungs- 
Bar.  This  is  deriiion  above  fufferance,  villany 

Plotted,  and  fet  againft  me. 

L>*e.  Faith l. * * *  5tis  knavery,  ^ 
fo  troth  I mud  confefTe>thou  art  tooled  indeed  Lawyer. 

Mil,  Did  you  thinks,  had  this  man  been  rich 

Tis  well.  Sir.  ^ T 

Mil,  He  would  have  chofen  fuch  a Wolfe*  a Cancker, 

A Maggou-pate,  to  be  his  whole  Executor. 

Lop.  A Lawyer,  that  entangles  all  mens  honemes, 

And  lives  l;ke  a Spider  in  a Cobweb  lurking. 

And  catching  at  ah  Flies,  chat  pafle  his  pitt-halls? 

Puts  powder  to  all  States,  to  make  em  caper  ? 

W ould  he  trufi  you  ? 

Doe  you  defer ve  ? I find,  Gentlemen, 

This  Cataplafme  of  a well  cozen’d  Lawyer 
*aid  to  my  flomach,  lenifies  my  Fever, 

Me-thir,kes  I could  eat  now  and  walke  a little  • 

Bar,  I am  afoam’d  to  feele  how  flat  I am  cheated, 

rf' 
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How  grofiely,  andmalicioufly  made  a May-game, 

A damned  Trick ; my  wife,  my  vyite,  fome  RafcaJi  : 

My  credit,  and  my  wife,  fome  iuilfuii  villaine. 

Some  Bawd,  fome  Rogue, 

Arf  Some  craftie  Foole  has  found  ye : 

This  ’tis  Sir,  to  teach  ye  to  be  too  bufie, 

To  covet  all  thegaines,  and  all  the  rumours 
To  have  a Birring  care,  in  all  mens  actions. 

Lop.  We  di d this,  but  to  vex  your  fine  officioulnefle.  . 
Bar.  Gcod'yeildye  and  gq’J  thank  ye.T  am  fooled,  gen- 
The  Lawyer  is  an  Alfe,  I doe confeffe  it,  (tlemen ; 

A weak  dull  lhalldvv  Alle:  good  even  to  your  worlhips  ; 
Vicar,  remember  Vicar,  Rafcall  remember. 

Thou  notable  rich  Ralcall. 

Die.  I doe  remember.  Sir, ' . ( 

’Pray  ye  flay  i little,  I have  ev  n two  Legacies 
To  make  your  mouth  up,  Sir. 

'Bar,  Remember  Varletts,  • ; , (tocks.Ex, 

Quake  Sc  remember.  Rogue*;  I have  brine  for  your  Buc- 
Lop.  Oh  how  he  frets,  and  fumes  now  like  a dunghill. 
©/.His  gallconcaines  fine  Ruffe  now  to  makepoyfons. 

Rare  damned  Ruffe.-  ^ . 

Arf.  Let’s  after  him,  and  Rill  vex  him,  , . 

And  take  my  Friend  off : by  this  time  he  has  profpelt’d. 
He  cannot  loole  this  deere  time,:  ’tis  impodibie. 

Mil.  Well  Titego,  thou  haR  done. 

Lop.  Halt  done  it  daintily.  ^ 

MU.  And  fhalt  be  as  well  paid,  Boy 
Arf.  Goe  Iet’scrucifiehim. 


Exeunt. 


Scxna  Sexta. 


Enter  e/imaranta,  Leandro. 

♦ M > * * 9 * # / ; 

Lea.  I have  told  ye  all  my  Rory,  and  how  defperately. 
Am.  I doe  believe  ••  let’s  walke  on,  time  is  precious. 
Not  to  be  fpent  in  words,  here  no  more  wooing, 

The  open  Ayre’s  an  enertiy  to  Lovers,  P enter  ready 

Doe  as  I tell  ye.  for  »°]fc< 

Lea.  I’ll  doe  any  'thing, 

I am  fo  over-joy’d,  I ’ll  fly  to  ferve  ye. 

Am.  Take  yotir  joy  moderately,  as  it  is  miniflred. 
And  as  the  caule  invites  •*  that  man’s  a foole 
That  at  the  fight  o’th’  Bond,  dances  and  leapes. 

Then  is  the  true  joy,  when  the  money  comes. 

Lea.  You  cannot  now  deny  me. 

Am.  Nay,  you  know  not. 

Women  have  crotchets,  and  ftrange  fits. 

Lea.  You  flralinot. 

Am.  Hold  ye  to  that  and  fweare  it  confidently. 

Then  I lhall  make  a fcruple  to  deny  ye  ; 

’Pray  ye  let’s  Rep  in,  and  fee  a friend  of  mine. 

The  weather’s  fliarp  : we’ll  Ray  but  halfean  houre. 

We  may  be  mifs’d  els : a private  fine  howfe  ’tis, Sir, 

An  i we  may  find  many  good  welcomes. 

Lea.  Doe  Lady, 

Doe  happy  Lady.  > _ ■ 

Am.  All  your  mind’s  of  doing. 

You  mull  be  modeller. 

Lea.  I will  be  any  thing/  • — - Exeunt. 


S c etna  S eptirna 


l.  tt ter  Bartolut. 

Bar • Open  the  dores,and  give  me  roome  to  chafe  in 

Mine  ovvne  roome,  and  my  liberty ; why  Maid  there, 

G 


rnrnm  ■ 


Open 
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Exit. 


Open,  I lay,  and  doe  not  anger  me, 

I am  fubjeA  to  much  fury  : when  ye  difli-clout  ? 

When  doe  ye  come  ? a flee pe,  ye  Iaz:e  hell-hound  ? 
Nothing  intended,  but  your  eafe,  and  eating  ? 

No  body  here  ? why  wife, why  wife  ? why  jewel I ? 

No  tongue  to  anlvver  me  ? 'pre’chee  (good  Pupill ) 
Dilpence  a Jit  tie  with  thy  carefiill  fludy. 

And  Hep  to  th*  doore,  and  let  me  in;  nor  he  neither  ? 

Ha ! not  at  s fludy  ? nor  afleepe  ? nor  no-bcdy  ? 

I’ll  make  ye  heare : the  houfe  oflgnorance. 

No  found  inhabits  here : I have  a key  yet 
That  commands  all : I feare  I am  metamorphiz’d. 

I 

£ »ter  Lopez.,  \Arfenio t Aft l duet,  Diego. 

Lop.  He  keepes  his  fury  Hill  and  may  doe  milchiefe. 
Afil.'de  fhalbe  hang’d  lirll, we’ll  be  Hicklers  there, boyes 
.DLThe  hundred  thculand  Dreams  now, that  pofles  him 
Of  jealoufie,  and  of  revenge  and  frailtie 
Of  drawing  Bills  again!!  us,  and  Petitions. 

Lop.  Ana  calling  what  his  credit  fhall  recover. 
Afil.Let  him  call  till  his  Maw  come  up, we  care  not. 

Y ou  fhall  be  Hill  fecured.  A great  noyfe  with) 

Die.  We’ll  pay  him  home  then  ; 

Hark  what  a noyfe  he  keeps  within  ? 

Lop.  Certaine 

H’as  let  his  Chimneys  o’  fire, or  the  divell  roars  there. 
Z>/.The  Codixes  o’th’  Taw  are  broke  loofe,Gentlemen. 
Arf.  He’s  fighting  lure,  ' 

Di  I’ll  tell  ye  that  immediatly 
(Jlftl.  Or  doing  Home  flrange  out-rage  on  himlelfe. 
Arf.  Hang  him,  he  dares  not  be  fo  valiant. 

Enter  Diego. 

-D/.There’s  no  body  at  home  and  he  chafes  like  a Lyon, 
And  Hinkes  withail.  Noyfe  fiill. 

Lop . No  body  ? 

Di.  Not  a creature. 

Nothing  within,  but  he  and  his  law-tempell. 

The  Ladles,  diflies,  kettles,  how  they  fly  all? 

And  how  the  Glades  through  the  Roomes  ? 

Enter  Hartolus, ' 

Arf.  My  friend  Hire 

Has  got  her  out, and  now  he  has  made  an  end  on’t. 

Lop.  See  where  the  Sea  comesrhow  it  foamsSc  brulfels  ? 
The  great  Leviathan  o’th’  Law,  how  it  tumbles  ? 

Bar.  Made  every  way  an  AHe  ? abus'd  on  allfides  ? 

And  from  all  quarters,  people  come  to  laugh  at  me  ? 

Rile  like  a Ccmet,  to  be  wonder’d  at  ? 

* 

A horrid  Comet,  for  Boyes  tongues,  and  Ballads  ? 

I will  run  from  my  wits. 

.Enter  Amor  ant  a > Leandro • 

Arf*  Doe,  doe,  (good  Lawyer  ) 

And  from  thy  money  too,  then  thou  wiJc  be  quiet. 

Afi/.Here  fhe  comes  home : now  mark  the  falutatic 
How  like  an  Aflfe  my  friend  goes  ? 
tArf  She  has  pull’d  his  cares  downe. 

Bar* Now,  what  fweet  voyage?  to  what  GarderrLady? 
Or  to  what  Cofens  houfe  ? 

Am o Is  this  my  welcome  ? 

I cannot  goe  to  Church,  but  thus  I amfcandalLd, 

Ufe  no  devotion  for  my  foule,  but  Gentlemen 

Bar . To  Church? 

Am.  Yes,  and  ye  keep  fweet  youths  to  wait  upon  me 

1 i f ft  ^ 


Am.  I was  faine  to  drive  him  like  a Iheep  before  me 


S weet  bred-up  youth  s,  to  be  a credi  t to  me. 
There’s  your  delight  againe,pr  ay  cake  him  to  ye. 
He  never  comes  neare  me  more,  to  debale  me. 


(ye 


Jte.Hovv’s  thisPhovv’s  this?gcod  vvife;hovv  has  he  vvrongd 


I blufh  to  thinke  how  people  fleere,  and  fcorn’d  me 
Others  have  handfome  men,  that  know  behaviour  ’ 
Place,  and  obfervancenhis  filly  thing  knowes  nothin? 
Cannot  tell  ten ; Let  every  Rafcall  ju Hie  me,  & 
And  Hill  I pufh’d  him  on  as  he  had  bin  comrning. 

*■  Bar.  Ha  ! did  ye  pulh  him  on  ? i s he  fo  Hupid  ? * 
Ami  When  others  were  attentive  to  the  Prieft 
Good  devout  Gentleman,  then  fell  he  fall 
Fall,  found  afleepe : then  firll  began  the  Bag-pipes 
-The  leverall  Hops  on’s  nofe,  made  a rare  mufick, 

A rare  and  lowd,  and  thole  plaid  many  an  Anthe’me 
Put  out  of  that,  he  fell  flrait  into  dreaming. 

Arf.  As  cunning, as  Hie 
Bar.  What  didhe  then  1 


F 
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*Am.  Why  then  he  talked  in  his  Sleep  too. 

Nay  I’ll  divulge  your  morall  vertues  ( Iheeps-face) 
And  talk’d  alnude,  that  every  eare  was  fixt  to  him : 
Did  not  I fufrer  ( doc  you  thmkc)  in  this  time  ? 

Talk  of  your  bawling  Law,  of  appellations 
Of  Declarations,  and  Excommunications  : 

Warrants,  and  ExeruriorK  _• 


- andfuch  di  veils  (m 

That  drove  all  the  Gentlemen  out  o’th*  Church,  by  hut 

With  execrable  oaths, they  would  never  come  there  asaic 
Thus  am  I ferv’d,  and  man’d.  °! 

Lea.  1 pray  ye  forgive  me, 

I mull  confefle  I am  not  fit  to  wait  upon  ye  ? 

Alas,  I was  brought  up 
Am.  To  be  an  AHe, 

A Lawyers  AHe,  to  carry  Bookes,  and  Buckrams* 

Bar.  But  what  did  you  at  Church  ? 

Lop.  At  Church,  did  ye  aske  her  ? - -'.$j 

Doe  you  heare  gentlemen,  doe  you  mark  that  queHion! 
Becaule  you  are  halfe  an  heretique  your  felfe  Sir  ' 
Would  ye  breed  her  too  ? this  fhall  to  the  Inquifition 
A pious  Gentlewoman,  reprov'd  for  pravine  ? 

i n ^-11  Ware  further  °Sir. 


Arf 


an  ill  heart. 


Lop.  It  Hi  a 11  be  found  out  Gentlemen, 

There  be  thofe  youths  vvilffearch  it. 

'Die.  You  are  warme  Siqniour, 

But  a Faggot  will  warme  ye  better : we  are  witnefles. 
Lop.  Enough  to  hang  him  ,doe  not  doubt. 

Mil.  Nay  certaine, 

I doe  beleeve  has  rather  no  Religion.  ( Church, lif 

Lop.  That  mull  be  knovvne  too,  becaule  Htee  goes  to 
monflrum  informe  ingentl 

Die.  Let  him  goe  on,  fir. 

His  wealth  will  build  a Nunnery,  a faire  one, 

And  this  good  Lady.vvhen  he  is  hang’d  and  rotten 
M ay  there  be  Abbefie. 

Bar.  You  arecczend,  honell  Gentlemen, 

I doe  not  forbid  the  ufe,  but  the  forme,  mark’e  me. 

Lop.  Forme  ? what  doe  ye  make  of  Forme  ? 

Bar.  They  will  undoe  me, 

Svveare,  as  I oft  have  done,  and  fo  betray  me ; 

I mull  make  faire  way,  and  hereafter,  Wife,: 

You  are  welcome  home,&  henceforth  take  your  plealiiK 
Goe,  when  ye  fhall  thinke  fit,  I will  net  hinder  ye. 

My  eyes  are  open  now,  and  I fee  my  errour. 

My  fhame,  as  great  as  that,  but  I mull  hide  it. 

The  whole  conveyance  now  I fmell,  but  Baft  a, 

Another  time  mull  ferve : you  fee  us  friends,  now 
Heartily  friends,  and  no  more  chiding  (gentlemen) 

I have  bin  too  foclifh,  I ccnfelfe,  no  more  words, 

\ • /t  \ * ^ r 


No  more  ( fweet  wife.) 
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Am.  You  know  my  eafie  nature 


Bar,  Goe  get  ye  in  ••  you  fee  Oie  has  bin  angry : 
Forbeareher  fight  a while  and  time  will  pacify* 
And  learne  to  be  more  bold. 

Lea,.  I would  I could, 

I will  doe  all  I am  able, 
j Bar.  Doe  Leandro. 


\ 
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We  will  not  part*  but  friends  of  all  hands. 

Lop.  Weil  fa  id, 

Now  ye  are  reasonable , we  can  looke  on  ye, 

2hir.  Ye  have  ierckt  me : but  for  all  that  I forgive  ye 
Forgive  ye  hardly,  and  doe  invite  ye 
To  morrow  to  a Breakfatt,  I make  but  feldome 
But  now  we  will  be  merry. 

Arf.  Now  ye  are  friendly,  ■ 

Your  doggednes  and  nigardize  flung  from  ye. 

And  now  we  will  come  to  ye 
Sar.Give  me  your  hands,  all ; 

You  fhall  be  Wellcome  hardly. 

Lop.  We  will  be, 

For  wee’ll  eate  hard 

/ _ . | . •'  L * . * # 

Bar.  The  harder  the  more  Wellcome, 

And  till  the  morning  farewell  j I havebufinesl 
Mil. Farewell  good  bountiful  B art o Iks  ’tis  a brave  wenc 
A fudaine  witty  Theif  and  worth  all  for  vice : 

Goe  wee’ll  all  goe,  and  crucrfie  the  Lawyer, 

Die.  I ll  clap  foure  tire  of  teeth  into  my  mouth  more 


Pray  you  a word 


lam.  Yes  : / will  give  you  hearing 
On  ecjuah  termes,  and  lit  by  you  as  a friend, 
L»ut  not  /land  as  a SucOur  • Nfow your  plealure  ? 
Viol,  Y ou  are  very  bold. 

Iam.  Tis  fitt : fince  you  are  proud 
I was  not  made  to  feed  that  fbolifti  humour 


t: 


Exit. 


But  I will  grind  his  fubftance. 


Arf.  Well  Leandro, 

Thou  haft  had  a flrange  voyage,  buc  I hope 
Thou  tid’d  now  in  lafe  harbour. 

Mil.  Lets  goe  drinke.  Friends, 


11 


■garner 

ftomachs  better. 

Exeunt. 
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A Bus  Qi 


Enter  Violante  and  Servant . 
$er'  Madam  hees  come. 


Viol.  Tis  well  how  did  Ire  looke. 


rA  i- 
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Chaire  and ftooles  out. 
, • (rtartled? 

lien  he  knew  from  whom  you  were  font  ? was  he  not 
pr  confident  ? or  fo  

I ?er-  As  appear’d  . . 

ike  one  that  knew  his  fortune  at  the  worft, 

n Car’d  not  wliat  could  follow. 

Vtol.  Tis  the  better  - 

each  me  a Chaire  : So  bring  him  in,  be  carefuH 

'K  nat  n°ne  difturb  us : I will  try  his  temper, 

Ana  it  I find  him  apt  for  my  employments, 

i, ..  Enter  I amy, Servant. 

vvorke  him  to  my  ends,  if  net  I fihall 

Mother  Eng  1 ' 

i v'ffc’s  r*. 

: v J-eave  us 
j m.  You  font  for  me?  • - 

L 1 did. and  do's  the  favour, 

^°nr  prefent  ftate  confidered,  and  my  power, 

j.  erve  no  greater  Ceremonie  ? 
j Ceremoni  e ? 

■ We  to  pay  that,  where  I doe  owe  dude, 
gjr  1 10  my  Brothers  wife : I cannot  favvne, 
i . . exPe^  it  from  me,  you  are  cozen’d. 


mes. 
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With  flattery  and  obforvance 
Viol.  Yet,  with  your  favour, 

A little  forme  ioyn’d  with  refpeff  to  her,  ' . - 

ft  hat  can  add  toyoiir  vvants,or  free  you  from  ’em 

("Nay  raifo  you  to  a fate, beyond  your  hopes)^  Table  ready  to- 
Migh  t vvellfoecom  e vour  vvifodome  w«ef  rvkbckatb 

lam.  It  would  rather  1 ’ *** 

Write  me  a Fo ole  fhould  I but  onely  think  Bread? 5 
That  any  good  to  me,  cou.d  flow  from  you, 

Whom  for  fo  many  yeares : I have  found  and  prov’d 
My  greateB  Enemy : I am  Bill  the  fame 
My  wants  have  not  transform’d  me : I dare  tell  you. 

To  your  new  cerviz’d  face,  what  I have  Ipoken 
Freelybehindyour  back,  what  I thinkeofyou. 

You  are  theproudeft  thing,  and  have  the  lead/ 

■Reafon  to  be  fo  that  1 ever  read  of  * 

In  ftature  you  are  a Giantefle : and  your  Tailour 
Taices  meafure  of  you  with  a Jacobs  ftaffe. 

Or  he  can  never  reach  you,  this  by  the  way 
For  your  large  fize  :Now,  in  a word,  or  two 
To  treat  ofyour  Complexion  were  decorum  : 

I Y ou  are  fo  far  from  faire  I doubt  your  M other 
Was  toofamilliar  with  the  Moore  that  for v*d  her. 

Your  Limbes  and  Features,  I pafle  hreifely  over. 

As  things  not  worth  defcription ; and  come  roundly 
To  your  foule,  if  you  have  any : for  ’tis  doubtfull 
Viol.  I laugh  at  thi  s,  proceed 
lam . This  Soule,  I fipeake  of 
Or  rather  fait  to  keepe  this  heape  offlefh. 

From  being  a walking  flench  like  a large  Inne, 

Stands  open  for  the  entertainemerit  of 
A'limpiouspradfiles  : but  ther’s  no  Corner 
An  honefl  thought  can  take  up : and  as  it  were  not 
Sufficient  in  your  folf  to  comprehend 
All  wicked  plots,  you  have  taugh  t the  FooIe,my  Brother 
By  your  contagion  almoft  to  put  ofif 
The  nature  of  the  man  and  turn'd  him  Devill 
Becaufe  he  fhould  be  like  you  and  I hope 
Will  march  to  hell  t<  w 

And  if  the  limming  you  in  your  true  Colour  s 
Can  make  the  Painter  gracious,  I ftand  readie 
For  my  reward,  or  if  my  words  diftafte  you 
I weigh  it  not/or  though  your  Groomes  were  ready 
To  cut  my  throat  tor’fybe  allur'd  I cannot 
Ufc  other  Language 
Viol.  You  thinke  you  have  faid  now , 

Like  a brave  fellow  : i n this  Womans  War 
You  ever  have  bin  train  d : fpoke  big  : but  buffer'd 
Like  a tame  Afle ; and  when  moft  Ipur’d  and  gali’J 
Were  never  Matter  of  the  Spleene  or  Spirit, 

That  could  raifo  up  the  anger  of  a man, 

And  force  it  into  addon, 
lam.  Yes  vile  Creatur 
Wer’t  thou  a fubjebJ 

Or  that  thy  death,  this  moment,  could  call  home, 


farewell 


r 


V*el.  He  beares  up  Bill ; I like  it, 


r * + 1 
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But  being  as  thou  art,  it  is  fufficient 

I fcorne  thee,  and  contemne  thee 

Viol.  This  fhewes  nobly  : 


dead  (woman) 
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The  Svanifh  Curate 
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I mutt  conf  effe  it : I am  taken  with  it 

For  had  you  kneeld,  and  vvhind  and  Hi  ow’d  a bafe  V 

And  low  deie&ed  mind,  I had  defpis’dyou 

This  Bravery  (in  your  adverfe  fortune)  conquers 

And  do’s  command  me,  and  upon  the  fudaine 

I feele  a kind  of  pittie,  growing  in  me. 

For  your  misfortunes,  pittie  fome  fayes  the  Parent, 

Of  future  love,  and  I repent  my  part. 

So  far  in  what  you  have  differed,  that  I could, 

(But  you  are  cold)  doe  fomething  to  repaire 
What  your  bale  Brother(fuch  lami  I thinke  him,) 

Hath  brought  jo  ruine 
lam.  Ha  ? 

Viol.  Be  not  amaz’d. 

Our  i n j uries  are  equal!  in  his  Baftard 
You  are  lamjlliar  with  what  I grone  for 
And  though  the  name  of  Husband  holds  a tye 
Beyond  a Brother,  I,  a poore  weake  Woman, 

Am  fenfible , and  tender  of  a wrong, 

And  to  revenge  it,  would  break  through  ail  Ietts, 

That  durtt  oppofe  me. 

Jam.  Is  it  poffible  ? 

; Viol. By  this  kilfe : ftart  not : thus  much,  as  a ftranger 
You  may  take  from  me ; But,  if  you  were  pleas’d, 

I Ihould  feled  you,  as  a bofome  Friend, 

I w ould  print  'em,  thus,  and  thus. 

Jam.  Keepe  off. 

Viol.  Come  neare, 

Neere  into  the  Cabinet-  of  my  Counfailes : 

Simplicity  and  patience  dwell  with  Fooles , 

And  let  them  beare  thole  burthens,  which  wife  men 
Boldly  fhake  off ; Be  mine  and  ioyne  with  me. 

And  when  that  I have  rais’d  you  to  a fortune, 

(Doe  not  deny  your  felfe  the  happie  meanes) 
You’llooke  on  me,  with  more  iudicious  eies 
And  lweare  I am  moll  faire, 
lam.  What  would  this  Woman  ? 

The  purpoie  of  thefe  words  ? fpeake  not  in  ridles 
And  when  I underftand  vvhat  you  would  counfell,  1 
My  anivver  fhall  beiuddaxne. 

Viol.  Thus  then  I ami, 

The  objects  of  our  fury,  are  the  fame,. 

For  young  A f canto  whom  you  {hake  like  hug’d 
(Frozen  with  wants  to  death ) in  your  vvarme  bofome, 
Lives  to  fupplant  you,  in  your  certaine  hopes. 

And  kills  in  me  all  comfort. 
lam.  Now  ’ti$  plaine, 

I apprehend  you : and  were  he  remov’d  — — 

Viol.  You,  once  againe  were  the  undoubted  heire. 
Iam.  ’Tis  not  to  be  denyed  ; I was  ice  before. 

But  now  ye  h ave  fir'd  me. 

Viol,  I 'J  add  fuell  to  it , - - ■ - . 

And  by  a nearer  cut,  doeyou  but  fteere 
' As  I direct  you  bring  our  Bark  into 

The  Port  of  happines, 

Jam.  How  ? 

Viol.  By  Henriquts  death  : 

But  you’l  fay  hee’s  your  Brother  ;in  great  fortunes 


V ' v myu  'T m 

The  politicke  brooke  no  Ri  vails. 

Jam.  Excellent. 

For  lure  I thinke  out  ofafcrupulous  feare. 
To  feed  in  expectation,  when  I may 
(Difpenfing  but  a little  with  my  confciencej 
Come  into  full  pelTcfTion,  would  not  axgue 
One  that  defir ’d  to  thrive. 


) Dijbes 
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Viol*  Now  you  fpeake  like 
man  that  knovves  the  Wor 


each 
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Jam.  I needs  mutt  leai 

That  have  fb  good  a Tutreffe : And  what  thinkeyoa, 
(Don  Henri  quo  and  Afcanio  cut  off) 

That  none  may  live,  that  Iliad  dettre  to  trade  us 
In  our  black  pathes,  if  that  Ottavio 
His  fofter  Father  and  the  fad  lacinta, 

(Faith  pittie  her,  and  free  her  from  her  Sorrowes) 
Should  fall  Companions  with  ’em  ? When  vve  are  red 
With  murther,  let  us  often  bath  in  blood,- 
The  collour  will  be  fcarlet. 

Viol.  And  that’s  glorious. 

And  will  protect  the  fait 
Jam.  Suppol'e  this  don  : 

( It undifcqveied)  we  m 
(As  that  you  know  buyes 
A dilpenfation 
Viol.  And  be  married  ? 

Jam.  True. 

Or  if  it  be  knowne,  truffe  up  our  Gold  and  Jewells 
And  tty  to  fome  free  State,  and  there  with  lcorne 
Viol.  Laugh  at  the  lawes  of  Spaine* 

’Twere  admirable. ' 

.J  • i • .*  - * A ‘ ‘ % 

Jam.  We  fhall  beget  rare  Children.  I am  rap’d  with 
The  meere  imagination 

Viol.  Shall  it  be  don?  (]l 

Jam.  Shall  ? tis  too  tedious : furnifh  me  with  meant 
To  hire  the  inftruments,  and  to  your  l'elf. 

Say  it  is  done  already : I will  fhew  you, 

’Ere  the  Sun  let,  how  much  you  have  wrought  Uponmt 
Y our  province  is  onely  to  ufe  fome  meanes. 

To  fend  my  Brother,  to  the  Grove  that’s  neighbour, 
To  the  weft  Port  ofth’  Citie  ; leave  ther^tt. 

To  my  owne  praffife ; I have  talk’d  too  loiag  : 

But  now  will  doe : this  kiffe,  with  my  Confcliion, 

To  worke  a fell  revenge  : A mans  a foole. 

If  not  inftrudted  in  a Worn  ans  S choole.  Extn 
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S c&nA  S etunda. 


Enter  B anoint  Algazeirt  and.  a Par  at  our. 

The  Table  Jet  out  and fioolet. 

Bar.  You  are  well  enough  diiguiz’d,  furnifh  the  TaB 
Make  no  flievv,  what  ye  are,  till  I difeover 
Not  a l'oule  knowes  ye  here : be  quick  and  dilligent, 
Thefe  youthes,  I have  invited  to  a Breakefatt, 

But  what  the  Savvce  will  be , I am  of  opinion 
I fhall  take  off  the  edges  of  their  Appetites, 

And  greaze  their  gums, for  eating  hartily; 

This  month  or  two  they  have  plaid  their  prizes  with® 
And  with  their  feverall  Hurts  they  have  lighted  dan? 
But  fare  I fhall  be  quit  : I heare  ’em  comming  (rout 
Goe  off,  and  wait  the  bringing  in  your  fervice, 

And  doe  it  handfomely : you  know  where  to  have  it 

Enter  Millanet ' Arfenio  Lopez,  Diego. 

Wellcome  i’Faith,  * j 

Arf.  That’s  well  faid,  honeft  Lawyer, 

Lop.  Said  like  a Neighbour 
Bar.  W ellcome  all  : all  over 
And  let’s  be  merry : 

Mil.  To  that  end  vve  came  Sir , 

An  hovver  of  freedomes  worth  an  age  of  j uglings, 
Die.  I am  come  too  Sir  to  fpecifie  my  Stomach 
A poore  reteyner  to  your  worfaips  bountie. 
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fill’d, 
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My  liberal!,  and  my  bonney  bounteous  Diego 


Even  fii<d  till  it  groane  againe 


Dt.  Let  it  havefaireplay. 


And  if  it  founder  then 
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l’il  tell  ye  neighbours,  • 

Though  I were  angry  yefterday,  with  ye  all,; 
And  very  angry  for  me  thought  ye  bond  me. 


£ 

Q 


'ZW.  Out  with  your  Beads,Curat. 

(Thedevills  in  your  difh  : bell , booke,  and  Candell, 
Lop.  A warrant  to  appeare  before  the  Judges  ? 

1 1 mud  needs  rife,  andturne  to’th  wall. 


/ 


I 


Bar.  Ye.  need  not, 


t r T • T 
Kf  v 


Lop.  No,  no,  by  no  meanes 
Bar.  No,  when  I conhdered. 


r*  r 


r 


Your  feare  I hope  will  make  ye  find  your  Breeches, 
All.  We  are  betraid 


V J1 


y 1. 


Bar.  Invited  doe  not  wrong  me, 


JU 


* o 4 


It  was  a jell,  and  carried  off  To  quaintly 
It  made  me  merry : very  merry,  Gentlemen, 
I doe  confes  I could  not  fleepe  to  thinke  on’  t 


) t 


Fall  to,  good  Gueits,  ycu  have  dillrgent  men  about  ye. 


Yefhall  want  nothing,  that  may  perfecute e 


The  mirth  lo  tickled  me,  I could  not  dumber. 
Lop  Good  mirth  do’s  worke  lo  : honed  mirth. 


+JL  X 


Thefe  vvill  not  fee  ye  dart ; Have  I now  found  ye 


Now.  fhouid  we  have  meant  in  earned 

9 - « , • i • 


s i i J 


> 


Have  I requited  ye  ? You  foot  d the  Lawyer, 
And  thought  it  meritorious,  to  abufe  him 

a m ^ ^ at  A — . **  v w 


\ 


\ 


Bar.  You  fay  true  Neighbour, 


A thick  ram  headed  knave  ••  you  rid,  you  Ipurd  him. 


A-  • 


I I 


; * 


Lop.  It  might  have  bred  luch  a didad  and  fovvreneffe. 


And  glorified  your  vvitts,  the  more  ye  wrongd  him  ■ 


A • # ^ Of  ••  » ^ 

Such  fond  imaginations  in  your  Braines,  Sir 


Within  this  hovver,  ye  have  ah  ycur  Creditours, 
A fecond  dlfli  of  new  debts,  come  upon  ye 


For  things  thrud  home  in  earned 


Bar.  Very  certaine  f 

But  I know  ye  all  for  merry  waggs,  and  ere  long 
You  fhall  know  me  too.  in  another  fafhion 
Though  y’are  pamper  d ye  fhall  beare  pari  ’oth  b 

Enter  Amor  ant  a and  Leandro. 


aA  * 


Come  Wife;Come  bid  ’em  weilcome;Comc  my  Jewell  ’■ 


And  Pupill,  you  fhall  come  too ; nere  bang  backward. 


t r 

a. 


Come. 

Come^e  not  bafihfull,  » 

Am*  What  do's  he  prepare  here  ? , : 

Sure  ther’s  no  meate  ’ith  houfe  at  leaft  none  dreft, 

Do’s  he  meane  to  mock  ’em?or  fome  new  bred  Crotchet 


f \ 


\ t 


And  new  invitements  to  the  whip  {Don  Diego ) 
And  Excommunications  for  the  Learned  Curat, 
A Mafque  of  all  your  furies  fhall  dance  to  ye, 
Arf.  You  dare  not  ufe  us  thus  ? 


rr 


Bar.  Ycu /hall  be  bobd  (Gent:emen) 


Stir,  and  as  I have  a life,  ye  g6e  to  prii.oh 
To  prifon.  without pittie  inftantly 
Before  ye  /peake  another  word  to  prifon* 

I have  a better  Guard,  without,  that  vvaytes: 

• 1 * . , . * . , J ■ , J : * * 

\ t ^ _ I • . , a l k - 


to 


* v V 


9 %\\  * * 


0 / 


T T 


Doeyou  lee  this  man,  Don  Curat  ? * tis  a Paratour 

► * t . , r ± j i f ( * 


I That  comes  to  tell  ye  a-deligutfull  dory. 


Of  an  old  whore  ye  have  and  then  to  teach  ye 
What  is  thenenaltie:  Laf  1 


I 


Comeo’re  his  braines;  I doe  not  like  his  kindnes? 


i • 


But  hlence  bed  becomes  me  • if  he  meane  foule  play 


m.  w m ~ " — r * " 

Sure  they  are  enough  to  right  themfeJves  and  let  ’em, 


I’ll  fit  by,  lo  they  beat  him  not  to  powder,  (Nfcighbou 

T)  B f I ^ ^ ^ • f 1 


Bar.  Bring  in  the  meate  there,  ha  ? Sit  dovvne  deare 
A little  meate  needs  little  Complement, 


What  Legacie  would  ye  bequeath  me 
( And  pay  it  on  the  naile  ?J  to  fly  my  fi 
Lop.  O gentle  Sir,  • , 

Bar.  Do’ft  thou  hope  I will  be  gentle , 
Thoufoolifh  uiiconfiderate  Curat  ? 


A 4 T 


Sitdovvne  I fay  : 


' r 


r 


5 “« 


Am.  What  doe  you  meane  by  this  Sir  ? 


Bar.  Convay  away  their  weapons  handfomely. 

Am.  You  know  ther’s  n ne  ith’  houfe  to  anfvver  ye , 


But  the poore  Girle;you  know  ther’s  no  meat  neither 


Bar.  Peace  and  be  quiet ; I fhall  make  you  fmoak  els 


5/ 


Ther’s  men  aud  Meate  enough,  fet  it  downe  formally 


azairs  with  dtjhe, 
I feare  fome  lew ’d  tricke.vet  I dare 


< 


Bar.  I have  no  dainties  for  ye  Gentlemen, 

lor  odes  of m par  ro  make  the  room e fiuell 


j r 


Onely  a difh  to  4very  man  I hare  dedicated,: 


./  I 


And  if  I have  pleas’d  his  appetite, 


r rrf 


• % 


f 


lit 


nu  ho 


-♦  r 


y y n * 


Hi 


i O 


? m 


Top- 0,  a Capon, 

A of  grace,  and  be  thy  will,  I hbnour  it 
p®1'*  me  fome  for  tie  pound  of  lovely  Beeffe, 

in  a mediterranean  fea  of  Br6vviffe  . 

^.Fa II  coj  fall  to  that  vve  may  drinkeand  laugh  after 
' ' ligently  knaveslHM|y|||iH^H^HaMH 


An  execitfion,blefTe  me ! 


Lop,  Let  me  goe  Sir, 

Bar.  I’ll  fee  thee  hang  firft, 


r n 


/ 


« m-m1 


Lop 


\ 


r w 


t / r ## 


Hark  tn  your  eare, 

Bar.  No,  hp  bribery. 

I’li  have  my  fwindge  upon  thee  ; Sirha  ? Rafci!l  ? 


Y ou  lenten  Chaps,  you  that  lay  lick,  and  mockt  me, 
Mockt  me,abhominably;abufed  me  lewdly 


I’ll  make  thee  fick  at  heart'  before  I leave  thee, 

a V **  4 Ft  w W X " * I * ^ I I 


4 ^ 


rY 


\nd  groane,  and  dye  indeed,  and  be  worth  nothing 
Not  worth  a blefling  nor  a Bell  to  knell  for  thee, 

(with 


A fheete  to  cover  thee,  but  that  thou  ilealeft, 

'tealef!  from  the  Merchant, and  the  B ing  he  was  buried 
Stealell  from  his  Grave,  doe  you  Imell  me  now  ? 

Die.  Have  mercy  on  me ! (thee 


* 


Bar.  No-Plaime  of  mercy  .fhall  hold  me  from  hanging 


How  do  ye  like  your  Breakta/focis  but  Hi  ore.  Gentlemen 
But  fweet  and  healthfu  l;  Your  punishment. and  yours, Sir 
For  fome  neare  reafons,  that  concernes  my  Credit, 


I vvill  take  corny  felf. 


ry 


Am.  Doe  Sir,  and  lparc  not 


• % 


*.  \ •.  J 


\ 


V 


iv 


B 


I have  bin  too-  good  a vvife,-and  coo  obedient, 

. V.f  I . i .-1 


• < 


ar-  Nay  take  it  to  ye 


Ther’s  no  avoiding  it  ’tis  fomewhat 

But 


a 


r*  ? 


9 f 


vt  °0<?^  wisl  endure  it  eafel; 

Thefumis,  but  athdufand  duckets  Sir, 


4 * 


I 


But  fince  ye  dare  provoke  mi  to  be  iooltfh 
Lea.  She  has,  yes , and  too 

J 0 ' i i ^ i i • * ( j if) 

Before  the  world,  I jultihe  her  goodnes. 


And  tnrne  that  man,  that  dares  but  taint  her  vertuCs, 

*1  . - S 0 • 


Arf  i A Capias  from  my  Surgeon,  andmy  Silke  man, 

£ r ‘ ...  1 J! 


k - — | + + ) * - J* 

or.  Your  carefull  makers  but  they  have  mard  your  diet 
not, ycur  Swords  are  gon : ther’s  no  avoiding  me 


To  my  Swords  point ; that  lying  man,  that  bale  man, 
Turne  him,  but  face  to  face,  that  I may  know  him 


Bar.  What  have  I here  ? 


-4 


’ \$ 


Le 


Lea.  A Gentleman,  a freeman. 

One  that  made  tri all  of  this  Ladies  conftancie, 

♦ 1 , * • . **  f \ * 4 

And  found  i t ffrong  as  fate ; Leave  off  your  fooling, 

For  if  you  follow  this  courfe,vou  will  be  Chronicled 

8 nte  r lam]  and  AJfifiant. 

For  a devil!,  whlltt  a Saint  Hie  is  mentioned* 

Y ou  know  my  name  indeed;  I am  now  no  Lawyer.. 
Some  comfort  now,I  hope,or  els  would  I wer  hanged  up 
Die.  And  yet  the  Judge,he  makes  me  fwet. 

Bar.  What  newes  now  ?,, 

Iam.  I will  jjuftifie  upon  my  life,  and  Credit 


S cena  Tertta 


Enter  Ottavio,  lacinta , Af canto* 

t * t # r 

Off.  This  is  the  place,  but  why  we  are  appo 
By  Don  I ami  to  flay  here,  is  a depth 
I cannot  found,  * ' ' . 

Afc.  Beleev’t  he  is  too  noble. 

To  purpofe  any  thing  but  for  our  good 
Had  I afliirance  of  a thoufand  Lives, 

And  with  them  perpetiiitie  ofpleafure, 
Andlhould  loofe  all,  ifheprov’d  only  falfe. 


What  you  have  heard,  for  truth, and  will  make  prooffe  of 
Affifi.  I will  be  ready  at  the  appointed  hower  there. 
And  fo  I leave  ye.  , r ' 

Bar.  Stay  I befeech  your  worfliip. 

And  doe  but  heare  me, 

Jam.  Good  Sir,  intend  this  bulines. 

And  let  this  bawling  Foole  ; No  more  words  Lawyer, 


Yet  I durft  run  the  hazard, 

lac.  ’Tis  our  comfort.  . 

✓ 

We  cannot  be  more  wretched  then  we  are. 


And  death  concludes  all  mifeijf,  V ‘ \ 

Off.  Undifcovered  ‘ - 

- • .rn£o  n •.  • c: d ; \ ' "oJJ 

Enter  Henriqtte , I ami- . * \ 

Wemuft  attend  him  . . 

Afc.  Our  flay  is  not  long 
With  him  Don  Henrigge  t ' 
lac.  N ow  I-  fear  e ; 

Befilenr.  ' b 

Hen.  Why  do’ft  thou  follow  me  ? 
lam.  To  fa ve  your  life,  . i 

A plot  is  laid  for’t,  all  my  wrongs  forgot, 

I have  a Brothers  Love, 

Hen.  But  thy  falfe  fel£ 

I fearc  no  enemy.  1 

lam.  You  have  no  Friend, 

M-  * ~ ( f • 

But  what  breathes  in  me  ••  If  you  move  aftep 
Beyond  this  ground  you  tread  on  : you  are  loft.1 

Hen.  ’Tis  by  thy  prailife  then : I am  font  hither 
To  meete  her,  that  prefers  my  life,  and  fafetie 
Before  her  owne. 

Iam.  That  you  fhould  be  abus’d’ thus 
Wi  th  vveake  cr edulitie : She  for  whole  lake, 

Y ou  have  forgot  we  had  one  noble  Father, 

Or  that  one  Mother  bare  us,  for  whole  love, 
Youbreake  a contract,  to  which  heaven  was  witnes, 
To  fatisfie  whofe  pride,  and  willfull  humour. 

You  ha  ve  expos’d  a fweet,  and  hopefull  S on , 

To  all  the  miferies,  that  want  can  bring  him. 

And  luch  a Son,  though  you  are  moll  obdurate, 

T o give  whom  entertainement  Savages 
W ould  quit  their  Caves  themfelves,  to  keepe  him  ft® 
Bleake  cold,  and  hunger  .‘  This  diflembling  Woman, 
This  Idoll,  whom  you  vvorfhip  : all  your  love 
A nd  lervice  trod  under  her  feete,  defignes  you 
To  fill  a grave,  or  dead,  to  lye  a pray. 

For  Wolues,  and  vultures. 

^ v _ ' 9 • • # 

Hen.  ’Tis  falle ; I defie  thee. 

f V » t - W 

Ahdftand  upon  my  Guard  ’ 

Enter  Leandro  Mtllanes , Arfenio , Bart . Lopez,,  De$, 

Ottavio  lacinta  Afcamo  and  Servants • 

Iam.  Alas,  ’tis  weake : o • ' 

Come  on,  fince  you  will  teach  me  to  be  cruell. 

By  having  no  fai  th , in  me,  take  your  fortune. 


And  no  more  angers,  for  I gueffe  your  reafons. 

This  Gentleman,  i’l  juftifie  in  all  places, 

And  that  fa-ire  Ladies  worth ; Let  who  dare  crolfe  it. 
The  Plot  was  calf  by  me,  to  make  thee  jealous. 

But  not  to  wrong  your  wife,  Ihe  is  faire  and  vertucus, 
Die.  Take  us  to  mercy  too,  we  befeech  your  honour. 


I know  your  anger,  ’tis  a vaine  and  flight  one. 

For  if  you  doe  ; i’ll  lay  your  whole  life  open 
A life  that  all  the  world  fhall  i’ll  bring  witnes. 

And  rip  before  a judge  the  ulcerous  villanies 
You  know  I know  ye,  and  I can  bring  witnes. 

Bar.  N ay  good  Sir,  noble  Sir. 

Iam.  Be  at  peace  then  prefently. 

Immediately  take  honefl  and  faire  truce  (tleman 
With  your  good  Wife. and  bake  hands  with  that  Gen 
Has  honour’d  ye  too  much,  and  doe  it  cheerefully. 

Lop.  Take  us  along, for  heaven  fake  too. , 

. Bar . I am  Friends, 

J 

f There  is  no  remedie,  I muff  put  up  all. 

And  like  my  neighbours  rub  it  ou’t  by’th  Shoulders, 

| And  perfect  friends ; Leandro  now  I thanke  ye, 


And  ther’s  my  hand,  I have  no  more  grudge  to  ye. 

But  I am  too  meane  henceforward  for  your  Companie, 
Lea . I fha!I  not  trouble  ye, 

Arf.  We  will  befriends  too  : . ^ - 


( JWil . Nay  Lawyer,  you  fhall  not  fright  us  farther. 

For  all  your  devills  wee  will  bolt, 

Bar.  I grant  ye. 

The  Gentlemans  your  Baile,  and  thank  his  comming. 
Did  not  he  know  me  too  well,  you  lb  ould  fmart  for’t; 
Goe  all  in  peace,  but  when  ye  Foole  nextj  Gentlemen, 
Come  not  to  me  to  Brcakefaft.  • 

Z)/>.  I’l  be  bak’d  firfl.  b , 

B<»r.And  pray  ye  remember, when  ye  are  bold  & merry, 


The  Lawyers  Bancket,  and  the  Sawce  he  gave  ye, 
lam.  Come:  goe  along  j I have  employment  for  ye. 
Employment  for  your  lewd  braynes  too,iO  coole  ye. 
For  all, for  every  one.  , . ( 

All.  We  are  all  your  Servants.  ‘ ' . 


Die.  All,  all  for  any  thing,  from  this  day  forvv 
I’l  hate  all  Breakefalts,  and  depend  on  dinners 
lam.  I am  glad  you  come  off  faire . 

Lea.  The  faire  has  bleft  me.  ‘ " ~ 


Bring  the  reft  forth,  and  bind  them  faft 
Oft.  My  Lord.  • : 

, Afc.  In  what  have  we  offended  ? 


Exeunt 


K O / . v . • 


The  Spanijb  Qurde. 


Tam*  1 3-iTi  deafe,  n j 

-nd  following  my  will,  I doe  not  ftand 

Acceptable  to  reafon : See  her  Ring 

/The  fir  It  Pledge  of  your  love,and  fervice  to.her) 

Deliverd  as  a Warrant  for  your  death  : 

Thefe  Bags  of  gold  you  gave  up  to  her  trail, 

(The  ufe  .of  which,  you  did  deny  your  lelfe  ) 
Bellow'd  on  me,  and  with  a prodigal,  hand. 
Whom  foe  pick’d  forth  to  be  the  Architect 
C-  her  moll  bloudy  building;  and  to  Fee 
Thefe  Inllruments,  to  bring  Materials 
To  raile  it  up,  foe  bad  mefpare  no  colt. 

And  (as  a furplufage  ) offer’d  her  felfe 
To-be  at  my  devotion. 

* Henr.  Oaccurfs’d ! 

- Iam.  But  be  incredulous  foil;  think  this  my  j 
Fafoionexcufes  to  your  felfe,  and  liveare 
That  foe  is  innocent,  that  foe  doats  on  ye ; 
Believe  this,  as  a fearefull  Dreame,  and  that 
You  lie  not  at  my  mercy,  which  in  this 
hvill  foew-cffiely  T She  her  'felfe  foall  gi 
The  dreadfiill  Sentence,  to  remove  all  fcruple 
Who  ’tis  that  fends  you  to  the  other  world. 

« < > t ^ * 
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I Enter  Viol  ante* 

4 v * ‘ | 

Appeares  my  Violantc}  fpeake  ( my  dearell ) 

Do’s  not  the  objedt  pleafe  you? 

Viol.  More  then  if 

All  Treafure  that’s  above  the  earth,  with  that. 
That  lyes  conceal’d  in  both  the  Indian  Mines, 
'Were laid  downe  at  my  feet : O bold  Iamy  i 
i Thou  onely  canll  defer  ve  me. 


give 


1 lam.  I am  forward, 

And(as  you  eafily  may  perceive,)  I fleepe  not 

On  your  commands.-  

1 Enter  AJfiJlant  and  Officers. 

I Viol.  Butyet  they  live  .'Hook’d 
To  find  them  dead. 

j lam.  That  was  defer ’d,  that  you 

Might  triumph  in  their  milery,  and  have  the  powre 

[To  lay  they  are  not,  _ - 

I Viol.  ’Tvvas  well  thought  upon  : 

■his  kilfe,  and  all  the  pleafures  of  my  Bed 
phis  night,  foall  thanke  thee.  - 
I Hen.  Monitor! 

1 Viol.  You  S ir,  that 

iVould  have  me  mother  Baltards,  being  unable 
jto  honour  me  with  one  Child  of  mine  owne, 

|hat  underneath  my  Roofe,  kept  your  cali-Strumpet, 

And  out  of  my  Revenues, would  maintaine 
Ber  riotous  iffoe  : Now  you  find  what  ’tis 
Ro  tempt  a woman : wi  th  as  little  feeling 
|is  I turne  off  a Have,  that  is  unfit 
1 o doe  me  fervice  ;-or  a horfe,  or  dog 
f hat  have  out-liv’d  their  ufe,  I foake  thee  off, 
fomake  thy  peace  with  heaven. 

I Hen.  I doe  deferve  this. 

Bud  never  truly  felt  before,  what  forrow 
I' tends  on  wilful!  dotage. 

1 .pH.  For  you,  Miftris, 

had  the  pleafore  of  his  youth  before  me, 

F’d  triumph’d  in  the  fruit,chat  you  had  by  him, 
fUt  that  I thinke,  to  have  the  Ballard  flrangled 
ffefore  thy  face,  and  thou  with  (peed  to  follow 
f he  way  he  leades  thee,  is  fufficient  torture. 


***  * % 9 9 f *  1 * *  4 I ? * \ 

I would  cut  off  thy  nofe,  put  out  thine  eyes. 

And  fet  my  foot  on  thefe  bewi  tching  lips. 

That  had  the  dart  of  mine  : but  as  thou  art, 

Goe  to  the  grave  unpittied.  v . ^ 

Who  would  beleeve 
Such  rage  could  be  in  woman  ? 

Viol^  For  this  Fellow, 

He  is  not  worth  my  knowledge. 

Iam . Let  him  live  then, 

Since  you  edeeme  him  innocent. 

Viol . No,  Iamyy 

He  fhallmakeupthemefle  : now  drike  together 
And  let  them  fall  fo. 

• * a % 

AJJifi.  Unheard  of  crueltie! 

I can  endure  no  longer : feize  on  her. 

Viol.  Am  I betrai’d  ? 

Is  this  thy  faith,  Iamy  l 
lam.  Could  your  defires 
Challenge  performance  of  a deed  fo  horrid  ? 

Or,  though  that  you  had  fold  your  felfe  to  hell, 

I foouldmakeup  the  bargainer  Five  ( deare  Brother  ) 
Five  long,  andhappy  •'  I forgive  you  freely ; 

To  have  done  you  this  ferviee,  is  to  me 
A faire  Inheritance  : And  how  e’re  harfo  language 
( Call’d  on,  by  your  rough  ufage)  pafs’d  my  lipps. 

In  my  heart,  I ever  lov’d  you  : All  my  labours. . 

Were  but  to  foew,  how  much  your  love  was  cozen’d. 
When  it  beheld  it  felfe  in  this  falfe  Glaffei, 

That  did  abufe  you;  and  I arn  fo  far 
From  envying  young  Afcanio  his  good  fortune. 

That  if  your  State  were  mine,  I would  adopt  him, 
Thefe  are  the  Murtherers,  my  noble  Friend  ', 

Which  ( tomake  trial!  of  her  bloudy  purpofe  ) 

I won,  to  come  difguis’d  thus. 

Hen.  I am  too  foil 

Of  griefe,  and  foame  to  fpeake : but  what  I’le  doe," 
Shall  to  the  world  proclaime  my  penitence ; 

And  howfoever  I have  liv’d,  I’le  die 
A much  chang’d  man. 

Iam.  Were  it  but  pofoble 
You  couldmake  fatisfaffion  to  this  woman. 

Our  j'oyes  were  perfefi. 

Hen.  That’s  my  onely  comfort , 

That  itis  in  mypower  : I ne’re  was  married 
To  this  bad  woman,  though  I doted  on  her, 

But  daily  did  deforre  it,  foil  expecting 
When  griefe  would  kill  lacintha. 

AJJifi.  All  is  come  our. 

And  finds  a faire  lucceffe : take  her  Bon  Henri <jue, 
And  once  againe  embrace  your  Son. 

Hen.  Mod  gladly. 

AJJifi.  Your  Brother  hath  deferv’d  well. 

Hen.  And  foall  foare 
Themoitieof  my  State, 

AJJifi.  I have  heard,  Advocate,  . - 

What  an  ill  Inftrument  you  have  bin  to  him; 

From  this  time  ftrengthen  him,  with  honed  counfells. 

As  you’Ie  deferve  my  pardon. 

'Bar.  l'le  change  my  Copy: 

But  I am  punifo’d,  for  I foare  I have  had 
A fmart  blow,  though  unfeene. 

AJJifi.  Curat,  and  Sexton, 

I have  heard  of  you  too,  letmeheare  no  more. 

And  what’s  paft,  is  forgotten ; For  this  woman. 
Though  her  intent  were  bloody,  yet  our  Law 

Calls  it  not  death  : yet  that  her  punifoment 
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Enter  *1) inant  and  Cleremont. 

w • ff  * 

«•  , * • “ * . f ' * . #■  »yf‘<  V ff  ' ^ 1 Vk  i \ 

Iflwadc  me  not. 

Clere.  It  will  breed  a braule. 

Din.  I care  not,  I weare  a Sword. 
Cler.  And  weare  diferetion  with  it. 
Or  cart  it  off,  let  that  direct  your  arme, 

>Tis  madnefle  els,  not  valour,  and  more  bale 
Then  to  receive  a wrong. 

Din.  Why  would  you  have  me 
Sit  dovvne  with  a difgrace,  and  chanke  the  doer  ? 

We  are  not  Stoicks,  and  that  paffive  courage 
Is  onely  now,  commendable  in  Lackies, 

Peafants,  and  Tradefemen,  not  in  men  of  ranke. 
And  qualitie,  as  I am. 

Cler.  Doe  not  cherifh 

That  daring  vice, for  which  the  whole  age  fuffers 
The  blood  of  our  bold  youth,  that  heretofore 
Was  ipent  in  honourable  action, 

Or  to  defend,  or  to  enlarge  the  Kingdome, 

For  the  honour  of  our  Countrey,  ana  our  Prince, 
Poures  it  felfe  out,  with  prodigall  expence 
Upon  our  Mothers  lap,  the  Earth  that  bred  us 
For  every  trifle, and  thel'e  private  Duells, 

Which  had  their  fir  ft  originall  from  the  French ; 

( And  for  which,  to  this- day,  we  are  juftly  cenfured  ) 
nd  baniflit  from  all  civill  Governments 
Scarce  three  in  Venice , in  as  many  yeares ; 
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n Florence t they  are  rarer,  and  in  all 
The  faire  Dominions  of  theSpanifh  King, 

'TFiey  are  never  heard  of:Nay,thoie  neighbour 
hich  gladly  imitate  our  other  follies,  : 

nd  come  at  a deare  rate  to  buy  them  of  us, 
fiegin  now  to  deteft  them. 

Din.  Will  you?  and  yet 

Cler.  And  I have  heard,  that  fome  of  our  late  Kings, 
For  the  lie,  wearing  of  a Miftris,  feathers; 

a i ^ n ^ * 

and  fuch  like  caufes,  • 

”ave  loft  as  many  gallant  Gentlemen, 
s might  have  met  the  great  Turke  in  the  field 
'ith  confidence  of  a glorious  Viclorie, 

Andfliall  wethen— • ’ 

’Din.  No  mote,  for  fhame  no  more, 

Are  you  become  a Patron  to  ? ’tis  a new  one, 

No  more  on’t,  burn’t,  give  it  to  fome  Orator, 

To  help  him  t0  eniarge  his  exercife, 

Withfech  a one,  it  might  doe  well,  and  profit 


i The  Curat  of  the  Partfh,  but  for  Cleremont 
The  bold,  and  under-taking  Cleremont , 

To  talke  thus  to  his  friend,  his  friend  that  knovves  him, 
Din nnt,  that  knowes  his  peremont,  is  abfurd, 

Andmeere  Apocripha* 

Cler.  Why,  what  know  you  of  me? 

Din.  Why  if  thou  haft  forget  thy  felfe.  I’ll  tell  thee. 
And  not  looke  backe,to  fpeake  of  whac-'thou  wert 
At  fifteene,  for  at  thofe  yeares,  I have  heard 
Thou  waft  flefti’d,  and  enter’d  bravely. 

Cler.  Well  (it,  well-  : 

CD  in.  But  yefterday,  thou  waft  the  common  fecond, 
Of  all  that  onely  knew  thee,  thou  hadft  bills 
Set  up  on  every  poft,  to  give  thee  notice. 

Where  any  difference  was,  and  who  were  parties, 

And  as,  to  lave  the  charges  of  the  Law ; 

Poore  men  feeke  Arbitrators,  thou  vvert  chofen 
By  fitch  as  knew  thee  not,  to  compound  quarrells  1 
| But  thou  wert  fo  delighted  with  the  fport. 

That  if  there  were  ne  juft  caufe,  thou  wouldft  make  one. 
Or  be  engag’d  thy  felfe:  This  godly  calling 
Thou  haft  followed  five  and  twenty  yeares,  and  ftudied 
The  Criticiftnes  of  contentions,  and  art  thou 
In  fo  few  houres  transform’d  ? certaine  this  night 
Thou  haft  had  ftrange  dreames,  or  rather  vifions. 

Cler.  Yes,  Sir,  * - •’ 

I have  feene  fooles,  and  fighters,  chain’d  together^ 

And  the  Fighters  had  the  upper  hand  and  whipt  firfr. 
The poore  Sorts  laughing  at  ’em.  What  I have  bits  ?. 

It  skils  not  what  I will  be  is  refolv’d  on 
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Such  is  my  purpofe. 
On  no  occasion  ? 
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Din.  Why  then  you’ll  fight  no  more  ? 
per. 

> Din. 

Cler.  There  you  flagger  me,  - ... 

Some  kind  of  wrongs  there  areivhich  fletn  and  blood 

Cannot  endure.  . . 

Pin.  Thou  wouldft  not  willingly. 

Live  a protefted  coward , or  be  Call’d  one  ? 

Cler.  Words,  are  but  words. 

Din.  Nor  would ’ft  thou  take  a blow  ? 
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V (enemy, 

per.  Not  from  my  friend,  though  drunke,  and  from  an 

I thinke  much  lefle.  , 

Din.  There’s  fome  hope  of  thee  left  then,  _ 

Wouldft  thou  heare  me,  behind  my  back  difgrac’d . ■ ■ 

Cler . Do  you  think  I am  a rogue  ? they  that  fliould  do  it 

Had  better  bin  borne  dumbe. 


*Din.  Or  in  thy  prefence  ? 
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The  little  trench  Lawyer. 
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Seemeo’re-eharg’d  with  odds  ? 

Cler.  I’d  fall  my  idle  fir/f. 

<Dih.  WouJd'tt  thou  endure  thy 
And  thou  fit  quiet  ? 

Cler.  There  you  touch  my  honour, 

No  French  man  can  endure  that. 

Din.  PI — upon  thee. 

Why  dolt  thou  talke  of  Peace  then  ? that  dar’ft  fuffer 
Nothing,  or  in  thy  felte,  or  in  thy  friend 
That  is  unmanly? 

Cler.  That  I grant,I  cannot : 

But  Til  not  quarrel!  with  this  Gentleman, 

For  wearing  liammell  Breeches,  or  thisGameflef, 
For  playing  a thoufand  pounds,  that  owes  me  nothing; 
For  thi&mans  taking  up  a common  Wench 
In  raggs,  and  Iowfie,  then  maintaining  her 
Caroached  in  cloth  of  Tiflfue,  nor  five  hundred 
Of  fuch  like  toyes,  that  at  no  part  concerrie  me ; 
Marry,  where  my  honour,  or  my  friend  is  queltioned, 
I have  a Sword,  and  I thinke  I fhay  ufe  it 
To  the  cutting  of  a Rafcalis  throat,  or  fo. 

Like  a good  Chriftian.- 

Di».  Thou  art  of  a fine  Religion, 

And  rather  then  we’ll  make  a Schifme  in  friendfliip, 

I will  be  of  it  .*  But  to  be  ferious. 

Thou  art  acquainted  with  my  tedious  love-fuit 

To  faire  Lamira. 

Cler.  Too  vveil  Sir,  and  remember 
Your  prefents,  ccturtfhip,  that’s  too  good  a name, 

Y our  flave-like  lervices,  your  morning  mufique ; 

Y our  walking  three  houres  in  the  raine  at  midnight. 
To  fee  her  at  her  window,  fometimes  laugh’d  at. 
Sometimes  admi  tted,  and  vouchlaf ’d  to  kiflfe 

, ave,  her  skirt,  nay,  I have  heard,  her  flippers, 
then  you  triumph’d? 

Here  was  love  forfooth. 

Dint.  Thefe  follies  I deny  not, 

Such  a contemptible  thing,  my  dotage  made  me. 

But  my  .reward  for  mhis 
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Cler.  As  you  deferv’d. 

For  he  that  makes  a goddefle  of  a Puppet, 
M eri  ts  no  other  recompence. 

"Din.  This  day  friend. 

For  thou  art  fo 
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Cler.  I am  no  flatterer. 

D in.  This  proud,  ingratefull  fhe,  is  married  to 

Lame  Champerned. 

Chr.  I know  him,  he  has  bin 

As  tall  a Sea-man, and  has  thriv’d  as  well  by’t. 
The  Ioffe  of  alegg  and  an  Arme  deduced , as  any 
That  ever  put  from  Marfeils : you  are  tame, 

PI— — on’t,it  mads  me ; if  it  were  my  cafe* 

I fliould  kill  all  the  family.  • • 

Din.  Yet  but  now 
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You  did  preach  patience. 

Cler.  I then  came  from  confeffion. 

And ’t  was  enjoyn’d  me  three  houres  for  a p< 
To  be  a peaceable  man,  and  to  talke  like  one, 
But  now,  all  elfe  being  pardon’d,  I begin 
On  a new  Tally,  Foot  doe  any  thing, 
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I’ll  fecond  you. 

D/h.  1 would  not  willingly 
Make  red,  my  yet  white  confidence,  yet  I purpofe 
In  the  open  ttreet,  as  they  come  from  the  Temple, 
( For  this  way  they  mutt  paffe,^  to  fpeake  my  wre 

Mufiek^fiayt. 


And  dee  it  boldly. 


/I  tj 


\ 


Cler.  Were  thy  tongue  a Cannon, 

I would  ftand  by  thee,  boy,  they  come,  upon  ’em. 
Din.  Obferue  a little  firrt. 

Qer.  This  is  fine  fidiii 

♦ 

Enter  Vert aigne,  Champernetl  Zamira,  Ntirfs 

Beaupre  Verdoone . 

An  Epithalamin  Song  at  the  Wedding.' 

(!>  ***}  bring  on  the  'Bride, 

A And  place  her  by  her  Lovers  fide  : 
Ton  fare  troope  of  Af aides  attend  her , 
Pure,  and  holy  thoughts  befriend  her.  * 
Blnjh,  and  wtjh,yeu  Virgins  ad, ; 

Many  finch  faire  nights  may  fall. 

Chorus, 

Hymen,  fill  the  houfie  with  joy 


Blejfe  the 


d fit 
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Now  faire  orbe  of  Beauty  move. 

Din.  Stand  by,  for  ’twill  be  heard. 

Verta.  This  is  ftrangerudenefle. 

*Din,  Tis  courtfhip,baIlanced  with  injuries. 

You  all  looke  pale  with  guilt,  but  I will  dy 

Your  cheekes  with  blulbes,  if  in  your  fear’d  veinef 

There  yet  remaine  fo  much  of  honeft  blood  * 

To  make  the  colour;  firft  to  ye  my  Lord, 

The  Father  of  this  Bride,  whom  you  have  fent 
Ali  ve  into  her  grave. 

Champ.  How  ? to  her  grav  e ? 

Dina.  Be  patient  fir,  I’ll  fpeake  of  you  anon 
You  that  allowed  me  liberal!  acceffe,  ’ 

To  make  my  way  with  fervice,  and  approv’d  of 
My  birth, my  perfon,  yeares,  and  no  bafefortune : 
Y ou  that  are  rich , and  but  in  this  held  wife  too. 
That  as  a Father  Ibould  have  look’d  upon 
Your  Daughter  in  a Husband,  and  aim’d  more 


At  what  her  youth,  and  heat  of  blood  requir’d 
In  Iawfull  pleafures,  then  the  parting  from 

Y our  Crpvvnes  to  pay  her  dowre : you  that  already 
Have  one  foot  in  the  grave,  yet  ttudy  profit. 

As  if  you  were  affur ’d,  to  live  here  ever ; 

What  poore  end  had  you,  in  this  choice?  in  what 
Deferve  I your  contempt  ? my  houfe,  and  honours. 
At  all  parts  equall  yours,  my  fame  as  faire 
And  not  to  praife  my  felfe,  the  City  rankes  me 
In  the  firft  file,  of  her  mofthopefull  Gentry : * 

But  Champernell  is  rich,  and  needs  a nurfe. 

And  not  your  gold  • And  add  xo  that,  he’s  old  too. 
His  whole  eftatein  likelihood,  todefeend 
Upona  Family ; Here  was  providence, 

I grant,  but  in  a Nobleman,  bafe  thrift  : 

No  Merchants.  1 yy,  no  Pirats,  fell  for  Bondmen, 

I hei  r Countrey-men,  but  you,  a Gentleman, 
Tofave  a little  gold,,  have  told  your  Daughter 
T o vvorle  then  fla  verie. 

Cler.  This  was  fpoke  home  indeed. 

Beau.  Sir,  I Iball  take  fomc  other  time  to  tell  you, 
That  this  harfh  language,  was  delivered  to 
An  old  man,  but  my  Father. 

D in.  At  your  pleafurc. 


alone. 


o aniwer  him,  or  any  man 
V frd.  Y ou  prefume 


name 


you,  moft  unmindful  1 of 


For  now  I may  upbraid  you,  and  with  honour. 

Since  all  is  loft,  and  yet  lama  gainer, 

In  being  deliver’d  from  a torment  in  you,  . ..  . 

For  fuch  you  muft  have  bin,  you  to  whom  nature 
Gave  with  a liber  all  hand,moft  excellent  forme, 

Your  education,  language,  and  difcourfe. 

And  judgement  to  diftinguifh  when  you  fhall 
With  feeling  forrow,  underftand  how  wretched 
And  miferable,  you  have  made  your  felfe. 

And  but  your  felfe,  have  nothing  to  accufe. 

Can  you  with  hope  from  any  beg  compaflion  ? 

But  you  will  fay,  you  ferv’d  your  Fathers  pleafure. 
Forgetting  that  unjuft  commands  of  Parents 
Are  not  to  be  obey’d,  or  that  you  are  rich, 

And  that  to  wealth,  all  pleafure  els  arc  fervants. 

Yet  butconfider,  how  this  wealth  was  purchas’d, 

’Twill  trouble  the  pofleflion. 

Champ.  You  fir  know 
I got  it,  and  with  honour. 

Din.  But  from  whom? 

Remember  that,  and  how : you’ll  come  indeed 

To  houfes  bravely  furnifh’d,  but  demanding 

Where  it  was  bought,  this  fculdier  will  not  lie. 

But  anfvver  truly,  this  rich  cloth  of  Arras, 

I made  my  prize  in  fuch  a Ship,  this  Plate 
Was  my  fhare  in  another ; thefe  faire  J ewells, 

Comming  a ftiore,  I got  in  fuch  a Village,  ( vifii’d, 
The  Maid,  or  Matron  kill’d,  from  whom  they  were  ra- 
Thc  Wines  you  drinke,  are  guilty  too,  for  this. 

This  Candfe  Wine,  three  Merchants  were  undone, 

Thefe  Suckets  breake  as  many  more,  in  briefe. 

All  you  fhall  weare,  or  touch,  or  fee,  is  purchas’d 
By  lawlefle  force,  and  you  but  revell  in 
The  teares,  and  grones,of  fuch  as  were  the  owners# 
Champ.  ’Tis  falfe,  moft  bafely  falfe. 

Vena.  Let  loofers  talke.  _ (men 

Din.  Laftly,  thole  joyes,  thofebeft  of  joyes,  which  Hy- 

i Freely  beftowes  on  fuch,  that  come  to  tye 
The  facred  knot  he  bleffes,  wonne  unto  it 
By  equall  love,  and  mutuall  affefiion. 

Not  blindly  led,  with  the  defire  of  riches, 

Moft  miferable  you,  fhall  never  tafte  »f. 

This  Marriage  night,  you’ll  meet  a W idowes  bed. 

Or  feiling  of  thofe  pleaiures,  all  Brides  looke  for, 

Sinne  in  your  wifh  it  were  fo, 

Champ.  Thou  art  a Villaine,  k 

A bafe,  malitious  flanderer. 

Cler.  Strike  him. 

T)/«.  \To,  he  is  not  worth  a blow. 

Champ.  O that  I had  thee 
In  feme  clofe  vault,  that  onely  would  yeild  rootne 
To  me  to  ufe  my  Sword,  to  thee  no  hope 
To  run  away,  I would  make  thee  on  thy  knees. 

Bite  out  the  tongue  that  wrong'd  me. 

■ V tna . Pray  you  have  patience. 

Lamira.  This  day  I am  to  be  your  Sover  aigne, 

Tet  me  command  yon.  " ’ ' 

Champ.  I am  loft  with  rage, 

And  know  not  what  I am  my  felfe,  nor  you  ? 

Away,  dare  fuch  as  you,  that  love  the  fmoke 
Of  peace,  more  then  the  fire  of  glorious  W arre. 

And  like  unprofitable  drones,  feed  on  • 

Tour  grandfires  laboures,  that,  as  I am  now, 

^Tere  gathering  Bees,  and  fil’d  their  Hive,  this  Country 
^ich  brave  triumphant  lpoiles,cenfure  our  Actions  ? 
You  objeft  my  prizes  to  me,  had  you  feene 
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The  horrour  of  a Sea-fight,  with  what  danger 
I made  them  mine ; the  fire  I fearelefle  fought  in. 

And  quench’d  it  in  mine  enemies  blood,  which  ftraight 
Like  Oyle  pour  d out  on’t,  made  it  burne  anew ; 

My  Deck  blowne  up,  with  ncif'e  enough  to  mocke 
T he  Joivdeft  thunder,  and  the  deiperate  fooles 
That  Boorded  me,  lent  to  defie  the  tempeft 
That  were  againft  me  to  the  angrie  Sea, 

Frighted  wife  men  throwen  ore  ,•  no  viftory. 

But  in  defpight  of  the  fi  ure  Elements, 

The  Fire,  the  Ayre,fhe  Sea,  and  lands  hid  in  it , 

oore  men, 

'leway  - 

To  get  or  wealth,  or  honour  ) in  your  fblves ; 

He  that  through  all  thefe  cjreadiull  paftages, 

Purfiied,  and  overtooke  them,,  unafrigh  ted, 

Dcferves  reward,  and  not  to  have  it  ftil  d 
^ By  the  bafe  name  of  theft.  , ; 

Din.  This  is  the  Court  flu' p. 

That  you  muff  looke  for, Madam. 

Cler.  'Twill  doe  well,  r 

When  nothing  can  be  done,  to  fpend  the  night  with  i 
Your  tongue  is  found,  good  Lord,I  could  wifh 
For  this  young  Ladyes  lake  this  leg,  this  arme. 

And  there  is  fomething  els,  I will  noc  name, 

(Though  ’tis  the  onely  thing,  that  muft  content  her  ) 
Had  the  fame  vigour. 

Champ.  You  Hi  all  buy  thefe  fcofFes 
With  your  beff  blood,  helpe  me  once  noble  anger, 

( Nay  ftirre  not,  I alone  muft  right  my  felfe  ) 

And  wi  th  one  leg,  tranlport  me  to  correct 
Thefe  fcanda’ous  pracers  : o that  noble  wounds 
Should  hinder  juft  revenge ? D’ye  jeere  me  too  ? 

I got  thefe,  not  as  you  doe,  your  difeafes 
In  Brothells,  or  with  riotous  abufe 
Of  wine  in  Tavernes ; I have  one  leg  fhor. 

One  armc  d i fabled,  and  am  honour’d  more. 

By  loofing  them/as  I did;  in  the  face 
Of  a brave  enemy,  then  ifthey  wefe 
As  when  I putto  Sea;  you  are  Frenchmen  onely,1 
In  that  you  have  bin  laied,  and  cur’d,  goe  to  : 

You  mock  my  leg,  but  every  bone  about  you. 

Makes  you  good  Almanack-makers,  to  foretell 
What  wether  we  fhall  have, 

Din.  Put  up  your  Sword, 

Cler.  Or  turne  it  to  a Crutch,  there’t  may  be  ufefulf. 


Falls. 


And  live,  on  the  relation  to  your 
Of  what  a brave  man  you  were  once. 

‘Din.  And  tell  her, 

What  a fine  vertue,  *tis  in  a young  Lady 
To  gi  ve  an  old  man  pap. 

Cler . Or  hire  a Surgeon 
To  teach  her  to  roule  up  your  broken  limbes. 

D in.  To  make  a Pultefle,  and  endure  the  fen£ 

Of  oiles,  and  nafty  Plaifters. 

Vert.  Fie  fir,  fie, 

You  that  have  flood  all  dangers  of  all  kinds. 

To  yeild  to  a rival  Is  fcotfe  i 
Lamira.  Shed  teares  upon 
Your  Wedding  day  ? this  is  unmanly  Gentlemen.  ^ 
Champ.  They  are  teares  of  anger  :o  that  I fhoula! 
To  play  the  woman  thus  ? All  powerfull  heaven* 
Reftore  me,  but  one  houre,  that  ftrength  agen, 

^That  I had  once,  to  ehaftife  in  thefe  men, 

Their  follies,  and  ill  manners,  and  that  done. 

When  you  pleafe,  I’ll  yeild  up  the  fort  of  life. 
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And  doe  it  gladly 


%*r 


We 


To  cherifli  any  thought  to  breed  unreft, 


- M 

W e ha’  made  him  crye. 

V rrdo.  Y cu  fhall  have  fatisfaffion 


Lii 


..  * 


And  I will  doe  it  nobly,  or  difclaime  me. 


• 1 


Or  to  our  felves,  or  to  our  Nupciall  feaft, 


1 • 


Enter  D want  dnd  Cleremont. 


Exeunt, 


Beaup.  I fay  no  more  you  have  a Brother' Sifter, 


This  is  your  W edding  day,  vve  are  in  the  lireete. 
And  howloever,  they  forget  their  honour, 

’Tis  fit  I loofe  not  mine,  by  their  example. 

Vert d.  If  there  be  Lawes  in  Paris  looke  to  anfwer 


We  fhall  have 


pin.  What  fport  I prithee? 

[Cler.  Why  we  muft  fight,  I know  it,  and  I Ion?  fbr’t 

: was  ahnarenr  in  i-ht* 


This  infolent  affront 


a 


■ > / D > 

It  was  apparent  in  the  fiery  ©ye, 

Of  young  V rdeone,  "Beaupre  look’d  pale  and  fhooke  too 
Familiar  fignes  of  anger.  They  areboth  brave  fellowes 

Trirf/a  onri  onnm-.’d  T > J . _ 


Study  ’em  for  heavens  fake  j for  my  part  I know  not 


Nor  care  not  what  they  are,  Is  their  ought  els 
That  you  would  fay  ? 


Din.  Nothing,  I have  my  ends, 

Lamira  weepes,  I have  faia  coo  much  I feare ; 

^ 1 m * ^ * a J * 


So  dearely  once  I lov’d  her,  that  I cannot 
Endure  to  fee  her  teares.  Exiunt.D  tenant  and  Cleremont. 

* mii  4 ■ 


Champ 

And  doe  it  like  my  Nephew* 
Verdo.  If  I faile  in’t 


W 


JW 

f U' 


Tride  and  approv’d,  and  l am  prou’d  to  encounter. 

X CFl  L A I « /> 
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They  will  play  up  to  a man,  and  let  him  off. 

When  ere  I goe  to  the  field,  heaven  keepemefrotn 


# o f WM  IXVCJJt  U JC  ir 

T he  meeting  of  an  unflefh’d  youth  or  Coward* 
The  fir  ft  to  get  a name,  comes  on  too  hoc  * 

TL  A ] • tr  r • r • ‘ . . . } 


I # 


The  Coward  is  lb  fwift  in  giving  ground 
There  is  no  overtaking  him,  without 

A I • ^ T i/  / • 


Nere  know  me  more,Coufen  Beupre 


Champ.  Repent  not 
What  thou  haft  done,  mv  life,  thou fhalt  not  find 


I am  decrepit  ; in  my  love,  and  fervice, 

I will  be  young,  and  conftant,  and  beleeve  me. 
For  thou  fhall  find  it  true,  in  fcorne  of  all . 


A hunting  Nag,  well  breath’d  too, 
Din.  All  this  while, 


You  ne’r  thinke  on  the  danger, 

Cler.  Why  ’tis  no  more, 

Then  meeting  of  a douien  Friends  at  Supper, 

And  drinking  hard  ,•  mifeheif  comes  there  unlook’d  for 

I SHI  flirCiJS  atirl  /lfilrpc  lintriA  nn  * 


For  this  we  are  prepar’d 

Din.  Lamira  Loves 

• + ■ • 


The  Icandalls  thefe  rude  men  have  throwne  upon  me  j Her  Brother  Beaupre  dearely.’ 


I’le  meete  thy  pleafures,  with  a young  mans  ardour 


And  in  all  circumftances,  of  a Husband, 

- A 


Performe  my  parts. 

Lamira.  Good  Sir,  I am  your  lervant. 


And  tis  too  late  now,  ifl  did  repent, 

(Which  as  I am  a virgin  yet,  I doe  not) 

To  undoe  the  knot,  that  by  the  Church  is  tyed 


Onely  I would  befeech  ye,  as  you  have 
A good  opi  nion  of  me,  and  my  ver  tues. 

For  fo  you  have  pleas’d  to  ftilemy  innocent  weakenes, 


What  of  that 

.%  | # * , • 

Andfliouldji 
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tsut  now  L ipeake,  nor  can  I with  mine  honour 

Recant  my  words,  that  little  hope  is  left  me, 

’Ere  to  enjoye  what  (next  to  heaven  I long  for,) 
Is  taken  from  me. 


Why  what 


She  being  now  married? 


That  what  hath  pafs’d  bevveen  Dinant  and  me, 

— a . t . * m * • - ^ ^ 4 


Or  what  now  inyour  hearing  he  hath  fpoken. 
Beget  not  doubts,  or  feares. 


Din.  On  my  Cleremont , 

To  you  all  fecrets  ofmy  heart  lye  open. 
And  I reft  moft  fecure  that  vvhatfoer*e> 

■ A 


Champ.  I apprehend  you. 

You  thinke  I will  be  jealous, as  I live 


I locke  up  there,  is  as  a private  thought. 

And  will  no  farther  wrong  me, lam  a Frenchman, 


w rv iLiK-yA  din  dt  L^rcuvUiii 2ul5 

And  tor  the  greater  part,  vve  are  borne  Courtiers 

Chn  in  n 1 I * 


Thou  art  miftaken  fweet ; and  to  confirme  it 
Difcourfe  with  whom  thou  wilt,  ride  where  thou  wilt. 


She  is  a woman,  and  how  ever  yet. 


Feaft  whom  thou  wilt,  as  often  as  thou  wilt, 


For  I will  have  no  other  guards  upon  thee 


) j mmmm  f W f w A*  Jj 

N o heat  offer vice>  had  the  power  to  melt 
Her  frozen  Chattity,  time  and  opportuaitie 
May  worke  her  to  my  ends,  I confefle  ill  ones 

A nr?  nor  T * * 


Then  thine  ovvne  thoughts, 
Lamira . I’le  ufe  this  liberty 
With  moderation  Sir, 


Ana  yet  I mutt  purlue  ’em : now  her  marriage 

Inprobabilitie,vvillnowayhurc, 


Beaup.  I am  relblv’d 
Steale  oft]  i’le  follow  you. 


But  rather  help  me, 

Cler.  Sits  the  wind  there?  pray  you  tell  me 

U /\  t % f 44  44  A J.  ^ 1 f ^ f I W*%  ^ 
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Champa  Come  Sir,  you  droope, 


y f VA. 

Din.  Tooneere, 


love  from  lull 


I 


¥ 
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Till  you  find  caufe,  which  I fhall  never  give 


But  prithee  chide  me  not. 


Difljke  not  of  your  ton  in  Law, 


Cler.  Not  I,  goe  on  boye. 


Verta.  Sir,  You  teach  me 


In  beihg  fo  neere  you. 

Lamira.  O my  feares  good  nurfe 

aw 


am  molt  happy 

Exeunt  Yerdone  and  Beaupre. 


— ...j  ^reprehend 

A crime  I am  not  free  from : for  her  Marriage, 


VW  VU1  • 4U4  IXCA,  iVidll  f 

I doe  efteeme  i t (and  moft  batchellors  are 

rvr \ • 


my  opinion 


Sfc 


Which  way  he  takes. 

Nurf.  I will  be  carefull  Madam. 

Cham.  Betweene  us  complements  are  luperfluous. 
One  Gentlemen,  th’  affront  we  have  met  here 
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To  play  the  wanton,  without  Ioffe  of  honour 
Din.  Would  (he  make  rife  of’t  fo  I were 


If  1 


Exit  Nurfe 


Cler.  No  more  of this,  Judge  now. 
Whither  I have  the  guilt  ofprophecie. 

Enter  Beaupre  and  Verdeone, 


i 


Wee  ! thinke  upon  hereafter,  ’twere  unfit 


lam 


Teaup.  Monfieur  Dinant, 

, fv  J ^ ^ C*  I ^ t 
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Din.  I am  at  your  fervice. 

JTerd.  Good  Monfieur  (/leremoht>  I have  long  vvifh’c 
To  be  knowne  better  to  you, 

Cler.  My  defires 

Embrace  your  vvifhes  Sir, 

Beau(»  Sir,  I have  ever 
Efteem’dyou  truly  noble,  and  profefle. 

I fhould  have  bin  molt  proud,  to  have  had  the  honour. 
To  call  you  Brother,  but  my  Fathers  pleafure 
Denied  thathappinelfe,  I know  no  man  lives. 

That  can  command  his  paftions,  and  therefore 
Dare  not  condemne,  the  late  intemperate:  language 
You  were  pleas’d  to  life,  to  my  Father  and  my  Sitter 
Hee’s  old  and  fhe  a woman,  I molt  lortie, 

My  honour  does  compell  me  to  entreat  you. 

To  doe  me  the  fa  vour,  with  your  fivcrd  to  meete  me 
A mile  without  the  Citie. 

Din . You  much  honour  me. 

In  the  demand,  I’l  gladly  waite  upon  you, 

Beaup.  O Sir  you  teach  me  what  to  lay  : the  time  ? 
Din.  With  the  next  Sun,  ifyou  thinke  fit. 

Beaup.  The  place. 

Din.  Nere  to  the  vineyard  eaftward  from  the  Citie, 
Beaup.  I like  it  well,  this  gentleman  if  you  pleafe 
Will  keepe  me  company, 

Cler.  Thac  is  agreed  on ; 

And  in  my  friends  behalf  I will  attend  him 
Verd. You lhall not  mifle  my  fervice. 

~x&eAHp.andVcrdoo 
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Kneckjvithin, 


Din  At  your  Commandement. 

Cler.  Prou’d  to  be  your  fervants, 

I thinke  there  is  no  Nation  under  heaven 
That  cut  their  enemies  throates  with  complement. 

And  luch  fine  trickes  as  we  doe  : If  you  have 
Any  few  Prayers  to  lay,  this  night  you  may 
Call  ’em  to  mind  and  ufe  ’em,  for  my  felfj 
As  I have  little  to  loofe,  my  care  is  lelle, 

So  till  to  morrow  morning,  I bequeath  you. 

To  your  devotions  ;and  thole  payed, but  ufe 
That  noble  courage  I have  leene,  and  we 
Shall  fight,  as  in  a Cattle, 

Din.  Thou  art  all  honour. 

Thy  refoultion,  would  lleele  a Coward, 

And  I moll  fortunate,  in  luch  a Friend, 

All  tendernefle,  and  nice  relpedf  of  woman. 

Be  now  far  from  me,  reputation  take 

A full  poileflion  of  my  heart,  and  prove 

Honour  the  firft  place  holds,the  fecond  love.  Exeunt . 
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Enter  Lamira , Charlote * 

Eamir , s leepes  my  Lord  ftill  Car  lot e , 

Char . Not  to  be  wak’d 
- jj  your  Ladifhips  cheerefull  Iookes,  I well  perceive 

That  this  night,  the  good  Lord  hath  bin 
At  an  utifuall  fervice,  and  no  wonder 
: he  relt  after  it 

You  are  very  bold 

fW.  Your  Creature  Madam, and  when  ycu  are  pleas’d 
adnelfe  to  me*s  a ftranger , your  good  pardon 
I Ipeake  like  a foole,  I could  have  wifltt, 

0 have  taine  your  place  to  night,  had  bold  Dinant 
our  firlf  and  moll  obfequious  fervant  tatted 

ole  dedicates,  which  by  his  Iethargie 
sit  appeares,  have  cloyed  my  Lord, 

Eantira.  No  more. 

"arE  1 am  filenc’d  M adam 


Lamira.  Saw  you  m 
Chari.  No  Madam. 

Lamira.  I am  full  of 
Who’s  thac  ? 

Chari.  She  you  enquir’d  for 

Lamira.  Bring  her  iu,  and  leave  me.  Ex.  fharlote 
N ow  nurfe  vvha  t nevves.  Enter  Nurfe. 

Nurfe . o Ladie  dreadfull  ones, 

They  are  to  fight  this  morning,  ther’s  no  remedie 
I favv  my  Lord  your  Brother,  and  Verdoone . 

T ake  horle  as  I came  by, 

Lamir.  Wher ’s  Cleremont  ? 

Nurfe.  I met  him  too,  and  mounte4 

Lamir.  Wher’s  Dinant  ? ftrickr 

Nurfe.  There’s  all  the  hope,  I have  ftaied  him  with ; 
It  I have  done  well  To, 

Lamir*  What  tricke  ? 

Nurfe 

, , . , . , I upon  him, 

T o attend  you  prelently,  and  to  confirme  it. 

Gave  him  the  ring’  he  oft  hath  feene  you  vveare’ 

That  you  bellowed  on  me ; be  vvaites  without  ? 

Difguis’d,  and  ifyou  have  that  power  in  him 

As  I prdume  you  have,  it  is  in  you 

To  Bay  oraiter  him. 

Lamir.  Have  you  learnt  the  place. 

Where  they  are  to  encounter  ? 

Nurfe.  Yes  ’tis  where 

The  Duke  of  Bnrgundie , met  Lewis  eleventh 

Lamir . Enough  I will  reward  thee  libetdly^x.Nurft 

Goe  bring  him  in,  full  deare  I lov’d  Dinant , 

While  it  was  lawful!,  but  thole  fires  are  quenched 

I being  now  anothers,  truth  forgive  me 

And  let  diffimulation,  be  no  crime. 

Though  mod  unwillingly,  I put  it  on 

To  guard  a Brothers  lafetie. 

Enter  Dinant.  . ' 

Dina.  Now  your  p'ealure, 

Though  ill  you  have  defery’d  it,  you  perfev’d 
I am  ftill  your  foole,  and  cannot  but  obey 
What  ever  you  command 
Lamir.  You  Ipeake.  as  if 

You  did  repent  it,  and  tis  not  worth  my  thankes  then. 
But  there  has  bin  a time,  in  which  you  would 
Receive  this  as  a favour 
Din.  Hope  was  left  then 
Of  recompence. 

Lamir.  W hy  I am  ftill  Lamira. 

And  you  Dinant.  and  ’tis  yet  in  my  power 
I dare  not  fay,  i’ll  put  it  into  a&. 

To  reward  your  love  and  fervice, 

Din.  Ther’s  fome  comfort, 

Lamir.  But  thinke  not  that  fo  low  I przie  my  lame. 

To  give  icup  to  any  man  that  refules  , 

To  buy  it,  or  with  danger  or  performance 
Of  what  I fhallenjoinehim, 

‘Din.  Name  that  danger 
Be  it  of  what  horrid  fhape  Ibever  Ladie 
Which  I will  ftirinkeat ; only  at  this  irilant 
Be  fpeedie  in’t 

Lamir.  I’ll  put  you  to  the  triall  : 

Y ou  fhall  not  fight  to  day,  doe  you  ftart  at  that  ? 

Not  with  my  Brother,  I have  heard  your  difference. 
Mine  is  no  Helens  beauty,  to  be  purchas’d 
With  blood,  and  fo  defended  if  you  lookefor 


Favour 


— 
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Favours  from  me,  deferve  them  with  obedience. 
Therms  no  way  els  to  gain  ’em 
Din.  You  command 


Wnat  with  mine  honour  I cannot  obey 
Which  lies  atpavvne  againft  it  and  a friend 


• A • C_A  * 

Equally  deare  as  that,  or  life  engag’d, 
Not  for  himfelfi,but  me. 


Lamir.  Why>foolifh  man, 


Dare  you  follicite  me.  to  ferve  your  lull, 

_ | • | 4 1 T 


In  which  not  oneiy,  I abufe  my  Lord, 

My  father,  and  my  family,  but  write  whore. 


Though  not  upon  my  for  head, 'in  my  confcience. 

To  be  read  howerly,  and  yet  name  your  honours  ? 
Yours  fuller  but  in  circumllance  ; mine  in  lubliance, 

• • r 1 • 


If  you  obey  me,  you  part  wi  th  iome  credit. 

From Whom  ; the  giddy  multitude  ? but  mankind 
Will  cenfureme,  and  juflly 
Din.  I will  loofe , 


What  moll  I doe  defire,  rather  then  hazard 
So  deare  a friend,  or  write  my  fclfe  a coward, 
’Tis  better  be  no  man 


Lamir.  This  will  not  doe  ; 


Why  I defire  not,  you  fhould  be  a coward, 


Nor  doe  I weigh  my  Brothers  life  with  yours,  _ 
Meete  him,  fight  with  him,  doe,  and  kill  him  fairely. 
Let  me  not  fuffer  f r you,  I am  careleffe. 

D in. Suffer  for  me  ? 


Lamir.  For  you,  my  kindnefle  to  you, 
Already  brands  me,  with  a (trumpets  name. 
Din.  O that  I knew  the  wretch ! 


Lamir.  I will  not  name  him. 


• > ' 

Nor  give  you  any  Character  to  know  him  j . . 
But  ifyou  dare,  and  inftantly  ride  foorth 


At  the  welt  port  of  the  City,  and  defend  there 


My  reputation,  againft  all  you  meete. 

For  two  houres  on  ly  , i’l  no.t  fweare  D'manet , 


(ha.ll) 

What  ever  you  defire,  if  you  denie  this 
Be  defberate,  for  willingly,  by  this  light, 
I’l  never  fee  thee  more 


Din.  Two  houres,  doe  you  fay  ? 
Lamir.  Only  two  houres. 


# * 


Dina.  I were  no  Gentleman, 

_ « A 


Should  I make  fcruple  of  it  ;this  favour  armes  me, 
And  boldly  il’  perforate  it.  Lx  it. 


Lamir.  I am  glad  on’t. 


This  will  prevent  their  meeting  yet,  and  keepe 


My  Brother  fafe, which  was  the  marke  I fliott  at  .Exeunt. 


ABus  Secunclus.  Serna  Trivia. 
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Cleremont,asinthe  field. 


Cler.  I am  firfti’t  i field  that  honours  gain’d  ofour  fide 

» ft  i m . m 
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Pray  Heaven  I may  get  of  as  honourablie. 


The  houre  is  paft.  I wonder  D inant  comes  not, 

. _ — 1 V 


This  is  the  place, I cannot  fee  him  yet ; 


It  is  his  quarrell  too,  that  brought  me  hither. 
And  I ne’r  knew  him  yet,  but  to  this  honour, 


I, 


A firme  and  worthy  Friend,  yet  I fee  nothing, 


mm  j vi.  » j — • x * ' J • c/  r 

Nor  Horfe  nor  man ; ’twould  vex  me,  to  be  left  here. 
To  th  mercy  of  two  1 words,  and  two  approved  ones 

— 9 m ^ /^% 


J never  ktiew  him  Jaft. 
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Enter  Beaupre  and  Verdoone. 


7!ea»p.  You  are  well  met  Clerement. 


(Sir 


Vevdo.  You  are  a faire  Gentleman,&  love  ycur  friend 

>1#  ^ | • 


What  are  you  ready  the  time  has  over  taneus? 


Beaup.  And  this  you  know  the  place. 
Cler.  NoD  inant  yet  ? 


Beaup.  We  come  not  now  to  argue,  but  to  doc  ; 


We  waite  you  Sir, 


% r r 


Cler.  Ther’s  no  time  paft  yet.  Gentlemen, 


W e have  day  enough  : Til  polfible  he  comes  not 


? 


Y cu  fee  I am  ready  here,  and  doe  but  Hay, 


Till  my  Friend  come,  vvalke  but  a turne  or  two. 


’Twill  not  be  long. 

Verd,  We  came  to  fight. 


Cler.  Yee  fhall  fight  Gentlemen, 


And  fight  enough , but  a fhort  turne  or  two 
I thinxe  I fee  him,  let  up  your  watch,  vyee’l  fight  by  it, 
Bean.  That  is  not  hee  ; we  will  not  be  deluded. 


Cler.  Am  I bobd  thus,  pray  take,  a pipe  of  tobacco? 


Or  fing  but  fome  new  ay  re ; by  that  time,Gentlemen 
V ?rd. Come  draw  your  lword,youknow  the  cull ome  here 
Firft  come,  firft  Terv’d 


Cler.  Though  it  be  held  a cuftome, 

And  pr affiled  fo,  I doe  net  hold  it  honed; 
What  honour  can  you  both  win  on  me  fingle  ? 
Beaup.  Yeild  up  you  fwerd  ther  « 

Cler.  Yeild  my  Sword  ? that’s  Hebrew  ; 

I’ll  he  firft  cut  a peices ; hold  but  a while. 

I’ll  take  thenext  that  comes, 

J % ••  .M 

Enter  An  old  Gentleman.  • 
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You  are  an  old  Gentleman. 


\ 


Gent.  Yes  indeed  am  I,  Sir, 
Cler. And  vveare  no  Sword? 


* 


no 


( * 


l t 


Gent.  1 need  none ; Sir, 

Cler.  I would  you  did,  and  had  one ; 
I want  now  fuch  afoolifh  courtefie 


\ 


You  feethele  Gentlemen ; 
Gent.  You  want  a fecond. 


In  good  Faith  Sir,  Iwas  neverhandfomeatit, 


I would  you  had  my  Son,  but  hee’s  in  Italy, 


/!v  ♦ 


A proper  Gentleman ; you  may  doe  well  gallants 


If  you  quarrell  be  not  capital!,  to  have  more  merer,  . 


The  Gentleman  may  doe  his  Country 


Cler.  Now  I befeech  you.  Sir, 


If  you  dare  not  fight,  doe  not  ftay  to  beg  my  pardon. 


There  lies  your  way. 

Gent.  Good  morrow  Gentlemen. 


Exit* 


Verd.  You  fee  your  fortune. 

You  had  better  yeild  your  fvvord. 

Cler.  Pray  yee  ftay  a little 

Enter  two  Gentlemen. 
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Upon  mine  honeftie,  you  fhall  brought  with ; j 

W ell.  Dm  ant,  well,  thefe  vveare  (words  and  feeme  brave 


As  you  are  Gentlemen,  one  of  you  fupply  me  (fellow^ 


r want  a fecond  now  to  meete  thefe  gallants. 

You  know  what  honour  is 

* « _ . 
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i Gent.  Sir  you  muft  pardon  us. 


We  goe  about  the  fame  worke,  you  are  ready  for ; 
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II 


Ik 


And  muft  fight  prefently,  els  we  were  your  fervants, 

2 Gent.  God  fpeed  you,  and  good  day.  - Exit  Geti  At 

' Cler.  Am  I thus  Coked?  J V 


Beaup.  Come  either  yeild 


Cler.  A s you  are  honeft  Gentlemen, 


Ar 
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Stay  but  the  next,  and  then  i’ll  take  my  fortune. 


I 


■ And  if  I fight  not  like  a man  ? Fy  Dinant, 
Cold  now  and  treacherous. 


W 

lie 


Enter  Monfieur  la  Writ  within. 


Sw 


La  Writ • I underftand  your  caufes. 


I 


Yours  about  corne,  yours  about  pinnes  andglafles. 


Wi! 


Wiii  you  make  me  mad,  have  I net  all  theparcells  ? 
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t, 


ft 
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And  his  Petition  too,  about  Bell-founding  ? 

Send  in  your  witnefles,  what  will  you  have  me  doe  ? . 
Will  you  have  me  break  my  heartPmy  brains  are  melted; 
And  tell  your  Mailer,  as  I am  a gentleman, 

His  Caufe  fhall  be  the  firft,  commend  me  to  your  Mifiris, 
And  tell  her,  if  there  be  an  extraordinary  feather, 

And  tall  enough  for  her  : I (ball  difpatch  you  too, 

I know  your  Caufe,  for  tranfporting  of  Farthingales 
Trouble  me  ro  more,  I lay.againe  to  you,  j 
No  more  vexation  ••  bid  my  wife  lend  me  fome  puddings ; 
I have  a Caufe  to  run  through,  requires  puddings. 
Puddings  enough.  Farewell. 

Cler.  Godfpeed  you,  lir. 

Beattp.  Would  he  would  take  this  fellow. 

Vtrd.  A rare  Youth. 

Cler*  If  you  be  not  hallie,  hr. 

let-writ.  Yes,  I am  hallie, 

Exceeding  hallie,  fir,  I am  going  to  the  Parliament, 

You  underlland  this  bag,  if  you  have  any  bufinelfe 
Depending  there,  be  Ibort,  and  let  me  heareit. 

And  pay  your  Fees, 
v Cler.  ’Faith,  fir,  I have  a bufinelfe. 

But  it  depends  upon  no  Parliament. 

,■  La-ivrit.  I have  no  skill  in’t  then. 

(ler.  I mull  defire  you, 

Tis  a S.vord  matter,  fir. 

La-writ.  I am  no  Cutler, 

I am  an  Advocate,  fir.  * 

• Beat*.  How  the  thing  lookes  f 
fW.when  he  brings  him  to  fight.  : 

Cler.  Benotfo  hallie, 

You  vveare  a good  Sword. 

La-writ,  I know  not  that, 

I never  drew  it  yet,  or  whether  it  be  a Sword- 
1 Cler.  I mull  entreat  you  try,  fir,  and  beate  a part 
Againll  thefe  Gentlemen,  I want  a fecond ; 

Yeefeemea  man,  and  ’tis  a noble  office. 

La-writ.  I am  a Lawyer,  fir,  I am  no  fighter. 

Cler.  You  that  breed  quarrells,  lir, know  bell  to  latisfie 
I Beau.  This  is  fome  fport  yet. 

C ird.  If  this  fellow  fhpuld  fight. 

am*  * m 0 
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Lwrit.  And  for  any  thing  I know,!  am  an  arrant  co- 

Doe  not  tr uft  me,  I thinke  I am  a coward. 

' Cler , Try,  try, you  are  miftaken  : walke  on  gentlemen, 
The  man  fhall  follow  prefently  • 

La-wrtt.  Are  ye  mad  gentleman  ? 

My  bufinelfe  is  within  this  halfe  houre, 

Cler.  That’s  all  one. 

We’ll  difpatch  within  this  quarter, there  in  that  bottome, 
Tis  moft  convenient  gentlemen. 

Beau.  Well,  we’ll  wait,  fir. 

A V*rd.  why  this  will  be  a comick  fight,  you’ll  follow. 
La*w.  As  I am  a true  mail,  I cannot  fight*  Ex*  Beaup* 

Cler*  Away  away,  ^ °rdonc* 

1 1 know  you  can  : I like  your  modefty, 

Iknow  you  will  fight  and  lo  fight, With  fuch  mettall, 
t And  with  fuch  judgement,  meet  your  enemies  fury ; 

* fee  it  in  your  eye  fir# 

" La*  writ * TJe  be  hang’d  then  ; (ting. 

And  I charge  you  in  the  Kings  name. name  no  more  figh- 
if1*? .1  charge  you  in  the  Kings  name,  play  the  man. 
Which  if  you  doe  not  quickly,  I begin  with  you, 
make  you  dance,  doe  you  fee  your  fiddle  fticke  ? 

•Weec  Advocate,  thon  (halt  fight. 

Stand  farther  gentleman* 


Or  I9Ic  gi veycu/uch  a dufto'th’  chapps 
\Oer<  Spoke  bravely,  •.  \ 

And  like  thy  felfe,  a noble  Advocate  i * 

Come,  to  thytooles. 

La-writ*  I doe  not  fay  Tie  fight. 

Cler.  I fay  thou  fhalt,  and  bravely. 

La-writ*  If  I doe  fight  ; > 

I fay,  if  I doe,  but  doe  not  depend  upon’c. 

And  yet  I have  a foolifhdtch  upon  me. 

What  (hall become  of  my  Writings  ? 

Cler « Let  ’em  ly  by,  - • , 

They  will  not  run  away, man. 

La-writ*  I may  be  kii’d  too. 

And  where  are  ail  my  caufes  then  ? my  bufinelfe  ? 

I wilt  not  fight,  I cannot  fight,  my  Caufes 

C/^v-Thou  (bait  fight,  Wthou  hadft  a thoufand  caufes,  j 
Thou  art  a man  to  fight  for  any  caufe, 

And  carry  it  with  honour. 

La-writ * Hum  1 fay  you  fo?  if  I fhould 
Be  fuch  a coxcombe  to  prove  valiant  now 
Cler * I know  thoti  art  moft  valiant. 

La-writ.  Doe  you  thinke  fo? 

I am  undone  for  ever,  if  it  prove  fo, 

I tell  you  that, my  honeft  friend,  for  ever; 

For  I fihall  ne're  leave  cuarrelling. 

O 

How  long  muft  we  fight  ? for  I cannot  ftay. 

Nor  will  not  ftay,  I have  bufinefte. 

Cler . We?il  do’t  in  aminute  in  a moment.  (bdlly 
La-writ  M? re  will  I hang  my  bag  then,  it  may  fave  try 
I never  lov’d  cold  iron  there. 
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Cler.  You  doe  wifely. 


( qui  ckly . 


• ; 


La-writ.  Help  me  to  pluck  my  fword  out  then,  quickly, 
’T  has  not  feen  Sun  thefe  ten  yeares. 

fier.  How  i t grumbles  ? ' 

This  Sword  is  vengeance  angry. 

La-writ.  Now  I le  put  my  bat  up. 

And  fay  my  prayers  as  I gee  ; away  boy, 

If  I be  kill’d,  remember  the  little  Lawyer.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Beaupre.  (rafcalJ, 

1 Beaup.They  are  both  come  cn,that  may  be  a ftubborne 

Enter  La-writ. 

' (pky, 

La-wr+  To’t  chearfully  my  boyes,  you’ll  let’s  have  faire 
None  of  your  foyning  tricks. 

Beau.  Come  forward  Mcnfieur ; Eight . 

What  hall  thou  there  ? a pudding  in  thy  belly  ? 

1 (ball  fee  what  it  holds. 


Take  you  that  ground, 
(ward,  I He  (fay  here,  fight  bravely 


La-writ , Put  your  fpoone  home  then  : 

Nay,  fince  I rr  ult  fight,  have  at  you  without  wit,  fir : 
Godamercybagg. 

Beau.  Nothing  but  bumbaff  in  yee  ? 

The  rogue  wittkes  and  fights. 

Z<j-w>r.Now  your  fine  fencing, fir : 'Beau.lofes  his fword 
Stand  off,  thou  diefl  on  point  elle,  La.writ  treads  on />* 
I have  it,,  Ihave  it : yet  further  off: 

I have  his  Sword. 

Beau.  Then  keep  it,  be  fure  you  keep  it. 

La-writ.  I’le  put  it  in  my  mouth  elfe. 

Stand  further  off  yet,  and  (land  quietly, 

And  looke  another  way,  or  I’le  be  with  you. 

Is  this  all  l Me  undertake  within  thefe  two  dayes 
To  furnifh  any  Cutler  inthis  Kingdoms. 

Beau.  Pox, what  a fortune’s  this  ? difarm’d  byapuppie? 
A fnaile  ? a dog  ? 

La-Writ.  No  more  o’thefe  words  Gentleman, 

Sweet  gentleman  nomore,  doe  notprovoke  me, 

• I Goe 
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Goe  walk  i’th’  horfe  faire;whiftle  gentleman, 

What  muft  I doe  now  ? 

Enter  Cleremont 5 purfaed  by  K trdoontk 
Cler.  Help  me,  I am  aimoft  breathieffe. 

La-writ.\v  ith  a!!  my  heart, there’s  a coldpy  for  you, fir. 

Cler.  f houftrik’ftme  fooJe. 

• . ) 

La- writ.  Thou  foole,  ftand  further  off  then. 

Deliver,  deliver. 

Cler . Hold  faff.  hie  [trikes  up  the  others  heeles> 

La-writ .1  never  faile  in’t  and  takes  his  Sword  too. 
There’s  twelve  pence,  go  buy  you  two  leaden  Daggers, 
Have  I done  well  ? 

Cler . Molt  like  a gentleman. 

Bern.  And  we  two  bafely  loft. 


Ex. Beau.  Verdoone  fad. 


Verd.  Tis  but  a fortune, 

We  fhail  yet  find  an  houre. 

Cler . I fhail  be  glad  on't. 

La-writ.  Where’s  my  cioake,  and  my  trinkets  i 
Or  will  yon  fight  any  longer,  for  a crafh  or  two  ? 

(fler.  I am  your  noble  friend,  fir. 

La-writ . It  may  be  fo.  , ' 

Cler.  What  honour  fib  ail  I doe  you. 

For  this  great  courtefie  ? 

La-writ.  All  I defire  of  ye,  (more  on’t 

Is  to  take  thequarrell  to  your  felfe,  and  let  meheareno 
I have  no  liking  to’t,  ’tis  a foolifh  matter. 

And  help  me  to  put  up  my  Sword. 

Cler.  Molt  willingly. 

But  I am  bound  to  gratifieyou  and  I mult  not  leave  you. 

La-writ.  I tell  you  I will  not  be  gratified, 

Nor  I will  heare  no  more  on’t : take  the  Swords  too* 

An  J doe  not  anger  me  but  leave  me  quietly 
For  the  matter  of  honour,  ’tis  at  your  ovvne  di  ipofure. 
And  fo,  and  fo , 

Cler.  Thisisamoft  rare  Lawyer: 

I am  fare  molt  valiant.  Well  Dinant , as  vou  fads  fie  me. 


I lay  no  more  : I am  loden  like  an  Armorer 

Enter  Dinant . 


Exit. Cler. 


Din.  To  be  difpatcht  upon  a lleeveleffe  errand  ? 


not 


C. 


To  leave  mv  friend  engag’d,  mine  honour  tainted  ? 

Thele  arc  trim  things.  1 am  let  here  like  a Perdue, 

To  watch  a fellow,  that  has  wrong’d  my  Miliris, 

A Icurvy  fellow  that  mud  pafle  this  way, 

But  what  this  Icurvy  fellow  is  for  whence , 

Or  whether  his  name  be' fVtlliam  or  John, 

Or  Anthony  or  Dick,  or  any  thing,  I know 
A Icurvy  r alcally  fellow.  I mud  aime  at, 

And  there’s  the  office  of  an  Affie  flung  on  me. 
iure  Cleremont  has  fought,but  how  come  off. 

And  what  the  world  dull  thinke  of  ,me  hereafter  : 

Well,  woman,  woman.  I mud  looke  your  rafcalls. 

And  loofe  my  reputation  ••  ye  have  a fine  power  over  us. 
Thefe  two  long  houres  I have  trotted  here  and  cnrioufly 
Su r ve i *d  all  goers  by, yet  find  no  ralcall. 

Nor  any  face  to  quarrell  with : La-writ  fings  within 

What’s  that  ? _ then  Sntert. 

This  is  a ra/callv  voice  fure  it  comes  this  way* 

La  vent.  He  jjroo'ke  fo  hard  the  Bafon broke, 

And  Tarcuin  heard  the  found. 

Din.  What  ”’ader  thing  is  this  ? let  me  fnrvey  it. 

T a-writ.  And  then  he ft’ oof  his  necke  in  two. 

Dm.  This  may  be  a ra  call,  but  tis  a mad  ralcall. 

What  an  Alphabet  of  face ; he  puts  on  ? 

I Bey  how  it  ft  nces  ? if  this  fhouid  be  the  rogue, 

*1  ’ ' • ' X % l • 1 
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'tis  the  likelied  rogue,  I fee  this  day 


l.aivr.Was  ever  man  for  Ladies  fake  ? down  down. 
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Di.  And  what  are  you  good  fi^down^dowiyiovvn^o,; 

La-wr.  What’s  that  to  you  good  fir?  downe,  downs, 
Din.  A pox  on  you  goodi  fir,  downe,  downe,  dowiie 
You  with  your  Buckram  bag,  what  make  you  here?(nc 
And  from  whence  come  you? I could  fight  with  myftad 
La-w. Thou  fierce  man, that  like  lir  Lancelot  doftappt 
I need  not  tell  thee  what  I a n,nor  eke  what. I make  he 
Din , This  is  a precious  knave,ftay  ,ftay,good  TYiJhan 
And  let  me  aske  thy  mightinelfe  a queftio n, 

Did  ye  never  abule  a Lady  ? 

La-writ.  Not;  to  abule  a Lady,  is  very  hard,  fir,  • 
Din.  Say  you  fo,  fir  ? ; 

Did!!  thou  never  abule  her  honour?;  r'  : i 

La-writ • Not;  to  abule  her  honour,  is  impolTtble. 
Din.  Certaine  this  is  the  ralcall : What’s  thy  natty 
La-writ . My  name  is  Cock^a  two 5 ufe  me  refpeilivet 
I will  be  Cocke  of  three  elle.  ' ‘ 

Din . What’s  all  this  ? 

You  lay.  you  did  abule  a Lady ; 

La-wrtt.  You  ly. 

Din.  And  that  you  wrong’d  her  honour. 

La-writ.  7’hat’s  two  lyes, 

Speake  fuddeniy,  for  I am  full  of  bufinelfe.  ' (p. 

Din.  What  art  thou, or  what  canft  thou  be,  thoup 
That  daj’ft  give  me  the  ly  thus  ? thou  mak’ft  me  won; 
Law.  And  wonder  on  till  time  makes  all  this  plaint 
Din.  You  mult  not  part  fo,  fir,  art  thou  a gentlema; 
La-w.  Aske  thole,  upon  whole  ruines,Iammountt 
Din.  This  is  fome  Cavellero  Knight  o’th’Sun. 
La-w.l  tell  thee  I am  as  good  a gentleman  as  cheDi 
I have  atchieved  — goe  follow  thy  bufinefle. 


Din.  But  for  this  Lady,  fir 


a 


La-wrtt.  Why.,  hang  this  Lady, fir. 

And  the  Lady  Mother  too.fir,what  have  I to  do  with 

Enter  Cleremont. 

Cler.  ’Tis  the  little  Lawyers  voice:  has  he  got  myv 
It  fhould  be  here  abouts.  * I 

• i 

Din.  Yedrybisket  rogue, 

I wil  (o  fvvinge  you  for  this  blalphemie 
Have  I found  you  out  ? 

Cler.  That  fhould  be  D wants  tongue  too.  (i 

La-w.  And  I defy  thee  do  thy  vvor ll:o  ho  quoth  Lanct 
And  that  thou  fhait  know,*  I am  a 


/ 


gent.etmn, 

s ^ , *' 

And  fpeake  according  to  the  pbrale  triumphant  j 
Thy  Lady,  is  a icurvy  Ladyiarid  a (hit ten  Lady, 

And  though  I never  heard  of  her,  a dehoflied  Lady, 
And  thou,  a'f^uire  of  low  degree;  will  that  content!’  . 
Doll  thou  way-lay  me  with  Ladies  ? A pretty  fworl  | 
A very  pretty  fvvord  I haue  a great  mind  to’t.  ; 
'Din.  Y ou  fhail  not  loofe  your  longing,  rogue,  j 

Cler.  Hold,  hold, 

Hold  Dinant , as  thou  art  a gentleman. 

■La-writ.  As  much  as  you  will,  my  hand  is  in  now* 
Cler.  I am  your  friend,  fir  'Dinant  you  draw  your  ft 
Upon  the  gentleman . prefer v’d  your  honour  : j 

This  was  my  fecond  and  did  back  me  nobly,  j 

. For  fhame  forbeare.  ‘f  I 

Din.  I aske  your  mercy,  fir,  and  am  your  fervant  • 
La-writ.  May  we  not  fight  then  ? • 

Cler . I am  lure  you  fihall  not  now.  JjL 

La-w.l  am  forry  for  1 1 am  lure  lie  ftay  no  longer  1 1 
Not  a jot  longer  : are  there  any  more  on  ye  afore  ? j 
I will  fing  ft  ill,  fir.  Exit  La-writs 


Din.  I looke  now  you  fhould  chide  me^and  ’Tis 
And  with  much  bitternefle  exprefi'e  your  anger, 

I have  deferv,d : yet  when  you  know 
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Cler.  Ithankeye, 

Doe  you  thinke,  that  the  wrong  you  have  oftred  me. 

The  moil  unmaniy  wrong,  unfriendly  wrong 
‘Din.  I doe  confefle 
Cler.  That  boyilh  fleight 
Din.  Not  fo,  fir. 

Cler.  That  poore,  and  bale  renouncing  ofyour  honour, 

Can  be  allaied  with  words  ? 

Pin.  I give  you  way  ftill.  (part, 

Cler.  Coloured  with  fmooth  excufes  ? Was  it  a friends 
A Gentlemans,  a mans  that  weares  a Sword, 

And  ftands  up^whe  point  of  reputation, , - 
To  hide  his  head  .then,  when  his  honour  call’d  him? 

i | Call’d  him  alowd,  and  lead  him  to  his  fortune?.  \ 

To  halt  and  flip  the  colier  ? by  my  life,  ,\ 

I would  have  given  my  life,  I had  never  knowne  thee, 
Thou  haft  eaten  Canker-like  into  my  judgement  ; 

With  this  dilgrace,  my  whole  life,  cannot  heale  againe. 
Din.  This  I can  fuffer  too,  I find  it  honeft. 

Qer.  Can  you  pretend  an  excufe  now  may  abfolve  yoi 
Or  any  thing  like  honeft,  to  bring  you  off? 

Ingage  me  like  anAfle  ? • : 

Din.  Will  you  but  heareme? 

Cler.  Expole  me  like  a Jade, to  tug,  and  hale  througl 
laugh’d  at  and  almoft  hooted?  your  difgraces. 


( friend, 


Invite  mens  Swords,  and  angers  todifpatch  me, 

Din.  If  you  will  be  patient, 

Cler.  And  be  abus’d  ftill ; But  that  I have  call’d  tnee 

And  to  that  name,  allow  a Sanftuary, 

Y ou  fbould  heare  further  from  me, I would  not  talk  thus : 
But  henceforth  Hand  upon  your  owne  bottome.fir, 

And  beare  your  owne  abufes,  I fcorne  my  fword 
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Should  travell  in  fo  poore  and  empty  quarrells 
D«.da,you  done  yet?  take  your  whole  fwinge  of  anger, 
I’le  beare  all  with  content. 

Cler.  Why  were  you  abfent  ? 

Din. You  know  I am  no  Coward,  you  have  feene  that, 
And  therefore,  out  of  feare,  forlooke  you  not : 

You  know  I am  not  falfe,  ef  a treacherous  nature. 

Apt  to  betray  my  friend  I have  fought  for  you  too  ; 

You  know  no  buGneffe,  that  concern’d  my  Gate, 

My  kindred,  or  my  life. 

Cler.  Where  was  the  fault  then  ? 

Din.  The  honour  of  that  Lady  I adore 
Her  credit,  and  her  name : ye  know  foe  lent  for  me. 

And  with  what  haft. 

Cler.  What  was  he  that  traduc'd? 

Din,  The  man  i’th’  Moone,I  think,  hither  I was  fent. 

But  to  what  end' 

Enter  old  Lady . 

Cler.  This  is  a pretty  flim-flam 
°>La.l  am  glad  I have  met  youfir,I  have  bin  feeking, 
And  feeking  every  where. 

di 
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Cler.  Ana  now  you  have  found  him, 
Declare  that  bufineffe,  our  Embafladour. 


( lady 


? 

t 


O.Lady.  What’s  that  to  ye  good  man  flouter  ? O fir,  my 
■Dlv.Pret.hee  no  more  of  thy  Lady, I h^ve  too  much  on  t. 
Cler.  Let  me  have  a little,  ipeake  tome.  ; : 

Did  Lady  • To  you  fir  ? 

Lis  more  then  time : All  occafions  fet  afide  fir, 
whatfoever  may  be  thought  a bufineffe — ■ 

Din.  What  then  ? 

®ld Lady.  Repaire  to  me  within  this  houre. 

Cler.  Where? 


i 


^ ^ * a % 

Y ou  may  goe  Dinant.  and  follow  this  old  Fairie, 

Till  you  have  loft  your  felfe,  your  friends,  your  credit, 
And  hunny  out  your  youth,  in  rare  adventures, 

I can  but  grieve,  I have  knowne  you. 

Old  Lady.  Will  ye  goe  fir? 

I come  not  often  to  you  with  thefe  bleflings. 

You  may  believe  that  thing  there,  and  repeft;  it. 

That  dogged  thing, 

Cler.  Peace  touchwood. 

Din.  I will  not 

Goe  bid  your  Lady  feeke  fome  foole,  to  favvne  on  her 
Some  unexperienc’d  puppie,  to  make /port  with 
I have  bin  her  mirth  too  long  thus  I lhake  from  me 

The  fetters  ftieput  on  ; thus  her  enchantments 
I blow  away  like  wind,  no  more  her  beauty. 

Old  Lady . Take  heed  fir  what  you  fay. 

Cler.  Goe  forward, Dinant. 

Din.  The  charmes  fhot  from  her  eyes 
O.Lady.  Be  wile. 

Cler.  Be  Valiant.  ( ftiqns 

2>/*.That  tongue  that  tells  faire  tales  to  mens  deftru- 
Shall  never  rack  me  more. 

Old  Lady.  Stay  there. 

Cler.  Goe  forward. 

Din.  I will  now  heare  her,  fee  her  as  a woman. 

Survey  her,  and  the  power  man  has  allowed,  fir. 

As  I would  do e the  courfe  of  common  things, 

Unmov’d,  unfttuck. 

* * ^ ^ • 4 

Cler.  Hold  there,  and  I forgive  thee. 

Din.  She  is  not  faire^  and  thac  that  makes  her  proud, 

Is  not  her  owne,  our  eies  beftow  it  on  her. 

To  touch  and  kilfe  her  is  no  bleflednefle, 

A.  Sun-burnt  Ethiopes  lip’s  as  foft  as  hers. 

Goe  bid  her  ftick  fome  other  triumph  up. 

And  take  into  her  favour  fome  dull  foole, 

That  has  no  pretious  time  to  loofe,  no  friends. 

No  honour,  nor  no  life,  like  a bold  Merchant, 

A hold  and  banquerupt  man,  I have  ventur’d  all  thefe. 
And  lplic  my  bottome : returne  this  anfvver  to  her, 

I am  awake  againe,  and  lee  her  milchiefes. 

And  am  not  now,  on  every  idle  errand. 

And  new  coyn’d  anger,  to  be  hurried. 

And  then  delpis’d  againe, I have  forgot  her. 

Cler.  If  this  be  true 

O.Lady.  I am  forry,  I have  troubled  you. 

More  forrie,  that  my  Lady  has  adventur’d 
So  great  a favour,  in  fo  vveake  a mind : 

This  houre  you  have  refus’d, that  when  you  come  to  know 
Will  run  you  mad,  and  make  you  curfe  that  fellow* 

She  is  not  faire,  nor  handfome,  fo  I leave  you. 

Cler.  Stay  Lady,  ftay,  but  is  there  fuch  a bufinefle  ? 
O.Lady.  You  would breake  your  neck  ’tvvere  yours. 
Cler.  My  back,  you  would  fay. 

O.  La. Rut  play  the  friends  part  ftill, fir,  and  undoe  him, 

’Tis  a faire  office. 

Din.  I have  fpoke  too  liberally. 

O.Lady.  I (hall  deliver  what  you  fayl 
Cler.  You  ftiall  be  hang  d firft. 

You  would  faine  be  prating  now ; take  the  man  with  you. 
O.Lady . Not  I,  I have  no  power. 

Cler.  You  may  goe  Dinant. 

O.Lady.  ’Tis  in’s  own  will. I had  no  further  charge, fir, 
Then  to  tell  him  what  I cfid,which  if  I had  thought 


(it, 


J O.Lady.  What’s  that  to  you 

Cler,  G od  a mercy  flfumpfi 


(fent  for.  1 It  fhould  have  bin  receiv’d  lo—— 

Cler.  ’Fai  th  you  may, 

You  doe  not  know, how  far  it  may  concerne  you. 

I " 


If 


# 


do 
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If  I perceiv’d  any  trick  in’t. 
Din.  'Twill  end  there. 


That  is  all  Innocent,  for  whom  a dove  would 

• J - 


A flume  the  courage  of  a daring  Eagle, 


fl  * 
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C/er.  ’Tis  my  fault  then,  there  is  an  houre  in  fortune.  Repole  her  confidence  in  one  that  can 


• f* 


That  mult  be  ftill  obfer v’d’:  you  thinke  1*11  chide  you,  No  better  guard  her. 


of  you 


When 


Would  iuch 
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I love  Dinant,  mine  enemy,  nay  admire  him, 

* .•  « « • » r*  1 • 1 • n ♦ 
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Say  foe  has  plaid  the  foole.play  thefoole  with  heragaine, 
The  great  foole>  the  greater  Hill  the  better, 

He  foall  goe  with  you  woman. 

Old  Lady.  As  it  pleafehim, 

I know  the  way  alone  elfe. 

Din.  Where  is  your  Lady  ? 


His  valour  claimes  it  from  me,  and  with  jufiice, 

- ^ % • • 4 y*  f - 


O.Lady.  I foall  di  reft  you  quickly. 
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Well, 

But  what  herwrongs,  will  give  me  leave  to  fay. 

Cler.  We’ll  leave  that  to  your  felves  :I  foall  heare  from 
Din.  As  foone  as  I come  off- 


* * 
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Farewell  till  then,  and  play  the  man. 


^ • 
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Din.  You  are  merry  ; 

All  I expe£l  is  fcorne  : lie  lead  you  Lady. 

Exeunt  fe 


A&ustertiw.  Scena  prim  a. 


Enter  Chamfer  nelly  Lamira>  Beaufre f 

Jrerdoone>  Chailotc. 


He  has  no  par  t in  me,  nor  in  my  blood. 

My  Brother  that  kept  fortune  bound, and  left 
Conquett  hereditary  to  his  Illue 


Could  not  beget  a coward. 
Verd.  I fought,  fir. 


v — < 

Like  a good  fellow,  and  afouldier  too,  _ 

But  men  are  men,  and  cannot  make  their  fates  •* 


Alcribeyou  to  my  Father,  what  you  pleafe, 
I am  borne  to  luffer. 


Cham.  All  diforaces  wretch. 

o 


Lam.  Good  fir  be  patient. 


W ast’nere 
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( For  to  fall  by  a noble  enemies  fword. 


A Coward  is  unworthy  ) nor  not River, 

a •>*  mm  1 1 


To  force  thy  Jife  out  backward,  or  to  drowne  it, 

, ' V ^ ' » f 


But  that  thou  mull  furvive  thy  infamie  ? 

« . # V t f » fl 


And  kill  me,  with  the  fight  of  one  I hate  ? 


— — * # # 

And  gladly  would  forget  ? 

" Sir,  his  misfortune 


Beaup 

Deferves  not  this  reproofe. 

* > _ * t • 


\ Cham.  In  your  opinion. 


’Tis  fit  you  two  foould  be  of  one  belicfe. 


You  are  indeed,  fine  gallants, and  fight  bravely 
I’th’  City  with  your  tongues,  but  in  the  field 


Have  neither  fpirit  to  dare,  nor  power  to  doe. 
Your  fvvords,  are  all  Iedd  there. 


Beaup.  I know  no  duty. 


t f 


: your  Ipleene  on  him,-^ 

That  bindes" me  to  endure  this. 


t 

* 


Cham . From  D inant 


' T 
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You’ll  fuflfer  more;  that  ever  curfed  I, 

fl  * ' « /fl  • 
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Should  give  my  honour  up,  to  the  defence 
Of  fuch  a thing  as  he  is,  or  my  Lady 


H 


Beaup.  We’ll  venture  pn  him. 

Cham.  Out  of  my  dores  I charge  thee, fee  me  no  more. 
Lam.  Your  Nephew  ? 

Cham.  I dilclaime  him. 


\ 


He  that  could  fight  thus,  in  a caufe  not  honeft. 

His  fword  edg’d  with  defence, of  right  and  honour. 
Would  pierce  as  deep  as  lightning,  with  that  Ipeed  too, 
And  kill  as  deadly. 


1 


far  from  Jufiice, 

In  him  you  praife,  as  equitie  in  the  cenfare. 
You  load  me  with. 


r 


V 

Beaup,  D inant ? he  durft  not  meet  us. 
Lam.  How  ? durft  not  brother  ? 

a fl*  — 


\ * lAy 


J. 
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Beaup.  Durft  not,  I repeat  it ; 


it  Cleremont’s  valour  that  di  farm'd 

♦ 

I had  the  better  of  him ; for  Dinant, 

^ a « • 4 m 


If  that  migh  t make  my  peace  wi  th  you,  I dare 


w # ^ 

Write  him  a Coward,  upon  every  poll, 

f • f « « . . f p m • ./%  1 /*  | • 
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And  with  the  hazard  of  my  life  defend  it. 

Zam.If  ’tvvere  laied  at  the  Hake,you’d  loofe it,Nepfieii 
Cham.  Came  he  not,  lay  you? 


j 
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roome 
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There  was  adivell,  hir’d  from  lome  Magician 
I’th’  foape  of  an  Attorney. 

— ' 1 fl  * fl  # 


Beau.  ’Twas  he  did  it. 


Verd.  And  his  the  honour ^ 


Beau.  I could  wifo  Dinant 


But  what  talke  I of  one  that  ftept  afide. 
And  durft  not  come  ? 3 


Lam 


«•  I 
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I cannoc  heare  this  .•  why  doe  you  detradl 

t fl  I I fl  fl  flr  * fl  ■ « J09  I ■ I fl  w r 
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From  one,  of  fuch  approv’d  worth  ? 
Cham.  Ha ! how’s  this  ? 


others  bafely  ) 
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Lam.  From  one  fo  excellent,  in  all  that’s  noble, 

^ • *•  A 

Whole  onely  weaknelfe,  is  excelfe  of  courage? 
That  knowes  no  enemies,  that  hg  cannot  matter. 
But  his  affedlions,  and  in  them,  the  worft 
Hislovetome. 


Cham 


Lam.  Yes,  fir  to  me. 


dareffor  what  is  that,  which  Innocence  dares  notj 


foun’d  the  Combat  v>«f 
For  foare,  or  doubt  of  thefe : blufo  and  repent , 

That  you  in  thought,  ere  did  that  wrong  to  valour. 

*Beau.  Why,  this  is  rare. 

Cham.  ’Fore  heaven>  exceeding  rare ; 

Why  modett  Lady,  you  that  fing  fuch  Encomiums 
Of  your  firft  Suiter 


Verd.  How  can  ye  convince  us 


In  our  reports  ? 


« t 


Lam.  With  what  you  cannot  anfwer, 
’Twas  my  command  that  ttaied  him. 
Cham.  Your  command  ? 


,1 


Lam.  Mine,fir,and  had  my  will  rank’d  with  my  powfl 
And  his  obedience,  I could  have  fent  him 


weaponlette 


well  he  loves  his  honour 

Beyond  his  life. 


» u 


Cham.  Better,  and  better  Rill, 

« M • fl.  fl  fl  fl  A fl 


Lam.  I wrought  with  him  in  private  to  divert  hitfl 
From  your  alfur’d  dellruflion,  had  he  met  you. 

Cham.  In  orivate  ? 


y 


Lam.  Y es,  and  us’d  all  Arts,  all  Charmes, 


The  little  French  Lawyer* 
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Qt  one  that  knevy  her  felfe  the  absolute  Miftris 

Of  all  his  faculties. 

Chum.  Gave  all  rewards  too 
His  fervice  could  defer ve  ; did  not  he  take 

The  meafure  of  my  fiheets  ? ’ . 

Lam.  Doe  not  looke  yellow, 

I have  caufe  to  fpeake  ; frownes  cannot  fright  me^ 
By  all  my  hopes,  as  I am  fpotlefle  to  you, 

If  I reft  once  aft'ur  d,  you  doe  but  doubt  me, 
rwm-Jvme  of  that  freedame,  vou  once  gave  me 


f • H 


Monjler  S amp  fo 


Samp.  I know  Monfier  La-writ. 

1 Would  he  knew  himfelfe,  Sir.  ( yer. 

Samp.  He  was  a pretty  Lawyer,  a kind  o;f  pretty  Law- 

Ofa  kind,  of  unable  thing. 

2 Cly.  A fine  Lawyer,  Sir, 

And  would  have  firk  d you  up  a bufinefle. 

And  out  of  this  Court  into  that.  ' 


Cham 
Lam . 


But  to  your  more  vexation,  ’tis  refov’d  on. 
I’ll  run  away,  and  then  try  if  ‘Dinant 
Have  courage  to  defend  me. 

Champ.  Impudent! 
ferdo.  And  on  the  fudden 

Bern.  How  are  ye  transform’d. 

From  what  you  were  ? 

Lam.  I was  an  innocent  Virgin, 

AnH  T ran  trulv  fvveare.  a Wife  as  t 
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S amp.  Ye  are  too  forward. 

Not  fo  fine  my  friends,  fomething  he  could  have  done. 
But  Abort,  fhort. 


f 


r • a t i * ! 

r 1 

V > A xi  ' 

ICR 


AS  ever  lay  by  Husband,  and  will  dy  fo. 

Let  me  live  unfufpefted,  I am  no  fervant. 

Nor  will  be  us’d  like  one  : If  you  defire 
To  keep  me  conftanr,  as  I would  be,  let 
Truft  and  beliefe  in  you,  beget,  and  nurfe  it ; 
Unneceflary  jealoufies,  make  more  whores 
Then  all  baites  els,  laied  to  entrap  our  frailties. 

Beau,  There’s  no  contefting  with  her,  from  a child 
Once  mov’d,  fhe  hardly  was  to  be  appeas’di 
Yet  I dare  fw.eare  her  honeft, 

Cham.  So  I thinke  too 


i Cly.  I know  your  worfhips  favour. 

You  are  Nephew  to  the  Judge,  Sir. 

[Samp.  It  may  be  fo,  (friends ; 

And  fomething  may  be  done,  without  trotting  i’th’  durt, 
jt  may  be  I can  take  him  in  his  Chamber, 

And  have  anhoures  talke,'itmay  be  fo, 

And  tell  him  that  in’s  eare,  there  are  fuch  cour  tefies  : 

I will  not  fay,  lean. 

? Cly.  VVe  know  you  can,  fir. 
*Sba».PeradventureI,peradventureno:but  where’s  La- 
Where’s  your  fufficient  Lawyer  ? 
i Cly.  He’s  blowne  up.  Sir. 

a Cly.  Run  mad,  and  quarrells,  with  the  dog  he  meets; 
He  is  no  Lawyer>  of  this  world  now. 

Samp.  Your  reafon? 

Is  he  defundt  ? is  he  dead  ? 


( vvri  t ? 


* Cly.  No,  he’s  not  dead  yet,  fir ; (houres: 

But  I would  be  loth  to  take  a Ieafe  on’s  life  for  two 


On  better  .judgement  f 1 
To  lock  her  up ; nor  would  I be  a Dutchman, 

To  have  tny  Wife,  my  foveraigne,  to  command  me ; 
I’ll  try  the  gentler  way,  but  if  that  faile. 

Believe  it,  Sir,  there’s  nothing  but  extreames. 
Which  (he  muft-feek  from  me. 
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(fweetly. 


Beau.  That,  as  you  pleafe  fir.  , 

Chari.  You  have  won  the  breeches,  Madam,  looke  up 


pofleft  fi 


And  quarrells  with  all  people ; but  how  he  came  to  it 


Ifhefight 

The  man  may  fight,  for  ’tis  a lawfull  calling 
Looke  you  my  friends,  lama  civill  Gentlei 
And  my  Lord  my  Uncle  loves  me. 

We  all  know  it,  fir.1- 


3 Cly 


(b 


es  toward  you. 

more 
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Chart*  This  is  a fee,  for  counfell  that’s  unask’d  for. 


Cham.ComQ,! milf ook  thee  fweet,  prethee  forgive  me 
I never  will  be  jealous  :erelcherifh 


f >\ 


x'x unxvux  , A 11  be  nothing ; Sp 

I’ll  fay  Diuant,  is  all  that  thou  wouidft  have  him, 

VVili  that  fuffioe  ? 


f 


Lam.  ’Tis  well,  fir. 

Champ.  Ufe  thy  fteedome 
Uncheck'd,  and  unobferv’d,  if  thou  wilt  have 
Thefe  (hall  forget  their  honour,  I my  wrongs 
We’ll  all  dote  on  him,  hell  be  my  reward 
If  I dilfemble. 

Lam.  And  that  hell  take  me  1 
ft  I affeff  him,  he’s  a luftfull  villaine, 

(But  yet  no  coward  ) and follicites  me 
To  nay  difhonour,  that’s  indeed  a quarrel!, 
And  truly  mine,  which  I will  fo  revenge. 

As  it  (hall  frighp,  fuch  as  dare  onely  thinke 
To  be  adulterers. 


f \ 
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Cham,  chine  < 
* 8Jveup  all  to  thee. 
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women,  women 
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'''hen  you  arepleas*d,  you  are  the  leaft  of  evils. 
f wd.I’U  rime  to’t,but  provoke, the  worftot  div 


ot  di  veils.  - 


Exeunt* 


Turn  you  fome  forty  or  fifty  Caufes  in  a weeke ; 
Yet  when  1 get  an  houre  of  vacancie, 

I can  fight  too  my  friends,  a little  does  well, 

I would  be  loth  to  learne  to  fight. 


much 


i Cly.  But  and’t  pleafe  you, fir. 

His  fighting  has  negk&ed  all  our  bufinefle. 
We  are  undone,  our  caufes  call:  away,  fir,  ■ 


His  not  appearance.. 

Sam.  There  he  fought  too  long 
A little, & fight  well, he  fought  too  long  indeed  friends ; 
But  ne’r  the  lefle , things  mull  be,  as  they  may, 

_ ^ m » 


And  there  be  wayes 

1 Cfy  ... 

Sam.  Something  I’ll  doe;  goe  rally  up  your  C 
Enter  La-writ,  and  a Gentleman  at  the  dore . 

2 Cly.  Now  you  may  behold  fir. 

And  be  a witnefle,  whether  we  lie  or  no. 


n 


( men 
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La-writ.  PH  meet  you  at  the  Ordinary, fweet  Gentle- 


And  if  there  be  a wench  or  two- 
Cent.  We’ll  have  'em. 


La-wr.  No  handling  any  Duells  before  I come. 


We 


Gent.  There  fhall  be  nothing  done 


La-wr . M ake  all  the  quarrells 
You  can  devife  before  I come,  and  let’s  all  fight. 
There  is  no  (port  els 


i 
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We’ll  fee  what 
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L a- writ. 
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La-Wr.  Baffled  in  way  of  bufinefle. 

My  caufes  caft  away,  judgement  againft  us? 

Why  there  it  goes  - • 

2 Cli.  What  fhall  we  do  thewhilft  Sir  ? 

La-Wr.  Breed  new  dilfentions,  goe  hang  your 
'Tis  all  one  to  me  ; I have  a new  trade  of  living 
i Cli.  Doe  you  heare  what  hefaies  Sir  ? 

Sam.  The  Gentleman,  fpeakes  linely 
LtWr.  Will  any  of  you  right  ? Fightings  my  occupa- 
If  you  rind  your  felves  agreev’dj 
Sam.  A compleate  Gentleman. 

La-Wr.  Avant  thou  buckrcm  budget  ofpetitions. 
Thou  ipittle  of  lame  caufes ; I lament  for  thee. 

And  till  revenge  be  taken 
Sam.  ’Tis  mod  excellent. 

La-Wr.  There  every  man  chufe  his  paper , and  his 
I’ll  anfwer  ye  all,  I will  negledi  no  mans  bufines 
But  he  (ball  have  fatisfaffion  like  a Gentleman, 

The  j ndge  may  doe  and  not  doe,  hee’s  but  a Monfieur 
Sam.  You  have  nothing  ofmine  in  your  bag.  Sir, 
La-tVr.  I know  not  Sir, 

But  you  maj  put  any  thing  in,  any  fighting  thing 
Sam.  It  is  fulficient,  you  may  heare  hereafter. 

La-Wr.  I reft  your  fervant  Sir, 

Sam.  No  more  words  Gentlemen 

\ % 4 

But  follow  me , no  more  words  as  you  love  me. 

The  Gentlemans,  a noble  Gentleman. 

I fiiall  doe  what  I can,  and  then 
Cli.  We  thanke  you  Sir,  Exit  Sam.  and  Clients. 

Sam.  Not  a word  to  difturb  him,  hee’s  a Gentleman. 
La-Wr.  No  caufe  goe  o my  fide  ?<  the  judge  caft  all  ? 
And  becaule  I was  honourably  employed  in  affion. 

And  not  appear’d,  pronounce  ? ’tis  very  well. 


Enter  Cleremont . 


Who  h a ve 


t 


My  little  furious  Lawyer 
La-Wr.  I fay  ’tis  well,  • 

But  market  he  end. 

Cler.  How  he  is  metamorphis’d  ? 

Nothing  of  Lawyer  left  not  a bit  of  buckrum. 

No  folliciting  face  now. 

This  is  no  fimple  converfion 

Your  fervant  Sir,  and  Friend.  _ 

La-Wr.  Y ou  come  in  time.  Sir, 

Cler.  The  happier  man,  to  be  at  your  command  then. 
La-Wr.  Y ou  may  wonder  to  lee  me  thus ; but  tha’ts  all 
Time  ft  all  declare ; ’tis  true  I was  a Lawyer,  ( one 

But  I have  mewd  that  coat  I hate  a Lawyer, 

I talk’d  much  in  the  Court,  now  I hate  talking 
I did  you  the  office  of  a man. 

Cler.  I muft  confefte  it,  : 

La-wr.  And  budg  d not,  no  I budg’d  not 
Cler.  No,  ye  did  not,  - 
La-wr.Ther's  it  then, one 

Cler.  Molt  willing  Sir,  I am  ready  at  your  lervice  . 
La-wr.  There  read  andunderftand&  then  deliver  it 
Cler.  This  is  a challenge  Sir, 

La-ivr.’Tis  very  like  Sir, 

I feldome  now  write  Sonnets 
Cler.  O admirantis. 

To  Monfieur  Vertaigne  the  prefident, 

La-wr.  I choofe  no  foole  fir, 

Cler.  Why  hee’s  no  fword  man  Sir 
La-wr.  Let  him  learne,  let  him  lea...^. 
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Chickens  up,  w VI  teach  him  quickly 


Cler.  Why  hee’s  a Judge,  an  old  man, 

La-wr . Never  too  old. 

To  be  a Gentleman  ,•  and  he  that  is  a judge 
Can  judge  bett  wh  at  belongs  tp  wounded  honour  • 
There  are  my  grieies  he  has  caft  away  my  caufes,  * 
In  which  he  has  bowed  my  reputation, 
therefore  J udge,  or  n o J udge. 


Cler.  Pray  be  rul’d  Sir, 

This  is  the maddeft  thing 
La-wr.  Y ou  will  not  carry  it, 

Cler.  I doe  not  tell  you  io,but  ifyou  may  be  perfwai 
La-wf.Y on  know  how  you  us’d  me,  when  I would  t 
Doe  you  remember  Gentlem an  ? 

Cler.  The  Di veils  in  him.  ! : - : jl 

La-wr.  I fee  it  in  your  eyes,  that  you  dare  it 
Youhave  a carry  in  g face,  and  you  fhall  carry  it,  ")\ 
Cler.  The  leaft  is  baniftment 


flO  1 


Aft 


l; 


La-wr.  Be  banifh’d  then ; 

’Tis  a friends  part,  wee’ll  meete  it 
Or  any  corner  of  the  earth.  ’ 

Cler.  S ay  he  will  not  fight, 

La-wr.  J.  know  then  what  to  fay  take  you  no  careSii 
Cler.  Well,  I will  carry  it,  and  deliver  it,  1" 

And  tomorrow  morning  meete  you  in  the  leuer. 

Till  when,  my  fervice,  r jj 

La  .Wr.  A Judge,  or  no  Judge,  no  Judge.  Exit  U\ 
Cler.  This  is  the  prettieft  Rogue,  that  ’ere  I read  of, 
None  to  provoke  tot’h  field,but  the  old  prefident:  ■ 
What  face  fhall  I put  on?if  I ccme  in  earneft, 

I am  fure  to  weare  a paire  ofbraceletts  ; j 

This  may  make  feme  fportyet,I  will  deliveric 
Here  comes  the  prefident. 

Enter  V ertaigne  with  two  Gentlemen . 

Vert.  I fhall  find  time  Gentlemen, 


that  Clerement, 


Why  doe 


X *1 


Am  I become  ridiculous  ? has  your  fortune  Sir 
| Upon  my  fen  made  you  contemne  his  Father?  . 
The  glory  of  a Gentleman,  is  faire  bearing, 

Cler.  Miftake  me  not  my  Lord,  you  fhall  not  find 
I come  with  no  blowen  fpirit  to  abufe  you. 


unto 


The  reverence  to  your  filver  age  and  vertue, 

V ert.  Y our  face  is  merry  Rill.  \ J 

C/er.  So  is  my  bullinefle*  f , bi 

And  I befeech  yourbonour,  miftake  me  not  j 

I have  brought  you  from  a wild,  or  rather  mad  man 
As  mad  a peice  — of  you  were  wont  to  love  mirth, 
In  your  young  dayes,I  have  knowne  your  honour  woo 
This  may  be  made  no  little  one,  ’tis  a challenge  Sir,-; 
N ay  ftar t not  I befeech  you,  it  meanes  you  no  harme 
Norany  man  of  honour,  or  underftanding  - I 

’Tis  to  fteale  from  your  ferious  houres  a little  laugh© 

I am  bold  to  bring  it  to  your  Lordfhip, 

Vert.  'Tis  to  me  indeed.  - i i] 

Doe  they  take  me  for  a fword  man,  at  thefeyeares?  ($ 
Cler.  ’Tis  onely  worth  your  honours  mirth  thats  * 
’T ad  bin  in  me  eife  a fawcie  rudenefle. 


La'Writ 


Cler.  But  if  your  Lordfhip  marke  it,  no  great  mat© 
Vert.  I have  knowne  fuch  a wrangling  advocate* 
Such  a little  figent  thing ; Oh  I remember  him, 

A notable  talking  knave,  now  out  upon  him,  • 


doe  remember 


ight, defied 
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Cler.  Why  cher*s  the  quarrell  Sir, the  mortall  quarr-ell 
Vert  .Why  what  a Knave  is  this?  asy’are  ? Gentleman 
Is  there  no  further  purpofe  but  meere  mirth  ? 

What  a bold  man  of  warre,  he  invites  me  roundly 
Cler . If  there  fhouidbe,  I were  no  Gentleman. 

I Nor  worthy  of  the  honour  of  my  kindred, 

And  though  I am  lure  your  Lor’dfhip  hate  my  perfon, 
Which  time  may  bring  againe  into  your  favour, 
Yecformy  manners 
Vert.  I am  iatisfied. 

You  fee  Sir,  I have  out  Ii’v’d  thofe  daies  offighting. 

And  therfore  cannot  do  him  the  honour  to  beate  him  my 
But  I have  a kinsman,  much  of  his  abiiitie  (lede 

His  wit  and  carriage,  for  this  calls  him  foole. 

One  that  will  ipit  as  fenfelefle  fire,  as  this  fellow 
Cler.  And  fuch  a man  to  undertake,  my  Lord,  (gether 
Vert  a.  N ay  hees  too  forward,  thefe  two  pitch  barreiis  to- 
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Cler.  Upon  my  foule  no  harme. 

Vert,  It  makes  me  fmile. 

Why  what  a /linking  fmother  will  they  utter  ? 

Yes  he fhall  undertake  Sir,  as  my  Champion, 

Since  you  propound  it  mirth,  ill  venture  on  it 
And  (lull  defend  my  caufe,  but  as  y ’at  honeft 
Sport  not  with  blood. 

Cler.  Thinke  not  fa  bafely,good  Sir, 

Vert • A fquire  fhall  waite  upon  you  from  my  kinsman. 
To  morrow  morning  , make  your  iport  at  full. 

You  want  no  fubjeefbut  no  wounds. 

Cler.  That’s  my  care 

E«f.And  fo  good  day . E xip  Vert  nine  and.  Gentlemen. 

Cler.  Many  unto  your  honour. 

This  is  a noble  fellow  of  a fweet  fpiric, 

Now  mutt  I thinke  how  to  contrive  this  matter. 

For  together  they  fhall  goe.  Enter  Dinant, 

Din.  0 Cleremont 

9k  • 

/ € fc  * 

I am  glad  I have  f ound  thee, 

Cler.  I can  tell  thee  rare  things. 

Din.  O I can  tell  thee  rarer, 

Doll  thou  love  me  ? 

Cler . Love  thee  ? 

Din.  Doeft  thou  love  me  dearely 
Dar ’ll  thou  for  my  lake  ? 

Cler . Any  thing  that’s  honeft 
Din.  Thou  it  be  dangerous 
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Cler.  Pox  o dangerous  ' 

L^w-Nay  wondercus  dangerous. 

Cler%  VV i It  thou  breake  my  hearte? 

Din . Along  with  me  then. 

Cler.  I mull  part  to  morrow. 

Din • You  fhall,  you  fhall,  be  faithfull  for  this  night 
And  thou  haft  made  thy  freind. 

Aw av  and  talke  not  Exeunt . 

Enter  Damira  and  Nurfe  • - 
Lam%  O Nurfe  welcome,  where’s  Dinant ? 

%^Hrfe*  Heeis  at  my  back 

the  moll  liberall  Gentleman  this  gold, 
gave  me  for  my  paines,  ncr  can  I blame  you, 

| ft  vou  yeiid  up  the  for*t 

Lam.  How  ? 

N*rfe.  I know  not,  he  that  loves, and  gives  fo  largely. 
And  a young  Lord  to  boote,or  I am  coufend 
enter  every  where, 

Lam.  Thctf  t makeme  angry. 

Enter  Dinant  and  Cleremont.  . 

N«r/J,\vhv  if  you  are  I hope  heres  on  will  pleafe  you,  j 
°°&e  on  him  with  my  eyes,  good  luck  goe  with  you  j 


it  up 


i 
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W ere  I young  for  your  lake* 

Din.  I thanke  thee  N urfe,  - ■ 

Nurfe.  I wouid  be  tractable,  and  as  I am 
Lam.  Leave  the  roome, 

So  old  andfoimmodeftPandbe  carefulI,- 
Since  whifpers  will  make  fleeping  jealouftes, , 

That  none  difturb  my  Lord.  Exit  Nurfe. 

Cler.  Will  you  diljpatch? 

Till  you  come  to-the  matter  be  not  rapt  thus, 

Walk  in, walk  in,  I am  your  fcout  for  once. 

You  owe  me  the  like  fervice. 

Din.  A nd  will  pay  ip 

Lam.  As  you  refpefl  our  lives,  fpeake  not  fo  loud 
Gler.  Whjptoit  in  dumb  Iftevv  then,  I am  ftlenc’d 
Lam . Be  net  fo  hafty  Sir  the  golden  apples, 

Had  a fell  dragon  for  their  guard,  your  pieafures 
Are  to  be  art  empted  with  Herculean  danger. 

Or  never  to  begotten 
Din.  Speakethemeanes, 

Lam . Thus  briefejy  my  Lord  fleepes  now,  and 
Each  night  he  only  fleepes. 
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Cler.  Goe  keepe  her  ffirring, 

Lam.  Now  if  he  wake,  as  fometimes  he  does. 

He  only  ftretches  cut  his  hand  and  feeies. 

Whether  I am  a bed,  which  being  affair ’d  of 
He  fleepes  againe  ;But  fliould  he  miffe  me,  valour 
Could  not  defend  our  lives. 

Din.  Wha’cs  to  be  done  then  ? 

Lam . Servants  have  fervile  Faiths,  tior  have  I any 
That  I dare  truft;  on  noble  Clerement 


£ 


A 


We  lately  may  rely 
Cler.  Whatman  can  doe , 

Command  and  boldly, 

Lam.  Thus  then  in  my  place. 

You  mutt  lye  with  my  Lord, 

Cler.  With  an  old  man  ? 

Two  beards  t ogether  ? that*?  prepoftrous. 

Lam.  There  is  no  other  way,  and  though  ’tis  dangerous 
He  having  fervants  within  call,  and  arm'd  too. 

O * t ' / 

Slaves  feed  to  ail,  all  that  his  jealouly. 

And  rage  commands  them,  yet  a true  friend  fliould  not 
Checkeat  the  hazard  of  a life, 

Cler.  I thanke  you, 

I love  my  friend,  but  know  no  reafon  why 
To  hate  my  felt]  to  be  a kind  of  pander, 

Y ou  lee  I am  willing. 

But  to  betray  mine  ow«e  throat  you  mu/I  pardon. 

Tin.  Then  I am  loft,  and  all  my  hopes  defeated 
Were  I to  hazard  ten  times  more  for  you, 

Y ou  fhould  find,  Cleremont 
Cler.  You  fhall  not  out  doe  me, 

Fail  what  may  fall.  I’ll  do’t 

f 

Din.  But  for  his  beard 

Lam.  To  cover  that  you  fhall  havemy  night  LifinCn, 
And  you  di/pos’d  of, my  Dinant  and  I, 

Will  have  fome  private  conference. 

Enter  Champ,  privately , 

0er.  Private  doing, 

Or  i’ll  net  venture. 


Lam.  That’s  as  vve  agree; 


Exeunt. 


Enter  N urfe  and  C harlot  hyafs ' ore  the  ft  age  rvsih  pi  llewes 

night  Cloaths  and  fetch  things. 

Cham. What  can  this  Woman  do,preferving  her  honour? 


I have  given  her  ajl  the  liberty  that  may  be 


(lous 


I. will  not  be  far  off  though,  ncr  I will  nor  be  jea- 
Nor  truft  too  much,  I think  /he  is  ver  tuous, 

* J x.  . 
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Yet  when  I hold  her  belt,  (Tie’s  but  a woman. 


As  full  of  frailty  as  of  Faith,  a poore  fleight  woman. 
And  her  belt  thoughts,  but  weake  fortifications. 

There  may  be  a meane  wrought. WeU,Iet’em  work  then, 


I fiiall  meet  with  it  .4  till  the  fignes  be  monfirous, 


And  (Tick  upon  my  head,  I will  not  believe  it,  Stands  pri- 


She  may  be,&  flie  may  notmovv  to  my  obfervation.  vate 


Enter  Dinant  and  Lamira • 


DwVVhy  do  you  make  me  flay  fo  ? if  you  love  me 
Lam • You  are  too  hoc,  and  violent. 


Din. 


Why  doe  you  fliifc  thus 
From  one  chamber  to  another  ? 


Lam • A little  delay,  fir, 


Like  fire,  a little  fprinckled  ore  with  water. 

Makes  the  defires  burneceare,  and  ten  times  hotter. 


Din.  Why  doe  you  fpeake  io  iovvd  ? I pray’e  goe  in 
Sweet  Miftris  I am  mad,  time  fteales  away. 

And  when  we  would  enjoy 
Lam.  Now  fy,  fy  feryant. 

Like  fenfuail  beafts,  fhall  we  enjoy  our  plealiires  ? 
Din.  Pray  doe  but  kifife  me  then. 


Wine. 


Lam . Why,  that  I will,  and  you  fhall  find  anon,fervant 


Di. 1 oftly  for  heavens  fake, you  know  my  friend’s  engag’d. 


A little  now,  now ; Will  you  goe  in  againe 


Lam*  Ha.  ha,  ha,  ha. 


/ k I 


‘Din.  Why  doe  you  laugh  fo  lowd  ? precious, 
Wili  you  betray  me  ? ha  my  friends  throat  cut? 
Lam.  Come,  come,  l ie  kifle  thee  again. 


Will  youfo 


If  you  doe  cozen  me 

Enter  Nterfe  with 

Din.  What’s  this  ? 


Lam.  Wine,  wine,  a draught  or  tw< 
Din.  What  does  this  woman  here  ? 


ft 


Lam.  She  fhall  not  hinder  you. 


Din.  This  might  have  bin  ('par’d. 


’Tis  but  delay,  and  time  loft:  pray  fend  her  foftly  off. 
Lam.  Sit  dovvne,  and  mix  your  (pints  with  Wine, 


I will  make  you  another  Hercules, 
Din.  I dare  not  drinke ; 


Recorders. 


Fy,  what  delayes  you  make  ? I dare  not, 

I (Tali  bedrunke  prefently  and  do  ((range  things  then. 
Lam. Not  drink  a cup  with  your  MiftrisPo  the  pleafure. 

Mali  eke.. 


Din.  Lady,  why-  this  ? 

Lam.  We  muft  have  mirth  to  our  wine,  man. 


Din.  PI 


o’th’  Mufick. 


Cham.  God-a-mercy  Wench, 

If  thou  doft  Cuckold  me  , I (liall  forgi  ve  thee. 


Din.  The  houfe  will  all  rife  now, this  will  difturb  all. 


Did  you  doe  this  ? 

Lam.  Peace,  and  fit  quiet,  foole, 

You  love  me,  come,  fit  downe  and  drinke. 

Enter  Cleremont  above. 


Cler , VVhatadivellaileyou? 


How  cold  I fweat?  a hogs  pox,  (lop  your  pipes 
The  thins  will  wake  : now,  now  me  thinks  I find 


ALuJick. 


His  Sword  juft  gliding  through  my  throte.VVhac  s that? 
A vengeance  choke  your  pipes.  Are  you  there  Lady  ? 


Stop,  ft  op  thofe  rafcalis ; doe  you  bring  me  hither 
— ■ ' ' - > ------  Dinant? 


Din.  I cannot  doe  withall ; 

I havefpoke,  and  fpoke : I am  betraied,  and  loft  too. 

fclcr*  Doc  you  heare  me  ? d6you  unaerfiand  me  . 
Plague  dam  your  whittles.  1 Mufick* 


• • 


Cler.  Would  you  had  done  too. 
You  know  not 


In  what  a milery,  and  feare  I ly. 
You  have  a Lady  in  your  armes. 
D in.  I would  have 


The  R tetri* 


Cham.  Lie  watch  you  goodman  wood  have,  aroint, 

n,  ~ 


And  fall  to  that  you  come  for. 

La  m.  Ly  you  downe, 

’Tis  but  an  houres  endurance  now. 


Cler.  I dare  not,  foftly  (vveet  Lady, — heart  ? 


Lam 

Ly  gently  downe. 


Cler.  ’Pray  make  an  end. 

Din.  Come,  Madam. 
Lam.Thcle  Chambers  ar< 


Rsc.Ditt  L& 


Cham.  I fhall  be  nearer 


Well  _ 

D^ale  how  thou  wilt : that  that  I never  feele. 


Tie  never  feare.  Yet  by  the  honour  of  aSculdiour 


I hold  thee  truly  Noble.How  thefe  things  will  .ook? 

a . a A • A A A ^ ^ ^ — ft  A A 


And  how  their  bloods  will  curdle  ? play  on  children, 


You  fhall  have  pap  anon.  O thou  grand  foole 
That  thou  knovveft,  buc  thy  fortune 


Cler.  Peace,  good  M adam, 


AinJickj 


m 


Stop  her  mouth  D inant  t it  (leeps  yec,  ’pray’  be  wary, 
Dxipatch,  I cannot  endure  this  milery, 


And  dovvne  againe 


I can  heare  nothing  more  j I’le  fay  my  praiers, 

Whifile  within, 
A thoufand  larums,  fall  upon  my  quarter. 

When  I ly  keep 

PI 


o'  your  fumbling  Din  ant ; how  I (hake? 

ill  againe.  Would  I were  in  the  Indies.  < 


Enter  Din  ant , and  Lamira.  A light  within. 


Din.  Why  doe  ye  ufe  me  thus  ? thus  poorely  ? bafeiy 


Worke  t 

Why  did  you  fend  for  me  ? this  new  way  traine  me  ? 

Madman. a fool  & falf  man.novv  lie  (Lew  rheei 


Din.  ’Pray’  put  your  light  out. 
Lam.  No  I’le  hold  it  thus. 


/ 


That  all  chaft  eyes,may  fee  thy  Juft,  and  fcorne  it, 


Tell  me  but  this,  when  you  firft  doted  on  me. 


A.nd  madefuite  to  enjoy  me,  as  your  wife. 
Did  you  not  hold  me  honeft  ? 


Din.  Yes,  moft  vertuous. 


Lam.  And  did  not  that  appeare,  the  cnely  Iufti 
That  made  me  worth  your  love, and  admiration  ? 
Din.  I muft  confeflc 


Lam.  Why  would  you  deale  fo  bafeiy  ? 
So  like  a chiefs  ? a villaine  ? 


Din.  Peace  good  Madam. 


Lam.  I'le  fpeake  aloud  too ; thus  malicioufly. 


Thus  breaking  all  the  rules  of  honefiie. 


Of  honour,  and  of  truth,  for  which  I lov’d  you. 


For  which,  I call’d  you  fervant,  and  admir’d  you, 


To  (lea Ie  that  jewell,  purchas’d  by  another 


Wedlock,  even  chat  Jewell 


Becaufe  it  had  no  flame,  you  held  unvaluable : 


Can  he  that  has  lov’d  good,  doat  on  the  divell  ? 
For  he  that  (eekes  a whore  ,feeks  but  his  agent : 
Or  am  I of  fo  wild,  and  low  of  blood. 

So  nurs’d  in  infamies  ? 


Din.  I doe  not  thinke  fo, 

* > 


And  I repent. 


Dam.’Twzs  but  an  over-fight, they  have  done,ly  down. 


Lam 


P 


j 


1 


1 


1 


j 


i 


i 


i 


J 


~ 


: 


] 


I 


I 


J 


9 


b * • 


The  little  French  LaTPyer. 


<55 


* w T 


Din.  It  was  your  treaty  drew  me  on. 

£ am.  But  it  was  your  viUany, 

Made  you  purfue  it  1 1 drew  you  but  to  try 
How  much  a man,  and  nobly  you  durfl  Band, 

How  well  you  had  defer  v’d  the  name  of  vertuous  $ 

But  you,  like  a wild  torrent,  mix’d  with  all 
Bealtiy  and  bale  affections  came  floating  on. 

Swelling  your  poifon’d  billovves— ; 

Din.  Will  you  betray  me  ? 

Lam.  To  allthemiferies,  a v ext  woman  may. 

Din.  Let  me  but  out. 

Give  me  but  roome  ,to  toffe  my  fword  about  me. 

And  I will  tell  you,  y’are  a treacherous  woman, 

0 that  I had  but  words  1 

lam.  They  will  not  ferve  you. 

‘Din.But  two- edg’d  words  to  cut  thee;  a Lady  traytor  . 
Perifh  by  a proud  puppet  ? I did  you  too  much  honour. 
To  tender  you  my  love,  too  much  relpeited  you. 

To  thinke  you  worthy  of  my  word  embraces. 

Goe,  take  your  groome.  and  let  him  daily  with  you, 

Your  <?reafie groome ; I lcorne  to  impe  your  lame  flock, 
You  are  not  faire,  nor  handfome,  I lyed  loudly. 

This  tongue  abus’d  you,  when  it  fpoke  you  beauteous. 
Lam.  Tis  very  well,  ’tis  brave. 

D in.  Put  out  your  light, 

Youriafcivious  eyes,  are  flames  enough 
For  fooles  to  find  you  out  •’  a Lady  plotter  ? 

Mufl  I begin,  your  iacrifce  ofmifchiefe  ? 

1 and  my  friend,  the  firft  fruits  of  that  blood. 

You.  and  your  honourableHusband  aime  at? 

Crooked,  and  wretched  you  are  both. 
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Lam.  Toyou,  fir. 

Yet  to  the  eye  6f  Juflice,  ftreight  as  Truth. 

©iff.  Is  this  a womans  love  ? a womans  mercy.? 

Do  you  profefle  this  ferioufly  ? doe  you  laugh  at  me  ? 


t < 


, , I r 

1/t  ‘ 


Law.,  Ha,  ha. 

Z);».PJ — - light  upon  your  fcornes,  upon  your  flatteries 
Upon  your  tempting  faces,  all  deftrudtions : 
j:  [A  bedrid  Winter  hang  upon  your  cheekes,  : v • 
And  blaft,  blaft,  blaft,  thole  buds  of  pride  that  point  you ; 
[Death  in  your  eyes,  to  fright  men  from  thefe  dangers. 
Raife  up  your  trophy  Cleremont. 

Cler.  VVhat  a vengeance  ayle  y ou  ? : - 

What  difmall  noife,is  thereto  honour  in  you  ? 


P^cd.  You  walk  like  Robin-good~fc How ^all  the  houle  over 
And  every  man  afraid  of  you. 

Din.  ’Tiswell  Lady. 

The  honour  of this  deed,  will  be  your  ovvne. 

The  world  fhall  know  your  bounty, 

Beaup.  What  (hall  we  doe  with  ’em  ? 

Cler.  'Geld  me, 

For  ’tis  not  fit  I fliould  be  a man  againe,1 
I am  an  A lie,  a Dog. 

Lam.  Take  your  revenges, 

You  know  my  Husbands  wrongs, and  your  ovvne  Ioffes, 
Anab.  A brave  man,  an  admirable  brave  man  ; 

Well,  well,  I would  not  be  fo  tried  again ; 

A very  handfome  proper  gentleman. 

Cler.  Will  you  let  me  ly  by  her, but  one  houre  more. 
And  then  hang  me  ? (bravely. 

Din.  Wee  wait  your  malice,  put  your  fwordsbome’ 
You  have  reafon  to  feeke  blood. 

Lam.  Not  as  you  are  Noble. 

ChamMands,  off  and  give  them  libercy,oneIy  difarm’em. 
Beaup.  We  have d^ie  that  already.) 

Champ.  Y ou  are  vyelcome  gentlemen, 

I am  glad  my  houle,  has  any  plealure  for  you, 

I keep  a couple  of  Ladies  here,  they  fay  faire* 

And  you  are  young,  and  handfome  gentlemen: 

Have  you  any  more  mind  co  Wenches  ? 

Cler  .To  be  abus  d tooPLady,  you  might  have  help’d  this. 
Ana.  Sir  now  tis  part,  but,  ’cmay  be  I may  ftand 
Your  friend  hereafter,  in  a greater  matter. 

Cler.  Never  vvhilft  you  live. 

Ana.  You  cannot  tell — -now  fir  a parting  hand» 

Cler.  D ovvne  and  Rofes  : * ‘ 

Well,  I may  live  to  fee  you  again.  A dull  rogue, 

N o revelation  in  thee. 


Lam . Were  you  well  frighted : 


44  — 


Were  your  fitts,from  the  heart,  of  all  colds  and  colours  ? 
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That’s  all  .your 

Cler , It  might  have  bin  all  yours, 

] Had  not  a blockhead  undertaken  it. 

Cham.Y our  fwords,you  mufl  leave  to  thefe  gentlemen. 
Verd.  And  now,  when  you  dare  fight,  ^ 

We  are  on  even  Ice  againe 
Din.  ’Tis  well : 

To  be  a Miflris,  is  to  be  amonfter, 
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Cleremont,  we  are  betraiecf,betraied,  fold  by  a womans  And  fo  I leave  your  houfe , and  you  for  ever. 
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Locale  bravely  for  thy  felfe. 

Cler.  This  comes  of  rutting  : 

Are  we  made  (tales  to  one  another  ? 

1 D**.  Yes,  we  are  undone,  loft.  v:-: 

Cler.  You  (hall  pay  for’t  grey-beard : ; r I 

Vp,  up,  you  deep  your  1 aft  elfe.  Lights  above y two  S er* 

i Serv.  No,  not  vet,  fir,  vants  and  AnabelL  / 

•^ady,  Jooke  up : would  you  have  wrong’d  tins  beauty  ?> 


Lam.  Leave  your  wild  lulls, and  then  you  are  amarter. 
Cham.  You  may  depart  too.  . 

Cler.  I had  rather  flay  here. 


A 


O rl  T 

•^111 


Wake  fo  tender  a Virgin  , with  rough  tearmes  ? 

You  vveare  a fword;  we  mull  entreat  you  leave  it. 
z Serv.  Fy  fir,  fo  fweet  a Lady  ? 

Cle.\y as  this  my  bed-fellow ?pr ay  give  me  leave  to  look 
* 2m  not  mad  yet,  I may  be,  by  and  by.  ■ , A ; 

Did  this  ]y  by  me  ? 

Did  I feare  this  ? is  this  a caufe  to  (hake  at  ? 

Away  with  me  for  fhame,  I am  a rafcall. 

, V r > 


Cham. Faith  we  fhall  fright  you  worfe. 

Cler.  Notin  that  manner,  ' • 

There’s  five  hundred  crownes/right  me  but  fo  againe. 

Din.  Come  Cleremont,  this  is  the  houre  of  foole. 

/ « 

C/ee,'  Viler  the  next  fhall  be  or  we’ll  to  fchoole.£*tr*»f. 
ChamfiMovt  coolely  thele  hot  gallants  are  departed  ? 
Faith  coiifih-  twas  unconfcionably  done. 

To  ly  foftill,  and  fb  long  J 
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L nter  ChampertieS,  Beaupre  Verdoone,  Laimra, 
%Anabel.  Cleremont,  and  mo  Servants. 

, 4 i ? ' ■ . >\  \ 
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Din.  I am  amaz’d  too. 

Bean.  We’ll  recover  you.  . 
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Anab.  ’Twas  your 

If  ’twere  a fault,  I may  hereafter  mend,  i 
Champ . O,  My  beft  Wife. 

Take  now  what  courfe  thou  wilt,  and  lead  what  life. 

Lam,  The  more  truft  you  commit  the  more  care  ftill, 
Goodnefle  and  vertue,  fhall  attend  my  will. 

Cham.Lzt's  laugh  this  night  out  now  & countour  gains. 

We  have  our  honours  horne,and  they  their  paines 

. Exeunt  omnet. 
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You  are  welcome,  fir. 


Sam 


La-writ.  I’ie  kill  you  for  your  Uncles  fake. 


Sath.  I love  you. 

1’le  cut  your  throat,  for  your  owne  lake. 

La-writ . I efteeme  ofyou. 

Cler.  Let's  render  ’em  honed,  and  faire,  gentlemen. 
Search  my  friend,  I’le  fearch  yours. 

Gent.  That’s  quickly 'done. 

Cler.  You  come  with  no  fpells,  nor  witchcrafts  ? 

_ • A • a ^ , 


Sam 


La-writ.  Hang  Spells,  and  Witchcrafts, 

I come  to  kill  my  Lords  Nephew  like  a gentleman 
| And  fo  I kifle  his  hand. 

Gent.  This  doublet  is  too  ftiffe. 


r r 


La-rvrit.  Off  woo’t,I  hateit. 

And  all  fuch  fortifications,  feele  my  skin. 
If  that  be  ftiffe*  flea  that  off  too. 


Gent.  Tisnofoftone. 


La-wr.  Off,  woo’t,  I lay : 

I’le  fight  with  him,  like  a flead  Catt. 

Gent.  You  are  well,  you  are  well.  Tut  off’. 
Cler.  Y ou  mud  uncafe  too. 


• * 


Sam 


But  tell  me  this,  why  fhould  I mix  mine  honour 


With  a fellow,  that  has  ne’r  a lace  in’s  fhirt  ? 


Gent . That’s  a maine  point,  my  friend  has  two. 
Cler.  That’s  true,  fir. 


La-w.  Bafe  and  degenerate  coufin,doeft  not  thou  know 


^ am 

An  old,  and  tatter’d  colours,  to  the  enemy, 

Is  of  more  honour,  and  fliewes  more  ominous  ? 


This  fhirt,  five  times,  victorious  I have  fought  under, 


^ ✓ • P ■ 

And  cut  through  fquadrons,ofyour  curious  Cut-workes, 
As  I will  doe  through  thine,  fhake,  and  be  fatisfied. 

Cler.  This  is  unanfwerable. 


w 

Sam.  But  may  I fight,  with  a foule  fhirt  ? 

Gent.  Mo!i  certame,  fo  it  be  a fighting  fhirt, 
let  it  be  ne’r  fo  foule,or  lowfie,  Cafar  wore  fuch  a one. 

Sam.  Saint  Denis  then  .*  I accept  your  fhirt. 

‘ Cler.  N ot  fo  forward,  firft  you  muft  talke, 

’Tis  a maine  point,  of  the  French  method, 

Talke  civilly,  and  make  your  caufe  Authentique. 

Gent.  No  weapon  muft  be  neare  you,  nor  no  anger. 
Cler.  When  you  have  done,  then  ftir  your  refoiutions, 
Take  to  your  Weapons  bravely. 

La -writ.  ’Tis  too  cold; 

This  for  a Summer  fight. 

C ler.  Not  for  a world.you  fhould  tranfgreffe  the  rules. 
Sam.  ‘Tis  peevifh  weather, 

• had  rather  fight  without. 


Gent.  An  ’twere  in  a river. 


Cler . Where  both  flood  up  to  th*  chins.: 
La-rmt.  Then  let’s  talke  quickly. 


circumftance 

Cler.  Are  the  Horfes  come  yet  ? 


J 


Gent.  Yes  certaine.’give your  ivvords  to  us,now  civilly. 
Cler.  We’ll  (land  a while  offtake  the  things, Sc  leave’em, 


. •'»  auun  wuen.  ana  ict  uic  cuuun-n 

This  is  a dainty  time  ofyeare  for  puppies, 

Would  the  oldLord  were  here* 


# ^ — ■ 

And  you  come  in  hononr  ofyour  Uncle,boh,boh,’tis  very 
Y our  Uncle  has  offer’d  me  fome  few  affronts,  " ' ' 


(cold ; 


Paftflefli  and  blood  to  beare  : boh,  boh,  wondrous  cold. 
Sam.  My  Lord,  mine  Uncle,  is  an  honourable  man. 

And  what  lie  offers,  boh,  boh,  cold  indeed, 

r t • t 1 - . •. 
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Having  made  choice  ot  me,  an  unworthy  kinfman, 
Y et.  take  me  with  you : boh,  boh,  peftlence  cold, 
Not  altogether. 

— o 


La-wr.  Boh,  boh,  I fay  altogether. 

Sam.  You  fay  you  know  not  what  then : boh,  boh,  fir. 
La  -w.Sir  me  with  your  fvvord  in  your  hand; 

You  have  a fcurvy  Unele.you  have  a moll  fcurvy  caufe. 
And  you  are  — boh,  boh. 


Sam.  Boh,  boh,  what  ? 


La-writ.  A fhitten  fcurvy  Coufin. 
Samp.  Our  Swords? cur  f words  ? 


Thou  art  a dog,  and  like  a dog  : our  fvvords? 


La-w.Our  weapons  gentlemen:  ha?wher’s  your  fecond  ? 
Sam.  Where’s  vours  ? 


La-writ.  S 0 ho  ? our  weapon  s? 

Sam.  Wa.ha.ho.  our  weaDons  ? 


Our  Doublets  and  our  weapons,  I am  dead. 
La-w.Firlh  ? fecond .?  third : ?a  pi 


be  woo’yorgentlemen 
Sam.  A re  thefe  the  rules  of  honour  ? I am  ftarv’d. 


La 


Sam.  O for  a couple  of  faggots . 
La-writ . Hang  a couple  of  faggots ; 


Dar’ft  thou  take  a killing  cold  with  me  ? 


Sam.  I have  it  already. 


■H  p | ■, •.  (Doublets? 

La-writ.  Rogues /heaves,  boh  boh,  runaway  with  our 
To  fight  at  Buffets  now,  ’twere  fuch  a May-game 


Sam.  There  were  no  honour  in’t,  p on*t , ’tis  fcurvy. 


La-wr . Or  to  revenge  my  wrongs  at  fifty-cuftes 
Sam.  My  Lord,  mi  lie  Uncles  caufe,  depend  on  Boxes? 

La-wr . Let’s  goe  in  queft  ifever  we  recover ’em. 


Sam.  I,  come,  our  colds  together,  and  our  doublets. 
Ld-ncGiveme  thy  hand;  thou  art  a valiant  gentleman. 
I fay,  if  ever  we  recover  ’em 


Sam.  Let’s  get  into  a houfe.  and  warme  our  hearts. 
La-writ. There’s  ne’r  a houfe  within  this  mile, beat  me, 
Kick  me  and  beat  me  as  I goe,and  I’le  beat  thee  too. 

To  keepe  us  warme;  if  ever  we  recover  ’em 
Kick  hard  I am  frozen  : fo,  fo,  now  I feele  it. 

Sam.  I am  dull  yet. 

La-w.  Tie  warme  thee  I’le  warme  thee. 


Gentlemen, 


Rogues, theeves  theevesrrun  now  I’le  follow  th ee.Exeut. 
Enter  Kertaigne  Champerneli  Beaufre,  Verdoone , 


W » V*  w ^ ^ — * — * 

^ / # 

Vert  a.  Ufe  legs , and  have  legs. . 


Nurfe 


Cham.  You  that  have  legs  fay  fo. 


I put  my  one  to  too  much  ftrefle. 
Verdo.  Your  herfe,  fir. 


Will  meet  you  within  halfe  a mile, 
Lam.  I like 


Gent,  He  would  dy  with  laughter. 

Jji  Cler.  I am  lorry  I have  no  time,  to  fee  this  game  out, 
&vvay,  away. 


Gent.  Here’s  like  to  be  a hot  fight, 

‘-all  when  y’are  fit.  Ex. Cler. and  Gent. 

La-writ  wv,y  i00k  v0«  fir  you  feem  to  be  a gentletr 


The  vvalke  fo  well,  I fliould  not  mi  fle  my  Coach, 

Though  it  were  further.  Annabell  thcuarc  fad: 

What  ayles  my  Niece  ? 

Beau.  Shee’sfliU  deviling,  fifter, 

How  quietly  her  late  bed-fellow  lay  by  her. 

■*  Nur/e.  Old  as  lam,  he  would  have  ftartledme, 
Nor  can  you  blame  her. 

Chari.  Had  I ta’ne  her  place, 

T know  not.  but  I feare.  I fhould  ha’  fhreek’d. 


Though  he  had  never  offer’d 

jina.  Out  upon  thee. 

Thou  wouldft  have  taught  him 
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Char  late.  I thinke,  with  your  pardon, 
Th  at  you  vvifh  now  you  had. 


Cornet. 


•Ana.  1 am  glad,  I yeild  you 
Such  a rrple  fcope  of  mirth.  Mufieke  within . 

V ma.  N ay,  be  not  angrie. 

There’s  no  ili  meant : ha  ? Mufique,  and  choice  mufique  ? 
Cham.’Tis  near  us  in  theGrove  what  courteous  bounty 


Beaupre.  But  win  us  fairely 


i Gent . O fir.  We  do  not  come  to  try  your  valour 
But  to  poffofs  you,  yet  we  ufe  you  kindly 
In  that,  like  Englilh  theeves,  wee  kill  you  nor. 

But  are  contented  .with  the  fpoile. 

Vert  a.  Oh  heaven  ! 


Bello  we  s it  on  us  ? my  dancing  daies  are  done ; 


How  hath  mine  age  deferv’d  this  ? 
Cham.  Hell  confound  it, 


* l 


Yet  I would  th anke  the  giver , did  I know  him. 


Verdo,  ’ fis  queflionlcffe,fbme  one  of  your  own  Village, 


That  hearing  of  your  purpos’d  journey  thither. 
Prepares  it  for  your  entertainment,  and 
The  honour  of  my  Iady«j 
Lam.  I thinke  rather, 


This  comes  of  walking ; had  Ikept  my  legs. 
My  legs  in  my  good  houfe,  my  Armour  on. 


My  S taft'e  in  my  reft,  and  this  good  fvvord  too, friend 
How  I would  breake  and  Icatter  thefe. 


•/ill  Gent, 


Ch 


Some  of  your  Lordfhips  Clyents. 
Beaup.  What  fayyouCoufin? 


Nurf.  Nay,  Gentlemen,  kind  gentlemen. 


If  theylliould  prove ycur  Suitors? 


Verd.  That’s  moll  likely. 

Nurfe.  I fay,  if  you  are  noble,  be’t  who  will; 
Goeprefently  and  thanke  ’em  : I can  jump  yet. 
Or  tread  a mealure. 


Or  honeft  keepers  of  thefe  woods  but  heare  me. 
Be  not  Co  rough ; if  you  are  taken  with 


Lam.  Like  a Millers  Mare. 


Nurf  I warrant  you  well  enough  toferve  theC 
I’le  make  one,  and  lead  the  way.  Exit. 


Chari.  Doe  you  note, 

How  zealous  the  old  Crone  is  ? 


Lam.  And  you  titter 


As  eagerly  as  (lie  : come  fweet,  we’ll  follow. 


My  beauty,  as  it  hath  bin  worth  the  feeking, 


Some  one  or  tw®  of  you,  try  me  in  private. 
You  fhall  not  find  me  fqueamilli. 

Chari,  Doe  not  kill  me, 

• \ J 

And  doe  ycur  worft,  I’le  fuffer. 

Lam.  Peace  vile  creatures. 


Vert. Do  you  know  'me,or  my  place  that  you  prefume 
To  touch  my  perfon  ? 


i Gent . If  you  are  well,  red  lo. 


Provoke  not  angry  walpes. 


No  ill  can  be  intended. 


Cham 


Mufendt. 
Exeunt. 


Walpes  indeed, 
l Never  created  to  yeild  Wax,  or  honey, 


But  for  your  Countries  torment  ,yet  are,  if  men , 


ig  in  the  Wood 


As  you  feeme  luch  in  fhape,  if  true  borne  French-men, 


and  heare 


hefepleafurt 


How  ever  want  compells  you  to  thefe  courfes. 
Reft  fatisfied  with  whaf  yo 


• / > 

Whtlfi  we  melt  the  fr 


fweet  found 


k.e  haft  of 


Let  your  cleare  eyes  gild  the  ayer; 
Come  and  hlejfe  us  wtth  your fight 


\ 


i £ 


feeks 


of  Gentlemen , like  Ruffin 


1 Gent.  They  are  ours, but  draw  them  on  a little  fur 
From  the  foot-path  into  the  neighbouring  thicket. 
And  we  may  do’t,  as  fafe,  as  in  a Caftle. 

2 Gent.  They  follow  ftill ; the  Prefident,  Ve rtaigne 
Comes  on  a-pace,  and  Chaospernell  limps  after ; 

The  women,  as  if  they  had  wings,  andwalk’t 
Upon  the  ayre,  fly  to  us. 

1 Gent.  They  are  welcome. 

We’ll  make  ’em  Iport ; make  a ftand  here,  all  know 
How  we  are  to  proceed. 

2 Gen.  We  are  inftrnfted.  Stit  Mufak.  within, 

nt.  One  ftraine  or  two  more.  Gent. off. , 


9 


f hamper nell  Beaupre 


Nurfe 


Excellent,  they  are  come, 

Nurfe.  We  cannot  mifle,  in  fuch  a bufinef 
Mine  eare  ne’r  fail’d  me.  Muftcl^ft 

Chari.  Would  we  were  at  it  once, 

I doe  not  vvalke,  but  dance, 
x Gen.  You  fhall  have  dancing. 

Lam.  Begin  and  when  I give  the  word 
2 Gent.  No  more. 


m ^ ^ ^ ^ 

VVe  freely  give  i t. 


fafe) 


j 


i Gent.  You  give  but  ourowne. 


Vert  a*  Lookeon  thefe  grey  haires,as  you  #ould  beoi 


1 


Their  teares,  as  you  would  have  yours  to  find  mercy, 
When  Juftice  fhall  < 

Cham.  Looke  on  me 


1 


Looke  on  me  ralcalls,  and  learne  of  me  too. 
That  have  bin  in  fomepart  of  your  profelfion. 
Before  that  moft  of  you  ere  fuck’d  I know  it, 
I have  rode  hard,  and  late  too* 


( 


Verta.  Take  heed,  fir. 


O 


l 


For  I have  been  at  Sea,  as  you  on  land  are. 


Reflore  my  Matrimony  undefiTd, 


Wrong  not  my  Neece.  and  for  our  gold  orfilver. 


If  I purfue  you,  hang  me. 
Nurf. 


I 


h 


entlemen 


fome  fport 


V 

T 


( As  living  without  aftion  here,  you  may  dee  ) 
Forbeare  their  tender  sriflells.  tney  are  meate 


no 


I Weare  inftrufted. 


Dance. 


We  that  are  expert  in  the  game, and  tough  to. 
Will  hold  you  play. 


A 

L 


L 


Enter  Dinant  used  (fit 


i Gent.  This  hen  longs  to  be  croden. 
*Din.  Lackev.  mv  horfe. 


Si 


j. 


Cler.  This  way,  I heard  the  cries 
Of  diftrefs’d  women.. 


it.  Stand  upon  your  guard. 

Who’s  here  ? my  witey,  fcornfull  la 


The  little  French  Lawyer. 


In  the  hands  of  ruffians, 

Cler.  And  my  fine  cold  virgin. 

That  was  infenfible  of  man,  and  woman  ? 

Din.  Juftice  too, 

Without  a fword  to  guard  it  felf? 

Cler.  And  valour  with  its  hands  bound  ? 
Din.  And  the  great  Souldier  dull? 

Why  this  is  flrange; 

Lam.  D inant  as  thou  art  noble 
Ana.  As  thou  art  valiant  Clen 


And  his  iword by  his  fide,  as  a Gentleman  ought  to  have 


P eace  Mounfier  Sampfo 

entJeman 


Lam.  As  ever  1 appear ’djfo\ 

Ana.  As  you  ever  hope. 

For  what  I would  give  gladly 
Cler.  Pretty  conjurations, 

Lam. All  injuries,  a little  laied  behind  you 
Ana.  Shew  your  fel  ves  men,  and  help  us 
Din.  Though  your  many 
And  grofle  abufes  of  me,  fhould  more  move  me 
To  triumph  in  your  miferies  then  relei  ve  you, 

Y et  that  hereafter,  you  may  know  that  I 

The  fcorne  and  defpis'd  D inant,  knows  what  does. 


i* 


•A 


% t ' i 


Fight, 


Belong  to  honour  , thus 
Cler.  I will  fay  little, 

Speake  thou  for  me,  * 

Cham.  Tis  bravely  fought. 

Vert  a.  Brave  tempers. 

To  doe  thus  for  their  enemies. 

Cham.  They  are  loft  yet, 

1 Gen.  You  that  would  refcue  others,  fhall  now  feele 
What  they  were  borne  to, 

2 Gen.  Hurry  them  away.  Exit.Manent  Vertaigne 
Cham.  That  I could  follow  them,  and  ChamperneK. 

Vi ;rta.l  only  can  lament  my  fortune*and  defire  cf heaven 
A little  life  for  my  revenge. 

Cham.  The  provoft, 

Sha  11  fire  the  woods,  but  I will  find  e’m  out. 

No  cave,  no  rocke,  nor  hell  fhall  keepe  them  from 
My  fearching  vengeance. 

Enter  L a-writ  and  Sampfon. 

La  tvr.  O cold  1 o fearfull  cold ! plague  ofall  leconds, 
Sam.O  for  a pint  of  burnt  wine,or  a fip 
0 taanafertit. 

- I 1 + 

Cham.  The  rogues  have  met  with  thele  two 
Upon  my  life  and  robd  ’em 

La.Wr.  As  you  are  honourable  Gentlemen, 

ImPart  unto  a couple  of  cold  combatants, 

Sam.  My  Lord,  mine  uncle  as  I live, 

La.wr.  Pox  take  him. 

Hovv  that  word,  has  warm,d  my  mouth? 

Verta.  Why  how  now  Coufcn? 

Why,  why  ? and  where  man,  baveyou  bin  ?at  a Poulters 

hat  you  are  cafs’d  thus  like  a rabbet?  I could  laugh  now, 

T , fhall  laugh,  for  all  I have  loft  my  Children, 

| Lau^h  monftruoufty 

Cham.  What  are  they  ? 

Verta.  Give  me  leave  Sir, 

m°re  and  more,  never  leave  laughing, 

Cham.  Why  Sir  ? 

r Why  ’tis  fuch  a thing  I fmell  it  Sir,  I fmell  it, 

iuch  a ridiculous  thing, 

a-wr.  Do  you  laugh  at  me  my  Lord  ? 

very  cold,  but  that  fhould  not  1 — — • 

Cham.  What  art  thou  ? 

0a'^r.  What  art  thou  ? 

If  he  had  his  doublet. 


La  wr.  Bale  is  the  Have  commanded : come  to  me 
Vena.  This  is  the  little  advocate 
Cham.  What  advocate  ? 

Vert  a.  The  little  advocate  that  fent  me  a challenge 
I told  you  that  my  Nephew  under  tooke  it,  ° * 

And  what  t’was  like  to  prove : now  you  fee  the  ilfue. 
Cham.  Is  this  the  little  Lawyer  ? 

La.tvr.  Youhave  afword  Sir, 

And  I have  none,  you  have  a doublet  too. 

That  keepes  you  warme,  and  makes  you  merry, 

$am.  If  your  Lordlhip  knew. 

The  nature,  and  the  noblenefle  of  the  Gentleman, 

hough  h e fhevv  Height  hereSt  at  what  gufts  of  danger 
His  manhood  has  arrived,  S 

La-ver.  Bee ’t  then.  * 

0 

Mens  fates  are  foolifh. 

And  often  head  long,  over  run  their  fortunes, 

Sam.  That  little*  Lawyer,  would  fo  pricke  his  earesun 
And  bite  your  honour  by  the  nofe. 

C ham.  S ay  you  fo  Sir?  (too 

La-ver.  So  niggle  about  your  grave  fhins  Lord  Vertaiene 
Sam.  No  more  fweet  Gentleman,  no  more  of  that  Sir, 
La-ver.  I will  have  more,  I muft  have  more. 

V -rta.  Out  wi th  i t. 

Sam.  Nay  he  is  as  brave  a fellow. 

Cham. Hive  I caught  you?  Strike  him  dewnt. 

Vena.  Doe  .not  kill  him,  doe  not  kill  him. 

■ (heart 


Exit. 


No  no,  no,  I will  not 
Cham 

_ / - J r ~ i.*v  v* \srvAjy, 

Sam.  O valour,  • 

Looke  up  brave  friend,  I have  nomeanes  to  refcue  thee 
My  Kingdomeforalword,  ’ 

Cham.  I'll  fword  you  prefently. 

I’ll  claw  your  skin-coate  too.  * 

Vert  a.  Away  good  Samfon , 

Y ou  goe  to  gralfe  els  inftantly, 

Sam.  But  doe  not  murder  my  brave  friend 
Vert.  Notone  word, 

Cham.  If  you  doe  firra, 

Sam.Muti  I goe  off  dishonour’d? 

Adverfity  tries  valour,  fo  I leave  thee. 

Cham.  Are  you  a Lawyer  Sir  ? 

La-Wr.  I was,  I was  Sir, 

Cham.  Nay  never  looke,  your  Lawyers  pate  is  b 
And  your  litigious  blood,  about  your  eares  firra. 

Why  doe  you  fight  and  fnarle  ? 

LaWr.  I was  poffeft. 

Cham.  He  dispoleffe  you. 

Vert.  Ha  ha  ha. 

La-Wr.  Et  tu  Brute. 

• # • j 

Vert.  Beate  him  no  more.  \ , ■ 

Cham.  Alas  Sir  I muft  beate  him, 

Beate  him  into  his  bufinefle  agen,  he  will  be  loft  eis. 

Vert.  Then  take  your  way, 

Cham.Ly  (fill,  and  doe  not  ftruggle, 

La-Wr.  I am  patient, 

I never  faw  my  blood  before,  it  jades  me, 

I have  no  more  heart  now  then  a goofe. 

Cham.  Why  firra,  why  do  you  leave  your  trad 
And  fend  your  challenges  like  thunderbolts. 

To  men  ofhonour’d  place? 

La-ver.  I underftand  Sir, 

I never  underftood,  before  your  beaming. 


(of  livin 


Cham . 


i 


yo 


The  little  French  Lawyer. 


Cham . Does  this  vvorke  on  you? 

¥ . 4 J 

La-wr.  Yes. 

Cham.  Doe  you  thanke  me  for’t  ? 

La-wr.  As  well  as  a beaten  man  can , 

Cham.  A nd  doe  you  promife  me. 

To  fail  clofe  to  your  trade  againe?leave  brawling 
La-wr.  If  you  will  give  me  leave  and  life, 

(fhant.  And  aske  this  iioble  man  forgiveneffe  ? 
La-Wr . Hardly. 

* * 'ft 


Cyoii 


E xit. 


^*1  • *• 


Chdm.  Rile  then, and  get  you  gone.andlet  me  heare  ol 
As  of  an  Advocate  new  vampt ; no  more  words. 

Get  youoffquickly,  and  make  no  murmurs 

I Iball  purfue  you  elfe,  £ - 

La-wr.  I have  done  fweet  Gentlemen. 

Vert.  But  we  forget  cur  f elves,  our  Friends  and  Children 

Cham.Wee’l  raife  the  c :Stry  fird,then  take  our  fortunes. 
; - . - • . Exeunt. 

Enter  one  Gent,  and  Pamir  a* 
i gent.  Shal  1 1 entereate  for  what  I may  command? 

Lam.  Thinke  on  my  birth, 

1 G«*f.'HereI  am  only  Noble. 

A King  and  thou  in  my  dominions  foole, 

A lubject  and  a flave. 

L»w.  Be  not  a Tyrant; 

A ravifher  of  honour,  gentle  Sir, 

And  I will  thinke  ye  luch,  and  on  my  knees. 

As  to  my  Soveraigne,  pay  a Subjects  duty. 

With  prayers  and  teares, 
i Gent.  I like  this  humble  carnage. 

I will  walke  by,  but  kneele  you  (till  and  weepe  too. 

It  fhewes  well,  while  I meditate  on  the  prey. 

Before  I feize  it.  „ 

Lam.  Is  there  no  mere!  e,  heaven? 

£ nter  fecond  Gent > and  AnahelL 

2 Gent.  Not  kiiTe  you  ? 

I will  kiflTe  and  ki  <Te  againe. 

Ana.  Savage  vi  11  aine!  ; ' , 

My  Innocence  be  my  drength,  I doe  dene  thee,  . 

Thus  feorne  and  fpit  at  thee;  will  you  come  on  Sir, 

. 4 • | 


« ' 


You  are  hot,  there  is  acojler. 


fdefTc 


2 Gen.  A virago?  , , 

Ana.  NoJothfome  Gcate,more,  more  I am  that  Goa- 

fhathere  with  wbippes  of  Iteele  in  hell  hereafter 

scourge  rape  and  theft, 

2 Gen.  I’ll  try  your"  deity. 

Ana.  My  chadity,  and  this  kmte  held  by  a Virgin, 
\gainft  thy  lull,  thy  fword  and  thee  a Bead. 

id  takes. 


her  Knife 


Call  on  for  the  encounter. 

2 Gen.  Now  what  thinke  you-  j 

\re  you  a Goddelfe  ? 

Ana.  In  me  their  power  fufters, 

rhat  fhould  protedf  the  Innocent, 

i Gent.  I am  all  fire, 

\nd  thou  (hall  quench  it.  and  fervemy  pleafures, 

Come  partner  in  the  fpoile  and  the  reward, 

Let  us  enjoy  our  pur  chafe 
Lam.  O Dinantl 

D Heaven!  o Husband! 

Ana.  O my  Cleremontl  “ . , , 

1 Gent. Two  are  our  flaves  they  call  on^rmg  em  forth 

As  they  are  chaind  together  let  them  fee 

And  fuffer  in  the  objedf.  , n r , n 

Enter  JSinant  and  Clereniont  bowd.%)  the  reft  of  the  Gent . 

2 Gen.  While  we  fit 

And  without  pitty  foeare  em 
Cler . By  my  life. 


’era. 


I fuffer  more  for  thee  then  for  my  fclf, 

Pin.  Be  a man  Cleremont , and  looke  upon 
As  fuch  that  not  alone  abus’d  our  fervice. 

Fed  us  with  hopes  moll  bitter  indigeftion. 

But  when  love  faild,  to  draw  on  further  mifebeif. 

The  baites  they  laied  for  us ; were  our  owne  honours 
Which  thus  hath  made  us  Haves  too,  vvorfe  then  Haves 
2 Gen.  He  dies 

i Gen.  Pray  hold,give  him  a little  refpite. 

Din.  I fee  you  now  beyond  exprefiion  wretched. 
The  wit  you  bragd  of,foold,  that  beaded  honour. 

As  youbaleev’d  compafs’d  with  walls  of  brafle. 

To  guard  it  fure,  Subject  to  be  o’re  throw ne 
With  the  lead  blad  ofluft. 


befliakei 


Lam.  A mod  fad  truth. 

Din.  That  confidence  which  was  not  i 
In  aperpetuall  fever,  and  thofe  favours. 

Which  with  fo  dreng,  and  Ceremonious  duty 
Y our  lover  and  a Gentleman  long  fought  for, 

Sought,  fued,  and  kneeld  in  vaine  for,  mud  yon  yeild  ap 
To  a licentious  villaine,rhat  will  hardly. 

Allow  you  thanks  for’t  ' ’ . W 

Cler.  Something  I mud  fay  too. 

And  to  you  pretty  one,  though  crying  one ; 

To  be  hangd  now, when  thefe  worfhipful  benchers  plejfe 
Though  I know  not  their  faces  chat  condemne  me; 

A little  dartles  me,  but  a man  is  nothing, 

A Maydenhead  is  the  thing  the  thing  all  aimeac  ; 

Doe  not  you  wifh  now,  and  wifh  from  your  heart  too, 
When  fearce  fweet  with  my  feares,  I long  lay  by  you 
Thofe  feares  you  and  your  good  Aunt  put  upon  me, 

To  make  you  fport  you  had  giuen  a little  him, 

A touch  or  fo,  to  tell  pie  I was  mortall. 

And  by  a mortall  woman  ? 

Ana.  Pray  you  no  more 

Cler.  If  I had  loos’d  that  virgin  2Tone,  obferve  me, 

I would  hdve  hired  the  bed  of  all  our  Poets 
To  have  lung  fo  much,  and  fo  well  in  the  honour 
Of  that  nights  joye,  that  Ovids  afternoone. 

Nor  his  Corvina  fhould  againe  be  mentioned. 

Ana.  I doe  repent,  and  wifh  I had, 

Cler.  That’s  comfort. 

t ./ 

But  now. 

4 Gent.  Another  that  will  have  it  offer’d, 

Compell  it  to  be  offer'd, (hall  enjoyeit. 

Cler.  A rogue,  a ruffian. 

2 gen.  As  you  lov< 
i Gen.  Away  with  them. 

A»a.  O QleremontX 
Lam.  O Dinantl 

Din.  I can  but  add  your  fbrrowes  to  my  forrowes, 
Y our  feares  to  my  feares, 

Cler.  To  your  vvifhesmine. 

This  flave  may  prove  unable  to  perfbrme. 

Till  I performe  the  taske  thar  I was  borne  for. 

Ana.  Amen,  amen.  . 

i Gent.  Drag  the  flaves  hence,  for  you 
A while  i’ll  locke  you  up  here  fludy  all  wayes 
You  can  to  pleafe  me,  or  the  deed  being  done, 

Y ou  are  but  dead. 

i Gen.  This  drong  vault  fhall  conteineyou 
There  thinke  how  many  for  your  maydenhead 
Have  pin’d  away,  and  be  prepared  to  loofe  it 
With  penitence. 

x Gent.  No  humane  help  can  fave  you. 

Ladyes . Helpe,  helpe? 


1 
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2 Gent.  You  cry  in  vaine,  rockes  cannot  heare  you 


• 4 \ 0 k 

A 3 us  Quints.  S cents  Prima. 


A Horrid  noife  of  Mufique  within. 


Enter  one  and  opens  the  Chamber  doore,  in  which  La* 


If vvrangling,fighting  and  fcratching  cannot  prcferye  me 
Why fobe'  ^ ■ 


To  breed  a race  of  rogues. 


Enter  ft 


(hut,  they  in  all  ft 


Lam.  O Coufen  how  I fhake,  all  this  long  night, 


What  frights  and  noiies  we  have  heard  ftill  they  encreale 


The  villaines  put  on  fhapes  to  torture  us, 

And  to  their  Divelis  forme  fuch  preparations 


doone  bound  and  halters  about  their  necks. 


Lam.  They  come 


Ana.  Be  firme. 
They  are  vvel'com. 


(ther 


As  if  they  were  a hatching  new  dishonours. 

And  fatall  ruine,  pad  dull  mans  invention 
Goe  not  too  far,  and  pray  good  Coufen  Anabell 
Harke  a new  noife.  A jlrange  Afufick. 

Ana.  They  are  exquifite  in  miLcheiUS ackbftt  & Troup  mu- 
I will  goe  on, this  roome  gives  no  protection.  (ficki 

More  then  the  next,  what’s  that  ? how  fad  and  hollow. 
The  found  comes  to  us . 


Theeves  peeping. 

Lowder. 


Lam.  Groning  ? or  finging  is  it  ? 

Ana.T he  wind  I think, munnuriug  amongft  old  rooms 
Lam.  Now  it  growes  lowder  fure  fome  fad  ptefage 
Of  our  fowle  lolfe  — - peepe  — *,  looke  now  they  peepe, 
An*.  Pox  peepe  ’em. 


Lam.  O give  them  gentle  language, 
Ana.  Give  *em  rats-bane. 


Lam.  Now  they  are  above 


M r 

Peepe  above. 


sAna 


Lam.  Thou  art  fo  foolilh  delperate, 
%Ana.  Since  we  mutt  loo le. 


G entlemen 


t % f 


^na.  Call  'em  rogues, 

Rogues  as  they  are,  rude  rogues,  uncivill  villaines(ger? 
Lam.L cok  an  thou  woorbeware^ofl  thou  feele  the  dan- 

% *.  * * » r * 4 


Ana.  Till  the  danger  feele  me,  this  will  I talke  ttill, 
And  vvorfe  when  that  comes,  too ; they  cannot  eate  me 
This-isa  punifhment,  upon  our  ovvne  prides, 

Moil  juilly  Jaied  • we  mutt  abufe  brave  Gentlemen, 

Make  ’em  tame  fooles,&  hobby-horfes,  laugh  & jeere  at 

Such  men  too,  and  fo  handfome  and  fo  Noble, 

. _ * > - - * 


That  hovvfoere  we  ieem’d  to  carry  it 
Woo*d  ’tvver  to  doe  againe. 


f ? 


Lam.  I doe  confeife  coufen,  , . 

It  was  too  harilr,  too  foolifh* 
t Ana.  Doe  you  feele  it  ? 

P*0e  you  find  it  now  ? take  heed  ot’h  punifhment 
Wemigbt  have  had  two  gallant  Gentlemen, 


? I 


Proper  young,  o how  it  tortures  me 

-iWo  Divelis  nmv  rvvn  rflfralle  rivr 


veils  now,  two  rafcalls  two  and  twenty 
O thinke  not  fo 


^ ff 


r*  t- 


Ana.  Nay  an  we  fcapefo  modeftly 
Lam.  May  we  be  worthy  any  eyes,  or  knowledge, 
Wien  we  are  ufed  thus?  ' ' - - ' 


T 


ft  % 


'■  Ana.  Why  not  ? why  doe  you  cry  ! . "■'  < 
jAre  we  not  women  flillPvvhat  were  we  made  for? 

I Lam,  But  thus,  thus  bafely 

’Tis  agaihtt  our  wills, 
nd  if  there  come  a thoufand  fo, 

L*»<  Out  on  thee, 

f X T. . % *•#**.♦•  \ 

\ vk**  ^ouarea  f°°Ie>  what  we  cannot  refill, 
hy  fhould  vve  greive  and  blufh  for  ? there  be  women 
c,1ey  that  beare  the  name 


% 1 


Would 


% 

r give  their  whole  eftates,  to  meete  this  fortune 

Uam 1 ^ 


Lam.  What  mask  of  death  is  this  ? O my  deare  Bro- 
v Ana.  My  coofe  to  ; why  now  y’are  glorious  villaines 
Lam.  O fhall  vve  loofe  our  honours? 


Ana.  Let  ’em  goe. 

When  death  prepares  the  way,  they  are  I 
Why  mutt  thefe  dye  ? 

Beau.  Lament  your  ovvne  misfortunes 
We  peritti  happily  before  your  mines. 
Ana.  Has  mischeifne’r  a tongue? 
i Gent.  Yes  fboiifli  woman. 

Our  Captaines  will  is  death. 

Ana.  You  dare  not  doe  it 


Tell  thy  bafe  boitterous  Captaine  what  I fay. 
Thy  lavvlette  Captaine  that  he  dares  not; 

Doe  you  laugh  you  rogue  ? you  pamperd  rogue? 
Lam.  Good  Sir,  ‘ 


Good  Couien  gently,  as  y’are  a Gentleman. 


Ana.  A gentlemanPa  flave,a  douche  devills  harbinger 
Lam.  Sir  as  you  had  a mother. 

Ana.  He  a Mother  ? 


Shame  not  the  name  of  mother,  a flie  Beare 
A bloody  old  woolf  bitch, a woman  Mother  ? 


Lookes  that  rude  lumpe,  as  ifhe  had  a mother  ? 


Intreat  him?hang  him,  do  thy  worn  thou  dartt  not. 
Thou  dar’tt  not  wrong- their  lives, thy  Captain  dares  not 
They  are  perfons  ofmore  price 
V«r.  What  ere  vve  fuffer 


W w 

Let  not  your  angers  wrong  you. 
Ana.  Y ou  cannot  (utter. 


The  men  that  doe  this  deed,  mutt  live  i’th  moone 


ree  from  the  gripe  ofjuttice 
Lam.Is  it  not  better? 


Ann.  Is  i-  not  better?  let  ’em 


on  li  ke  rafcalls 


And  put  fa  if.  ‘Tees  on ; they  dare  not  doe  it; 


Flatter  fuch  icabbs  of  nature. 


Woman 


The  next  vvorke  is  with  you, 
Ana.  Unbind  thofe  Gentlemen, 


And  put  their  fatall  fortunes,  on  our  neckes. 

Lam.  As  you  have  mercy  doe; 

Ana.  As  you  are  monflers.  (nours 

Lam.  Fright  us  no  more  With  fhipwrack  of  our  ho- 
Nor  if  there  be  a guilt  by  us  committed 
Let  it  endanger  thofe,  - - 

Ana.  I fay  they  dare  not, 

There  be  a thoufand  galloufes.yee  rogues. 

Tortures, ye  bloody  rogues  whee.es, 

' Gent.  A vv ay.  ' • -J'  ; 

Lam.  Stay.  . 


Ana.  Stay,  ; ' 

Stay  and  i’ll  flatter  too : good  fvveet  fac’d  Gentlemen 

You  excellent  in  honefty ; o kinimen! 

O Noble  kinfmen ! 


Gen.  Away  with  ’em.  Exit  Verta.  Beaup.  and  Gent 


noife. 

Ana.  Let  ’em  goe  on,  I feare  not. 


Ana.  Stay  yet  . . 

The  Devill  and  his  lovely  dam  walke  with  you. 


Come  fortify  your  felf,  if  they  doe  dy, 


Which 
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The  little  French  Lawyer. 


Which  all  their  ruggednefle,  cannot  rack  into  me 
They  cannot  find  an  houre  more  Innocent, 

Nor  more  friends  to  revenge  ’em. 

Enter  Cleremont  difguis'd. 

lam. Now  Hand  conHant, 

For  now  our  tryalls  come, 

Cler.  This  beauties  mine 
Your  minute  moves  not  yet, 
ham.  She  finkes  if  ChriHian, 

If  any  fparkeof  noble  heate. 

C/er.  Rife  Lady 

And  feareleflc  rife,  there’s  no  dishonour  meant  you, 

Doe  you  know  my  tongue  ? 
eAna; 1 have  heard  it, 

Cler.  M arke  i t better 

I am  one  that  loves  you,  faire!y,nobIy  loves  you 
Lcoke  on  my  face? 

Ana.  O Sir?  ' 

Cler.  No  more  words,  foftly 
Hearke.fcut  hearke  wilely  how,  underfland  well, 

Sulpeft  not  feare  not 
Ana.  You  have  brought  me  comfort 
Cler.  If  you  thinke  me  worthy  of  your  Husband, 

I am  no  rogue,  nor  Begger  if  you  dare  doe  thus 
Ana.  Y ou  are  M ounlier  Cleremont , 

Cler.  I am  the  fame 

If  you  dare  venture,  fpeake,  if  not  I leave  you. 

And  leave  you  to  the  mercy  of  thefe  villaines 
That  will  not  vvooeye  much. 

Ana  Save  my  reputation. 

And  free  me  from  thefe  Haves. 

Cler.  By  this  kifle  i’ll  doe  it 
And  from  the  leaft  dishonour  they  dare  aime  at  you 
I have  a prieft  too,  fliall  be  ready. 

Ana.  You  are  forward, 

Lam.  Is  this  my  eonflant  Coufen?how  (he  whilpers, 
Kiffes  and  huggs  the  theif. 

Ana.  You  11  offer  nothing  ' 

Cler • Till  ail  be  tyed 
Not  as  I am  a Gentleman 
Ana . Can  you  relei ve  my  Aunt  too? 

Cler.  Not  yet  Milfris. 

But  feare  nothing  all  Hiall  be  well  away  quickly 

It  mufl  be  done  i’th  moment  or 

Ana.  I am  with  yee  (~,n§ 

Cler. I'll  know  now  who  fleepes  by  me,keepe  your  fian- 

Sxit  Cler. and  Anabell. 

Lam.Wdl,go  thy  waye  thine  own  fhame  dwell  with 
Is  thi  s the  conflancy  fhe  ihewed  the  bravery  ( dice  ? 
Thedeare  love  and  the  life,  Hie  owed  her  kinsmen? 

0 brave  tongue, vaiiant  glorious  woman? 

Is  this  the  noble  anger  you  arriv’d  at? 

Are  thefe  the  theeves  you  fcornd  therogues  you  ray  Id  at. 
Thefcabs  and  fcums  of  nature  ? o faire  modefiy. 
Excellent  vertue,  whither  art  thou  fled?  ^ , 

What  hand  o heaven  is  over  us,  when  ftrong  virgins 
Yeild  to  their  feares,  and  to  their  feares  their  fortunes  ? 
Never  beleef come  neareme  more,  farewell  wench, 

A long  farewell  from  all  that  ever  knew  thee 
My  turne  is  next,  . ; - 

1 am  refolved  it  comes 

But  in  a nobler  Hiape,  ha  ? T - ' o 

Enter  D inant. 

* . » * ‘ 1 # ' **  **  € 4 

Din.  Bleffeyee  Lady 

Lam.  Indeed  Sir,  I had  need  of many  blefllngs. 

For  all  the  houres  I have  had  fincc  I came  here. 


Have  bin  fo  many  curies.  How  got  you  liberty? 

For  I prefume  you  come  to  comfort  me 
Din.  To  comfort  you?  and  love  you,  ’tis  tnoft  true. 
My  bondage  was  as  yours,  as  full  of  bitternefle 
And  every,hower  my  death. 

Lam.  Heaven  was  your  comfort. 

Din.  Till  the  lafl  evening,  fitting  full  of  fadneffe 
Wailing, fweet  Miflris,your  unhappy  fortunes 
Mine  owne,  I had  the  leaft  care  of,  round  about  me, 
TheCaptaine.andthecompauy  Hood  gaping, 

When  I began  the  ftory  of  my  Icve, 

To  you  faire  Saint,  and  with  fo  full  a forrcw, 
Followed  each  point,  that  even  from  rhofe  rude  eyes 
That  never  knew  what  pitty  meant  or  mercy 
Ther  Hole  downe  foft  relentings,  take  heed  Miflris, 
And  let  not  fiich  unholy  hearts  out  doe  you,  * 

The  foft  plum'd  god  wifi  fee  againe  thus  taken. 

As  men  transform’d  with  the  firange  tale  I told 
They  Hood  amaz’d  then  bid  me  rife  and  live. 

Take  liberty  and  meanes  to  fee  your  penon. 

And  wilhtmeprolperous  in  your  love,  wifti  youfo. 
Be  wife  and  loving  Lady,  fhew  but  you  fo 

Lam.  O Sir,  are  thefe  fit  houres,  to  talkeofiovein! 
Shall  we  make  fooles  of  our  afflictions? 

Can  any  thing  found  fweetly  in  mine  eares, 

Where  all  the  noife  of  bloody  horrour? 

My  Brother,  and  my  Coufen,  they  are  dead  Sir, 
Dead,bafely  dead,  is  this  an  age  to  foolein  ? 

And  I my  felf,  I know  not  what  I fhall  be  \ 

Yet  I mufl  thanke  you,  and  if  happily 
You  had  asked  me  yeflerday,  when  thefe  were  living, 
And  my  feares  lefle,  I might  have  heairkned  to  you,  ** 
Din.  Peace  to  your  grief  I bind  you  to  your  word 

Enter  Cleremont  Anabell , \ Beattpre  Verdoone  Charlett 


Nnrfe,  the  tiro  Gentlemen, 


Lam. 


Madam, 


But  fuch  as  you  would  gladly  fee. 

Lam.  My  Brother,  and  nephew  living? 

Beap.  And  both  owe  their  lives. 

To  the  favour  ofthefe  Gentlemen, 

Verd.  Who  deferye 

Our  fervice,  and  for  us,  your  gracious  thankes. 

Lam.  Which  I give  freely,  and  become  a fuitoiir. 
To  be  hereafter  more  familiar.  Kijfe. 

With  fuch  great  worth  and  vertue, 
i Gen.  Ever  thinke  us. 

Your  fervants  Madam. 

Cler.  Why  if  thou  wilt  needs  know 
How  we  are  freed,  I will  difeover  it. 

And  with  laconick  brevity,thefe  Gentlemen 
This  night  incountring  with  thole  out  lawes  that 
Y eflcraay  made  us  prifoners,  and  as  we  were 
Attempted  by  ’em  they  with  greater  courage, 

(I  am  fi ire  with  better  fortune  not  alone, 

Guarded  themfelves,  but  forc’d  the  bloody  thieves. 
Being  got  betweene  them,  and  this  hellifh  Cave, 
For  fafety  of  their  lives,  to  fly  up  higher 
Into  the  woods,  all  left  to  their  poflefflon 
This  fave  your  Brother  and  your  nephew  from 
The  gibbet,  this  redeem’d  me  from  my  Chaines, 
And  gave  my  friend  his  liberty  this  preferv’d 
Your  honour  ready  to  be  lofl, 

Din.  But  that 

I know  this  for  a ly,  and  that  the  thieves 
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eatlemen 
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Suborn’d  to  this  he  does  demerit 
With  fuch  aconftant  brow,  that  I am 

I fhould  believe  him  too. 

1 Gent*  If  we  did  well. 

We  are  rewarded . 

2 Gent.  Thankes  but  takes  away 

From  what  was  freely  purpos’d. 

Cler.  Now  by  this  hand, 

, You  have  fo  cunningly  difcharg’d  your  parts, 

That  while  we  live,  reft  confident  you  AhaM-  • ■ 
Command  V inant  and  Cleremont,  nor  Beattpre, 
Nor  Verdoone  fents  it : for  the  Ladyes,  they 

ere  eafie  to  be  gul’d.  v 

i Gent.  ’Twas  but  a jeft, 

ndyet  the  jell,  may  chance  to  breake  our  neckes 
Should  it  be  knowne 
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Cler.  Feare  nothing. 

Din.  Cleremont. 

Say,  what  fucceffe  ? 

Cler.  As  thou  wouldft  with,  ’us  done  Lad, 

The  orove  will  witnefie  with  me,  that  this  night, 
I lay  not  like  a blocke : but  how  fpeed  you  ? 

Din.  I yet  am  in  fufpence,  devifelome  meanes 

To  get  thefe  off,  and  fpeedily . 

Cler,  I have  it,  t e „ 

Come,  we  are  dull,  I thinke  that  the  good  fellow< 
Our  p’redeceffors  in  this  place,  were  not 

Sofoolilh,  and  improvident  husbands,  but 

’Twill  veild  us  meat,  and  wine.  ' , . 

i Genti  Let’s  ranfack  it, 

’Tis  ours  now.  by  the  Law 
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JlAanent  Din* 
and  Lctmira. 
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Cler.  How  fay  you  fweetone,  * 

. Have  you  an  appetite  ? ^ 

• Ana.  Towalke  againe 
I’th’  Woods,  if  you  thinke  fit,  rather  then  eate. 

Cler.  A little  refpite  prithee ; nay  blufti  not. 

You  askebut  whats  your  owne,  and  warrantable 
Monfier,  Beanprc,  V trdoone, 

! What  thinke  you  of  the  motion  ? 

V trd.  Lead  the  way. 

Bean.  We  follow  willingly# 

Ckr*  When  you  fhall  thinke  fit. 

We  will  expert  you. 

Din.  Now  be  miftris  of  » 

Your  promife  Lady. 

La  m.  Twas  to  give  you  hearing.^ 

Dm.  But  that  word  hearing,  did  include  a grant. 
And  you  muft  make  it  good. 
lam.  Muft? 
bin*  Muft  and  fhall, 

1 will  be  fool’d  no  more^  you  had  your  tricks ; 

Made  properties,  of  me,  and  of  my  friend ; 

Prefam’d  upon  your  power,  and  whip  dme  with 
The  rod  of  mine  owne  dotage  : doe  not  flatter 
Your  felfe,  with  hope,  that  any  humane  helpe 
Can  free  you,  and  for  ayde  by  miracle ; 

A bafe  unthankfull  woman  is  unworthy. 

lam.  Y cu  will  not  force  me  ? 
father  then  enjury  you 

With  your  confeht  becaufel  will  torment  you ; 

I lemake  you  feele  the  effeifts  of  abus’d  love, 

And  glory  in  your  torture. 

lam.  Brother,  Nephew, 

Heine,  helpe,  for  heavens  lake. 

T care  your  throat,  cry  lowder. 
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Though  every  leafe,  thefe  trees  beare,  were  an  Eccho 
And  fumnond  in  your  beft  friends  to  redeeme  you  J 
It  fhould  be  fruidefle  : ’tis  not  that  I love  you,  * 
Or  value  thofe  delights  you  prize  fo  high,  ' 

That  I’le  enjoy  you,  a French  crowne  will  buy 
M orefport,  and  a companion,  to  whom,  ' 

Y ou  in  your  belt  trim,  are  an  Ethiope.  : • 

Lam.  Forbeare  me  then,  i '■  : no  r ; 
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breake  that  ftubborfie  difobedient 
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That  hath  fo  long  held  out.  that  boafted  honourj 
I will  make  equal!  with  a common  Whores ; 

The  fpring  of  Chilli cy.  that  fed  your  pride. 

And  grew  into  a River  of  vaine  glory, 

I will  defiie  with  mudd  the  muda  of  luft.  ' 

* • * ; y s 

And  make  it  lothlome  even  to  goats. 

Lam.  O heaven ! ti  ,•/ 
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No  pitty  fir  ? • - 

Diet.  You  taught  me  to  be  cruell,  ■ 

And  dare  you  thinke  of  mercy  ? Tie  tell  theefoole, 
Thofe  that  furpriz’d  thee,  were  my  inllruments, 

I can  plot  too.  good  Madam,  you  (Rail  find  it : 
And  in  the  Read  of  licking  of  my  fingers,  - 

Kneeling,  and  whining  like  a boy  new  breech’d,  < 
To  get  a toy  forfooth,  not  worth  an  apple,  ’ - 
Thus  make  my  way,  and  with  Authority, 

Command  what  I would  have. 

^ A 


- ^ 


* /-v 


If 


X 


id  i 


* ' f » *t 


.)  r**r 

mt\  i 


* ?*j\i 


Lam.  I am  loft  for  ever  t 
ood  fir,  I doe  confdfe  my  fault,  my  grofle  fault 
And  yeildmy  feifc  up,  mifefable  guilty ; 
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Thus  kneeling,  I confefle,  you  cannot  ftudy 
Sufficient  punifhments,  to  load  me  With  j 
I am  in  your  power,  and  ! confeffe  againe, 

Y ou  cannot  be  too  cruell  :■  if  there 
Bendes  theioffeof  my  Jong  guarded  honour. 

Any  thing  ene  to  make  the  oallance  even : 

Pray  put  it  in,  all  hopes  all  helpes  have  left  me ; 

I am  girt  round  with  forrow  hell’s  about  me. 

And  ravifhmentj  the  leaft  that  I can  looke  for. 
Doe  what  you  pleafe. 

Din.  Indeed  I vviii  doe  nothing, 

Nor  touch  nor  hur&you  Lady  nor  had  evet 

Such  a lewd  purpofe.  ’ ^ ' 

Lam.  Can  there  be  fuch  goodnefle. 

And  in  a man  fo  injur’d  ? - - ■ > 

Din.  Be  confirmed  in’t. 

Ifealeitthus  : I muft  confdfe  ycuvex’dme. 

In  fooling  me  fo  often,  and  thofe  feares. 

You  threw  upon  me,  call’d  for  a requitall. 

Which  now  I have  return’d  all  unchaft  love 
Dinant  thus  throwes  away  j live  to  man-kind. 

As  you  have  done  to  me,  and  I will  honour 
Your  vertue,  and  no  more  thinke  of  your  beauty. 
Lam.  All  I poflefle,  comes  fhort  of  fatisfadion. 
Din.  No  complements  : the  terrours  of  this  ni 
Imagine,  but  a fearfull  dreame,  and  fo 
With  eafe  forget  it : for  Dinant  that  labour’d 
To  Waft  your  honour,  is  a Champion  for  it, 

And  will  proted  and  guard  it. 

Lam , ’Tis  as  fafethen. 

As  if  a compleat  Army  undertooke  it 
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Exeunt. 


Enter  Lazier  it,  Samp  fen,  Clyents 


I am  a mortall  man  agai  ne,  a Lawyer, 
My  mortall  part,  I have  put  off.  • 
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Sam. 
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Sam.  Sweet  Monfier, 

Let  but  our  honours  teach  us. 

La-wrtt.  Monfier  Sampfon, 

My  honourable  friend,  my  valiant  friend. 

Be  but  Co  beaten- forward  my  brave  Clyents, 

I am  yours,  and  you  are  mine  againe,  be  but  fo  thrafht. 
Receive  that  C alligation  with  a cudgell. 

Sam.  Which  calls  upon  us  for  a Reparation. 

La-ror.  I have,  it  colt  me  halfe  a crowne,I  beare  it 
All  over  me,  I beare  it  Monfier  Samp  fort ; 

The  oyles,.and  the  old  woman,  that  repaires  tome. 

To  noint  my  beaten  body. 

Sam.  It  concernes  you. 

You  have  bin  fwing’d. 

La-writ.  Let  it  concerne  thee  too ; 

Goe  and  be  beaten, ipeake  fcurvy  words,  as  I did, 
Speake  to  that  Lion  Lord,  waken  his  anger. 

And  have  a hundred  Baftinado’s,  doe ; 
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t,  doe  Sampfo 

Thy  valiant  armes  and  leggs  beaten  to  Poultefles, 

Doe  filly  Samp  [on,  doe* ; 

1 Cly.  You  wrong  the  gentleman. 

To  put  him  out  of  his  right  minde  thus  .* 

You  wrong  us,  and  our  Cattles. 

La-writ.  Downe  with  him  gentlemen, 

Turne  him,  and  beat  him,  if  he  breake  our  peace. 

Then  when  thou  halt  bin  Lam’d,  thy  fmall  guts  peri  She, 
Then  talke  to  me,  before  I Icorne  thy  counlell, 

Feele  what  I feele,  andlet  my  Lord  repaire  thee* 

Sam.  And  can  the.  brave  La-writ 

2 Cly.  T emnt  him  no  further. 

Be  warn’d  and  lay  no  more. 

La-writ.  If  thou  doelt,  Sampfon, 

Thou  leeft  my  Mirmidons,  Tie  let  ’em  loole, 

That  in  a moment— 

Sam.  I fay  nothing,  fir,  but  I could  wifh 
La-wr.  They  Shah  defiroy  thee  wishing; 

There’s  ne’r  a man  of  thele,  but  have  loll  ten  Caules, 
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t mens  lives ; tempt,  and  thou 

Goe  home,  and  fmile  upon  my  Lord,  mine  Uncle , 

Take  M oney  of  the  men  th  ou  meaneft  to  Cozen, 

Drinke  Wine,  and  eat  good  meat,  and  live  difcreetly, 

T alke  little,  ’tis  an  Antidote  againd  a beating ; (placket, 
Keep  thy  hand  from  thy  fword,  and  from  thy  Laundrefle 
And  thou  wilt  live  long. 

i ClJ'  Give  eare,  and  be indrudt ed. 

La-writ.  I find  I am  wiler  then  a Juftice  of  Peace  now, 

Give  me  the  wifdome  that's  beaten  into  a man 

0 

That  Hicks  Hill  by  him : art  thou  a new  man? 

Sam.  Yes,  yes. 

Thy  learned  precepts  have  inchanted  me. 

La-writ.  Goe  my  fon  Sampfon,  I have  now  begot  thee, 
Pie  lend  thee  caufes ; Ipeake  to  thy  Lord,  and  live. 

And  lay  my  fhare  by,  goe  and  live  in  peace. 

Put  on  new  lurtes,  and  (Tew  fit  lor  thy  place ; 

That  man  neglefls  his  living,  is  an  Afle  : Exit. Samp. 

Farewell ; come  chearly  boyes-  about  our  bufinelfe. 


Exeunt. 


Now  welcome  tongue  againe,  hang  Swords. 
tCly.  Sweet  Advocate. 

Enter  Nurfe  and  Charlote. 

Nur. I know  not  wench, they  may  call’em  what  they  wil, 
Outlawes,  or  theeves,  but  I am  lure,  to  me 
One  was  an  honed  man,  he  us’d  me  well. 

What  I did,  ’tis  no  matter,  he  complain’d  not.  ... 

Char.  I muft  confefle.  there  was  one  bold  wi  th  me  too. 


Some  cov  thing,  would  fav  rude,  but  ’tis  no  matter 
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I was  to  pay  a Watting  womans  ranfome. 

And  I have  don’t,  and  I would  pav’t  againe 
Were  I taine  to  morrow  5 ’ 

Nnr.  Alas,  there  was  no  hurt, 

Ii't  be  a fin,  for  fuch  as  Jive  at  hard  meat. 

And  keepe  a long  Lent,  in  the  woods  as  they  doe 

To  tad  a li  ttle  flefh,  ^ ’ 

Char.  God  help  the  Courtier  Si 
That  ly  at  rackeand  manger 
iV trfe,  I lhall  love 

A theefe  the  better  for  this  while  I Jive,  " 
They  are  men  of  a charitable  vocation. 

And  give  where  there  is  need,  and  with  diferetion 
And  put  a good  lpeed  penny  in  my  purle. 

That  has  bin  empty  twenty  yeares 
Char.  Peace  Nurfe,  * 

Farewell  and  cry  not  rod  meate,  me  thinkes  CUrtm 
And  my  Lady  AnabeH  are  in  one  night,  * * T] 
Familliarly  acquainted.  , 

iV»r/2r.I  obferveit. 


it  lhe  have  get  a penny  too. 

inter  C rnaigne  ChamperneU  and  Provod. 
Chari.  No  more.  J 

My  Lord  Mounfier  Vertaigne  the  provod  too 

Had  and  acquaint  my  Lady,  Exit  Nurfe  and  Cl, i 

Pro.  Wondcrous  drainge. 

Cert.  ’Tis  true  Sir,  on  my  credit:, 

Cham.  On  mine  honour. 

Pro.  I have  binprovod-Marfhall  twenty  yeares 
And  have  trufled  up  a thoufand  of  thele  rafcaJis  * 
But  lo  nere  7 oris  yet,  I never  met  with. 

One  of  that  Brotherhood. 

Cham.  We  to  our  cod  have, 

Buc  will  you  fearch  the  wood 

Pro.  It  is  belet, 

They  cannot  fcapeus,  Nothing  makes  me  wonder, 
So  much  as  having  you  within  their  power  * 
They  lec  you  goe ; it  was  a Courtefy, 

That  French  theeves  ufe  not  often,  I much  pitty 
The  Gentle  Ladyes,  yet  I know  not  how, 

I rather  hope  then  feare 

Enter  Dinant , Cleremont , Cerda  one,  Beattpre , Lomu, 

Anabell , Charlote , Nurfe. 

Are  thele  the  prilbners  ? 

Din.  We  were  fuch 

I " 

V rrta.  Kill  me  not,  excelle  of  joy, 

Cham.  I lee  thou  lived,but  had  thou  had  no  fbvvleph 

No  on  my  foule,  my  ulage  hath  bin  noble, 

Far  from  all  violence, 

Cham.  How  were  you  freed. 

But  kilfe  me  firft,  wee’ll  talk  of  that  at  Ieafare, 

I am  glad  I have  thee ; Neice  how  you  keepe  off, 

As  you  knew  me  not? 

Ana.  Sir,  I am  where  - 
I owe  mod  duty 
Cler.' Tis  indeed  mod  true  Sir, 

The  man  that  fltould  have  bin  your  bed  fellow 
Y our  LordShips  Bedfellow , that  could  not  fmell  out 
A Virgin  of  fixteene,  that  was  your  foole, 

T o make  you  merry,  this  poore  fimple  fellow 
Has  met  the  maid  agen,  and  now  lhe  knowes. 

Heisaman, 

Cham.  How  ! is  lhe  dishonoured? 

Cler.  Not  unlefle  marriage  be  dishonourable. 

Heaven  is  a witneSSe  of  our  happy  contract 
And  the  next  Pried  we  meete  Shall  warrant  it 
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! To  all  the  world  : I lay  with  her  in  jeaft, 


jis  turn’d  to  earned  now. 

Cham-  Is  this  true  Neice 

Dm.  Her  bluihing  fiience  grants  it ; nay  Sir  tforme 
He  is  my  friend,  and  I can  make  this  good, 

His  birth  and  fortunes  equall  hers,  your  LordOiip 
Mioht  have  fought  cut  a worfe  we  are  all  friends  too, 
All  'diiferences  end  thus.  Now  Sir,  unlefle 
You  would  raife  new  diflentions  make  perfect 

What  is  fo  well  begun 

Vert That  were  not  manly, 


? * f 

not 


. ••  • ( . ■ 

Lam • Let  me  perlvvadeyou, 


.j 


Well 


She  fhall  not  come  a Bcgger  to  you  Sir,  . 
Lor  yon  Mondeur  Dinant  ’ere  Jong  i’ll  n ~ 


ou 


Another  Neice-,  to  this  not  much  inferiour. 

As  you  Hiall  like  proceed 
Din.  I thatike  you  Sir, 

Cham.  Backe  then  to  Parif}\vcll  that  travel!  ends 
That  makes  of  deadly  enemies  perfect  friends. 

E xcmt  emncs. 
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Prologue. 

t 

O promt fe  much , before  a play  begin, , 

And  when  'tit  done , aske  pardon , were  a finne 

wee’ll  not  be guilt)  °f : m(l t0  excuf ; 

Before  we  know  a fault  were  to  abufe 
The  writers  and  our  f elves , for  / dare  fay 
we  aQ  are  foold  if  this  be  not  aPlaye 
And  fuck  a play  as  {half  (fo  fhould playes  doe) 

Jmpe  times  dull  wings , and  make  you  merry  too 
’ Twas  to  that  purpofe  writ3fowe  intend  it 
And  we  have  our  wifht  ends3  if you  commend  it. 


m 

Epilogue. 

Gentlemen, 

Am  fen  t forth  to  enquire  what  you  decree 
Of  us  and  our  Poets3  they  will  be 
This  night  exceeding  merry 3fo  will  we 
If  you  approve  their  labours.  They  profejje 
Tou  are  their  patrons 3and  we  fay  no  lefje3 
Refolve  us  then3  for  you  can  onely  tell 
whither  we  have  done  id' ly  or  done  wed. 


.V 


tj 


$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$ 


i|j  ifc  i-fc  $ $ $ $ $ ifc  <jfe  ife  & dg  ft 


I • 


T 


* 


The  Cuftome  of  the  Country. 
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dA&us  V rimus , Sc  ana  Primal. 


Enter  Rutillio.  and  Arnoldo. 


Hy  doe  you  grieve  thus  hill  > 

’T wold  melt  a Marble  {tune. 

And  tame  a lavage  man  .to  feele  my  for- 
What  fortune?I  have  liv’d  this  3 o.yeares 
And  run  through  all  thefe  follies  you 
call  fortunes 

Yet  never  fixt  on  any  good,  and  conftant, 

Butwhat  I made  my  felfe : why  Ihould  I grieve  then. 

And  that  I may  mould  any  way  ? 

Am.  You  are  wide  ftill.  (woman. 

Rut.  You  love  a gentlewoman,  a young  handfome 
I have  lov’d  a thouland,  not  fo  few. 

Am-  You  are  difpos’d. 

Rut.  You  hope  to  marry  her ; ’tis  a Iawfull  ailing 
And  prettily  efteem’d  of,  but  take  heed  then. 

Take  heed  dear  brother  of  a ftranger  fortune  * 

Then  ere  you  felt  yet;  fortune  my  foe  is  a friend  to  it. 

Am-  Tis  true  I love,  dearly,  and  truly  love, 

A noble,  vertuous,  and  moft  beauteous  maid,  * 

And  am  belov’d  againe. 

Rut . That’s  too  much  a conference 
To  love  all  thele  would  run  me  out  6 my  wits. 

Am.  Prethee  give  eare,  I am  to  marry  her 
Rut,  Difpatch  it  then,and  Tie  goe  call  the  Piper. 

^Ut  ° t^le  Cu domes  of  this  countrcy 

i he  barbarous,  moft  inhumane,  damned  Cuftome 
Rut.  Tis  true,  to  marry  is  a cuftome 
hi  the  tvorld  * for  lookeyou  brother, 

ur  an^  nian^and  pl  ucking  for  the  Ace  of  Harts, 

With  one  packe  of cards  all  dayes  on’s  life? 

Am.  You  doe  not 

r elfeyou  purpofe  not  to  underftand  me 
Rut.  Proceed,  I will  give  eare. 

I ^*They  have  a Cuftome 
n this  moft  beaftly  countrey,  out  upon’c. 

Rut.  Lets  heare  it  firft. 

A 'a™'  w^en  a ma^  Is  contrafted 
nd  ready  for  the  tye  o’th  Church,  theGovernour, 

e that  commands  in  chiefe,  muft  have  her  maiden-head 

r ian(ome  it  for  mony  at  his  pleafure.  (cuftome  ? 

ut.  How  might  a man  atchieve  that  place  ? a rare 

n a m^able  rare  cuftome : and  none  excepted? 

Am.  None,  none. 

fn  iv*’  rarer  ftill : how  could  I lay  about  me  ? 

is  rare  office  ? are  they  born  to  it,  or  chofen  ? 

Am,  Both  equal  1 damnable. 


Rut.  Me  thinks  both  excellent 
Would  I were  the  next  heire 
Am-  To  this  mad  fortune 
Am  i now  come,  my  marriage  is  proclaim’d. 

And  nothing  can  redeem  me  from  this  mifchief, 

Rut.  Shees  very  young 
Am-  Yes. 

Rut-  And  faire  Idareproclaime  her 
Elfe  mine  eyes  faile. 

Am.  Faire  as  the  bud  unblafted. 

Rut- 1 cannot  blame  him  then  if  ’twere  mine  own  cafe. 
I would  not  goe  an  a celefle 

Arn-Fyc  Rutillio 

Why  do  you  make  your  brothers  mifery 
Your  (port  and  game  ? 

Rut.  There  is  no  paftime  like  it 

Am- 1 look’d  for  your  advice,  your  timely  counfelJ, 
How  to  avoid  this  blow,  not  to  be  mockt  at. 

And  my  affli&ions  jeer’d. 

Rut.  I tell  thee  Arnoldo^ 

An  thou  wert  my  Father,  as  thou  art  but  my  brother. 

My  younger  brother  too,  I muft  be  merry 

And  where  there  is  a wench  it  can,  a young  wench, 

A handfome  wench,  and  fooner  a good  turne  too. 

An  I were  to  be  hangd,  thus  muft  I handle  it. 

But  you  fhal  fee  Sir,  I can  change  this  habit;  . 

To  doe  you  any  fervice ; advife  whatyou  pleafe. 

And  fee  with  what  devotion  I’Je  aftend  it  ? 

But  yet  me  thinks,  I am  taken  with  this  cuft onie. 

Ent:  C'oarino  and  Zenocia. 

And  could  pretend  to’th  place. 

Am.  Draw  off  a little  ? 

Here  comes  my  Miftris  and  her  Father. 

Rut.  1A  dainty  wench  ; 

Woo’d  Imight  farmehis  Cuftome 
Char.  My  deare  daughter, 

Now  to  bethink  your  felfe  of  new  advice 
Will  be  too  late,  later  this  timelefleforrow. 

No  price,  nor  prayers,  can  infringe  the  fate 
Your  beauty  hath  caft  on  you,  my  beft  Zenocia , 

Be  rul  d by  me,  a Fathers  care  directs  yee, 

Lookc  on  the  Count,  Iooke  cheerfully  and  Iweetly ; 
What  though  he  have  the  power  to  pofTelTe  yee. 

To  plucke  your  maiden  honour,  and  then  flight  yee 
By  cuftome,  unrefiftable  to  enjoy  you ; 

Yet  my  fweet  childe,  fo  much  your  youth  and  goodn  els, 
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7 he  Cujiome  of  the  Count  rev . 


The  beauty  of  your  foule,  and  Saint-like  modefly,  (him 

H?ve  wonne  upon  his  wilde  minde  , fo  much  charm  d 


That  all  power  laid  afide,  what  Law  allows  him. 
Or  fuddain  fires,  kindled  from  thole  bright  eyes, 


He  lues  to  be  your  fervant,  fairly,  nobly 
For  ever  to  be  tyed  your  faithfull  Husband : 


Conlider  my  beft  childe : 

Zeno- 1 have  contidered 

Char -The  blellednelfe  that  this  breeds  too,  confider 


Befides  your  Fathers  Honour,  your  own  peace. 
The  banifliment  for  ever  $)f  this  cuftome 


This  ba(e  and  barbarous  ufe,  for  after  once 


He  has  found  the  happineffe  of  holy  marriage 
And  what  it  is  to  grow  up  with  one  beauty. 
How  he  will  ftorne  and  kicke  at  ftich  a heritage 


Left  him  by  lull:  and  lewd  progenitors. 

All  Virgins  too,  (hall  blefle  your  name,  {hall  Saint  it. 
And  like  fo  many  Pilgrims  goe  to  your  ffirine. 

When  time  has  turn’d  your  beauty  into  afhes. 


Filld  with  your  pious  memory 
Zeno . Good  Father 


Hide  not  that  bitter  pill,  1 loth  to  fwallow 
In  fuch  lweet  words  : 


Char.  The  Count’s  a handfome  Gentleman, 


And  having  him,  y’are  certaine  of  a fortune, 


A high  and  noble  fortune  to  attend  you : 

Where  if  you  fling  your  love  upon  this  ftranger 


This  young  Arnoldo , not  knowing  from  what  place 
Or  honourable  (train  of  blood  he  is  (prung , you  ventur 


All  your  owne  fweets,  and  my  long  cares  to  nothing. 
Nor  are  you  certaine  of  his  faith 3 why  may  not  that 
Wander  as  he  does,  every  where  ? 

Zen . No  more  Sir  3 


I mud  not  heare,  I dare  not  heare  him  wrongd  thus, 
Vertue  is  never  wounded,  but  I fuffer. 


Tis  an  ill  office  in  your  age,  a poore  one, 

T o judge  thus  weakly : and  believe  your  felfe  too, 
A weaker  to  betray  your  innocent  daughter. 

To  his  intemperate,  rude,  and  wilde  embraces, 

She  hates  as  Heaven  hates  falfhood. 


Rut • A good  wench. 

She  flicks  clofe  to  you  Sir. 
Zeno . His  faith  uncertaine  ? 


The  noblenefle  his  vertue  (prings  from,  doubted  ? 


De’e  doubt  tis  day  now  ? or  when  your  body’s  perfefl:. 


Your  ftotnacks  well  difpos’d,  your  pulfts  temperate, 
De’e  doubt  you  are  in  health  ? I tell  you  Father, 


One  houre  of  this  mans  goodnefle,  this  mans  Noblenefle 


Put  in  the  fcale,  againft  the  Counts  whole  being. 
Forgive  his  lufts  too,  which  are  halfe  his  life. 


He  could  no  more  endure  to  hold  weight  with  him* 
Arnoldoes  very  looks,  are  faire  examples 3 
His  common  and  indifferent  actions. 


Rules  and  ftrong  ties  of  vertue:  he  has  my  firftlove. 
To  him  in  facred  vow  I have  given  this  body. 

In  him  my  mind  inhabits. 

Rut . Good  wench  ftill 


Zen • And  till  he  fling  me  off,  as  undeftrving 
Which  I confeffe  I am,  of  fuch  a bleffing. 

But  would  be  loth  to  finde  it  fo 


Am.  O never  3 


Never  my  happy  Miftris,  never,  never. 


When  your  poor  fervant  lives  but  in  your  favour. 


One  foote  it’h  grave,  the  other  ffiall  not  linger. 
What  facrihce  of  thanks,  what  age  offervice. 


What  danger,  of  more  dreadful!  looke  then  death. 
What  willing  martyrdome  to  crown  me  conftant 


May  merit  fuch  a goodnefle,  fuch  a fweetnefle  > 


A love  fo  Nobly  great, no  power  can  ruine3 
Molt  blefled  maid  goe  on,  the  gods  that  gave  this, 
This  pure  unfpotted  love,  the  child  of  Heaven,  ^ 
In  their  own  goodnefle,  muft  preforve  andfave  it 


And  raift  you  a reward,  beyond  our  recompece  3 
Zen.  I aske  but  you,  a pure  maid  to  poflefle. 

And  then  they  have  crownd  my  wiffies : If  I fall  then 
Goe  ftek  fome  better  love,  mine  will  debaft  you. 


. ( felfi 

Though  I think  well  of  your  cuftome , & could  wiihmy 

For  this  nieht  in  your  place,  heartily  wiffi  it : 

ibove  boord  too, 

^(Inchanted 


v 


Yet  if  you  play  not  faire  play 
I have  a fooliffi  gin  here,  I fay  no  more  3 
l’le  tell  you  what  & ifyour  honours  guts  arc  not  ^ 
Am.  I ftiould  now  chide  you  Sir,  for  fo  declining 
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The  goodnefle  and  the  grace  you  have  ever  {hewed  me. 
And  your  own  vertue  too,  in  f eeking  rafhly 


T o violate  that  love  heaven  has  appointed^ 

To  wreft  your  daughters  thoughts,  part  that  affeftion 
That  both  our  hearts  have  tyed  & feck  to  give  it. 


F 


c 


c 


i 


1 


Rut . 1 o a wild  fellow,  that  would  weary  ner$  mrh 
A Canniball,  that  feedes  on  the  heads  of  maides, 

_ -T  « rv  •! 


( 


„ the  Devil. 

Would  any  man  of  diferetion  venture  iuch  a griftle, 

T o the  rude  claw*s  of  fuch  a Cat-a-  mountain  ? 

Yrm  haA  Uvtten.  ™ o.  Oaks-,  a Town  bull 
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Is  a meer  Stoick  to  this  fellow,  a grave  Philofopher. 


lifli  Jennet,  a moft  vertuous  Gentleman 
Am.  Does  this  feem  handfomeSir  ? 


Rut.  Though  Iconfefle 

Any  man  would  defire  to  have  her , and  by  any  meaner 
At  any  rate  too,  yet  that  this  common  hang-man, 
That  hath  whipt  off  the  heads  of  a 1 000.  maids  already 
That  he  fhould  gleane  the  harveft,  flicks  in  my  ftomack: 
This  rogue  that  breaks  young  wenches  to  thefaddle, 

* teaches  them  to  ftumble 


That  he  fliould  have  her  ? for  my  brother  now 
" handfome 


'J 


And  will  deaie  tenderly  in  the  bufinefle ; 


Or  for  my  felfethat  have  a reputation. 


the  perfeft 


If  I ftiould  call  you  wife  Sir,  I ftiould  bely  you. 

This  thing  you  ftudy  to  betray  your  child  to. 

This  Maiden-monger.  When  you  have  done  your  beft 
And  think  you  have  fixt  her  in  the  point  of  honour 

^ 1 7 m ■ # a A # V & " — a 


Who  do  you  think  you  have  tyed  her  too  ? a Surgeon, 


•r  u 

I muft  confeflean  excellent  defe&or, 


One  that  has  cut  up  more  young  tender  Lamb-pies 
• CW.What  Ifpeake  Gentlemen,  was  meer compulfi°n 


No  Fathers  free-will,  nor  did  I touch  yourperfon 


With  any  edge  of  fpight3  or  ftraineyour  loves 


Exil 


With  any  baft,  or  hired  perfwafions ; 

Witneffe  thfee  tears,  how  well  I wiftit  your  fortunes. 
Uat.Theres  fome  grace  in  thee  yet,you  are  determined 
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To  marry  this  Count  Lady, 


Zen.  Marry  him  RutiUio  ? 

Rut.  Marry  him,  and  lye  with  him  I meane, 
Zeno.  You  cannot  meane  that. 


If  you  be  a true  Gentleman,  you  dare  not. 

The  brother  to  this  man,  and  one  that  loves  him3 


l’le  marry  the  Devill  firft 
Rut.  A better  choice 


And  lay  his  homes  by  a hanfomer  bedfellow, 
A cooler  o’  my  confcience 
Am.  Pray  let  me  aske  you  ; 


And  my  deare  Miftris,  be  not  angry  with  me 


F or  what  I (hall  propound,  I am  confident, 


No 


I be  Cuftome  of  the  Count  rev. 


* / 

5 


5 power 5 can  force  your  love. 


No  promife,  nor  * - 

meane  in  way  of  mamage,  never  ftirr  you, 

Nor  to  forget  my  faith,  no  ftate  can  wound  you. 

But  for  this  cuftome,  which  this  wretched  country 


Hath  wrought  into  a law,  and  mu  ft  be  fat  is  fed; 
Where  all  the  pleas  of  honour,  are  but  laughed  at 


And  modefty  regarded  as  a may-game. 

What  (hall  be  here  considered?  power  we  have  none. 
To  make  refiftance,  nor  policie  to  erode  it : 


'Tis  held  religion  too,  to  pay  this  duty. 


Tie  dye  an  Atbeijl  then. 

Afri.  My  nobleft  Miftris 

Not  that  1 wife  it  fo,  but  fay  it  were  fo 


Say  you  did  render  up,  part  of  your  honour. 

For  whilft  your  will  is  cleare,  all  cannot  perife; 
Say  for  one  night,  you  entertained  this  monfter 
Should  I efteeme  you  worfe,  forc’d  to  this  render  ? 


Your  minde  l know  is  pure,  and  full  as  beauteous; 
After  this  fhort  eclipfe,  you  would  rife  againe 


And  (haking  of  that  cloud,  fpred  all  your  luftre 

Zeno.  Who  made  you  witty,  to  undoe  your  xelte,  oir. 


Orare  you  loden,  with  the  love  I bring  you 
And  faine  would  fling  that  burthen  on  another  ? 


Am  I growne  common  in  your  eyes  Arnoldo? 
Old,  or  unworthy  of  your  fell  owlhip  ? 


Dee  thinke  became  a woman,  I mu  ft  err. 

And  therefore  rather  wife  that  fall  before  hand 
Coloured  with  cuftome,  not  to  be  refilled.? 


Dee  love  as  painters  doe,  onely  fome  peices 
Some  certaine  handfome  touches  of  your  Miftris, 
And  let  the  minde  pafle  by  you,  unexamined  ? 

Be  not  abuld;  with  what  the  maiden  vefiell 


is  feafond  firft,  you  underftand  the  proverbe. 

Rut.  I am  afraid,  this  thing  will  make  me  vertuous, 
Zero.Should  you  lay  by  the  lcaftpart  of  that  love 
Y’aue  fworne  is  mine,y.our  youth  8c  faith  has  given  me, 
To  entertaine  another,  nay  a fairer. 

And  make  the  cafe  thus  delp’rate,  fee  muft  dye  elfe; 

Dee  thinke  I would  give  way,  or  count  this  honeft? 


— ^ — « ■ • 

Be  not  deceiv’d,  thele  eyes  feould  never  lee  you  more. 
This  tongue  forget  to  name  you,  and  this  heart 


Hate  you,  as  if  you  were  borne,  my  full  Antifathie . 

•v-y  « a a • 


Empire,  and  more  imperious  love,  alone 
Rule,  and  admit  no  rivalls,  the  pureft  fprings 
When  they  are  courted  by  lafeivious  land- floods. 
Their  maiden  purenefie,  and  their  coolenefle  perife. 
And  though  they  purge  againe  to  their  firft  beauty, 
The  fweetnefie  of  their  tafte,  is  cleane  departed. 

1 muft  have  all  or  none;  and  am  not  worthy 
Longer  the  noble  name  of  wife,  Arnoldo , 

Then  I an  bring  a whole  hart  pure  & handfom. 


Arnol.  I never  (hall  deferve  you : not  to  thankeyou  ; 
You  arefo  heavenly  good,  no  man  can  reach  you  : 

I am  forrie  I fpake  fo  rafely,t’was  but  to  try  you. 


- b,(fell 

And  9oo,fourfcore  & 19  feould  ha’lollowedy  our.coun- 


?8* 


Am . We  muft  bethinke  us  fuddenly  and  conftantly, 
And  wifely  too,  we  exp  eft  no  common  danger. 


Zen . Be  mod  affiir’d,  Tie  dye  firft. 


Enter  Clodio  and  guard : 

Rut.  An’t  come  to  that  once. 

The  Devill  picke  his  bones,  that  dyes  a coward 
* fe  jog  along  with  you,Jhere  comes  the  Stallion 
How  fniug  he  lookes  upon  the  imagination 


Of  what  he  hopes  to  aft  ? pax  on  your  kidnes. 
How  they  begin  to  melt?  how  big 


he  beares 


rj  (7  • 

will  leape  before  us  all : what  a fweete  company 


Of  rogues  and  panders,  wait  upon  his  hwdnefie? 
Plague  of  your  chops, you  ha**  more  handfome  bitts. 


Then  a hundred  honeiter  men,  and  more  defending 


How  the  dogg  Iecres. 

Clod ; You  need  not  now  be  jealous 


(d 


I fpeake  at  diftance  to  your  wife,but  when  thePreift  ha.^ 
W e (hall  grow  nearer,  and  more  familiar. 

Rut * Fie  watch  you  for  that  tricke,baboone.  Pie 


Smoke  you:  the  rogue  fwets,  as  if  he  had  eaten 
Graines,  hee  broy  les,  if  I doe  come  to  the 


Bafting  of  you. 


Arno.  Your  Lordfhip. 


May  happily  fpeake  this,  to  fright  a ftranger. 
But  ’tis  not  in  your  honour,  to  performe  it; 


The  cuftome  of  this  place,  if  fiich  there  be. 

At  beft  mod  damnable,  may  vrge  you  to  it. 
But  if  you  be  an  honeft  man  you  hate  it. 
However  I will  prefcntly  prepare 
To  make  her  mine,  and  moft  undovbtedlye; 
Beleeve  you  are  abus’d,  this  cuftome  fain’d  to. 


r 


And  what  you  now  pretend  , moft  faireand  vertuous. 
Clod.G Oe  and  beleeve,  a good  bdeire  does  well  Sir; 


And  you  Sir,  cleare  the  place,  but  leave  her  here. 
jlrtt.  Your  Lordlhips  pleaiure 
Clod . That  anon  Arnoldo , 


This  is  buttalke 


Rut  Shall  we  goe  off? 


Am • By  any  meanes 
I know  Ihe  has  pious  thoughts  enough  to  guard  her  : 
Befides,  heres  nothing  due  to  him  till  the  tye  be  done 
Nor  dare  he  offer. 


Rut.  Now  doe  I long  to  worry  him  : 


Pray  have  a care  to  the  main  chance. 
Zen.  Pray  Sirfeare  not 
Clod . Now,  what  fay  you  to  me  ? 


Ex.  Am. 


and  Rut . 


Zen . Sir  it  becomes 


The  modeftie,  that  maides  are  ever  bo_  with, 

* rne  5 


To  ufe  few  words. 


Clod.  Doe  you  fee  nothing  in  me 
Nothing  to  catch  your  eyes  nothing  of  wonder. 

The  common  mould  of  men,  come  fhort,.  and  want  in? 


Doe  you  read  no  future  fortune  for  your  felfe  here  ? 
And  what  a happinefle,  it  may  be  to  you. 


T o have  him  honour  you,  all  women  aime  at  ? 

To  have  him  love  you  Lady,  that  man  love  you. 
The  beft,  and  the  moft  beauteous,have  run  mad  for > 


Looke  and  be  wife,  you  have  a favour  offerd  you 


I doe  not  euery  day  propound  to  women. 


You  are  a prettie  one : and  though  each  hower, 
I am  glutted,  with  the  facrince  of  beau  tie. 


I may  be  brought,  as  you  may  handle  it, 

To  caft  fo  good  a grace  ^nd  Iikeing  on  you, 
You  underftand,  come  kiileme,  and  be  joyful]. 


I giueyou  leave. 

Zen . Faith  Sir,  twill  not  fhew  handfome; 


Our  lex  his  blu(hing,full  of  feare,  unskild  too. 


In  thefe  alarums. 


Clod . Learne  then  and  be  perfect 


Zen.  I doe  befeech  your  honour  pardon  me. 
And  take  fome  skilfull  one,  can  hold  you  play, 
lam  a foole. 


Clod.  I tell  thee  maide  I love  thee. 


Let  that  word  make  thee  happie,  fo  farr  love  thee. 


That  though  I may  enjoy  thee  without  ceremony, 
I will  defeend  fo  lowe,to  marry  thee. 


Me  thinkes  I fee  the  race,  that  (hall  fprlng  from  us. 


Some  Princes,  fome  great  Souldiers 
Zen . I am  afraid. 

A a 2 


You 
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The  C uftome  of  the  Co Untrey 


Your  honours  couzen’d  in  this  calculation  , 

1'  or  certaine,  I (hall  nere  hauea  child  by  you. 

Clod.  W hy  ? 

Zen.  Because  I rnuft  not  thinke  to  marry  you* 

I dare  not  Sir,  theftep  betwixt  your  honour, 
And  my  poore  humble  State. 

Clod.  I will  defcend  to  thee. 

And  buoye  thee  up. 

Zen.  Pie  finite  to  th’  Center  firfh. 


Andblulhing  andunloofe  her  Zone,  keep  from  her: 
No  merry  nojfenor  lufty  fongsbe  heard  here. 

Nor  ful  cups  crownd  with  wine,  make  the  rooms  cidj. 
This  is  no  mafque  of  mirth,  but  murdered  honour. 
Sing  mournfully  that  fad  Epithalariiion, 

I gave  thee  now  : and  prethee  let  thy  Lute  wetpe. 

P „ V T1  t * It  * * 
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(ft 


tTTi  . V ULVi  IUUj 

V\  jy  woUidyourLord/hip  niarry*and  confine  that  plea- 

ou  ever  have  had  freely  cafl  upon  you  > 
la  ke  heed  my  Lord  this  marring  is  a mad  matter* 

>ighter  a paire  of  (heckles  will  hang  on  you, 

- na  quieter  a quartaine  [caver  fihde  you 
lr  you  wed  me  I muff  enjoy  you  onely* 

our  eyes  mult  be  cald  home*  your  thoughs  in  cages*' 
o mg  to  no  cares  then  but  mine;  your  hart  bound 

Tvr  lCLUi  r me?  t^at  y°Uv  y°uth  was  euer  nurft  in* 
iv  ufr  be  forgot* 1 (hall  forget  my  duty  elfe* 

And  how  that  willappeare* 

Clod.  Wee  le  talke  of  that  more 
ZeTz.Befides  I tell  yee*  1 am  naturally, 

^11  * — r ^ 

f_  It 

ome 
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Ifnlefle  it  be  with  infinite  obfervance. 


XL w w iUI  iniln!te  owervance.  Sows 

Which  you  were  never  bred  to;  once  well  angerd,  k 

As  every  erode  in  us,  prove  kes  that  paffion. 

And  like  a Sea,  I roule,  tofle,and  chafe  a weeke  after. 
And  then  all  mifchelfe  lean  think  upon* 

Abiding  of  your  bed  the  lead  and  pooreft, 

I tell  you  what  you’le  finde,  and  in  thefe  fitts, 

™ [utJe  beauty, you  are  pleafed  to  honour. 

Will  be  fo  chang  d,  fo  alterd  to  an  uglinefle. 

To  fuch  a vizard , ten  to  one,  I dyetoo, 

1 ake  t then  upon  my  death  you  murderd  me. 

Clod.  Away, away  fool,  why  doft  thou  proclaime  thefe 
To  prevent  that  in  me,  thou  haft  chofen  in  another 
Zen . Him  I have  chofen*  I can  rule  and  matter* 

Temper  to  what  I pleafe,  you  are  a great  one 
Of  a {hong  will  to  bend,  I dare  not  venture, 
e wile  my  Lord,  and  fay  you  were  well  counffld, 

1 ake  mony  for  my  ranfome,  and  forget  me. 

Twin  be  both  faff,  and  noble  for  your  honour. 

And  wherefoever  my  fortunes  (hall  Conduit  me. 

So  worthy  mentions  I (hall  render  of  you 
So  vertuotis  and  fo  faire. 

Clod.\  ou  will  not  marry  me : 

Zen.  I doe  befeech  your  honour,  be  not  angry 
At  what  1 (ay,  I cannot  love  yee,  dare  not; 

But  fuch  a ranfome,  for  the  fiowre  you  covet 

Wfi  5°  ni°ney,  nor  no  prayers,  (hall  redeeme  that, 

IN  ot  all  the  art  you  have  3 

Zen.  Set  your  owne  price  Sir. 

Clod.  Cjoe  to  your  wedding,  neuer  kneel  to  me 

v hen  1 13t  you  are  mine,  I will  enjoy  you : 

W tearcs  do  nothing,  I will  not  Ioofe  my  cuftome 

To  caft  upon  my  (ehe  an  Empires  fortune  CExit 

Zen.  % minde  (hall  not  pay  this  cuftome,  cruel  man 
CM.  Your  body  w,  1 content  med’le  look  for  you, Ex. 
Entt)  Chart  no  andfervants  in  blacks.  Covering 

the  place  with  blacky s . (fweets 

Char.  Strew  all  your  withered  flowers,  your  Autumn 
By  the  hot  Sun  ravifht  of  bud  and  beauty 

1 han^  thof^  blacks  ther 

Bowie  of 

Keepe  from  this  place  all  fellow- maides  that  blelff  her. 


^ j v | 

Rut.  How  now,  what  liv< 

This  is  more  like  a funeral!. 

Char.  It  is  one* 

And  rny  poor  Daughter  going  to  her  grave, 

1 o his  molt  loth’d  embraces  that  gapes  for  her. 

Make  the  Earles  bed  ready,  is  the  marriage  done  Sir? 

Rut.  Yes  they  are  knit ; but  muft  this  llubberdcgalHo. 
Have  her  maiden-head  now  > S 

Arn. Theresno  avoyding  it  ? 

Rut.  And  there’s  the  fcatfold  where  (he  muft  Ioofe  it, 
Am.  The  bed  fir? 

Rut.  No  way  to  wipe  his  mouldy  chaps? 

Char*  That  we  know 

Rut.  T o any  honefi  wel-deffrving  fellow, 

And  ’twere  but  to  a merry  Cobier,  I could  fit  ftill  now 
1 love  the  game  fo  well,  but  that  this  pu  ’ 

This  univerfall  rutter,  fare  ye  well  Sir; 

And  if  you  have  any  good  prayers,  put  ’em  forwafd 

There  may  be  yet  a remedy.  r 

Char.  I wi(h  it. 

And  all  my  beft  devotions  offer  to  it. 

Enter  Clodio  and  Guard. 

•d? 


i 


Exit  Jill 


wvu  uau^  Ul( 

1 lie  emblentes  of  her  honour  loft ; all  joy 
That  leades  a Virgin  to  receive  her  Lover 

t<  ^ _ r*  f • i «•  y 


Clod.  Now  is  this  tye  ai 
Chard  thinke  it  be  Sir  ; 

Clod.  And  my  bed  ready  ? 

Char.  There  you  may  quickly 

Such  a Ioth’d  preparation. 

Clod.  Never  grumble. 

Nor  fling  a difeontent  upon  my  pleafure 
It  muft  and  (hall  be  done : give  me  Lome  wine. 

And  nil  it  till  it  leape  upon  my  lips : 

Here  s to  the  foolifli  maidenhead  you  wot-  of. 

The  toy  I muft  take  paines  for 

Char.  I befech  your  Lord- (hip 

Load  not  a Fathers  love* 

Clod-  Pledge  it  Char itio. 

Or  by  my  1 iff  Lie  make  thee  pledge  thy  laft 

And  be fure  ihe  be  a maid,  a perfect  Virgin, 

(I  will  not  have  my  expe&ation  dul’d) 

Or  your  old  pate  goes  off.  I am  hot  and  fiery 

And  my  bloud  beates  alarums  through  my  body 

And  fancie  high.  You  of  my  guardretire. 

And  let  me  heare  no  noyfe  about  the  lodging 

But  mufick  and  (weet  ayres , now  fetch  yourdaughter, 

And  bid  the  coy  wench  put  on  all  her  beauties, 

All  her  enticements,  ont-blu(h  damask  roffs,  ■ 

And  dim  the  breaking  Eaft  With  her  bright  Chriftalls, 

I am  all  on  (ire,  away 

Char.  And  I am  frozen. 

Enter  Zenocia  with  Rvrv  and  Quiver , an  Arrow  l 

Arnoldo  andRutillio  after  her3 arm’d. 

Zen.  Come  ffarefffle  on 

Rut.  Nay  an  I badge  from  thee 
Beate  me  with  durty  flicks. 

Clod.  What  Malque  is  this  ? 

What  pretty  fancy  to  provoke  me  high  ? 

The  beauteous  Huntrefle,  fairer  far,  and  (weeter, 

Diana  (hewes  an  Ethiop  to  this  beauty 
Prote&ed  by  two  Virgin  Knights. 

Rut.  That’s  a lye,  ' ' 


Exit 


A loud  one,  if  you  knew  as  much  as  I doe 


The  Cnflome  of  the  Country . 


idd,, 


«d 

'thi 


t 


lior, 


it. 


The  guard’s  ditpers’d 
Am-  Fortune  3 hop'  fn vices  .us 
Clod-  lean  no  Ion  jer  hold,  the  puls  my  fieart  from  me 

(peak  not 


Adas 


For  if  thou  cfoeftc  upon  this  point  thy  death  tits 
Thou  mi ferible,  bale,  and  fordid  lecher. 


ML  **  ^ ^ ^ ^ n j s 

Thau  fciim  of  noble  bloody  repent  and  fpeedily, 
Pvepent  thy  thousand  thefts,  from  helpleffe  virgins. 
Their  innocence  betrayed  to  thy  embraces. 


Am . The  bafe  dishonour,  that  thou  doeft  to  ftrangers, 


abufe  the  Jawes 


■ ■ .m 


Enter  Manuetl  du  fef 
are.  and  fee.  too  mu 


Compells  me  Madam,  though  unwillingly; 
To  with  I had  no  uncles  part  in  him. 

And  much  I feare,  the  comfort  of  a Son 


You  will  not  long  enjoy. 


Thy  Infamy  thou  haft  flung  upon  thy  countrey, 
Jn  nouriihing  th is  black  and  barbarous  cuftome 


•• 

Clod-  My  guard. 

Am-  One  word  more*  and  thou  dieft. 


Gui.  ’Tis  not  my  fault. 

And  therefore  from  his  guilt  my  innocence 
Oannot  be  taynted,  fince  his  Fathers  death 


a 


Rut-One  tillable 

That  tends  to  any  thing,  but  I befeech  you- 
And  as  y’are  Gentlemen  lender  my  cafe. 

And  Fie  thruft  my  javeling  downe  thy  throate 


hisfoule) r--y — 

Were  never  wan  ting,  in  his  education. 


His  child-hood  I paffe,  as  being  brought  up 
Under  my  wing;  andgrowing  ripe  for  ftudy? 
I overcame  the  tenderneffe,  and  joye 


) 


i 
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Thou  Dogg-whelpe,  thou,  pox  upon  thee,  what 
Should  I call  the  ? Pompean, 

Thou  kiffe  my  Lady  ? thou  fcowr  her  chamber  pot : 
Thou  have  a mayden  head  ?a  mottly  coate. 


You  great  blinde  foole,  farewell  and  be  hanged  to  yee. 


Loofe  no  time  Lady. 

Arn . Pray  take  your  plea fu  re  Sir, 
And  fo  weed  take  our  leave's 


Zen-  We  are  determined, 


\ 
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Dye,  before  yield 
Arn . Honour,  and  a faire  grave 
Zen.  Before  aluftfull  bed,  fo  for  our  fortunes. 


. •#  i — * 

Rut-  Du  cat  a wbee-,  good  count,  cry,preethe  cry, 


0 what  a wench  haft  thou  Ioft?cry  you  great  booby.  Epttunt 


Enter  Cbarino . 


I had  to  looke  upon  him,  and  provided 
The  choiceft  Mailers,  and  ofgreateft  name 
Of  Salamanca^  in  all  liberall  Arts. 


Man-  To  train  his  youth  up 
I muft  witnefle  that. 


Guio-  How  there  he  profpered,  to  the  admirati  on. 
Of  all  that  knew  him,  for  a generall  fcholler, 

Being  one  of  note,  before  he  was  a man. 


Is  ftill  remefnbred  in  that  Academy , 

From  thence  I lent  him  to  the  Emperours  couFt, 
Attended  like  his  Fathers  Sonne  and  there 


Maintaind  him,  in  fuch  bravery  and  height. 
As  did  become  a courtier. 


hapy 


Twas  that  lpoild  him,  my  Nephew  ha< 
"t’s  a fehoole  indeed,  in  which  fome  few 


4 • 


Clod-  And  is  (be  gonfe  then,  am  I difhononred  thus 
Cozend  and  haiJ  u ldhny  guard  there  no  man  anlwer? 
My  guard  I fay,  Sirra  you  knew  of  this  plott. 

Where  are  my  guard  Ale  ha’  your  life  you  villaine. 


vertuous  principles,  but  moft  forget. 
What  ever  they  brought  thither  good  and  honeft 

A /^l  A ..a  € ^ A.  * ^ ^ ^ m 


Trifling  is  there  in  pra&ice,  ferious  aftions. 
Are  obsolete  and  out  of  ule,  my  Nephew 


Had  beene  a happy  man,  had  hene’re  knowne 


You  politique  oldthiefe. 

"Heaven  fend  her  far  enough 


What’s  therd  in  grace,  and  fafhion. 


ran  lb  me 


Guio.  1 have  heard  yet, 

Unter  Guatd-  | That  while  he  liv’d  in  court,  the  Emperouf 


Guard-  DidyoUr  honour  call  US  ? 

Cy . Poft  every  way,  and  prefendy  recover. 
The  two  flrange  Gentlemen,  and  the  faire  Lady, 
Guard-  This  day  was  married  Sir. 

Clod-T  he  fame. 


Tooke  notice  of  his  carriage  and  good  parts. 


The  grandees  did  not  feorne  his  compan  y. 


And  of  the  greateft  Ladies  he  was  held. 


A compleate  Gentleman. 

Man-  He  indeed  danne’d  well. 


Guard . We  faw 


A turne  o’th  toe,  with  a loftie  tricke  or  two. 


e m 


Making. with  allmaine  (peed  to’th  poft. 


To  argue  nimbleneffe,  and  a ftrong  backe 

t*  T ? « 1 4 l 0 • ^ ^ A a /■ 


) 


Clod.  Away  villains, 
recover  her,  or  I (hall  dye;  deale  tmely, 

^idu:  notthoti  know, 


Will  go  farr  with  a Madam  : ’tis  moft  true, 

E# * Gar d : | That  hee’s  an  excellent  feholler,  and  he  knowes  it; 


Char.  By  all  thats  good/1  did  not 

WoTi!  ^0nouri  meane  their  flight, to  fay  I grieve  for  th  a t, 
til  be  to  lye;  you  may  handle  me  as  you  pleafe. 


An  exaft  courtier,  and  he  knowes  that  too; 

He  has  fought  thrice,  and  come  off  ftill  with  honour, 

r TTc  « 4 


Which  he  forgets  not 
Guio.  Nor  I have  much  reafon. 


Clod.  Befure,  with  all  the  cruelty,  with  all  the  rigor, 
or  t^lou  haft  robd  nice  villaine  of  a treafure. 


To  greive  his  fortune  that  way, 
Man.  Y ou  are  miftaken, 


How  now  ? 


Enter  Guard. 


Gentlemans  temper. 
More  then  his  adverfe  fortune ; I have  knoweri 

-A  • . • t * **  > 


Many,  and  oi  rare  parts  from  their  fuccefle 

0 1 m u a /4*l  V fl  a 4 


/ 


Guard. T hey’r  all  aboord,a  bark  rode  ready  for  ’em, 

' «are  Und^r  %le  and  paft  recovery 


In  private  duells,  rail ’d  up  to  fuch  a pride. 

And  fo  transformed  from  what  they  were,  that  all 


od. Ivig  meafhip  with  all  the fpeed  that  maybe, 

oij1,  not  l°ofe  her : thou  her  moft  falfe  Father, 

Wk  t,^0la^on^;  and  it  I mifle  her,  heare  me, 
hole  day  will  I ftudie  to  deftroy  thee. 


That  lov’d  them  truely,  wifh’d  they  had  fallen  in  thenk 
I need  not  write  examples,  in  your  fone, 


Cbar.  I (hall  be  joyfull  of  it;and  fo  you*!!  finds  me. 


’Tis  tooapparent;  for ereDonVuarte^ 
Made  try  all  of  b 

Admired  for  civill  courtefy,  but  now 


Ex.  omnes . 


Hee’s  fwolne  fo  high,  out  of  his  owne  aflurance. 
Of  what  he  dares  do,  that  he  feefces  occaiions. 


'V*  * 


I be  C ufl i 


ome  of  the  Countrey. 


‘ ■ n ui;  occasions,  grounded  on  blinde  pafilon, 

■ : ver  to  be  in  quarrels,  and  this  makes  him 
Shund  of  all  faire  focieties. 

Guio*  Would  it  were 

Tn  my  weake  power  to  help  it : I will  ufo 
With  my  entreaties  th’  authority  of  a mother*. 

As  you  may  of  an  V ncle,  and  enlarge  it 
W ith  your  command,  as  being  a go  vernor 
T o the  great  King  in  Lisborne. 

* Enter  Duarte  and  bis  Pwe* 

* 

Man-  Here  he  comes. 

We  are  unfeene,  obferve  him. 

Dun.  Boyc 
Page*  My  Lord. 

Dua * What  faith  the  fpanifh  captaine  that  I ftrooke, 
T o my  b6ld  chal  lenge? 

Page*  He  refuted  to  read  it, 

Dua*  W hy  didft  not  leave  it  there  ? 

Page*  I did  my  Lord, 

But  to  no  purpofe,  for  he  foemes  more  willing 
To  lit  downe  with  the  wrongs,then  to  repaire 
His  honour  by  the  fword;  he  knowes  too  well. 

That  from  your  Lordlhip  nothing  can  begot 
But  more  blowes,  and  diigraces. 

Dua*  Hee’s  a wretch, 

A miferable  wretch,  and  all  my  furie 
Is  loft  upon  him;  holds  the  niafque,  appointed 
Ith’ honour  of  Hippolita : 

Page*  ’Tis  broke  off* 

Dua*  The  reafon  ? 

Page*  This  was  one,  they  heard  your  Lordlhip 
Was  by  the  Ladies  ehoifo  to  lead  the  dance. 

And  therefore  they,  too  well  affur’d  how  farr 
You  would  out  Ihine  e’m,  gave  it  oreand  faied 
They  would  not  ferve  for  foiles  to  fet  you  off. 

Dua.  They  at  their  belt  are  fiich,  and  ever  ftiall  be 
Where  I appeare. 

Man * Doe  you  note  his  modeftie  ? / 

Dua*  But  was  there  nothing  elfo  pretended  ? 
P^gf.Yes,  • 1 

Young  Don  Alonzy  the  great  Captaines  Nephew, 
Stood  on  comparifons. 

Dua . With  whom  ? 

Page*  With  you, 

And  openly  profefs’d,  that  all  precedence, 

| His  birth  and  fate  conlidered,  was  due  to  him 

j Nor  were  your  Lordfhip  to  contend  with  one 
So  farr  above  you. 

Dua*  I looke  downe  upon  him 
With  fitch  contempt  and  fcorne,  as  on  my  (lave, 

Hee’s  a name  onely,  and  all  good  in  him, 

Be  muft  derive,  from  his  great  grandi  ires  allies, 

rT?r  !iac® not  r^e*r  viftoriousafts  bequeath’d, 

H is  titles  to  him,  and  wrot  on  his  forehead, 

1 Ills  is  a Lord,  he  had  liv’d  unobforv’d 
By  any  man  ofmarke,  and  died  as  one 
Among  the  common  route,  compa ire  with  me? 

Tis  giant- like  ambition;  I know  him, 

And  know  my  felfe,  that  man  is  truely  noble. 

And  he  may  jufrly  call  that  worth  his  owne, 

W hich  his  defects  have  purchac’d,  I could  wifh 
My  birth  were  more  obfeure,  my  freinds  and  kinlmen 
Of  leller  power,  or  that  my  provident  Father, 

Had  been  like  to  that  riotous  Emperonr 
Thatchofo  his  belly  for  his  onely  heire; 

F or  being  ofno  family  then,  and  poore 
My  vertues  wherelb’er  I liv’d,  fhould  make 
That  kingedome  my  inheritance. 


/ 


Guio . Strange  felfe  love 

Dua.  For  if  I ftudied  the  countries  la  Wes, 

I fhould  fo  eafily,  found  all  their  depth, 

And  i ife  up  fuch  a wonder,  that  the  pleaders. 

That  now  are  in  moft  praftice,  andefteeme 
Should  ftarve  for  want  of  clients : If  I traveld. 
Like  wife  Vlyjfes  to  fee  men  and  manners, 

I would  returne  in  aft,  more  knowing,  then 
Horner  could  fancie  him;Ifa  Phylitian, 

So  oft  I would  reftore  death  wounded  men. 

That  where  1 liv’d,  Gallen  fhould  not  be  nam’d. 
And  he  that  joy n’d  againe  the  fcatterd  limbs 
Of  torne  Hippolitus  fhould  be  forgotten. 

I could  teach  Ovid  courtlhip,  how  to  win, 

A Julia,  and  enjoy  her,  though  her  dower 
Were  all  the  Sun  gives  light  to:  and  for  armes 
Were  the  Perfian  hoft  that  drank  up  Rivers,  added 


— - ^ 

To  the  Turkes  prefent  powers,  I could direft^ 
Command,  and  niarlhalJthem. 

Man . And  yet  you  know  not 
To  rule  your  felfe,  you  would  not  to  a boy  elfo 


Braggart  boaft  thus, 


- Dua*  All  I Ipeake, 

In  aft  I can  make  good,  \ * ' 

Guio.  Why  then  being  Matter,  % 

Of  fuch  and  fo  good  parts  doe  you  deftroy  them^ 

With  felfe  opinion  or  like  a rich  mifor. 

Hoard  up  the  treafures  you  poflefs,  imparting. 

Nor  to  your  felfe  nor  others,  the  ufo  of  them  ? 

They  are  to  you,  but  like  inchanted  viands. 

On  which  you  foeme  to  feed,  yet  pine  with  hunger 
And  thofe  fo  rare  perfeftions  in  my  fon 
Which  would  make  others  happy,  renders  me 
A Wretched  Mother. 

Man.  Yotf  are  too  infolent. 

And  thofe  too  many  excellencies,  that  feed 
Your  pride,  turne  toaplurhy^andkill 
That  which  fhould  nourifh  vertue;  dare  you  think 
All  bkfljngsarcconferd  on  you  alone. 

Ya’re  grofly  coufond;  there’s  no  good  in  you. 

Which  others  have  not : are  you  a Scholler  ?fo 
Are  many,  and  as  knowing : are  you  valiant  ? 

Wade  not  that  courage  then  in  braules,  but  (pend  it 
In  thewarres,  in  forvice  ofyour  King  andCountrey. 

Duarte*  Yes,  fo  1 might  be  generall,  no  man  lives. 
That’s  worthy  to  command  me 
Man*  Sir,  in  Lisborne 
I am:  and  you  (hall  know  it;  every  hower 
I arn  troubled  with  complaints  of  your  behaviour 
From  men  of  all  conditions,  and  all  foxes. 

And  my  authority,  which  you  prefume 
Will  beare  you  out,  in  thatyou  are  my  Nephew, 

No  longer  fhall  proteft  you,  for  I vowe 
Though  all  that’s  pad  I pardon,  I will  puni 
The  next  fault  with  as  much  foverity 
As  if  you  were  a ftrangev,  reft  affur’d  on’t.. 

Guio*  And  by  that  love  you  fhould  beare,  or  that  duty 
You  owe  a Mother,  once  more  I command  you 
Tocaft  this  hautineffe  off;  which  if  you  doe. 

All  that  is  mine,  is  yours,  if  not,  expeft 
My  prayers,  and  vowes,  for  your  converfion  onely, 

But  never  meanes  nor  favour.  Exit*  Manuel/  and  Guiom 
Dua . I am  tutord 

As  I if  I were  a child  ftill,  thebafo  peafants 
That  feare,  and  envy  my  great  worth,  have  done  this; 
But  I will  finde  them  out,  I will  aboord 
Yet  my  difguife,  I have  too  long  been  idle 
Nor  will  1 curbe  my  fpirit,  I was  borne  free. 


mfh 
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uty 


Jbe  Chfiome  of  tbs  Countrey. 


/ 


Exeunt* 


And  will  piirfue  the  courfe  beft  liketh  me. 
n Enter  Leofold,  Sailors , andZenocia. 

I Leof.  Devide  the  (poile  amongft  you,  this  fair  captive 

I only  challenge  for  my  felfe. 

Sail.  You  have  wonne  her 


And  well  deferve  her : twenty  yeares  I have  liv’d 


•y 

.11 


I 


So  long  defended,and  againft  fuch  odds. 


And  by  two  men  fcarce  arm’d  too. 


„ lop.’Twas  a wonder. 

And  yet  the  courage  they  expreft  being  taken 
nd  the  contempt  of  death  wan  more  upon  me 


,henallthey  did,  when  they  were  frfe  :me-thinkes 
I fee  them  yet  when  they  were  brought  aboord  us, 
Difarm’d  and  ready  to  be  putin  fetters 
How  on  the  fuddain,  as  if  they  had  fworn. 


Never  to  tafte  the  bread  of  fervitude. 

Both  fnatching  up  their  fwords,  and  from  this  Virgin, 

'1(  ’ 


Taking  a farewell  only  with  their  eyes. 
They  leapt  into  the  Sea. 

| Sail.  Indeed  ’twas  rare 


^ . ^ V 

Leaf.  It  wrought  fo  much  on  me,  that  but  I feard. 

The  great  fhip  that  purlued  us,  our  own  fafety 
Hindring  my  charitable  purpofe  to  ’em, 

I would  have  took  ’em  up,  and  with  their  lives 


They  (hould  have  had  their  liberties 
I Zen.  O toe  late 


For  they  are  joft,  for  ever  loft 


* J 


Leop.  Take  comfort 

Jl  w ^ 

Tis  not  impoflibJe,  but  that  they  live  yet. 

For  when  they  left  the  {hips  they  were  within 
A league  o’th  (hore,  and  with  fuoh  ftrength  and  cunning 
They  fwimming,  did  delude  the  rifing  billows. 

With  one  hand  making  way,  and  with  the  other. 

Their  bloudy  {words  advaneft,  threatning  the  Sea-gods 
With  war,  unleflethey  brought  them  fafely  off. 

That  I am  almoft  confident  they  live 


And  you  again  may  fee  them. 


Zen.  In  that  hope 
I brook  a wretched  being,  till  I am 
Made  certaine  of  their  fortunes,  but  they  dead 
Death  hath  fo  many  doores  to, let  out  life, 

l Will  not  Inner  fmnriir/a  them. 


Leof.  Hope  the  beft, 

(And  let  the  courteous  ufage  you  have  four 
L,ot  l>fuall  in  men  of  Warre  perlwade  you 
I i o ted  me  your  condition. 


Zen.  You  know  it, 

A Captive,  my  fate  and  your  power  have  made  me, 
|uch ; am  now,  but  what  I was  it  skills  not : 

I j 1 ’•ney  being  dead,  in  whom  I only  live 


A i‘c  not  challenge  family,  or  country 
nd  therefore  Sir  enquire  not,  let  itfuffice. 


T '-uvjuiic  IIUL,  ice  it 

™ your  fervant,  and  a thankfull  fervant. 


IT  " LuaL  wnic.u  is  but  duty) 

^ an<^  my  honour  fafe, 

No  (1  hitherto  ye  have  preferv’d 


tt/,  . fei7  can  appear  in  fuch  a forme, 
n J^^hhamafculineconftancy,  I will 


looke  on  and  luffer. 

That^'  * °U  me : 


not 


k ak^°L  are  niy  prifoner^  may  prove 
e.  . °fy°liT’  good  fortune.  I doe  finde 


Winning  language  in  your  tongue  and  looks ; 
°\ can  a :uite  hy  you  mov’d  be  deni’d, 


I / 
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11  therefore  of  a prifoner  you  muft  be 


> r*T 


The  Viftors  advocate 


Zen.  To  whom  ? 


Leof.  A Lady. 

In  whom  all  graces  that  can  perfeft  beauty 
Are  friendly  met,  I grant  that  you  are  faire : 
And  had  I not  feen  her  before,  perhaps 
I might  have  fought  to  you 


Zen.  This  I heare  gladly, 

Leof.  To  this  incomparable  Lady  I will  give  you, 
f Yet  being  mine,you  are  already  hers) 

And  to  ferve  her  is  more  then  to  be  free, 


At  leaft  I think  fo  : and  when  you  live  with  her? 

If  you  will  pleafe  to  think  on  him  that  brought  you 
To  fuch  a happinefie,  for  fo  her  bountie 
Will  make  you  think  her  feruice,  you  (hall  euer 
Make  me  at  your  devotion 
Zen . All  I can  doe. 


Reft  you  allur’d  of. 

Leof.  At  night  He  prelent  you, 

TUI  when  I am  your  guard 
. Zen.  Ever  your  fervant. 

Enter  Arnoldo  and  Rutillio . 


Exeunt . 


i 


refervd 


Rut . Troth  tis  uncertain?. 

Drowning  we  have  Icap’d  miraculoufly,  and 
Stand  faire  for  ought  I know  for  hanging  ; money 
We  have  none,  nor  ere  are  like  to  have  5 ’tis 


To  be  doubted : befides  we  are  ftrangers. 


Wondrous  hungry  ftrangers  ; and  charity 
Growing  cold,  and  miracles  ceafing, 

■ ^ p a ^ — a ^ 


Without  a Conjurers  help,  cannot  finde 
When  we  {hall  eate  agen . 

Am.  Thele  are  no  wants 


fl  7 


If  put  in  ballance,  with  Zenocias  lofle ; 
In  that  alone,  all  mileries  are  Ipoken : 


O my  Rutillio , when  I think  on  her. 

And  that  which  (he  may  fuffer,  being  a captive. 


Then  I could  cnrle my  lelfe,  almoft  thole  powers 


That  lend  me  from  the  fury  of  the  Ocean. 


# 


J 

Rut.  You  have  loft  a wife  indeed,  a faire  and  chaft  one, 


Two  bl  effing;  _ 

But  Ihe  may  be  recovered,  queftionlefle 


The  fhip  that  took  us  was  of  Portugall 

"ome 


We  may  heare  of  her. 


Am.  In  that  hope  I live. 

Rut.  And  fo  do  I,  but  hope  is  a poor  faliad 
To  dine  and  lup  with,  after  a two  dayes  fall  too 
Haveyou  no  money  left  ? 

Am.  Not  a Denier, 


Rut . Nor  any  thing  to  pawn  ? tis  now  in  fafhiony 


$ 


Having  a Miftris,  fureyou  Ihouldnotbe 
Without  a neate  hiftoric&ll  Ihirt. 


Am.  Forlhame 


Talke  not  fo  poorly, 
hi  muft  talke  of  that 


Neceffity  prompts  us  to,  for  beg  I cannot. 
Nor  am  I made  to  creep  in  at  a window. 


To  filch  to  feed  me,  fomethingmuft  be  done. 


And  fuddenly  rcfolve  on’t. 

Enter  Zabulon  and  a ft 
Am.  What  are  thele  ? 


Rut.  One  by  his  habite  is  a J< 
Zab.  No  more : 


Thou  art  fure  that’s  he. 


Ser • Moft  certaine. 


* 


- I 


Zab.  How  long  is  it 
Since  firft  Ihe  faw  him  ? 


/ -ft 


Ser.  Some 


~ I 


The  Cufiome  of  the  C onntrey. 


fer.  Some  two  hours. 

Zab . Be  gone let  me  alone  to  work 'trim. 

Jut.  How  he  eyes  you. 

Now  he  moves,  towards  us,  in  the  Devills  name 
What  would  he  with  us  > 

Am*  Innocence  is  bold  : 

Nor  can  I feare 


Zab . That  you  are  poore  and  Grangers, 

I eafily  perceive 

Rut . But  that  you’le  help  us, 

Or  any  of  your  tribe,  we  dare  not  hope  Sir. 

Zab.  W hy  think  you  fb  ? 

Rut.  Becaufe  you  are  a Jew  Sir, 

And  courtefies  come  fooner  from  the  Devill 
Then  any  of  your  Nation. 

Zab . We  are  men. 

And  have  likeyou,  companion  when  we  finde 
Fit  fubje&s  for  our  bounty,  and  for  proofe 
That  we  dare  give,  arid  freely,  not  to  you  Sir, 

Pray  fpa re  your  paines,  there’s  gold,  Hand  not  amaz’d, 
’Tis  current  I affureyou 
Rut . Takeitrnan. 


Exit  Ser.  | Alon.  That  were  bafe — you  fee  1 am  unarm’d. 

Eua.  Out  with  your  bodkin 
Your  pocket  dagger,  your  fteletto,  out  with  it, 
Or  by  this  hand  i’le  kill  you  : fuck  as  you  are 
Have  ftudied  the  undoing  of  poore  Cutlers, 

And  made  all  manly  weapons  out  of  fafhion : 

You  carry  Poniard  s to  murder  men. 

Yet  darenot  wear  a fword  to  guard  your  Honour. 

Rut.  that’s  true  indeed  : upon  my  life  this  gallant 
Is  brib'd  to  repealebanifht  fwords. 

Dua . Pie  fhew  you 

The  difference  now,  between  a Spanifh  rapier 
And  your  purepifa, 

Alon . Let  me  fetch  a (word. 


Tapers 
ready . 


# i.  w f 
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Sure  thy  good  Angel  is  a Jew,  and  conies 
In  his  own  fhape  to  help  thee : I could  wifh  now, 

Mi  ne  would  appeare  fo,  like  a Turke. 

Am.  I thank  you,  / ; 

But  yet  mu  ft  tell  you,  if  this  be  the  prologue 

To  any  bad  aft,  you  would  have  me  praftice 
I muftnottakeic. 

. w - ^ * * 

Zab.  This  is  but  theearneft 
Of  that  which  is  to  follow,  and  the  bond  ' 

Which  you  muft  feale  to  for’t,is  your  advancement, 

F ortune  with  all  that’s  in  herpower  to  give. 

Offers  her  felfe  up  to  you  ;entertaine  her. 

And  that  which  Princes  have  kneel’d  for  in  vaine 
Prefents  it  felfe  to  you. 

i&fjlAjTis  above  wonder 

But  far  beneath  the  truth,  in  my  relation 
Of  what  you  (hall  pofleflc,ify  ou  embrace  it. 

There  is  an  hour  in  each  mans  life  appointed 
To  make  his  happinefle  if  then  hefeize  it. 

And  this,  (in  which,  beyond  all  expeftation, 

You  are  invited  to  your  good)  is  yours. 

If  you  dare  follow  me,  fo,  if  not,  hereafter 
Expeft  not  the  like  offer. 

Am.  ’Tis  no  vifion. 

Rut.  Tis  gold  I’m  lure.  We  muft  like  brothers  lhare. 

There  s for  you  ; by  this  light  I’nie  glad  I have  it. 

There  are  few  gallant s,(for  men  may  be  fiich 

And  yet  want  gold, yea  and  fometimes  lilver,) 

But  would  receive fuch  favours  from  the  Divel, 

Though  he  appearedlike  a broker,  and  demanded 
Sixty  ith’  hundred. 

Am.  Wherefore  fhould  I feare, 

Some  plot  upon  my  life  ? ’tis  now  to  me 

Not  worth  the  keeping.  I will  follow  him, 

Farewell,  wifh  me  good  fortune,  we  Ihall  meete 
Againe  j doubt  not. 

xt  R f,°.r,  !le  "e’re.tru[l  Jew  more.  Exit  Arno  Ido. 

Nor  Chrmian  for  his  fakei-w»  plague  o’  my  ftars. 

How  long  might  1 have  walkt  without  a cloake. 

Before  I fhould  have  met  with  fuch  a fortune  ? 

We  elder  Brothers,  though  we  are  proper  men, 

Ha  too  much  beard,  that  fpoiles  us ; the  luck. 

The  fniooth  chin  carries  all  ? whats  here  to  do  now  ? 


Exit. 


Ha  not 


Enter  Duart>  Alonfa  dr 
Dua.  Vie  take  you  as  I finde  you  ; 


Manet  Rutillio ♦ 


Upon  mine  honour  I’le  returne. 

Dua.  Not  fo  Sir. 

I a,  i,  & rL 

Alon.  Or  lend  me  yours  I pray  you,  and  take  this, 
Rut.  To  be  difgrac’d  as  you  are,  no  I thank  you 
Spight  of  the  faftiion,  while  I live , I am 
Inftrufted  to  goe  arm’d : what  folly  ’tis 
For  you  that  area  man,  to  put  your  felfe 
I nto  your  enemies  mercie. 

Dua.  Yield  it  quickly 

Or  I’le  cut  off  your  hand,  and  now  difgrace  you, 
Thus  klcke  and  baffle  you  : as  you  like  this 
You  may  again  prefer  complaints  aga  inft  me 
To  my  Uncle  and  my  Mother,  and  then  think 
To  make  it  good  with  a poniard. 

Alon.  I am  paid 

For  being  of  the  falhion. 

Dua.  Get  a fword, 

Then  if  you  dare,  redeeme  your  reputation : 

You  know  I am  eafily  found : Ileadde  this  to  it 
To  put  you  in  mind. 

K«t.  You  are  too  infolentj 
And  do  infult  too  much  on  the  advantage. 

Of  that  which  your  unequall  weapon  gave  you. 

More  then  your  valour. 

Dua . This  to  me  you  peafant  ? 

Thou  art  not  worthy  of  my  foote  poorefelloW, 

Tis  fcorne,  not  pitty,  makes  me  give  thee  life : I 

Kneele  down  and  thank  me  for’t : how,  do  you  (fare! 

Rut.  I have  a fword  Sir,  you  (hall  find,  a good  onej 
This  is  no  ftabbing  guard.  I 

Dua.  Wert  thou  thrice  arm’d. 

Thus  yet  I durft  attempt  thee.  I 

Rut.  Then  have  at  you, 

I fcorne  to  take  blows.  I 

Dua.  O I am  flaine.  I 

Page.  Help!  murther,  murther!  I 

Alon.  Sh  ift  for  your  felfeyou  are  dead  elfe,  * 

You  have  kill’d  the  Govemours  Nephew.  I 

P age.  Raife  the  ftrectes  there.  j 

once  you  are  befet  you  cannot  (cape,  I 

Will  you  betray  your  felfe  > I 

Rut.  Undone  for  ever.  Exit  R.ut-  & Am 

Enter  Officers. 

Off . Who  makes  this  out-ciy. 

Page.  O my  Lord  is  murdered ; 

This  way  he  tooke,  make  after  him, 

Help  help  there. 

2*  Off.  ’Tis  Don  Duart. 
i . Off.  Pride  has  got  a fall 
He  was  ftill  in  quarrels,  fcorn’d  us  Peace- makers, 
And  all  our  bill-authority,  now  ha’s  paid  for’t. 

Y ou  ha’  met  with  your  match  Sir  now,  bring  offhis  t 
Andbeare  it  to  theGovemour.  Some  purfiie 
The  murderer ; yet  if  he  fcape,  it  skills  not ; 


Exit  ft; 
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Becaufe  what  you  did,  was  not  done  with  malice. 
You  are  not  knowne,  there  is  no  niarke  about  you 
That  can  difcover  you;  let  not  feare  betray  you. 
With  all  convenient  fpeed  you  can,  die  from  me 


S urn  Secunda. 


Enter  Zabulon  and  Servants. 


That  I may  never  lee  you;  and  that  v 
Of  meanes  may  be  no  let  unto  your  journie. 

There  are  a hundred  Crownesryou  are  at  the  doore  now. 
And  fo  farewell  for  ever.  • > . 

Rut.  I.et  mefirft  fall 

Before  your  feete,  and  on  them  pay  the  duty  • 

I owe  your  goodnefle;  next  all  bleffings  to  you. 

And  heaven  reftore  the  joy  es  1 have  bereft  you. 

With  full  increafe  hereafter,  living  be 
The  Goddefie  (til'd  of  Hofpitalitie- 


r % 


*'  ft 

V*  * r 


Ad  us  Tertius.  Sc<ena  Printa. 


Zab.  Be  quick,  be  quick,  Out  with  the  bucket  there, 
Thefe  fents  are  dull;  caft  richer  on,  and  fuller; 

Sente  every  place,  where  have  you  plas’d  the  muficke  > 
Ser.  Here  they  Hand  ready  Sir. 

Zab.  ’Tis  we  II,  be  fure 
The  wines  be  lufty,  high,  and  full  of  fp: 

And  Amberd  all. 

Ser.  They  are  - 
Zab.  Give  faire  attendance. 

In  the  beft  trim,  and  ftate,  make  ready  al 
I fhall  come  prefently  againe. 

2.  Ser.  We  fhall  Sir, 

What  preperation’s  this  ? 

Some  new  devife 
My  Lady  has  in  hand, 
i.  Ser.  6,  profper  it 


( Banquet  fe 


Exit 


r>  5" 
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Enter  Leopold*  and  Zenocia . 

Leo . Fling  off  thefe  fallen  cIoude$3you  are  enterd  now 
Into  a houfe  of  joy  and  hapinefle^ 

I have  prepar’d  a blefling  for  ye . 

Zen-  Thankeye  ? -v 

Leo-  Youarepeevifti  1 

And  know  not  whe  ye  are  freinded^l  have uPd  thofemeans 
My  ftate  would  rather  aske  a curfe3. 

The  Lady  of  th  is  houfe.,  the  noble  Lady, 

Will  take  ye  as  her  owne,  anctufe  ye  gracioufly : 

Make  much  of  what  you  are,  Miftris  of  that  beautie. 

And  expofeifcnot  tc 
When  ye  are  old,  anc 


i 
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Enter  Servant . 

Then  fit  and  fighfifc 

Zen  My  Autum  is  not  farr  of£ 

Leo . Have  you  told  your  Lady 
Ser . Yes  Sir,  I have  told  her 
Both  of  your  noble  fervice,  and  your  prefent, 
Which  file  accepts, 

Leo. I (hould  be  bleft  to  fee  her- 
der. That  now  you  cannot  doe:  (lie  keeps  h 
Not  well  difpof’d;and  has  denied  all  vifits. 
The  maid  I have  in  charge  to  receive  from  ye, 
So  pleafe  you  render  her. 

Leo.V  ' “ ' 


good  wine,  in  the  mouth  ? 
And  good  meate  with  it,  where  are  all  the  reft 
2.  Ser.  They  are  ready  to  attend. 

Ser.  Sure  fome  great  perfon. 

They  would  not  make  this  hurry  elfe. 
a . Ser.  Harke  the  Muficke. 

Enter  Zabulon  andArneldo. 

It  will'appeare  now  certaine,  here  it  comes 
Nowto  ourplaces.  • 

At.  Whether  will  he  lead  me  ? 

What  invitations  this  ? to  what  neWend 
Are  thefe  faire  preperations  ? a rich  Banquet, 
Muficke,  and  every  place  ftuck  with  adornment. 
Fit  for  a Princes  welcome;  what  new  game 
Has  Fortune  now  prepared  to  (hew  me  happie  ? 
And  then  againe  to  fink  me?  ’tis  no  illufion. 
Mine  eyes  are  not  deceiv’d,  all  thefe  are  reall; 

What  wealth  and  State? 

Zab.  Will  you  fitdowne  and  ei te  Sir? 

Thefe  carry  little  wonder,  they  are  ufualf;,  , 
But  you  (hall  fee,  if  you  be  wife  to  obferve  it 

11  « flrf  Irp  wi  th  am 


Mufii 
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amazement 
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Chamber 


Then  if  you  be  a man this  faire  health  to  you 
At.  What  (hall  I fee  ?I  pledge  ye  Sir,  I was  n 
So  buried  in  amazement 


Zab.  You  are  fo  (till 


i 2,1^ 


Drinkc  freely. 


admirable: 


r 


ervice,  .*•  - ' 

But  faine  I would  have  feene, 

Ser.  ’Tis  butyourpatience; 

No  doubt  (he  cannot  but  remember  n obely. 

Leo.  Thefe  three  yeares  I have  lov’d  thisfcornfuIILady; 
1 And  followed  her  with  all  th  e truth  of  fervice. 

In  all  which  timej-but  twice  (he  has  honouredme 
With  fight  of  her  bleft  beauty  i:  when  you  pleafe  Sir, 

You  may  receive  your  charge,  and  tell  your  Lady; 

A Gentleman  whofelife  is  onely  dedicated, 

Toher  commands,  kifles  her  beauteous  hands;.. 

AndFaire-one,  now  your  helpe,  you  may  remember 
The  honeft  courtefies,  fince  you  are  mine 
I ever  did  your  modefty : you  (hall  be  neare  her. 

And  iffometimes  you  name  my  fervice  to  her 
And  tell  her  with  what  noblenefle  Move  her, 

’Twill  beagratitude  I fhallre  member. 

Zen.  What  in  my  poore  power  lyes,  fo  it  be  honeft. 

Leo.  I aske  no  more. 

Set.  You  muft  along  with  me  ( Faire  ) 

Leo , And  fo  1 leave  you  two  : but  to  a fortune 
Too  happy  for  my  fate  :you  (hall  enjoy  her. 


eave  to  aske  tins  queiuon, 
thy  man,  are  thefe  prepard?  ; 
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; And  why  do  you  bring  me  hither? 

Zab.  They  are  for  you,  Sir; 

And  under-valLve  ndt  the  worth  yon  carry. 

Yon  are  that  worthy  man  : thinkewell  of  thefe. 

They  (hall  be  more,  and  greater.  ■ 

At.  Well,  blinds  fortune 
Thou  haft  the  prittieft  changes  when  thou  art  p 
[To  play  thy  game  out  wantonly 

, Zab.  Come  be  lufty  . J 

And  awake  your  Spirits*-  Ceafe  UW'\ 

At.  Good  Sir,  do  not  wake  me.  (Servant 

For  willingly  I would  dye  in  this  dreame , pray  whole 
Are  all  thefe  that 


Zab-  They  are  yqurs; 

They  wait  on  you, 

Ar.  I never  yet  remember 
I kept  fuch  faces,  nor  that  1 
To  maintaine  fo  many. 

Zab.  Now  you  are,  and  (hall  be, 

Ar.  YouTfay  this  houfe  is  mine  too  ? 


was  ever 


Exeunt.  Zab.  Say  it  ? fweare  it. 


At 
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Jr.  And  all  this  wealth  ? 

lab-  This  is  the  leaft  you  fee  Sir. 

Jr.  Why,  where  has  this  been  hidthefe  thiitie  yeares  ? 

For  certainely  I never  found  I was  weal  thie 

Till  this  hower,  never  dream’d  of  houfe,and  Servants, 


had  been 


I may  eat  boldly  then. 

Zab.  ’Tis  prepared  for  ye.  • 


f t 


/ j ills*  * r • r 

At-  The  tafte  is  perfect,  and  mod  delicate : 

But  why  forme  ? give  me  fome  wine,  l do  drink; 

I feeleic  fenfibly,  and  I am  here, 

Here  in  this  glorious  place : I am  bravely  ufed  too. 

Good  Gentle  Sir,  gi  ve  me  leave  to  thinke  a little 
For  either  I am  much  abus’d— ■» 

Zab.  Strike  Mufick 

And  ling  that  lufty  Song.  Mufic\Song. 

At-  Bewitching  harmony ! 

Sure  I am  turn’d  into  another  Creature. 

Enter  Hyppolita. 

Happy  and  bleft,  Arnoldo  was  unfortunate; 

Ha  ? blefle  mine  eyes;  whatpretious  piece  of  nature 
To  poze  the  world .? 

Zab.  I told  you,  you  would  lee  that. 

Would  darken  thefe  poore  preparations; 

What  think  ye  now  ? nay  rile  not,  ’tis  no  vifion . 

At-  Tis  more:  ’tis  miracle. 

Hyp.  You  are  welcome  Sir. 

At.  It  fpeakes,  and  entertaines  me  (till  more  glorious; 
She  is  warme,  and  this  is  flelh  here:  how  Ihe  birrs  me. 

Blefle  me  what  ftars  are  there  ? 

Hyp • May  I lit  neere  ye  ? 

At.  No,  you  are  too  pure  an  objeft  to  behold. 

Too  excellent  to  looke  upon,  and  live; 

I mitt  remove. 

Zab.  She  is  a woman  Sir, 

Fy,  what  faint  hart  is  this 
At.  The  houle  of wonder. 

Zab.  Do  not  you  thinke  your  lelfe  now  truely  happie? 
Y ou  have  the  abftraft  of  all  fweetnefle  by  ye. 

The  pretious  wealth  youth  Labors  to  arrive  at 
Nor  is  (helefle  in  honour,  then  in  beauty, 

Ferraras , roiall  Duke,  is  proud  to  call  her 
His  beil,  his  nobleft,  and  moll  happie  Sifter, 
fortune  has  made  her  Miftris  ofherfelfe, 

> wealthy,  and  wife,  without  a power  to  fway  her, 

Wonder  of  Italy,  of  all  harts  Miftris. 

Am.  And  all  this  is* — • 

Zab.  Hyppolita  the  beauteous. 

Hyp-  You  are  a poore  relator  of  my  fortunes, 
oo  weake  a Chronicle  to  (peak  my  bleflings, 
n leave  out  that  eflentiall  part  of  Story 
am  moll  high  and  happy  in,  molt  fortunate, 

()f  e,a.cf  Quince,  ana  the  noble  fellowlhip 
vj  ^ "“re  Gentleman:  pray  ye  do  not  wonder, 

orhold  itftrangetoheare  ahandfome  Lady 

j freely  to  yerwith  your  fair  leave  & courtefie 

Am.  I know  not  what  to  anfwer,  h 

or  where  I am,  nor  to  what  end  confider; 

VVhydoyouufemethus> 

Hyp.  are  ye  angry  Sir,  . 

f 4 wlth  a“ hu,mni,y  ? 

gentle  Lady 

A f}^Were  unc/v^  but  it  much  amazes  me 

ShonM^jan^  a man  no  defert 
^ouJdfinde  fuch  floods  of  courtefie. 


fyf9 1 love  ye* 


1 honour  ye*  the  firft  and  belt  of  all  men* 


And  where  thatfaire  opinion  leads*  ’tis  uluall 
Thefe  trifles  that  but  ferve  to  fet  off*  follow* 

I would  not  have  you  proud  now*  nor  difdainful 
[ Bccaufe  I fay  I love  ye*  though  I fweare  it* 

N or  thinke  it  a ftale  favour  I fling  on  ye* 

Though  ye  be  handfome*  and  the  only  man 
I muft  confefle  I ever  fixtmine  eye  on* 

And  bring  along  all  promiles  that  pleafe  us* 

Yet  I fhould  hate  ye  then*  defpife  ye*  fcorne  ye* 
And  with  as  much  contempt  purfue  yourperfon* 
As  now  I doe  with  love.  But  you  are  wifer* 

At  leaft  I think*  more  mafter  of  your  fortune* 
And  fo  1 drink  your  health. 

Am*  Hold  fail  good  honefty* 

I am  a loft  man  elfe. 

Hyp*  Now  you  may  kifle  me* 

’Tis  the  firft  kifle*  I ever  aske,  I fweare  to  ye. 

Am.  That  I dare  doe  fweet  Ladv. 

^ _ I J 

Hyp.  You  doe  it  well  too  * 

You  are  a Mafter  Sir*  that  makes  you  coy. 

Arn*  Would  you  would  lend  your  people  off. 
Hyp.  Well  thought  on. 

Wait  all  without.  F xit.7,ab.a 


Zab 


Exit . Zab.  and  ferva 
'.  I hope  Ihe  is  pleaf d throughly. 

Hyp.  Why  ftand  ye  ftill .?  her’es  no  man  to  deteft  ye. 

My  people  are  gon  off:  come,  come,Ieave  conjuring 
The  Spirit  you  would  raile,  is  here  already 
Looke  boldly  on  me. 

At.  What  would  you  have  me  doe  ? 

Hyp. O moft  unmanly  queftion!  have  you  do? 

Is’t  pollible  your  yeares  (hould  want  a Tutor? 

I’le  teach  ye:  come,  embrace  me. 

Ax.  Fy  ftand  off; 

And  give  me  leave,  more  now,  then  ere,  to  wonder, 

A building  of  fo  goodly  a proportion, 

Outwardly  all  exaft,  the  frame  of  Heaven, 

Should  hide  within  fo  bafe  Inhabitants? 

You  are  as  iaire,  as  if  the  morning  bare  ye, 

Imagination  never  made  a Tweeter; 

Can  it  bepoflible  this  frame  (hould  (ufier. 

And  built  on  flight  affeftions,  fright  the  vewer  ? 

Be  excellent  in  all,  as  you  are  outward. 

The  worthy  Miftris  of  tho(e  many  bleflings 
Heaven  has  bellowed,  make  ’em  appeare  ftill  nobler, 
Becaufe  they  are  trailed  to  a weaker  keeper. 

Would  ye  have  me  love  ye  ? 

Hyp.  Yes, 

At.  Not  for  yourbeautie; 

Though  1 confeffe,it  blowes  the  firft  fire  in  us. 

Time  as  he  pafles  by,  puts  out  that  fparkle. 

Nor  for  your  wealth,  although  the  world  kneele  to  it. 
And  make  it  all  addition  to  a woman, 

Fortune  that  ruines  all,  makes  that  his  conqueft; 

Be  honed,  and  be  vertuous,  i’le  adniire  ye. 

At  leaft  be  wife,  and  where  ye  lay  thefe  nets, 

Strow  over ’em  a little  modefty, 

’Twill  well  become  your  caule,  and  catch  more  Fooles. 

Hyp.  Could  any  one  that  lov’d  this  wholfome  counfcll 
But  love  the  giver  more  ?you  make  me  fonder  : 

You  have  a vertuous  minde,  I Want  that  ornament; 

Is  it  a fin  I covet  to  enjoy  ye  ? 

If  ye  imagine  I am  too  free  a Lover, 

And  aft  that  part  belongs  to  you  I am  filent; 

Mine  eyes  (hall  (peake  my  blufhes,  parly  with  ye, 

I will  not  touch  your  hand,  but  with  a tremble 
Fitting  a veftall  Nun ; not  long  to  kifle  ye. 

But  gently  as  theaire,  and  undifcerned  too, 
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He  iieale  it  thus : He  walkeyour  (hadowby  ye. 

So  hill  and  Silent  that  it  {hall  be  equall. 

To  put  me  oT,  as  that,  and  when  I covet, 

To  gi  v e Such  toyes  as  thefe 
Ar . A new  temptation. 

Hyp-  Thus  like  the  lazie  minuts  will  I drop  ’em* 
Which  pait  once  are  forgotten. 

Ar . Excellent  vice! 


Hyp.  Will  ye  be  won  ? looke  ftedfa ftly  upon  me. 


Looke  manly,  take  a mans  affe&ions  to  you; 


Young  women,  in  the  old  world  were  not  wont,  Sir, 


To  hang  out  gaudy  busfhes  for  their  beauties. 


To  talke  themielues  in  to  young-  mens  affe&ions; 
How  cold  and  dull  you  are? 


Ar . How  I Stagger  ? 

She  is  wife,  as  faire;  but  ’tis  a wicked  wiSedome; 


l ie  choake  before  I yield. 

Hyp-  who  waites  within  there 
Make  ready  the  greene  chamber, 
Zab . It  Shall  be  Madam. 


Zabulon  within . 


Ar . 1 am  afraid  (he  will  injoy  me  indeed. 
Hyp . What  Muficfce  do  ye  love  ? 


Ar. A modeft  tongue. 

Hyp . Wee’ll  haveenough  of  that:  fy,  fy,  how  lumpifti? 
In  a young  Ladies  armes, thus  dull  ? 

Ar . For  heaven  lake 


Profefs  a little  goodnefie. 
Hyp.  Of  what  Countrey  ? 
Ar.  I am  of  Rome. 


Hyp.  Nay  then  I knowyou  mock  me, 

The  Italians  are  not  frighted  with  fuch  bug-bears, 
Prethee  go  in. 

At.  I am  not  well; 


hyp.  I’le  make  thee, 
l ie  kifle  thee  well : 


Ar.  1 am  not  iicke  of  that  (ore. 


w 

Hyp.  upon  my  confcience,  I muft  ravilh  thee, 

I (hall  be  famous  for  the  firft  example  : 

With  this  Tie  tyeye  tint , then  trye  yourftrength  Sir, 

Ar-  My  ftrength,  away  bale  woman  1 1 abhor  thee. 

I am  not  caught  with  (tales,  dileale  dwell  with  thee.  Exit. 

Hyp.  Ane  ye  fo  quicke?  and  have  I loft  my  withes  1 
Hoe,  Zubuloni  my  Seruants. 

Enter  Zabulon  and  Servants. 

Call’d  ye  Madam  ? 

Hyp.  Is  all  that  beautie  (corned,  fo  many  fade  for> 

So  many  Princes  > by  a ftranger  too  ? 

Muft  I endure  this  ? 


Zab.  Wher’s  the  Gentleman  1 


Hyp.  Go  prefently,  purfae  the  ftranger,  ’Zabulon 
He  has  broke  from  me,  Jewels  I have  given  him : ("dome. 


Charge  him  with  theft ; hee  has  ftolne  my  love,  my  free- 
D raw  him  before  theGovemour,  imprifon  him. 

Why  doft  thou  ftay  ? 


Zab,  I’le  teach  him  a new  daunce. 

For  playing  fall  and  loofe  with  fuch  a Lady. 
Come  fellowes,  come : He  execute  your  anger. 
And  to  the  full. 


X 


Hyp . His  fcorne  (hall  feele  my  vengeance. 

Sctna  T’ertia. 


Hee’s  chin’d;,  he’s  chin’d  good  man,  he  is  a mourner. 
Sul . What’s  become  of  the  Vane  ? 

Ja.  Who  ? goldy-locks  ? 

Hee’s  foule  i’th  touch-hole ; and  recoiles  againe. 
The  main  Spring’s  weakned  that  holds  up  his  cock, 
He  lies  at  the  figne  of  the  Sun , to  be  new  breech’d, 
Sul . The  Rutter  too,  is  gone. 

Ja . O that  was  a brave  rafcail, 

He  would  labour  like  a threfher : but  alas 


What  thing  can  ever  laft  ? he  has  been  ill  mewd, 


And  drawne  too  Soon  , I have  feene  him  in  the  HofpitaE 


Sul . There  was  an  E nglifb-man. 

Ja.  I there  was  an  Englijb - man ; 

You’le  (cant  finde  any  now,  to  make  that  name  good. 


There  was  thofe  Englijb  that  were  men  indeed. 

And  would performe  like  men,  but  now  they  are  vaniltt 


i 


They  are  fo  taken  up  in  their  own  Countrey, 


And  fo  beaten  off  their  Speed,  by  their  own  women, 


When  they  come  here,  they  draw  their  legs  like  hackney 
Drinke,  and  their  owne  devices  has  undone  ’em. 


x 


SuL  I muft  have  one  that’s  ftreng,  no  life  in  Lis  bon 


Perfeft  and  young  : my  cuftome  with  young  Ladies, 
And  high-fed  Citie  dames,  will  fall,  andbreake  elfe. 


I want  my  felfe  too,  in  mine  age  to  nOurifh  me:  (ntfe 
They  are  are  all  fwnk  I maintain’d : now  what’s  this  but 
What  goodly  fellow’s  that  ? 


Enter  Rutillio  and  Officers 
Rut . Why  do  you  drag  me  ? 

Pox 6 your  Juftice;  letme  loofe. 
i Off.  Not  fo  Sir. 


(H 


Rut.  Cannot  a mart  fall  into  one  of  your  drunken  Ce 


And  ventur  the  breaking  on's  neck, your  trap- dores  ope 


But  he  muft  be  us’d  thus  raically, 


i Off.  What  made  you  wandring 


So  late  i’th  night?  you  know  that  is  imprifonment. 


Rut.  May  be  I walke  in  my  Sleep. 

2 Off.  May  be  weed  walk  ye. 

What  made  ye  wandring  Sir,  into  that  vault 
Where  all  the  Citie  (lore,  and  the  Munition  lay? 


Rut.  I fell  into’t  by  chance,  I broke  my  Shins  for’t 
Your JWorfhips  feele  not  that ; I knockt  my  head 


Again  ft  a hundred  pofts,  would  you  had  had  it. 
Cannot  I breake  my  necke  in  mine  own  defence? 


2 Off.  This  will  not  Serve ; you  cannot  put  it  off fo> 
Your  comming  thither  was  to  play  the  villaine. 


To  fire  the  powder,  to  blow  that  part  oth’  City. 


Rut.  Yes, with  my  noSerwhy  were  the  trap-doors  open 
Might  not  you  fall,  oryou  ? had  you  gone  that  way  ? 


I thought  your  Citie  had  Simke. 


i Off.  You  did  your  beft  Sir, 


We  muft  prefume  to  help  ic  into’th  aire. 

If  you  call  that  finking : we  haYfe  told  you  what’s  thelaty 


He  that  is  taken  there,  unleSIe  a Magiftrate, 
And  have  command  in  that  place,  preSently 
If  there  be  nothing  found  apparent,  neare  him 
Wort  hie  his  torture,  or  his  preSent  death. 


Muft  either  pay  his  fine  for  his  preSumption, 

(Which  is  fi> 


fixe  hundred  Duckets)  or  for  fix  yeares 


Exeunt . Tug  at  an  Oare  i’th  Gallies : will  ye  walke  Sir, 


•■tr 


Enter  Sulpicia  and  Jaques. 
Sul.  Shall  I never  fee  a lufty  man  againe  1 


For  we  prefume  you  cannot  pay  the  penalty. 


Ja.  Faith  Miftris 
You  do  fo  over- labour  ’em  when  you  have  ’em. 


Rut.  Tug  at  an  Oare  ? you  are  not  arrant  rafeals. 


And  fo  dry-founder  ’em^they  cannot  laft. 
Sul.  Wher’s  the  French-man  > 


To  catch  me  in  apit-fall,  and  betray  me , 
Sul-  A lufty  minded  man. 


Alas.,  he’s  all  tc  fitters. 


Ja.  A wondrous  able. 


I 


i 


i 


t 
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B 
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E 


Rut.  Row  in  the  Gallies,  after  all  this  mifehief?  g 
2 Off.  May  be  you  were  drunke,  they ’Je  keepe  you  fokj  ^ 


If 


Sul.  Pray  Gentlemen,  allow  me  but  that  liberty 


And  lyes,  taking  the  height  of  his  fortune  with  a Sirreng.  To  fpeakea  few  words  with  your  prifoner 


o: 

\\ 


The  Cuftome  of  the  C ountrey. 


And  1 {hall  thanke  you. 

i Off-  Take  your  plea  fare.  Lady. 

Sul • What  would  you  give  that  woman  Ihould  redeem 

/*  • • • n ^ 


Redeem  ye  from  this  flavery  > 
Rut.  Belides  my  fervice 


tall 


/ould  give  her  my  whole  telte,  1 would  be  her  vaflall 
Sul . Shee  has  reafon  to  expeft  as  much,  confidering 

for’t.  vet  rake  rnmfnrr 


The  great  fumme  (he  payes 
What  ye  (hall  doe  to  merit  this,  is  ealie 
And  I will  be  the  woman  (ball  befriend  ye. 


Tis  but  to  entertaine  Lome  handfome  Ladies , 

/ ^ A V m a ^ 


l 


And  young  faire  Gentlewomen  : you  ghefle  the  way  : 
But  giving  of  your  mind— 

Rut- 1 am  excellent  at  it : 


You  cannot  picke  out  Rich  another  living. 

I underhand  ye ; is't  not  thus  ? 


ievE 


Sul.  Ye  have  it. 

Rut.  Bring  me  a hundred  ofem : I’le  dilpatch  ’em, 
I will  be  none  but  yours : Ihould  another  offer 


elt 


Another  way  to  redeem  me,  I Ihould  fcorne  it. 

What  women  you  (hall  pleafe  : I am  monftrous  lufty  : 
Not  to  be  taken  downe  ; would  you  have  Children  ? 


t! 


iat 


Fie  get  you  thole  as  fell,  and  thicfce  as  flie-blows. 
Sul.  1 admire  him : wonder  at  him. 


Rut.  Harke  ye  Lady, 


You  may  require  fometimes 
Sul.  I by  my  faith. 


led 


Rut.  And  you  Ihall  have  it  by  my  f< 

fvrvou  1 


This  old  Cat  wil  fuck  Ihrewd 


Cel 


>pe 


I flye  at  all : now  am  I iu  my  Kingdome, 
Tug  at  an  Oare  ? no,  tug  in  a feather-bed. 


warme 


1’le  make  you  young  againe,  beleeve  that  Lady. 
I will  fo  frubbifh  you. 


Sul.  Come,  follow  Officers, 


This  Gentleman  is  free : 1’le  pay  the  Duckets. 


(tub 


Rut.  And  when  you  catch  me  in  your  City-powdring- 
gainc,  boile  me  with  Cabbidge. 

i Off.  You  are  both  warn’d  and  arm’d  Sir.  Exeunt. 


) 


> 


^tena.  quarts  Enter  Leofoldy  Hypolita , Zenecia* 
I ^n%  W ill  your  Ladiihip  weare  this  drelfing  ? 

fy'P-  Leave  thy  prating  : 

1 care  not  what  I weare. 


Zen . Yet  ’tis  my  duty 

To  know  your  pleafure,  and  my  worft  affeftion 
1 o (ee  you  difcontented.  * 


pen 


Hvp.  Weeping  too? 


; ‘^wipvcme : I am  much  diitemperd, 

T?d  Tcake  1 know  not  what : to  make  thee  amends 
L .§owne  that!  wore  yefterday,  is  thine. 


,et  it  alone  a while. 


And  tafte  her  b 


!*,  % 


ounty. 

Much  above  my  merit. 


Leo.  But  have  you  not  yet  found  a happy  time 

A o move  for  me.  V 


Rnfk”  l ^aVe  Watc^ed  all  occalions, 

B|ir  whhout  fuccefle : yet  doubt  not 


To  be  forc’d  to  wooe. 


Being  a woman,  could  not  but  torment  me, 

I A A J 


But  bringing  for  my  Advocates,  youth  and  beauty. 
Set  off  with  wealth : and  then  to  be  deni’d  too 


They  a 


charmes,  _v 

My  locks  foft  chaines,  to  binde  the  armes  of  Princes, 

A V 1 f • « i a • /«  i ~ ~ 


And  make  them  in  that  wilh’d  for  bondage,  happy, 
I am  like  others  of  a courier  feature. 


As  weake  to  allure,  but  in  my  dotage,  ftronger : 

I am  no  Cine  ■,  he,  more  then  Vlyffes , 

Scornes  all  my  offerd  bounties,  iiights  my  favours. 


^ • 


Egypt*  .-v 

Leaving  no  pawne,  but  my  own  fliame  behind  him. 
But  he  (hall  tinde,  that  in  my  fell  revenge, 


I am  a woman : one  that  never  pardons 
The  rude  contemner  of  her  profferd  (weecnefle. 

Enter  Zabulon . 


Zab.  Madam,  ’tis  don 


(3  • 


Hyp.  What’s  done  ? 

Zab.  The  uncivill  ftranger 


Is  at  your  fuite  arrefled 
Hyp.  ’Tis  well  handled. 

Zab . And  under  guard  lent  to  the  Govefnour, 
With  whom  my  tefiimony,  and  the  favour. 

He  beares  your  Ladiihip,  have  fo  prevail’d 
That  he  is  lentenc’d. 


Hyp-  How  > 

Zab.  T o Ioofe  his  head. 


Hyp.  Is  that  the  meanes  to  quench  the  fcorching  heate 
Of  my  inrag’d  defires  ?muft  innocence  liiffer. 


’Cauie  I am  faulty  > or  is  my  Love  fo  fatall 


That  of  necelfity  it  mud  deftroy 
The  objeCt  it  mod  longs  for  ? dull  Hypollita , 

T o thinke  that  injuries  could  make  way  for  love. 


/ J — J 

When  courtefies  were  delpis’d : that  by  his  death 
Thou  ffiouldft  give  that,  which  only  thou  canfl  hope  for 
While  he  is  living : My  honours  at  the  flake  now. 


And  cannot  be  prelerv’d,  unlefle  heperiffi 
The  enjoying  of  the  thing  I love,  I ever 
Have  priz’d  above  mv  fam 


why  doubt  1 now  then  ? 


One  only  way  is  left  me,  to  redeeme  all : 


Make  ready  my  Caroch. 

Leo.  What  will  you  Madam. 

Hyp . And  yet  I am  impatient  of  luch  flay : 
Bind  up  my  haire : fy,  fy,  while  that  is  doing 
The  Law  may  ceafe  his  life : thus,  as  I am  then. 
Not  like  Hypollita,  but  a Bacbanall 
My  frantique  Love  tranlports  me. 

Leo.  Sure  ffiee’s  diftraCted. 


Exit. 


Zab.  Pray  you  follow  her:  I will  along  with  you  : 
I more  then  ghefle  the  cauie : women  that  love 
Are  mod  uncertaine,  and  one  minute  crave, 


What,  in  another  they  refule  to  have. 

Sc£na  5a.  Enter ClodioyCharino. 


Exit. 


_ * ^ % 

Clo,  Allure  thy  fel feCharino,  I am  alter’d 


Ur  ^ ^eT5niLrace  the  firft  meanes. 


ieft 

M 


T r\ 

■ o.  Do,  and  prolper ; 

rentcreatUre3  whofe  perfections  make 

Wh  it- 01  ro.^  l°vely,  if  your  frowns  thus  take  me 
f hat  would  your  fmiles  doe? 


From  what  1 was ; the  tempefts  we  have  met  with 
In  our  uncertaine  voyage,  were  fmooth  gales 
Compar’d  to  thole,  the  memory  of  my  lulls 
Haifa  in  my  confcience : and  if  ere  againe 
I live  to  lee  Zenocia , I will  lue. 


And  feeek  to  her  as  a Lover,  and  a Servant, 


If  K°x  ° (We  Courtfhip  : 
T 1 have  any  power. 

Leo- 1 am  commanded, 

LIT 1S  *e  Covets  lacrifice 

V niffi  I pay  gladly. 


command  affe&ion 


Char.  In  hearing  this ; you  make  me  young  againe. 


And  heaven,  it  feemes, favouring  this  good  change  in  you 
In  fetting  of  a period  to  our  dangers 


Gives  us  faire  hopes,  to  find  that  here  in  Lisbon 

YT71  • V 1 s m * ^ 


Which  hitherto  in  vain  we  long  have  lought  for. 


B 3 


1 have 


i4 


The  C tiftome  of  the  C ountrey . 


I have  receiv’d  affiir’d  intelligence ; 

- m I • 1_ 


Such  It  rangers  have  bin  feen  here:  and  though  yet 
I cannot  learn  their  fortunes,  nor  the  place 
Of  their  abode,!  have  a foule  prefages 
A fortunate  event  here. 


Clo.  There  have  pafs’d 
A mutuall  enterchange  of  courtefies 


Between  me,  and  theGovernour ; therfore  boldly 
We  may  prefume  of  him,  and  of  his  power 


If  we  finde  caufe  to  ule  them^  otherwife 


li  W V illlvlv  V/UUiv  vv/  vi*v**^  ^ 

I Would  not  be  known  here , and  thefe  difguifes 
Will  keep  us  fromdifcovery. 


Enter  Manuel , Dotlor,  Amoldo , Guard . 
Char.  What  are  thefe  > 


I / fM  V ^ w w £ V*  Ml  JL  w Mu  # w • • 

Clo.  TheGovernour : with  him  my  Rival!,  bound. 
Char.  For  certaine  ’tis  Amoldo. 


Clo.  Let’s  attend 


What  the  fuccefle  will  be. 


Man.  Is’t  poflible 


^ — - ^ 

There  (hould  be  hope  of  his  recovery. 
His  wounds  fo  many  and  fo  deadly  ? 

^ m ^ 1 . r n f _ . 


Pod?.  So  they  appear’d  at  firft,  but  the  blood  Hop’d, 
His  trance  forlook  him,  and  on  better  fearch 


We  found  they  were  not  mortall ; 
Man.  life  all  care 


if  > 


To  perfedf  this  un  hop’d  for  cure : that  done 
Propofe  your  own  rewards  5 and  till  you  (hall 
Heare  farther  from  me,  for  fome  ends  I have. 
Conceal’d  it  from  his  Mother. 


Pod?.  Wee’l  not  fade  Sir. 


VYCtiHUtuuiv  wu. 

Man.  You  ftil  Hand  confident  on  your  innocence. 
Am.  It  is  my  belt  and  Iaft  guard,  which  I will  not 
— - — 1 uncertaine  mercy 


Exit* 


at  vj  vv  jl w A 7 v va*  j j 

Enter  Hypolita , Zabulon,  Leopold,  Zerncia , 2 Servants ■. 
Hyp.  Who  bade  you  follow  me ! Goe  home,  & you  Sir, 
As  you  refpeft  me,  goe  with  her. 

Am*  Zenocia  ? 


And  in  her  houfe  a Servant  ? 


Cba.  ’Tis  my  daughter. 

Clo . My  love>Contain  your  joy,obferve  the  lequel.  Zen. 
Man.  Fye  Madam,  how  undecent  ’tis  for  you.  paffes 

So  far,  unlike  your  felfe  to  bee  feene  thus 


In  th’open  ftreets  > why  do  you  kneele  > pray  you  rife 
l am  acquainted  with  the  wrong,  and  Ioffe 
You  have  fuftain’d,  and  the  Delinquent  now 
Stands  ready  for  his  punifhment. 

Hyp.  Let  it  fall  Sir, 


On  the  offender : he  is  innocent 


y ■ ■ ■ iii  VilV4V#>  v a jkv 

And  moft  unworthy  of  thefe  bonds  he  weares, 

_ mm  « il  . i 


But  I made  up  of  guilt. 


Man-  What  ftrange  turne’s  this  1 


Leo.  This  was  my  prifoner  once. 
Hyp.  If  chaftity 


n a young  man,  and  tempted  to  the  height  too 
Did  ere  deferve  reward,  or  admiration, 

- - t . r * f T 1 • 
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^e  juftly  may  claim  both.  Love  to  his  perfon 


(Or  if  you  pleafegive  it  a fowler  name) 
Dompel’d  me  firft  to  train  him  to  my  houfe, 
\11  engines  I rais’d  there  to  (hake  his  vertue. 


IllVU^UIvw  * ^ ~ J 

/Vhich  in  the  aflault  were  ufelefleyhe  unmov’d  ftil 


y.s  if  he  had  no  part  of  humane  frailty, 
Mainft  the  nature  of  my  Sex,  almoft 

• A m n XT  • I ^ ¥_ — ^ 
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plaid  the  Ravifher.  You  might  have  feen 
a our  contention,  young  Apollo  fly 


i uui  wiitviivivnj  j — j 

md  love-ficke  Daphne  follow,  all  arts  failing, 
,y  flight  he  wan  the  victory,  breaking  from 


Unfufferable)  invited 


epulfe  (ii 


A meanes  to  be  reveng’d : and  from  this  grew 


His  Accufation,  and  the  abufe 


Of  your  ftill  equali  juttice : My  rage  ever 
Thanks  heaven,  though  wanton,  I found  notmy  felfe 


So  far  engag’d  to  hell,  to  profecute 
To  the  death  what  I had  plotted,  for  that  love 
That  made  me  firft  defire  him,  then  accufe  him. 


Commands  me  with  the  hazard  of  my  felfe 


Firft  to  entreate  his  pardon,  then  acquit  him 


Man.  What  ere  you  are,  (o  much  I love  your  vertue 
That  I delire  your  friendlhip ; doe  you  unloofe  him 
From  thofe  bonds, you  are  worthy  of,  your  repentance 


Makes  part  of  (atisfa&ion  yyet  I muft 


Severely  reprehend  you. 
Leo.  I am  made 


A dale  on  all  parts : But  this  fellow  (hall 


Pay  dearely  for  her  favour. 


Am.  My  life’s  (b  full 
Of  various  changes,  that  I now  dclpaire 
Of  any  certaine  port ; one  trouble  ending, 

A new,  and  worfe  (ucceeds  it : what  (hould  Zenocia 


Doe  in  this  womans  houfe  ?Can  chaftity 


And  hot  Luft  dwell  together  without  infeftion? 


I would  not  be  or  jealous,  or  fecure,  , 

Yet  (omething  muft  be  done,  to  found  the  depth  ont: 
That  (he  lives  is  my  blifie,  but  living  there. 


A hell  of  torments ; there’s  no  way  to  her 
In  whom  1 live,  but  by  this  door,  through  which 
T o me,  ’tis  death  to  enter,  yet  I muft. 

And  will  make  tryall. 

Man.  Let  me  hear  no  more 


Of  thefe  devices.  Lady : this  I pardon. 


And  at  your  intercefllon  I forgive 
Your  inftrument  the  Jew  too : get  you  home. 
The  hundred  thoufand  crowns  you  lent  the  City 


Towards  the  fetting  forth  of  the  laftNavy 


Bound  for  the  Iflands,  was  a good  then,  whit! 


I ballance  with  your  ill  now. 
Char.  Now  Sir,  to  him, 


You  know  my  daughter  needs  it 


Hyp.  Let  me  take 
A farewell  with  mine  ey.  Sir,  though  my  lip. 
Be  barr’d  the  Ceremonie,  courtefie 


And  cuftome  too  allowes  of. 


Am.  Gentle  Madam, 

I neither  am  fo  cold,  nor  fo  ill  bred 

But  that  I dare  receive  it : you  are  unguarded. 

And  let  me  tell  you  that  I am  afham’d 

Of  my  late  rudenefs,  and  would  gladly  therefore 


If  you  pleafe  to  accept  my  ready  fervice 
Waite  on  you  to  your  houfe. 


Hyp.  Above  my  hope : 

Sir,  if  an  Angel  were  to  be  my  convoy 
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He  (hould  not  be  more  welcome. 


•Exit  Am.  ad (® 


Clo.  Now  you  know  me. 

Man.  Yes  Sir,  and  honour  you  : ever  remembring 
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Your  many  bounties,  being  ambitious  only 
To  give  you  caufe  to  fay  by  fome  one  fervice 
That  I am  not  ungratefull. 
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He 


Clo.  ’Tis  now  offer’d : 


I have  a fuite  to  you,  and  an  eafie  one, 


Which  e’re  long  you  (hall  know. 

Man.  When  you  think  fit  Sir, 

And  then  as  a command,  I will  receive  it. 


Till  when,  moft  welcome : you  are  welcome  too  Sir 


’Tisfpoken  from  the  heart,  and  therefore  needs  not 


Much  proteftation : at  your  better  leyfure 
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I will  enquire  the  caufe  that  brought  you  hither : 


Sc<ena  Fritna 


Enter  T>uarte3  Do£tor. 
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, pwrt.  You  have  beftowed  on  me  alecondlife 
For  which  I live  your  creature,  and  have  better’d 
What  nature  Fram’d  unperfeft,  my  firft  being 

1 r?  • > I 

know  my  felfe,  hath  taught  me 


Infolent  pride  made  monftrous  i but  this  later 

In  learning  me  to  ' 

Not  to  wrong  others. 

L Doct-  Then  we  live  indeed. 

When  we  can  goe  to  reft  without  a Iarum  . 
Given  every  minute  to  a guilt-lick  conference 
To  keep  us  waking,  and  rile  in  the  morniug 
Secure  in  being  innocent : but  when 
In  the  remembrance  of  our  worfer  actions 
We  everbeare  about  us  whips  and  furies. 

To  make  the  day  a night  of  forrow  to  us. 

Even  life’s  a burthen. 

F Dua.  I have  found  and  felt  it  5 
But  will  endeavour  having  firft  made  peace 
With  thofe  in teftine  enemies  my  rude  paflions 
iTobefo  with  man-kinde:  but  worthy  D oft  or. 
Pray  if  you  can  refolve  me ; was  the  Gentleman 
That  left  me  dead,  ere  brought  unto  his  ttyall? 
[ Doit.  Nor  known,  nor  apprehended. 

Dua.  Thats  my  griefe. 


To  cut  his  lips  or  nofe  off ; any  thing. 

That  may  disfigure  him. 

Bra.  Let  me  confider  ? 

Five  hundred  piftollets  for  fuch  a lervice 
I thinke  were  no  deare  penniworth. 

Zah.  Five  hundred ! 

Why  there  are  of  your  brother-hood  in  the  Citie, 
lie  undertake  lhall  kill  a man  for  twenty. 

Bra.  Kill  him  1 1 think  IbjHe  killany  man 

For  halfe  the  money. 

Leop.  And  will  you  aske  more 
For  a found  beating  then  a murther? 

But- 1 Sir,  : 

And  with  good  reafon,  for  a dog  that’s  dead 
The  Spanilh  proverb  laies,  will  never  bite : 

But  fliould  I beate  or  hurt  him  only,  he  may 
Recover,  and  kill  me. 

Leop.  A good  conclijljon, 

The  obduracie  of  this  rafcall  makes  me  tender. 

• f 

l’le  runne  fome  other  Courfe,  there’s  your  reward. 
Without  the  employment. 

Bra.  For  that  as  you  pleafe  Sir ; 

When  you  have  need  to  kill  a man,  pray  ule  me. 
But  I am  out  at  beating,  ■ 

Zab.  What’s  to  be  done  then  ? 

Leop.  I’le  tell  thee  Zabulon,  and  make  thee  privy 
To  my  molt  neare  delignes : this  ftranger,  which 
Hyppohta  fo  dqates  on,  was  my  prifoner 
When  the  laft  Virgin,  I beftowed  upon  her. 

Was  made  my  prize  ? how  heefcap’d,  hereafter 


J’le  let  thee  know  j and  it  may  be  the  love 
He  beares  the  fervant,  makes  him  Icorne  the  Miftris 

Zab.  Tis  not  unlike ; for  the  firft  time  he  faw  her 
His  lookes  expreft  fo  much,  and  for  more  proofe 
Since  he  came  to  my  Ladies  houfe,  though  yet 
He  never  knew  her , he  hath  praftiz’d  with  me 
To  help  him  to  a conference,  without 
The  knowledge  of  Hyppolita ; which  I promissd. 

Leop.  And  by  all  meanes performe  it,  for  their  mt 
But  worke  it  fo,that  ray  difdainfull  Miftris 
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The  Cuflome  of  the  Countrey , 


(Whom,  notwithstanding  allheJ  injuries 
• i ■ my  hard  face  to  love)  may  lee  and  heare  them. 
Zab.To  what  end  Sir  ? 

Leop • T his  Zabulon : when  fr.e  fees 
Who  is  her  rival!,  and  her  Lovers  bafenefle 
To  leave  a Princefie  for  her  bondwoman, 

1 he  light  nuke  her  fcorne,  what  now  fne  doates  on. 

Lie  double  thy  reward. 

Zab.  You  are  like  to  Speed  then  : 

For  I confelfe  what  you  will  foone  beleeve. 

We  ferve  them  belt  that  are  molt  apt  to  give,  (unobferv’d. 

For  you  I le  place  you  where  you  (hall  lee  all,  and  yet  be 
Leop.  Tat  I defire  too.  Exit. 

Enter  Armldo. 

, Am.  I cannot  fee  her  yet,  how  it  afflifts  me  : 

1 he  poyfon  of  this  place,  fhould  mixe  it  felfe 
W ith  her  pure  thoughts?  ’1  was  ihe  that  was  commanded 
( )r  my  eyes  tailed  me  groily ; that  youth , that  face 
And  all  that  noble  Iweetnelie.  May  Ihee  not  live  here. 
And  yet  be  honeft  fill? 

Enter  Zenocia.  •■■■ 


Zen.  It  is  Arnoldo, 

From  all  his  dangers  free  5 fortune  I blefle  thee. 

My  noble  husband ! how  my  joy  fwells  in  mer 
But  why  in  this  place  ? what  bulinefle  hath  he  here  ? 
He  cannot  heare  of  me,  I am  not  known  here. 

1 left  him  vertuous ; how  I (hake  to  thinke  now  > 
And  how  that  joy  I had,  cooks,  and  forfakes  me  ? 

Enter  dove  Hyppolita  and  Zabulon. 

This  Lady  is  but  faire,  I have  beene  thought  fo 

Without  compare  admired  5 Sheehas  bewitched  him 
And  he  forgot 


Whom  I perceive  you  follow 
Arn.  Be  not  blinded* 

Z en.  Fortune  (hall  make  me  ufeful  to  your  ftrvice 

I'  Ml  /*  P « yy  v) 

will  1 peake  lor  you. 

Am-  Speake  for  me?  you  wrong  me. 

Zen.  I will  endeavour  all  the  wayes  I am  able 
To  make  her  think  well  of  you ; will  that  pleafe, 

T o make  her  dote  upon  you,  dote  to  madnefle, 

So  far  againft  my  felfe  I will  obey  you. 

But  when  that 's  done, and  I have  (hewed  this  duty 
This  great  obedience,  few  will  buy  it  at  my  price, 
Thus  will  I (hake  hands  with  you,  wilh  you  wdl, 
Bnt  never  lee  you  more,  nor  receive  comfort 
From  any  thing,  Arnoldo.  Ir> 

Arn.  You  are  too  tender ; 

I neither  doubt  you,  nor  delire  longer 
To  be  a man,  and  live,  then  I am  honeft 
And  only  yours;  our  infinite  affections 
Abus’d  us  both. 

Zab.  W here  are  your  favours  now  > 

The  courtefies  you  fhew’d  this  ftranger.  Madam  > 
Hip - Have  I now  found  the  caufe? 

Zab.  Attend  it  further. 

Zen.  Did  fhe  inviteyou  doe  you  fay  ? 

Am.  Moft  cunningly. 

And  with  a preparation  of  that  Kate 
I was  brought  in  and  welcom’d. 

Zen.  Seem’dto  loveyou? 

Arn.  Moft  infinitly,at  firft  fight, moftdotingljr, 
Zen.  Shee  is  a goodly  Lady ; 

Am-  Wondrous  handfome : •-••1 
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A'  n-  J )s  ‘Fe  againe,  the  fame——  the  fame  Zenocia.  Your  memory,  not  prefent 
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Zab.  There  they  are  together.  -- — Now  you  may  mark 
Elyp-  Peace  let  ’em  parly. 

_t  Am.  That  you  are  well  Zenocia ; and  once  more, 

Bleiie  my  de.  pairing  eyes,  with  your  wifht  prefence, 
than ke  the  gods ; but  that  1 meete  you  here 
H ip.  They  are  acquainted, 

Zab.  1 found  that  fecret  Madam, 

\ * |'cn  yo»  commanded  her  goe  home ; pray  heare  ’em. 

en.  T hat  you  meet  me  here,ne’re  blufh  at  that  Arnoldo. 
; ollr  commiug  comes  too  late : I am  a woman, 

Anu  one  woman  with  another  maybe  trufted  ; 

Do  you  teare  the  houfe  ? 

Am.  More  then  a feare,  I know  it. 

Know  it  not  good,  not  honeft. 

Zen.  What  do  you  here  then  > 

Pth  name  of  vertue  why  doe  youapproach  it  > 

\UU  you  confefTe  the  doubt  and  yetpurfue  it  > 

<ia^’ your  eyes  been  wandring  my  Arnoldo  > 

VV  hat  conftancy,  what  faith  do  you  call  this  ? Fie, 

A imp  at  rmp  i__  1 . ? 

Wound  3rtr\tn*r  > 


At  firft  view,  being  taken  unprepar’d, 

:nen  to  aflift  me 


Shee  feem’d  fo  glorious  (weet,  and  (afar  ftird  me, 
ty  be  not  jealous,  there’s  no  harme  done. 

Zen*  Prethee — didft  thou  not  kifle  Arnoldo  ? 
Ar n*  Y es  faith  did  I. 
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1 doe  eontaTe,  the  Lady  faire,  moft  beauteous, 
A nd  able  to  betray  a ftrong  mans  liberty. 

But  you  that  have  a love,  a wife 


9 

Leopold 


places  him - 

To  deale  thus  wife,,  wi^h  ZX&aSF  jfif* 
A P Ca,'j^ to  ^l)c*'e  3 new  beauty, 

StudieanobI  1S°,d  ****  with  '"W 

Wrong  not  her  honefty.  * 

Am.  You  have  confirm’d  me.  (you, 

so  ,Sh  / wiU  ncver  hiDder 

No  manfi^n^  L°VeS>  thou?h  theY  **  my  deftru&ons, 

no  ey”.Sa iir thc  1 *■ ** 

^ °r  fince  I am  a Have  to  this  great  Lady, 


; Zen.  And  then1 

Am.  I durft  not,  did  not 
Zen.  I forgive  you. 

Come  tell  the  truth. 

; Am-  May  be  I lay  with  her. 

Hip.  He  mocks  me  too,  moft  Bafely 
Zen.  Did  yee  faith  ? didye  forget  lo  far  ? 

Arn.  Come,  come,  no  weeping ; ' 

I would  have  lyen  firft  in  my  gaave,  beleeve  that. 
Why  will  you  aske  thofe  things  you  would  not  i> 
Shee  is  too  untemperate  to  betray  my  vertues 
Too  openly  Iafcivious : had  Ihe  dealt 
But  with  that  feeming  modefty  fhe  might. 

And  flung  a little  Art  upon  her  ardor. 

But  ’twas  forgot,  and  I forgot  to  like  her. 

And  glad  I was  deceiv’d.  No  my  Zenocia , 

My  firft  love  here  begun , refts  here  unreapt  yet. 
And  here  for  ever. 

Zt'n.  You  have  made  me  happy, 

Even  in  the  midft  of  bondage  bleft. 

Zab.  Y ou  fee  now 
What  rubs  are  in  your  way. 

Hipo.  And  quickly  Zabulon 

I’le  roote  ’em  out.— Be  fure  you  do  this  prefentlf 


.1 


Zab.  Doe  not  you  alter  then. 


Exit  i 


Hipo.  I am  refolute. 

Arn.  To  fee  you  only  I came  hither  la  ft, 

Drawne  by  no  love  ofhers,  nor  bafe  allurements,  . 
For  by  this  holy  light  I hate  her  heartily.  I 

Leop.  I am  glad  of  that  you  havefav’dme  fo  mudi ' j 
And  fo  much  feare 


From  this  hour,  faire  befall  you. 

Am.  Some  meanes  I (hall  make  Ihortly  to  redeem  you, 

Till  when,  obferve  her  well,  and  lit  her  temper. 

Only  her  luff  contemn. 

Zm-  When  (ha!  1 fee  you  V 
Am- 1 will  live  here  abouts,  and  bear  her  faire  fliJ, 

TO!  1 can  finde  a fit  houre  to redeeme you. 

H)f.  Shut  all  the  dores  j 
Am-  Who’s  that  ? 

Zen;  We  are  betray’d. 

The  Lady  of  the  Houle  has  heard  our  parley, 

| Seene  us,  and  feen  our  Loves. 

I Hyp.  You  courteous  Gallant, 

■ You  that  Icorn  all  I can  bellow,  that  laugh  at 
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heaffiiftions,  and  thegrones  I fuffer  for  you, 
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contemn 
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My  favours  can  lling  on  you,  have  1 caught  you  ? 
Have  I now  found  thecaufe  ? yee  foole  my  wilhes? 

Is  mine  own  Have,  my  bane  ? I nourilh  that  - 
That  fucks  up  my  content.  Tie  pray  no  more, 

I Nor  wooe  no  more ; thou  (halt  lee  foo  lilh  man, 

[ And  to  thy  bitter  paine  and  anguilh,  looke  on 
The  vengeance  Ilhall  take,  provok’d  and  fleightedj 
'Redeem  her  then,  and  lleale  her  hence : ho  Zabulon 
Now  to  your  worke. 

Enter  Zabulon  and  fervants,  fome  holding  Arnoldo, 
fame  ready  with  a cord  toftrangle  Zemcia. 

Am.  Lady,  but  heare  me  Ipeake  lirll. 

As  you  have  pitty. 

Hyp.  I have  none.  You  taught  me, 

i AY  hen  I even  hung  aboutyour  necke,you  Icorn’d  me. 
Zab.  Shall  we  pluck  yet  ? 

Hyp.  No,  hold  a little  Zabulon,  ' 

1 fe  pluck  his  h&rt-ftrings  firft : now  am  I worthy 
A little  ofyour.Iove? 

Am.  1 le  be  your  fervant. 

Command  me  through  what  danger  you  lhall  aime  at. 
Ut  it  be  death. 

Hyp.  Re  fure  Sir,  I lhall  fit  you. 

Am.  But  fpare  this  Virgin  ; 

Hyp.  I would  fpare  that  villain  firll, 

Mad  cut  my  Fathers  throate. 

_ Atn.  Bounteous  Lady,  > 

!i’n  y°Qi;fexe  there  be  thatnoble  foftnelTe, 

1 ‘ 1 ~ tc,lder:ielle  of  heart,  women  are  crown’d  for 
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Z.en'  ^nce^e  not  Amoldo * doe  her  not  that  honour* 


jpjjeis  not  worthy  fuch  fubmiffion* 
coine  alife  depends  upon  her  pitty. 

Jfy?1/  .Wonifn  do  thy  worft*  and  arme  thy  anger* 
it  thoughts  as  blacke  as  hell*  as  hot  and  bloody* 

^ 1 [ng  a patience  here*  (hall  make  ’em  blufh* 

n !nn?^ence>  ^all  outlook  thee*  and  death  too. 
rn. ; lake  me  your  Have*  I give  my  freedome  to  ye* 
_ r ever  to  be  fetterd  to  your  (ervice* 

Mivasl  offended,  be  not  Co  unjuft  then* 

kTpv  U**e  , *nn0C€nt*  this  gentle  maid* 
krp  r.  lntended  feare  and  doubt  againft  you  : 
hi-  e» IS  yonr  lervant*  pay  not  her  obfervance 
r * e"  |^°ks*  her  duteous  faith  with  death. 
y™'  yj^re  now  ? now  am  I worth  your  liking  ? 


t 


y >T  auj  i wuituyuiu  niviug  ; 

PhouverniiV1-5 "0tf  ? 1 ‘Lked’  th.0U  C°riouS  DiveI1 

i crnil;  t piece  of  lull,  thou  painted  fury. 

7*'  i,PeaiCe  Sen<dy  fweet,  fpeak  gently  ; 

°f  a nfe  1 ainje  at» 

And  then  *rj°™  Woman’ mark  me  truly, 

Life  is  nr  l nfider,  how  I weigh  thy  angers. 

°ngermine,  nor  deare  unto  me. 


Then  ulefull  to  his  honour,  J prelerve  it 

^ thou  hadft  ftudied  all  thecourtefies 

Humanity  and  noble  blood*  ar  linkt  too*  * 

Thou  couldft  not  have  propounded  fuch  a benefit* 

heapt  upon  me  filch  unlookt  tor  honour 

As  dying  for  his  fake*  to  be  his  Martyr, 

1 is  luch  a grace. 

Hjif*  You  (hall  not  want  that  favour* 

Let  your  bones  worke  miracles. 

Am*  Dear  Lady 
By  thofe  faire  eyes~  — » 

Hyp.  There  is  but  this  way  left  ye 
To  fave  her  life.* J 

Am.  Speake  it*  and  I embrace  it. 

Hyp.  Come  to  my  private  chamber  prefently 
And  there*  what  love  and  I command—-  ■ ■*  * 

Am.  Tie  doe  it* 

Be  comforted  Zemcia. 

Zen.  Do  not  do  this* 

I ^ not  your  felfe  I charge  you* 

c aigeyou  by  your  love*  that  love  you  beare  me  ; 

iat  love*  that  conftant  love  you  have  twin’d  to  me, 
y all  your  promifes*  take  heed  you  keep  ’em* 

Now  is  your  conftant  tryal  1.  If  thou  doit  this* 

Ur  mov  ft  one  foote*  to  guide  thee  to  her  luft* 
my  curies  and  eternall  hate  purfue  thee, 
edeem  me  at  the  Safe  price  of  difloyal ty  ? 
uft  rny  undoubted  honefty  be  thy  bawd  too  ? 

Jj*°e  u *ntw*ne  *y  about  that  body  > 

d 11  jn  for  ni^  ^hou  haft  loft  thine  honour* 

riilld  all  thy  vowes  from  heaven*  bafely*  mod  bafely 

i o add  an  hour  to  me  that  hate  thee  for  it* 
btoop’d  to  the  fervile  flames  of  that  foule  woman 
Know  thee  againe*  nor  name  thee  for  a husband 
Am.  What  (hall  I doe  to  faveher  ? 

Hyp.  How  now*  what  haft  there  ? 

Enter  a Servant. 

Ser.  The  Governour  * attended  with  fome  Gentlemen* 

Are  newly  entered,  tofpeake  with  your  Ladifhip. 

t ^oxe  ° their  bulinefle*  reprieve  her  for  this  hour, 

1 lhall  have  other  time. 

Am . Now  fortune  help  us. 

Hyp*  He  meete  ’em  prefently : retire  a while  allf  Exit. 
Zab.  You  rife  to  day  upon  your  right  fide  Lady!.* 
i ou  know  the  danger  too*  and  may  prevent  it*  v 

And  ifyou  differ  her  to  perifti  thus* 

As  (he  mu  ft  doe*  and  hidden  ly  belee  ve  it* 

Unlefleyou  ftand  her  friend  5 you  know  the  way  on’t* 

1 ghefle  you  poorely  love  her*  lefle  your  fortune. 

Let  her  know  nothing*  and  performe  this  matter* 

There  are  hours  ordained  for  feverall  bufinefles* 

You  underftand. 

Am.  I underftand  you  bawd  Sir* 

And  fuch  a Councellour  I never  car’d  for; 

Enter  the  Governour  * Clodioy  Leopold * Cbarino  and  Attendants 

at  one  doore * Hyppolita  at  the  other. 

Hyp.  Your  Lordfhip  does  me  honour. 

Gover.  Faire  Hyppolita * 

I am  come  to  cafe  you  of  a charge. 

Hyp . I keepe  none*  . 

I count  a burthen  Sir  r and  yet  I lye  too. 

Gover-  Which  is  themaide;  is  (he  here  > 

/**  1 j v o*  J 9 ' * 

C lad.  Yes  Sir* 

This  is  (he*  this  is  Zenocia,  :/ 

The  very  lame  I filed  to  your  Lordftiip  for. 

Zen.  Clodio  againe  ? more  mifery  ? more  mine? 

Under  what  angry  ftarre  is  my  life  govern’d. , (man 

Gover.  Come  hither  maid*  you  are  once  more  a free  wo5 

C c _ Here 


The  C uftome  of  the  C orntrey. 


Here  I difcharge  your  bonds. 

Am.  Another  (mile. 

Another  tricke  of  fortune  to  betray  us ' 


jb'\p.  Why  do’s  your  Lordihip  u(e  me  lo  unnobly  ? 
aii  u't  my  will,  to  take  away  my  bond-woman  ? (man: 


Gov.  She  was  no  lawfull  prize,  therefore  no  bond-wo- 


She’s  of  that  Countrey  we  hold  friendftiip  with. 


And  ever  did,  and  therefore  to  be  ufed 


With  entertainment,  faire  and  courteous. 


The  breach  of  league  in  us  gives  foule  example. 
Therefore  you  muft  be  pleased  to  think  this  honeft. 


Did  you  know  what  (he  was? 

Leo p.  Not  till  this  intrant  5 
For  had  I known  her,  (he  had  been  no  prifoner 


( now. 


Cover ■ There,  take  the  maid,  (he  is  at  her  owne  di(po(e 


And  it  there  be  ought  elfe  to  do  your  honour 


Any  poore  fervice  in* 


Clod.  1 am  vowed  your  fervant ; 

Am.  Your  Father’s  here  too,  that’s  our  only  comfort* 

And  in  a Countrey  now,  we  (land  free  people. 

Where  flodio  has  no  power,  be  comforted. 


Zen.  I feare  fome  trick  yet, 


Am.  Be  mot  fo  deje&ed. 

Cover.  You  muft  not  be  drfpleas’d ; fo  farewell  Lady. 

Come  Gentlemen ; Captain,  you  muft  with  me  too, 


I have  a little  buiinefle. 


Leop.  I attend  your  Lordihip : 

Now  mv  wav’s  free,  and  my  hopes.  Lords  againe. 

Exeunt  all  but  Hyp.  & Zab 


Hyp.  Dy’e  jeere  me  now  ye  are  going  ? 

to  make  you  howle  both. 


I may  live  yet  . ... 

Zab.  You  might  have  done ; you  had  power  then, 

But  now  the  chaines  are  off,  the  command  loft. 


And  fuch  a (lory  they  will  make  of  this 


To  laugh  out  lazie  time. 

Hyp-  No  meanes  yet  left  me  ? 

For  now  Iburft  with  anger : none  to  fatisfieme  ? 


.No  comfort  ? no  revenge  ? 


Zab.  Y 011  fpeake  too  late ; 

You  might  have  had  all  thefe,  your  ufefull  fervants 
Had  you  been  wife,  and  fuddain;  What  power,  or  will 
Over  her  beauty,  have  you  now  ? by  violence 
To  con  drain  his  love ; (he  is  asfree  as  you  are. 


And  no  law  can  impeach  her  liberty. 
Andwhilft  lheis  fo,  Arno  Ido  will  defpife  you. 


Hyp.  Either  my  love  or  anger  muft  be  fatisfied 


Or  1 muft  dye. 

Zab.  I have  a way  woo’d  do  it. 

Woo’d  do  it  yet,  proteft  me  from  the  Law. 

Hyp.  From  any  thing;thou  knoweft  what  power  I have 

What  money,  andwhat  friends. 


Zab.  ’Tis  a divellilhone : 

But  fuch  muft  now  be  us’d : walke  in,  I’le  tell  you  5 


And  if  you  like  it,  iftheDivell  can  doe  any  thing. 

Hyp.  Divell,  or  what  thou  wilt,  fol  be  fatisfied.Eamf. 

Enter  Sulpitia , Jaques 


Sulp.  This  is  the  rareft,  and  the  luftieft  fellow. 
And  fo  beftirs  himfelfe — 


Jaq.  Give  him  breath  Miftris 
You’l  melt  him  elfe. 


Sulp.  He  does  perform  fuch  wonders 
The  women  are  mad  on  him. 


Jaq.  Give  him  breath  I (ay ; 

The  man  is  but  a man,  he  muft  have  breath. 


Sulp.  How  many  had  he  yefterday  > 


And  they  paid  bravely  too 


Jaq.  About  fourteene 
But  (till  I cry  give  breath,  fpare  him  and  have  him 


Sulp.  Five  Dames  to  day  this  was  a fmall  ftage 
He  may  endure  five  more.'  . v| 

Jaq.  Breath,  breath  I cry  (fill; 

Body  6 me  give  breath,  the  man’s  a loft  man  elfe. 
Feede  him  and  give  him  breath.  Enter  2.  Gentlexcw,:- 
Sulp.  Welcome  Gentlewomen,  ' A] 

Y’are  very  welcome.  (fell* 

1 Gen.  We  heare  you  have  a lufty  & wel-complexion 
That  does  rare  tricks,  my  lifter  and  my  1 elfe  here. 
Would  triHe  out  an  houre  or  two  fo,  pleafe  you. 

Sulf.  Jaques , condu£Fem  in. 

Both . There’s  for  your  courtefie.  Exeunt  Jaqu.  antlGtt 
Sulp.  Good  pay  itil,  good  round  pay,  this  happy  feU0: 
Will  let  me  up  againe  , he  brings  in  gold 
Fafter  then  I have  leifure  to  receive  it. 


O that  his  body  were  not  fiefh  and  fading  $ 

But  fie  fo  papp  him  up  - — ^nothing  too  deare  for  him; 
What  a fweee  lent  he  has  ? 


Now  what  newes  Jaques I 
Jaq.  He  cannot  laft,  I pitty  the  poor  man 
I fuffer  for  him  ; two  coaches  of  young  City  dames, 
And  they  drive  as  the  Divell  were  in  the  wheeles, 


Are  ready  now  to  enter : and  behind  thefe 


An  old  dead-palfted  Lady  in  a litter. 

And  fhe  makes  all  the  hail  fhe  can  : the  man’s  loft, 


You  may  gather  up  his  dry  bones  to  make  nine-pins, 
But  for  his  fiefh. 


Sulp.  Thefe  are  but  eafie  labours, 
Yet,for  I know  he  muft  have  reft. 


ft 


em 


i 


Jaq . He  muft: — you!  beate  him  off  his  leggselfep;: 
Sulp-  Goe  in,  and  bid  him  pleafe  himfelfe,  I am  pk 


To  morrow’s  anew  day ; but  if  he  can 
I would  have  him  take  pity  6 the  old  Lady, 
Alas  ’tis  charity. 

Jaq.  Fie  tell  him  all  this 
And  if  he  be  not  too  fool-hardy. 

Enter  Zab ulon. 


(to: 


Sulp.  How  now  ? . ' JJM 

What  newes  with  you? 

Zab.  You  muft  prefen tly 

Shew  all  the  art  you  have,  and  for  my  Lady.  , 1 
Sulp.  She  may  command. 

Zab.  You  muft  not  dream  nor  trifle. 

Sulp.  Which  way  ? 

Zab.  A fpell  you  muft  prepare,  a powerfull  one, 
Perufe  but  thefe  direftions,  you  fhall  find  all; 

There  is  thepi&ure  too,  bequicke,  and  Faithful!* 
And  do  it  with  that  ftrength— — When  Yis  perform’^ 


Pitch  your  reward  at  what  you  pleafe, you  have  it. 


Sulp.  lie  do  my  beft,  and  fuddainly : but  hark  ye, 
Will  you  never  lye  at  home  againe? 


Zab.  Excufe  me. 


I have  too  much  bulineffe  yet. 


Sulp.  I am  right  glad  oiTt. 

Zab . Think  on  your  buiinefle,  fo  farewell. 


Sulp . Me  do  it. 


Zab.  Within  this  houre Tie  vifityou  againe 


Arnd  give  you  greater  lights. 


Sulp.  I fhall  qbferve  ye  $ 

This  brings  a Brave  reward,  bravely  Tie  do  it 


And  all  the  hidden  art  I have,  exprefs  ifft  Ex.  at 


botbh 


Enter  RutiUio  with  a nigbt-cap. 

Rut ♦ Now  do  I look  as  if  I were  Crow- trodden, 


Fy  how  my  hams  fhrinke  under  me;  6 me, 
I am  broken-winded  too  ; Is  this  a life  ? 


Is  this  the  recreation  I have  aimd  at, 


I had  a body  once,  a handfome  body, 


And  whollome  too.  Now  I appeare  like  a rafcall 


That  had  been  hung  a yeare  or  two  in  gibbets. 
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The  Cuftome  of  the  Country 


Fye  how  I taint ; Women?  keep  me  from  women; 

Place  me  before  a Cannon,  ’tis  a pleafure; 

Stretch  me  upon  a rac  k , a recreation  ; 

But  women?  women?  6 the  Divell! women? 

Curtiui  gulfe  was  never  halfe  Co  dangerous. 

Is  there  no  way  to  finde  the  trap-dore  againe. 

And  fall  into  the  Cellar,  and  be  taken? 

No  lucky  fortune  to  direft  me  that  way  ? 

No  galleys  to  be  got,  nor  yet  no  gallows  ? 

For  I feare  nothing  now,  no  earthly  thing 
But  thefe  unfetisfied  Men- leeches,  women. 

How  divellilhly  my  bones  ake : 6 the  old  Lady . 

1 have  a kind  of  waiting-woman,  lyes  erode  my  back  too, 
j()  how  (he  flings ! no  treafon  to  deliver  me  ? 
ow  what  are  you  ? do  you  mock  me  ? 

Enter  3.  with  nigbi-cafs  very  faintly. 

1.  No  Sir,  no, 

iVe  were  your  Predeceflors  in  this  place, 

2.  And  come  to  fee  you  beare  up. 


t 


In  broths  and  ftrerigthning  caudles ; till  you  do  pay  me> 
If  you  will  eateand  live,  you  (hall  endeavour. 


I’le  chain  you  to’t  elfe. 

? Make  me  a dog- kennel, 

Tie  keep  your  houie  and  bark,  and  feed  on  bare  bones, 

And  be  whipt  out  a dores. 

Doe  you  mark  me  Lady  ? whipt, 

He  eate  old  (hoes.  Enter  Duart. 
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Dua.  lti  this  houie,  I am  told 
T here  is  a i trahger,  of  a goodly  perfon. 

And  fuch  a one  there  was ; if  I could  fee  him, 


\m 


Rut • Good  Gentlemen  ; 

ou  feem  to  have  a fnpffing  in  your  head  Sir, 
parlous  (hulling,  but  this  feme  dampilh  ain 
2.  A dampilh  aire  indeed. 

Rut.  Blow  your  face  tenderly. 


our nofe  will  ne’re  endure  it : mercy  6 me. 


. at  are  men  change  d to  here  ? is  my  note  ran  yet  ? 
ce  thinks  it  (hakes  it’h  hilts : pray  tell  me  Gentlemen, 
How  long  is’t  (ince  you  flouriftt  here  ? 

3.  Notlongfince. 

! Rut.  Move  your  felfe  eafily,  I fee  you  are  tender. 

Nor  long  endured. 

2.  Thelabour  was  fo  much  Sir 


1 


perform 

Rut.  Multi  come  to  this  ? 

And  draw  my  legs  after  me  like  a lame  dog  ? 

I cannot  run  away*  I am  too  feeble : 

V niyoti  fue  for  this  place  againe  Gentlemen?  (pie) 

1.  No  truly  fir, the  place  has  been  too  warmfor  our 

2.  We  have  enough  on’t,  reft  you  merry  fir, 

" e camc  but  to  congratulate  your  fortune* 
ou  have  abundance. 


3 • Beare  your  fortune  foberly, 
nd  (owe  leave  you  to  the  next  faireLady. 


Exit  the  3. 


Rut.  Stay  but  a little,  and  Tie  meet  you  Gentlemen 


t the  next  Hofpitall : ther’s  no  living  thus, 

, ,?r  an'  * able  to  endure  it  longer, 

' * ith  all  thehelps  and  heates  that  can  be  given  me: 
a 1 <»t  my  crot  already ; they  are  faire  and  young 

r ° l°  n-e  'vomen that  repaire  unto  me, 
put  they  flick  on  like  burs,  (hake  me  like  feathers. 


Enter  Sutyitia 


ore  women  yet  ? 
ould 1 *ere  honeftly  married, 

, nY  tblng  that  had  but  halfe  a face, 

•l  Jlot  ? Sr°ate  to  keep  her,  nor  a fmocke, 
itl,  m,!ghc.  be  civilly  merry  when  I pleafed, 
^"labouring  in  thefe  fulling  mills. 

I fep  1'  u t^IS  cbe  ^Ped  begins  to  worke : you  are  Iufty 
* beare  up  bravely  yet. 

Do  n e D0!C  70,1  hearC  Lady> 

Andfl;^  ••a.Pame'beare  of  me,  to  play  me  hourly, 

g on  all  your  whelps ; it  will  not  hold 

With  inniA  j 


# % 


Pndtwo^yes  hence  another. 


p,. 'if  you  oe  fb angry 

And  ™n3 1 ™Wd  y 


ouat 
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(hither 


remember 

Sulp.  Yourbuiinefle  Sir, 

If  it  be  for  a woman,  ye  are  cOzend, 

I keepe  none  here. 

Dua.  Certain  this  is  the  Gentleman, 


J A 


Exit. 


The  very  fame. 


Rut.  Death,ifl  had  but  money, 

Gr  any  friend  to  bring  me  from  this  bondage, 


1 would  thraih,  (et  up  a Coblers  (hop,  keepe  hogs 
And  teede  with  ’em,  fell  tinder  boxes. 


av 


And  Knights  of  Ginger-bread,  thatch  for  three 
Halfe  pence  a day,  and  thinke  it  Lordly, 


From  this  bate  ftallion  trade : Why  does  he  cy  ntef 

Eye  me  fo  narrowly? 
t \PUa’  ^ ^een>es  y°u  are  troubled  Sir, 

1 heard  you  ipeak  of  want ; 

Rut.  Tis  better  hearing 
Far,  then  releiving  Sir. 


mm 


t&t/.W 


me  not 


Rut.  Not  yet  that  I remember. 

T>ua.  You  (hall,  and  for  your  friend  ; I am  beholding  to 

**>0#*?™  kok^vf.4: ,0!  . If  L--  . » P 

remember*  (yee 


* 


You  fought  with  fuch  a man,  they  aflfdUuart 
A proud  difiemper’d  man : he  was  my  enemie. 
My  mortal!  foe,  you  flew  him  fairly,  nobly. 

1/  ^ W . • v ^ m 1.1  m ••  ##  \ « t Vi 
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1 -n.  j— — to  betray 

1 wilht  the  Gallows,  now  th’are  comming  fairely. 


-j  

T>ua.  Be  confident,  for  as  I live,  I love  you, 
And  now  you  (hall  perceive  it : for  that  (ervice 
Me,  and  my  purfe  command  : there,  take  it  to  ye, 
Tis  gold,  and  no  finall  fum,a  thoulaud  duckets. 


Supply  your  want. 


f f ♦ 


Rut.  But  do  you  do  this  faithfully  ? 

V ^ mm  . 1 \ # J 

Dua.  Ir  I mean  ill,  (pit  in  my  face  and  kickeme. 


In  what  elfe  I may  (erveyou,Sir- 
Rut.  I thankeyou,  1 


This  is  as  fir ange  to  me  as  Knights  adventure. 
I have  a projeft,  ’tis  anhoneft  one. 


And  now  1’Ie  tempt  niy  fortune. 
Dua.  T rpft  me  with  it. 

— - J * • ■ 


t ' - w ^ 

Rut.^  ou  are  fo  good  and  honeft  Imuft  truft  ye, 


Tis  but  to  carry  a fetter  to  a Lady 
That  fev’d  my  life  once. 

~Dua.  That  will  be  mod  thankfull, 
I will  do’t  with  all  care. 


Rut.  Where  are  you,  white-broth  ? 


Now  Jufty  blood 


Come  in,  and  tell  your  money  ; 

’Tis  ready  here,  no  threats,  nor  no  orations. 


Nor  prayers  now. 

You  do  notmeaneto  leave  me 

Rut-l  le  live  in  hell  fooner  then  here,  and  cooler, 

V fYHz!)  111  I r I ^ A 1 m m m ^ _ * 


t/Ome  qi 
Qiiicklj 


this  ayers  unwholfome 


Well,  fince  it  mu  ft  be. 

The  next,  I’le  fetter  fafter  fure,  and  elofer.  (take  ye. 

ut.  nd  preke  his  bones  , as  y’ave  done  mine  , poxe 

C C - Tur.  At 
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Tbe  C ufiome  of  the  C ountrey 


’ Wjm* : ...  . *-  

Dua.  At  my  lodging  for  a while,  you  (hall  be  quarterd, 
And  there  take  phyiick  for  your  health. 

Rut. 1 thanke  ye 

I have  fcund  my  Angel  now  too,  if  lean  keepe  him. 

Exeunt  omnes . 


md.  ■-  —.ii--  ,j 


Acius  qubit i , Sccena  Fritna . 


I* 
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Enter  Rutillio  andDuart. 

Rut . You  like  the  Letter. 

Dua.  Yes,  but  I mult  tell  you. 

You  tempt  a delperate  hazard,  to  follicite 
The  mother,  (and  the  grieved  one  too,  ’tis  r 
Ot  him  you  (lew  lo  lately.  ( * 

Rut . I have  told  you  , , J - J' 

Some  proofs  of  her  affe&ion,  and  I know  not 
I A neerer  way  to  make  her  (atisfa&ion 
F or  a loft  Sonne,  then  fpeedily  to  help  her 
To  a good  husband  j one  that  will  beget 
Both  Tons  and  daughters,  i f 1 he  be  not  barren. 

I have  had  a breathing  now,  and  have  recovered 
What  I loft  in  my  late  (ervice,  Ywas  a hot  one  : 
ft  fir’d  and  fir’d  me  5 but  all  thanks  to  you  Sir, 

You  have  both  freed  and  cool’d  me. 

Duct-  What  is  done  Sir  c ^ 

I thought  well  done,  and  was  in  that  rewarded. 

And  therefore  (pare  your  thanks. 

1 Tie  no  hiore  whoring  : c 
This  fencing  twixt  a paire  of  fheets,  more  weares  one 
T hen  all  the  exercile  in  the  world  belides. 

i *3*7  If  I ll  xf  ^ > . Til  jU  Y 

To  be  drunk  with  good  Canary,  a meere  Julip 
Or  like  gou  rd- water  to’t ; twenty  furfets_  "litCr 
Come  ftiort  of  one  nights  work  there.  If  I get  this  Lady 
As  ten  to  one  I (hall ; I was  ne’re  denied  yet, 

s"  ■/  ~ * 

I will  live  wondrous  honeftly , walk  before  her 
Gravely,  arid  demurely 


i t 


I If  I ;/ 


■ - 
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And  then  inftru&  my  family  5 you  are  (ad. 
What  do  you  mufe  on  Sir? 

. . j m . . . Aj  • rm 
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Dua.  TriitliTwas  tninKiqg 
What  courfe  to  takefor  the  delivery  of your  letter. 
And  now  I have  it : but  faith  did  this  Lady 
(For  do  not  gull  your  (elfe)  for  certain  know. 

You  kild  her  fonne? 

k ’ tM  f 

Rut . Give  me  a booke,  ITe  fwear’t ; 

Dcnycd  me  to  the  Officers, that  purfued  me. 
Brought  me  her  (elfe  to’th  dore,  then  gave  me  gold 
To  beare  my  charges , and  (hall  I make  doubt  then 

1 -J  C./  Ct  / kT  . 

But  that  (he  lov’d  me  ? I am  confident 

Time  having  tape  her  griefe  oft3  that  I (hall  be 

Moft  welcome  to  he r : lor  then  to  have  wooed  her 

Had  been  uuieafonable. 

Dun.  well  Sir , there’s  more  money, 

T o make  you  handfome ; ITe  about  your  bufinefle : 
Y on  know  where  you  muft  (fay* 

Rut . There  you  ffiall  finde  me  : 

Would  I could  meete  my  brother  now,  to  know. 
Whither  the  Jew,  his  Genius,  or  my  Chriftian, 

Has  prov’d  the  better  friend. 

Dua . O who  would  truft 
Deceiving  woman ! or  beleeve  that  one 
The  beft,  and  moft  canoniz’d  ever  was 
More  then  a Teeming  goodneffe ! I could  raile  now 
Againftthe  (exe,  and  curfe  it  5 but  the  theame 
And  way's  too  common : yet  that  Guiomar 
My  mother  5 (nor  let  that  forbid  her  to  be 


Exit 


I he  wonder  of  our  nation)  (he  that  was 
Mark’d  out  the  great  example,  for  all  Matrons 
Both  wife  and  Widow  ;(hee  that  in  my  breeding 
Expreft  the  utmoft  of  a mothers  care. 

And  tendernefle  to  a fonne ; (he  that  yet  faines 
Such  forrow  forme  ; good  God,  that  this  mother, 
After  all  this,  (hould  give  up  to  a ftranger. 

The  wreake  (he  owed  her  (onne*  1 feare  her  honour, 
T hat  he  was  fav’d,  much  joyes  me,  and  grieve  only 
That  (he  was  his  prefer  ver.  Lie  try  further^ 

And  by  this  Engine,find  whether  the  teares. 

Of  which,  (he  is  Co  prodigal!,  are  for  me. 

Or  us’d  to  cloake  her  bafe  hypocrify. 

Enter  Hypolita  and  Sulfitia. 

Hyp . Are  you  aflufd  the  charme  prevailes  ? 

Sulp.  Do  I live  ? 

Or  you  (peake to  me?  Now,  this  very  inftant 
Health  takes  its  laft  leave  of  her  j maugre  palenefie 
Like  winter,  nips  the  liofes  and  thelillies. 

The  Spring  that  youth,  and  love  adorn’d  her  face  with. 
T o force  affe&ion,  is  beyond  our  art, 

For  I have  prov’d  all  meanes  that  hell  has  taught  me, 
Or  the  malice  of  a woman,  which  exceeds  it, 

T o change  Arno  l doe's  love,  but  to  no  p^rpofe : 

But  for  your  bond-woman. 

Hyp . Let  her  pine  and  dye ; 

She  remov  d , which  like  a brighter  (un, 

Obfcures  my  beames,  I may  (hine  out  againe. 

And  as  1 have  been,  be  admir’d  and  fought  to : 

How  long  has  (he  to  live  ? 

Sulp . Lady,  before 

The  Sun  twice  rife  and  (et,  be  confident. 
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She  is  but  dead  5 1 know  my  Gharme  hath  found  her 
Nor  can  the  Governours  guard  ; her  lovers  teares  5 
Her  F athers  (brrow,  or  his  power  that  freed  her. 
Defend  her  from  it. 

Enter  Zabulon. 

Zab*  All  things  have  fucceeded. 

As  you  could  wifh ; I faw  her  brought  fick  home ; 
The  image  of  pale  death,  ftampt  on  her  fore-head. 

Let  me  adore  this  (econd  Hecate, 

This  great  Commandrefle,  of  the  fatal!  lifters. 

That  as  (he  pleafes,  can  cutffiort,  or  lengthen 
The  threed  of  life.  w: 

Hip . Where  was  (he,  when  the  ifichantment 
Firft  ceas’d  upon  her. 

Zab . Taking  the  freffi  aire, 

In  the  company  of  the  Govemour,  and  Count  Cioih 
Arnoldo  too,  was  prefent  with  her  Father, 

When,  in  a moment  (fo  thefervants  told  me) 

As  (he  was  giving  thanks  to  theGovernour, 

And  Clodioy  for  her  unexpected  freedome. 

As  if  (he  had  been  blafted,  (he  (link  down, 

T o their  amazement. 

Hyp . Tis  thy  mafter-piece 

Which  I will  fo  reward,  that  thou  (halt  fixe  here. 

And  with  the  hazard  of  thy  life,  no  more 

Make  tryall  of  thy  powerful!  Art ; which  known 

Our  Lawes  call  death : off  with  this  Magkall  robe, 
And  be  thy  (elfe. 

Enter  Govemour , C/A,  andCbarino . 

Sulp.  Stand  dole,  you  (hall  hearemore. 

Go:  Man . Y ou  muft  have  patience ; all  rage  is  vain  notf; 
And  piety  forbids,  that  we  (hould  queftion 
What  is  decreed  above,  oraske  a realbn 
Why  heaven  determines  this  or  that  way  of  us. 

Clod.  Heaven  has  no  handin’t  j ’tis  a work  of  hell* 

t • r*  1 tt  - _ . 


Her  life  hath  been  fo  innocent,  all  her  aftions 
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So  free  from  the  fufpition  of  crime. 

As  rather  foe  deferves  a Saints  place  here. 

Then  to  endure,  what  now  her  fweetenelie  lullers. 

Cbarin.  Not  for  her  fault,  but  mine  Sir;  Zenocia  foffeis. 


filer’s  no  fuch  foule  fact  taints  me 


Guio.  What  makes  thou  here  then  > 


**  i - ^ * J w 

The  iin  I made,  when  I fought  to  rafe  downe 

f I # PI  f n 


A f J • Q ^ 

Jtnoldos  love,  built,  on  a Rock  of  truth. 
Now  to  the  height  is  punifo’d.  I profelfe. 


Vv  here  are  my  Servants,  do  none  but  my  (brrowcs 
Attend  upon  me  ? lpeake,  what  brought  thee  hither  ? 
Vua.  A will,  to  give  you  comfort. 

Guio.  Thou  art  but  a man. 


" rr  r t j 

Had  he  no  birth,  nor  parts,  the  prelent  forrowes 


He  nowexprelfes  for  her*  doesdeferve  her 
Above  all  Kings,  though  fuch  had  been  his  duals. 

« I A 1 « A ' • rt  • r*  « 1 /mrn 


And  ’tis  beyond  a humane  reach  to  do  it 
It  thou  could  raife  the  dead  out  of  their  graues. 
Bid  time  run  back,  make  me  now  what  1 was. 


%4/  ~ V— ' “ T 

Ciod.  All  Ancient  (lories,  of  the  love  of  husbands 


A happy  Mother:  gladly  1 would  heare  thee. 


To  vertuous  wives*  be  now  no  more  remembred. 
Char.  The  tales  of  Turtles^  ever  be  forgotten* 


But  that’s  impoffible. 

Dua . Pleafe  you  but  to  read  this; 


*■ 


1 


Or,  for  his  fake  beleev’d. 

Man.  I have  heard*  there  has  been 
Betweenefome  married  paires*  fuch  fympathy 
That  tff  husband*  has  felt  really*  the  throwes 
His  wife  then  teeming  fuffers*  this  true  griefe* 
Confirms,  ’tis  not  impoHIble. 

Clod . Wee  ihall  finde 


You  (hall  know  better  there,  why  I am  fent 
Then  if  I (hotild  deliver  it 


Guio . From  whom  comes  it? 


Dua.  That  will  infrruft  you*  I fufpeft  this  flranser^ 
If  Ihe  Ipake  ibmething,  that  hoIdsLh  .111™*?’ 
u/L  h,srePorts  Ifcnow  not  what  to  chinkeon’t; 


Fit  time  for  this  hereafter;  lets’  life  now 


f: 


All  polhblemeanes  to  help  her. 

Mm.  Care,  nor  coif. 

Nor  what  Phylitians  can  do,  (hall  be  wanting; 

Make  ule  of  any  meanes,  or  men. 

Char.  Y ou  are  noble.  Exeunt.  Man.  Clod.  Cba rino. 
Sulp.  Ten  Colledges  of  Doftors  (hall  not  lave  her. 

Her  fate  is  in  your  hand. 


ther?foe  looks ^ . 

Nowreades  againe,  now  paufes,  and  now  frniles; 
And  vet  there’s  more  of  anger  in’t  then  mirth. 


Thefe  are  ftrange  changes;  oh  1 underhand  it 


She’s  full  of  lerious  thoughts. 
Guio.  You  are  juft  you  Heavens, 


And  never  do  forget  to  heare  their  prayers. 
That  truly  pay  their  vowes,  the  defer’d  ven& 
For  you,  and  my  words  fake  fo  long  defer’d. 


Hipo.  Can  1 rellore  her  ? 


Sulp.  If  you  Command  my  Art. 
Hip.  He  dye  my  lelfe  lirft. 
nd  yet  Fie  goe  vilit  her,  and  lee 
This  miracle  of  forrow  in  Arnoldo  : 


\ 


And  twere  for  me,  I fhould  change  places  with  her, 
And  dye  mod  happy,  fuch  a lovers  teares. 

Were  a rich  monument,  but  too  good  for  her; 

v ho(L  T.ifery  1 SIory  in:  come  Sulpitia, 

1 011  lhf  a lo’ig  with  me,  good  Z abulon 
be  not  farrofF. 


Under  which  as  a mountaine,  my  heart  groanej  yet 
When  ’twas  dilpair’d  of,  now  is  offerd  to  me  j 
And  if  I loole  it,  I am  both  wayes  guilty. 

The  womans  maske,  diifinjulacion  help  me; 

Come  hither  freind,I  am  fore  you  know  the  Gentleman. 
That  fent  thefe  charms.  * 


Duar.  Charms  Lady? 
Cuio.Thele  charms; 


If  l 


I well  may  call  them  fo,  th’ave  won  upon  me. 
More  then  ere  letter  did;  thou  art  his  freiud, 


Id.  I will  attend  you  Madam. 


Enter  Duarte,  and  a Servant 
• er.  I have  ferv’d  you,  from  my  youth,  and  ever 

p,°  i 1Ve  *ound me  foithfull:  that  you  lives  a treafore 
-c  locke  up  here;  nor  fhall  it  be  let  forth, 

out  when  you  give  me  warrant. 

„ Dua.  I rely, 

Pon  thy  faith;  nay,  no  more  proteftations, 

l\£any  °if  feT^ Wil1  cal]  that  in  qneftion, 

U "Ich  » J* w I doubt  not,  foe  is  there? 

«er.  Alone  too 


Exeunt 


( The  confidence  he  has  in  thee,  confirmes  it} 
And  therefore  Me  be  open  breafted  to  thee, 

mr  i # 0 a • 0 * ♦ **  ^ 


To  heare  of  him,  though  yet,  I never  fowhim, 

r " men 


And  then  Fie  fay  I love  him. 


Dua.  All  men  lee. 


In  this  a womans  vertue. 


Guio.  1 expe&ed 
For  the  courtelle  I did,  long  fince  to  have  feene  him 

A f « V V t /^  • I e ¥ 


— . ~ j Q ’ ~ 

And  though  I then  forbad  it,  you  men  know, 

u ,-i e’s  a large  diftance 


our  entertainmertt 


But  Fie  excule  him,  may  be  hitherto. 
He  has  forborne  it,  in  relpeft  my  $osnc 


Fnrfk'  a,S  yf)u  are5  will  bee  but  courfe 
B am  nr!wJafUi'e5 1 111311  llnd?rgoe; 


■ am  prepar’d,  ^ 

,,Je  f«nd  the  hazard.  Exit  Servant. 

ifif  C Cla,c  s oblerv’d,  her  clofe  retirements 


Fell  by  his  hand. 

Dua.  And  reafon  Lady. 
Guio.  No,  he  did  me  a 


^ X • 

And  with  that  infolent*  not  worth  the  owning 


Thefe  fahT  admitted3  nQt  the  day; 

1 khers  ;c.^°  ,ourS;>  aH%nes  of  true  forrow. 


c „ long  folemne  (orrow^ 

For  my  freinds  fake  partly;  but  efpecially 


Mannprc  -eeP,y  c°tJn terFeit.  I’le  looke  neerer. 

By  he^v«?!Ie  eave — ille  i‘ts  uPon  tiie  ground; 

She  k i ffp  ■ ae  v7eePes;  mi  pi<^ure  in  her  hand  too; 
les  u a'M  weepes  againe. 


For  his  long  abfence 
Z)«4.0the  Devill! 


Guio.  Therefore* 


Bid  him  bee  fpeedy;  a Preiftfoallbe  ready 
To  tye  the  holy  knot;  this  kifle  I fend  him, 

TA  % 0 .V  11  o 0 m 


Whofe  there  ? 


Enter  Guhmart. 


Deliver  that  and  bring  him. 
Dua.  1 am  dumber 


Gut.  is  ,no  ^art;ing  back  now  Madam. 


Guiu  U.  , ^“<5  Iiuw  maaam. 

houvj,  j l anot  lcr  murderer.  Fie  not  proteft  thee. 


lufy  have  no  more  Sonnes. 
'• 1 °«r  pardon  Lady, 


A good  caufe  I have  now*  and  a good  fword* 

And  fomething  I fhall  do*  I wait  upon  you.  

Enter  Mannuel.  Cbarino.  Arnoldo^7jenocia0lorneinacbaire< 


Exeunt. 


2.  Doftors.  Clodio . 


Vott.  Give  her  more  ayre  fhee  dyes  elfe. 


C 3 


At 


■r — ■ — 


' 


the  C njiome  of  the  Cokntrey 


(meanes 


*•  ^ • • ' - — - — ^ — 

O thou  dread  power, 

That  mad’ft  this  all,  and  of  thy  workemanffilp, 

T his  virgin  wife,  the  Matter  peice,  looke  downe  on  her; 
Let  her  minds  virtues,  cloth’d  in  this  faire  garment. 
That  worthily  deferves,  a better  name 
! Then  flefti  and  bloud,  now  fue,  and  prevaile  for  her. 

• Or  if  thofe  are  denyed,  let  innocence. 

To  which,  all  paflagesin  heaven  Hand  open, 

Appeare  in  her  white  robe,  before  thy  throne; 

And  mediate  for  her:  or  If  this  age  of  finne. 

Be  worthy  of  a miracle,  the  Sun 
In  his  diurnall  progrcfle  never  law. 

So  fweete  a fubjeft  to  imploy  it  on. 

Man.  Wonders  are  ceaf’d  Sir,  we  mutt:  worke  by 
Arno.  ’Tis  true  and  fuch  reverend  Phyfitians  are; 

To  you — thus  low  I fall  then;  fomay  you  ever 
Be  ftil’d  the  hands  of  Heaven,  natures  reftorers; 

Get  wealth  and  honours.;  and  by  your  fuccelle. 

In  all  your  undertakings,  propagate 
Your  great  opinion  in  the  world,  as  now 
You  ufe  your  faving  Art;  for  know  good  Gentlemen: 
Befides  the  fame,  and  all  that  I podefs, 

For  a reward,  pofterity  (hall  Hand 
1 ndebted  to  you,  for(as  heaven  forbid  it} 

Should  my  Zenocia  dye,  robbing  this  age. 

Of  all  that’s  good  or  graceful!,  times  lucceedlng* 

The  ftory  of  her  pure  life  not  yet  perfeft, 

Will  (uffef  in  the  want  of  her  example. 

Pool ■ Were  all  the  World  to  perifli  with  her,  wee 
Can  do  no  more;  then  what  art  and  experience 
Gives  us  afTurance  of,  we  have  uPd  all  meanes 
To  finde  the  caufe  of  her  difeafe,  yet  cannot; 

How  fhoul  J we  then,  promile  the  cure  ? 

Am.  Away , , - 

• J ft  \ * . % , ’ 

I did  bely  you,  when  I charg’d  you  With 
The  power  of  doing;  yee  are  meet- names  only. 

And  even  your  beft  perfe&ion,  accidental!; 

What  ever  malady  thou  art,  or  fpirit. 

As  fome  hold,  all  difeales  that  afflift  us. 

As  love,  already  makes  me  fenfible 
Ofhalfe  her  fufferings,  eafe  her  of  her  part,. 

And  let  me  (land  the  butt,  of  thy  fell  malice. 

And  I will  fweare  th’art  mercifull. 

Pod-  Your  hand  Lady; 

What  a ttrange  heat  is  heare.?  bringfome  warme  water- 
Am.  She  (ball  u(e  nothing  that  is  yours;  my  forrow. 
Provides  her  of  a better  bath,  my  teares. 

Shall  do  that  office. 

Zeno.  O my  beft  Arneldo! 

Tie  trueft  of  alllovers!  Iwouldlive 
Were  heaven  fo  pleaf  d,  but  to  reward  your  forrow, < 
With  my  true  fervjce;  but  fince  that’s  denied  me. 

May  you  live  Jong  and  happy;  do  not  luffer. 


you) 

much 


j 

Makes  you  too  l'ub;eft  to  it. 

Am.  In  this  onely 
Zenocia  Wrongs  her  fervant;  can  the  body 
Subfift,  the  foule  departed?  ’tis  as  eafy 

As  I to  live  without  you;  I am  your  husband, 

And  long  have  been  fo,  though  our  adverfe  fortune, 
Banding  us,  from  one  hazard  to  another. 

Would  never  grant  me  fo  much  happinefle. 

As  to  pay  a husbands  debt;  delpite  of  fortune. 

In  death  Pie  follow  you,  and  guarde  mine  owne; 
And  there  enjoy  what  heere  my  fate  forbids  me. 

Clod.  So  true  a forrow,  and  fo  feelingly 
Expreft,  I never  read  of. 


• 4 * t 


Man.  1 am  ftroofce 

W ith  wonder  to  behold  it,  as  with  pitty 

Char.  If  you  that  are  aftranger,  luffer  for  them, 
Being  tied  no  further  then  humanity 
1 eades  you  to  foft  compaflion;  thinke  great  Sir, 
What  ot  necettity  I mutt  endure, 

T hat  am  a F ather? 

Hypolita.Zalulon  and  Sulfitia  at  the  dorc. 

''P Waite  me  there,  I hold  it 
unfit  to  have  you  feene;  as  I finde  caule, 

Y ou  (hall  proceed, 

Man • You  are  welcome  Lady. 

Hypo.  Sir,  I come  to  do  a charitable  office, 

How  does  the  patient? 

Clod.  Y ou  may  enquire 

Of  more  then  one;  for  two  are  fick,  and  deadly* 
He  Janguiffies  in  hen;  her  healths,  defpai rd  of. 

And  in  hersj.hisi 

Hypo.  ’Tis  a ttrange  fpectacie, 

With  what  a patience,  they  fit  unmov’d? 

Are  they  not  dead  already  t; 

PoO.  By  her  pulfe* 

She  cannot  laft  a day. 

Am.  Oh  by  that  luminous, 

I know  my  time  too! 

Hypo.  Looke  to  the  man. 

Clod.  Apply 

Your  Art,  to  lave  the  Lady,prelerve  her, 

A towne  is  your  reward. 

Hypo.  I’le  treble  it, 

Fn  ready  gold,  if  you  reftorc  Arnolds 
For  in  his  death  I dye  too. 

Clod,  without  her,, 

1 am  no  more. 

Am.  Are  you  there  Madam? now 
You  may  feaft  onmy  mileries;  my  coldnelie 
In  anfwering  your  affeftions;  or  hardnefle. 

Give  it  what  name  you  pleale,  you  are  reveng’d  of; 
For  now  you  may  perceive,  our  thred  of  life 
Was  Ipun  together,  and  the  poore  Arnoldo , 

Made  only  to  enjoy  the  beft  Zenocia , ■ \ ; . 

And  not  to  ferve  the  ufe  of  any  other; 

And  in  that  (he  may  equal],  my  Lord CM/e, 

Had  long  fince  elle  enjoyed  her,  nor  could  I 
Have  been  fo  blinde,  as  not  to  lee  your  great 
And  many  excellencies  farr,  farr  beyond 
Or  my  defervings,  or  my  hopes;we  are  now 
Going  our  lateft  journey,  and  together, 

Ou  r onely  comfort  we  defire,  pray  give  it 
Your  charitie  to  our  affies,  luch  wee  mutt  be, 

And  not  to  curie  our  memoryes. 

Hypo.  I am  much  mov’d. 

Clod.  I am  wholly  overcome,  all  love  to  women. 
Farewell  for  ever,  ere  you  dye,  your  pardon; 

And  yours  Sir;  had  (he  many  yeares  to  live. 
Perhaps  I might  looke  on  her,  as  a Brother, 

But  as  a lover  never;  and  fince  all 
Your  fad  misfortunes,  had  original! 

From  the  barbarous  cuftome  praftiz’d  in  my  Cour 
Heaven  witnefle,  for  your  fake  I herereleafe  it; 

So  to  your  memory,  chart  Wives  and  Virgins 
Shall  ever  pay  their  vowes.  I give  her  to  you; 

And  wiffi,  (he  werefo  now,  as  when  mv  Iuft 
Forc’d  you;  to  quite  the  Countrey.  * 

Hypo.  It  is  in  vaine, 

To  ftrive  with  deftiny,  here  my  dotage  ends, 
Looke  up  Zenocia)  health  in  melpeakes  to  you; 
She  giues  him  to  you,  that  by  divers  wa yes. 
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Exit. 


S , Jong  has  kepc  him  from  you:  and  repent  not, 

X i t you  were  once  my  fervaniyfor  which  health 
■]  reconipence  of  what  I made  you  differ, 

Xe  hundred  thoufaai  Crownes,  the  Citie  owes  me. 

Shall  be  your  dower.^ 

I fan.  Tis  a magnificent  guift, 

Bad  it  heene  timely  given. 

I fj)p.  kisbdeeve  it  Sulpitia? 

| ' Enter,  a Servant,  and  Sulpitia. 

I Sulp-  Madam 

i fyf.  Quicke,  undoe  the  charmej 

iske  not  a reafon  why;  let  it  fuffice. 

It  is  my  will.  • 

| Snip-  Which  I obey  and  gladly. 

I Man.  Is  to  be  married  fayeft  thou  ? 

I Set.  So  (he  (ayes  fir. 

And  does  defire your  pretence.  3 they  t 

K Man.  And  tell  her  Vie  come. 

I Hyp.  Pray  carry  them  to  their  re(t;for  though  already; 
They  do  appeare  as  dead,  let  my  life  pay  for’t. 

If  they  recover  not. 

| Man . What  you  have  warranted. 

Mure  your  ielfe,  will  be  expe&ed  from  you; 

Looke  to  them  carefully;  and  till  the  tryall, 

I Hypo.  Which  (hall  not  be  above  foure  howers. 

I Man.  Let  me  . X • # 

Intreate  your  companies:  there  is  fomething 
Of  waight,  invites  me  hence, 
i ^/.weell  waite  upon  you. 

I Enter.  Guiomar.  and  Servants . 

J Guio.  You  underftand  what  my  dire&ions  are. 

And  what  they  guide  you  to;  the  faithfull  promife, 

[You  have  made  me  all. 


• e borne  off 
in  chaires 


Exeunt. 


All.  We  do  and  will  performe  it. 


Guio . The  Governoar  will  not  faile  to  be  here  pre~ 
Retire  a while,till  you  (hall  fi._ occafion. 

And  bring  mp  word,  when  they  arrive, 
j All.  Wee  fhall  Madam. 

J Guio.  Onely  flay  you  to  entertaine; 

I i.  Ser-  Iam  ready 

1 Guio.  1 wonder  at  the  bold,  and  practis'd  malice, 
|Wen  ever  hane  a foote,  againft  our  honours, 

[That  nothing  we  can  do, never  fo  vert  eous, 

|No  fhape  put  on  fo  pious,  no  not  thinfce 
hat  a good  is,  be  that  good  ne’re  fo  noble, 

Never  fo  Laden  with  admir’d  example, 

Bat  frill  we  end  in  'uft;our  aimes  our  actions, 

? eyen  our  charities,  with  Iuft  are  branded; 

Vhy  fhoiild  this  Granger  el(e,  this  wretched  ftranger, 
nofe  life  I fav’d  at  what  deare  price,  flick  here  yet  ? 
^ny  (hould  he  hope,  he  was  not  here  an  hower, 
md  certainly  in  that  time,  I may  fweare  it 
pve  him  no  loofe  looke,  I had  no  reafon; 
nlefieniy  teares  were  flames,  my  curfes  cour^hips; 
he  kifling  of  my  Sonne,  a kindnefle  to  mey  " 

|^hy  (hould  he  fend  to  me,  or  with  whafTafety 
jamming  the  mine  he  had  wrought  me) 
nough  at  that  time,  my  pious  piety  found  him, 

r n<^  my  W0l’d  fixt;  I am  troubled,  ftrongly  troubled. 

Enter . a Servant. 
er;  *Le  Gentlemen  are  come, 

Gwio.Then  bid  ’em  welcome 


(fently 


Me  thinks  I am  woundrous  brave. 

Tuar.  You  are  very  decent.  (time, 

Rut.  Thefe  by  themfelves,  without  more  helps  ot  na- 
Would  fet  a woman  hard;  I know  ’em  all. 

And  where  their  firit  aimes  light:  Tie  lay  rny  head  on't. 
Lie  take  her  eye,  as  foone  as  (he  Jookes  on  me. 

And  if  I come  to  fpeake  once,  woe  be  to  her, 

I have  her  in  a nooze,  fhe  cannot  (cape  me; 

I have  their  (everall  lads. 

Dua.  You  are  throughly  ftudied. 

But  tel  me  Sir,  being  unacquainted  with  her. 

As  you  confeffe  you  are 

Rut . That’s  not  an  howers  worke. 

Tie  make  a nun  forget  her  beades  in  two  hotires. 

Dua.  She  being  fet  in  yeares  next,  none  of  thofe  I lifters 
Appearing  in  her  eye,,  that  warme  the  fancy; 

Nor  nothing  in  her  face,  but  handfome  mines. 

Rut.  I love  old  ftoryes; thofe  live  beleev  d,Authentique, 
When  20.  of  your  moderne  faces,  are  caldin. 

For  new  opinion  paintings,  and  corruptions  , 

Give  me  an  old  confirm’d  face;  befides  (he  fav’d  me, 
Shefav’dmy  life,  have  I not  caufe  to  love  her? 

Shee’s  rich  and  ofa  conflant  ftate,  a faireone 
Have  I not  caufe  to  wooe  her?  I have  tryed  fufficient, 

All  your  young  Phillies,  I thinfce  this  back  has  tryed  ’em, 
And  finarted  for  it  too:  they  run  away  with  me. 

Take  bitt  betweene  the  teeth,and  play  the  Divels; 

A ftaied pace  now  becomes  my  yeares;  a (lire  one, 

Where  I may  fit  and  cracke  no  girthes. 

Dua.  How  milerable, 

If  my  Mother  (hould  confirme,  what  I fufpect  now. 
Beyond  all  humane  cure  were  my  condition  ? 

Then  I (hall  wifh,  this  body  had  been  fo  too. 

Here  conies  the  Lady  Sir. 

Enter.  Guiomar. 

R ut.  Excellent  Lady, 

To  (hew  I am  a creature,  bound  to  your  fervice. 

And  pnely  yours 

Guio.  Keepe  at  that  difiance  Sir;  ^ 

Fo  r if  you  ftirr — 

Rut.  I am  obedient. 

She  has  found  already,  I am  for  her  turnej 
With  what  a greedy  hawkes  eye  (he  behdlds iiK* 

Marfce  how  fhe  mutters  all  my  parts,  w ^ 


( of ’em 


mg* 


Guio.  A goodly  Gentleman, 

Of  a more  manly  fet,  I never  lobfc’d  on. 

Rut.  Marke,  marke  her  eye  (till;  marke  but  the  carriage 
Guio.  Bow  happy  am  I now;  fince  my  Sonne  fell. 

He  fell  not,  by  a bale  unnoble  hand  ? 

As  that  ftill  troubled  me;  how  farr  rribre  happy 
Shall  my  revenge  be,  fince  the  facrifice, 

I offer  to  his  grave,  (hall  be  both  Worthy, 

A Sonnes  untimely  lode,  and  a Mothers  Torrow? 

Rut.  Sir,  I am  made  beleeve  it;  (he  is  mine  ownc, 

I told  you  what  a fpell  I carried  with  me. 

All  this  time  does  (he  fpend,  in  contemplation, 

Of  that  unmatch’d  delight:  l fhall  be  thankful!  to  yee; 
And  if  you  pleafe  to  know  my  houfe,  to  u 
To  take  it  for  your  owne. 

Guio.  Who  waites  without  there  ? 


r-  it; 


Enter.  Rutillio.  and  Duarte. 
ou  are  welcome  home  Gentlemen. 

r ; thank  you  freind,  I would  (peak  with  you 

*r- 1 Ie  let  her  under ‘and.  / 

It  fhall  befit 


Enter . Guard . and  Servants,  tbeyfeize  upon  Rut.  & bindbim. 
I muft  retire.  Exit . ] Rut.  How  now?  what  meanes  this,  Lady? 

Guio.  Bindehim  faft. 

Rut.  Are  thefe  the  brids-lafes  joti  prepare  for  me? 

The  colours  that  you  give  ? 


Exit . 


|r  - * wvMc.yoii,.  * , 

io\v  cio  I looke  Sir3in  this  handfome  trim?  Exit.  Servant . 


Dua.  Fy  gentle  Lady, 
This  is  not  noble  dealing. 
Guio . Be  you  fatiiiied. 


I 


Rhe  Cn(l 


24,;. 

c denies  you  are  a ftranger  to  this  meaning,' 

^ oa  noc  be  lo  long.  (mens  perfecutions  ? 

JK«f.Doyou  call  this  wooing-* — Is  there  no  end  of  wo- 
Muft  I needs  fooleinto  mine  owne  deftruftion  ? 

Have  I not  had  faire  warnings,  and  enough  too  ? 

Still  pick  the  Divells  teeth?  you  are  not  mad  Lady; 

Do  I come  fairely,  and  like  a Gentleman., 

To  offer  you  that  honour* 

Guio.  You  are  deceiv’d  Sir 
\ 011  come  befotted,  to  your  owne  definition  ! 

I lent  not  for  you*, what  honour  can  ye  add  to  me, 

1 hat  brake  that  ftaffe  of  honour,  my  age  lean*d  on  ? 

That  robd  me  of  that  right,  made  me  a Mother  ? 

Hcare  me  thou  wretched  man,  heareme  with  terrour. 

And  let  thine  owne  bold  folly  fhake  thv  foule, 
heare  mepronounce  thy  death,  that  now  hangs  o’rc  thee, 
Thou  defperate  foole;  who  bad  thee  feeke  this  ruine  ? 
What  m?id  unmanly  late,  made  thee  dilcover 
Thy  curled  face  to  me  againe?  waft  not  enough 
To  have  the  faire  protection  ofmyhoufe, 

Vv  hen  mi(ery  and  juftice,  cloofe perilled  thee? 

\v  hen  thine  owne  bloudy  fword,  cryed'out  againft  thee, 
Hatcht  in  the  life  of  him?yet  I forgave  thee; 

My  h of  pi  table  word,  even  when  I faw 

The  goodliefi  branch  of all  my  blood,  Iopt  from  me* 

Did  I not  Seale  ftill  to  thee  ? 

Rut . I am  gon. 

Guio.  And  when  thou  went’ft  to  Impe  thy  mrferie. 

Did  I not  give  thee  meanes?  but  harke  ungratefully 
Was  it  not  thus?  to  hide  thy  face  and  fly  me  ? 

T o keep  thy  name  for  ever  from  my  memory? 
f by  curled  blood  and  kindred;  did  I not  Iweare  then 

Ifever,C  in  this  wretched  life  thou  haft  left  me, 

Short  and  unfortunate, J I faw  thee  againe, 

()v  came  but  to  the  knowledge,  where  thoii  wanderdft. 

To  call  my  vowe  back,  and  purfue  with  vengance 
With  all  the  miferyes  a Mother  fuffers? 

Rut. I was  borne  to  be  hang’d,there’s  no  auoyding  it. (here? 

Guio.' And  daffft  thou  with  this  impudence  appeare 
Walkelike  the  winding  fheetemy  Sonne  was  put  in* 

Stand  with  thofe  wounds  ? 

Dua.  I am  happy  now  againe; 

Happy  the  hower  I fell,  to  ffnde  a Mother, 

So  pious  good,  and  excellent  in  forrowes. 

Enter . a Servant . 

Set.  The  Governoiirs  come  in* 

Guio.  O let  him  enter.  ( tunes 

Rut.  I havefool’dmy  felfe  a faire  thred  of all  my  for- 
This  ftri fces  me  molt;  not  that  I feare  to  perifh. 

But  that  this  unmanerly  boldnefle,has  brought  me  to  it* 

Enter.  Governour . Clodio.  Cbarine. 

Gov.  Are  thefe  fit  preparations  for  a wedding  Lady  ? 

I came  prepar'd  a gueft. 

Guio . O give  me  juftice; 

As  ever  you  will  leave  a vertuous  name0 
Do  juftice,  juftice.  Sir. 

Gou.  You  need  not  aske  it, 
lam  bound  to  it. 

Guio . Iuftice  upon  this  man 
That  kiJd  my  Sonne. 

Gove . Do  you  confefle  theaft? 

Rut.  Yes  Sir. 

Clod.  RutWio?  •: 

Char.  ’Tis  the  fame. 

Clod.  How  fell  he  thus? 

Here  will  be  forrow  for  the  good  Arnoldo . 

Gover.  Take  heed  Sir  what  you  (ay. 

Rut*  I have  weigh’d  it  well, 


ome  of  the  CoUntrey. 


I am  the  man,  nor  is  it  life  I ftart  at; 


Onely  I am  unhappy  I am  poore, 

Doore  in  cxpence  of  lives,  there  I am  wretched. 
That  I have  not  two  lives  lent  me  for  his  facrifice; 
One  for  her  Sonne,  another  for  her  forrowes. 
Excellent  Lady,  now  rejoy ce  againe, 
f or  though  1 cannot  thinke,  y’are  pleas’d  in  blood, 
Nor  with  that  greedy  thirft  purfue  your  vengeance; 
The  tenderneffe,  even  in  thole  teares  denies  that; 

Yet  let  the  world  beleeve,  you  lov’d  Duarte ; 

The  unmatcht  courtefies  you  have  done  my  miferies. 
Without  this  forfeite  to  the  law,  would  charge  me 
T o tender  you  this  life,  and  proudt’ would  pleafe  you, 
Guio.  Shall  I have  juftise  > 

Gou . Yes. 

Rut.  I’le  aske  it  for  ye. 

Tie  follow  it  my  lelfe,  againft  my  (elfe. 

Sir,  Tis  moft  lit  I dye;  difpatch  it  quickly. 

The  monftrous  burthen  of  that  griefe  fhe  labours  with 
Will  kill  her  el(e,  then  blood  on  blood  lyes  on  me; 
Had  I a thoufand  liues.  I’d  give  e’m  all. 

Before  I would  draw  one  teare  more  from  that  vertue. 

Guio.  Be  not  too  cruell  Sir, and  yet  his  bold  (word*. 
But  his  life  cannot  reftore  that  he’s  a man  too 
Of  a faire  promile,  but  alas  my  Sonnes  dead; 

If  I have  juftice,  muft  it  kill  him  ? 

Gov.  Yes. 

Guio.  If  I have  not,  it  kills  me,  ftrong  and  go  odly! 
Why  ftiould  he  perifh  too  ? 

Gou.  It  lies  in  your  power. 

You  onely  may  accufe  him,  or  may  quitt  him. 

Clod.  Be  there  no  other  witneffes? 

Guio*  Not  any.  If 

And  if  I favc  him,  will  not  the  world  proclaime, 

I have  forgot  a Sonne,  to  lave  a murderer? 

And  yet  he  lookes  not  like  one,  he  lookes  manly. 
Hfr  0^.  Pitty  (o  brave  a Gentleman  Ihould  perilh. 
ohe  cannot  be  fo  hard,  fo  cruell  harted. 

Guio.  Will  you  pronounce?yet  ftay  a little  Sir. 
Rut.  Rid  your  felfe  Lady,  of  this  mifery; 

And  let  me  go,  I do  but  breed  more  tenipefts, 

With  which  you  are  already,  to  much  lhaken. 

Guio.  Do  now,  pronounce;!  will  not  heare. 

Duar.  You  fhall  not. 

Yet  turne  and  fee  good  Madam. 

Gov.  Do  not  wonder. 

’Tis  he,reftor’d  againe,thanke  the  good  Dottor, 
Pray  do  not  Hand  amaz’d,  it  is  Duarte  j 
Is  well,  is  fafe  againe. 

Guio.  O my  fweete  Sonne. 

I will  not  prefle  my  wonder  now  with  queftionS1 
Sir,  I am  forry  for  that  erneffy, 

I urg’d  againft  you. 

Rut.  Madam  it  was  but  juftice. 

Duar.  ’Tis  true,  the  Doftor  heald  this  body  af  ainej 
But  this  man  heald  my  fcule,  mademymindeperfeft) 
The  good  (harp  leffons  his  fword  read  to  me,  lav’d 
For  which,  if  you  lov’d  me  deare  Mother, 

Honour  and  love  this  man. 

Guio.  You  lent  this  letter, 

Rut.  My  boldnefle  makes  me  bluff  now. 

Guio.  Tie  wipe  of  that. 

And  with  this  kiffe,  I take  you  for  my  husband, 
Your  woings  done  Sir;  I beleeve  you  love  nle, 

And  that’s  the  wealth  I looke  for  now. 

Rut.  You  have  it. 

Duar.  You  have  ended  my  deflre  to  all  my  wift*s‘ 
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Gover.  Now  ’ tis  a wedding  againe.  And  if 
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A 


Y 


A 

I 


( 


ome  o 


C ountrey. 


lakegood,  what  with  the  hazard  of  her  life. 


■ y j ^ ^ %/  vt  j w » ~ 

She  undertooke,  the  evening  will  fett  cleare. 


Be  lb  fupplied;  that  need  Ihould  not  compel!  them 
T o any  courfe  of  life,  but  what  the  law 

Of  1 1 • 


Witter.  Hypollita-  leading  Leopold.  JrnolJo.  Zenocia.  in  eithe 

band.  Zabulon . Sulpitia . ' 


Shall  give  allowance  to. 


) 


ftera  ftormy  day. 

Char-  Here  comes  the  Lady. 


s 


) 


on, 


Clod-  With  faire  Zenocia 


Health  with  life  againe, 

Reltor’d  unto  her. 

I Zen-  The  guift  of  her  goodnefle. 

Hut-  Let  us  embrace,  I am  of  your  order  too, 

^ ^ a a i 


Zab.  Sulp.  Your  Ladifhipps  creatures. 

Rut.  Be  fo  and  no  more,  you  man-huckfter. 

Hypo.  And  worthy  Leopold , you  that  with  fuch  fervour, 
So  long  have  fought  me,  and  in  that  deferv’d  me. 

Shall  now  finde  full  reward,  for  all  your  ti  avelles. 


And  though  I once  defpair’d  of  women,  now. 


1 finde  they  rellifh  much  of  Scorpions^ 

For  both  have  flings,  and  both  can  hurt , and  cure  too; 


Which  you  have  made  more  deare,  by  patient  fuflerance. 
And  though  my  violent  dotage  did  tranfport  me. 

Beyond  thofe bounds,  my  modefty  fhouldhave  kept  in. 
Though  my  defires  were  loofe,  from  unchaft  art. 

Heaven  knows  I am  f ee. 


But  what  have  been  your  fortunes  ? 


Am.  Wee’le  defer 
Our  ltory,  and  at  time  more  fit,relate  it. 
Now  all  that  reverence  vertue,  and  in  that 


Leop.  Thethought  of  that’s  dead  tome; 
I gladly  take  your  offer. 

Rut.  Do  fo  Sir, 


A pcice  ofcrackt  gold,  ever  will  weigh  downe 
Siluer  that’s  whole. 


tut 

1, 


enocias  conltancy,  and  perfeft  love. 
Or  for  her  fake  Arnoldo , joyne  with  us 
In  th’  honour  of  this  Lady. 

Char.  She  deferves  it. 


Gov.  You  fhall  be  all  my  guefls, 
I mull  not  be  denyed. 


I Hypo.  Hypollitas  life,  fhall  make  that  good  hereafter 
Nor  will  I alone,  better  my  felfe  but  others: 


For  thefe  whole  wants  perhaps, have  made  their  actions 

% t « t i 


Not  altogether  innocent,  fhall  from  me 


Arno . Come  my  Zenocia . 

Our  barke  at  length  has  found  a quiet  harbour; 
And  theunfpotted  progrefle  of  our  loves 
Ends  not  alone  in  fafety  but  reward. 


To  inftruft  others,by  our  faire  example; 


That  though  good  purpofes,  are  long  withftood. 
The  hand  of  Heaven  ftill  guides  fuch  as  are  good. 


Ex*omnes. 


from  ofe 


The  Prologue 


are  confident , it  needes  no  deft 
from  the  Poets——* wee  dare  lookg* 


On  an)  man,  that  brings  bis  Table-book e 
To  mite  dome , what  againe  be  may  repeate 


deft 
/ weld  with  ma 


„ there  for  an  injur  ie. 

$or  Lord , nor  Lady  we  have  tax'd ; nor  State < 


Onely  twill  crave  attention,  in  themofir, 

Becaufe  one  Point  unmarked*' the  wholp  i 


Hearefirft  then,  and  judge  after , and  bef\ 
And  as  our  cauje  is,  let  our  cenlure  be . 


A 


Tlor  an)  private  perjon , their  poore  hate 

iWlllhe  k ~ for  enVy  notfin(let 


One  touch  that  maybe  wrefied  to  her  minde . 

s Avt si  «'  j. 


fo  the  Poets  fay 


■i  , JfVe  tbeplott  neate,  and  new, 
9*1  mdlil \e  thofe, that  are  approv'd  by  you* 


WHy  there  fh< 

1 know  no  cn 


Epilog 


m lf*>  the  old  and  ufu all  way. 

For  which  they  were  made,  was  to  entreat  the  grace 


Of  fuch  as  were  fp> 


fir,  ft 


What  you  refolve  alreao 

what  fo  ere  ifay . 


the  behalf e of  us,  and  of 


Tou  may,  or  cry  it  up ; or  filence  it 


f you  thinke  fit: 


Another  Prologue  for  the  Cuftome  of  the  Countrey 


Clarki 


if) 
1 


‘J 


[1)6 


Ee  wifi),  if  it  xvete  pojftble,  you  kriew 
r. , . What  we  would  give  for  this  nights  looke,  if  new  ? 

Itb*n  w ambition  to  de light 

L ff'v™6  fpettators  with  what's  good , and  right . 

I J°tarre  k^ow,  and  credite  me * ’ twas  made 


For  being  lilt'd  befc 
(Tour  candor  fafe)  wh 
All  fuch  as  liv'd  befc 


m.  . hy{j  l ! 91*  i L SSL 

I wZTi’  wheHth“sl  divine, 

IW-n,  '-  rup™errie3  and  dr anke  lufty  w 

H t i ar  °f  fie  Mufes  ; Some  are  here 

Avidl-/rl  me?  t0  Wb°m  h d‘d aneaTe 


The  Epilog 


deft 


ft 


To  p fr6  ^lQCe->  which  gave  a lawfull  birth 
raJP0nate  ScOPflPt  Wr  v t mrth  vrr\  nulff/tr 


I ,0  xe^0>n  ’t*s  kyiowne  by  f 

tz/j% 


rtb. 


'ange  now  from  that,  which  then  was  meant , 
fyllable  grow  leffe  confident.  1 


lam  a pu  ’ F ,rs  onl™J  m m 

i So  i °r*  t lat  would  prepare 


It 


Dr,  ■ nu  ,IJen  jHUge  u 

e l,l]uflice  to  decry  this  now 


>ff< 


1 were  we  ape-bear  ted.  I am  ftill  the  fame 
In  my  opinion , andforbeare  to  frame 
Qualification , or  excufe : If  you 

Concur  with  me,  and  hold  my  judgement  true. 
Shew  it  with  any  ftgne,  and  from  this  place. 

Or  fend  me  eft  exploded,  or  with  trace. 

Dd 


THE  NOBLE  GENTLEMAN. 

zABus  Primus , Serncu,  Prim(U. 

Enter  Gentleman  and  Jaquet. 


Hat  happinefs  waits  on  the  life  at  Court, 
What  dear  content, greatnels, delight  & eafe? 
What  ever-fpringing  hopes,  what  tides  of 

f honour. 


That  raife  their  fortunes  to  the  height  of  wilhes? 

What  can  he  more  in  man,  what  more  in  nature. 

Then  to  be  great  and  fear’d  ? A Courtier, 

A nobleCourtier,  ’Tis  a name  that  drawes 
Wonder,  and  dutie,  from  all  eyes  and  knees. 

Jaq.  And  lb  your  Worfhips  land  within  the  walls. 
Where  you  fhall  have  it  all  inclos’d  and  Cure.  (fmoke, 
Gent.  Peace  knave;  dull  creature , bred  of  fweate  and 
Thefe  mylteries  are  far  above  thy  faith : 

But  thou  (halt  fee 
Jeq.  And  then  I (hall  believe ; 

Y our  faire  revenues,  turn’d  into  faire  fuites, 

1 lhall  believe  your  Tenants  bruis’d  and  rent 
Linder  the  weight  of  Coaches,  all  your  flate 
Drawn  through  the  Greets  in  triumph,  fuits  for  places 
' Plied  with  a mine  of  gold,  and  being  got 
| Fed  with  a great  ftreame,  I fhall  believe  all  this. 

Gent.  You  (hall  believe,  and  know  me  glorious. 

Cozin  good  day  and  health.  Enter  Cozen . 

Couzen.  The  fame  to  you  Sir, 

And  more,  without  my  wilhes,  could  you  knoW 
What  calm  content  dwels  in  a privatehoufe : 

Yet  looke  into  your  felfe,  retire : this  place 
0|  promifes,  anb.  proteftations,  fits 
Minds  only  bent  to  ruine,  you  Ihould  know  this. 

You  have  their  language  perfeft,  you  have  tutors 
I doe  not  doubt  fufficient : but  beware. 

Gent.  You  are  merry  Couzin  : 

L Gtzen.  Yet  your  patience,  ' 1 

You  (hall  learn  that  too,  but  not  like  it  felfe 
VV  here  it  is  held  a vertue ; tell  me  Sir, 

Have  you  call  up  your  Gate,  rated  your  land, 

Erl . ™de  it  able  to  endure  the  change 
time  and  falhion  ? is  it  alwayes  harveG  ? 
wayes  vintage?  have  you  Ihips  at  Sea 
o ring  you  gold,  and  Gone  from  rich  Peru 
onthly  returning  treafure  ?doth  the  King 
CrP?,™5  *arge  Exchequer  to  your  hands 

r n bl<^  X?u  3 8reat  man  ? can  your  wife 
jOyne  off  her  beauty?or  the  weekc  allow 
iiites  to  each  day  > and  know  no  ebb  in  honour? 

!!  thefe  be  poffible,  andean  holdout, 

I 7n  r?  ^ourt’er  Hill,  and  ftill  be  wading, 
rn'r  V i°2en>  PraY  give  me  leave  : 

I c4 1 have  done. 

t * C0ll^d  requite  your  gall,  and  in  a ftraine 
a „ . T and  as  full  of  Rubarb,  preacht 

your  Countrey  life,  but  ’tis  below  me 

The  £o  my  pitty,  know 

- eminent  court,  to  them  that  can  be  wife, 

feften  °n  herjbfelfingp  4 is  a funne  . 

I mea  n * men  UP  ^rom  courfe  and  earthly  being, 

IS* thefe  ofmerit  that  have  power 
(eamc  n 11  ro'mahe  good  her  benefits, 

Sweef  if.fr 01  rirn*n^v  h'°ldnefle,  gives  their  tongues 

file  ftf.ii  la fees  them  apt  to  pleafe ; 

- 0t  aJ1^tnefTe,  md  imcivill  haviour. 


Shews  them  as  neat  in  carriage  as  in  cloaths; 

Cozen  have  you  ever  feen  the  Court  ? 

Couf.  No  Sir, 

Nor  am  I yet  in  travaile  with  that  longing. 

Gent.  O the  ftate,  and  greatnefle  of  that  place 
W here  men  are  found 

Only  to  give  the  firft  creation  glory! 

Thofe  are  the  models  of  the  ancient  world 
Left  like  the  Roman  ftatues  to  ftir  up 
Our  following  hopes,  the  place  it  felfe  puts  on 
The  brow  of  Majeltie,  and  flings  her  luftre 
Like  theaire  newly  lightned,  forme,  and  order. 

Are  only  there  them(elues,unforc’t,  and  found. 

As  they  were  firft  created  to  this  place. 

^ Couf.  You  nobly  came,  but  wil  goe  from  thence  bale. 
Genu  ’Twas  very  pretty,  and  a good  conceite , 

You  have  a wit  good  Cozen,  Ido  joy  in’t. 

Keep  it  for  Court : but  to  my  felfe  againe. 

When  I have  view’d  thefe  pieces,  turn’d  thefe  eyes. 

And  with  feme  tafte  of  fuperftition, 

Lookt  on  the  wealth  of  Nature,  the  faire  dames. 
Beauties,  that  lights  the  Court,  and  makes  it  (hew 
Like  a faire  heaven,  in  a frofty  night : 

And  mongft  thefe  mine,  not  pooreft,  ’tis  for  tongues 
Of  blefled  Poets , fuch  as  Orpbeus  was. 

To  give  their  worth  and  praifes ; O deare  Cozen  ; 

You  have  a wife,  and  faire,  bring  her  hither. 

Let  her  not  live  to  be  the  Miftris  of  a Farmers  heir 
And  be  confined  ever  to  a ferge, 

Farre  courferthen  my  horfe-cloath. 

Let  her  have  Velvets,  Tiffinies,  Jewels,  Pearls, 

[ A Coach,  an  Uftier,and  her  twoLacquies, 

And  I will  fend  my  Wife  to  give  her  rules. 

And  reade  the  rudiments  of  Court  to  her, 

• Couf  Sir  I had  rather  fend  her  to  Virginia 
To  help  to  propagate  the  Englifh  nation.  Enter  Servant . 

Gen . Sirra,  how  flept  your  Miftris,  and  what  vifitants 
Are  to  pay  fervice  ? 

Ser . Sir  as  I came  out, 

T wo  Counts  were  newly  entered, 

Gent . This  is  greatnefle. 

But  few  fuch  fervants  waite  a Countrey  beauty. 

Couf  They  are  the  more  to  thank  their  modefty, 

God  keep  my  wife,  and  all  my  Iflue  female 
From  fuch  uprifings.  Enter  a Vottor. 

Gent . What  ? my  learned  Doftor  ? 

You  will  be  welcome,  give  her  health  and  youth 
And  I will  give  you  gold.  Exit  Do&ou 

Cozen,  how  favours  this  ? is  it  not  fweet  ? 

And  very  great,  tafts  it  not  of  Noblenefle  ? 

Couf  Faith  Sir  my  pallat  is  too  dull  and  Iazie 
I cannot  tafte  it,  ’tis  not  for  my  reliftt. 

But  be  (o  ftill. 

Since  your  own  mifery  muft  firft  reclaime  ye. 

To  which  I leave  you  Sir, 

If  you  will  yet  be  happy,  leave  the.humour 
And  bafe  fubjeftion  to  your  Wife,  be  wife. 

And  let  her  know  with  (peed  you  are  her  husband, 

I (hall  be  glad  to  heare  it. 


My  horfe  is  fent  far. 
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Exit. 
Gent , Even/ 


the  Noble  Gentleman. 


Even  {iti:h  another  conn  trey  thing  as  this 


Was  I5  lii ch  a piece  ot  durt,  fo  heavy 


So  provident  to  heap  up  ignorance 
And  be  an  affe : fuch  imifiy  cloaths  wore  I, 
So  old  and  threed-bare  ; 1 do  yet  remember 


Divers  young  Gallants  lighting  at  my  gate 
To  fee  my  honoured  wife,  have  offered  pence. 
And  bid  me  walk  their  horfes,  fuch  a Have 


Was  I in  (hew  then  : but  my  eyes  are  open’d. 

Enter  Gent . Wife- 


Many  fweet  morrows  to  my  worthy  Wife. 


Wif 


But  to  my  prefentbuUnefle,  which  is  money 


Cunt.  Lady  I have  none  left. 

Wife- 1 hopeyon  dare  not  I 
A thought : 1 have  none  left. 

Are  thefe  words  fitting  for  a man  of  worth. 


( and  lowe: 


And  one  ofyour  full  credite  ? Do  you  know 
The  place  you  live  in?  me,  and  what  I labour 
For, you  ? and  youradvancement  ? 


Gent.  Y es  my  deareft. 

Wife.  And  do  you  pop  me  off  with  this  flight  anlwer. 

In  troth  I have  none  left?in  troth  you  muft  have ; 


Nay  ftare  not,  ’tis  molt  true,  fend  fpeedily 
To  all  that  love  you,  let  your  people  flye 
Like  thunder  through  the  Citie, 

And  not  return  under  five  thoufand  crownes. 


(ted 


Try  all,  take  all,  Jet  not  a wealthy  merchant  be  untemp- 


Or  any  that  hath  the  name  of  money. 

Take  up  at  any  ufe,  give  band,  or  land. 

Or  mighty  llatutes  able  by  their  ftrength 
Totyeup  Safnpjonwerebenow  alive,  , 

1 here  muft  be  money  gotten ; for  be  perfwaded, 
Ifwe  fall  now,  or  be  but  feen  to  (hrinKe, 


Linder  our  faire  beginnings,  ’tis  our  ruine. 


/ 


;race) 

Farewell  the  hope  of  comming  happine 


And  all  the  aimes  we  levied ; t f©  lortg. 

Are  ye  not  mov’d  at  this?  no  ienfe  of  want. 


T o wares  your  felfe  yet  breeding?  be  old. 
And  common  jjaded  to  the  eyes 
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/ 


;arder$. 


Of  groomes,  and  pages,  chamber-maides,  and 
And  when  you  have  done,  put  your  poor  hou(e  in  order 
And  hang  your  felfe,  for  fuch  muft  be  the  end 


Of  him  that  willingly  forfakes  his  hopes 
And  hath  a joy  to  tumble  to  his  ruine. 


All  that  l fay  is  certaine,  if  ye  faile 


Do  not  impute  me  with  it,  I am  cleare. 


GercN.Now  heaven  forbid  1 ftiould  do  wrong  to  you 
My  deareft  Wife,  and  Madam  $ yet  give  leave 


.1 


Toyour  poorecreature  to  unfold  himlelfe. 


% A 


You  know  my  debts  are  many  more  then  meanes. 
My  bands  not  taken  in,  my  friends  at  home 


s A 


Drawn  dry  with  thefe  expences,  my  poore  Tenants 
More  full  of  want  then  we,  then  what  new  courfe 


Can  I beget  to  raife  thole  crowns  by  ? (peake. 
And  I (hall  execute. 


\ 


Have  you  not  land  in  theCountrey  ? 
Gent . Pardon  me,  I had  forgot  it. 
Wife.  Sir,  y ou  muft  remember  it. 
There  is  no  remedy,  this  land  muft  6e 
In  Paris 


i # 


to  morrow  night.  .. 

Gent.  It  dial!,  let  me  conlider,fome  300.  acres 
Will  ferve  the  turne. , 


Wife.  ’Twill  furnifh  at  all  points, 

Now  you  fpeak  like  your  felfe,  and  know  like  him, 


That  meanes  to  be  man,  fufpeft  no  lefie 

• .W % ^ r 1 1 , ' v T*  •«»  - - 


For  the  return  will  give  ye  five  for  one,  . 
You  (hall  be  great  to  morrow,  I have  faid  ic. 
Farewell,  and  (ee  this  bufinefle  be  a-foote 
With  expedition.  ' 

Gent.  Health,  all  joy,  and  honour 
Waite  on  my  lovely  wife.  What  'tjaques^  la i 

Enter  Jaques. 


Exit  Wk 


Gent.  I did  fo,  hie  the  Iaques. 

Downe  to  the  Bancke , and  there  to  lome ; good  Merchar 
(Conceive  me  well  good  Iaques3  and  be  private) 

Offer  3 00.  acres  of  my  land : 

Say  it  is  choife,  and  fertile,  aske  upon  it 
Five  thoufand  Crowns,  this  is  the  bufinefle 


•1 


id  lpeedy 


Gent . Knave  I muft  have  money. 


Ia.  If  you  have  money  thus,  your  knave  muft  tell  ye 
You  will  not  have  a footeof  land  left,  be  more  waric 


And  more  friend  to  your  felfe,  this  honeft  land 
Your  Worfhip  has  difearded,  has  been  true. 


And  done  you  loyall  (ervice. 


Gent.  Gentle  Iaques , 

Y ou  have  a merry  wit,  employ  it  well  , j I 
About  the  bufinefle  you  have  now  in  hand. 

When  ye  come  backe,  enquire  me  in  the  pretence, 

If  not,  in  the  Tennis-Court,  or  at  my  houfe.  In 


la.  If  this  vaine  hold,  I know  where  to  enquire  ye* 
Five  thoufand  crowns,  this  with  good  husbandry 
May  hold  a month  out,  then  5000.  more, 
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And  more  land  a bleeding  forit,  as  many  more 


And  more  land  laid  afide.  God  and  St.  Dennis 


Keep  honeft  minded  young  men  Bachellers. 
’Tis  ftrangeMy  Mr.  ftiould  be  yet  fo  young 
A puppy,  that  he  cannot  (ee  his  fall 
And  got  fo  neare  the  fun.  He  to  his  Cozen 
And  once  more  tell  him  on’t,  if  he  faile. 


Then  to  my  mortgage,next  unto  my  fale. 

- a f I V Ms  ■ v ^ 
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^ ^ ford 

Serv.  Gentlemen,  hold  on  di(cour(e  a while. 


I (hall  return  with  knowledge  how,  and^where 
We  (hall  have  beft  accede  unto  my  Miftris 
To  Tender  your  devotions. 

♦ Long.  Be  it  fo : 

Now  to  our  firft  difcourfe. 


h 


Bexv.  I prethee  peace  s 
Thou  canft  not  be  fo  bad,  or  make  me  know 

§ * - 9 ^ a fl  . f 1 


Such  things  are  living,  doe  not  give  thy  felfe 


So  common  and  fo  idle,  fo  open  vile 
So  great  a wronger  of  thy  worth,  fo  low, 
I cannot,  nor  I muft  not  credite  thee. 
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Lon.  Now  by  this  light  I am  a Whore-mafter. 
An  open  and  an  excellent  Whore-mafter, 


V - ■ M - — — - — — — 

And  take  a fpeciall  glory  that  I am  fo : 

1 thank  my  ftars  I am  a Whore-mafter, 
And  fuch  a one  as  dare  be  known  andleen, 

m ^ ^ ^ ^ fl 


And  pointed  at  to  be  a noble  wencher. 


Bexe.  Do  not  let  all  eares  heare  this,  harkc  ye  Sir 
I am  my  felfe  a Whore-mafter,  I am 


v_„  r T_  fpofcen) 

I love  a Whore  direftly , moft  men  are  Wenchers, 
And  have  profeft  the  fcience,  few  men 
That  looks  upon  ye  now,  but  Whore-mafters5 
Or  have  a full  defire  to  be  fo. 


Lon . This  is  noble. 


Bexv.  It  is  without  all  queftion,  being  private, 
And  held  as  needfull  as  intelligence. 

But  being  once  difeover’d,  blown  abroad. 


) * 


The  Noble  Gentleman 


And  known  to  common  fonfos,  ’us  no  more 
Then  geometrical  rules  in  Carpenters 
Thonly  know  Tome  meafure  of  an  art. 

Jut  are  not  grounded : be  no  more  deceived, 

I have  a confidence  to  reclaim  you, Sir. 

jlSake  me  not : I do  not  bid  you  leave  your  whore 

Ibr  leffe  to  loVe  her ; forbid  it 

rihouldbefuch  a villain  to  my  friend. 

Or  fo  unnaturall : ’twas  never  harbor  d here, 
i earn  to  be  fecret  firft,  then  ftnke  your  Deere. 

' , n„  Your  faire  inttru&ions Monfieur  I Ihall  learn. 

And  you  (hall  have  them : 1 defire  your  care. 
long.  They  are  your  fervants. 
lev-  Y ou  mull  not  love, 
low.  How  Sir? 

1 meane  a Lady,  theres  danger 
Shee  hath  an  Uiher  and  a Waiting-Gentlewoman, 

A pa»e,  a Coach-man,  thefe  are  feed,  and  fee’d 
And  yet  for  all  that  will  be  prating. 

I. one,.  So.  , , 

lew-  You  underhand  me  Sir,  they  will  dilcover  t,. 

And  there  is  a Ioffe  of  credite : table  talke 

Will  be  the  end  of  this,  or  worfe,  then  that; 

Will  this  be  worthy  of  a Gentleman  ? 

Long.  Proceed  good  Sir. 

lew.  Next  leave  your  City  Dame ; 

The  belt  of  that  tribe  are  moll  meerly  coy. 

Or  moll  extreamely  foolilh,  both  which  vices 

Areno  great  llirrers  up,  unlefle  in  husbands 

That  owe  this  Cattle,  fearing  her  thats  coy 

To  be  but  Teeming,  her  that’s  foole  too  forward. 

Long.  This  is  the  rareft  fellow,  and  the  foundeft 

I meane  in  knowledge,  that  ere  wore  a Codpiece, 

H’as  found  out  that  will  pafle  all  Italy,  • 

All  France  and  England , to  their  (hamesl  fpeake 

And  to  the  griefes  of  all  their  Gentlemen 

The  noble  theory  of  luxury. 

Berv.  Your  patience,  * 

And  I will  lay  before  your  eyes  acourfe 

That  I my  felfe  found  out,  ’tis  excellent, 

Eafy,  and  full  of  freedome. 

Long.  0 good  Sir, 

You  rack  me  till  I know  it. 

i i 

Iw.Thisitis, 

^ hen  your  defire  is  up5  your  blood  well  heated 
And  apt  for  fweet  encounter,  chute  the  night 
A nd  with  the  night  your  wench  the  ftreets  haveftore, 

1 here  feize  upon  her,get  her  to  your  chamber. 

Give  her  a cardecew,  ’tis  royall  payment 
\ v hen  ye  are  dull  , difinifle  her,  no  man  knows 

^or  (he  her  felfe,  who  hath  encountred  her.  

Lon.  0 but  their  faces. 

Nere  talke  of  faces : 

The  night  allows  her  equall  with  a Dutches,, 
pagination  doth  all  think  her  faire. 

And  great,  clapt  in  velvet,  (he  is  fo 
j Ir5  * have  tryed  thofe,  and  do  find  it  certaine 
t never  failes  me,  ’tis  but  twelve  nights  fince  > 

My  laft  experience. 

L°n-  0 my  meiching  varlet.  Fie  fit  ye  as  I live. 

13  eXcellent,  He  be  your  Scholler  Sir. 

Enter  Lady  and  Servant . 

ife.  Y ou  are  fairly  welcome  both : troth  Gentlemen 
*ou  have  been  Grangers , 1 could  chide  you  fort, 

tas^e  yc  with  unkindnefs,  what’s  the  news? 
c towne  was  never  empty  of  fome  novelty^ 
want,  what’s  your  intelligence  ? 

Faith  nothing. 


I have  not  heard  of  any  worth  relating 
Bew.  Nor  I fweet  Lady. 

Lon.  Then  give  me  attention, 
Monfieur  Sbaitillion’s  mad. 


Wife 


\ 


Lon . Mad  as  May-butter, 

And  which  is  more,  mad  for  a wench. 

Lady . ’Tis  ftrange,  and  full  ofpitty. 

Lon.  All  that  comes  neare  him 
He  thinks  are  come  of  purpofe  to  betray  him, 

Being  full  of  firange  conceite ; the  wench  he  loved 
Stood  very  near  the  Crowne. 

Lady.  Alas  good  Monfieur  $ 

A’ was  a proper  man,  and  faire  demean’d, 

A perfon  worthy  of  a better  temper. 

Lon . He  is  ftrong  opinion’dthat  the  wench  he  loved 
Remaines  clofe  prifoner  by  the  Kings  command : 

Fearing  her  tide , when  the  poore  grieved  Gentlewoman 
Follows  him  much  lamenting,  and  much  loving 
In  hope  to  make  him  well,  he  knows  her  not. 

Nor  any  elfe  that  comes  to  vifite  him. 

Lady.  Let’s  walk  in  Gentlemen , and  there  difeourfe 
His  further  miferies,  you  (hall  flay  dinner. 

In  truth  you  muft  obey. 

Om.  We  are  your  fervants.  Exeunt . 

, Enter  Couzen . 

Coa/.Ther’s  no  good  to  be  done,no  cure  to  be  wrought 
Upon  my  defperate  kinlman : I’le  to  horfe 
And  leave  him  to  the  fooles  whip,  milery. 

I (hall  recover  twenty  miles  this  night. 

My  horfe  Hands  ready,  I’le  away  with  fpeed. 

c •-  Enter  Sbatxilhon. 

Shat.  Sir,  may  I crave  your  name  ? 

Couf  Yes  Sir  you  may  ; 

My  name  is  Cleremon . 

Shat . ’Tis  wel,  your  faftion? 

What  party  knit  you  with  ? 

Couf.  I know  no  parties, 

Nor  no  faftions  Sir. 

Shat.  Then  weare  this  crofle  of  white : 

And  where  you  foe  the  like  they  are  my  friends, 

Obforve  them  well,  the  time  is  dangerous.  (fellow 

Couf-  Sir  keep  your  crofle,  l’le  wear  none.  Cure  this 
Is  much  befide  himfolfe,  grown  mad. 

Shat.  A word  Sir ; 

You  can  pipk  nothing  out  of  this,  this  crofle 
Is  nothing  but  a crofle,  a very  crofle, 

Plaine  without  (pell  or  witch-craft,  foarch  it. 

You  may  fulpeft,  and  well,  there’s  poyfon  in’t. 

Powder,  or  wild-fire,  but  ’tis  nothingfb. 

Couf.  I do  belee ve  you  Sir,  ’tis  a plain  crofle. 

Shat.  Then  do  your  worft,  I care  not,  tell  the  King, 
Let  him  know  all  this,  as  I am  fare  he  (hall ; 

When  you  have  (pit  your  venome,  then  will  I 
Stand  up  a faithfull,  and  a Ioyall  fubject, 

And  Co  God  faveHis  Grace,  this  is  no  Treafbn. 

Couf  He  is  March  mad,  farewell  Monfieur. 

Shat.  Farewell ; 

I Ihall  be  here  attending,  ’tis  my  life 
They  aime  at,  there’s  no  way  to  fave  it,  well 
Let’em  fpread  all  their  nets : they  (hall  not  draw  me 
Into  any  open  T reafon,  I can  foe. 

And  can  beware,  I have  my  wits  about  me, 

I thanke  heaven  for’t. 

• % 

Enter  Love . 

Love. There  he  goes, 

That  was  the  faired  hope  the  French  Court  bred. 

The  worthieftand  the  fweeteft  temper’d  fpiri  t, 
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Exit  Couzen . 
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truetr,  and  the  valiantei%  the  bcft  of  judgment. 


[ ili  molt  unhappy  I : (ever  d thole  vertues 
And  turn'd  his  wit  wild  with  a coy  denial!? 


Which  heaven  forgive  me?  and  be  pleas  d?  O heaven 


To  give  againe  his  fcnfes : that  my  love 
May  ftrike  oft  all  my  follies 


& 


'bat . Lady. 
Lov.  I Sis 


Shat-  Your  will  with  me  fweete  Lady. 


Lov.Sirlcome. 

Shat.  From  the  dread  fouraigne  King,  I know  it  Lady, 


He  is  a gracious  Prince,  long  may  he  live, 
Pertaine  you  to  his  chamber  ? 


Lev . No  indeed  Sir, 


me 


Skat-  Yes,  1 do  know  you. 

Lov-  Whats  my  name?  pray  you  Ipeake. ' 

Shat.  Thats  all  one?I  do  know  you  and  your  bufineffe 


You  are  di (covered  Lady,  I am  warie, 


It  Hands  upon  my  life;  pray  excufe  me, 

The  beft  man  of  this  kingdome  lent  you  hither. 


To  dive  into  me,  have  I toucht  you?  ha? 

from  your  love 


•V  # • » K f w ^ ••  — ^ — 

Keepes  (he  her  bed  Hill  ? 

Lov.  Still  Sir,  She  is  living,  * 


and  many  kiffes 
ies  (he?  is  (he  living? 


and  (hall  dofo. 

Shat.  Are  ye  in  counfell  ? 

Lov.  No  Sir,  nor  any  of  my  fex. 


> K 


Shat . Why  fo. 

If  you  had  been  in  counfell,  you  would  know. 

Her  time  to  be  but  (lender j fhemuft  die. 


w 


Lov.  I do  believe  it  Sir. 


Skat.  And  suddainely. 

She  Hands  too  neare  a fortune. 


1 


Lov.  Sir? 


■Slwt.Tisfo, 

There  is  no  jefiing  with  a Princes  title. 

Would  we  had  both  beenborne  of  common  parents 
And  liv’d  a private  and  retired  life. 

In  homely  cottage,  we  had  then  enjoyed, 

Our  loves,  and  our  embraces,  thefe  are  things. 

That  cannot  tend  to  treafon 


Lov- 1 am  wretched. 


Shat-  O I pray  as  often  for  the  K ing  as  any, 
id  with  as  true  a hart,for’s  continuance. 


f - 
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And  do  moreover  pray  his  heires  may  live; 
Anri  their  faire  iffues.  then  as  I am  bound 


For  all  the  Hates  and  commons,  if  thefe  prayers 
Be  any  wayes  ambitious,  I fubmit. 

And  lay  my  head  downe  let  ’em  take  it  off; 

You  may  informe  againff  me,  but  withall 
Remember  my  obedience  to  the  crowne. 

And  fervice  to  the  Hate. 


/ t 


Lov.  Good  Sir,  I love  yee. 

Shot-  Then  love  the  gratious  King,  and  lay  with  me 


Lov.  Heaven  fave  his  grace. 


Shat.  This  is  ftrange* 

A woman  fliould  be  lent  to  undermine  me, 
And  buz  love  into  rne  to  try  my  fpirit; 

Offer  hie  kiffes  and  enticingfollies, 


felfe; 


It  was  a fubtle  and  a dangerous  plot. 

And  very  foundly  followed,  farewell  Lady. 
Let  me  have  equail  hearing,  and  relate 

1 an  an  honeft  man.  Heaven  fave  the  King. 


Exit 


1 have  reHorde  his  fenfes,If  I make 


Him  perfeft  man  againe,  he’s  mine  Hill,  when 
1 here  abjure  all  loves  of  other  men. 


B 


d Jaques • 

Jaques. Nay, good  Sir  be  perfwaded,go  but  ba 
And  tell  him  hee’s  undone,  fay  nothing  elfe; 
And  you  {hall  fee  how  things  will  worke  upon’t 
Cozen.  Not  fo  good  Jaques , I am  held  an  afle 
A countrey  foole,  good  to  converie  with  durte 
And  eate  courfe  bread,  weare  the  worft  wooll. 
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Know  nothing  but  the  high  way  to  Parity 
And  wouldft  thou  have  me  bring  thefe  Haynes, 


And  imperfeftions  to  the  rifing  veiw 
Of  the  right  worfhipfull  thy  worthy  Maffer? 
They  mufl  be  bright  and  fhine,  their  cloathes 
Soft  velvet  and  the  trojan  purple 
Like  the  Arabian  gums,  hung  like  the  Sun, 

Their  golden  beames  on  all  fides; 

Such  as  thefe  may  come  and  know, 

Thy  Maffer,  I am  bale  and  dare  not  fpeake  unto  him 
Hee’s  above  me 
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Ja.  If  ever  you  did  low 


0 

H 


his  iffue,or  y 
’Twill  bean  honefl  anda  noble  pai 
Worthy  a kinsman,  fave  300  acres 
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r rom  prelent  execution;  they  have  had  lentencr 
And  cannot  be  repriev’d,  be  mercifull. 

Co.  Have  I not  urg’d  already  all  the  reafons, 
I had  to  draw  him  from  his  will?  his  ruine? 
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counfell  will  prevaile 


Has  fixt  himfelfe,ther’s  no  removing  Ji 
Twil  prove  but  breath  and  labour  fpen 


horfe. 
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ever  you  have  hope  of  joy  tume  backe; 

: be  your  {lave  for  ever,do  but  go. 

And  1 will  lay  fuch  faire  dire&ions  to  you 


S 

V' 


That  if  hee  be  not  doting  on  his  fall. 

He  (hall  recover  fight,  and  fee  his  danger 
And  ve  fhall  tell' him  of  his  wives  abufes 


I feare,tofouleagainft  him;how  fhe  plots. 

With  our  young  Mounfiers,  to  milkediy  her  husband. 
And  lay  it  on  their  backs,  the  next  her  pride. 

Then  what  his  debts  are,  and  how  infinite 
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The  curies  of  his  tenants,  this  will  worke 
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my  life  and  head,he  cryes 

the  Countrey. 
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Co.  Come  I’le  go,  and  once  more  try  him. 
If  he  yeild  not,  fo, 
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want 
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Gentleman 


Gent . Jaques 
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within* 


A 


R)£ejaques\\s  growne  day, 
intiy  life  isbeff,  where  quietly 
m the  clamour  of  the  troubled  Court, 
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>y  our  own  greene  fhadowed  walkes 
mode  rate  diet  without  art. 


Why  did  I leave  my  houfe  and  bring  my  wife, 
T o know  the  manner  of  this  fubrile  place? 

I would  when  firfl  the  luff  to  feme  an  honour. 


"leave 
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P„t  that,  had  I been  eyed  to  fray  at  home 
And  earn  the  bread  for  the  who  e ramily 

Wid!  my  own  hand  happy  had  I been. 

Enter  Jaques • 

n,  Sir  this  is  from  your  wonted  courfe  at  home. 

When  did  ye  there  keep  fuch  inordinate  hours? 

Gq,  to  bed  late?  ftart  thrice?  and  call  on  me. 

VVcnld  you  were  from  this  place ; our  Countrey  fleepes, 
though  they  were  but  of  that  moderate  length 
That  might  maintain  us  in  our  daily  worke. 

Yet  were  they  found  and  fweet.  (lay  together ; 

Gat  I JaqueSi  there  we  dreamt  not  of  our  wi  ves 
And  needed  not;now  at  length  my  Cozins  words, 

So  truly  ment,  mixt  with  thy  timely  prayers 
So  often  urged,  to  keepe  me  at  my  home, 

Condemne  me  quite. 

7(7.  Twas  not  your  fathers  courle  : 

He  liv’d  and  dy’d  in  Orleancc , where  he  had 
His  Vines  as  fruitfull  as  experience 
/hich  is  the  art  of  husbandry)  could  make ; 

He  had  his  preffes  for  ’em,  and  his  wines 
Were  held  the  beft,  and  out-fold  other  mens. 

His  corne  and  cattell  ferv’d  the  neighbor 
With  plentiful!  provifion,  yet  his  thrift 
Could  miffe  one  beaft  amongft  the  heard, 

He  rul’d  more  where  he  liv’d,  then  ever  you  will  here. 

Genu  Tis  true , why  ftiould  my  wife  then ’gainft  my 
Perl  wade  me  to  continue  in  this  courfe?  ( good5 

Ja.  Why  did  you  bring  her  hither  at  the  firft, 
fore  you  warm’d  her  blood  with  new  delights  ! 
ur  countrey  fports  could  have  contented  her, 

When  you  firft  married  her  ; a puppet-play 
r leas’d  her  as  well  as  now  the  tilting  doth. 

She  thought  her  felfe  brave  in  a bugle  chaine. 

Where  Orient  pearle  will  fcarce  content  her  now: 

Genu  Sure  faques , {he  fees  fomething  for  my  good 
More  then  I doe,  {he  oft  will  talk  to  me 
Of  offices,  and  that  {he  fhortly  hopes 
By  her  acquaintance  with  the  friends  fhe  hath 
j To  get  a place  {hall  many  times  out  way 
Our  great  expences,  and  if  this  be  fo 
Jn.  Think  better  of  her  words,'  fhe  doth 
-~nd  only  for  her  vaine  and  fenfuall  ends 
Perfwade  ye  thus.  Let  me  be  fet  to  dwell 
Tor  ever  naked  in  the  bareft  foile 

So  you  will  dwell  from  hence.  ■ 

Gent.  I fee  my  folly, 

Packe  up  my  ftuffe,  1 wiU  away  this  morne. 

Hafte— hafte.  # j 

M Now  1 fee  your  Fai 

[Trebling  upon  you,  and  the  many  prayers 

[The  countrey  fpent  for  him,  which  almoft  now 

Begun  to  turn  to  curfes,turning  backe. 

And  falling  like  a timely  fhower 
I Upon  ye. 

Gent.  Goe,  call  up  my  wife. 

But  (hall  (he  not  prevaile, 
n<I  (way  you,  as  fhe  oft  hath  done  before  ? 

not  heare  her,  but  raile  on  her 

1 in  1 be  ten  mil^c  r*fF 
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1 ten  miles  off. 


Ja-  If  you  be  forty, 
whl  not  be  worfe  Sir: 

Cent.  Call  her  up, 

Jf- 1 will  Sir. 

Gent.  Why  what  an  AfTe  was  1 that  fuch  a thing 

f 3 wife  is  could  rule  me  ? 
rn™  not  I that  woman  was  created  for  the  man 
her  defires,  nay  all  her  thoughts  fhould  be 


Exit. 


As  his  are  ? is  my  fenfe  reftor’d  at  length  ? 

Now  fhe  lhall  know,  that  which  (he  (houki  defire. 

She  hath  a husband  that  can  govern  her. 

Enter  Wife. 

If  her  defires  leades  me  againft  my  will 
Are  you  come  ? 

Wife.  What  fad  unwonted  courfe 

Makes  you  raife  me  fo  foone,  that  went  to  bed 

So  late  laft- night.  - 

Genu  O you  (hall  goe  to  bed  fooner  hereafter, 

And  be  rais’d  againe  at  thriftie  hours. 

In  Summer-time  wee’l  walke 

An  houre  after  our  fupper,  and  to  bed. 

In  winter  you  fhall  have  a fet  at  Cards, 

And  fet  your  maids  to  worke. 

Wife.  What  do  you  meane  ? 

Gent.  I wil  no  more  of  your  new  tricks, your  honours. 
Your  offices,  and  all  your  large  preferments. 

Which  ftill  youbeate  into  my  eares,  hang  ore  me. 
l’le  leave  behind  for  others,  the  great  fway 
Which  I fhall  beare  at  Court : my  living  here 
With  countenance  of  your  honoured  triends 
I’le  be  content  to  loofe : for  you  fpeake  this 
Only  that  you  may  ftill  continue  here 
In  wanton  eafe : and  draw  me  to  confuiue 
in  cloaths  and  other  things  idle  for  fhew 
That  which  my  Father  got  with  honeft  thrift. 

Wife.  Why,  who  hath  been  with  you  Sir, 

That  you  talke  thus  out  of  h rame. 

Gent . Y ou  make  a foole  of  me : 

You  provideone  to  bid  me  forth  to  fupper 
And  make  inepromifejthen  nuift  fonie  one  or  other 
Invite  you  forth,  if  you  have  borne  your  felfe 
Loofely  to  any  Gentleman  in  my  fight  __ 

At  home,  you  ask  me  how  I like  the  carriage. 

Whether  it  were  not  rarely  for  my  good. 

And  open’d  not  a way  to  my  preferment? 

Come  I perceive  all : tal  ke  not,  we’le  away. 

Wife.  Why  Sir,  you’le  ftay  till  the  next  triumph 

Day  be  pall?  # * 

Gent.  I,  you  have  kept  me  here  triumphing 

This  feven  yeares,  and  I have  ridden  through  the  ftreetes, 
And  bought  embroyderd  hole  and  foote-croths  too, 

To  fhew  a fubje&s  zeale,  I rode  before 
In  this  moft  gorgeous  habit,  and  faiuted 
All  the  acquaintance  I could  efpie 
From  any  window,  thefe  were  wayes  ye  told  me 
To  raife  me ; I fee  all : make  you  ready  ftraight. 

And  in  that  gowne  which  you  came  firft  to  Town  in. 
Your  fafe-guard, cloake,  and  your hood  futable : 

Thus  on  a duble  gelding  fhall  you  amble. 

And  my  man  Jaques  fhall  be  fet  before  y ou. 

Wife.  But  will  you  goe? 

Gent.  I will. 

Wife.  And  fhall  I too  ? 

Gen-  And  you  fhall  too. 

Wife • But  fhall  I by  this  light? 

Gen-  Why  by  this  light  you  lhall. 

Wife • Then  by  this  ’ 'J 
You  have  no  care  ofyour  eftate,  and  mine. 

Have  we  been  (even  years  venturing  in  a (hip. 

And  now  upon  return  with  a faire  winde 
And  a calme  fea,  full  fraught  with  our  own  wifhes 
Laden  with  wealth  and  honour  to  the  brim. 

And  fhall  we  flye  away  and  not  receive  it  ? 

Have  we  been  tilling,  fowing,  labouring 
With  paine  and  charge  a 1 ong  and  tedious  winter. 
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And  when  we  fee  the  corne  above  the  gronnd^ 


Youthful  1 
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Noble  Gentleman. 


Y outhfull  as  is  the  morne  and  fnll  eare 
7 hat  proniifes  to  ftuffe  our  lpatious  garners. 

Shall  we  then  let  it  rot,  and  never  reap  it? 

\ Gent . Wife  talke  no  more  your  Retoricke  comes  too  late, 
am  infiixahle-  and  how  dere  you 
Adventure  to  direft  my  courle  of  life/* 

Was  not  the  husband  mad  to  rule  the  wile? 

Wife . *Tis  true  but  Where  the  man  doth  mifle  his  way* 
It  is  the  womans  part  to  fet  him  right; 

So  Fathers  have  a power  to  guide  their  Sonnes 
! [i  all  their  courfes,  yet  you  oft  have  feene 
Poore  litle  children  that  have  both  their  eyes 
Lead  their  blind  Fathers. 

Gen.  She  has  a plaguy  witt, 

I fay  you’r  but  a little  piece  of  man. 

Wife.  But  fuch  a peice,  as  being  taneaway 
Man  cannot  Jaft:  the  fairefl  and  talleft  (hip. 

That  ever  faild,  is  by  a little  peice  of  the  (ame 
Wood.fteerd  right, and  turnd about. 

Gen.  ’Tis  true  (he  fayes,  her  anfwers  (land  with  reafbn. 

Wife.  But  Srr,your  Cozin  put  this  in  your  head 
Who  is  an  enemie  to  your  preferment, 

Becaufe  I (hould  not  take  place  of  his  wife; 

Come  by  this  kiffe  thou  (halt  not  go  fweete  heart. 

Gen.  Come,  by  this  kilie  I willgoe  Sweet-heart, 

On  with  your  riding  ftuffe;  I know  your  tricks, 

And  it  preferment  fall  ere  you  be  ready, 

Tis  welcome,  elfeadue  the  Citie  life. 

Wife . Well  Sir  I will  obey. 

Gent.  About  it  then, 

Wife.  To  pleafe  your  humour  1 would  drefle  my  felfe. 

In  the  mod  loathfome  habit  you  could  name 
Or  travell  any  whether  ore  the  world 
If  you  command  me,  it  (hall  neerebe  faid 
The  fraylty  of  a woman  whofe  weake  minde. 

Is  often  (et  on  loofe delights  and  (h ewes. 

Hath  drawne  her  husband  to  confume  his  (fate. 

In  the  vaine  hope  of  that  which  never  fell. 

Gen.  About  it  then,  women  arepleafant  creatures, 

When  once  a man  begins  to  know  himfelfe. 

Wife  But  harkeyou  Sirbccaufel  wilbefure. 

You  (hall  have  no  excu(e,  no  word  to  fay 
In  your  defence  hereafter;  when  you  fee 
W hat  honours  were  preparde  foryou  and  me 
Which  you  thus  willingly  have  throwneaway, 

I celi  you  I did  looke  for  prefent  honour, 

This  morning  for  you,  which  I know  had  come 
But  if  they  do  not  come  ere  I am  ready 
^ Which  I will  be  the  fooner  lead  they  (hould) 

When  I am  once  fet  in  a countrey  life. 

Not  all  the  power  of  earth  (hall  alter  me. 

Not  all  your  prayers  or  threats  (hall  make  me  (peak 
The  I eaft  words  to  my  honourable  freinds 
To  do  you  any  grace. 

Gent.  I will  not  wifhit. 

Wife.  And  never  more  hope  to  be  honourable, 

Gent  My  hopes  are  lower. 

Wife.  As  I live  you  (hall  not, 

You  (hall  be  fofarr  from  the  name  of  noble 
That  you  (hall  never  (ee  a Lord  againe; 

You  (hall  not  fee  a maske,  or  Barriers, 

Or  tilting  or  a folemn  chridning. 

Ora  great  marriage,  or  new  (ire- works. 

Or  any  bravery;  but  you  fhall  live 

At  home  befpotted  with  your  owne  loved  durt 

In  (curvy  doathes  as  you  were  wont  to  doe. 

And  to  content  you  1 will  live  fo  too. 

Gen.  ’Tis  all  1 wi(h,  make  haft  the  day  drawes  on. 


Ic  (hall  be  my  care  to  (ee  your  ftuffe  paft  up. 

Wife.h  fhal  be  my  care  to  gul  you:youfhalfta^ 

And  more  then  fo  intreat  me  humbly  too 
You  (hall  have  honours  pre(ently,  Maria . 

Enter  Maria. 

Mar.  Madam. 

Wife.  Bring  hither,  pen*  hike,  and  paper. 

Ma.  ’Tis  here. 

W ife.  Your  Matter  Will  not  day, 

Unleffe  preferment  come  within  an  houre. 

Mar.  Let  himeommande  one  of  the  Citie  gates 
In  time  of  mutiny,  or  you  may  provide  him, 

To  be  one  of  the  counfell  for  invading. 

Some  favage  countrey  to  plant  chriftian  faith. 

Wife.  No,  no,  I have  it  for  him,  call  my  page 
Now  my  deare  husband  there  it  is  will  fityou.Exft.Mm 
And  when  the  world  (hall  fee  what  I have  done. 

Let  it  not  move  the  (pleene  of  any  wife. 

To  make  an  afie  of  her  beloved  husband 
Without  good  ground,  but  if  they  will  be  drawne 
To  any  reafon  by  you,  do  not  gull  them; 

But  if  they  grow  conceited  of  themfelves* 

And  be  fine  Gentlemen,  have  no  merexe, 

Publiflithem  to  the  world,  ’twill  do  them  good 
When  they  fhall  fee  their  follies  underftood* 

Go  beare  thele  letters  to  my  fervant, 

And  bid  him  make  haft,  I will  drefle  my  felfe. 

In  all  the  journey  cloathes  I u(ed  before 
Not  to  ride  but  to  make  the  laughter  more. 

Enter.  Gentleman,  and  Jaques. 

Gent . Is  all  paft  up? 

Ja.  All,  all  Sir,  there  is  no  tumbler. 

Runs  throw  his  hoop  with  more  dexteritie 
Then  T aboute  this  bufinefle:  tis  a day 
That  I have  long  longd  to  (ee. 

Gent.  Come  wheres  my  fpurs  ? 

Ja.  Here  Sir,  and  now  ’tis  come, 

Gent.  I Jaques  now 

I thanke  my  fates,  I can  command  my  wife. 

Ja.  I am  glad  to  (ee  it  Sir. 

Gent.  I do  not  love  alwayes. 

To  be  made  a puppie,  laques. 

Ja.  But  yet  me  thin  kes  your  worftiip  does  not 
ight  like  a countrey  Gentleman. 

Gent.  I will,  give  me  my  tother  hat.  < 

Ja.  Here. 

Gen.  So, my  Ierkin. 
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And  have  (uch  plcafent  walks  into  the  woods 
A mornings,  and  then  bring  whom  riding  rods; 

And  walking  ftaves 

Ja.  And  I will  beare  them  Sir, 

And  skurdge-fticks  for  the  children. 

Gen.  So  thou  (halt. 

And  thou  (halt  do  all,  over  (ee  my  worke  folkes 
And  at  the  weekes  end  pay  them  all  their  wages. 

Ja.  I will  Sir,  fa  your  worfhip  give  me  mony. 

Gent , Thou  (halt  receive  all  too:  give  me  my  drawers 
Ja.  They  are  ready  Sir. 

Gent.  And  I will  make  thy  Miftrifs, 

My  wife,  looke  to  her  landrie  andherdayry. 

That  we  may  have  our  linnen  cleane  on  Sundayes. 

Ja.  And  holy  dayes. 

Gent . I and  ere  we  walke  about  the  grounds 
Provide  our  breafce-faft, 


good  huswife 
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The  Noble  Gentleman . 
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he  fhall  not  make  a voyage  to  her  lifters, 

R'it  Ike  (hall  live  at  h?mej  i 

5 j ceeA  her  pullen  fat,  and  fee  her  maides  ; 

f V j before  her,  and  locke  all  the  doores 

f%  why  that  will  be  a life  for  Kings  and  Qtjeenes. 

Gen.  Give  me  my  Scarfe  with  the  great  button  quickly. 

Ia.  ’Tis  done  Sir.  -•  . , • 

Gen.  Now  my  Mittens.  , , . • : - 

la.  Here  they  are  Sir. 

Gen.  'Tis  well .?  now  my  great  dagger. 

Ia.  There.  ■ ' ; m -, 

Cai.  Why  fo ; thus  it  Ihould  be,  now  my  riding  rod. 

/L.  There’s  nothing  wanting  Sir. 

Gen.  Another, man, to  fticke  under  my  girdle. 

Ia.  There  it  is. 

Gen.  All  is  well.  , . 

Ia.  Why  now  roe  thinks  your  Worlhip  looks 

Like  to  your  felfe,  a man  of  meanes  and  credit. 

So  did  your  grave  and  famous  Anceftors, 

Pude  up  and  down  to  faires,  and  cheapen  cattell. 

Gent-  Goe,haften  your  Miftrifle,Sirra.  , 

la.  It  fhall  be  done.  E xitlaques. 

Enter  fervant  and  Page. 

Ser-  Who’s  that  ? who’s  that  boy  ? 

Page. 1 thinke  it  be  my  Mafter. 

Ser.  Who,  he  that  walkes  in  gray  whisking  his  riding 
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Page.  Yes  Sir,  ’tis  he. 

Ser.  Tis  he  indeed  ; he  is  prepar’d 
For  his  new  journey ; when  I wink  upon  you 
Runne  out  and  tell  the  Gentleman  ’tis  time 

Mmfisur  good  day. 

Gen.  Monfteur  your  Miftrifle  is  within , but  yet  not  rea- 
Ser.  My  bufinefle  is  with  you  Sir ; ’tis  reported, 

I know  not  whether  by  fome  enem  ie 
Malicioufly  that  envies  your  great  hopes. 

And  would  be  ready  to  fow  dilcon tents 
Betwixt  his  Majefty  and  you,  or  truly. 

Which  on  my  faith  I would  be  forry  for. 

That  you  intend  to  leave  the  Court  in  haft. 

Gen.  Faith  Sir  within  thishalfe  houre.  laques? 

Iatjues  -within:  Sir? 

Gen-  Is  my  wife  ready  ? 

Ia.  Prefently. 

Ser.  But  Sir, 

I needs  muft  tell  you  as  I am  your  friend, 
ion  Ihould  have  tane  your  journey  privater 
1 or  ’tis  already  blaz’d  about  the  Court. 

Gen.  Why  Sir,  I hope  it  is  no  Treafon,  is  it? 

Ser.  ’Tis  true  Sir,  but  ’tis  grown  the  common  talk. 
There’s  no  difcovery  elle  held,  and  in  the  prefence 
All  the  Nobility  and  Gentry 
Have  nothing  in  their  mouths  but  only  this, 

Monfteur  Marine  that  noble  Gentleman, 

Is  now  departing  hence,  every  mans  face 
Looks  ghaftly  on  his  fellows,  fuch  a fadnefle 
(Before  this  day  ) I nere  beheld  in  Court, 
lens  hearts  begin  to  faile  them  when  they  heare  it, 

N expedition  of  the  great  event 
hat  needs  muft  follow  it,  pray  heaven  it  be  good ! 

Gen.  Why  I had  rather  all  their  hearts  Ihould  faile 
1 hen  I (lay  here  untill  my  purfe  faile  me. 

Sen  But  yet  you  are  a Subjeft,  and  beware 
charge  you  by  the  love  I beare  to  you 
T°w  you  doe  venture  rafhly  on  a courle 
0 make  your  foveraign  jealous  of  your  deeds  ' * ~ 

°r  ‘ rinccsjealouiles  where  they  love  moll, 

1 e canly  found,  but  they  be  hardly  loft . 

Gen.  Come  thefe  are  tricks,  I fmell  ’em,  I will  goe. 
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.S^r.  Have  I not  ftill  proteft  my  felfe  your  friend  ? 

Gen.  Yes,  but  you  never  fhewd  it  tome  yet. 

Ser.  But  now  I will.,  becaufe  1 fee  you  wife. 

And  give  ye  thus  much  light  into  a bufiiieflfe 
That  came  to  me  but  now,  be  refolute. 

Stand  ftifiy  to  it  that  you  will  depai  t, 

And  prefently. 

Gen . Why  fo  I meane  to  doe. 

Ser • And  by  this  light  you  may  be  what  you  will  5 

W ill  you  be  fecret  Sir  ? 

Gen.  Why  ? what's  the  matter  ? 

Ser.  The  King  does  feare  you. 

Gent . How  ? 

ser.  And  is  now  in  Counfell ; 

Gent*  About  me  3 
Ser.  About  you,  and  you  be  wife5 
You’l  finde  hee’s  in  Counfell  about  you  ? 

His  Councellours  have  told  him  all  the  truth. 

GenU  What  truth? 

Ser.  W hy  ? that  which  now  he  knows  too  well. 

Gent.  Whatis’t? 

Ser.  That  you  have  followed  him  feven  years 
With  a great  traine : and  though  he  have  not  grac’t  you, 
Yet  you  have  div’d  into  the  hea  ts  of  thoufands. 


A 


W 


r * . 

[6 


(rod?  With  liberality  and  noble  carriage  ; 

s 


* • 


Would  flocke  to  you  andthruft  you  into  aftion  ; 

With  whofe  help,  & your  Tenants,  who  doth  not  know 
(If  you  were  fo  dilpos’d :) 

How  great  apart  ot  this  yet  fertile  peaceful  realm  of  Fran* 
Yoti  might  make  defolate  ? but  when  the  King 

Heard  this ~ 

Gent,  what  faid  he  ? 

Ser* Nothing,  but  (hook, 

As  never  Chriftian  Prince  did  (hake  before. 

V . 4 

And  to  be  fhort  you  may  be  what  you  will  ? 

But  be  not  ambitious  Sir,  fit  downe 

With  moderate  honours,  leaft  you  make  your  felfe 

Morefeard. 

Gent.  I know  Sir  what  I have  to  dpe 

* (I  / / 5 j 4 » 

In  mine  own  bufinefle.  Enter  Longavile. 

Long . Where’ s Monfie nr  Mount  Marine. 

ser.  Why  there  he  ftands,  will  you  ought  with  him? 

Long.  Yes  Good  day  Monfteur  Marine. 

Gent.  Goodday  to  you. 

Long.  His  Majefty  doth  commend  himfelfe, 

Moft  kindly  to  you  Sir,  and  hath  by  me,  • 

Sent  you  this  favour ; kneele  downe,  rife  a Knight. 

Gent.  I thank  his  Majefty. 

Long.  And  he  doth  further  requeft  you, 

Not  to  leave  the  Court  fo  foone. 

For  though  your  former  merits  have  been  flighted. 

After  this  time  there  fhall  no  Office  fall*, 

W oithy  yqur  fpirit,  as  he  doth  confcfte 
There’s  none  fo  great,  but  you  fhall  furely  have  it. 
ser.  Do  you  heare,  if  you  yield  yet  you  are  an  afle. 
Gent.  He  fhew  my  fervice  to  his  Majefty 
In  greater  things  then  thefe,  but  lor  this  finall  one 
I muft  intreat  his  Highneffe  to  excufeme. 

Long.  Vie  beare  your  Knightly  words  unto  the  King, 
And  bring  his  Princely  anfwer  backe  againe.  Exit  Long . 

ser . Well  faid,  be  refolute  a while,  I know 
There  is  a tide  of  honours  comming  on. 

* • * 0 • t 

I warrant  you. 

Enter  Bexvfjrd. 

Bew.  Where  is  this  new  made  Knight  ? 

Cent.  Here  Sir. 
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AW/e  Gentleman. 


Bew-  Let  me  enfold  you  in  my  arms^ 

Then  call  you  Lord,  the  King  will  have  it  fo. 


Who  doth  entreat  your  Lordfhip  to  remember 


His  meffage  lent  to  you  by  Longavile 

Ser.  If  ye  be  durty,  and  dare  not  mount  aloft  $ 
You  may  yield  now,  1 know  what  I would  do. 
Gent.  Peace,  I will  fit  him ; tell  his  Majefty 


I am  a Subjeft,  and  I do  confefie 
I ferve  a gracious  Prince,  that  thus  hath  heapt 
Honours  on  me  without defert,  but  yet 


As  for  die  mefiage,  bufinefle  urgeth  me, 

I muft  be  gone,  and  he  muft  pardon  me, 
Were  he  ten  thoufand  Kings  and  Emperours 
Bew.  Pie  tell  him  lb.  **' 


Ser . Why,  this  was  like  your  felfe. 

Bew . As  he  hath  wrought  him,  ’tis  the  fined  fellow 
That  ere  was  Chriftmas  Lord,  he  carries  it 


So  truly  to  the  life,  as  though  he  were 
One  of  the  plot  to  gull  himfelfe.  Exit  Bewf. 

Ser . Why  fo,  you  lent  the  wifeft  and  the  fhrewdeft 
Unto  the  King,  I fwear,my  honoured  friend 
That  ever  any  Subjeft  fent  his  Liege. 

Gent . Nay  now  I know  I have  him  on  the  hip, 

I’le  follow  it. 


Enter  Longavile. 
Long.  My  honourable  Lord, 


Give  me  your  noble  hand  right  courteous  Peer, 
And  from  henceforth  be  a courtly  Earl  5 


The  King  fo  wills,  and  Subjefts  mud  obey : 
Only  he  doth  defire  you  to  confider 


Of  h is  requeft. 

Ser . Why  faith  you’r  well  my  Lord,  yield  to  him. 


Gent.  Yield  ? why  ’twas  my  plot. 


Ser . Nay  ’twas  your  wives  plot. 

Gent . To  get  preferment  by  it. 

And  thinks  he  now  to  pop  me  ith  mouth 


But  with  an  Earldome,  lie  be  one  ftep  higher. 
Ser.  ’Tis  the  fined  Lord,  I am  afraid  anon 


: will  ltand  upon  t to  lhare  the  Hingdome 

Enter  Bewford. 

Bew.  Wher’s  this  Courtly  Earle  ? 


His  Majefty  commends  his  love  unto  you ; 
And  will  you  but  now  grant  to  his  requed. 
He  bids  you  be  a Duke,  and  chute  of  whence. 


Ser.  Why  ifyou  yield  not  now,  you  are  undone. 

What  can  you  wifh  to  have  more,  but  the  Kingdome  > 

Genu  So  pleafe  his  Majedy,  I would  be  Du.  of  Burgundy 
Recaufe  I like  the  place. 


Bew.  I Know  the  King  is  pleas’d. 


Gen.  Then  will  I day  and  kifle  his  Highnefle  hand 
Bew . His  Majedy  wil  be  a glad  man  when  he  hears  it. 


Lon.  But  how  fhall  we  keep  this  from  the  worlds  eare 
That  fome  one  tell  him  not,  he  is  no  Duke? 

Ser.Wee’l  think  of  that  anon. 


Why  Gentlemen,  is  this  a gracious  habit  for  a Duke  ? 
Each  gentle  body  tet  a finger  to 


T o pluck  the  clouds  of  this  his  riding  Weeds 
F rom  oft  the  orient  funne  of  his  bed  cloths  5 


Pie  pluck  one  boot  and  (pur  off. 


Long . 1 another. 

Bew.lle  pluck  his  Jerkin  off. 


Ser.  Sit  down  my  Lord  ; 


Both  his  fpurs  off  at  once  good  Longavile 
And  Bewford  take  that  fcarfe  “ 


Doth  not  become  his  largely  fprouting  fore-head. 
Now  let  your  gracious  foot  to  this  of  mine. 


One  pluck  will  do  it,  fo,  off  with  the  other 


Lon . Loe  thus  yourtervant  Longavile  doth  pluck 


The  trophy  of  your  former  gentry  off, 
Off  with  his  Jerkin  Bewford. 

Ser.  Didft  thou  never  fee 


A nimble  footed  Taylor  (land  fo  in  his  ftockings, 


J 


pluck  his  Jerkin 


Lon.  Here’s  his  man  J , 
Booted  and  ready  ftill. 


7> 


J 


Why  how  now  Sir  ? what  do  your  Worlhip  mean, 
T o plucke  your  grave  and  thrifty  habit  off? 

A/T tt  T 


^ i ^ ^ ~ f — ’ — ' — 

Lon.  O thou  mighty  Duke 
Pardon  this  man. 


That  thus  hath  trefpafted  in  ignorance. 
Gent.  I pardon  him. 

Lon . His  Graces  flippers,  Jaques. 

Ia.  Why  what’s  the  matter  > 

Lon . Foot-man,  Hee’s  a Duke : 

The  King  hath  rais’d  him  above  all  his  land. 

Ja.  I’le  to  his  Couzen  pretently,  and  tell  1 
O what  a dung-hill  countrey  rogue  was  II 

Enter 


Ser.  See,  lee,  my  Miftrifle. 


Exit  Itiji 


Lon.  Let’s  oblerve  their  greeting. 


Wif  ^ ^ _ 

I have  turnd  all  my  thoughts,  and  now  am  ready. 

Gent . O Wife  1 am  not  worthy  to  kifle  the  leaft 
Of  all  thy  toes, much  lefle  thy  thumb. 

Which  yet  I would  be  bold  with ; all  t 

H I II  . A A — J.  • A ■ W aA  
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me  Angelical! 


Hath  been  molt  durty  like  my  mind 
Deare  Duchefle  I muft  ftay. 

Wife.  What  are  you  mad  to  make 


and  undrefle, 


Becaufe  you  find  me  plyant  > laid  I not 
The  whole  world  fhouldnot  alter  me,  if  once 


I were  refol  v’d  ? and  now  you  call  me  DuchelTe : 
Why  what  s the  matter  > 


Gent.  Loe  a Knight  doth  kneel 
Wife.  A Knight  ? 

Gent.  A Lord. 


Wife.  A foole. 

Gent . I fay  doth  kneele  an  Earle,  a Duke. 
Long.  In  drawers. 

Bew.  Without  (hoes. 


Wife.  Sure  you  are  It 

fichefle 


• • 


Ifyou  dare  but  believe  your  lervants  truth, 
I know  he  is  a Duke. 


Long.  God  lave  his  Grace. 


Wifi 

Gent.  Then  1 rile. 

And  here  in  token  that  all  ftrife  lhall  end 


* , • -■  w A.  A 

’Twixt  thee  and  me,  I let  my  drawers  fall 
And  to  thy  hands  I do  deliver  them : 


Which  fignifies,  that  in  all  afts  andfpeeches, 

F rom  this  time  forth  my  wife  (hall  wear  the  breeches. 
Ser.  An  honourable  compofition.  Exeunt  om> 


Aftus  Tertius . 


i 


r 


Enter  Coufetiand  Iaques 


Couf.  Shall  I beleeve  thee  Iaques. 


The  Noble  Gentleman 


Ja.  Sir  you  may. 

Couf.  Did  ft  thou  not  dreame  ? 

Jd.  I did  not. 

Coz.  Nor  imagine  < ; 0 : 

ja  Neither  ofboth  : I law  him  great  and  mighty. 

1 faw  the  Monfieurf  bow,  and  heard  them  cry 
Good  health  and  fortune  to  my  Lord  the  Duke. 

Couf-  A Duke  art  fure?  a Duke? 

I Ja.  \ amiure  a Duke, 

And  fo  fure  as ! know  my  felfe  for  Jaquet. 

Couf.  Yet  the  fun  may  dazell?  Jaques,  was  it  not 
Some  leane  Commander  of  an  angry  Block-houfe 
To  keep  the  fleamiili  Eele-boats  from  invation, 

Or  fome  bold  Baron  able  to  difpend 

His  fifty  pounds  a yeare,  and  meet  the  foe 
Upon  the  Kings  co  mmand  in  gilded  canvas. 

And  do  his  deeds  of  worth?  or  was  it  not 
Some  place  of  game,  as  Clerk  to  the  great  Band 
Of  m iribones,  that  people  call  the  Switzers? 


Men  madeofbeufe,and  farcenet? 

Ja.hz  Duke  his  chamber  hung  with  Nobles 
Couf.  I am  fomething  wavering  in  my  faith  ; 
Would  you  would  fettle  me,  and  fweare  ’tis  fo. 
Is  he  a Duke  indeed? 

Ja.  I fweare  he  is.  ] . •' 

Couf  I am  fatisfied,  he  is  my  Kinfman -Jaques. 


(prefe 


ouzen. 


And  I his  poor 

Ja.  True  Sir.  ' J 

Couf.  I might  have  been  a Duke  too,  I had  meanes, 

A wife  as  faire  as  his,  and  as  wife  as  his ; 

And  could  have  brookt  the  Court  as  Well  as  his, 

And  laid  about  her  for  her  husbands  honour  : 

0 Jaques  had  I ever  drpamt  of  this, 

1 had  prevented  him:1 , 

Ja.  Faith  Sir  it  came  ' - 

Above  ourexpeftation,  we  were  wife 
Only  in  feeking  to  undoe  this  honour. 

Which  (hewed  our  dung-hill  breeding  and  our  dint. 

Couj.  But  tell  me  Iaques,  ' • ' - 

Why  could  we  not  perceive?  what  dull  Divell 
Wrought  us  to  crone  this  noble  courfe,  perfwading 
Twould  be  his  overthrow  ? for  me  a Courtier 
Is  he  that  knows  all  Jaques,  and  does  all, 

Tis  as  his  noble  Grace  hath  often  faid, 

And  very  wifely,  Jaques-,  we  are  fooles. 

And underftand  juft  nothing. 

h. .1,  as  we  were,  I confefle  it. 

But  riling  with  our  great  Mafter, 
j VVe  (hall  be  call’d  to  knowledge  with  our  places, 

Tis  nothing  to  be  wife,  not  thus  much  there, 
her  s not  the  lead  of  the  billet  dealers, 
or  any  of  the  Paftry,  or  the  Kitchin, 
lit  have  it  in  meafure  delicate. 

n ’^e  t^1*nks  dais  greatnefs  of  the  Dukes  my  Couzens 

i aske/ou  mercy,  Iaques,  that  near  name 
s too  familiar  for  me)  fhould  give  promife 
onie  great  benefits  to  his  attendants. 

]“•  I have  a fuite  my  felfe,  and  it  is  fure, 

1 mtffake  my  ends  much. 

W"- What  is 'tlaques, 
ay  not  crave  the  place  ? 

Yes  Sir  you  fhall,  ‘ 

is  to  be  but  his  Graces  Secretary, 

Hi  ls  niy  iittle  all,  and  my  ambition, 
rny  known  worth  (hall  take  me  by  the  hand 

In  #vet  me  ; how  the  fates  may  do 

!t  iv  i IS  ^°i°r  three<^  of  life  is  yet  uncertaine  $ 

I s I10t  horn  I take  it  for  a trencher. 


Nor  to  efpoufe  my  Miftris  Dairy-maid, 

Couf  I am  refolv’d  my  wife  fhall  up  to  Court  5 
I le  furnifh  her,  that  is  a fpeeding  courfc, 

And  cannot  chufe  but  breed  a mighty  fortune  j 
What  a fine  youth  was  I,  to  Jet  him  ftart. 

And  get  the  rife  before  me?  He  difpatch 
And  put  my  felfe  in  moneys. 

Ja . Made  ’tis  true, 

And  now  you  talke  of  money.  Sir  my  bufinefle 
For  taking  thole  Crowns  rnuft  be  difpatcht  1 
This  litle  plot  in  the  Countrey  lies  molt  fit 
To  do  his  Grace  fuch  ferviceable  ufes, 

I mu  ft  about  it. 

Couf.  Yet  before  you  goe 

Give  me  your  hand,  and  bear  my  humble  fervice 
To  the  great  Duke  your  Mafter,  and  his  Ducheile, 

And  live  your  felfe  in  favour  : fay  my  wife 
Shall  there  attend  them  fhortly,  fo  farewell. 

Ja.  ric  fee  you  mounted  Sir. 

Couf  It  may  not  be,  ^ 

Your  place  is  far  above  it,  (pare  your  felfe, 

And  know  I am  your  fervant,  fare  ye  well.  Exit  Coufe 
Ja.  Sir  I fhall  reft  to  be  commanded  by  you  j 
This  place  of  Secretary  will  not  content  me, 

I mult  be  more  and  greater,  let  me  fee. 

To  be  a Baron  is  no  fuch  great  matter 
As  people  take  it : for  fay  1 were  a Count, 

I am  ftill  an  under  perfbn  to  this  Duke, 

Which  me  thinks  founds  but  hirflily : but  a Duke  ? 

O I am  ftrangely  taken,  ’tis  a Duke 
Or  nothing,  I’Ie  advxfeupont,  and  fee 
What  may  be  done  by  wit  and  induftry. 

..  Enter  Wife,  Longoveil , Hereford,  Servants . 

Wife . It  muft  be  carried  clofely  with  a care 
That  no  man  fpeak  unto  him,  or  come  near  him 
Without  our  private  knowledge,  or  be  made 
Afore-hand  to  our  practice : 

My  good  husband  ' 

I fhall  entreat  you  now  to  ftay  a while. 

And  prove  a noble  coxcomb : 

Gentlemen, 

Your  counfell  and  advice  about  this  carriage. 

Ser.  Alas  good  man,  Ido  begin  to  mourn 
His  dire  maffacre ; what  a perfection 
Is  pouring  down  upon  him?  fure  he  is  finfull. 

Long.  Let  him  be  kept  in’s  chamber  under  fhew 
Of  ftate  and  dignity,  and  no  man  fufferd 
To  fee  his  noble  face,  or  have  accefle. 


Exit. 


But  we  that  are  Confpirators. 


(his  Tenants, 


Bew.  Or  elfe  down  with  him  into  thecountrey  aniongft 
There  he  may  live  far  longer  in  his  greatnefle. 

And  play  thefoolein  pompamongft  his  fellows. 

Wife.  No,  he  (hall  play  the  foole  in  the  City,  and  ftay 

I will  not  loofethe  greatnefle  of  this  jeft 

That  ilial  be  given  to  my  wit  for  the  whole  revenues* 
.Ser.Then  thus  wee’l  havea  guard  about  his  perfon. 
That  no  man  come  too  neare  him,  and  ourfelves 
Alwayes  in  company  ; have  him  into  theCity 
To  fee  his  face  fwell  5 whilft  in  clivers  corners, 

Some  of  our  own  appointing  fhall  be  ready 

To  cry  heaven  blefle  your  Grace,  long  live  your  Grace. 

Wife.  Servant,  yourcounfellsexcellcnt  good. 

And  fhall  be  followed,  ctivil!  be  rarely  ftrange 
To  fee  him  ftated  thus,  as  though  he  went 
A fhroving  through  the  City,  or  intended 
T o fee  up  fome  new  flake  : 

I fhall  not  hold 

From  Gpen  laUghter  when  I heare  him  crye 

. — - -E  e 2 


Come 


3<5 


i be  jxo 


'J* 


gentleman. 


Come  hither  my  Iweet  Dutchefle  : Jet  me  kifle 


Thy  gracious  lips : for  this  will  he  his  phrafes  ? 


I feare  me  nothing  but  his  legs  will  breake 
Under  his  mighty  weight  ot  fuch  a greatnefle. 

Bew-  Now  me  thinks  deareft  Lady  you  are  too  cruel!  , 


His  very  heart  will  freeze  in  knowing  this. 

iVife.  No,  no,  the  man  was  never  of  fuch  di 
To  make  conceitehis  Matter : Sir  Lie  allure  ye 


He  will  out-live  twenty  fuch  pageants. 
Were  he  but  my  Cozen  or  my  Brother, 
And  fuch  a defpcrate  killer  of  his  fortune. 


In  this  beliefe  he  [hould  dye,  though  it  colt  me 


A thoufand  crowns  a day  to  hold  it  up  j 
Or  were  I not  known  his  wife,  and  fo  to  have 


An  equall  feeling  ot  this  ill  he  fuffers. 

He  (hould  be  thus  till  all  the  boyes  i’th  Towne 
Made  fute  to  weare  his  badges  in  their  hats, 

And  walke  before  his  Grace  with  flicks  and  nofe-gayes. 
We  married  wonr:n  hold 


rfSer.’Tiswell,  no  more. 


The  Duke  isentring,  let  your  faces  right, 

And  bow  like  Countrey  prologues : here  he  comes. 
Make  roome  afore,  the  Duke  is  entring. 


Jinter  Duke. 

Long . The  chc  i ell  fortunes  waite  upon  our  Duke, 

Ser.  And  give  him  all  content  and  happinefle. 

Lew.  Let  his  great  name  live  to  the  end  of  time. 

Duke . We  thank  you,  and  are  pleas'd  to  give  you  notice 
We  fhall  at  fitter  times  wait  on  your  Loves, 

Till  when,  beneare  Us. 

Long . ’Tis  a valiant  purge,  and  works  extreamly  5 
’Tas  delivered  him 


Of  all  Right  worfhipfull  and  gentle  humours, 
And  left  his  belly  full  of  noblenefle. 


Du.  It  pleafed  the  King  my  Matter 
Forfundry  verities  not  unknown  to  him. 


And  the  all-feeing  ftate,  to  lend  his  hand 


And  raife  me  to  this  Emminence,  how  this 


Mayfeemeto  other  men,  or  ftir  the  mindes 
Of  fuch  as  are  my  fellow  Peers,  i know  not, 

I would  deiire  their  loves  in  juftdefignes. 

Wife.  Now  by  my  faith  he  does  well,  very  well 
Befhrewmy  heart  1 have  not  iem  a better 
Of  a raw  fellow,  that  before  this  day 
Never  reheard:  his  ttate  : tis  marvel  lous  well. 


ts  he  not  Duke  indeed,,  fee  how  he  laokes 
5 (pi  rit  were  alaft,  or  two 

11s  vel nes,  and  flretch  t his  noble  hide.  ( not . 

. Hee  s high  bracT  like  a dmm,pray  God  he  breake 
Why  let  him  break,  riser’s  but  a C&lves-$kin  loft 


,v  it  pGak  jour  Grace  ro  Ge  t be  Cky^ 
the  minds  mid  much  coi 


il 


it 


Of die  doubttull  people. 

Du . I am  determin’d  fo,  till  my  re&snte 
1 leave  mv  honoured  Datcfceffe  £0  her  chamber, 


health,  I pray  you 


Ser.  Your  grace  fhall  flitter  us  your  humble fervants 
T o gi  ve  attendance  fit  fo  great  a perfon 
Upon  yotir  body. 

Dufa- 1 am  pleafed  fo - 


Away  good  Bewfards  raife  a guard  fiiSdmt 

the  reach  of  tongues,  be  quticke  5 
remember  how  the  ftreecs 


Mutt  bedifpos  cl  with  for  cryes,  and  {Mutations. 


determines 
1 fhall  be 


5 highneile  band,  and  give  him  thanks; 
fhould  for  his  great  bounty 


Set  forward  Goentlemen, 


Groom. Room  for  the  Duke  thete.  Exeunt  Dube  & *r 
Wife . Tis  fit  he  ihould  have  room  to  (hew  his  mil 
He  fwels  fo  with  his  poyfon,  ry 

Tis  better  to  reclaim  ye  thus,  then  make 


A fheeps-headofyou , It  had  been  but  your  due  5 
But  I have  mercy  Sir,  and  mean  to  reclaim  you 
By  a direfter  courfc. 


T hat  woman  is  not  worthy  of  a foule 
That  has  the  foveraign  power  to  rule  her  husband, 
And  gives  her  title  up,  to  long  provided 
As  there  be  faire  play,  and  his  ttate  not  wrongd. 

Enter  Sbatt illion. 


\ 

F 

F 


V 

C 


Cte 


Shat- 1 would  be  glad  to  know  whence  this  new  Di| 


i 


I 


The  people  buz  abroad;  or  by  what  title 
He  received  his  dignity,  ’tis  vety  Grange 
There  Ihould  be  fuch  dole  juglingin  the  State, 


But  I am  tyed  to  filence,  yet  a day 
May  come,  and  foone  to  perfe&  all  thefe  doubts. 
Wife.  It  is  the  mad  Sbaitillion  by  my  foule 


1 

l 

1 

I 


1 fuffer  much  for  this  poor  Gentleman > 


I’le  fpeafce  to  him,  may  be  he  yet  knows  me. 


Monfieur  Sh  attrition. 

Shat.  Can  you  give  me  reafon  from  whence  j 

This  great  Duke  fprang  that  walkes  abroad  ? 

Wife.  Even  from  the  King  himtelfe.  > 

Shat.  As  you  are  a woman,  I think  you  may  be  cove 
Yet  your  prayer  would  do  no  harm  good  woman. 


F 


l 


1 


Wife.  God  preFerve  him. 

Enter  Shaitillions  Love.  : 

Shat.  I Fay  Amen,  and  fo  fay  all  good  fubjefts. 
Love.  Lady  as  ever  you  have  lov’d,  or  Fhall, 

As  you  have  hope  of  heaven  lend  your  hand, 

And  wit  to  draw  this  poore  diftrafted  man 
Under  your  roofe  from  the  broad  eyes  of  people, 
And  wonder  of  the  Greets. 


\ 


1 


\ 


Wife.  With  all  my  heart ; 

My  feeling  of  his  griefe  and  lofle  is  much. 


1 


i 


Love.  Sir  now  you  are  come  fo  ne^re  the  prifon,  wt 

u 


l 


Goe  in,  and  vifit  your  fair  Love : poore  foule 
She  would  be  glad  to  Fee  you. 

Sbau  This  lame  Duke  is  but 


Apocryphal!,  there’s  no  creation 
That  can  ftarcd  where  titles  are  not  right. 
hove.  ’Tis  true  gir. 

Shat.  This  is  another  draught  upon  my  life ; 
Let  me  examine  well  the  words  I fpake. 

The  words  I Fp  ake  were,  chat  this  novell  Duke 


! 


I 


( 


t 


Is  not  otls  true  making,  ’tis  to  me  moG  certaine. 
Wife.  You  are  as  right  Sir  as  you  went  by  line. 
Shut.  And  to  she  griefe  of  many  thouFands  more. 
Wife.  I f there  be  any  fitch,  God  comfort  them.  (plfl 


Shat.  Whole  mouths  may  open  when  the  time 


! 'me  berraid,  commend  me  to  the  King, 


And  tell  him  f am  Found,  and  crave  but  juGice ; 


To ti  ffcali  not  need  to  have  your  guard  upon  me. 
Which  I am  Fare  are  plac'd  for  my  attach  men  t j 
Lead  on  j I'm  obedient  to  my  bonds. 


Love.  Good  Sir  he  not  diFpleaFed  with  us ; 


Weare  but  fervants  to  his  highneile  will. 

To  make  that  good. 

Sb&t.  I doe  foigive  you  even  with  my  heart  j 

t favour  ? 


Shall  I entreat  a favour 


Wife.  Any  thing. 

Shot.  To  fee  my  love  before  that  fatall  Groake, 
And  publiFh  to  the  world  my  chriGian  death, 
And  true  obedienceto  the  Crown  of  France. 


I 


Love.  I hope  it  fhall  not  need  Sir,  for  there  is  mercy 


l\ 


I 


us  i 


.w  \ 


well  as  juftice  in  his  Royallheart. 
w Enter  three  gentlemen* 

I Gen  Every  man  take  his  corner,  here  am  I, 

Y ,u  there,  and  you  in  that  place,  fo  be  perfeft, 
; ve  a areat  care  your  cryes  be  loud;  and  faces 
Pullofdejefted  feare  and  humbleneffe. 


He  comes 


W 


occasion 


Gentleman 


ft  martial  aimes  aroma*  y vm , * at 

i have  not  feen  fuch  rude  diforder, 

|rh„y  follow  him  like  a prize,  there  s no  true  gaper 
. • t0  your  Citizen,  he  will  be  fure 
fhebeares  (hall  not  pafleby  his  door  in  peace. 

Bat  he  and  all  his  family  will  follow. 

Roonie  there  afore  ? Sound  ? 

■ Enter  Duke  and  his  company. 

I Ja.  Give  roome,  and  keep  your  places 
|nd  you  may  fee  enough  ; keep  your  places. 

T Long-  Thefe  people  are  too  far  unmanner’d,  thus 
To  Hop  you  r Graces  way  with  multitudes. 

I Rebuke  them  not  good  Monfteur  ’tis  their  loves 

Which  I will  anfwer,  if  it  pleafe  my  ftars 

To  fpare  me  life  and  health.  i 

I 2 Gen-  Blefle  your  Grace, 
r Du.  And  you  with  all  my  heart. 

i Gen . Now  heaven  preferve  your  happy  days : 

Du.  I thank  you  too . 

3 Gen.  Now  heaven  ftve  your  Grace ; 

I Du.  1 thanke  you  all. 

Bew.  On  there  before. 

; Du-  Stand  Gentlemen,  flay  yet  a while* 

For  1 am  minded  to  impart  my  love 
To  thefe  good  people,  and  my  friends 
Whole  love  and  prayers  for  my  greatnefle, 

Areequall  in  abundance,  note  me  well. 

And  with  my  words;  my  heart  ? for  as  the  tree— 

Long.  Your  Grace  had  beft  beware,’twil  be  inform’d 
Your  greatnefle  with  the  people. 

Duke.  I had  more 


me. 
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[Myhoneft  and  ingenious  people.— Bui 
|The  weight  of  bufinefle  hath  prevented  — 

0 am  call’d  from  you  : but  this  tree  1 Ipake  of 
phalf  bring  forth  fruit  I hope  to  your  contend 
And  fo  I (hare  my  bowels  amongft  you  all. 

Omnes.  A noble  Duke,  a very  noble  Duke. 

Enter  a Gentleman* 

Ser.  Afore  there  Gentlemen. 

Gen.  You’r  faithfully  met  good  Monfieur  Mount  Mari 
Ser.  Be  advis’d,  the  time  is  alter’d. 

Gen. Is  he  not  the  (auie  man  he  was  afore? 

Still  the  fame  man  to  you  Sir. 

Lung.  You  have  received  mighty  grace,  be  thankfull. 
Gen.  Let  me  not  dye  in  ignorance  5 
Lon^.  You  (hall  not. 

hen  know  the  King  out  of  his  loue  hath  pleated 
0 idle  him  Duke  of  Burgundy* 


Gen.  O great  Duke, 
hus  low,  I plead  for  p 

O be  enrrklVl  - /i 


— 1 picau  rorpardon,  and  delire 
) be  enroFd  amongft  your  pooreft  {laves. 

Du.  Siryou  have  mercy,  and  withall  my  hand, 
rom  henceforth  let  me  call  you  one  of  mine. 

^er.  Make  room  afore  there,  and  difmifle  the  people. 

u.  Every  man  to  his  houfe  in  peace  and  quiet.  (Duke. 
Feop.  Now  heaven  preferve  the  Duke,  heaven  blefle  the 

Exeunt  Omnes. 


Enter  Wife . 

Wife.  This  letter  came  this  morn  from  my  < 

To  the  great  Lady,  high  and  mighty  Duchefle 
Of  Burgundy , be  thefe  delivered.  O, 

For  a ftronger  lace  to  keep  my  breath 
That  I may  laugh  the  nine  dayes  till  the  wonc 
Fall  to  an  ebb : the  high  and  mighty  Duchefle  ? j 

The  high  and  mighty  God?what  a ftile  is  this  ? 

Methinks  it  goes  like  a Duchy  lope-man, 

A ladder  of  100.  rounds  will  faile 
To  reach  the  top  on’t,  well  my  Gentle  Cosen 
I know  by  thefe  contents  your  itch  of  honour ; 

You  muft  to  the  Court,  you  fay,  and  very  (hortly : 

Y ou  (hall  be  welcome  and  if  your  wife  have  wit 
Fie  put  her  in  a thriving  courfe,  if  not 
Her  own  fin  on  her  owne  head,  not  a blot 
Shall  ftaine  my  reputation,  only  this 
I muft  for  healths  fake  fometimes 
Make  an  afle  of  the  tame  moyle  my  husband  ; 

Twill  do  him  good,  and  give  him  frefher  brains. 

Me  frefher  blood. 

Now  for  the  noble  Duke,  I heare  him  comming. 

Enter  'Duke,  his  trainee 
Your  Grace  is  well  return’d. 

Du.  As  well  as  may  be : 

Never  in  younger  health,  never  more  able ; 

I meane  to  be  your  bed- fellow  this  night. 

Let  me  have  good  encounter. 

Bew.  Blefle  me  heaven 
What  a hot  meat  this  greatnefle  is? 

Long.  It  may  be  fo. 

For  Tie  be  fwom  he  hath  notgotafnap 
This  two  months  on  my  knowledge,  or  her  woman 
Is  damd  for  fwearing  it. 

Du.  I thank  you  Gentlemen  for  your  attendance 
And  alfo  your  great  paines,  pray  know  my  lodgings 
Better  and  oftner,  do  lb  Gentlemen. 

Now  by  my  honour,  as  1 am  a Prince, 

I (peake  fincerely,  know  my  lodgings  better, 

Andbenot  ftrangers,  I (hall  fee  your  lervice 
And  your  defervings,when  you  lead  expect. 

Om.  We  humbly  thank  your  Grace  for  this  great  favor. 
Du,  Jaques.? 

Ja.  Your  Grace. 

Du.  Be  ready  for  the  Countrey, 

And  let  my  Tenants  know  the  Kings  great  love ; 

Say  I wouldfee  them.  Exit  the  waight  at  Court 
Lye$  heavy  on  my  (boulders : let  them  know 
I do  expeft  their  duties  in  attendance 
Again  ft  the  next  feaft,  wait  for  my  comming 
To  take  up  poft  horle,  and  be  full  of  (peed.  Exit  Jaques' 
Wife.  I would  defire  your  Grac 
Du.  You  (hall  defire,  and  have  your 
Full  defire,  fweet  Duchefle  fpeak. 

Wife. To  have  fome  conference  with  a Gentleman 
That  (eems  not  altogether  void  of  reafon  < v 
He  talks  oftitles,  and thingsneare the  Crown, 

And  knowing  none  fo  fit  as  your  good  Grace, 

To  give  the  difference  in  (uch  points  of  State 
Du.  What  is  he?  If  he  be  noble,  or  have  any  part 
That’s  worthy  our  converle.  We  do  accept  him. 

Wife.  1 can  aflure  your  Grace  his  ftraine  is  noble. 

But  he’s  very  fubtle. 

Duke-  Let  him  be  (o. 

Let  him  have  a 11  the  braines,  I (hall  demonftrate 
How  this  moft  Chriftian  Crown  of  F ranee  can  bearei 
No  other  (hew  of  title  then  the  Kings. 

I will  goe  in  and  meditate  for  halfe  an  houre, 
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And  then  be  ready  for  him  prefently, 

I will  convert  him  quickly  or  confound  him. 

Sex-  Is  mad  Shattillion  here  ? 

Wife.  Is  here,  and’s  Lady, 

1 prethee  fervant  fetch  him  hither- 

Sex.  Why,  what  do  you  meane  to  put  him  to  ? 

Wife-  To  chat  with  the  mad  lad  iny  husband, 

’Twill  be  brave  to  heare  them  (peake,  babl. 

Stare,  and  prate. 

Bew.  But  what  (hall  be  the  end  of  all  this.  Lady? 

Enter . shattillion^  and  Servant . 

Wife.  Leave  that  tome,  now  for  the  grand  dilpute, 

F or  fee  here  comes  Shattillion:  as  I live  me  thinks 
All  France  fhould  beare  part  of  his  griefes.  ; 

Long . IJe  fetch  my  Lord  the  Duke.  ' 

Shat . Where  am  I now,  or  whether  will  you  lead  me£ 
To  my  death?  I crave  my  privi  ledge, 

I mult  not  dye  but  by  juft  courfe  of  law. 

Sex . His  Ma  jetty  hath  fent  by  me  your  pardon. 

He  meant  not  you  fhould  dye;  but  would  intreate  you 
To  lay  the  full  ftateof  your  Title  open. 

Unto  a grave  and  noble  Gentleman.  C ; 

Enter  Duty ?,  and  Longovik . 

The  Duke  of  Burgundy  who  here  doth  come, 

Who  either  by  his  wiledome  will  confute  you. 

Or  elfe  informe  and  fatisfie  the  King.  -k  / ; .? 

Bew-  May’t  pleafeyour  grace,  this  is  the  Gentleman. 
Duke.  Is  this  he  that  chops  Logicke  with  my  liege?  r 
Shat . D’ee  mocke  me.?  you  are  great, the  time  will  come 
When  you  (hall  be  as  much  contemned  as  I,  u 
Where  are  the  ancient  complements  of  France , 

That  upftarts  brave  the  Princes  of  the  bloud  ? 

Vu\e.  Your  title  Sir,  in  fhort. 

Shat.  He  mull  Sir,  : - 

Be  a better  hates  man  then  your  (elfe,  that  can 
Trip  mein  any  thing,  1 will  not  (peake 
Before  thefe  witnefles. 

Dufe.  Depart  the  roome,  for  none  (hall  (lay. 

No  not  my  deareft  Dutches. 

Wife.  Wee’le  hand  behind  the  Arras  & heare  z 
Duke.  In  that  chaire  take  your  place,  I in  this, 

Di(cour(e  your  title  now. 

Shat.  Siryou  (hall  know. 

My  loves  true  title,mine  by  marriage. 

Setting  afidc  the  fi  rh  race  of  French  Kings 

Which  will  not  here  concerne  us,  as  Pbaramond , 
v\  ith  Clodian,  Meron , and  Cbilperif, 

And  to  come  downennto  the  (econdrace. 

Which  we  will  likewifeflip 
Tufy.  But  take  me  with  yon. 

Sbat.  I pray  you  give  meleave,of Martell  Charles, 

The  Father  of  King  Pippin,  who  was,  Sir, 

To < Charles  the  great  and  famous  Cbarlemaine. 

^ c'?^e  t0  thethird  raceof  French  Kings, 

, 11 . wj”  not  be  great  Iy  pertinent  in  this  caule, 

, etwixt  the  King  and  me,  of  which  you  know 

Hvgh  Capet  was  the  firfr, 

Next  his  Sonne  Robert,  Henry  then,and  Phillip 
sth  Lewis,  and  his  Sonne  a Lewis  too',  . ■: 

And  of  that  name  the  feventy,  but  all  this 
Springs  from  a female  as  it  fhall  appeare. 

a ®S'e:  N °yv.  £'ve  me  Jeave,  1 gran  t you  this  yonr  tide 
rtt  the  hrlt  light  carryes  fome  Ihew  of  truth  j : 

But  it  ye  weigh  it  well  ye  lhall  finde  light. 

I s not  h is  Majeftie  poffeft  in  peace,  r 

And  juliice  executed  in  his  name. 

And  can  you  thinke  the  moft  Chriftian  King 
Would  do  this  if  he  law  not  realon  for  it? 


,S  A d. 


Shat . But  had  not  the  tenth  Lewis  a foie  daughter 
Tube.  I cannot  tell. 

Shat.  Butanfwerme  dire&ly. 

Duke.  It  is  amoftfeditious  queftion. 

Shat . Is  this  your  juftice?  ; ; 

Duke'  I (land  for  my  King. 

Shat.  Was  ever  heire  apparaut  thus  abus’d  f 
Pie  have  your  head  for  this.  ^ 

Dukf.  Why,  do  you  r worff. 

Shat . Will  no  one  (fir  t o apprehend  this  traytor? 
A guard  about  my  perfon  will?nonecome.? 

Mull  my  owne  royall  hands  performe  the  deede? 
Then  thus  I do  arreltyou. 

Duke.  Treafon,  help.  : 

Enter  Wife , Long>  and  Bew. and  Servant . 
Wife.  Help,  help,  my  Lord  and  husband. 

Dufe.  Help  thy  Duke. 

Long . Forbeare  his  graces  perfan. 

Sbat.  Forbeare  you  to  touch  him  that. 

Your  heire  apparant  weds. 

But  by  this  hand  I Will  have  all  your  heads. 

Ser.  How  doth  your  grace? 

Dufe.  Why?  well.  ' 

Ser.  How  do  you  finde  his  title  > 

Duke  STis  a dangerous  one. 

As  can  come  by  a female. 

Ser.  1 ’tis  true,  ' ,r; 

But  the  lav/  Salicke , cuts  him  off  from  all. 

Long.  1 do  befeech  your  grace  how  Hands  his  title! 
Duke.  Pew,nothing,the  law  Sballickg  cuts  him  offi: 
Wife.  My  gracious  husband  you  mull  now  prepare. 
In  all  your  graces  pomp  to  entertaine 
Your  cozen,  who  is  now  a convertite. 

And  followes  here,  this  night  he  Will  be  here. 

Duke.  Be  ready  all  in  half,  I do  intend. 

To  (hew  before  my  cozen  s Wondring  face 
The  greatnefle  of  my  pomp,  and  of  my  place. 

% j Ip 
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A&us  quartus. 


Enter  Cozen . bis  Wife. 

Co.  Sirra  is  all  things  carried to  the  Taylor, 

The  meafure  and  the  fafhion  of  the  gowne 
With  the  beft  trim  ? 

* 

Man.  Yes  Sir  & ’twill  be  ready  within  this  two  ii 
Co. For  my  felfe  I care  not, 

1 have  a (like  or  two  of  ancient  velvet; 

Which  with  fome  fmall  correfting  and  addition 
May  fteale  into  the  prefence.  (my  I 

Wife • Would  my  Gowne  were  ready  husband, Pie  la 
To  make  you  fomething  ere  to  morrow  night. 

Co.  It  muft  not  bee 

Before  we  fee  the  Duke , and  have  advice. 

How  to  behave  our  (elves:  lets  in  the  while. 

And  keepour  felves  from  knowledge  till  time  (hall  cal 

Enter  Long : and  Bewford.  Ex 

Long.  I much  admire  the  fierce  mafculine  fpirit, 
Oftbis  dread  Amazon. 

Bew.  This  following  night  Pie  have  a wench  in  fob 
Long.  Sir,  I heare  yoi^ 

And  will  be  with  you  if  I live,  no  more. 

Enter  Maria. 

Ma.  My  Lady  would  intreate  your  prefence 
Bew.  We  will  obey  your  Lady,  (he  is  worthy. 

Long.  You  light  alone,  a word,  or  two. 
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the  Crowne  of France* 


uave  convayea  ner  into  oyaine^ 

P it  was  thought,  nor  woLild  I ere  have  joyn’ d, 
Phtn  the  reformed  Churches  to  make  them, 
i&nd  for  my  caufe. 

I Ja%  ^ d°  not  thinke  you  would. 

I thankeyou  Sir, 

P iince  I fee  you  are  a favorer 

vertues,  kept  in  bondage; 

F\.  !!;e% to my foveraigne  King, 

|Pr  0 will  acknowledge  him  for  ever, 

1 you  have  found  my  ftaid  affe&ions 
WJ  ‘jpj;  Peace,  and  for  the  prefent  Hate. 

■J.WhySir> 

T;  good  Sir  tell  him  further  this, 

> ^°twithftanding  all  fuggeftions 
|°u2ht  to  him  againlt  me  and  all  his  fufpitions. 


f1'  Yuarke  your  eare,wilt  thou  be  maried?  fpeake, 
Varied?  to  whom  Sir?  (wilt  thou  marry? 

Long-  To  a proper  fallow,  landed,  and  able  bo  i e , 

ft'SeaJl  do  not,  I love  theeforthy  Ladierfake, 
jf  jfj  couia  meet  fuch  m atches  as  you  fpeake  ot, 

I .mere  a very  child  to  loofe  my  time.  Sir. 

| r on,.  What  faieft  thou  to  Mounfier  Bedford. 

| LUr-  Sir  I fay  hee’s  a proper  Gentleman  j and  tar 

Above  my  meanes  to  looke  at. 

Long-  Doft  thou  like  him  ? 

1 Mi-  Yes  Sir,  and  ever  did. 

1 Long  Heis  thineowne.  ^ 

I Ma  r-  You  are  too  greate  in  promifes. 
i Lw  '•  Re  rul’d  and  follow  my  advice,  he  (hall  be  thine 
H ^ Would  you  would  make  it  good  Sir. 

I Long- Do  but  thus, 

Ge r thee  a culhion  underneath  thy  cloathes. 

And  leave  the  reft  to  me. 

1 Mar.  I’le  be  your  fcholler, 

I cannot  loofe  much  by  the  venture  fure. 

| Lmg,  Thou  wilt  loofe  a prettie  maiden  head,my  rogue, 

0, 1 am  much  o’th  bow  hand,you’le  remember 
[fall  this  take  effeft,  who  did  it  for  you. 

And  what  I may  deferve  for  fuch  a kindnelle. 
f Ma.  Yours  Sir.  Exeunt. 

( Enter  Jaques  and  Sbatillm  feverally . 

'I  Ja.  Save  ye  Sir. 
i sta.  Save  the  King* 

1 Ja.  1 pray  you  Sir,  which  is  the  neareft  way? 

I Ska.  Save  the  King,  this  is  the  neareft  way. 

I Ja.  Which  is  the  neareft  way  to  the  poll  houfe? 

I’  Ska.  God  fave  the  King  and  his  poft  horfe. 

| Ja.  I pray  Sir  direft  me  to  the  houfe; 

■ Ska.  Heaven  fave  the  King,  you  cannot  catch  me  Sir. 

E Ja.  I do  not  underftand  you  Sir.  _ , 

| Ska.  You  do  not,  I fay  you  cannot  catch  me  Sir. 

■ Ja.  Not  catch  you  Sir  ? 

■ Ska.  No  Sir,  nor  can  the  King, 

[With  all  his  ftratagems,  and  his  forced  tricks. 

Although  he  put  his  nobles  in  difguife; 

Never  fo  oft  to  lift  into  my  words. 

By  courfe  of  law,  lay  hold  upon  my  life, 
fl  Ja.  It  is  bulineffe  that  my  Lord  the  Duke 
js  By  the  King  imployed  in,  and  he  thinks 
I am  acquainted  with  it. 

1^.  I (hall  not  need  to  ripp  the  caufe  up, 

From  the  firft  to  you, 

wt  if  his  Majefty  had  fuffered  me 

|o  marry  her,  though  fhe  be  after  him, 

i' c dght  heire  generall  to  th 

| Would  not  have  convayed  her  into  Spaine , 


Which  are  innumerall  to  my  treafons. 

If  he  will  warrant  me  but  publique  tryall, 

Fie  freely  yeild  my  felfe  into  his  hands;  < 

Can  he  have  more  then  this? 

Ja.  No  by  my  troth. 

Sba.  I would  his  Majefty  would  heare  but  reafon. 
As  well  as  you. 

Ja.  But  Sir  you  do  miftake  me. 

Fori  never  faw  the  King 

In  all  my  life  but  once,  therefore  good  Sir, 

May  it  pleafe  you  tolhew  me  which  is  the  poft  houfe. 

Sba . I cry  you  mercie  Sir,  then  you’r  my  freind. 

Ja.  Yes  Sir. 

Sba.  And  fuch  men  are  very  rare  with  me. 

The  poft  houfe  is  hard  by,  farewell; 

Ja.  I thankeyou  Sir,  I niufi  ride  hard  to  night. 
And  it  is  darke  already. 

Sbat.  Iam  cruell  to  fend  this  man  directly  to  his  d 
That  is  my  freind,  and  I might  eafily  fave  him, 

He  fhall  not  dye,  come  backe  my  freind,  come  backe. 

Ja.  What  is  your  will? 

Sba.  do  you  not  know? 

Ja.  Not  I. 

Sba.  And  do  you  gather  nothing  by  my  face? 

Ja.  No  Sir. 

Sba.  Vertue  is  ever  innocent. 

La  notthe  fault  on  me,  I greive  for  you. 

And  wifh  that  all  my  teares  might  win  your  fafety. 
Ja.  Why  Sir? 

Sba.  Ala  s good  freind  you  are  undone. 

The  more  ill  fortune,  mine  to  be  the  meanes 
Of  your  fad  overthrow:you  know  not  me. 

Ja.  No  truely  Sir. 

Sba.  Would  you  had  never  feene  me, 

I am  a man  purfu’d  by  the  whole  ftate 

And  (lire  fome  one  hath  feene  me  talke  with  you. 

Ja.  Yes  divers  Sir. 

Sba.  W;hy  then  your  Lead  is  gon. 

Ja.  Pie  out  of  towne. 

Sba.  Would  itwere  foone  enough, 

Stay  if  you  love  your  life,  or  elfe  you  are  taken. 

Ja.  What  fhall  1 do? 

Sba.  l’le  venture  deeply  for  him. 

Rather  then  tocaftaway  an  innocent, 

Take  courage  friend,  I will  preferve  thy  life. 

With  hazard  of  mine  owne. 

Ja. I thankeyou  Sir. 

Sba.  This  night  thou  fhalt  be  lodg’d  within  my  do< 
Which  (hall  be  all  lockt  faft,  and  in  the  morne 
I’le  fo  provide,  you  (hall  have  free  accede. 

To  the  Sea  fide  and  fo  be  fhipt  away. 

Ere  any  know  it. 

Ja,  Good  Sir  fuddainly  I am  afraide  to  dye. 

Sba.  Then  follow  me. 


V 


Exeunt- 


Enter  Shatillions  Love. 


Love . This  way  he  went.*  and  there’s  the  houfe  I hope. 
His  better  Angell  hath  direfted  him. 

To  leave  the  wandring  ftreetes,  poore  Gentleman  . 

Would  1 were  able  with  as  free  a hart, 

To  let  his  foule  right,  as  I am  to  grieue. 

The  mine  of  his  fame,  which  God  forgi  ve  me; 

Sir  if  you  be  within,  1 pray  Sir  fpeake  to  me. 

Shat . I am  within  and  will  be,  what  are  you  ? 

Love.  A friend. 

Shat.  No  Sir  you  muft  pardon  me, 

I am  acquainted  with  none  fuch  : be  fpeedy, 

Friend  there  is  no  other  remedy. 

Love . A word  Sir  I lay  I am  your  friend. 2 

Shat  You 
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Shat.  You  cannot  fcapeby  any  other  meanes, 


Be  not  fcareful,God  fave  the  King, 


What’s  your  bufinefte  Sir  ^ 

Lov.  To  fpeake  with  you. 

SbaU  Speake  out  then* 

Lov.  Shall  1 not  come  up? 

Shat.  Thou  (halt  not:  flye  if  thou  beeft  thin  own  friend. 
There  lyes  the  Kite  and  all  the  furniture 
Belonging  to  the  head,  on  with  it  friend. 

Lov . Sir  do  you  heare? 

Shat.  I do,  God  bleffe  the  King, 

It  was  a babit  I had  laid  atide, 


For  my  owne  perfon  if  the  (late  had  forced  me. 


Love.  Qood  Sir  unlocke  your  dore. 


Shat.  Be  full  of  fpeede,!  fee  fome  20  Musketeeresin  am- 
What  ere  thouart,  know  I am  here  and  will  be. 


Seeft  thou  this  bloody  fword  tjjat  cryes  revenge? 
Shake  not  my  friend,  through  millions  of  thefe  foes 
Pie  be  thy  guard  and  fet  thee  fafe  aboard. 


Lou.  Dare  you  nottruft  me  Sir? 

Shat.  My  good  before  me, 

And  my  alleagance  to  the  King  1 tell  thee 
Captains  (for  fo  1 guefle  thee  by  thy  armes) 

And  the  loofeflancks  of  halberdeeres  about  thee. 


Thou  art  too  weake  and  fooliffi  to  attempt  me. 


Ifyou  be  ready  follow  me,  andharke  you 


j Upon  your  life  fpeake  to  no  living  wight, 
Except  my  felfe. 

Love.  Monfieur  Shattillion ? 


Shat. Thou  fhalt  not  call  agen;  thus  with  my  (word, 
And  the  ftrong  faith  I beare  unto  the  King* 

Whom  God  preferve,  I will  defeend  my  chamber. 


And  cut  thy  throate,  I fweare  Pie  cut  thy  throate, 
Steale  after  me  and  live. 


Love . ! will  not  flay. 

The  furieof  a man  fo  farr  diftra&ed. 


Exit  Love. 


Enter  Shattilhon. 


Where’s  the  Officer  that  dares  not  enter, 


To  intrap  the  life  of  my  diftrefled  friend? 

I,  have  you  hid  your  felfe?  you  mu  ft  be  found. 


What  do  you  feare?  is  not  authority  om  your  fide 
Nay,  I know  the  Kings  command 


Will  be  your  warrant,  why  then  feare  you?  (peafce 
What  ftrange  Jefignes  are  thefe?  Shattillion , 


Be  refolute  and  beare  thy  felfe  upright, 

Though  the  whole  world  defpife  thee : foft, me  thinks. 
1 heard  a rufhing  which  was  like  the  ftiake 


Of  a difeovered  Officer,  Pie  fearch 


The  whole  ftreete  over,  bat  Pie  finde  thee  out. 


Exit ■ 


Enter  Jt 

1 


But  for  this  worthy  Gentleman,  that 
Hath  fome  touch  of  my  infortunes  : would  I were 
Safe  under  hatches  once  for  Callicuty 


Farewell  the  pomp  of  Court,  I nevermore 


Can  hope  to  be  a Duke  or  any  thing, 


I never  more  fhall  fee  thy  glorious  face; 

Of  my  faire  (preading  Lord  that  loved  me  well. 


Enter  Shattillion . 


Skat . Flye  you  fo  faft?  I had  a fight  of  you. 
But  would  not  follow  you;  I was  too  wife. 


You  fhall  not  lead  me  with  a cunning  tricke. 
Where  you  may  catch  me;  poore  Sbatillion$ 
Hath  the  Kings  anger  left  thee  never  a friend? 


No,  all  mens  loves  move  by  the  breath  of  Kings. 

J.  T*-  i:c~  e:„ 


Shat.  Blefle  Shatillion > another  plot. 
Ja.  No  Sir,  ’ds  I. 


Shat.  Why,  who  are  yon  ■ 

Ja.  Your  friend  whom  you  preierved. 


V 


Shat.  Whom  I preferved? 

My  friend  ?I  have  no  woman  friend  but  one. 


Who  is  to  clofe  in  prifon  to  be  here; 
Come  neere  let  me  lookc  on  you. 


Ja.  Tis  I. 

Shat.  Y 011  lhould  not  be  a woman  by  your  ftature, 


Ja.  I am  none  Sir. 


Star.' I know  it,  then  keepe  off. 

Strange  men  and  times  1 how  I am  frill  preferv’d.? 


Here  they  have  Cent  a yeoman  of  the  guard 
Difguis’d  in  womans  cloathes  to  worke  on  me, 


bufli.  To  make  love  to  me;  and  to  trap  my  words. 


And  fo  infnaremy  life,!  know  you  Sir, 


Stand  back  upon  your  perill,  can  this  bee 
In  chriftian  common  weales  ? from  this  time  fofth 


Pie  cut  off  all  the  meanes  to  worke  on  me. 


Pie  nere  ftirr  from  my  houfe : and  keep  my  doores 
Lockt  day  and  night,  and  cheapen  meat  and  drink 
At  the  next  fhopsby  fignes,out  of  thy  window. 

And  having  bought  it  draw  it  up  in  my  garters. 

Ja.  Sir,  will  you  help  me? 

S hat.  Do  not  follow  me. 

Exit  Si 


Pie  take  a courfe  to  live  defpight  of  men. 

Ja.  He  dares  not  venture  for  me,  wretched  Jaqm 
Thou  art  undone  for  ever  and  for  ever. 

Never  to  rife againe  : what  ffiall  Ido? 

- Enter  Bew* 


Where  fhall  I hide  me?  heres  one  to  take  me< 


I nmft  ftand  clofe,  and  not  fpeake  for  my  life. 

Bew.  This  is  the  time  of  night,  and  this  the  haunte3 


In  which  I ufe  to  catch  my  wasccoatieres. 


It  is  not  very  darkc,  no  I (hall  (pie  ’em, 

I have  walkt  out  in  fuch  a pitchy  night. 


I could  not  feemy  fingers  this  farr  off. 

And  yet  have  brought  whom  venfon  by  the  fmell 
I hope  they  have  not  left  their  old  walke,  ah? 


Have  I fpiedyou  fitting  by  this  light? 

To  me  theres  no  fuch  fine  fight  in  the  world. 


As  a white-apron  twixt  twelve  and  one; 


See  how  it  gliders?  do  you  thinke  to  fcape? 

So  now  I have  you  faft;  come  and  do  not  drive 


It  takes  away  the  edge  ofappetite; 


It 


Come  Pie  be  liberall  every  way, 

Take  heed  you  make  no  noyfe  for  waking  of  the  watil 


Enter  Cozen  and  his  Wife. 


Coz . Now  the  blelliing  of  fome  happy  guide 


To  bring  us  to  the  Duke  and  we  are  ready. 


Enter  Long,  and  Servant. 

Come  forward  fee  the  doore  is  opend. 

And  two  of  his  Gent.  Pie  (peake  to  them. 

And  marke  how  I behave  my  felfe,  God  faue  yee; 
For  leffe  I cannot  wifh  to  men  of  fort, & of  your 


Are  you  of  the  Dukes.? 


Long.  We  are  Sir,  and  your  fervants,your  falutes. 


We  give  you  backe  againe  with  many  thankes. 

Co.  When  did  you  heare  fuch  words  before  wite?  |#j 


Do  you  not  dare  to  anfwer  yet;  s’t  fit 
So  meane  a Gentleman  as  my  felfe  fhould  crave. 


The  prefence  of  the  great  Duke  your  Mafter? 

Ser.  Sir  you  may. 

Long.  Shall  we  defire  your  name  and  bufineffe  Sir- 


And  wee  will  prefently  informe  him  of  you. 


Co.  My  name  is Cleremo?it 
Ser.  You  are  his  graces  kinsman, 
Or  I am  much  miftaken; 


Co.  You  are  right. 


SoiJ 


The  Noble  Gentleman. 


ome  of  his  noble  blood  runs  through  thefe vetoes, 
S ftr  unworthy  of  his  graces  knowledge  _ 

"r  “f  Sir  we  muff  all  be  yours;  his  graces  kinfman, 

,i  wefo  much  forgetfull? ’cwa$  a rudenefle, 
lKj  mua  attend  your  pardon,  thus  1 crave  it . 

irftto  this  beauteous  Lady,  whom  I take 
y6ur  wife  Sir,  next  your  mercie. 

,J  You  have  it  Sir,  I do  not  like  this  killing. 

It  lyes fo  open  to  a world  of  wilhes.  _ 

•r;,Thii  is  the  merry  fellow,  this  is  he 

bat  nnih'be  noble  too. 

Long.  Audio  he  lliall. 

IfaHIheart  I have  can  make  him  noble, 

1 icdub  him  with  a Knight-hood ; if  his  wife 
, ViHhe  but  forward,  and  joyne  iflue, 

I like  her  above  excellent. 

ser-  Wilt  pleafe  you 

To  walke  a tarne  or  two,  whilfl  to  the  Uake 


In  a dimmer  Elite  of  thacch  to  keepe  him  cooled 


(Cozen 


Couf.  All  this  I have  perform’d. 

T)u . Then  lend  me  all  your  hands5 1 will  embrace  my 
Who  is  an  underhanding  Gentleman, 

And  with  a zeale  mighty  as  is  my  name, 

Once  more  I bid  you  welcome  to  the  Court* 

My  ftace  againe. 

Duel).  As  I was  telling  you  your  husband 
Muft  be  no  more  Commander,  looke  to  that. 

Be  (everall  at  meate,  and  lodging,  let  him  have 
Boord- wages  and  dyet  ’mongft  his  men  it’h  towne 
For  pleafure  if  he  be  given  too  t let  him  have  it, 

El(e  as  your  own  fancic  fhall  direct  you. 

Cozen,  you  fee  this  mighty  man  he:  e : he  was  an  ade 
When  he  came  firft  to  towne  : indeed  he  was 
Juft  fuch  another  coxcomb  as  your  husband, 

God  blelle  the  mark  and  every  good  mans  childe  ! 


> i 


VVe  make  your  comming  known? 

Couf.  1 fhal  attend.  Sir. 

Wifi.  Thefe  Gentlemen  are  very  proper  men, 

| And  fcifle*  the  beft  that  ere  1 tailed . 

For  gooduelfe-fake  husband  let  us  never  more 
Come  neare  the  Countrey,  what  fo  ere  betide  us  j 
1 am  in  malice  with  the  memory 
| Of  that  fame  ftin  king  dung-  hill. 

• Couf  Why  now  you  are  my  chicken  and  my  dear, 

Love  where  I love,  hate  where  1 hate,  now 
You  (Fall  have  twenty  gownes,  and  twenty  chaines, 

See,  the  doore  is  opening. 

Groom.  Roome  afore  there,  the  Duke  is  entring. 

Enter  Duke,  IV zfe,  Long,  servant , Maria . 
j_  Cof.  Tis  the  Duke,  even  he  himfelfe,  be  merry,  ! 

I This  is  the  golden  age  the  Poet  (peaks  on. 

Wife.  I pray  it  be  not  brazen’d,  by  their  faces, 

And  yet  me  thinks  they  are  the  neateft  pieces 
Tor  lhape  and  cutting  that  ere  I beheld. 

Couf  Mod  gracious  Duke,  my  poor  Spoufe  & my  felfe 
Do  kifle  your  mighty  foote,  and  next  to  that 
The  great  hand  of  your  Dachefle,  ever  wilhing 
Y our  honours  ever-(pringingj and  your  yeares. 

Da.  Cozen? 

Couf  Your  Graces  vallall,  far  unworthy 

The  nearnefle  of  your  blood.  • 

[ Tu.  Corrett  me  not,  I know  the  word  I (peafce, 

And  know  the  perfon. 

Though  I be  fomething  higher  then  the  place 
V V here  common  men  have  motion,  and  dilcending 

Down  with  mv  eve.  their  formes  are  lefTened  to  me. 

Yet  f 

F 


This  muft  not  (tit- you  Cozen. 

Exit  ser • & Long.  | Wife.  Heaven  forbid? 

Long-  Sweet  Maria , provide  the  cuffiion  ready  for  it. 
Mat.  It  fhall  be  done.  t . . . 


I * ^ / f 


■ f a » m * • a ■ . . .,  w r i- 

my  eye,  their  formes  are  leliened  to  me, 
rom  this  pitch  can  I behold  my  owne, 

k -Mr  \ IMF  ^ / K * J • ^ A 


^oni  millions  oTthofemen  that  have  nomarke, 
|Anu  in  my  fearfull  ftoop,can  make  them  ftand. 
r wien  others  feelemy  foule  and  perifti,  Cozen 
e cornforted,  you  are  very  welcome,  fo 
Js  your  faire  wife : the  charge  of  whom  I give 
o my  own  deareft  and  beft  beloved. 

I /v  I I i •*:  ; A . I t _ - 


ell  me,  have  you  refolv’ci  your  felfe  for  Court, 
R?..  l!tce,rl7  renounce  the  flavilh  Countrey, 

v v ith  all  the  /ouv.’.- 


cares  thereof? 

<f.  I hav 


/ ( H 


r 


♦ b 


J f v i * , ^ i 

^ave  ^0U  C1  ifrni ft  your  eating  houfhold, 
your  hangings  of  Nebuchadnezzar^  for  fuch  they 

remember,  with  the  furnitures 

l>e  ongin'-  to  your  beds  and  chambers? 

Couf.  I Sir.  1 ; ' 'f  _• 

-«.H  ve  vou  mod  carefully  tane  off  the  lead, 

Tn°In  1 51  r?9fe  weake  with  age,  and  fo  prevented 
F e r’.  n-_  or  your  houfe,  andclapt  him 

i .v  i . 1 . ' : / r I . - i j 1 >1  Ivi  / i i 4 • • 


: < \ • ; • \ 

(were 


J 


Du.  Receive  all  your  advices  from  our  felfe, 

Be  once  a day  with  us,  and  fo  farewell 
For  this  time,my  faire  Cozen ; Gentlemen 
Conduft  him  to  his  lodging. 

Ducb.  Farewell,  and  think  upon  my  words. 

Wife.  I (hall  obferve  them.  Exit  Duke  and  Ducbejfe. 

Couf.  Health,  and  the  Kings  continual!  love  attend  you. 

Ser.  O for  a private  place  to  eafe  my  lungs  ! 

Heaven  give  me  patience,  (itch  a paire  of  Jades 
Were  never  better  ridden  to  this  houre. 

Pray  heaven  they  hold  out  to  the  jou  rheys  end. 

Long.  T witch  him  alide  good  Monfteur , whilft  I breake 
Upon  the  body  of  his  drength,  his  wife, 

I nave  a condant  promife : fhe  is  my  own- 

Set.  Ply  her  to  wind-ward  Monfteur , you  have  taken 
The  mod  compendious  way  to  raile  your  felfe, 

That  could  have  been  delivered  by  a councell. 


Couf.  I have  fome  certaineaimes  Sir : but  my  wife-*— — 
Ser.  Your  wife  ? yon  mud  not  let  that  trouble  you. 
■Couf-  It  will, Sir,  to  fee  her  in  a drangers  armes.  (foot 
Ser.  What  mean  you  ? let  her  alone,  be  wile,  dir  not  a 
For  if  you  do,  all  your  hopes  are  buryed : 

I fweare  you  are  a lod  man  if  you  dir. 

Couf  I thanke  you  Sir;  I will  be  more  advis'd. 

Ser.  But  what  great  Office  do  youlevell  at  ? • ? 

Couf.  Sir,  they  are  killing,  v.  I . 1 • 

ser.  Let  them  kide,  , /< ; 

And  much  may  do  their  good  hearts ; they  mud  Rifle 
And  kifle,  and  double  kifle,  and  kifle  againe. 

Or  you  may  kifle  the  pod  for  any  riling : 

Had  your  noble  Kinfman  ever  mounted  . 

To  thefe  high  Spheres  of  honour,  now  he  moves  in, 

But  for  the  Rifles  of  his  wife  ? nr- 


J I < 


Couf  I Know  not.  - -<  i <•  < 

Ser.  Then  1 doe ; credite  me,he  had  been  loft, 

A fellow  of  no  mark,  and  no  repute. 

Had  not  his  wife  kift  foone,  and  very  fweetly 

She  was  an  excellent  woman,  and  difpatcht  him 

To  his  full,  being  in  a moment  Sir — Exit  Long ■ & Wife. 

Couf.  But  yet  me  thinks  he  ffiould  not  take  her  Sir  . 
Into  a private  roome.  , . > ; 

, Ser. Now  ftand  and  flouriffi, 

You  are  a made  man  forever.  ' . ,r  /,/i: 

I doe  envy  you  if  you  ftand  your  fortunes  up,  < ,, , ■ 


a V 


You  are  the  happieft  man  : but  your  great  Cozen 
This  day  in  Court : well  I will  marry  furely^ 

And  not  let  every  man  out-run  me  thus,  a , . . 

■*  ***<  C ' ■ 


i t 


. - » 


Tis 
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The  Noble  Gentleman. 


Tis  time  to  be  mine  owne  friend,  I live 


In  towne  here,  and  d i reft  the  readieft  way, 

T o other  meiv,  and  be  a Have  my  felfe. 

Co.  Nay  good  Sir  be  not  mov’d,  I am  your  fervant; 

' 1 ■"  * ' ” r knowledge.  > 


Set.  Will  you  be  walking  home? 

Co-  Iwould  de  ire  to  have  my  wife  a long. 


r*  • 


\ Ji  < + 


Ser-  You  arc-too  raw, 


f 


f Be  got)  and  take  no  notice  where  you  left  her 
Let  her  returne  at  leifure,  if  (he  ftay 


A moneth  "twill  be  the  better,  underftand  me 
This  Gentleman  can  doe’t.  (Exit  Cozen . 

Co . 1 will  Sir,8t  wife  remember  me  a Duke,a  Duke  wife. 


Ser - Aboard  her  Longaveile  fhee’s  thine  owne, 

T o me  the  fooling  of  this  foole,  is  venerie.  Exit  Servant 


Enter  Bewford  an  dj, 
seethe  come*  have  1 


And  follow  me,  here;not  a word,  go  in 


Grope  by  the  walls,  and  you  (hall  finde  a bed. 
Lye  downe  there,  fee,  fee,  a turne  or  two  to  give 


My  blood  fotne  heate;  and  I am  prefently 
” darknefle  by  thy  * 


Exit  Bew. 


Enter  Maria. 


Ma*  I am  perfeft  in  my  lelfon,  be  my  (peed,  , 
Thou  God  of  marriage,  this  is  the  doore,  I’le  knock. 


Bew.  within-  Whole  there?  I cannot  come  yet. 

^ . V » . | II  ■ ..ft  4 A I.  ^ . _ • * ^ ^ 


Bew.  Stay  ’till  I lights  candle,  who  are  ye? 


Mar.  Sir?  a poore  Gentlewoman 


Enter  Be wford '. 


• Iff 


Bew.  O come  in,  I’le  finde  a time  for  you  too,  be  not 


Mar.  Sir  you  have  found  that  time  already,  fhame 


On  my  foule  therefore. 

Bew.  Why?  what’s  the  matter? 

Mar.  Do  you  not  fee  Sir,  is  your  light  fo  dim? 

Bew.  Do  you  not  waite  on  the  Lady  Mount  Marine} 


Mar.  I do  Sir,  but  my  love  on  you. 


Bew-  Poore  foule ! how  earn’d  thou  by  this  big  belly? 


3 * 


Mar.  By  your*  felfe. 

Bew.  By  heaven  I ne’retoucht  your  body. 

Mar.  Yes,  unfweare  that  oath  agen,  1’le  tell  you  all} 
lefe  two  y eares  1 have  lov’d  you,  butthemeanes 


How  to  enjoy  you,  1 did  never  know 
" ' ifyourgame 


To  take  up  wenches  private  in  the  night, 

1 apprehended  flraight  this  courfe  to  make 


My  felfe  as  one  of  them,  and  waite  your  coming} 
I did  fo,  and  enjoyed  you,  and  now  this  child 


my  lhame. 

And  marry  me:  or  elfe  I muft  be  for’ft 
Long  within.  Monfieur  Bewford,  Monfienr  Be  wford 
Beijv  Whofe  that  calls? 


Long.  Are  you  a bed? 


Bew.  No  Sir,  the  hangings. 


Ji  I * 


Enter  Long.  (pi 

Nay  Mi mfieur,  Pie  forbid  that,we’Ie  have  faire 


Lend  me  your  candle,  are  you  taken  Bewford} 
A lecher  of  your  practice,  and  clofe  carriage 
To  be  difeovered  thus?  1 am  a lham’d 


t l 


So  great  a Mailer  in  his  art  (hould  faile, 
And  flagger  in  his  grounds. 

Bew.  Your  wide. 


4.  1 


4 A* 


/ 


This  woman  and  my  felfe  are  man  and  wife 


I f 


. • 


i 


have  been  fo  this  halfe  y 


4 


Where  are  you  now?  have  I been  difeovered? 


f I 


t & 


oil  me 


I am  to  wary  to  be  opend  by  you. 


Long.  But  thefe  are  but  illusions  to  give  couller 
To  your  moll  mifticke  leacherie , but  Sir 
The  belly  hath  betray’d  you  all,  it  muft  out. 

Bew.  Good  Longavile  believe  me  on  my  faith, 
I am  her  husband. 


vi 


a 


Long.  On  my  faith  I cannot  unlefie  1 faw 


Your  hands  fait  and  your  heartes. 


c 


Bew.  Why  Longavile  when  did  I give  that  to  you rearaj I r 
That  was  not  truth?  by  all  the  world  fhe’s  mine, 


Lr 


She  is  my  wife  and  to  confirme  you  better 


I give  my  felfe  againe,  here  take  my  hand 
And  I yours,  we  are  once  more  married. 


Will  thiscontent  you? 

Long.  Yes,  I am  believing,  and  God  give  you  joy. 
Bew.  My  loving  wife  I will  not  wrong  thee. 
Since  I am  thine  and  only  loved  of  thee 


K- 


From  this  houre  I,  vow  my  felfe  a new  man. 

Be  not  jealous : for  though  I had  a purpofe. 

To  have  lpent  an  bower  or  two  in  folace  otherwife, 


And  was  provided  for  it,  yet  my  love 
Shall  put  a better  temper  to  my  blood. 
Come  out  thou  woman  of  unholfomelife. 


.r 


Be  lorry  for  thy  finnes,  and  leame  to  mend. 
Nay  never  hide  your  face,  you  (hall  be  feene. 


The 


Long.  J aqua, why  Jaques , art  thou  that  Japes, 
le  very  ftaffe,  and  right  hand  of  ourDuKe? 


Bt 


Spcake,  thou  bearded  Venus. 


Ja.  I am  he,  by  miracle  preferv’d  to  be  that  Japes , 

’ * ’**  ’ “ ‘ * m 


H. 

Y 


Within  this  two  houres  Gentlemen,  poore  jaques 


Was  but  as  ccarfe  hf  grave : a man  of  wifedome. 
That  of  my  conference  if  he  had  his  right 


E 


Should  have  a pretty  Hate,  but  that’s  all  one 
That  noble  Gentleman  did  favethis  life. 


I keepe  it  for  him,  'tis  his  owne.  (theft 

Long.  Oh  Bacbusl  is  all  the  world  drunke?come  wee; 


And  give  thankes  for  this  delivery 


r r 


A 

A 

T 


Adus  quint  us. 


A 

T 


c r-# 


• f Lr 


4 * 


i v*  f 


4 V 


Enter  Duke,  and  Jaques. 


K. 


B 

Ir 

B 

V 


Duke.  Not  gon  unto  my  Tenants  to  relate 
My  grace  and  h 


V 


onour;  and  the  mightynefle 
Of  my  new  name  which  would  have  ftruck  a terrour 


Through  their  epurfe  doublets,  to  their  very  hearts 


Ja.  Alas  great  Lord  and  Mailer,  I could  fearce 


Wi  th  lafety  of  my  life  retume  againe 
Unto  your  graces  houfe,  and  but  for  one 


That  hadloniemercie,ihad  fore  been  hang’d 


Du\e.  My  houfe? 


Ja.  Yes  Sir,  this  hqufe,  your  houfe ’ith  towne 


:k 


Duke.  Jaques  We  are  dilpleas’d,  hath  it  no  name? 


It 


Ja.  What  name? 


I. 


Duke.  Dull  rogue}  what  hath  the  King  bellowed 
So  many  honours,  open’d  all  his  Ipringes, 


A 


And  Ihowerd  his  graces  downe  upon  my  head. 


And  has  my  houfe  no  name?  no  title  yet? 


Burgundy  houfe  you  Afle. 


a.  Your  graces  mercy. 

And  when  I was  come  off,  and  hadrecover’d 


Burgundy  houfe,  1 durll  not  yet  be  feene. 


But  lay  all  night  for  feare  of  purluiuants 
In  Burgundy  privie  houfe. 


E 

P 


Duke.  OSir,  ’tis  well. 

Can  you  remember  now?  but  Jaques  know 

is  fo 


Since  thy  intended  j ourney  is  fo  crolte. 


A 


1 


f 


Noble  Gentleman . 
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will  go  downe  my  felfe  this  morning. 


'Duke.  Be  advis’d  wife  ,a  beares  a princly  bealt 


e:..> 

vw'e.  Have  I not  faid  this  morning? 

■ % gutconfider, 

L L nothing  is  prepared  yet  for  your  journey, 

[}  , .raCe$  teames  not  here  to  draw  your  cloathes; 

Era  not  a carrier  yet  in  town  to  fend  by. 

vuU- 1 % onCC  111  ore  g°  »««,«» 

SYon’ra  wife  man,.you’de  have  me  linger  time, 
till  I have  wome  thefe  cloathes  out : will  ye  go.? 

lake  ye  ready  wife.  ^ . Exit.J, 

ife. 


Dutch.  A beared 


Duke-  Yes  wife3  and  one  fide  venfon. 

Dutch-  Your  more  then  one  iide  tooIe3 1 ni  fure  oi  that 


patches- 1 am  fo, mighty  Duke. 


( 


Puke.  Nay  for  the  Countrey 

Dutch-  How?  for  the  Countrey? 
pak-  Yes  I am  refol v’d  to  fee  my  Tenants  inthisbra- 

.ake  them  a fnmptuous  feaft,  with  a flight  Ihew, 

if  Dives],  and  Lazi  rus , and  a fquib  or  two. 


(fpeake 


nd  fo  returne. 

Patches.  Why  Sir?  you  are  not  mad? 

Puke.  How  many  Dukes  have  ye  known  mad?  I pray 
' 'r  * ' " and  I hope  the  lad 


it  you  are  dark  home  mad. 
Puke-  Forbeare  good  wife. 


Duke-  But  lines  you  have  vext  me  wife,  know  you  mall 

' “ (g° 


Noryou  fhall  never  havepenny  from  me  _ _ 

Dutch.  Nay  I have  done,  andthough  I know  twijlbe 


Your  overthrow,  I’le  not  forfake  you  now 


Duke.  Be  reac 
Dutch.  I will. 


Exit  Duke. 


;f.  Long.  Serua.  Maria • 

_ you  married  Eewfordk  (can  make  i 

BexvA  as  faftas  words,  and  hearts,  and  hands  8c  Pried 


Dutch -O  Gentlemen,  we  are  undone. 

1 ~ •* 


Long.  For  what? 

Dutch.  This  Gentleman  the  Lord  of  lornemy  husband, 


Will  be  gon  downe  to  Ihew  his  play  fellowes 


W here  he  is  gay. 

Bew.  What,  downe  into  the  Countrey? 

Dutch ■ Yes  faith,  was  t ver  foole  but  he  fo  croffe? 


I would  as  fainebe  gracious  co  him, 

As  he  could  wilh  me,  but  he  will  not  let  me; 


mad 


ave  been  to  heavy  for  you,  and  have  broke 


Your  skull  in  pieces:  If  you  be  in  earneft. 

Puke.  Well  you  (hall  know  my  skull  and  wits  are 


( whole 


Speake  faithfully,  will  he  deferve  my  mercy  ? 

Long.  According  to  his  merits  he  fhould  werre, 
A guarded  coate,  and  a great  wooden  dagger. 

Dutch.  If  there  beany  woman  that  doth  khowe. 
The  duties ’twixt  a husband  and  his  wife. 


1 


Ere  I havedone,  and  yet  I am  in  earneft. 
Putches.  Why,  do  you  think  Fie  go? 
Puke.  I know  you  (hall. 

Patch.  I (hall?  by  what  authority  fhall  I? 
Dufy. 1 am  your  husband. 

Patch.  True  I eonfefleic. 


Will  Ipeake  but  one  word  for  him  he  fhall  fcape; 
Is  not  that  reafonable/but  ther’s  none. 


Be  ready  therefore,  to  purfue  the  plot 
We  had  again! t a pinch,  for  he  muftftay. 


Long.  VVaite  you  here  for  him  whilft  I go 
And  make  the  King  acquainted  with  your  fport. 


For  feare  he  be  incens’d  for  our  attempting} 


nd  by  that  name  the  world  hath  given  you 
A power  to  fway  me;  but  Sir  you  fhall  know 
[There  is  a greater  bond  that  tyes  me  here. 


Places  of  fo  great  honour. 

Dutch.  GOjbe  fpeedy. 

‘ 7 


Exit  Long. 


eagance  to  the  King ; has  he  not  heapt 
hofe  honours  on  you  to  no  other  end, 
ut  to  flay  you  here,  and  fhall  I have  a hand 
In  the  offending  fuch  a gracious  Prince? 
efides,  our  owne  undoings  lyes  uppon’t, 
ere  there  no  other  caufe,  I do  not  lee, 
fVhy  you  fhould  go : If  1 fhould  fay  you  Ihould  not. 
Duke.  Do  you  thinke  fo  ? i 
Dutch.  Yes  faith. 


Duke.  Come  let  me  fee  how  all  things  are  difpofed  of. 


Ja.Ont  Cart  will  ferverorali  your  furniture. 
With  roome  enough  behmefc  to  eafe  the  footman 


/ 


A capcafe  for  your  linnetl,  and  your  plate, 
With  a ftrange  locke  that  opens  with  Amen ; 
” __  Lord  becaufe  of  eafie, portage, 

quiver  of  your  graces  linde  with  Cuniiey, 
Made  to  be  hang’d  about  the  Nurfes  neck, 
Thus  with  a fcarte  or  towelL 


Duty.  Now  good  wife  make  me  underftand  that  point. 
Dutch.  Why  that  you  fhall,  did  I not  bring  you  hither? 
Duke.  Yes.  ( the  fire  by  me? 

Dutch.  And  were  not  all  thofe  honours  wrought  out  of 
Duke.  By  you? 


In 


men.  By  me;  how  ftrang  you  make  it? 
vhen  you  came  firft  did  you  not  walke  the  Town, 
a long  cloake  halfe  compaffe?  an  old  hat, 

Linde  with  vellure,  and  on  it  for  a band, 

A skeineoferimfon  cruell? 


V 


Dufy 


Duke-  Very  good. 

Ja-  Nay,  ’tis  well,  but  had  you  ftaid  anothi 
1 would  have  had  you,  furnifht  in  fuch  ponip. 


As  never  Duke  of  Burgundy  was  furnifht, 

You  fhould  have  had  a fumpter  though’t  had  coft  me 


The  laying  on  my  felfe  • where  now  you  are  faine. 
To  hire  a rippers  mare,  and  buy  new  doflers 
But  I have  got  them  painted  with  your  arm; 

With  afairedarnex  Carpet  of  my  owne 


Laid  croffe  for  the  more  ftate. 


i 


f 


Dutch.  And  tooke  bafe  courfes? 
Duke  ~ 


D 


(monftrous  bafe 
Dutch.  Bafe  by  this  light,  extreamebafe,  and  feurvie, 
Dufy.  What  were  thefe  courfes,  wife? 

DhicI).  Why  you  fhall  know. 


Duke.  Jaques  I thankeyou  .-yourCarpet  fhall 
And  fentyou  home;  what,  are  you  ready  wife? 


, Dutch.  An  houre  agoe 

Dufy  . . . 

Deare  Dutches  mine,thou  art  fo  good  a woman. 


p,  you  not  thus  attired  trot  up  and  down 
otting  for  vild  and  lo wfie  offices. 


ndagrerd  with  the  Sergiant  of  the  beares, 
o buy  his  place?deny  this  if  you  can. 

Dufy  Why  it  is  true. 

Dutc».  i nd  was  not  that  monftrous  bafe? 


i I 


Bevo.  Yould  fay  fo  if  you  knewali,goodman  Duckling. 
Coz.  This  was  the  happieft  fortune  could  befall  me 


Now  in  his  abfence  will  I follow  clofe 


Mine  owne  preferment,  and  1 hope  ere  Jong, 

To  make  my  meane  and  humble  name  fo  ftrong,  t 

As  my  great  Couzens,when  the  world  fhall  know,  1 

I beare  too  hota  fpirit  to  liv- low 

F f 2 Tb e 


1 he  next  Spring  wil  I down  my  wife  and  houfhold, 

Me  have  My  llfhers,  and  my  foure  Lacquies, 

Six  /pare  croches  too ; but  mum,  no  more* 

VV  hat  1 intend  to  do,  Fie  keep  in  ftore. 

Duke.  Mountye,  mountye,  hquesy be  our  querry. 

Gioom.  To  horfe  there  Gentlemen,  and  tall  in  couples. 
Luke.  Come  honoured  Duchefle.  Enter  Longavile . 

Long • Stand  thou  proud  man. 

Dul^e.  Thieves  Jaques^  raift  the  people. 

Long . No,  raift  no  people,  ’tis  the  Kings  command. 
Which  bids  thee  once  more  hand  thou  haughty  man. 
Thou  art  a monfter,  for  thou  art  ungrateful!. 

And  like  a fellow  of  a rebell  nature, 

Haft  flung  from  his  embraces : and  for 
His  honours  given  thee,  haft  not  returnd 
So  much  as  thanks,  and  to  oppofe  his  will, 

Refolv’d  to  leave  the  Court,  and  fet  the  Realm 
A fire,  in  diftontent,  and  open  aftion  : 

Therefore  he  bids  thee  ftand  thou  proud  man, 

Whilft  with  the  whisking  of  my  fword  about 
I take  thy  honours  off : this  firft  fad  whiske 
T akes  off  thy  Du  ke-dome,  thou  art  but  an  Earl. 

D^e.  You  are  miftakenzLongavile. 

Long . O would  I were,  this  fecond  whiske  divides 
Thy  Earldome  from  thee,  thou  art  yet  a Baron. 

Dukg.  No  more  whisks  ifyou  love  me  Longavile. 
r Long . Two  whisks  are  paft,  and  two  are  yet  behind, 
Yet  all  malt  come,  but  not  to  linger  time. 

With  thefe  two  whisks  I end,  now  Mount  Marine , 

For  thou  art  now  no  more,  fo  fays  the  King, 

And  I have  done  his  Highnefle  will  with  griefe. 

Duke-  Difgraced  from  my  honours? 

Lon.  ’Tis  too  certaine. 

Duke.  1 am  no  Traitor  lure  that  I know  of 5 
Speak  Iaques  ? haft  thou  ever  heard  me  utter  word 
Tending  to  treafon,  or  to  bring  in  the  enemy  ? 

Ia.  Alas  fir  I know  nothing. 

Why  (hould  your  Worfhip  bring  me  in  to  hang  me? 

God’s  my  judge  Gentlemen  I never  medled 
But  with  the  brufhing  of  his  qj^&ths,  or  fetching 
In  water  in  a morning  for  his  hands. 

Couf.  Are  theft  the  honours  of  this  place  'l  Antony 
Help  me  to  take  her  gowne  off  quickly 
Or  Fie  fo  fwingeye  for’t 
Wife.  Why  husband?Sir? 

Couf  Vic  not  loofe  a penny  by  this  towne.  (lodging, 
Long.  Why  what  do  you  meane  fir,  have  her  to  her 
And  there  undreffe  her,  I will  waite  upon  her. 

Couf  Indeed  you  ftiall  not,  your  moneth  is  out  I take  ify 
Get  you  out  before  me  wife : 

Couzcn  farewell,  I told  you  long  agoe, 

That  pride  begins  with  pleafure,  ends  with  woe. 

Exit  witb*s  Wife. 

Bore.  Goe  thy  way  fentences,  ’twill  be  thy  fortune. 

To  live  and  dye  a Cuckold  and  Church- Warden. 

Duck.  O my  poor  husband!  what  a heavy  fortune 
Is  fallen  upon  him? 

Lew.  Me  thinks  ’tis  ftrange. 

That  heaven  fore- warning  great  men  of  their  falls, 
j With  fuch  plaine  tokens,  they  {hould  not  avoid  them  ? 

For  the  laft  night  betwixt  eleven  and  twelve. 

Two  great  and  hideous  blazing  itars  were  ften 
To  fight  a long  houre  by  the  clocke,  the  one 
Dreft  like  a Duke,  the  other  like  a King, 

Till  at  the  laft  the  crowned  ftar  ore-came. 

Fer.  Why  do  ye  ftand  fo  dead,  Monfieur  Marine? 

Duke.  So  C,efar  fell  when  in  the  Capitoll 
They  gave  his  body  two  and  thirty  wounds. 


Noble  Gentleman . 

Be  warned  all  ye  Peers,  and  by  my  fall. 


Hereafter  learn  to  let  your  wives  rule  ail. 

S er.  Monfieur  Marine , pray  let  me  speak  with  you . 
Sir  I muft  wave  you  to  conceale  this  party,  ’ 

It  ftands  upon  my  utter  overthrow  j 
Seem  not  difeontented,  nor  do  not  ftir  a foote, 

F or  ifyou  do,  you  and  your  hope--  - — 

I fweare  you  are  a loft  man  if  you  ftir. 

And  have  aQ  eye  to  Bewford , he’i  tempt  you. 

Bew.  Come,  come,  for  fhame  goe  downe ; 

Were  I Marine^  by  heaven  1 would  goe  down  ; 

And  being  there,  I would  rattle  him  filch  an  anfwer 
Should  make  him  fmoake. 

Duke.  Good  Monfieur  Bewford  peace 
Leave  thefe  rebellious  Words, 

Or  by  the  honours  which  I once  enjoyed. 

And  yet  may  fweare  by. 

Fie  tell  the  King  of  your  proceedings  ; 
Iamfatisfied. 

Wife.  You  talkt  of  going  down  when  ’twas  not 
But  now  let’s  fee  your  fpirit, 

A thoufand  and  a thoufand  will  expeft  it. 

Duke.  Why  wife,  are  you  mad  ? 

Wife.  No  nor  drunk, but  Fde  have  you  know  you 
Dukf.  You  talk  like  a moft  foolifh  woman  wife  j 
I tell  you  I will  ftay,  yet  I have  a 
Cratchet  troubles  me. 


t'i 


) 


Long. More  cracchets  yet?  . , 

Dulfe.  Follow  me  Jaq. I muft  have  thy  c 
I will  returne  againe,  ftay  you  there  Wife.  /'  (ftoofc 

Long.  I fear  this  Ioffe  of  honour  will  give  himfome 

Wife.  No,no,  he  is  refolv’d,  he  will  not 
Stir  a foote  Fie  lay  my  life. 

Bew.  I but  hee’s  difeontented,  howfhall  we  refolve 
And  make  him  ftay  with  comfort? 

Wife.  F aith  Bewford  we  muft  even  let  natu 
F or  hee’s  the  fweeteft  temper’d  man  for  that 
As  one  can  wifh,  for  let  men  but  goe  about  to  foole 
And  hee’l  have  hisiinger  as  deep  in’t  as  the  beft ; 

But  fee  where  he  comes  frowning,  blefft  us  all ! 

Enter Duty. 

Luke.  Offwith  your  hats,  for  here  doth  come 
The  high  and  mighty  Duke  of  Burgundy. 

What  ever  you  may  think,  I have  thought 
And  thought,  and  thought  upon’t,  and  I findeitplaii 
The  King  cannot  take  backe  what  he  has  given* 
tlnlefle  I forfeit  it  by  courft  of  Law. 

Not  all  the  water  in  the  river  Sene, 

Can  wafh  the  blood  out  oftheft  Princely  veines. 

Wif ?.  Godamercy  husband,  thou  art  the  beft 
To  worke  out  a thing  at  a pinch,  in  France. 

Luke.  I will  aftend  my  ftate  againe, 

Duchefle  take  your  place, 


Champ 


? > 


Long.  Has  he  his  Champion?  that’s  excellent. 
Duke.  And  let  loud  mufick  found  before  his  entrant 

Sound  Trumpet.  * ' w 

Enter  Iaques  in  amour , one  carrying  a Scucbion  befm 

him  , and  a two-handed  [word. 

Wife.  How  Well  our  Champion  doth  demean  hirf 
As  if  he  had  been  made  for  fiich  an  aftion  ? 

Me  thin  ks  his  fturdy  trunchion  he  doth  wield, 

Like  Mars  approaching  to  a bloody  field. 

D ukg.  I think  ther's  no  man  lb  delperate 
To  dare  encounter  with  our  Champion, 

But  trull:  me,749«er,thou  haft  pleas’d  us  well ; 

Once  more  our  warlike  mufick, then  proceed.  E»:  $ 
Shat.  What  wondrous  age  isthis?what  clofe  proceed 


Gentleman. 
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I hears  the  clang  of  Trumpets  in  this  honfe, 

Xo  what  intent  do  not  our  States-men  fe&rch  ? 

Ono,  they  look  not  into  fimple  truth ; 

For  I am  true,  and  they  regard  not  me, 

A man  in  armour  too : God  fave  the  King 
The  world  will  end,  theres  nought  but  treachery. 

Ia.  I Ja-  fervant  to  the  high  & mighty  Godfrey  Duke  of 
Burgundy,  do  come  hither  to  prove  by  natural  ftrength  and 
activity  of  my  body,  without  the  help  of  forcery,  inchant 
ment,  or  negromancy,  that  the  laid  Godft  ’ '*** 


Marine,  k now  of  Burgundy, hath  pcrfed:  right  therto,not- 
withftanding  the  Kings  command  to  the  contrary , & no 
other  perfon  whatfoever : & in  token  that  I wilbe  ready  to 
makegood  the  famed  throw  down  my  gage,wch  is  my  ho- 
nour, pronounced  the  3 j.ofFeb.  ltilo  novo, Godfave  the  D. 
Sbat-  Of  all  the  p lots  the  King  hath  laid  for  me 


This  was  the  Ihrewdeft,  ’tis  my  life  they  feeke. 


K 


And  they  (hall  have  it : if  1 (hould  refule 
To  accept  the  challenge  in  the  Kings  behalfe. 
They  have  fome  caule  to  take  away  my  life. 
And  if  I do  accept  it,  who  can  tell. 


to; 


But  I may  fall  by  doubtfull  chance  of  war  ? 

Twas  fhrewd,  but  I muft  take  the  leaft  of  evills, 


it® 


I take  thy  gauntlet  up  thou  treacherous  man, 

" againft  the  King 


Whom  God  prelerve,  and  with  my  fingle  lword 
Will  juftifie  whatever  he  commands; 


He  watch  hinifor  catching  of  my  words. 


Oft: 

mi 


Shat-  Why  (hrinkfr  thou  backe?  thou  haft  an  evill  caule; 
Come  forward  man,  I have  a rocke  about  me. 


1 fight  for  my  true  Liege. 

Du.  Goe  forward  Jaques . 
p.  1 dobeeleech  your  Grace  to  pard< 
I will  not  fight  with  him*  with  any  el(e 


• # 


e 


He  (hew  my  refolution  fpeedily. 

Shat.  Come  do  thy  word,  for  the  King  (hall  lee 
All  is  not  true  that  is  reported  of  me. 


Ja.l  may  not  fight  with  him  by  law  of  armes 


Du.  What  ? (hall  my  title  fall  ? wilt  thou  not  fight  ? 
Ja.  Never  with  him  that  once  hath  Cav’d  mv  life. 


Shat.  Dar’ft  thou  not  fight? behold  then  l doe  goe 
'-trong  with  thezeale  I beare  my  Soveraign, 

And  feize  upon  that  haughty  man  himfelfe. 

eicendthe  fteps  that  (thou  haft  thus  ulurpt 
Againlt  the  King  and  State)  downe  trt  £nv*nnr?. 
And  it  thou  doe  utter  but  a lyllable 
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? CI0^e  Kings  intent,  thou  art  but  dead  $ 

[Did*^  ^upon  the  earth  and  pine  and  dye. 


1 ever  any  man  wade  through  fuch  ftormes, 

1 0 ave  his  life,  as  poore  Shattillion? 

tV  , JrCfre  challenge  hath  Ipoil’d  all. 

L/fc/;.  Ne’re  feare  it,  hee’l  work  it  out  againe]fervant. 

I t?,1*  sbattidions  Love, poor  Lady,  comes.  En;  Love. 
Duke-  Jaques.  r (he’sgone: 

j fir  if  you  Ioveyour  life , I’le  whiffle  wher 

Vfii°  ^cntlemen,  I charge  you  by  the  love 
n ^ to  Women  j take  fome pitty 

J 'h,s  d*«fla  mu  j help  to  rcltore 

£!*«*»  Iewell  to  him  he  hath  loft. 

v art  r.  W^at  ever  Power  doth  lye  in  us 
Love  APflayer’  °r  danger, we  are  yours, 

Jnceites  . §econceite  hath  wrought  this  malady. 


Duk$.  Looke  Jaques0  look,  for  Gods  fake  let  me  rile. 
This  greatnefle  is  a jade,  I cannot  fit  it. 

•Ja.  His  fword  is  up,  and  yet  he  watcheth  you. 

Du.  Pie  down  again,  pray  for  thy  Mailer,  Jaques.  (true, 
Sbat.  Now  the  King  may  fee  all  thefuggeftions  are  not 
He  hath  receiv’d  againil  my  loyalty  5 
When  all  men  elle  refufe,  I fight  his  battails. 

And  thruft  my  body  into  dangers  mouth  ; 

I am  become  his  Champion,  and  this  fword 
Has  taught  his  enemies  to  know  themfelves ; 


O that  he  would  no  more  be  jealous  of  me! 


Long . Monfteur  Shattillion , the  King  afligns  you. 
That  for  this  valiant  loyal!  aft  of  yours, 

He  hath  forgot  all  jealoufies  and  feares. 


And  never  more  will  tempt  you  into  danger. 

Sbat . But  how  fhall  I believe  this?  what  new  token 


Of  reconcilement  will  he  (hew  me? 


Let  him  releafe  my  poor  love  from  her  torment. 


From  her  hard  fare  and  drift  imprifonment. 


Long . He  hath  done  this  to  win  your  after-love, 
And  fee  your  Lady  lent  you  from  the  King 
By  thefe  two  Gentlemen  : be  thankfull  for  her. 


Sbat.  She  lives,  (he  lives,  I know  her  by  the  power 
Shoots  from  her  eyes. 

Love . Rife  deare  Shattillion. 


Sbat.  I Know  my  duty. 


Next  unto  my  King,  I am  to  kneele  to  you. 


Love.  Vie  have  you  rife,  fetch  me  a chair,  fit  down  Shat. 


Sbat . I am  commanded,  and  faith  tell  me  Mifiris, 
W hat  ufage  have  you  had?  pray  be  plaine? 


Love.  O my  mod  lov’d  shattillion , paine  enough* 


)P 

But  now  I am  free,  thanks  to  my  God  and  King. 

Long.  His  eyes  grow  very  heavy,  not  a word* 
That  his  weak  (enfes  may  come  fweetly  home. 
Sbat.  The  King  is  honourable. 


Duke.  When  do  you  whillle  Jaques  ? 
Ja.  By  and  byl 


Long . Come  hither  Monfteur*  Carift  thou  laugh  a little  ? 
Ser.  Yes  Sir. 


Long.  So  thou  (halt  then.  Eewford  how  doft  thou  ? 
Bew.  Why  well. 


Long . I’me  glad  on’t,  and  how  does  thy  wife  ? 


Bew.  Why  you  may  fee  her  Sir,  (he  (lands  behind  you. 
Lon.  By  the  mafs  file’s  there  indeed, but  wher  s her  belly? 
. Bew.  Belly  ? 


Lon.  Her  great  belly  man  : what  haft  thou  fent  thee? 


Ser.  A boy  Pie  lay  my  life,  it  tumbled  fo. 
Bew . Catchtby  this  light. 

Long.  Pie  be  a goflip  Bewford. 

Ser.  Audi. 


p 

Long- 1 have  an  odd  Apoftle  fpoone. 
Bew.  S’  foote  catcht. 


j Duel).  Why  what’s  the  matter  Gentlemen  ? 
Long.  He’s  married  to  your  woman. 

1 mb.  And  I not  know  it? 


Ser.  ’Twas  a venial!  fin. 


Bew.  Gall,  gall,  gall. 


muft  bring  him  to  himfelfe 

Jjtntt  denyall  to  his  vffl wrought  this  ? 


olow  u C0l]Id  but  draw  his  wilder  thoughts 
L0„„  tl16’  Wou^  ft're  recover  fenfe. 

ng-  That  charge  I’le  undertake. 
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Ditch-  Forgive  her  Monfteur  Bewford,  ’twas  her  love. 
Bew.  You  may  rife  if  you  pleafe,  I muft  endure  it. 


Long.  See  how  my  great  Lord  lyes  upon  the  ground 
And  dare  not  ftiryet? 


whittles? 


Duke.  Jaques,  Jaq.  is  the  Kings  Champion  gone  yet, 
Ja.  No,  but  hee’s  afleep. 


Duke-  Is  he  aileep  art  Cure  ? 

Ia.  1 am  Cure  he  is,  I heare  him  Chore. 


Duke-  Then  by  your  favours  Gentlemen  I rife. 
And  know  I am  a Duke  ftill. 
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Noble  Gentleman 


Jaq.  And  1 am  his  Champion. 

Ducb . Hold  thee  there,and  all  France  cannot  mend  thee. 


Du.  I anj  a Prince  as  great  within  my  thoughts 
As  when  the  whole  fiatedid  adorn  my  perfon  j 
What  tryall  can  be  made  to  try  a Prince  ? 

1 will  oppofe  this  noble  corps  of  mine 
To  any  danger  that  may  end  the  doubt. 

Ducb.  Great  Duke  and  husband  there  is  but  oneway 


Du.  May  not  my  countrey  Couzen  ? 

S er  By  no  meanes  lie,  if  you  love  your  life  and  ftate. 
Du.  Well  then,  know  all  I am  no  Duke. 

Ser.  No  Fie  fweareit. 


Long.  See  he  wakes.  • 

S hat.  Where  am  I*  or  where  have  I been  all  this  whi!e) 
Sleep  hath  not  fate  fo  found  upon  mine  eyes 
But  I remember  well  that  face^ 


T o fatisfie  the  world  of  our  true  right, 


And  it  is  dangerous. 

Duke.  What  may  it  be  ? 

Were  it  to  bring  the  great  Turke  bound  inchaines 
Through  France  in  triumph  : or  to  couple  up 
The  Sophie,  and  great  Preffer  Iobn  together, 

I would  attempt  it  Duchefle,  tell  thecourfe. 

Ducb.  There  is  a Wrong  opinion  through  the  world; 
And  no  doubt  grounded  on  experience 
That  Lyons  will  not  touch  a lawfull  Prince, 


O thou  too  cruel!,  leave  at  length  to  fcorne 


Him  that  but  looking  on  thy  beauty  dyes. 
Either  receive  me,  or  put  out  my  eyes. 

Love.  Deareft  shattillion  fee  upon  my  knees, 
I offer  up  my  love,  forget  my  wrongs, 
sbat.  Art  thou  mine  own? 


Love.  By  heaven  I am. 

sbat.  Then  all  the  world  is  mine 


If  you  be  confident  then  of your  right, 
Amongft  the  Lions  beare  your  naked  body. 
And  if  you  come  off  cleare  and  never  winch. 


Love.  1 have  ftranger  things  to  tel  thee,  my  deareft]^ 
sbat.  Tell  nothing  but  that  thou  art  mine  own : 

I do  not  care  to  know  where  I have  been, 


Or  how  I have  liv’d,  or  any  thing 


The  world  will  fay  you  are  a perfeft  Prince. 

Du.  I thank  you  Duchefle  for  your  kinde  advice, 
But  now  we  do  not  affeft  thofe  ravenous  beads. 


But  that  thou  art  my  own. 


Long.  A Lyon  is  a beaft  to  try  a King; 
But  for  the  triall  of  fuch  a ftate  like  this 


• •} 


Bew.  Well  wife,  though  ’twerea  trick  that  made  us 

ee’l  make  our  (elves  merry  foone  in  bed. 

Know  all  I am  no  Duke, 

Wift 


Pliny  reports  a maftive  dog  will  ferve. 

Du.  We  will  not  deale  with  dogs  at  all : but  men* 


Ser.  You  (hall  not  need  to  deale  with  them  at  all. 


What  fayeJ 
Da.Jaqqes? 

Ja.  Sir. 

Ta.IamaDuke. 
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Hark  you  Sir,  the  King  doth  know  you  are  a Puke: 
Luke.  No,  does  he  ? (tion 


Both.  Are  yee  ? 


♦ » 


T)uh 
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Ser.  Y es,  and  is  content  you  fhall  be,  but  with  this  cau-  And  J, 
That  none  know  it  but  your  felfe : 
t or  if  ye  do,  he’l  take  it  away  by  aft  of  Parliament. 


amongft 


...  .breath 

No  living  wight  fhall  know  l am  a Duke. 


9 * 

T>u.  May  not  Jaqi 
Ser.  Yes,  he  may. 


wife  may  know 


Wife.  Kinde  Gentlemen,  leade  in  shattillion. 

For  he  muft  needs,  be  weak  and  iickly  yet. 

Now  all  my  labours  have  a perfect  end  as  I could  wifti. 


Let  all  young  fprightly  wives  that  have 


Dull  fooliftj  Coxcombs  to  their  husbands 
Learn  by  me  their  duties,  what  to  doe. 


Which  is  to  make  ’em  fooles,  and  pleafe  ’em  too. 


• * 


The  Prologue 


A « i 


It  is  become  an  antickg  : and  puts  on 


Vj  fbapes  of 


w 

\ * > ; 

Worth  to  their  noble  memory , whofe  name 


j 


. • 


fever  all  fafh 


tuft 


f death  live  in  their  ft 


Which  is  not  new  and  follow' d, yet  wekyiow. 


The  Epilogi 


fi 


ito  grace  againe , and  we  fur fu 
mey  by  frejenting  to  your  vie 
faflrion  then , not  doubting  not 
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the  fame,  ify 


if  vertue  and  deft 


■dppeare  more  goodly  when  the  gloffe  of  aft 
s eaten  off  by  time , then  when  atfirft 


fet  up,  natcenfur'd  at  the  worjl. 


We  have  done  our  beft  for  your  contents  to  fit 
With  new  paines  thisold  monument  of  wit. 
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tAffus  primus : Sc  ana  prim<u. 


Lotlovico . , 

net*  He  truth  is  Pijo,  fo  (he  be  a woman 

And  rich  and  holfame,let  her  be  of  what 

Condition  & Completion  It  pleaie,  (fooles 
She  (hall  pleafe  me  I am  fare;  Thofe  men  are 
That  make  their  eyes  their  choofers,not  their 
needes. 

PifoMe  thinks  1 would  have  her  honeft  too,&  haadfom. 
Ld  Yes  if  I could  have  both,  but  iince  they  are 
Willies  fo  neare  itnpoffibilities. 

Let  me  have  that  that  may  be. 

Pifi-  If  it  were  fo, 

I hope  your  confidence  would  not  be  fa  nice 

To  ftart  at  fuch  a blefiing. 

Loi  No  beleeve  me, 

^ » 

I doe  not  thinke  1 mould. 

Pifo.  But  thou  would’ft  be 
1 doe  n ot  doubt  upon  the  lead  falpition 
Unmercifully  j ea  lous 
Loi  No  I (hould  not. 

For  1 believe  thole  mad  that  feeke  vexations, 
though  (he  be  honeft, is  a trouble. 

Had  I a wife  as  faire  as  Hellen  Was 

iy  Cuckolds  to  her  caufe,  ? 

Thefe  eyes  (hould  fee  another  in  my  Saddle 
Ere  I beleeve  my  bead:  would  carry  double. 

Pifo-  So  (hould  not  I by’r  Lady,  and  I thinke 
My  patience  (by  your  leave)  as  good  as  yours. 

Report  would  ftirre  me  mainely,  I am  fareon’t . 

Loi  Report  ? you  are  unwife ; report  is  nothing; 

For  if  there  were  a truth  in  what  men  talke, 

I meaneoffais  kind, this  part  of  the  world 

1 am  fure  would  be  no  more  cal’d  Chriftendom. 

Pifo 


y 
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n ^uckoldome,  for  we  (hould  loofe 

vur  old  faiths  cleane,  and  hold  their  new  opinions : 
talke  could  make  me  (weat,before  I would  marry, 

( *urer  ^not>  ar|d  hang  my  felfe ; 

tell  thee  there  was  never  woman  yet, 

p °i.r,?e'[cr  h°pe  there  (hall  be,  though  a Saint, 

- , . e ^,as  hern  a fabjeft  to  mens  tongues, 

h 'a  C le  ^orl^  : and  that  ddperate  husband, 
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ifhefeek’em) 


\ ~\  t 


i ~ uuuc,  ir  tic  u 

Se™e  tf!e  Arcing  of  himfelfe  an  AfTe 
Pv^u1  c|la'nes3  eating  himfelfe  with  anger.  ; 

1 t ’’ ij  avia8  ckefe  Antidotes  again  ft  opinion 

would  marry  any  one . an  atTant  whore, 

Whit  i r d.°a  not  feeIe  the  nature  of  this  phifick 

*5...  . Prcferihe  not  to  beget  difeafes. 
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<it  where  they  are,  to  flop  them. 

I conceive  ye : J'; 
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/Y  'O'rcft  thou?  thy  way  of  the  widow  Lelia  ? 

,Vo, . i 4ait‘1  ^loa  haft  found  out  one  I mad  confefle 
s 1 wr.nu^fr^  kri*  patience : From  that  woman 
rom  J ^ my  ^lfe  from  plagues  and  furfets 

Q4  war  at  Sea,  from  ftormes,  and  quickfends. 
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0,  and  Pifoi 

From  hearing  Treafon  and  concealing  it, 

From  daring  ofa  Madman,  or  a Drunkard, 

From  Herefte,  ill  wine,  and  humbling  poft  horft  5 
So  would  1 pray  each  morning,  and  each  night 
C And  if  I (aid  each  houre,  I fhould  not  lye) 

To  be  delivered  of  all  theft  in  one. 

The  woman  thou  haft  named. 

Enter  Iulio , Angilo  and  Father . 

Pifo.  1 hou  haft  iet  her  in  a pretty  Letany. 

Ang.  P ray  take  my  councell . 

Jut  When  I am  my  ftlfe 
lie  he  are  you  any  way  5 love  me  though  thus 
As  thou  art  honeft,  which  I dare  not  be 
Left  1 defpift  my  felfe.  Farewell. 

Pifo.  Doe  you  heare  my  friend:  Sir  are  you  not  a 
For  the  faire  widdow  here  of  famous  memory  > 

Ha£am  J*ak€«for  a Bawd?  oh  God 
To  mine  owne  child  too  ?miftry,I  thanke  thee 
That  keepes  me  from  their  knowledge : Sir  beleeve 
I underhand  ye  not. 

Lod . You  love  plaine dealing. 

Are  you  notpercellBawd  ? confefle  your  Funftion, 
It  may  be  tire  would  uft  it. 


Exit.  Iulio. 
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Fa-  Were  (he  worfe, 

— j I feare  ftrangely  (he  isillen< 

I would  not  heare  this  tamely . 

Pijo.  Heer’s  a (hilling 
> (trike  good  luck  withall.  r . 

Fa.  Heer’s.  a Sword  Sir  . 

To  (trike  a Knave  withalI,thou  lyeft,  and  bafely. 

Be  what  thou  woult. 

Ang.  Why  how  now  Gentlemen  ? 

Fa.  You  are  many : I (hall  meeteyou,  Sir,againe, 
And  make  you  underftand,  y’ave  wrongd  a woman 
" >mpard  with  whom  thy  Mother  was  a (inner.  Farewe 

Pifo.  He  has  amazd  me.  CFxit  i 

Ang.  With  a blow  ? • • 

By’r  Lady  twas  a found  on;,  are  ye  good 
At  taking  knocks  > I (hall  know  you  hereafter  : 

Y ou  weare  too  blame  to  tempt  a man  fo  far 

Before  you  knew  him  certaine : has  not  hurt  ve  > 

Pifo.  No  I think. 

Lod.  We  were  too  blame  indeed  to  goe  fo  far, 

For  men  maybe  miftaken  : ifhe  had  Twinged  us 
H’ad  ferv’d  us  right ; Be  threw  my  heart  I think, 

VVe  have  done  the  Gentlewoman  as  much  wrong  too. 
For  hang  me,  if  1 know  her  . * 

In  my  particular. 

Pifo.  Nor  I ; this  tis  to  credit 
Mens  idle  tongues ; I warrant  they  have  fed 

As  much  by  otir  two  mothers. r 

^ i m-  ^ * v • 
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Lod.  Like  enough. 

Ang.  I fte  a beating  now  and  then  does  more 
Move  and  ftirupa  mans  contrition 
Then  a fharpe  Sermon*  here  vrohatt/m  eft. 


Enter 


U 
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The  Capt, 


Enter  Fredrick,  and  Servant^ 


Ser . What  fhall  I tell  your  Sifter 
Fra/.Tell  her  this. 

Till  (he  be  better  converfation’d 


And  leave  her  walking  by  her  felfe,  and  whyning 
To  her  old  melancholly  Lute,  Lie  keepe 
As  far  from  her  as  the  Gallowes. 


O God  what  pretty  commendations  thou  haft  given  hjj 
Faith  if  were  in  love,  as  1 thanke  God 


1 doe  not  thinke  l am ; this  ftiort  Epiftle 

gm  ^ 


Ang.  Who's  that  Fredrick ^? 

f 


red . Yes  marry  is’t.  0 Angelo  how  do  ft  thou? 
]ng . Save  you  Sir,  how  does  my  Miitris  ? 


Fred . She  is  in  love  I thinke,  but  not  with  you. 


I can  allure  you,  faw  ye  Fabritio  ? 


Ang.  Is  he  come  over  ? 

Fred  Y es  a weeke  agoe : Shall  we  dyne? 

Ang • I cannot ; 

Fred.  P re’ thee  doe . 


Before  my  love  would  make  me  burne  the  legend. 

C lor.  You  are  too  wilde,  I meane  fome  gentleman, 
Fra . So  doe  not  I,  till  I canknow’em  wifer  : 

Exit  Servant . | Some  Gentleman,  no  Clora , till  fome  Gentleman 

Keepe  fome  land,  and  fewer  whores  beleeveme 
lie  keepe  no  love  for  him,  I doe  not  long 
To  goe  a foot  yet,  and  folicite  caules. 

: Clor . What  thinke  you  then  of  an  adventurer  ? 

I meane  fome  wealthy  Merchant. 

Fra.Let  him  venture 


(> 


Ang.  Beleeve  me  I have  bufinefle. 


Fred.  Have  you  too,  gentlemen? 
Pifo-No  fir. 

Fnd-  Why  then  let’s  dyne  together : 


Lod.  With  all  my  heart. 

Fred.  Goe  then : Farewell  good  Angelo , 


Commend  me  to  your  friend. 


Ang.  I will. 


Exeunt. 


Scena  Secunda. 


h 


Clo.  Doe  not  dillemble  Franc , mine  eyes  are  quicker 
Then  Inch  obfervers.that  do  ground  their  faith 


Upon  one  fmile  or  teare ; y’ar  much  alterd. 
And  are  as  empty  of  thofe  Excellencies 


That  were  companions  to  you  ; I meane  mirth 
And  free  difpofure  ofyour  blood  and  Spirit, 


As  you  were  borne  a mourner. 
F ran.  How  1 pre’thee? 


Fori  perceive  no  fuch  change  in  my  felfe. 


Clora.  Come,  come,  this  is  not  wile,  nor  provident 
Fo  halt  before  a Cripple : If  you  love 


Be  liberall  to  your  friend,  and  let  her  know  it* 
I fee  the  wav  you  run,  and  know  how  tedious 


’Twill  prove  without  a true  companion. 
Fran . Sure  thou  wouldft  have  me  love. 


Clor . Yes  marry  would  I 


I jhoald  not  pleafe  ye  elfe. 


Fran . And  who  for  gods  fake  ? 

For  I afilire  my  felfe,  1 know  not  yet : 


thee  Cb 

That  I rauft  love,  and  doe  I know  not  what : 


Let  him  behold  a pretty  handfome  fellow. 
And  young,  and  if  he  be  a little  valiant 
Tw  i .11  be  the  better ; and  a little  wile 


And  faith  a little  honeft. 


Clo . Well  I will  found  ye  yet  for  all  your  craft 
Fra.  Heigh  ho  ! Fie  love  no  more. 


Ch  r , Then  one  5 and  him 


You  (hall  1 ove  F ranck. 

Fran « W7hich  him  ? thou  art  fo  wile 


People  will  take  thee  ftiortly  for  a witch  : 

But  pre thee  tell  me  Clora^M I were 
So  mad  as  thou  wouldlf  make  me,  what  kind  of  man 
Wouldftthou  imagine  him? 


Clo . Faith  feme  pretty  fellow? 


Fra . With  a cleane  ftrength,  that  cracks  a cudgell  Well 
And  dances  at  a wake,  and  plaies  at  nine  holes. 


In  fome  decaid  Crare  of  his  owne : he  fhall  not 


Rig  me  cut,  that’s  the  ftiort  on’t ; out  upon’t : 
What  young  thing  of  my  yeares  would  endure 
To  have  her  husband  in  another  Country 
Within  a moneth  after  (he  is  married 


Chopping  for  rotten  Rayfons,  and  lye  pining 
At  home  under  the  mercy  of  his  fore-man  ? nc 
Though  they  be  wealthy,  and  indifferent  wife 
I doe  not  fee  that  I am  bound  to  love’em. 


Clor.  I fee  ya’re  hard  to  pleafe;  yeti  willpleafeye. 
Fran.  Faith  not  fo  hard  neither,  if  confidered; 


What  woman  may  deferve  as?  ftie  is  worthy : 
But  why  do  we  beftow  our  ttme  fo  idely? 
Preethee  let  us  entertaine  fome  other  talke. 


This  is  as  fickly  to  me  as  faint  weather. 

Clou  Now  1 believe  I (hall  content  you  Francly 

What  thinke  you  of  a Courtier? 

Fr*.  Faith  fo  ill, 


That  if  1 (hould  be  full,  and  fpeake  but  truth, 
’TwoJd  (hew  as  if  I wanted  charity. 


Prethee  good  wench  let  me  not  raile  upon  ’em. 
Yet  I have  an  excellent  ftomach,  and  muft  do  it) 


I have  no  mercie  of  thefe  infidels; 


good  beare  with  m 

Can  no  man  fit  you?  I will  finde  him  out. 

that  you  call  Courtier 


While  you  continue  cold  and  frofty  to  him 
Hangs  faft,  and  may  be  found : but  when  youfling 
Too  full  a heate  ofyour  affe&ions 
Upon  his  roote  and  make  him  ripetoo  fo 
YouF  finde  him  rotten  ’ith  the  handling; 

His  oathes  and  affe&ions  are  all  one 


With  his  apparrell,  things  to  fet  him  off) 
He  has  as  many  Miftrifles,  asFaithes, 


And  all  appocripha;  his  true  beliefe 


one 


0 H H — — 

And  for  my  angle  felfe,  I’de  (ooner  venture 
A new  convei  fion  of  the  Jndies, 

Then  to  make  Courtiers,  able  men  or  hone 


Clo.  I do  believe  you  love  no  Courtier, 

And  by  my  troth  to  ghefleyou  into  love 
With  any  I can  thinke  of;  is  beyond 
Either  your  will,  or  my  imagination. 

And  yet  I am  fare  y’ar  caught : and  I will  know  him 
Ther’s  none  left  now  worthy  the  thinking  of; 
Unles  it  be  a Sonldier,  and  l am  (ure. 


i 


I would  ever  blefle  my  felfe  from  fuch  a fellow. 


F ra.  Why  preethee? 


Clo.  Out  upon  ’em  firelockes, 

They  are  nothing  ’ith  world,  but  Buff  and  Scarlet, 
Tough  unhewne  peeces,  to  hack  fwords  upon; 

I had  as  liev  be  courted  by  aCannon, 

As  one  of  thofe. » 


F ra.  Thou  art  too  malitious, 
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The  C attain e. 


C a/-.  Say  ye  Co  ? I’le  pull  ye  on  a little  further. 

'hat  worth  can  be  in  thofe  men3  whole  profellion 
- nothing  ithv  world  but  drin ke  and  damn  me, 

)jt  of  whole  violence  they  are  polie! 

With  legions  ofunwholfome  whores  and  quarrels, 
am  of  that  opinion,  and  will  dye  in’t, 

‘here  is  no  underftanding,  nor  can  be 
n a fouit  Souldier.  i 

frif.  Now  >cis  ignorance 
ealily  perceive  that  thus  provokes  thee, 
nd  not  the  love  of  truth ; fie  lay  my  life 
f God  had  made  thee  man, thou  had;!  been  a coward. 
do-  If to  be  valiant,  be  to  be  a Souldier  ; Me  tel  ye  true 


am 


will  grow  too  petti  lent ; were  la  Scholler 
1 would  fo  hamper  thee  for  thy  opinion, 
hat  ere  I left,  I avould  write  thee  out  of  credit 
Vith  all  the  world,  and  make  thee  not  beleev’d 
veil  in  indifferent  things ; that  I would  leave  thee 


reprobate  out  of  the  (fate  of  honour. 


flung  afp 
/ with  th 


erfions 
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Upon  a fort  of  men  j (that  let  me  tell  thee 
i’hy  mothers  mother  would  have  been  a Saint 
laddie  conceiv’d  a Souldier}  they  are  people 
(1  nuy  commend  ’em,  while  I fpeake  but  truth) 

Or  all  the  old  world,  only  left  to  keepe 
Man  as  he  was,  valiant  and  vertuous. 
a'heyarethemodell  of  thofe  men,  whole  honours 
» V e heave  our  hands  at  when  we  heare  recited. 

I C!o.  They  are,  and  I have  all  I fought  for,  ’tis  a fouldier 
■oil  love,  hide  it  no  longer  3 you  have  betray'd  your  feltes 
vonie,  1 have  found  your  way  of  commendations, 

Ind  what  1 faid,  was  but  to  pull  it  from  ye. 

I I rafTwas  pretty,  are  you  grown  fo  cunning.  Clora  ? 
fe ant  1 love  a fouldier  3 But  what  fouldier 

Till  | 


\ ill  be  a new  taske  to  ye  ? But  all  this 


oe  imagine  was  but  laid  to  draw  me 
pot  of  my  melancholy.  ' < ,-5 

■ C/n.  I will  have  the  man  : 

|rc  I forfakeye. 

I f til  mufttb  my  chamber. 

I May  not  I goe  along  ^ ‘ ' 

LF Yes,  but  g8ood  wenfh 

pove  me  no  more  with  thefe  fond  qiieftions, 
w°rrke  ^e  Rubarb  with  me. 

C/o.  VVellj  I will  not>. 

Sc£na  Tertia. 

r / 14  ^ nter  Lelia  and  her  waiting  woman . 

S ’ now?  who  was  that  you  ltaid  to  fpeak  withal. 

/ mlhe  0,d  man  forfooth. 

, 1'  J131  old  man?  (that  you  call  Father. 

m 1 he  poor  old  man  that  ufes  to  come  hither  he 
,/.  ‘ you difpatched  him  ? 

iT\d)°  ’.he  Would  faiae  rPeaIce  witfl  y°u-  ( in  fuch 
Lj  " , ‘lc  thou  never  learn  more  manners,  then  to  draw 


Exeunt. 


N 

No 


at  Ieifu 


( he  weeps  fo. 


mjVryy.  TT  7.,  . ' WCCF 

Th  ithJn  ewi  ,n7ds  rPeak  wictl  you  ; and  good  old  man 

fpeake  wkhhyohuVe  ““  ^ ^ ^ 

H j , cny°«-  (you  are  not  in  love 

^ ’ I l ll  i rti  ^ p m d you  are  grown  of i ate? 

FJiree  1 ^y^fye  be,ftrikeupthematch;you  fhal  have 

from  P . a Pair^  of  blankets  5 will  ye  goe  anfwer  him  > 

iay  let  him  lpeak  with  you, he  wil  not  away  elfe. 

,ej,  \y  ||  1 . (God  I am 

h iet  him  in  then  if  there  be  no  remedy;  I thank 


Able  to  abufe  him,  i fhal  nere  come  deer  elfe  of  him.(ther 
Now  Sr.  what  is  your  bulinefs?pray  be  lliort  ,tor  1 have  o- 
Matters  of  more  moment  to  call  me  from  ye. 

Enter  Father. 

Fall).  Ifyoubut  lookeupon  me  like  a daughter 
And  keepe  that  love  about  ye  that  makes  good 
A Fathers  hope,  youT  quickly  finde  my  buiinef?e> 

And  what  1 would  fay  to  you,  and  before 
1 aske,  will  be  a giver : fay  that  fleepe, 

I meane  that  love,  or  be  but  nunfd  within  ye, 

The  nature  of  my  want  is  fuch  a fearcher. 

And  of  fo  mighty  power,  that  where  he  fin  Jes 
T his  dead  forgetful nefle,  it  works  fo  rtrongly$ 

That  if  the  leair  heate  of  a childes  affection 
Ptemaine  unperifh’d,  like  another  nature, 
ft  makes  all  new  againe  5 pray  do  not  fcorneme. 

Nor  feenie  to  make  your  ieife  a greater  buiinelfe 
Then  my  relieving. 

Lei.  If  you  were  not  old 
I fhould  laugh  at  ye  ; what  a vengeance  ailes  ye 
To  be  fochildifh  to  imagine  me 
A founder  of  old  fellows  ? make  him  drinke  wench. 

And  if  there  be  any  cold  rneate  in  the  Buttery, 

Give  himfome  broken  bread  and  that,  and  rid  him. 

Fath . Is  this  a chi  Ids  love  ? or  a recompence 
Fit  for  a fathers  care  ?0  Lelia, 

Had  1 been  thus  unkind,  thou  hadft  not  been 3 
Or  like  me  miferable  : But  ’tis  importable 
Nature  (liould  dye  fo  utterly  within  thee. 

And  loofe  herpromife  3 thou  art  one  of  thofe 
She  fet  her  ffamp  more  excellently  on. 

Then  common  people,  as  fore-telling  thee 
A general!  example  of  her  goodneile; 

Or  fay  fhe  could  lye,  yet  religion 
(For  love  to  parents  is  religious) 

Would  leade  thee  right  againe  : Looke  well  upon  me 
I am  the  route  that  gave  thee  nourishment. 

And  made  thee  fpring  faire , do  not  let  me  perifh 
Now  1 am  old  and  faplelfe. 

Lei.  As  I live 

I like  ye  far  worle  now  ye  grow  thus  holy, 

I grant  you  are  my  father;  am  I therefore 
Bound  to  confume  my  felfe  and  be  a begger 
Still  in  relieving  you  ? Idoe  notfeele 
Any  fuch  mad  companion  yet  within  me. 

Fath.  I gave  up  all  my  (fate  to  make  yours  thus. 

Lei.  Twas  as  ye  ought  30  do,  and  now  ye  cry  forifc 
As  children  do  for  babies  backe  againe. 

Fath . How  wouldrt  thou  have  me  live? 

Lel.l  would  not  have  ye. 

Nor  know  no  reafon  Fathers  fhould  defire 
To  live,  and  be  a trouble,  when  children 
Are  able  to  inherit,  let  them  dye, 

’T  is  fit,  and  Ioofct  for3  that  they  (hould  do  fb. 

Fath.  Is  this  your  comfort  ? 

Lei . All  that  I feeleyet. 

Fath.  1 will  notcurfe  thee. 

LeL  It  you  do  I care  not. 

Fath . Pray  you  give  me  leave  to  weep* 

LeL  Why  pray  take  leave. 

If  it  be  for  your  eafe. 

Fath.  Thy  mother  dyed. 

Sweet  peace  be  with  her,  in  a happy  time. 

Lei.  She  did  Sir,  as  fhe  ought  to  do,  would  you 
Would  take  the  paines  to  follow  3 what  fhould  you 
Or  any  old  man  do  wearing  away 
In  this  world  with  difeafes,and  defire 
Only  to  live  to  make  their  children  fcou rge-ft zcks, 

And  hoord  up  mill-money  ? me  thinks  a marble 
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The  Captains. 
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yes  quieter  upon  an  old  mans  head 
Then  a cold  fit  a'th  palfey. 


Gilded  to  hide  the  bitternefte  it  brings* 


God! 

To  what  an  impudence  thou  wretched  woman* 
Haft:  thou  begot  thy  felfe  againe  1 well*  jultice 


Then  fall  on  without  feare  wench*  yet  fo  wifely 
That  one  encounter  cloy  him  not*  nor  promife 


His  love  hath  made  thee  more  his*  then  his  moneyesj 
Learne  this  and  thrive* 


1 


IS 


i 


Will  punilh  difobedience. 

Lei  You  miftake  Sir; 

T will  punilh  beggers,  fye  for  fthame  go  worke 
Or  fcrve*  you  are  grave  enough  to  be  a Porter 
In  fome  good  man  ofworfhips  houfe*  and  give 
Sententious  anfwers  to  the  commersin* 


Then  let  thine  honour  ever* 


(For  that’s  thelaft  rule)  be  fo  frood  upon* 

That  men  may  fairely  fee 

’Tis  want  of  meanes*  not  vertue  makes  thee  fall; 


A pretty  place;  or  be  of  t ome  good  Contort; 
You  had  a pleafant  touch  ’ath  Citbron  once* 


If  idelnefle  have  not  bereft  you  of  it : 


Be  any  thing  but  old*  and  beggarly^ 

Two  ilnnes  that  ever  do  out  grow  companion; 


And  if  you  weepe  ’twill  be  a great  deale  better. 
And  draw  on  more  companion*  which  includes 
A greater  tendernefie  of  love  and  bounty; 

This  is  enough  at  once*  digeft  it  well  : 

Go  let  him  in  wench*  if  he  promife  pro ffit* 
NoteUe. 


n 
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Enter  Iulio. 


If  I might  fee  you  offer  at  a courfe 
That  were  a likely  one*  and  flhcw’d  fome  proSit 
I would  not  fuck  tor  ten  groates*  or  a noble. 
Fd.Did  I beget  this  woman  ? 


O you  are  welcome  my  faire  fervant* 

Upon  my  troth  1 have  been  longing  for  ye. 

Worn . This*  by  her  rule  ihouldbe  aliberall  man* 


Lei  Nay,  I know  not  : 

And  ’till  1 know*  I will  not  thanke  you  for’t; 


I fee  the  beft  on’s  may  learne  every  day. 
Lei  Ther’s  none  come  with  you. 
lul.  No. 


How  ever*  lie  that  got  me  had  the  pleafure* 
And  that  me  thinkes*  is  a reward fufficient. 


Lei.  You  do  the  wifer 


Fa.  I amfo  ftrangly  f fro  ken  with  amazement* 

I know  not  where  1 am,  nor  what  I am.  (bring  ye 

Lei . You  had  beft  take  frefh  aire  fome  where  elfe*  twill 


For  fome  that  have  been  here(I  name  no  man) 

Out  of  their  malice,  more  then  truth*  have  done  me 
Some  few  ill  offices. 


lul.  How*  fweete? 


Out  of  your  trance  the  loaner. 
Fa.  Is  all  this 


Lei . Nay  nothing* 


As  you  meane  Lelid ? 

Lei.  Yes  believe  me  is  it* 

For  yet  I cannot  thinke  you  are  fo  foolifh* 
As  to  imagine  you  are  young  enough 
To  be  my  heire,  or  I fa  old  to  make 
A Nurfe  at  thefe  yeares  for  you*  and  attend 


Onely  havetalk’t  a little  wildely  of  me; 
As  their  unruly  youth  directed  ’em  : 


Which  though  they  bite  me  not*  I would  have  willi’i 


Had  light  upon  fome  other  that  deferv’d  ’em. 


While’you  fup  up  my  State  in  penny  pots 
Of  Malm  fey  : when  I am  excellent  at  Cawdles* 


And  Cullices.  and  have  enough  (pare  gold 


lul . Though  fhe  deferve  this  of  the  loofeft  tongue, 
(Which  makes  my  finne  the  more)  I muft  not  fee  it; 
Such  is  my  mifery : I would  I knew  him. 


Lei  No*  no*  let  him  go* 


To  boyle  away*  you  fhall  be  welcome  to  me; 
’Till  when  I’de  have  you  be  as  merry  Sir 
As  you  can  make  your  felfe  with  that  you  have. 
And  leave  to  trouble  me  with  thefe  relations; 


He  is  not  worth  your  anger:  I muft  chide  you 
For  being  fuch  a ftranger  to  your  Miftris* 
Why  would  yoii  be  fo*  Servant  ? 
lul.  I fhould  chide* 


Of  what  you  have  beene  to  me*  or  you  are* 
For  as  I heare  them,  fo  1 loofe  them;  this 


If  chiding  would  worke  any  thing  upon  you: 
For  being  fuch  a ftranger  to  your  Servant* 


For  ought  I know  yet*  is  me  refolution# 

Fa.  Well  God  be  with" thee*  for  1 feare  thy  end 
Will  be  a ftrange  example.  Exit  Father. 

Lei  Fare  ye  well  Sir; 

Now  would  fome  poore  tender  harted  foole  have  wept* 
Relented*  and  have  been  undone : fuch  children 


I meane  to  his  defires : when  my  deare  Miftris* 
Shall  1 be  made  a happy  man? 

Lei  Fy  Servant 


What  do  you  meane*  unhand  me*  or  by  heav’n, 
I fhall  be  very  angry*  this  is  rudeneffe. 


lul.  ’Twas  but  a kiffe  or  two*  that  thus  offends  y 


Lei.  ’Twas  more  I thinke  thenyou  have  warrant  to 


lul.  I am  forry  1 deferv’d  no 


I thanke  my  underftandingl  hate  truely* 


Lei . You  may* 


For  by  my  troth  I had  rather  fee  their  teares; 


Then  feele  their  pitties  : my  defires  and  ends 

Are  all  the  kindred  that  I have*  and  friends.  Enter  Woman* 


But  not  this  rough  way  Servant:  we  are  tender, 


And  ought  in  all  to  be  refpefted  fo; 


Is  he  departed? 

Worn.  Yes*  but  heer’s  another. 


If  I had  been  your  horfe,  or  whore*  you  might 

Back  me  with  this  intemperance;  I thought 
You  had  lov’d  as  worthy  men*  whole  faire  affc&tf  j 


Lei.  Not  of  his  tribe  I hop£;  bring  me  no  more 
I would  wifh  you  fuch  as  he  is*  If  thou  feeft 


Seeke  pleasures  warranted*  not  puld  by  violence* 
Do  fb  no  more. 


They  looke  like  men  of  worth,  and  Hate,  and  carry 
Ballad:  of  both  fides  like  tall  Gentlemen 


Admit  ’em,  but  no  (hakes  to  poylbn  us 


With  poverty;  wench  you  muft  learne  a wife  rule. 


i 


Looke  not  upon  the  youthes  of  men,  and  making. 
How  they  difcend  in  blood,  nor  let  their  tongues 


Though  they  ftrikefodainly,  and  fweet  as  mufique 
Corrupt  thy  fancy : fee,  and  lay  them  faire  too, 


But  ever  keep  thy  felfe  without  their  diftance : 


llnlefiethe  love  thou  fwallows  be  a pill. 


lul.  I hope  you  are  not  angry? 

Lei.  I Ihould  be  with  another  man,  I am  lure. 
That  durft  appeare  but  halfe  thus  violent. 
lul.  I did  not  meane  to  ravilhye 
Lei.  You  couldot. 


lul.  Y ou  are  fo  willing 
Lei.  How.? 


lul.  Me  thinkes  this  fhadow. 


If  you  had  Co  much  Ihanie  as  fits  a woman: 


At  leaft  of  your  way,  Miftris,  long  ere  this 


C aftaine. 


, - ~ 1 

t - — " 7 rr;,fro  ma  that  underhand  ye. 

H M t"  aTuliderftand  me?  Sir  ye  underhand, 

K Sout  teare  deliver  to  granger ; 

Y ‘ underhand  I am  honeft;  etfe  I tell  ye< 
[(Though  yo  ^ underftanding  are  two  fooles, 

ItS' 33  W the  Mailer  of*. kindntfe, 

shp  durft  not  anfwer  openly ; o me. 

How  eafily  we  women  may  be  cozen  . 

This  young  diffembler  with  the  fober  vizard) 
i ...  the mol modeft  temper’d  Gentleman,. 

The  cooleft,  quieted,  a ndbeft  companion; 
Forftich  an  one  I could  have  wilh  4 a woman. 


L/.You  have  wilh’d  me  ill  enough  a confcience. 
Make  me  no  worfe  for  (hame : 1 lee  the  more 
I worke  by  way  of  fervice  to  obtame  y e 
You  worke  the  more  upon  me.  1 ell  me  trueJy 
(While  I am  able  to  believe  a woman. 

For  if  you  ufe  me  thus,  that  faith  will  perilh) 

■i  What  is  your  end,  and  whether  will  you  pull  me. 

■ jell  me,  but  tell  me  that  I may  not  ftart  at, 

“ And  haveacaule  to  curie  ye. 

lel.Blefle megoodnefle ! ^ ^ 

To  curfe  me  did  you  fay  Sir?  let  it  be 
For  too  much  loving  you  then  > fuch  a cu  rie  ■ 

Kill  me withall  and  1 (hall  be  a Martyr,  # 

You  have  found  a new  way  to  reward  my  doting, 

‘And  I confeffe  a fit  one  for  my  folly. 

For  you  your  felfe  if  you  have  good  within  ye. 

And  dare  be  Matter  of  it,  know  how  deadly 
This  hart  has  held  you  ever;  oh  good  God  1 
That  I had  never  feene  that  falle  mans  eyes. 

That  dare  reward  me  thus  with  feares  and  curies, 

. Nor  never  heard  the  Iweetnelle  of  that  tongue, 
j That  will  when  this  is  knowne,  yet  cozen  women . 
Curie  me  good  Iulioy  curie  me  bitterly, 

I do  deferve  it  for  my  confidence, 

Andlbefeech  thee,  if  thou  haft  a goodnefle 
Of  power  yet  in  thee  to  confirme  thy  wifhes, 

Curfe  me  to  earth;  for  what  Ihould  I do  here 
Like  a decaying  flower, 'ftill  withering 
Under  his  bitter  wordes,who!e  kindly  heate 
Should givemy  poore  hart  life  ? No,curIe  me  Iulioy 
Thou  canft  not  do  me  fuch  a ben  efit 
As  that,  and  well  done,  that  the  heav’ns  may  heare  it. 

Iul  Oh  faireteares  were  you  but  as  chaft,  as  fubtill. 
Like  Bones  of  Saints,  ye  would  worke  miracles; 

What  were  thefe  women  to  a man  that  knew  not 
The  thoufand,  thoufand  wayes  of  their  djeeiving? 
What  riches  had  he  found?  Oh  he  would  thinke 
Himfelfe  ftill  dreaming  of  a bleflednefle. 

That  like  continuall  Ipring  Ihould flouritti  ever, 
for  if  (he  were  as  good  as  (he  is  leeming, 

Or  like  an  Eagle  could  renew  her  vertues, 

Nature  had  made  another  world  of  fweetnefle; 

Be  not  fo  greiv’d  Iweet  Miftris,  what  I fed 
You  do,  or  (hould  know,  was  but  paflion; 

Pray  wipe  your  eyes  and  kifle  me;  take  thefe  trifles. 

And  weare them  forme,  which  areonely  rich 

Vhen  you  will  put  them  on;  Indeed  I love  ye, 

Befhrew  my  ficke  hart,  if  I grieve  not  for  ye. 

Left  Will  you  diflemble  ftill?  I am  a foole, 
nd  you  may  eafily  rule  me,  if  you  flatter, 

1 he  fin  will  be  your  owne. 


Iul.  Y oil  know  I doe  not. 

Lei.  And  (hall  1 be  fo  childifh  once  againe,  , 

After  my  late  experience  of  your  fpighc 
To  credit  you  ? you  doe  not  know  hoiv  deepe 
(Dr  ifyou  did,  you  would  be  kinder  to  me,) 

This  bicternefle  of  yours  have  ftrooke  my  heart. 

Jul.  1 pray  no  more. 

Lei.  Thus  you  would  doe  I warrant. 

If  I were  married  to  you. 

Jul  Married  to  me  ? 

Is  that  your  end  ? 

Lei.  Yes,  Is  not  that  the  be  ft  end, 

And  as  all  hold,  the  noblelc  way  of  love  > 

Why  doe  you  lookefo  ftrange  Sir?  doe  not  you 
Delire  it  (hould  be  (o  ? 

Jul.  Stay. 

Lei.  Anfwer  me. 

Jul.  Farweli.  Exit  Julio 

Lei.  I,  are  you  there  ? areall  thefe  teares  loft  then  ? 

Am  I fo  overtaken  by  a foole 
In  my  belt  daies  and  tricks  ? my  wi(e  fellow 
I He  make  you  (mart  for’t  as  1 am  a woman. 

And  if  thou  beeft  not  timber,  yet  He  warnie  thee  : 

And  is  he  gon.? 


Enter  Woman* 


Worn 


Lei . He’s  not  fo  lightly  ftrooke 
To  be  recovered  with  a bale  repentance, 

I Ihould  be  forry  then  : Fortune  I pre’thee 
Give  me  this  man  Luc  once  more  in  my  armes, 

And  if  I loofe  him, women  have  no  charmes.  Exeunt  omnes 


A&us  Secundus  Scxna  Prima 

. « ■ ♦ * 

Enter  Jacanto  and  Fabricio. 


• , J * t 

^neurjWhat  thinke  yon  of  this  f ound  of  warrs  ? 
As  onely  of  a found  ; they  that  intend 
To  doe  are  like  deepe  waters  that  run  quietly 
Leaving  no  face  of  what  they  were  behind’em. 

This  rumour  is  too  common  and  tooloude 
To  carry  truth. 

/dc.Shall  we  never  live  to  fee 
Men  Iooke  like  men  againe. 

Upon  a march?  ..  ( ; 

This  cold  dull  rufty  peace  makes  us  appeare 
Like  empty  Piftures,  onely  the  faint  (hadowes 
Of  what  we  Ihould  be: 

Would  to  God  my  Mother 

Had  given  but  halfe  her  will  to  my  begetting 

And  made  me  woman,  to  lit  ftill  and  ling, 

Or  be  ficke  when  I lift,  or  any  thing 
That  is  too  idle  for  a man  to  thinke  of: 

Would  I had  been  a whore  ’chad  been  a courle 
Certaine,  and  of  my  confcience  of  more  gaine 
Then  two  commands, as  I would  handle  it: 

Faith  I could  wifh  I had  been  any  thing 
Rather  then  what  I am,  a Soldier 
A Carriere,  or  a Cobler,  when  I knew 
What  ’twas  to  weare  a Sword  firft;  for  their  trades 
Are  and  (hall  be  a conftant  way  of  life. 

While  men  fend  cheeles  up,  or  weare  out  buskins* 

Fab . Thou  art  a little  too  impatient, 

And  mak’ft  thy  anger  a far  more  vexation 
Then  the  not  having  warrs  : I am  a Soldier 
Which  is  my  whole  Inheritance,  yet  I 

/ G g 2 Though 


Capaint*. 


Though  I could  wifli  a breach  with  all  the  world 
H not  di  {honourable, I am  not  fo  malitious. 

To  curie  the  faire  peace  of  my  Mother  Countrey* 
but  thou  want’ll  money*  and  the  tint  fupply 
Vv ill  bury  thefe  thoughts  in  thee. 

Jac.  Pox  a peice. 

h nils  the  Kingdomefull  of  holydayes, 

And  onely  teedes  the  wants  ofwhores  and  pipers* 

And  make  the  idle  drunken  Rogues,  get  Spinfters. 

’Tis  true  I may  want  money,  and  no  litle. 

And  almod  cloathes  too : of  which  if  I had  both 
In  lull  abundance  : yet  againff  all  peace, 

That  brings  up  mifchiefe  thicker  then  a fhowre, 

1 would  fpeake  louder  then  a Lawyer* 

By  heaven  it  is  the  furfet  of  all  youth. 

That  makes  the  toughneffe,  and  the  flrength  of  nations 
Melt  into  women.  ’Tis  an  eafe  that  broodes 
Thceves,andbafterds  onely. 

Fab . This  is  more, 

(Though  it  be  true)  then  we  ought  to  lay  open, 

And  feafons  onely  of  an  indifcretion, 

Believe  me  Captaine  fuch  didempcr’d  fpirits 
Once  out  of  motion, though  they  be  proofe  valiant. 

If  they  appeare  thus  violent  andfierie. 

Breed  but  their  owne  difgraces;  and  are  nearer 
Doubt,  and  fufpeft  in  Princes,  then  rewardes. 

Jac . ’Tis  well  they  can  be  neere  ’em  any  way, 

But  call  you  thole  true  fpirits,  ill  affe&ed 

That  whil’d  the  warres  were,  ferv’d  like  walls  and  ribs, 
Togirdleinthe  Kingdome? 

And  now  falne 

Through  a taint  peace  iwto  affii&ion, 

Speake  but  their  miferyes?  come,  come,  Fabritio 
You  may  pretend  what  patience  yepleate. 

And  teeme  to  yoake  your  wants  like  paflions* 

But  while  1 know  thou  art  a Souldier, 

Andadeferver,  and  no  other  harveft 

But  what  thy  S vord  reapes  for  thee  to  come  in. 

You  iliall  be  pleas’d  to  give  me  leave  to  tell  ye, 

You  wilh  a De  / ill  of  this  rnudy  peace: 

To  which  prayer. 

As  one  that’s  bound  in  conference,  and  all 
That  love  our  trade,  Jcry,Amen. 

Fab.  Prethee  no  more,  we  (hall  live  well  enough. 
There’s  w ayes  enough  belides  the  warrs  to  men 
That  are  not  loggs,  and  lye  hill  for  the  handes 
Of  others  to  remove  ’em. 

Jac.  You  may  thrive  Sir, 

Thou  art  young  arid  handlomeyet,  aud  well  enough 
To  pleafe  a widdow ; thou  canlt  ling,  and  tell 
Thefe  loolifh  love-tales;  and  indite  a little. 

And  if  need  be,  compile,  a pretty  matter 
And  dedicate  it  to  the  honourable. 

Which  may  a waken  hiscompailion. 

To  make  ye  Clarke  a’th  kitchen,  and  at  length 
Come  to  be  married  to  my  Ladyes  woman. 

After  {he’s  crack’t  ’ith  ring  . 

Tis  very  well  Sir. 

Jac.  But  what  doll:  thou  thinke  lhall  become  of  me, 
With  all  my  imperfe&ions?  let  me  dye 
If!  thinke  1 lhall  ever  reach  above 

A forlorne  T ap  ter,  or  lome  frothy  fellow. 

That  itrncks  of  ftale  bcere. 

Fab.  Captaine  Jacamo, 

Why  fhouldyou  thinke  fo  hardly  ofyour  vertues? 

Ja.  What  vertues.?  by  this  light  I have  no  vertue. 

But  downe  right  buffeting  : what  can  my  face 
That  is  no  better  then  a ragged  Map  now 


Of  where  I have  marcht  and  traveled  profit  me? 

UnlefTe  it  be  for  Ladyes  to  abute,  and  fay 

Tvvas  fpoil’d  for  want  of  a Bongrace  when  I was  yon 
And  now  ’twill  make  a true  prognodication  ^ 
Of  what  man  mull  be?  Tell  me  of  a fellow 
That  can  mend  notes,  and  complaine, 

So  tall  a fouldier  Ihould  want  teeth  to  his  ftomach? 
And  how  it  was  great  pitty0that  it  was, 
i hat  he  that  made  my  body,  was  lb  bulled 

He  could  not  ftay^to  make  my  leggs  too  ? but  was  driven 
1 o clap  a paire  of  cat-skins  to  my  knees,  for  which 
I am  indebted  to  two  Schoole-boyes?  this 
Mud  follow  neceflary. 

Fab.  Ther’s  no  fuch  matter.  u 

Ja.  Then  for  my  morals,  and  thote  hidden  pieces, 
That  art  bedowes  upon  me,  they  are  fuch 

That  when  they  come  to  light : I am  fure  will  Ihameme 
For  I can  neither  write , nor  read,  nor  fpeake 
That  any  man  fhall  hope  to  proftet  by  me^  , , V 

And  for  rny  Languages,  they  are  fo  many 
That  put  them  altogether,  they  will  farce 
Serve  to  beg  Angle  beere  in  : the  plaine  truth  is, 

1 love  a Souldier,  and  can  lead  him  on,  * 

And  if  he  light  well  I dare  make  him  drunk  : 

This  is  my  vertue,  and  if  th^s  will  do 
Lie  fcramble  yet  amongft  ’em./  , • J 

Fab.  ’Tis  your  way  ; :p  . „ / . 

To  be  thus  pleafant  dill,  but  feare  not  man 

For  though  the  warrs  fail,  we  fhall  fcrew  our  felves 
Into  fome  courfe  of  life  yet. 

Ja.  Good  Fabriti&0  - - r.  'jj, 

Have  a quick  eye  upon  me,  fori  teare 
This  peace  will  make  me  fomething  that  I love  not; 
For  by  my  troth  though  I am  plaine  and  dudgion, 

I would  not  be  an  AflTe:  and  to  fell  parcels, 

I can  as  foone  be  hang’d*preethee  beftowe  me 
And  fpeake  fome  little  good, though  I deferve  not. 

- Enter  Father.  c • . 

F ab.  Come  wee’l  confider  more:  flay,  this 
Should  be  another  winde-fall  of  the  warrs. 

Jac • loo kes indeed  like  an  old  tater’d  Colou 
That  every  winde  would  borrow  from  the  Staffe* 
Thefe  are  the  hopes  we  have  for  all  our  hurts: 

They  have  not  call  his  tongue  too. 

Father.  They  that  fay 

Hope  never  leaves  a wretched  man  that  feekes  her, 

I thinke  are  either  patient  fooles,  orlyers* 

I am  fure  I finde  it  fo,  for  I am  mafter’d , * 

W ith  fuch  a miftry  and  griefe  together 
That  that  flay'd  Anchor  men  lay  hold  upon 
In  all  their  needs,  is  to  me  lead  that  bowes. 

Or  breakes,  with  every  ftrong  tea  of  my  forrowes. 

I could  now  queflion  heaven, (were  it  well 
To  looke  into  their  judice)why  thote  faultes, 

Thofe  heavy  finnes,  other  provoke  em  with 
Should  be  rewarded  on  the  heads  of  us. 

That  hold  the  lead  alliance  to  their  vices? 

But  this  would  be  too  curious*  for  1 fee 
Our  fu frering,not  difputing,istheend. 

Reveal  d to  us  of  all  thete  iniftryes. 

JaC-  Twenty  fuch  holy  Hermits  in  a Campe, 

Would  make  em  all  Cartbujians , Lie  be  hang’d 
If  hee  know  what  ashore  is ; or  a health. 

Or  have  a nature  liable  to  learne. 

Or  fo  much  honed  nurture  to  be  drunke. 

I do -{lot  thinke  he  has  the  fpleeneto  fweare 

A greater  oath  then  Sempders  utter  Sockes  with, 

S pur  him  a quedion. 


fatb.  They  arc  ftrangers  both 
0„ie,  as  I to  them  I hope : I would  not  have 
ve  and  my  Hume  together  known  by  any, 
i-ic  rather  lye  my  felte  unto  another*  e 
r . ; I need  not  aske  you  Sir  your  Countrey, 

• hJreyou  fpeake  this  tongue : pray  what  more  are  ye? 
0,  ^ve  you  been?  if  it  be  not  offenhve 

— £.  ~ \ r\  your  yeares. 


ric 


Gives  every  thing  a tongue  to  queition  it. 
l j.I  j.  Sir,  though  I could  be  pleas’d  to  make  my  ills 

Only  mine  owne,  for  grieving  other  men, 

Vcttoforaire  and  courteous  a demander  . , 

Thsc  promifes  companion,  at  worft,  pity,  : 

I will  relate  alittle  of  my  ftory. 

I am  3 Gentleman,  however  thus 
Poore  and  unhappy ; which  beleeve  me  fir 
Was  not  borne  with  me : for  I we  11  have  tri’d 
Both  the  extreams  of  fortune ; and  have  found 
Both  dangerous : my  younger  yeares  provok’d  me. 
Feeling  in  what  an  eafe  I flept  at  home. 

Which  to  all  fiirring  fpirits  is  a ficknefle. 

To  fee  far  Countreyes,  and  obferve  their  Cuftomes. 

I did  fo ; and  1 travelld  till  that  courle 
Stor’d  me  with  language,  and  fome  few  flight  manners, 
Scarce  worth  my  money  5 when  an  ich  pofieft  me 
Of  mak:ng  armc  s my  active  end  of  travel!. 

Fab.  But  did  you  fo  ? 

Fatb- 1 did ; and  twenty  winters  . 

I wore  the  thrift  ian  Caufe  upon  my  fword 
Againft  his  enemies,  at  Buda  liege 
Full  many  a cold  night  have  I lodg'd  in  armour 
When  all  was  frozen  in  me  but  mine  honour : 

And  many  a day,  when  both  the  Sun  and  Canon 
Strove,  who  Ihould  molt  dertroy  us : have  I flood 
Malldupin  Iteele,  when  my  tough  finews  flirunke, 
Andthis  parch’d  body  ready  to  confume 
As  loone  to  alhes,  as  the  pike  I bore : ■ 

Want  has  been  to  me  as  another  nature,  ; 

Which  makes  me  with  this  patience  iiill  profefie  it; 

And  i,  a Souldier  may  without  vaine-glory 
Tell  what  has  dot  >ej  beleeve  me  Gentlemen 
Icould  turne  over  annals  of  my  dangers : 

With  this  poor  weaknefle  have  1 niann’d  a breach, 
nd  made  it  firme  with  o much  blood,  that  all 

ad  to  bring  me  oflfalive  was  anger. 

rice  was  I made  a 11a  .e,  and  thrice  redeem’d 

■ i i/:|  i.°:'  i°r  a bad » The  miferies 

■ w u' h3d  a heart  to  tell, 

1 ?“*?«  weep  like  children ; But  Tie  fpare  ye 

al  , ^ ricio,  wr  two  have  been  fouldiers 
1 if0', e c ‘We  lourteen  yeares,  yet  ’a  my  confcience 

I Hac  Iv  lVe  een,3  c°mt>ar’d  to  his  experience 

Pyallthefoith’ ,d|:eI'P.Ia7>  or  Cock-fighting. 

■ Th.v  ait  l I haveitt  armes,  I reverence 

I Wi-  irl?a  Poverpy  of  this  brave  fellow : 

The  u, Ufr^enough  it  felfe,  and  his  to  ftrengthen 
1 was  n*  C r t0Wne  aSainft  halfe  Chriftendome. 

■ In  ali " T-r/? 

Whar  1 u now  T confider 

IwasavaTanrfd5  ^ th-e  r°gUeS  W0U,d  fweare 

B The  on*..  fellow ; I do  finde 
Now  I hal  uan^er,1  have  brou£ht  my  Nfe  through, 

I Tilen  ftealinbd  SIS  Wordl?’ was  no  more 

fighting  ae  °I at  worft> 


fM  itt  v!itBarBe-m“- 


j„.  nirrr  ",1E  J 


Ih“,"  *^Weve  him  ? 

eno  faith  within 


me,  if  I doe  not. 


'ame, 

Fatb- 1 Tee  they  are  fouldiers  ? 

And  if  we  may  judge  by  affettions 
Brave  and  deserving  men  : how  they  are  ftird 
But  with  a meer  relation  of  what  may  be?  • ■ '< 

Since  I have  wonne  beiiefe,  and  am  notk  nown. 
Forgive  me  hcrtiour,  riemakehfe  of  thee.  ' 
lab-  Sir  would  I were  a roan,  or  great,  or  able 
To  looke  with  iiberall  eyes  upon  your  vertue. 

Jac.  Let’s  give  him  all  we  have,  and  leave  off  prating 
Here  Souldier,  there’s  even  five  months  pay;  be  merry* 
And  get  thee  handfome  cloths.  j . 

Fab.  What  meane  you  J, 

Jac.  Ye  are  a foole.  i > : i c 

le  very  itory’s  worth  a hundred  pound. 

Give  him  more  money  . > 

Fatb,  Gefickmen,  1 know  not  ‘ 

How  f am  able  to  defer  ve  th kfeleffmg.  v i 

But  if  1 1 ive  to  fee  taire  dayes  againe. 

Something  i 4‘e  doe  in  lx>ndtif  x5f  your  goodnefle. 

That  fhall  (hew  thankfulneiie,  if  not  defiert. 

Fab.  If  you  pleafe  Sir,  till  we  procure  ye  place, 
Toeate  with  iis,  or  weare  Inch  hone»t  garments 
As  our  poor  meanes  can  reach  to,  you  (hall  be 
A welcome  man ; to  lay  more,  were  to  feede  ye 
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u not  tell  men  fometimes 
you  are  grip' t,  as  now  yc 
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Y oil  (pake  of  1 ately . 

Fatb.  I d<*>  gheile  ye  fo. 

And  knew,  unlefle  he  were  a fouldier. 

He  could  not  find  the  way  to  know  my  wants. 

<T  n . i.  • » 1 1.  • • - . - _ J 

Ja. 

) yc 
When 

J v O'  ~r  ”,  y W4  wtw  vutu  i itvti 

1 do,  and  let  them  know  tftofe  vdkes  they  weare 
The  Warre  weaves  for  ’em : and  the  bread  they  eate 
We  fow,  and  reape  again  to  feed  their  hunger  : 

I tell  them  boldly,  they  are  mailers  of 
Nothing,  but  what  we  fight  for : their  faire  women 
Lye  playiiig  iri  their  armes,  whilit  we  like  Lares 
Defend  theirplealiires : I am  angry  too. 

And  often  raile  at  thefe  forgetfull  great  men 
That  fiifFer  us  to  fue  for  what  we  ought 
To  have  flung  on  us,  ere  we  aske. 

Fatb.  I have  * 

Too  often  told  my  griefes  that  way,  when  all 
I reapt,  was  rudenefle  of  behaviour; 

In  their  opinions  men  of  Warre  that  thrive, 

Muft  thank-’em  when  they  raile : and  wait  to  live. 

Fab.  Come  Sir,  I lee  your  wants  need  more  relieving 
Then  1 ooking  what  they  are : pray  goe  with  us. 

Fatb.  I thanfce  you  Gentlemen : finceyou  are  pleas’d 
To  do  a benefit,  I dare  not  crofie  it, 

And  what  my  fervice  or  endeavours  may 

Stand  you  m need,  you  (hall  command,  not  pray.(Exe 

Ja.  So  you  lliall  usd  le  to  the  Taylors  with  you  bod 

Scsena  Seainda. 

FMer  Frederick^,  LoJovico,  am!  Pi  bo. 

Lod.  W ell,  if  this  be  true ; i’le  believe  a Woman 
When  I have  nothing  elle  to  do.. 

Pifo.  ’Tis  certaine ; if  there  be  a way  of  truth, 

In  bl Lillies,  finiles,  and  commendations ; 

Forby  this  light,  I have  heard  her  prahe  yon  fellow 
In  luch  a pitch,  as  if  (h’ad  f Inched  * 

To  croude  the  worths  of  all  men  into  him. 

And  I imagine  thefe  are  feldome  us’d 
Without  their  fpeciall  ends,  andbyamaide 

Of  her  defires  and  youth. 


Fred.  It  may  be  fo. 
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She’s  free  as  yo.i  or  I am,  and  may  have 
By.  that  prerogative,  a liber  all  choite 
In  the  behoving  of  her  love.. » 

Led  Beitowing?  ;r 

If  it  be  fo,  (he  has  bellowed  her  felfe  , 

Upon  a trim  youth : ■ /Jo^what  doyou  caU jup* • 
Pifo.  Why,  Captain' 'Jacanw.f  i ; . v ! Fjo v f 
Led.  OCaptaine  Jack-boy, 

That  is  the  Gentleman. 

Frredi  1 thinke  he  be  : r 
A Gentleman  at  worft.  .r  ‘ r .... 

Lod.  So  think  I too,  , ••  v/v  e 

Wouldhe  would  mend  Sir. 

Fred.  And  a tall  one  too.  . ’ 

Lod.  Yes  of  his  teeth  * for  of  my  faith  I thinke 
They  are  (harper  then  his  fword,  and  dare  do  more 
If  the  Beuffe  meet  him  tairely.  c ^ 

Fred*  Very  well. 

Pifo.  Now  do  1 wonder  what  (he  meanes  to  dqe 
When  (helias  married  him.  'i  ; 
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Lod.  Why  well  enough,  "? 

Traile  his  pike  under  him,  arid  be  a Gentlewoman 
Of  the  brave  Captaines  company. 

Fred.  Doe  you  heare  me > 

This  woman  is  my  lirter3Gentlemen. 

Lod.l  am  glad  ( he  is  none,  of  mine;  but  Fredericks 
Thon  art  not  fuch  a foole fure  to  be  angry 
llnleife  it  be  with  her  5 We  are  thy  friends  man. 

Fred.  I thinke  ye  are.  , . 

Lod . Yes  faith,  and  do  but  tell  thee  r r 

How  (hee  will  utterly  orethrow  her  credit,*  » . 
If  (he  continue  gracing  of  this  pot- gup.  [ ? . . . i, 

Pifo . I thinke  (he  was  bewitch t,  or  mad,  or  blind 
She  would  never  have  taken  fuch  a fear-crow  elfe 
Into  protection  : of  my  life  he  lookes 
Of  a more  rufty  fwarth  complexion 
Then  an  old  arming  doublet. 
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Lod . I would  fend . : 

His  face  to  the  Cutlers  then,  and  have  it  fanguin’d, 
’Twill  looke  a great  deale  Tweeter  $ then  his  nole 
I would  have  fhorter,  and  n?y  reafon  is, 

His  face  will  be  ill  mounted  elfe. 


Pifo.  For  his  body. 
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A railer,  but  let  others  look  upon’t. 

And  if  they  firide  it  any  other  thing 

Then  a trunke- feller,  to  fend  wines  downe  in. 

Or  a long  walking-bottle.  Tie  be  hang’dfor’t : 

His  hide,  (for  fure  he  is  a beaft)  is  ranker 
Then  the  Mufcovy  leather : and  grain’d  like  it. 

And  by  all  likeli-hoods  he  was  begotten 
Between  a ftubborn  paire  of  winter  boots. 

His  body  goes  with  (traps,  he  is  fo  churlilh. 

Lod . Hee’s  poor  and  beggerly  befides  all  this : 

A n 1 of  a nature  farre  uncapable 

Of  any  benefit : for  his  manners  cannot 

Shew  him  a way  to  thanke  a man  that  does  one. 

He’s  fo  uncivil!  : you  may  do  a part 
Worthy  a brother,  to  perfvyade  your  lifter 
From  her  undoing : if  (he  prove  fo  foolilh 
T o marry  this  caff  Captaine,  looke  to  finde  her 
Within  a month,  where  you,  or  any  good  man  • 
Wou'd  bhiftud  know  her : felling  cheefe  and  prunes, 
And  retayl’d  bottle  ale  : 1 grieve  to  think’ 

Becaufe  I lov’d  her,  what  a march  this  Captaine 
Will  fe  trier  into. 

• 4 # » • r | 

F i ed.  Y ou  are  both,beleeve  me, 

Two  arrant  Knaves ; and  were  it  not  for  taking 
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So  juft  an  execution  from  his  hands 
You  have  beli’d  thus,  I would  Twaddle  ye, 

Till  I could  draw  o(f  both  your  skins  like  fcaberds. 

|l  That  man  that  you  wrong’d  thus,  though  tome 
! He  be  a ftran  ;er,  yet  I know,  fo  worthy. 

However  low  in  fortune,  that  his  worft  parts. 

The  very  wearing  of  his  cloths,  would  make 
Two  better  Gentlemen  then  you  dare  be, 

For  there  is  vertue  in  his  outward  things.  , 

i Lod . Belike  you  love  him  then. 

Fred . Yes  marry  do  I. 

Lod . And  will  be  angry  for  him. 

Fred . If  you  talke 

Or  pull  your  face  into  a ftich  againe, 

As  I love  truth  I (hall  be  very  angry. 

Do  not  I know  thee,  though  thou  haft  (ome  land 
To  fet  thee  out  thus  among  Gentlemen, 

To  be  a prating  and  vain-glorious  a(fe  ? 

I do  not  wrong  thee  now,  for  1 fpeake  truth.. 

Doe  not  I know  thou  halt  been  a cudgefd  coward, 
That  has  no  cure  for  (hame  but  doath  of  (liver  ? 

And  thinkft  the  ay  earing  of  a gawdy  fuite 
Hides  all  difgraces? 

Lod . I underhand  you  not,  you  hurt  not  me 
Your  anger  fiies  (o  wide-  f 

Pifo.  Signeur  Frederick, z 
You  much  miftake  this  Gentleman* 

Fred.  No  Sir.  • 

Pifo.  If  you  would  pleafe  to  be  Iefle  angry, 

I would  tell  you  how.  t 

Fred.  You  had  better  ftudy  Sir  . 

How  to  excufeyour  felfe  if  ye  be  able. 

Or  1 (hall  tell  you  once  againe. 

Pifo . Not  me  Sir ; .y 

For  I proteft  what  I have  (aid,  was  only 
To  make  you  underhand  your  fitters  danger. 

Lod . He  might  if  it  pleas’d  him  conceive  it  fo. 
Fred.  I might  if  it  pleas’d  me  (land  ftill  and  heare 
My  fifter  made  a may- game,  might  I not  ? 

And  give  allowance  toyourliberall  jefts 
Upon  his  perfon,  whofe  leaft  anger  would 
Confume  a legion  of  fuch  wretched  people. 

That  have  no  more  to  juftifie  their  aftions 
But  their  tongues  ends?  that  dare  lye  every  ivay 
As  a mill  grindes  ? From  thishoure  I renounce 
All  part  of  fellowlhip  that  may  hereafter 
Make  me  take  knowledge  of  ye,  but  for  Knaves ; 
And  take  heed,  as  ye  love  whole  skins,  and  coxcomb 
How,  and  to  whom  ye  prate  thus ; for  this  time 
I care  not  if  1 (pare  ye : do  not  (hake, 

I will  not  beat  ye,  though  ye  doe  delerve  it 

Richly.  , . , ' Ml 

Lod . This  is  a ftrange  courfe  F rederichf ; 

But  fure  you  do  not,  or  you  would  not  know  us, 
Beateus? 

Pifo.  ’Tis  fomewhat  low  Sir,  to  a Gentleman. 

F red.  Fie  fpeak  but  few  words,  but  Tie  make  ’em  trui 
Get  you  gone  both,  and  quickly,  without  murmuring 
Or  looking  big : and  yet  before  you  goe 
I will  have  this  confeft,  and  lerioufiy, 

That  you  two  are  two  raicalls. 

Lod.  How  ? 

F red.  Two  Rafcals. 

Come  fpeake  it  from  your  hearts,  or  by  this  light 
My  fword  (hall  flye  among  ye  5 anfwer  me. 

And  to  the  poin  t direftly. 

/Pifo.  You  (hall  have 

Your  will  for  this  timeifince  we  fee  y’are  grown 
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•*  ?"j  Donotnimce the  matter, 

flke  the  wordsplame;  and  you  Lodovick 

“haSandihtally  on  your  reputation, 

■J„  (ball  be  he  fhal  1 Tpeake  it. 

Loi  This  is  pretty , 

id  Let  me  not  itay  upon  t. 
loi  Well  we  are  rat  call?, 

'rsP'no,  we are  rafcals.  , ■ % L 

F d Get  ye  gone  now,  not  a word  more,  y are  rafcals. 
n ' Enter  Eabritio. 

Fi.  That  fhoald  be  F rederieke. 

j ;i’ ’Tis  he: Frederick? 

hid.  Who’s  that  ? 

%c.  A friend  Sir. 

{'red.  It  is  fo,  by  the  voyce  , 

I u™  foueht  you  Gentlemen,and  tore  1 have  found  you, 

So  neare  our  houfe,  Tie  force  ye  flay  a while, 

1 pray  let  it  be  io* 

FA  It  is  too  late, 

Kee  l come  and  dine  to  morrow  with  your  niter, 

nddo  our  fervices. 

Jnc.  Who  were  thoie  with  you  ? 

Fred.  We  met  two  came  from  hence : 

|Two  idle  fellows, 

That  you  (hall  beite  hereafter,  and  Fie  tell  ye 
Some  titter  ti  me  a caufe  fuihcient  for  it. 

Fair.  But  Frederick?,  tell  me  truly ; do  you  thinke 
Shee  can  atfeft  my  friend? 

Fred-  No  certainer 

Then  when  1 fpeake  of  him,  or  any  other. 

She  entertaines  it  with  as  much  deiire 
As  others  do  their  recreations. 

Fair.  Let  not  him  have  this  light  by  any  tneanes  j 
He  will  but  thinke  he’s  mockt,  and  fo  grow  angry. 

Even  to  a quarrell : he’s  io  much  diftruftfull 
Of  all  that  take  occafion  to  commend  him 
Women  efpecially : for  which  he  ihuns 
All  converfation  with  ’em,  and  beleeves 
He  can  be  but  a mirth  to  all  their  Sex. 

Whence  is  this  muiique  ? 

Fred.  From  my  lifters  chamber. 

Fai.  The  touch  is  excellent*  let's  be  attentive. 

Jac.  Harke,  are  the  waights  abroad  ? 

Fair.  Be  fofter  prethee, 

Tis  private  muiicke. 

Jac.  What  a dyn  it  makes? 

* had  rather  heara  Jews- trump  then  theie  Lutes, 

They  crye  like  Schoole-boyes. 
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at  the  window  F ranch?  and  ( 

TEH  me  deareji  what  is  Lot 
‘Tit  a lightning  front  aboi 
’ Tis  an  arrow , ‘tis  afire , 

’ Tis  a boy  they  caUVefire • 
Both.  ’Tis  a grave , 

Gapes  to  have 

Thoje  poore  fooles  that  long  to  pr 

1 . Tell  me  more , are  women  true  ? 
2.  Tes,  fome  are , and  fome  asyo  u • 
Some  are  willing,  fome  are  fir  an 
Since  you  men  fir  ft  taught  to  cba 
Both*  And  till  troth 

Be  in  both. 


All fball  love , to  love  anew. 

1 .Tell me  more  yet,  can  they  grieve  ? 

2.  Tes,  and  (token  fore,  but  live  : 

And  be  wije,  and  delay. 

When  you  men  are  as  wife  as  they. 

Both.  T hen  l fee 

Fai th  will  be. 

Never  till  they  both  beleeve. 

Franc.  Clora , come  hither ; who  are  theie  below  there? 
Clor.  Where  ? 

F ran.  There. 

Clor.  Ha  ? 1 thould know  their  ftiapes 
Though  it  be  darkilh  ; there  are  both  our  brothers. 

What  thould  they  make  thus  late  heie? 

F ran.  What's  the  tother  ? 

Cior.  What  tother? 

F ran.  He  that  lyes  along  there. 

Cior.  O,  I fee  him 

As  if  he  had  a branch  of  fome  great  Petigree 
Grew  out  on’s  belly. 

Fra.  Yes. 

Clor.  That  dtould  be,  ^ 

If  1 have  any  knowledge  in  proportion. 

Fab.  They  fee  us. 

F red.  ’Tis  no  matter. 

Fab.  VV hat  a log 
Is  this, to  deep  luch  muiique  out? 

F red.  N o more  let’s  heare  ’em. 

Clor.  Ifl  have  any  knowledge  in  proportion. 

The  Captaine  Jacamo , thoie  are  his  legs 
Upon  my  coni  cience. 

Fra.  By  my  raith,  and  neate  ones.  (nature 

Clor.  You  mean  the  boots,  I thinke  they  are  neate  by 
Fra.  As  thou  art  knavith,  would  I faw  his  face ! 

Clor.  ’Twould  icare  you  in  the  dark. 

Fra.  A worfe  then  that 
Has  never  fear’d  you  Clora  to  my  knowledge. 

Clora.  ’Tis  true,  for  I never  have  ieen  a worie ; 

Nor  while  I fay  my  prayers  heartily, 

I hope  1 ihall not. 

Fran.  V Veil,  I am  no  telltale : 

But  is  it  not  great  piety,  tell  me  Clora, 

That  fuch  a bra  ve  defer  ving  Gentleman 
As  every  one  delivers  this  to  be. 

Should'  nave  no  more  refpett,  and  worth  Hung  on  him 
By  able  men  ? Were  I one  of  thefe  great  ones. 

Such  vertues  ihould  not  deep  thus. 

Clora.  Were  he  greater 
He  would  deep  more  I thinke : I>le  waken  him, 

Frank-  Away  ye  foole. 

C/or.  Is  he  not  dead  already,  and  they  two  taking  order 
About  his  Blacks?me  thinks  they  are  very  bufie,  _ 

A fine  cleane  coarfe  he  is : I would  have  h int  buried 
Even  as  he  lyes,  erode  legg»d,  like  one  o’ch  Templers 
([f  his  weft- phaly  gammons  will  hold  crofting) 

And  on  his  breft,  a buckler  with  a pike  in’t. 

In  which  I would  have  fome,  learned  Cutler 
Compile  an  Epitaph,  and  at  his  feete 
A mufquet,  with  this  word  upon  a Labell 
VVhich  from  the  cocks  mouth  thus  ihould  be  delivered, 

I have  difcharg’J  the  office  of  a souldier.  r 

F rank.  Well,  if  thy  Father  were  a Souldier 

Thus  thou  wouldft  ufe  him. 

Clora.  Such  a Souldier, 

I would  indeed. 

Fab.  If  he  heare  this,  not  all 
The  power  of  man  could  keep  him  from  the  windowes 
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s ill  they  were  downe  and  all  the  dores  brok  open  : 

F or  Gods  fake  make  her  cooler : I dare  not  venture 
To  bring  him  eli'e:  I know  he  will  goe  tobuffetts 
v v ithin  live  words  with  her,  if  (he  holds  this  fpirit ; 
let’s  waken  him,  and  away,  we  (hall  heare  worfe  elfe. 

Fran . Well  it  I be  not  even  with  thee  Clora 
Let  me  be  bang’d  for  this  : I know  thou  doft  it 
Onely  to  anger  me,  and  purge  your  witc 
Which  would  breake  out  elfe. 

Ctora . I have  found  ye, 

[lc  be  no  more  crolfe,  bid"em  good  night 

Fran . No, no,  they  (hall  not  know,  we  have  feen’em ; 
Sh  ut  the  window.  Exit  F ran . and  Clora . 

Fab.  Will  you  get  up  Sir  ? 

Jac . Have  you  paid  the  Fidlers  ? 

Fab . Y ou  are  not  left  to  doe  it : Fie  upon  thee. 

Haft  thou  forfworne  manners  ? 

Jac.  Yes  unlefTe 

They  would  let  me  eate  my  meate  without  long  graces 
Or  drin ke  without  a preface  to  the  pledger  ; 

Oft  will  it  pleafe  you,  fhall  1 be  Co  bold  fir 
Let  me  remember  your  good  bedfellow. 

And  lye  and  kifle  my  hand  unto  my  Miftris 

As  often  as  an  Ape  does  forati  Aple  S 

Thcfe are nieere  Sch ifmes  in  Soldiers;  wherTs  my  friend? 

Thefe  are  to  us  as  bitter  as  purgations. 

We  love  that  general  1 freedome  we  are  bred  to  ; 

Hang  thefe  faint  fooleries,  they  fmell  of  peace. 

Doe  they  not  friend  ? 

Fab.  Faith  Sir  to  me  they  are 
As  things  indifferent,  yet  I ufe’em  not. 

Or  if  I did,  they  would  not  prick  my  confcience. 

Fred.  Come,  fhall  we  goe? ’tis  late. 

Jac.  Yes  any  whether. 

But  no  more  Mufick,  it  has  made  me  dull. 

Fab.  Faith  any  thing  but  drinking  difturbs  thee  Jacomo 
Wee’j  ev’n  to  bed. 

Jac . Content. 

Fab.  Thou  wik  dreame  of  wenches. 

Jac . 1 never  thinke  of  any  I thanke  God 
But  when  I am  drunke,  and  then  tis  but  to  cafl: 

A cheape  way  how  they  may  be  all  deftroyd 
Like  vermine  5 let’s  away  I am  very  fleepy. 

F ab.  I,  thou  art  ever  fo,  or  angry,  come.  Exeunt. 


Adus  Tertius.,  Scaena  Priraa. 

Enter  "Julio  and  Angilo. 
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Will  but  fee  her  once  more  Angilo 


That  1 may  hate  her  more,  and  then  lam 
My  felfe  againe. 

Ang.  I would  not  have  thee  tempt  luff, 

Tis  away  dangerous,  and  will  deceive  thee 
Had/t  thou  the  conftancy  of  all  men  in  thee. 

Jul.  Having  her  fins  before  me,  I dare  fee  her 
Were  fheas  catching  as  the  plague,  and  deadly, 

And  tell  her  (lie  is  fouler  then  all  thofe 

And  far  more  peftilent,  if  not  repentant, 

x*\nd  likea  ftronge  man,  chide  her  well,and  leave  her. 

Ang.  ’Tis  eafily  faid,  of  what  complexion  is  fhe  ? 

ltd.  Make  but  a curious  frame  unto  thy  felfe 
As  thou  wouldft  fhape  an  Angell  in  thy  thought 
Such  as  the  Poets,  when  their  fancies  fweat 
Imagi neluno  is,  or  faire  eyde  Pallas 


^*nd  one  more  excellent, then  all  thofe  figures 
Shalt  thou  finde  her  ; fhees  browne,but  of  a fweetnes 
(I f fuch  a poore  word  may  exprefTe  her  beauty)  * 
Beleeve  me  Angilo  would  doe  more  mifchiefe 
With  a forest  fmile,  then  twenty  thoufand  Cupids 
With  their  love  quivers,  full  of  Ladies  eyes, 

And  twice  as  many  flames,  could  fling  upon  us. 

Ang . Of  what  age  is  fhe? 

Iul.  Asa Rofe at faireft. 

Neither  a bud,  nor  blown,  but  fuch  a one. 

Were  there  a Hercules  to  get  againe 
With  all  his  glory,  or  one  more  then  he 
The  god  would  choofe  out  mongft  a race  of  women 
To  make  a mother  of  ; file  is  outwardly 
All  that  bewitches  fenfe  ; all  that  entiles. 

Nor  is  it  in  our  vertue  to  uncharme  it . 

And  when  fhe  fpeakes,  oh  Angilo^  then  mufick 
(Such  as  old* Orpheus  rtiade,  that  gave  a foule 
T o aged  mountaines,  and  made  rugged  beafts 
Lay  by  their  rages , and  tall  trees  that  knew 
No  found  but  tempefts,  to  bow  downe  their  branches 
And  heare,  and  wonder  ; and  the  Sea,  whofe  (urges 
Shooke  their  white  heads  in  heaven,  to  be  as  midnight  [ 
Still,  and  attentive  5 fteales  into  our  foules  * $ 

So  fuddenly,  and  ftrangely,  that  we  are  I 

from  that  time  no  more  ours,  but  what  fhepleafes. 

Ang.  Why  looke,how  far  you  have  thruft  your  felfd 
Into  your  old  difeafe  ?are  you  that  man 
With  fuch  a refolution,  that  would  venture 
To  take  your  leave  of  folly,  and  now  melt 
Even  in  repeating  her  ? 

Iul.  I had  forgot  me.  ' * 

Ang.  As  you  will  kill  doe. 

Iul.  No,  theftrongeft  man 
May  have  the  grudging  of  an  ague  on  him. 

This  is  no  more ; let’s  go,  I would  faine  be  fit 
To  be  thy  friend  againe,  for  now  I am  no  mans. 

Ang . Goe  you,  I dare  not  goe,  I tell  you  truely 

Nor  were  it  wife  I fhould.  ' ’ I 

Iul.  Why ? .v  . 7 • ' . ' I 

Ang.  I am  well.  j I 

And  if  I can,  will  keepe  my  felfe  fo. 

Jul.  Ha?thou  mak’ft  me  fmiIe,though  I have  little aui 
To  fee  how  prettily  thy  feare  becomes  thee; 

Art  thou  not  ftrong  enough  to  fee  a woman  ? 

Ang.  Yes,  twenty  thoufand  : but  not  fuch  a one 
As  you  have  made  her ; lie  not  lye  forth  matter : 

1 know  I am  fraile,  and  may  be  cofen’d  too 
By  fuch  a Syren. 

Iul . Faith  thou  (halt  go  ^Angilo 
Ang.  Faith  but  I will  not ; no  I know  how  far  Sir 
I am  able  to  hold  out,  and  will  not  venture 
Above  my  depth : I doe  not  long  to  have 
My  fleepe  ta’ne  from  me,  and  goe  pulingly 
Like  a poorc  wench  had  loft  her  marketmoney ; 

And  when  I fee  good  meat,  fit  frill  and  figh, 

Ana  call  for  (mail  beere  ; and  confume  my  wit 
In  making  Anagrams,  and  faithful!  pofes; 

I doe  not  like  that  Itch,  I am  fure  1 had  rather 
Have  the  maine  pox,  and  fafer. 

Iul.  Thou  fhalt  goe,  ' 

I muft  needs  have  thee  as  a witnefle  with  mee 
Of  my  repentance ; as  thoulov’ft  me  goe. 

Ang.  Well  I will  goe,  finceyou  will  have  it  fo. 

But  if  I prove  a fooletoo,  loofceto  have  me 
Curfe  you  continually,  and  fearefully. 

Iul.  And  if  thou  feeft  me  fall  againe,  good  Angilo 
Give  me  thy  ccuncell  quickly  leaft  I perifh. 


-^^r^alha^e  enough  to  fave  my  felfe, 
^ l have  afoule,  I had  rather  venture 

lor  aS  ?av3ce  Wand,  then  this  woman- 
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,Scm*  secwcla 
Enter  Father  and  Servant, 


? 


1 
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Fitbm  from  whom  Sir,  comes  this  bounty  ? for  1 thinke 

Youareniiitaken- 

S£tv.  No  Sir,  ’tis  to  you, 
lamternyMiMsfenut. 

Fat/;.  Whot’S  your  Miftris, 

Thatlmaygiveherthaiiks? 

Ser.  The  vermous  Widow, 

Fat!).  The  vertuoas  widow  Sir^  I know  none  fuch  : 

Pray  what's  her  name 

ftr.Ldia*  .. 

F atb.  I knew  you  err  d 
Tis  not  to  me  I warrant  ye  s there  Sir, 

Carry  it  to  thofe  (he  feedes  fat  with  fuch  favours, 

1 am  a ftranger  to  her.  ' ' 

Ser-  Good  Sir  take  it,  „ 

And  if  you  will,  Fie  fweare  (he  fent  it  to  you. 

For  I am  fare  mine  eye  never  went  off  y e 
Since  you  forfook  the  Gentlemen  you  talk  d with 

Juft  at  her  doore. 

Path.  Indeed  I talkt  with  two 
Within  this  halfe  houre  in  the  ftreet. 
ser.  ’Tis  you  Sir, 

And  none  but  you  1 am  lent  to : wifer  men  ^ 

Would  have  been  thankfull  fooner,  and  receiv  d it, 

Tis  not  a fortune  every  man  can  brag  of, 

And  from  a woman  oc  her  excellence.  , . 

Fa  Well  Sir,I  am  Chatechiz’d^what  more  belongs  to  1 1 

ser - This  only  Sir  , (he  would  in  treat  you  come 
This  evening  to  her  without  faile. 

Fa  I will.  . ; 

Ser-  You  ghefle  where.  v 

Fa  Sir  I have  a tongue  elfe. 

She  is  down-right  Djvill ; or  elfe  my  wants 
And  her  difobedience  have  provok’t  her 
To  looke  into  her  foule  lelfe,  and  be  forry . 

1 wonder  how  fhe  knew  me  ? I had  thought 
I had  been  the  fame  to  all,  I am  to  them 
That  chang’d  me  thus : God  pardon  me  for  lying. 

For  I have  paid  it  home : many  a good  man 
That  had  but  found  the  profit  of  my  way 
Would  forfweare  telling  true  againe  in  haft. 

Enter  Lodovico  ahd  Fifo. 

Here  are  my  praters ; now  if  I did  well 
I fhould  belabour  ’em,  butl  have  found  ^ 

A way  to  quiet  ’em,  worth  a thoufand  on  t. 

Lod.  If  we  could  get  a fellow  that  would  do  it. 

Fa  What  villany  is  now  in  hand  ? 

P ifo.  ’Twill  be  hard  to  be  done  in  my  opinion 
dniefle  we  light  upon  an  Englilh-man 
With  feven-fcore  furfets  in  him. 

Lod.  Are  the  Engliffi-men  fuch  ftubborn  drinkers  ? 

Fifo.  Not  a leake  at  Sea 

Can  fucke  more  liquor } you  fhall  have  their  children 
Chriftned  in  mull’d  facke,  and  at  five  yeares  old,  able 
f o knocke  a Dane  downe : Take  an  Englilh-man 
And  cry  St.  George,  and  give  him  but  a ralher, 

I And  you  (hall  have  him  upon  even  terms 
| j a hogfhead ; fuch  a one  would  do  it 


Home  boy,  and  like  a work-man:  at  what  weapon  . 

Lod.  Sherry  fack  ; I would  have  him  dnnke  it  ark  dead, 
Exeunt  If  it  were  poffible  : at  worft  paft  pottage. 

Pifo . What  is  the  end  then  > ' - 

Lod.  Doft  thou  not  perceive  it?  ' 

If  he  be  drunke  dead,  ther  s a taire  cna  or  him. 

If  noc,  i his  is  my  end,  or  by  enticing. 

Or  by  deceiving,  to  conduct  him  where 
The  foole  is,  that  admires  him  ; and  it  fobei. 

His  nature  be  fo  rugged,  what  wilt  be 
When  he  is  hot  with  wine  t come  lets  about  it. 

It  this  be  done  but  handiomely,  1 le  pawne 
My  head  ffit  hath  done  with  fouldiers. 

Fifo - This  may  do  tvell. 

Fa  Here’s  a new  way  to  murther  men  alive. 

Tie  choake  this  traine : God  lave  ye  Gentlemen. 

It  is  to  you,  fray : yes  it  is  to  you. 

Lod.  What’s  to  me  ? 

, Fath . You  are  fortunate, 

I cannot  .rand  to  tell  you  more  now,  meete  me 
Here  foone,  and  you’l  be  made  a man.  ^ Exit  I atber - 

Lod..  What  Villon’s  this  ? 

Pifo . I know  not. 

Lod - Well  - Vic  meet  it. 

Think  you  ot’h  other,  and  let  me  a while 

Dreame  of  this  fellow. 

Pifo.  For  the  Drunkard,  Lodowickf* 

Let  me  alone.  ^ 


Lod.  Come,  let’s  about  it  then. 


Exeunt 


Scam  Tertia. 

r*  \ \ \ 

Enter  Clora  and  Frank? 


Exit  Ser> 


* ' 

> i 


flo.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  pray  let  me  laugh  extreamly. 

Fra.  Why'?  prethee  why?  haft  thou  fuch  caufe  ? 

Clo. Yes  faith, my  brother  wil  be  here  itraightway,  & 

Fra.  What  ? 

Clo.  The  other  party  : ha,  ha,  ha. 

Fra  • What  party  ? 

Wench  thou  art  not  drunke. 

Clo.  No  faith.  , 

Fra.  Faith  thou  haft  been  among  the  bottles  Clora  ; 

Clo.  Faith  butl  have  not  France  : Prethee  be  handlom, 
The  Captaine  comes  along  too,  wench. 

Fr<?.  O is  that  it  ? . 

That  tickles  ye.  , ; ' 

Clo.  Yes,  and  fhalkickle  you  too. 

You  underhand  me  ? 

Fra.  By  my  troth  thou  art  grown 
A ftrange  lewd  wench  : 1 mult  t ne  leave  thy  company. 

Thou  wilt  fpoileme  elfe. 

Clo.  Nay,  thou  art  fpoil’d  to  my  hand  ; 

Had  ft  thou  been  free,  as  a good  wench  ought  to  be. 
When  I went  firft  a birding  for  thy  Love, 

And  roundly  faid,that  is  the  man  muft  doe  it, 

I had  done  laughing  many  an  houre  agoe. 

Fra.  And  what  doft  thou  fee  in  him,  now  thou  kiiowft 

? (him, 

Clo . Prethee  be  nor  angry 
And  Plefpeake  freely  to  thee. 

Fra- Doe,  I will  not.  . 

Clo.  Then  as  I hope  to  have  a handfome  husband. 

This  fellow  in  mine  eye,  and  Franks : 1 am  held 
To  have  a (hrewd  ghefle  at  a'  pretty  fellow, 

A I # 
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To  be  thus  laughtat  ? 


Appeares  a ftrange  thing. 


H h 


Why 


C aj)taine_j>. 


; r a>  VV  hy  how  ftrange  for  Gods  fake  ? 

A is  a mao,  and  one  that  may  content 
( or  any  thing  I fee)  a right  good  woman : 

And  lure  I am  not  Minde. 

Clo.  There  lyes  the  queftion  i 
For,  but  yo,u  fay  he  is  a man,  and  I 
vv  ill  credit  you,  I fhould  as  (bone  have  thought  him 
Another  of  Gods  creatures  3 out  upon  him* 

His  bouy,  that  can  promile  nothing 
But  lazinefle  and  long  flrides. 

1 ra.  Thefe  are  your  eyes  3 
Where  were  they  Clora>  when  you  fell  in  love 
Vv  ith  the  old  foot-man,  for  finging  of  Queen  Dido  ? 

And  iwore  he  look’d  in  his  old  velvet  trucks 
And  his  flyc  tSpanilh  Jerkin,  like  Don  John  ? 

You  had  a parlous  Judgment  then,  my  Chra. 

Clo.,  Who  told  you  that?  . ' 

F ra.  1 heard  it. 

Cio.  Come,  be  friends. 

The  Souldier  is  a Mars0  no  more,  we  are  all 
Subject  to  Aide  away. 

Fra.  Nav,  laugh  on  ftill. 

° Ta/C^  t^ou  art  a g00^  wench,  and  ’tis  pity 
I1011  Ihonldit  not  be  well  quarred  at  thy  entring, 

i nou  art  10  high  down  for  him  : Look,  whofe  there? 

Enter  Fabricio  and Iacamo. 
lac.  Prethee  goermgie,  what  Ihould  I do  there. 

Thou  knowft  I hate  thefe  vifitations. 

As  I tiate  peace  or  perry. 

Fab.  Wife  thou  never 

Make  a right  man  ? - . 

*r  Tou  ma^e  a r^ght  foole  of  me 
To  lead  me  up  and  down  to  vifit  women, 

And  beabus  d and  laugh’d  at  5 let  me  iterve 

h 1 know  what  to  fay?  llnleflb  I aske  era 

What  their  Ihooes  colt? 

H ab . F ye  upon  thee,  coward, 

Canft  thou  not  ling  > 

lac.  1 hou  knoweft  I can  ling  nothing 
But  Plumvton  parke. 

k ab.  Thou’ c be  bold  enough. 

When  thou  art  enterd  once. 

Jac.  I had  rather  enter 
A breach : It  I mi  lea rry3by  this  hand 
I will  have  you  byth  eares  for’t. 

Fab.  Save  ye  Ladies.  i cner 

Clara.  Sweet  brother  I dare  fweare,  you’r  welcome  hi- 
So  is  your  f riend ; 

Fab.  Come,  blufti  not,  but  falute’em. 

I ranik.  Good  Sir  beleeve  your  Sifter;  you  are  mod  wel- 
. 0 js  this  worthy  Gentleman  whofe  vertues  (come, 

1 (haft  be  proud  to  be  acquainted  with. 

lac  She  has  found  me  out  already,  and  has  paid  me  j 

ohau  we  De  going?  r 

Fab.  Peace  3 
Your  goodneffe  Lady 
Will  ever  be  afore  us,  for  my  felfe 
I will  not  thankeyou  fingle,  left  Ileave 

My  fi  iendjtnis  Gentleman,out  of  acquaintance. 

lac . More  of  me  yet  ? 

Fra.  Would  I were  able  Sir, 

Fr  om  either  ol:  your  worths  to  merit  thankes. 

Clo.  But  brother,  is  your  friend  thus  fad  lull?  me  thinks 
1 is  an  umeemlv  nature  in  a Souldier. 

Fc.  Whathathlke  to  do  with  me,  or  my  behaviour  > 
r ab  He  do’s  but  ftiew  fo,  prethee  to  him  Sifter. 
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Clo.  Sir,  wemuftintreatyou 

To  thinkeyour  felfe  more  welcome,  and  be  merry 
a is  pi  tty  a faire  man  of  your  proportion  3 

Should  have  a foule  offorrow. 
lac.  Very  well  3 - 

Pray  Gentlewoman  what  would  you  havemefay  > 
Cloi  Do  not  you  know  Sir  ? 
la  Not  fo  well  as  you 
That  talfce  continually.  1 

f ra.  You  have  hit  her.  Sir. 

Clo.  I thank  him, fo  .he  hast,  , . . 

F aire  fall  hisfweet  face  for’t. 
lac.  Let  my  face 

Alone, I would  wifti  you,  leafl:  I takeoccafion 
To  bring  a worfe  in  queftion.  • ’ r 

Clor.  Meaning  mine? 

Brother,  where  was  your  friend  brought  up?h asfmt 
Been  a great  lover  in  his  }7outh.  of  pottage. 

They  lyefo  dull  upon  his  underftanding* 

rab.Kcj  more  of  that,thou’lt  anger  him  at  heart 
Clo . 1 hen  let  him  be  more  manly,  for  helookes 
Luce  a great  School-boy  that  had  been  blown  up 

Lalt  night  at  dufl-point.  ' ■ 

[ Fra.  You  will  never  leave 
Till  you  be  told  how  rude  you  are,  fye  Clor  a. 

Sir  will  itpleafeyonfit  > v 

' Clo,  And  1 (e  fit  by  you. 

lac.  Wonjan  be  quiet,  and  be  rupd  I would  wilh  von 
Clo.  1 have  done.  Sir  Captaiiie.  Y 

Fab.  Art  thou  not  afPatn  d?  . . / * 

v 1!  Xou  are  an  a^e>  te^  y°u  more  anon, 
ou  had  better  ha  been  hanged  then  brought  me  hither. 

Fab.  You  are  grown  a fullen.  foole  3 either  be  handle 
Gr  by  this  light  Pie  have  wenches baite  thee; 

l°  t j Gentlewoman,  and  give  her  thanks. 

And  hold  your  head  up;  what  ? 

Ia.  By  this  light  Pie  brain  thee.  4 

Frd.  Now  6 my  faith  this  Gentleman  do’s  nothing 
But  it  becomes  him  rarely.;  Clora>  look 

How  well  this  little  anger,  if  it  be  one. 

Shews  in  his  face.  . ‘ ‘ • 

Clo . Yes,  it  ftiewes  very  fweetly. 

Fra.  Nay  do  not  blufh  Sir,  6 my  troth  it  does, 

1 would  be  ever  angry  to  be  thus. 

Fabritioy  6 my  confidence  if  I ever 
Do  fall  in  love,  as  I will  not  forfwearit 
Fill  I am  fomething  wifer,  it  muft  be, 

I will  not  fay  dire&Iy  with  that  face,  - • 

But  certainly,  fuch  another  as  that  is. 

And  thus  diipofe  my  chance  to  hamper  me. 

FrfNDoft thou  heare this,  and  ftand ftill? 
lac.  You  will  prate  ftill  3 

I would  you  were  not  women,  I would  take 

A new  courfe  with  ye.  . V 

Clo.  Why  couragious?  0 

lac.  F or  making  me  a ftone  to  whet  your  tongues  01 
Clo.  Prethee  fweet  Captaine. 
lac.  Goe,  goe  fpin,goe  hang. 

Clo.  Now  could  I kifTe  him. 
lac.  If  you  long  for  kicking, . - : ' V \ 

omr  betc  come  kifie  me,  do  not  though,  Fde  wilh  ye> 
Uefend  my  Foot-man  to  thee,  he  fhailleap  thee, 

An«  thou  wantft  horfing  : Yle  leave  ye  Ladies. 

F r^.  Be  threw  my  heart  you  are  unmannerly 
1 o offer  this  unto  a Gentleman 

Of  his  deferts,  that  comes  fo  worthilv 


7 itj  1 . , * . _ -mu.  1 — Lumcb  10  worn 

/rfc.Ii-Tdon  )t  breake  tay  head,  I am  noChnftian,  To  vifite  me,  I cannot  take  it  well. 


Ifl  get  oft  once. 


lac.  I come  to  vifite  you,  you  foolifli  woman? 

fr  v 


- . t 


The  Capt 


ame. 


\ 


r-  r rho'n'h  you  did  Sir,  and  forthat  I thanke  you, 
.lik'toh  co  looft  theft  thanks  i I know. 

’ ° but  Come  odd  way  you  have,  and  faith 
£ become  you  well  to  make  us  merry* 

1 have  heard  often  of  your  pleafant  veine. 
t What  would:!  thou  ask  more; 

i Pray  thou  feurvy  fellowe 

Ja  haft  not  long  to  live;  aditu  deare  Damfels, 

[You  filthy  women  tarewell,  and  be  iober, 

And  keepe  your  chambers. 

rUr.  farewell  old  Von  Viego. 

[’■hi  Away,  away,  you  mult  not  be  fo  angry, 

To  nart  thus  roughly  Irom  us  ; yet  to  me 
This  do’s  not  (hew,  as  if’twere  yours,  the  wars 
May  breed  men  fomething  plain  1 know, 

E;lt  not  thus  rude ; give  me  your  hand  good  Sir 

1 know  ’tis  white,  and . 

Jac.  If  I were  not  patient 
What  would  become  ot  you  two 


prating  houfwives? 

f/o.  For  any  thing  I know,  we  wouldin  to  (upper. 

And  there  begin  a health  ot  lufty  Claret 
To  keep  care  from  our  hearts,  and  it  (hould  be 
YAb.  Faith  to  whom  > Mark  but  this  Jaumo. 

Clo.  Even  to  the  handfotneft  fellow  now  alive. 

Fab-  Do  you  know  fuch  a one  ? 

Fra.  He  may  be  gheft  at. 

Without  much  travel. 

Fab.  There’s  another  item. 

Clo.  And  he  (hould  be  a Souldier. 

Fra.’T  would  be  better. 

Clo.  And  yet  not  you  fweet  Captaine 

Fra.  Why  not  he? 

Ja.  Wells  1 (hal  1 1 ive  to  fee  your  husbands  beate  yc 
And  hiffe  ’em  on  like  ban-dogs. 

Clo.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Jac.  Green  ficknefles  and  ferving-men  light  on  y< 
With  greafy  Codpieces,  and  woollen  (lockings. 

The  Devill  (if  he  dare  deal  with  two  women)  / 

Be  of  your  counfels : Farewell  Piaillerers— — Exit 
Chr.  This  fellow  will  be  mad  at  Mid-fumer 
Without  all  doubt. 

FA  I thinke  fo  too. 

Fr<j.  1 am  forry  • - ■*  . 

Hee’s  gone  in  fuch  a rage  ; but  fure  this  holds  him 
I Not  every  day. 

Fab.  Faith  every  other  day 
It  he  come  neare  a woman. 

C/or.  I wonder  how  his  mother  could  endure 
To  have  him  in  her  belly  he’ s fo  boyfterous. 

B r a.  He’s  to  be  made  more  traftable  I doubt  not. 

Clo.  Yes,  if  they  taw  him  as  they  do  whit-leather 
Upon  an  iron,  or  beate  him  foft  like  Stock-filh. 


Scana  quarta. 

Enter  Ltelia  and  her  waiting  woman  with  a vaile. 


Eel.  Art  fure  ’tis  he  ? 

Worn.  Yes,  and  another  with  him. 

Efl-  The  more  the  merryer ; did  you  give  that  money 
tharg  dit  to  be  delivered  where  1 thew^  1 you?- 
JCom.  Yes,  and  what  elfe  you  bad  me.  '”.Ij 
Eel.  That  brave  fellow,  ’ 

lough  he  be  old,  what  e’re  he  be,  (hews  toughnefie, 
nu(tich  a one  I long  for,  and  mull  have 
t any  price  jthefe  young  foft  melting  griftles 


Are  only  for  my  fafer  ends. 

Worn.  They  are  here.  . 

L el.  Give  me  my  vaile,  and  bid  the  boy  goe  ling 

That  fong  above,  I gave  him  : the  fad  Song  : 

Now  if  I mi  he  him,  I am  curil,goe  wench 
And  cell  ’em  I have  utterly  fori  worn 
All  company  of  nun  ; yet  make  a venture . 

At  latt  to  let  ’em  in  ; thou  knowft  thefe  things. 

Doe  ’em  to’th  life. 

Worn.  1 warrant  you  I am  perfeft. 

L el  Some  ill  woman  tor  her  uie  would  give 
A million  tor  this  wench,  (be  is  fo  iubcle. 

Enter  to  the  doore  Julio  and  Angilo. 

Worn . Good  Sir  del  lie  it  not.,  I dare  not  do  it. 

For  fince  your  la  it  being  heie^  Sir,  beleeve  me 
She  has  griev’d  her  ielte  out  ot  all  company, 

And  (fweet  ioule)  almoit  outot  life  too. 

Jui  Prethee, 

Let  me  but  fpeake  one  word. 

Worn*  You  will  offend  Sir 
And  yet  your  name  is  more  familiar  with  her 
1 hen  any  thing  but  iorrow,  good  Sir  goe. 

Ang  This  little  varlet  hath  her  leifon  perfect, 

Theie  are  thebaires  they  bob  with. 

hi  Faith  1 will  not. 

Worn.  1 fhal  be  chidden  cruelly  for  this , 

But  you  are  fuch  a Gentleman 

lui  No  more.  (nough. 

Ang . There’s  a new  Tyre-wench;  peace, thou  art  well  e- 
Iui  What,  has  fhemmiqiie  ? 

Worn.  Yes ; for  Gods  lake  flay, 

’Tis  all  (he  feedes  upon 
IuL  Alas  poore  ioule. 

Ang-  Now  will  I pray  devoutly,  for  there’s  need  ont. 


t 


The  SONG. 

t4*  t *t  ^ * gy,  * -4’  . | • v 
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Way  delights , goe  feeke  fome  other  dwellings 

For  i muft  dye. 

Farewell  falyeLovey  thy  tongue  is  ever  telling 

Lye  after  lye. 

F$r  ever  let  me  reft  now  from  thy  fmarts^ 

Aids  > for  pitty  goey 

* And  fire  their  hearts 

That  have  been  hard  to  r/;ee,  mine  was  not  fo. 

f*  ^ V * 4 ■ ••  J 9 • 

% Never  againe-  deluding  love  ft) all  kyiow  me , 

F or  1 will  dye: 

And  all  thofie  grief es  that  tbinkf  to  over-growm 

Shall  be  as  L 

For  ever  will  I flee  pe,  while  poore  maids  cry , 

* Alas  for  pity  ft  ay 
And  let  us  dye 

With  thee , men  cannot  mocl\e  us  in  the  day . 

IuL  Miftris  > notone  word,  Miftris  ifl  grieve  ye 

% • 9 

I can  depart  againe. 

Ang.  Let’s  goe  then  quickly. 

For  if  (he  get  from  under  this  darke  cloud. 

We  (hall  both  fweate  I feare  fofe. 

IuL  Do  but  fpeake 

Though  you  turne  from  me,  and  (peske  bitterly. 
And  1 am  gone,  for  that  I think  will  pleafe  you. 
Ang.  Oh  that  all  women  were  thus  lilent  ever. 

What  fine  things  they  were. 

IuL  You  have  look’d  on  me, 

When  (if  there  be  beliefe  in  womens  words 
Spoken  in  teares)you  fwore  you  lov’d  to  dofo. 
Lei  O me  my  heart ! 

H h 2 


Ang.  Now 


Aah*  'if  i i >flj 


^ Now  Jmio  play  the  man, 

, hjch  another  wiihmdoe  thee : 

\\  ouJ(J  I had  any  thing  to  keepe  me  bufie 
I might  not  heare  her  ; thinke  but  what  (lie  is, 

Or  1 doubt  mainly,  I fhall  be  i’th  milh  too. 

Jul  Pray  fp  " ' 

Lei.  Where  is  my  woman  ? ■' 

Worn . Here. 

Ang.  Mercy  upon  me  ! what  a face  (he  has  ? * 

Would  it  were  vaifd  againe. 

Lei.  Why  did  you  let 
This  flattering  man  in  to  me?  did  not  I 
Charge  thee  to  keep  me  from  his  eyes  againe. 

As  carefully  as  thoer  wotildft  keep  thine  owne  ? 

Thou  halt  brought  mepoyfon  in  a thape  of  heaven 
Whole  violence  will  breake  the  hearts  of  all. 

Of-  al!  weake  women,  as  it  has  done  mine. 

That  are  fuch  fooles  to  love,  and  looke  upon  him. 

Good  Sir  be  gone,  you  know  not  what  an  eafe 
Your  abfenceis. 

Ang.  By  heaven  (lie  is  a wonder, 

I cannot  tell  what  ’tis,  but  1 am  fqueamifti. 

Jul  Though  1 deiire  to  be  here  more  then  heaven 
As  I am  now,  yet  if  my  fight  offend  you. 

So  much  I love  to  be  commanded  by  you 
That  I will  goe:  Farewell — • 

Lei  I flhould  (ay  (bmething 
E re  you  depart,  and  I would  have  you  heare  me : 

But  why  ihould  1 /'peak  to  a man  that  hates  me? 

And  will  but  laugh  at  any  thing  I fuffer  ? 

Jul  It  this  be  hate 

Lei  Away,  away  deceiver.  > ' ' ' 

Jul  Now  help  meAngilol 
Ang . I am  worfe  then  thou  art. 

Lei  Such  tea  res  as  thoie  might  make  another  Woman 
Believe  thee  honeft  Julio  : almoft  me 

1 hat  knowT  their  ends,  for  I confeffe  they  ftir  me. 

A ng.  What  will  become  of  me  ? I cannot  goe  now 
It  you  would  hang  me,  from  her : o brave  eye ! 

Steale  me  away  for  Gods  fake  Julio. 

Jul  Alas  poor  man  1 1 am  loii  againe  tob  ftrangely. 
Lei  No,  I will  (boner  truft  a Crocadile 
When  he  (beds  teares,  for  he  kills  fodainly. 

And  ends  our  cares  at  once ; or  any  thing 
That’s  evil]  to  our  natures,  then  a man  j, 

I finde  there  is  no  end  of  his  deceivings. 

Nor  no  avoyding  ’em,  if  we  give  way: 

I was  requeuing  you  to  come  no  more. 

And  mocke  me  with  youriervice,  ’ti s not  well. 

Nor  honek  to  abiUe  us  lb  far  ; you  may  love  too , 

f or  though,  I muft  confelfe  1 am  unworthy 

love  every  way  : yeti  would  haveyou 
Thinke  lam  fomewhat  too  good  to  make  (port  of. 

Jul  Will  you  believe  me? 

Lei  for  your  vows  and  oaths,  - 
And  fuch  deceiving  teares  as  you  filed  now, 

I will  as  you  doe,  ftudy  to  torget  ’em. 

Jul.  Let  me  be  moft  despis’d  of  men 
Lei  No  more; 

There  is  no  new  way  left,  by  which  your  cunning 
Sha1!  on  e more  hope  to  catch  me;  no,  thou  falfe  man 
I will  avoid  thee,  and  for  thy  fake  all 

That  beare  thy  sramp , as  counterfeit  in  love. 

For  I am  open  e yd  againe,  and  know  thee. 

Goe,  make  feme  ther  weepe,  as  1 have  done, 

Thar  dare  believe  d ee  got,  and  iweare  to  her 
That  is  a G ranger  to  thy  cruelty,  - 

And  knowes  Hot  yet  Whatman  is,  and  his  lyings. 


C aptaintj,. 

How  thou  di’fi  daily  for  her  : poure  it  out 
In  thy  belt  lamentations , put  on  (orrow. 

As  thou  canft,  to  deceive  an  Angell,  Julio , 

And  vow  thy  felfe  into  her  heart,  that  when 
I (hall  leave  off,  to  curfe  thee  for  thy  falfhood, 
Still  a forfaken  woman  maybe  found. 

To  call  to  heaven  for  vengeance. 

Ang.  From  this  houre, 

I heartily  defpife  all  honeft  women  ; . 

I care  not  if  the  world  tooke  knowledge  on?t, 

I Qe  there’s  nothing  in  them,  but  that  folly 
Of  loving  one  man  only  .-give  me  henceforth 
(Before  the  greateftbJelfing  can  be  thought  of  y 
It  this  be  one,  a whore ; that’s  all  I aime  at. 

Iul  Miftris,  the  moft  offending  man  is  heard 
Before  his  fen  ten  ce,  why  will  you  condemn  m 
E’re  I produce  the  truth  to  witnefle  with  me 

T T # T - 


How  innocent  1 am  of  all  your  angers? 

Lei.  There  is  no  truliing  of  that  tongue,  I know? 
And  how  far  if  it  be  believed  it  kills ; no  more  Sir. 

Iul  It  never  lycd  to  you  yet  it  did 
’Twas  only  when  itcal’d  you  mild  and  gentle. 

Lei.  Good  Sir  no  more  ; make  not  my  lindens; 
After  I have  fu  fie  red  t fus  much  evill  by  you, 

So  poor  to  thinke  I have  not  reach’d  the  end 
Of  all  your  forc’d  aff eft  ions  ; yet  becaufe 
I once  lov'd  fuch  a forrow  too  too  dearly. 

As  that  would  Itrive  to  be ; I do  forgive  ye 
Even  heartily,  as  I would  be  forgiven. 

For  all  your  wrongs  to  me ; my  charity 
Yet  loves  you  lo  rar,(though  againe  I may  not) 
And  wifh  when  that  time  comes,  yon  will  love  duly 
(Ifyou  can  ever  doe  fo)  you  may  finde 
The  worthy  fruit  of  your  affeftions, 

1 rue  love  againe , not  my  unhappy  harveft. 
Which  like  a foolel  fow’d  in  filch  a heart 
So  drye  and  itonie,  that  a thoufand  (howres 
Ti  oni  theft  two  eyes,  continually  rayning. 

Could  never  ripen. 

Iul.  Y’ave  conquer’d  me : 

I did  not  thinke  to  yield,  but  make  me  now. 

Even  what  you  will  my  Lelia,  fo  I may 
Be  but  fo  truly  happy  to  enjoy  you. 

Lei.  No,  no,  thoft  fond  imaginations. 

Are  dead  and  buried  in  me,  let ’em  reft. 

lul  lie  marry  you.  ' . 

Ang.  The  Devi  11  thou  wilt  Iulio 
How  that  woid  waken  d me  ? come  hither  friend, 
Thou  art  a foole,  looke  ftedfaftly  upon  her 

Though  fhe  be  all  that  I know  excellent 

As  (he  appeares,  though  I could  fight  for  her,  % 
And  run  through  fire;  though  I am  ftarfce  mad  too 
Never  to  be  recover’d,  though  I Would 
Give  all  I had  Fth  world  to  lye  with  her 
Even  to  my  naked  foule,  I am  fo  far  gone. 

Yet  me  thinks  ffill  we  fhould  not  doate  away 
That  that  is  fomething  more  then  ours,  our  hoiioui 
1 would  not  have  thee  marry  her  by  no  meanes. 
Yet  1 ftiould  do  fb ; is  fhe  not  a whore  ? 

Iul.  She  is ; But  fuch  a one—  . V _ 

Ang.  ’Tis  true,  (lie’s  excellent. 

And  when  1 well  confider,  Iulio 
1 fee  no  real?  u we  fhould  be  confin’d 
In  our  affeftiOns ; when  all  creatures  elft 

Enjoy  flil  where  they  like. 

7«/.AndfbwilIIthen.  _ ! 

tel.  He’s  faft  enough  I hope  now,  ifl  hold  him. 
Ant.  You  muff  not  do  fo  rJinnof, 


C aptaine. 


:Z  DonoSconfider  AngUo> 

°1,1  mv0  Mil  thee  firft. 

. To  well  that  the  wormes  (hall  have  thee 

.fore  this  woman,  triend. 

* hi  1 was  your  counlell. 
i,.  As  I was  a knave,  ■ ; 

ot  as  1 lov’d  thee.  • . • 

hi  All  this  is  loft  upon  me  Angilo,  ^ 

tor  I muft  have  her  : I will  marry  yee 
IVhen  you  pleafe;  pray  looke  better  on  me. 

: jn,  Nay  then  no  more  friend;  farewell  Iulio, 

1 have  (b  much  difcretion  left  me  yet 
To  know,  and  tell  thee  thou  art  nulerable. 

U.  Stay  thou  art  more  then  (he,  and  now  I finde  it. 

Lei  Is  he  fo> 


Exit  Lei 


JulM  illris. 

Lf/.No,  Tie  fee  thee  fterv’d  firft. 

lul.  Friend. 

Ang  Fly  ker  as  I do.Iulio,  (he’s  a witch. 

Ini  Beate  me  away  then,  1 lhall  grow  heere  ftill  elfe. 

Aio.  That  were  the  way  to  have  me  grow  there  with 

Farewell  for  ever.  ExitAng.  (tfa 

' Id.  Stay, I am  uncharm’d. 

Farewell  thou  curfed  houfc,  from  this  houre  be 
ore  hated  of  me  then  a Leprofie.  1 ” 

Enter  Lelia. 

Win-  Both  gon?  a plague  upon  ’em  both. 

Am  1 deceiv’d  againe?  Oh  I would  raile 

And  follow  ’em;  but  1 feare  the  fpight  of  people, 

’Till  1 have  emptied  all  my  gall;  the  next 
I leizeupon,  (hall  pay  their  follies 
To  the  laft  penny;This  will  worke  me  worfe 
He  that  comes  next, by  heav’n  (hall  feele  their  curie.  Exit. 


Exitlulio • 


Sceena  qninta. 

Enter  lacaxto  at  one  dooreFabritio  at  another , 


(you 


Fab.O  yeeare  a fweet  youth,  (o  uncivilly 
To  rayle  and  run  away? 

' Ja.  0 are  you  there  Sir? 

I am  glad  I have  found  ye,  you  have  not  now  your  Ladies 

To  (hew  your  wit  before. 

F ab.  Thou  woult  not,  woult  ’a? 

- fa  What  a fweet  youth  I am,  as  you  have  made  me, 
fYou  (hall  know  prefently. 

1 ab.  Put  lip  your  fword 
1 have  feene  it  often,  Yis  a Fox. 
lac-  Itisfo, 

And  you  (hall  feele  it  too;  will  you  difpatch  Sir? 

And  leave  your  mirth  out?or  I fhall  take  occafion 
0 ye,  and  difgrace  you  too.  v 

f 'ab.  Well  fince,  there  is  no  other  way  to  deale  with 
et  $ fee  your  fword,I  am  fure  you  fcorne  all  odds, 

| will  fight  with  you 

fa.  How  now?  (they  mcafure , and  Fab:  gets  bU  Sword. 

^.Nayftandout,  J 

^ ma^e  yee. 

fa*  This  is  (curvy 

And  out  of  feare  done. 

p^‘ ollt  of  judgement, 

au  ^at  ^ca^es  thee,  thou’rt  growne  (b  boyftrous 
U , aVe  mor5  wits,  or  more  Jives  then  another, 

a wayesbe  in  Armor,  or  inchan  teds 
he  is  miferable.  v 


Ja.  Your  end  of  this  Sir? 

Fab . My  end  is  only  mirth  to  laugh  at  thee, 

Which  now  Tie  do  in  fafety;  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Ja.  Shart?  then  1 am  growne  ridiculous. 

Fab . Thou  art, 

And  wilt  be  (hortly  (port  for  little  children. 

If  thou  continue!!  this  rude  iiubbornenefle. 

Jac.  O God,  for  any  thing  that  had  an  edge? 

Fab.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Jac.. Fye,  what  a (liame  it  is. 

To  have  a lubber  fhew  his  teeth? 

Fab.  Ha,  ha. 

Jac.  Why  doft  thou  laugh  at  me  thou  wretebe 
Speake  with  a pox;  and  looke  ye  render  me 
Iuftfuch  a reafon  — ■■■■-— 

Fab.  1 lhall  dye  with  laughing. 

Jac.  As  no  man  can  tinde  fault  with  : I fhall'  ha 
Another  Sword;  I (hall  ye  fleering  puppy. 

Fab . Does  not  this  teftinefs  (hew  finely  in  thee?  ) 

Once  more  take  heed  of  children,  if  they  finde  thee 
They’le  breake  up  fchoole,  to  beare  thee  company. 

Thou  wilt  be  fuch  a pafiime,  and  whooYe  at  thee  : 

And  call  thee  bloody  bones,  and  Spade,  and  Spitfire, 

And  Gaffer  Madman;  and  go  by  lercnimo0 
And  will  with  wifpe  and  come  aloft,  and  crack  rope. 

And  old  Saint  Dennis  with  the  dudgeon  Codpeeece: 

And  twenty  fueh  names. 

Jac . No  I thinke  they  will  not. 

Fab.  Yes  but  they  will : and  Nurfes  dill  their  children 
Onely  with  thee, and  here  take  him  Iacamo. 

lac . Gods  pretious.  That  1 were  but  over  thee 
One  Steeple  height : I would  fall  and  breake  thy  neck. 

Fab . This  is  the  reafon  I laugh  at  thee. 

And  while  thou  art  thus,  will  do : tell  me  one  thing. 

Jac.  I wquder  how  thou  durft thus  queftion  me, 

PrcYhce  reftore  my  Sword. 

Fab. Tell  me  but  one  thing, 

And  it  may  be  I will ; Nay  Sir;  keep  out  (Sir. 

Jac . Well  I will  be  your  toole  now,  ipeake  your  minde 
Fab.  Art  thou  not  breeding  Teeth? 

Jac.  How?  Teeth? 

Fab . Yes  Teeth,  thou  would’#  not  be  Co  fro  ward  elfc. 

Jac.  Teeth? 

Fab.  Come,  ’twill  make  thee 
A little  reumatique,but  that’s  all  one, 

WeePe  have  a Bib,  for  fpoyling  of  thy  doublet; 

And  a fring’d  Muckender,  hang  at  thy  girdle. 

He  be  thy  Nur(e,  and  get  a Corail  for  thee; 

And  a fine  Ring  of  Bells. 

Jac . Faith  this  is  fomewhat 
Too  much  FabritiO)  to  your  friend  that  loves  you; 

Me  thinkes  your  goodnefle,  rather  fhould  invent , 

A way  to  make  my  tollies  Idle,  then  breed  em; 

I fhould  have  been  more  moderate  to  you. 

But  I fee  ye  defpife  me. 

Fab.  Now  I love  yee,  { 

There,  take  your  Sword,  continue  fo  : I dare  not 
Stay  now  to  try  your  patience,  Soone  ITe  meet  yee, 

, And  as  you  love  your  honours,  and  your  ft  ate, 

Redeeme  your  felfe  toell  to  the  Gentlewoman, 

Farewell  tillfoone.* 


I 


Exit  Fab . 
Exit  Jac. 


Sctf/ja  sexto* . 

Hoji , Tift o&d  Boy  with  a glajfe  of 


Pifo.  Nothing  ’ith  world  but  add’d  Tcngue  or  two — 

H h 3 Hoft.  Tafte 


Hofl.  Taft  him  and  tell  me. 


Pifo.  Is  a valiant  wine, 
d his  mud  be  he  mine  Hoft. 


Hofl.  1 his  fhall  be  Ipfe, 

(ill  he’s  a.deveJifh  bitten  wine,  a Tyrant; 


• — 7 J- 

vY  here  he  layes  hold  Sir,  This  is  he  that  (cornes 

o li  n \ /I  1 « - « \ ^ 


Small  Beere  (hould  quench  him,  orafoolifhCaudell 
Bring  him  to  bed;  no  it:  he  Hindi  Tie  fbamehim, 

A II  _ I * • « r~k  « w . . . • 


j — — — — - •"••••j  * 

And  draw  him  out  to  mull  amongft  old  Midwives. 

Pifo . There  is  a Souldier,  I would  have  thee  better 
Above  the  reft ,bec2ule  he  thinkes  there’s  no  man 


Can  give  him  drinke  enough. 
Hoft.  What  kiude  of  man? 


j _ **■ — 

P/ft.  1 hat  thou  may  it  know  him  perfectly,  hee’s  one 

- w t. . 1 , 1 f 9 • x f i ^ 


Of  a left-handed  making,  a lanck  thing. 
As  it  Iiis  belly  were  tane  up  with  ftraw, 
To  hunt  a match. 


hofl.  Has  he  no  beard  to  (hew  him? 

Pijo-  F aith  but  alittle;  yet  enough  to  note  him. 
Which  grywe«s  in  parcel  Is  here,  and  there  a remnant: 
And  that  thou  maift  not  mifie  him,  he  is  one 
That  wanes  his  fore-head  in  a velJtt  lcabberd. 


Hoft.  Th^t  note’s  enough,  he’s  mine.  Tie  fuddle  him 


• 1 

Or  lye'ith  fudd  you  will  be  here  too? 

Pijo-  Yes,  tillfoone,  farewell  and  beare  up. 

hofl.  Ifldonotn 


Say  I am  recreant;  Pie  get  things  ready. 


Adus  Secundi^  Scaena  Prima. 


Enter  Tnlio0  and  Ang'tlo. 


Ang 


T~"  ft  range  thou  ihould’it  be  thus,  with  th 
* I am  hire  I am  fo.  ( 


lul.  I am  well  you  fee.  . 

Ang.  Keep  your  fclfe  warme  then,  & go  home,&  fleepe, 

U1  nrav  fnfJnrl  „„  •/! • r * 9 


And  pray  to  God  thou  maift  continue  fo; 
vY  oLhd  1 had  gon  to  th  Devill  of  an  arrant. 
When  I was  made  a foole  to  fee  her : Leave  me 


I am  not  (it  for  conversation. 

« Y T * • ^ 


^ ••  w m m w 

IuL  W hy,  thou  art  worfe  then  I was. 


Ang.  Therefore  leave  me. 

The  nature  of  my  ficknefle  is  not  eas’d 


By  company,  orcounceU, ! am  mad. 
And  it  you  follow  me  with  queftions 
Shall  (hew  my  felfe  fo. 


Iel.  This  is  more  then  errour. 


wtt  » 

Ang.  Pray  be  content,  that  you  have  made  me  thus 
And  do  not  wonder  at  me. 


M.  Let  me  know,  but  what  you  meane  to  do  and  lam 


r ||f  J J wu  li  j*  at  i 

1 would  be  lo  ath  to  leave  you  thus  elfe. 
Ang.  Nothing 


^ Cl 

That  needs  your  feare,that  is  fufficient; 


Farewell,  and  pray  forme. 
lul.  I would  not  Jeaveyou. 
Ang.  You  muft  and  fhall. 

-w  v T •11*1 


lul.  I will  then  : would  yon  woman 


Had  been  ten  fathom  under  ground,- when  firft 


Ifawhcreyes. 

Anji-  Yet  1 he  had  been  dangerous. 

For  to  fome  wealthy  Roeke  of  pretious  ftone 


. —j  — - uon 

Or  mine  of  goldas  tempting,  her  faire  body 

(\/l  r»  f f K Amm  — } 1 V • t /«  */ 


i 


1 


Might  havebeen  turn’d;  which  once  found  out  by  labour 
And  brought  to  ufe,  having  her  fpells  within  it  7 ° 

Might  have  corrupted  States,  and  ruin’d  Kingdom?- 


I will  be  as  thou  art,  or  no  more. 


ee 


t%  ~ w ^ ^ *■  nv/  11  ivy i v# 

Pray  do  not  follow  me,  you>l  make  me  angry, 

/•if  U ^ • « — a V A • a 


C 


lul.  Heav’n  grant  you  may  be  right  againe. 


Ang.  Amen. 


h 


Sceena  Secunda . 


T 


Enter  Tavern  Boyes  &c. 


Boy.  Score  a gallon  of  Sack,  and  a pinte  of  Olives 

within*  Why  drawer?  f to  the  VniJ 

Boy.  A non,  a non. 


Another  boy.  Loofce  into  the  Nags  head  there. 

2.  Boy.  Score  a quart  of  Claret  to  the  Bar, 

And  a pound  of  Saufages  into  the  flower-pott. 

Enter  firft  Servant  with  wine. 

i.  Ser*  The  Divell’s  in  their throates,  anon, ana 


Ei 


1 


Enter  fecund  Servant. 

2.  Ser . Mull  a pinte  of  Sack  there  for  the  women  iJ 
Flower-dcluce,&  put  In  ginger  enough,  they  belchlt 


potguns. 

And  Bobbin  fetch  Tobacco  far  the  Peacock, they  will 
Drunketill  midnight  elfe:  how  nowhow  does  my  Mr 
2.  Boy.  Faith  he  lyes  drawing  on  a pace.  1 

. i.  Boy.  1 hat’s  an  ill  figne.  | 

2.  Boy.  And  fumbles  with  the  pots  too. 
i Boy . Then  ther?s,no  way  but  one  with  him. 

2.  Boy-  All  the  reft,,  t . 

Except  the  Captaine  are  in  Limloyatrumy 

W here  they  lye  fed  in  lack, 

1.  Eoj.Does  he  beare  up  ftill.  ' p,.  . , Mi 

2.  Boy.  Afore  tfaewinde ftill,  with  hislightesupbJ 
All  he  takes  in  1 think  he  turnes  to  Iuleps, 

Or  has  a world  ofiStoage4n  his  belly,  ~ — 

T lie  reft  looke  all  like  fire-drakes,  and  iye  fcattend 
Like  rufhes  round  about  the  roorne.  My  Mafter 
Is  now  the  louingrft  man, I thinke  above  ground, 

i.  Boy.  Would  he  were  always  drunke  then. 
Within.  Drawer. 


( 


2.  B.  Anon,  anon  Sir, 

1 B.  And  (wears  I fhall  be  free  to  morrow, and  fow 
And  calls  upon  my  Miftris. 

2 B.  Then  he’s  right.  - / • 

i . And  fvvears  the  Captain  muft  lye  this  nighttfi 
And  bad  me  breake  it  to  her  with  diferetion. 

That  he  may  leave  an  ifiue  after  him: 

Able  to  entertaine  a dutch  Ambaflador,  , rj 
And  tells  him  feelingly  how  1 weetc  Ike  is. 

And  how  he  ftoole  her  from  her  friendcs  i’th  Count!? 


And  brought  her  up  difguifa’d  with  the  Carriers, 
And  was  nine  nights  bereaving  her  her  maidenhtM 


And  the  tenth  got  a drawer,  here  they  come. 


rt  i thin  cry  drawer.  Anon,  anon, Ipeake  to  the  Tyger,E 

X)ler  s niy  boyes,  my  ifilver  Bell. 

Pijo . Would  he  were  hanz’d 

1 cou^  r,'ng  him-  ; 

Hoft.  Captaine.  ..:*f  - i« 


lac.  Hoe  Boy. 

Lod.  Robin,  fufficient  fingle  Ecere,  as  cold  as  chrife 
Quench  Robin.  numrU 


^ I — — - \ ^ V 

r.  Boy.  I am  gon  Sir. 


a how  I love  t 


Hofl.  Shall  vve  beare  up  ftill  ? Captaine  how 
Weete  Captaine  letmekiEe  thee,  by  this  hand 


r j * 1 **  v tiKCjuy  inis 

JC  ve  thee  next  to  Malroefey  in  a morning, 


$ 


4 


\ 


C dpt  dine . 


/ 


ifthings  cranlitory. 


(Capt 


Uo'it  tnOU  ^itpianic: 

Iveccly?  and  hardly? 

9 Jnc.  With  all  my  heart  Boy.  _ , — - 

J,,  j Then  welcome  death*  come  dole  mine,  eyesfweet 

tfitalt  have  all.  . 

fee.  What  (hall  your  wife  have  then?  . . (ver  fpoone 

" n~  " 1 LT‘  and  a fil- 


To  be  a very  merciful],  young  man. 

(■And  pre’thee  Pifo , let  me  have  thy  opinion  ) 

Pifo.  Then  he  (hall  have  mercy*  that  merciful!  is. 

f m A m 


Or  all  the  Painters  are  Apocrypha. 

jfcc.  l am  glad  you  have  your  witts  yet*will  ye  20? 
: Pifo-  You  h " *•  * • 

lac . Ye  are. 


f * j / 

to  keepeher  ftirring  in  the  world* 

! • . . t _ / ' L ! !rl  rt  a r In  TTTOI  O »-%•%  1 1 


Tluee  little  Children,  one  of  them  was  mine 


J \ 


XX  WViv  — y 

ppon  my  confcienoe,  th’other  two  are  Pagans. 


« F 


”1  J o * 

fie-  ’ Twere  good  (he  had  a little  foolilh  money* 


Tomb  the  timea  way  with. 


net 


f/o/f.  Not  a rag, 

Mot  a Deniere,no  let  h ?r  fpin  a Gods  name.* 
And  raife  her  houfe  againe, 

— _ , ^ m » V • # 


) f ) 


“ i • A 


mj, , 

goy  fe  your  Maher  fafe  delivered. 


* 


He's  ready  to  lye  in. 
I M.  God  night. 


% 0 * 


:or 


I V God  morrow, 

Di  inke  tell  the  Co  w come  home,  ’tis  a 


# M 


C 


^ I 


Ld  A pox  of  Sack. 

wilifl  Ho/1.  Marry  God  blefle  my  Buts,  Sack  is  a jewell, 

|«  /•  If*  /^l  f » •*  v J*  Jl  , . V , » 


If  is  comfortable  Gentlemen. 


I Jm.  More  Becre  boy . 

Ifery  fufficient  tingle  Beere. 


Jk  v. 


Boy  Here  Sir. 

How  is  it  Gentlemen? 


Jut.  But  ev’n  fo*  fo. 


Ho  If.  Go  before  finely  Robiny  and  prepare 
% wife,  bid  her  be  right  and  ftreight*  I come  boy 


And  Sir  ha*  if  they  quarrell  let  ’em  u(e*  . : . 
bnBheir  owne  di(crctions*  by  all  meanes*  and  ftir  not* 
mi  oe  that  s kill’d  ihali  be  as  Cweetly  buried;  / „ 

Captaine  die^  adieufweet  bully  Cap tai  ne* 

One  kifle  before  I dye*  one  kilTe. 


) m 


( 


J 

| Hoi  All  my  (weet  boyes  farewell. 
MLoi  Go  (leep*y  011  are  drunke. 

I C.ome  Gentlemen*  Yk  fee  you 

I0!1  l0(?5e  "oc  ,uftily3  a quart  more. 
I-M  No  Bov. 

I Pifo  ~ 


r 


Exit  Hojl 


r • f 


• S t 


twit 


%•  ’Tis  day  Sir. 
Ho.  That’s  all  one. 


4 


/t/  f C n°t5ho,re  ^ fets,  thou  leurvy  Boy? 
jK  yeg 0t  ^^ark-waine  there,  tell  me  that,  there? 


: do  not  vex  him  Sirha. 


^naVi'moXr^ or  * 1 lire  Vk  tcm 

%*  Idoconfe(feit.  • ' 

j..  r.  enJive,and  draw  more  (mall  Beere  prefently. 


mine  fnn,  i)  3 u UI«W more imaii  oeere  prelent 

, Jr  And  fine  and  Pk’  Iet’s ,h.uS  together,  and  be  loving; 
>l  A pox  a feA  rf,brave  things  cheerely  my  hearts. 


S M • .M  > ^ 


i 


1 


teur^lk8  fad’ now>  c°uJdIfly  : 

Come  ye  (hall  jVOrId  abo«t  upon  my  finger, 

fianecare  an  Ac  me’ 1 am  an  h°neft  fellow  i 

^ Ift/o.No"!? £ ^°U  ^°Ve  me?  Ooveyou  too  dearely. 

And  kill  Un  G,  '1°  ffieanes;  y°»  ate  a fighting  Captaine. 

Jtoi  As  tPhevkm°Hre  P60?1^8  we  are=  by’th  d°zenS.' 

T&t.  Well  S?rk  flye$  Wlth  F ox'taiH  Captaine.;'; 


■e 


Loi  Me  think 


Ihewes 


Lod.Yeelye. 

lac . Y’are  Rascalls*  drunken  rascalls. 


t V 


*4  v,  j. 


rfo 

J ---  ” yr  -r  ^ r*  -* 

/<jc.  And  naw  Tie  tell  you  why,  before  I beate  yee, 
You  have  been  tampring  any  time  thefe  three  dayes, 

TTL  ^ j./t  ' 1 ° y J y 

1 hus  to  dilgracf  — 

Pifo.  That’s  a 
lac . Well  Sir* 

Yet  I thanke  God  I have  turn’d  your  points  on  you* 
For  which  Tie  fpare  yee  fomewhat,  hajfe  a beating. 

Pifo.  Vie  make  you  rare  fire  Captaine,by  this  hand* 
And  ye  provoke*  do  not  provoke  Fde  wilh  you. 

Re  How  do  you  like  thia?. 

Lou  Sure  I am  inchanted. 


Pifo.  Stay  till  I draw. 
lac . Defpatch  then*  1 am  angry. 

a a f 4 « /•*  f *•  ■ > . ■% 


* • • 


I ^ 


;fo 


’e  kil  thee.(ards 


-/  __  : J ' •f-  • T * * r , - 

I^c.  Thou  darft  not  draw*  ye  cold*  tame*  mangy  Cow- 
Ye  drunken  Pvogues*  can  nothing  make  you  valiant> 

- • • + -ng>  ^ * ‘ ' 


Not  wine*  nor  h 
Lod.  If  this  way  befufferd 

i _ ^f  m * ■ *<  ..  . 


’Tis  very  well. 

lac.  Go  ther’s  your  wayr;go  and  fleepr 
I have  pi  tty  c^n  .you,  you  (half  have  the  reft 
To  morrow  when  wee  meete. 


Pifo.  Come  Lodpwick, 

Hee’s  monftrous  drunke  now,  ther’s  no  talking  with  him. 
lac.  I am  fo,  when  T am  fober,  Fie  do  more.  ( Exit  Led. 6- 

• ^ « V V /I  V 


if 


Boy  wher’s  mine  Ho  A? 

Boy.  Hee’s  on  his  bed  a Ceepe  Sir.  Exit  Boy . 

lac.  Let  him  alone  then  : Now  am  I high  proofe 
Formy  aftion*  now  could  I fighthravcly* 

And  charge  into  a wiide  fire;  <pt  ] could  love 


Any  man  living  now*  or  anv  woman^ 
Or  indeed  any  creature  that  loves  Sack 


Extreamly*  monftroufly;  1 am  fo  loving* 
Iuft  at  this  inftant*  that  I might  be  brought 


1 fecleit*with  a little  labour*  now  to  ta Ike 


With  a juftjee  of  peace*  that  to  my  nature 
I hate  next  an  ill  Sword  : I will  do 


to 


Some  ftrange  brave  thing  now,  and  1 have  it  here: 

Pray  God  the  ayre  kcepe  outj  I feele  it  buying.  Exit. 


J W I «r 


Sc£na..T$rtia. 


Fredricf 


• . 


Clor.  Shee  loves  him  too  much,  that’s  ther plain e truth 
For  which  if  I might  be  beleev’d,  J thinke  her 


A ftrange  forgetter  of  her  lelfe;  ther’s  Mio> : 




{Fredrick 


Or  twenty  more 


Fred . In  your  eye  I believe  you* 


V 


But  credit  me  the  Captaine  is  a man: 


■ mm  ^ ^ 4 & J|  9 

Lay  but  his  rough  affeftions  by, as  worthy. 
Clor.  So  is  a refty  lade,  a horie  offervice 

■ ■ W V A mW 


j K 


uc  vvuuiu  leave  ms  natutejgzve  meon 
By  your  leave  Sir  to  make  a h usband  of 


r » 


N ot  to  be  wean  d,  when  1 fhotild  marry  him  j 
Me  thinkes  a man  is  mifery  enough, 

o ^ ^ 


Hf  I 


w 

1 


i7 


i cj . i ou  are  too  bitter,  ’ 

A 1 i 


With  thy  fmall  kettle  Drumes;  upon  my  confcicnc 


m 

f.would  not  have  him  worfe. 


Yet  I (hall  fee  you  hamper’d  one  day  X ady , 

m ms  A M 


Thoii  art  the  bed,  that  e’re  man  laid  his  leg  o’ er. 


i 


1 do  not  doubt  it, for  this  herelie  ^ ^ 

Clor.  I’ieburne  before;  come  pre’thec  leave  this  tadne  xe; 


This  walking  by  thy\(el  te  to  fee  the  Divell, 

This  mumps,  this  Lachrimse,  this  love  in  iippets; 
It  fitts  thee  like  a French-hood.  _ 


Clor. He  fmells  juft  like  a Cellar, 
Fye  upon  him. 


lac.  SweeteLady  now  to  you. 
Clor . For  loves  fake  kifle  him. 


Fred  I (hall  not  keep  my  countenance. 


Fra.  Tryepre’thee. 


Fra.  Does  it  (o?  # , 

) am  fare  it  fits  thee  to  be  ever  talking, 
Andnothing  to  the  purpofe,  take  up  quickly  ; 

Xhy  witt  will  founder  ot  all  foure  ehe  wench, 
I.'thpti  hoki’ft  this  pace;  take  up  when  I bid  the 
Clor ■ Beware  your  Brother  fly:* 

Fred.  I can  endure  it. 


lac . Pray  be  not  coy  fweet  woman, for  ITe  kiSe yt, 
IT  am  blunt 


f r 


. I i^^Bi  Enter  tacamo. 

Clor.  Beer’s  Raw-head  come  againe;  Lord  how  he 

Pray  God  we  Gape  with  broken  pates.  (lookes- 

Fra.  Werel  hee,  . . , , . ’ 

Thou  {hould’ft  not  want  thy  with,  he  has  been  drinking 


But  you  nmft  pardon  me. 
Clor.  O God  my  tides. 
AH.  Ha,  na,  ha,  ha. 


Has  he  not  Fredrick?'  ' 

Fred.  Yes  but  do  not  finde  it.  , . 

^ r r> A Vi  pa  re  hlS  Wli edoitte. 


lac . Why  ha,  ha,  ha?  why  laugh? 
Why  all  this  noyfe  fweet  Ladyes? 
Clor.  Lufty  Laurence , 


See  what  a Gentlewoman  you  have  falutedfe 


Pray  God  (he  prove  not  quick. 

Frtd.  Where  were  thine  eyes 
To  take  me  for  a woman,  ha,  ha,  ha. 


I 


J 


F red.  I am  Fredrick c 


VWV.V  - 

Fred.  You  will  mad  him. 

JM.  I am  fomewhat  bold,  but  that  s all  one. 
Cio  r.  A ftiort  and  pithy  faying  oi  a Souldier. 


ac.  Then  F redtlckjs  an  Afle, 


redrickto 


Fra.  As  l live 


Thou  art  a ftrange  mad  wench. 

Mm*  -C  W . J 


Clor.  To  make  a parton 
Jac.  Ladyes  I meane  to  kiue  yee 
Clor  How  he  wipes  his  mouth  like  a young  Preacher 


t r 


F ra.  Sweet  Captaine. 
lac • A way  woman; 


1 


Go  Rich  and  ferve  God,  I defpife  thee  woman. 
And  FredricJ’jfhall  be  beaten;  S’blood  ye  Rogue 
Have  you  none  elie  to  make  your  puppies  of, 

F re.  I prethee  be  more  patient 
Ther’s  no  hurt  done. 


« 


We  (hall have  it.  ■ 
Jac.  In  order  as  yc 
I’lc  begirt  with  you. 
Fra-  With  me  Sir? 


lac.  S’blood  but  there  (hall  be, Scab. 


Clor . Help,  help  for  loves  fake. 
Fra.  Whole  within  there? 


Fred.  So  nowyou  have  made  a faire  hand- 


Jac.  fes  t | a^.  a . 

If  you  will  promife  me  to  kiue  in  eale. 

Fra- 1 care  not  if  1 venture. . 


J,  „ 

Fred.  You  have  kill’d  me 


F&'J 


Jac.  I will  kill  according  to  mmeowne  xnv 
As  1 ilial  1 fee  caufeTweetly  I would  wifti  you. 


Jic.  You  ftall  not  need. 

Clor.  This  is  your  drunkennefle. 


i y the  Captaine 


v 


1 Jove  ye. 

Fra.  Do  vou  Sir? 

_ W .A  ■ 


Fra.  O me  unhappy  Brother,  Fredrick* 

A # • A * I M ' w 


J ■, 

W ouldl  could  tell  you  how. 

_ % I f ^ 't  # f \ 


Lookebut upon  me,  do  not  part  fo  from  me, 

de 


fra.  1 would  you  would  Sir. 


Jac . I would  to  God  I could  , but 


Set  him  a little  higher  he  is  dead. 
Clor.  O villaine,  villaine. 

Fab.  How  now  what’s  the  matter? 


&ter 


I love  you  with  my  heart. 

Fr*.  Alas  poore  heart.  *_ 

Jac.  Andl  am  forry;  but  wee  I talk  or  that. 

Hereafter  if  it  pleafe  G od^ 

Fra.  E v’n  when  you  will  Sir. 

Clor . Hee’s  dilmall  drunk,  would  he  were  mulled. 


y deareft  Brother 
Clor.  This  drunken  trowgh  has  kill’d  him. 
Fab.  Kill’d  him? 


c 


Clor.  Yes. 


For  heaven  God  fake  hang  him  quickly,  he  will  do 


V 


Jac.  You 

I takeir  are  the  next. 


Ev’ry  day  fuch  a murder  el(e . there  is  nothing 
But  a ftrcngGallowes  that  can  make  him  qukt, 
I finde  it  in  his  nature  too  late. 


Fra.  Go  to  him  foole. 

Clo  r.  Not  1,  ’a  will  bite  me. 


F abr.  Pray  be  quiet. 
Let  me  come  to  him. 


Jac.  When  wittavheni 
Clor.  Good  Captaine. 


Clor.  Some  go  for  a Surgeon. 

OK  wih c\t  a wrpfched  ivoman  has  he  made® 


Jac.  Nay,  and  you  play  boa-peepe;  l ie  ha,  no  mercy 

Bat  catch  as  catch 


f rrw  — 

Let  me  alone  good  Sir. 

Fab.  To  what  a fortune, 


4 


Haft  thou  referv’d  thy  life. 


Fred.  Nt3V,  Me  not  defend  ye. 


Cl(rr.  Good  Captaine  do  not  hurt  me,  1 am  forry 


Ju.  M. 

Fab.  Never  entreat  me,  for  I will  not  know  thtf j 


That  ere  I anger  dye. 

lac.  Tie  tew  you  for’t 

By  this  hand  witt,  unlefle  you  kifle  difcreetly. 

C/ur.NomoreSir. 


Jac . Yes  a little  more  fweet  witt. 


One  taft  more  o’  your  office : go  thy  wayes 


Nor  utter  one  word  for  thee,  unleffe  it  be 
To  have  thee  hang’d;  for  God  fake  bee  more  temp 

( / _ a -r  * a 


Jac.  1 have  a fword  fill,  anc 
Clor . &c . Hold,  hold,  hold. 


Jac.  Ha? 

Clor . Away  with  him  for  heavens  fake 


, ,w'd  rate  for  our  enduring. 

Cc  come,  you  (fall  Ueepe,  come  ftrive  not 
I ^ve  it  to,  here  take  him  to  his  lodging,  and 

Ve  him  laid  before  you  part. 

*'  vr  We  will  Sir.  , „ 

r J Ne’re  wonder,  1 am  living  yet,  and  well, 

than ke  you  fitter  for  your  gride,  pray  keepe  it 

rill  1 am  fitter  for  ic  ^ ? 

F^^s^blit^twas  time  to  counterfeit,  he  was  grown 

j! hu  “lne- 

1 F b ’Twa$  well  Sit, 

|ou  had  that  good  refpeft  unto  his  temper, 

Kcnoworfefollowd.  (perifhd, 

r jyi  had  flood  him,  certame  one  of  us  muit  have 

Hcr.v  notv  F tank?*. 

Fra-  B flirt  w my  heart!  tremble  like  an  alpine. 

C/a.  Let  him  come  here  no  more  for  heavens  fake 

Inlelfe  he  be  in  chaines. 

F ra,  I would  faine  fee  him 
J lifter  he  has  [\cpt.F  abntio,  but  to  try  ^ 

How  he  wil  be ; chide  him,  and  bring  him  backe, 

I clor ■ You  1 never  leave  till  you  be  worried  with  him. 

' Fra.  Come  brother,  wee’l  walke  in,  and  laugh  a little. 

[[To  get  this  Fever  off  me. 

J Clo  Hang  him  fquib. 

Now  could  I grinde  him  into  priming  powder. 

Fru  Pray  will  yon  leaveyour  fooling? 

Ft.  Come,  all  friends.  . Exeunt. 

Fra.  Thou  art  enough  to  make  an  age  ot  men  fo. 

Thou  art  fo  erode  and  peevifh. 

F at.  1 will  chide  him. 

And  if  he  be  not  gracelefle,  make  him  cry  for’r 
CloA  would  goea  mile(to  fee  him  cry)  in  flippers 

Hewouldlookefolikeawhaycheele;  • 

F ra.  Would  we  might  fee  him  once  more. 

Fat.  If  you  dare 

Venture  a fecond  tryall  of  his  temper 
I make  no  doubt  to  bring  him. 

Clor.  No  good  Frank? 

Let  him  alone,  1 fee  his  vaine  lyes  only 
For  falling  out  at  Wakes  and  Beare-baitings, 

That  may  expreffe  him  flurdy. 

4 I Fab.  Now  indeed 
■{You  are  too  lharp  fweet  After,  for  unlefle 
It  be  this  tin,  which  is  enough  todrown  him, 

1 means  this  fowrneffe,  he’s  as  brave  a fellow. 

As  forward,  and  as  underftandingelfe 

As  any  He  that  lives. 

Fra.  1 doe  beleeve  you, 

f 1 i ' J good  Sir  when  you  fee  him,  if  we  have 
l)i fatted  his  opinion  any  way. 

Makepeace  againe. 

} Fab.  I will ; l’le  leave  ye  Ladies. 

I C/o.Take  heed  you  had  bed,  h’ as  fworn  to  pay  you  elfe. 
I tab.  I warrant  you,  I havebeen  often  threatned.  (ach, 
L C/o.When  he  comes  n xt,  l’le  have  the  cough  or  tooth* 

Pr  fomething  that  thall  make  me  keepe  my  chamber, 

I love  him  fo  well. 

j ^ m.  Would  you  would  keepe  your  tongue. 


/ 


£f] 


jer- 


Exeunt. 


Scana  Quarta. 
Enter  Angilo. 


•dng.  I cannot  keepe  from  this  ungodly  woman. 


This  Leila , whom  1 know  too,  yet  am  caught, 

Her  looks  are  nothing  like  her  s would  her  faults 
Were  all  in  Paris  print  upon  her  face, 

Cum  Privilegio,  to  uie  ’em  hill.  __  (maique 

I would  write  an  Epitile  before  it,  on  the  inlideof  her 
And  dedicate  it  to  the  whore  of  Babilon^w irh  a preiacc  tip;  » 
Her  note  to  the  gentle  Reader;  Sc  they  Ron  u oe  to  be  fold 
At  the  figne  of  the  Whores  head  i’th  pottagepoc,  in  what 
Street  you  pleafeBut  all  this  helps  not  me  ;»y  1 

Am  made  to  be  thus  catch’d,palf  any  red  ref  ft,  with  a thing  j 

I contemn  too. 

I have  read  Eficietus  twice  over  again  ft  the 
Defire  of  thefe  outward  things,  and  fill  1 her  face  runs  in 
My  mind,  1 went  to  fay  my  prayers,  and  they  were 
So  laid  out  o'th  way,  that  if  1 could  finds  any  prayers  I 
Had,  I’me  no  Chriftian. 


This  is  the  doore,  and  the  fhort 
Is,  I muft  fee  her  againe. 

Enter  Maid. 

Maid.  Who’s  there  ? 

Ang- Tis  I,  I would  fpeake  with  your  Miftrifs. 
Maid.  Did  (he  fend  for  you  ? 


He  kgockps. 


(leave. 


Ana.  No,  what  then?  I would  fee  her,prethee  by  thy 
Maid.  Not  by  my  leave  $ for  fhe  will  not  fee  you,  but 
doth  hate  you,  and  ( fo  proper 

Your  friend,  and  doth  wilhyou  both  hang’d , wcli  being 
Men,  is  great  pitty,  that  you  are  not. 

Ang.  How’s  this  ? _ (perfwaded  your 

Maid.  For  your  Sweet  felf  in  particular, who  fhe  retoivs 
Friend  to  negleft  her,  lhe  deemeth  whip-cord  the  moil 
Convenient  unftion  for  your  backe  and  fhoulders. 

Ang.  Let  me  in,  Pie  fatisfie  her.  _ (my  fpeeches, 

Ma-  And  if  it  lhal  happen  that  you  are  in  doubt  ot  thefe 
Infomuch  that  you  fhal  fpend  more  time  in  arguing  at  the 
Do  re,  I am  fully  perfwaded  that  my  Miflris  in  perfon  from 
Above,  will  utter  her  mind  more  at  large  by  way  or 
Urine  upon  your  head,  that  it  may  link  the  more  foundly 
Into  your  undemanding  faculties. 

Ang.  This  is  the  ftrangeft  thing,  good  pretty  foul,  why 
dolt  thou  ufe  me  fo  ? 


I pray  thee  let  mein  fweet  heart. 
Maid.  I ndeed  I cannot  fweet-heart. 


(become  thee. 


0 


I r J 1 W a^.  W | ^ 

Ang.  Efpecially  to  me  5 thou  knowft  when  1 was  here,  I 

All  thy  Miftrifs  fervants.  (prefs 

Maid.So  did  1 you,  though  it  be  not  my  fortune  to  ex- 
it at  this  prefent : fortrnly  if  you  would  cry,  1 cannot 

Let  you  in.  (you 

Ang.  Pox  on  her,  I nuift  goe  the  down-right  waydooke 

Here  is  ten  pound  for  yon,  let  me  fpeak  with  her. 

Maid.  1 like  your  gold  well,  but  it  is  a thing  by  heaven 

I cannot  doe,  fhee  (ah  a ires. 

Will  not  fpeake  with  you,  efpecially  at  this  time,  fhe  has 
Ang.  This  makes  her  leave  her  jelling  yet,  but  take  it 
And  let  me  fee  her,  bring  me  to  a place 
Where  undifcerrfd  of herfelfe  1 may 
Feede  my  defiring  eyes  but  halfe  an  h oil  re. 

Ma.  Why  faith  I think  I can,  and  I wil  ftretch  my  wits 
And  body  too  for  gold  : if  you  will  fweare  as  you 
Are  gentle,  not  to  ftir,  or  fpeake,  where  you  fhall  (you 
See  or  hear,now,or  hereafter:give  me  your  gold,l’le  plant 
Ang-  Why,  as  1 am  a Gentleman,  I will  not. 

Maid.  Enough,  quicke,  follow  me. 

QExit  Ang.  & Maid- 

Enter  Servant.  (Ne!!? 

Why  where ’3  this  maid,  fhe  ha>s  much  care  of  her  buhnefs.  ■ 

. I i I thinke  i 
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The  C attaints 


* tr^n  fee  fhe  be  i linker — why  NtL /— — whiew 
Maid  withi  n.  Whats  the  matter? 

Enter  Maid. 

s?r.  1 pray  you  heartily  come  away,  oh,  come,  come, 

(the  Gentleman, 

My  Miitris  invited,  is  comming  down  the  ilreet  , and  the 

(banquet 

Not  yet  brought  out?  — (‘They  bring  in  the  Banquet 
l eL  within*  Nell,  Sirha?  • 

Maid.  I come  lorlooth.  (in  hand,  my 

Aer.  Now  mult  I walk  : when  theps  any  ilelhly  matters 
iMilii  is  lends  me  of  afour  hours  errand  r but  if  I goe  not 
About  mine  own  bodily  bulmeiieas  well  as  Ihee,  I am  a 
l iutee.  Exit  Servant* 

E iter  Father . 

Fa.  w hat,  all  wide  open  ? Tis  the  way  to  fin 
D ouotlefle ; but  I muff  on  ; the  gates  of  hell 

A^*-  ^ore  paflable  then  the(e ; how  they 
Vv^i’l  be  to  get  out,  God  knows,  I muff  trv. 

'Tis  very  ftrangc,  if  there  be  any  life 

Vv  nhin  this  houfe,  would  it  would  fnew  it  felfe. 

‘ ,a  1 -s  fierc  ■ a Banquet  ? anti  no  mouth  to  eate. 

Or  bid  me  do  it  ? this  is  lomething  like 

The  entertainment  of  adventurous  Knights 

Knt!  ing  enchanted  Caftles : F or  the  manner 
Thougn  there  be  nothing  diifnall  to  be  ieene 
Amazes  me  a little;  what  is  meant 

By  this  firangelnvitation  ? I will  found 

iViy  Daughters  meaning,  e>re  1 fpeake  to  her, 


1 r it  be  poilible,  tor  by  my  voyce  — — — - 

She  will  difcover  me ! hark,  whence  is  this. 

y 

The  SONG. 

^yOrne  hither  you  that  love , andheare  me  ftng 
A r n of  joy  es  ft  ill  growing 

Oreeri)  j refby  and  tufty ^ as  the  pride  of  Springs 

and  ever  blowing. 

* Km  w a 


'Muftque 


rfe 


bluft) 
what  is  deft  re , 
tbenyou , that  ca 
[far he  of  ft 


And  wi th  the  power  of  tr, 

Bojes  j. bail  be  able  men , and  old  men  young. 

Enter  Angilo  above. 

Come  hither  you  that  hope , and  you  that  cry, 

leave  off  complaining, 

Toutb,ftrength,  and  beauty,  that pall  never  dye, 

are  here  remaining. 

Come  hither  fooles,  and  blufh,you  flay  fo  long 

from  being  bleft. 

And  mad  men  worfe  tbenyou , that fuffer  wrong. 

Yet  feefe  no  reft. 

And  in  an  home,  with  my  enchanting  Song, 

You  pall  be  ever  pleas'd,  andyovng  maids  long. 

Enter  Lelia  and  her  maid  with  a Night- 

gowne  and  Slippers. 

lei.  Sir  you  are  welcome  hither,  as  this  kifle 
Given  with  a larger  freedomethen  the  ufe 
Of  ftrangers  will  admit,  fliall  witneiTe  to  you. 

Put  thegowne  on  him,  in  thischaire  fitdowne  ; 
Give  him  his  flippers  : benot  io  amaz’d. 

Here’s  to  yourhealth,  and  yon  /hall  feele  this  wine 
Stir  lively  in  me,  in  the  dead  ofnight. 

Give  him  fome  wine ; fall  to  your  banquet  Sir, 

And  let  us  grow  in  mirth ; though  1 am  let 


Novv  thus  far  ofiyou,  yet  four  glades  hence 
1 will  fit  here. 

And  try,  till  both  our  bloods 
Snoote  up  and  downe  to  imde  a paflage  out. 

Then  mouth,  to  mouth  will  we  walke  up  to  bed 
And  undrefle  one  another  as  we  goe ; * 

VMiere  both  my  treafure,  body,  and  my  loule 
Are  your’s  to  be  difpos’d  of. 

Ba.  Uinh,  umh.  ALfes  ftgnes  of  bis  white  bead 

Lei.  You  are  old, 

Is  that  your  meaning?  why,  you  are  to  me 
The  greater  novelty,  all  our  frefli youth 
Are  daily  offer’d  me,  though  you  nerforme 
As  you  thinke  little,  yet  you  llisffe 
My  appetite : from  your  experience 
1 may  learn  fomething  in  the  way  of  luft 
1 may  be  better  for.  But  I can  teach 
Fheie  young  ones  $ 

But  this  day  1 did  refuse  . j 

A paire  of ’em,  Julio , and  Angilo , 

And  told  them  they  were  as  they  were 
Raw  fooles  and  whelps.  * G Ang.  makes 

Mai d.  Pray  God  he  (peak  n ot  b ( b Maid  his  herfin^nj 

Le/.Why  fpeak  you  not  fiveet  Sir?  be r mouth  tohin. 

Fath.  Umh ( stops  bis  ears,  pews  he  is  trouble  J 

Xo  eace  t[iefe>that muuque,now  Sir fpeak  (iIicMr 


f nth.  Umh. 


Feints  /it 


' 


I ni  xki\  y mrnm 

v c ‘ • v ' *>  y ? won  Id  y o u have  her  gone?you  neednoti 

^our  rreedome  in  for  her ; fhe  knows  my  life 

1 nat  i ne  might  write  it ; 

Thinke  lie  is  a done? 

Shee  is  a kinde  of  bawdy  Confeflor, 

And  willnotutterlecrets. 


Fath.  Umh. 


(F 


,▼•15  ~ vuud  at  rxi 

el.  be  gone  then,  lince  he  needs  will'have  it  fo, 

l is  one.  ExitMaid. — - F ath.  locks ttci 

a now  as  you  would?  come  meet  me  then*! 

Vn  1 a ^hotifand  kiiles  on  thy  lips, 

" wil!  rob  tliee  of ’em,  and  yet  leave 
“y  as  wealthy  as  they  were  before, 
f a . Yes,  all  is  as  I would  but  thou. 

</  ^ ^ ’tis  my  Father. 

F ath.  And  I do  befeech  thee 

e..ve  thefe  unheard  of  luffs  which  worfe  become  dtee, 
tai  mocKing  of  thy  Father  j let  thine  eyes 
tveUecc  upon  thy  foule,  and  there  behold 
How  loathed  blacke  it  is ; and  whereas  now 
1 hy  iace  is  heavenly  faire,  but  thy  minde  foule, 

Goe  but  into  thy  Clofet,  and  there  cry 
Till  thou  haft  fpoil’d  that  face,  and  thou  ffak  fade 

How  excellent  a change,  thou  wilt  have  made 
r or  inward  beauty. 

Lei.  Though  I know  him  noxv 

i o be  my  Father,  never  let  me  live 
ir  niy  luff  do  abate. 

I le  take  upon  me 

To  have  known  him  all  this  while. 

F ath.  Loo ke,  doff  thou  know  me  ? 

Lei.  I knew  yee  Sir  before. 

Fath.  What  didft  thou  do  ? 

A 1 It  lV  anc^  *'°  l!rimovTdJy  have  you  borne 

All  the  fad  crofles  that  i laid  upon  you  . 

W ith  fuch  a noble  temper,  which  indeed 
I purpofely  caft  on  you,  to  difeern 
Your  carriage  in  calamity,  and  you 

Have  undergone  ’em  with  that  brave  contempt,  • 
Taat  1 have  turn  d the  reverence  of  a childe* 


r 


The  Captaine. 


i „ . I^Aton  of  a Lover. 

llC°  can  there  on  the  earth  be  found  but 


yours 


f?  > 


• f fjf ) 

^ i.  i .i  V - * # 


Oniric  fit  to  meete  with  mine. 

A A woman  ? thoU  art  not  fure. 

lei.  Looke  and  belecve. , 

■ h!rhin^created  to  Uiieeedthe  Devill  . 
b*  growes  weary  of  his  envious  eourfe, 

' compiLg  che  world ; but  I bcleeve  ehee 
hoa  dill  bu  t tneane  to  try  my  patience,  . ■ 

[A  nddo’d  fo  ftiil  5 but  better  be  ad  vis  d : 
n ;nl|re  thy  tryall  with  fome  other  things 

t6fctewlll»dn,uadalten«.-  ' 
j lt-  ic  (hould  be  earneft,  underhand 
‘•ain’t  thou  art,  fo  far  from  heaven,  that  thou 

deev’ft  it  not  enough  to  damn  alone,  _ 

' with  a ftranger,  but  wouldu  heape  all  ims 


Immoral  1 upon  this  aged  head 
nd  draw  thy  Father  to  thy  Bed,  and  hell. 
jjl  You  are  deceiv’d  Sir,  ’tis  not  againit  nature 

or  us  to  lye  together  ; if  you  have 
j,  arrow  of  the  fame  tree  with  your  bow, 

Is’t  more  unnaturall  to  (hoot  it  there 
Then  in  another  ? ’Tis  our  generall  nature 

s fires  is  to  confume. 


j u 


To  procreate. 

nd  it  will  trouble  you  to  hnde  a fticke 
The  fire  will  tumefrom : If’t  be  natures  will 
We  (hould  not  mixe,  Ihe  will  dilcover  to  us 
Some  moft  apparant  croflenefle,  as  our  organs 
Will  not  be  fit ; which  if  we  do  perceive 
Wee’l  leave,  and  thinfee  it  is  her  pleafure 
hat  we  (hould  deale  with  others  * 


t I 


a ► 


i * 


Path.  The  dores  are  faft ; thou  (halt  not  lay  a prayer, 
’Tis  not  Gods  will  thou  (hould It ; when  this  is  done 


i 


- 


Me  kill  my  felfe,  that  never  man  may  tell  me 

bis  [word.  Angilo  difcovers  kinfelf. 


L el.  1 prayy  ou  Sir,  help  ther,  for  Gods  lake  Sir. 


V 

Ang.  Holcrreverend  Sir, for  honour  of  your  age. 


F nth.  Whoe’s  that  ? 


Ang.  For  fafety  of  your  foule,  and  of  the  loule 


Of  that  too  wicked  woman  yet  to  dye. 
fo.  What  art  thou  ? and  how  cam*ft  thou  to  that  place? 


Ang,  I am  a man  fo  ftrangely  hither  come, 

^That  I have  broke  an  oath  in  (peaking  this. 

But  I believe  *cwas  better  broke  then  Kept, 
nd  I defire  your  patience  ; let  me  in, 
nd  I proteft  I will  not  hinder  you 
pn  any  aft  you  wifti3  more  then  by  word, 
kfi)  I can  perfwade  you,  that  I will  not 
Trfe  violence,  fie  throw  my  fword  down  to  you : 
bis  hoiife  holds  none  but  I,  only  a maid 
^ hom  I will  locke  faft  in  as  I come  downe. 


t • 


Fa,  I do  not  know  thee,  but  thy  tongue  doth  (eeeme 
.To  be  acquainted  with  the  truth  fo  well 
I i hat  1 will  let  thee  in : throw  down  thy  fword. 

Ang,  There  »tis. 


% . > 


i ie/.How  came  he  there  ? I ambetraid  to  ftiame, 
I T he  fear/*  of  (odain**  ^ oil  nwor< 


Lei.  I was  in  fuch  a fright  before  thou  earn’d, 
Yon  old  mad  fellow,  (itwillmake  thee  laugh 

^ ^ « r*  till  1 


, 0 . )h  . 

Sirrha,  he  ruflht  in  at  my  dores,  and  fwore 

i _ _ . • J ' J ' is  - # f •*  « i • ? 


He  was  my  Father,  and  I thinkebeleev’d  it : 


> heliTda  fwoFdTand  threatned 

l faich  he  was.  good  fport,  good,  thruft  him  out 
That  thou  and  I may  kifle  together  5 wilt  thou  > ^ 

f atb*  Are  you  her  Champion?  8c  with  thefe  fair  words. 
Got  in  to  refeue  her  from  me.  Offer  to  run  at  him. 


Ang,  Hold  fir, 

I fweare  I doe  not  harbour  fuch  a thought, 

I fpeake  it  not,  for  that  you  have  two  (words 
But  for  tis  truth. 


J w* 


4 1 


J 

Lei  Twofwords  my  Angilo  ? 

Thinke  this,  that  thou  haft  two  young  brawny  armes 


And  ne’re  a (word,  and  he  has  two  good  l words 
And  ne»re  an  arme  to  ufe.’em ; ru(h  upon  him, 

» m m m • fl  A A f # f r t 


I could  have  beaten  him  with  this  weake  body. 
If  I had  had  thefpirit  ofa  man. 


Ang.  Stand  from  me,  and  leave  talking,  or  by  heaven 
He  trample  thy  laft  damning  word  out  of  thee. 

•—1  TT  7«  I I • 1 1 N O 1 ^ 


Fat.  W hy  do  you  hinder  me  then?  ftand  away 
And  I will  rid  her  quickly. 

Lei.  Would  ! were. 


Cleare  of  this  bulinefle,  yet  I cannot  pray. 

Ang.  Oh  be  advis’d,  why  you  were  better  kill  her 


If  (he  were  good  5 Convey  her  from  this  place 


Where  nonebut  you,  and  fuch  as  you  appoint 

A JV  A ^ ft  I 1 1 W _ _ I. I ^ 


May  viiite  her;  where  let  her  heare  of  nought  ^ 
But  death  and  damning,  which  (he  hath  deferv  d, 

- — _ ^ A f / I 


Till  (he  be  truly,  jufily  fdrrowful. 

And  then  lay  mercy  to  her,  who  does  know 

But  (lie  may  mend  ? 

Fa.  But  whither  (hould  I 


' * * « 


my  houfe. 


i i U 4 


’Tis large,  and  private,  I will  lend  it  you. 
Fa.  1 thanke  you  Sir,  and  happily  it  fits 


With  fome  deligne  1 have,  but  how  ft  all  we 


Convey  her? 

Lei.  Will  they  caijy  me  away  ? 

Fa.  For  (he  wil  fcratch  and  kick,  & feream  foloud 


w - - • # 

That  people  will  be  drawn  to  refare  her. 

Ang.  Why  ? none  can  hear  her  here,  but  her  own  maid. 

Who  is  as  faft  as  lhe. 


Fa.  But  in  the  ftreete  ? 


WW  ^ ^ m • — — 

Ang.  Why,  we  will  take  ’em  both  into  the  Kitchin, 
There  binde  *em,  and  then  gag  ’em,  and  then  throw  ’em 


Into  a Coach  He  bring  to  the  backe-dore. 


And  hurry ’em  away. 
Fa.  It  (hall  be  fo. 


f * 


I owe  you  much  for  this ; and  I may  pay  you. 
There  is  your  fword,  lay  hold  upon  her  quickly. 
This  way  with  me,  thou  difobedient  childe. 


Why  do’s  thy  ftubborn  heart  beat  at  thy  bread:  < 
Let  it  be  ftiil,  for  I will  have  it  fearch’d 


0 violently,  that  I fcarce  have  breath  ‘ He  lets  in  Ang. 

0 fpeake  yet : But  I have  it  in  my  head,  and  locke s the 

lc* out  h (hall,  that  (Father)  may  perhaps  Cdoore. 
re-reach  you  yet. 


Till  I have  found  a well  of  living  teares 

m ft  S**  m ft  m 


Within  it,  that  (hall  fpring  out  of  thine  eyes. 
And  flow  all  o’re  thy  body  foul’d  with  (in, 

. - . ft  A » • f /«!  A 


(They  drag  b 

Lei.  Help!  help!  ah!  ah! 


^ Enter  Father  and  Angelo. 


— — w if  w w • ■ W a 0 1 ■ 

Murther,  I (hall  be  murthcred,  1 (hall be  murthered. 


af*  Come  Sir5  what  is3 1 you  (ay  } 


r . * ww  10  tjfuuiajf  ; 

cl.  My  Angilo , by  all  the  joyes  of  love 


Fa-  This  helps  thee  not. 

Lei-  Bafely  murdered,  ba(ely. 


hou«,  l as  welcome  as  tnete  plyant  arms 
wjn  ^ ronnd,  and  tail  about  thee,  can  perfwade  thee. 


Fa.  I warrant  you. 


1 >4 


Exeunt- 


Ang.  Away. 


A£us 


X 


C ap  taints 


V f . m 

Adus  Quint  13s,  Scaena  Prima 


Lodcwicke  and  Fife 


u 


f l J 


1 vr; 


> * f 


1*  ./  4 J -#4l^  M 4 4 I 

THis  roguy  Captaine  has  made  tine  work  with  us. 
I would  the  Devil!  in  a ftorm  would  carry  him 
Home  to  his  Garifbn  againe  5 1 ake  all  over* 

That!  am  fare  of;  Certainly  my  body 
Is  of  a wild-fire,  for  my  head  rings  backward. 

Or  elfe  I have  a morile  in  my  braines. 

Lod.  I Ie  dealeno  more  with  fauldiers:  wel  remembred, 
Did  not  the  Vilion  promife  to  appeare 
About  this  time  again  ? 

Pifo.  Yes,  here  he  comes : 

He’s  juft  on’s  word. 

Enter  Father- 

Fath.Q,  they  be  here  together, 

Shet’s  penitent,  and  by  my  troth  I flagger 
Whether  (as  now  fhe  is ) either  ofthele 
T wo  fooles  be  worthy  of  her ; yet  becaule 
Her  youth  is  prone  to  fall  againe,  ungovern’d. 

And  marriage  now  may  flay  her,  pne  of ’em : 

And  Pi  fa  lince  I underftand  him  abler. 

Shall  be  the  man  ; the  other  beare  the  charges. 

And  willingly,  as  I will  handle  it. 

1 have  a Ring  here,  which  he  lhall  believe 

Is  lent  him  from  a woman  I havethought  of : / 

But  e’re  I leave  it.  Me  have  one  of  his 

In  pawne  worth  two  on’t : fori  will  not  loole 

By  fach  a mefie  of  fagar-fops  as  this  is  : 

I am  too  old. 

Lod.  It  moves  againe,  let’s  meet  it. 

F a.  Now  if  I be  not  out,  we  lhall  have  fine  (port, 

I am  glad  I have  met  you  Sir,  fo  happily, 

Y os  j do  remember  me,  I am  fare. 

Lod.  I doe  Sir. 

Fifo.  This  is  a fhort  pradudium  to  a challenge. 

Fa.  I have  a meflage  Sir,  that  much  concerns  you. 

And  for  your  fpeciall  good  ; Nay  you  may  heare  too; 

Fife h VVhat  ihould  this  fellow  meane  > 

F<i.  There  is  a Lady, 

(How  the  poore  thing  begins  to  warme  already) 

Come  to  this  Towne,  (as  yet  a ftranger  here  Sir) 

Faire,  young,  and  rich,  both  in  pofleffions. 

And  all  the  graces  that  make  up  a woman, 

A widow,  and  a vertuousone : It  workes. 

He  needs  no  broath  upon’t. 

Lod.  VVhat  of  her  Sir  ? 

Fatb.  No  more  but  this ; Ihe  loves  you. 

Lod.  Loves  me  ? 

Fa.  Yes. 

And  with  a ftrong  affection,  but  a faire  one,  (matt 

If  ye  he  wife  and  thankfall,you  are  made:ther’s  the  wh( 
Lod.  I am  fare  1 heare  this. 

Path.  Here  is  a Ring  Sir,  of  no  little  value : 

Which  after  flie  had  fecn  you  at  a window. 

She  bid  me  haft,  and  give  it,  when  Ihe  blulh’d 
Like  a blown  role.  ' 

Lod.  But  pray  Sir  by  your  leave 

Me  thinks  your  yeares  Ihould  promife  no  ill  meaning. 

F d.  I am  no  Bawd,  nor  cheater,  nor  acoarler 
Of  broken- winded  women : if  you  feare  me 
I’le  take  my  leave : aud  let  my  Lady  nle 
A fellow  of  more  forme , an  honefter 
I am  fare  Ihe  cannot. 


Lod.  Stay,  you  have  confirm’dme, 
fet  let  me  feele,  you  are  in  health. 

Fa.  I hope  fo, 

My  water’s  well  enough,  and  my  pulfe. 

Lod.  Then 

All  may  be  excellent : pray  pardon  me ; 

F or  I am  like  a boy  that  had  found  money. 
Afraid  I d reame  ftill. 

* * ' * t • .9  X « i * 

P ifo.  Sir*  what  kind  of  woman  ? 

Oi  what  proportion  is  your  Lady? 

Lod.  Ij 

Fa.  1 le  tell  you  prelently  her  very  pi&ure. 

Do  you  know  a woman  in  this  towne  they  call. 
Stay,  yes,  it  is  fo,  Lelia  > 

Pijo.  Not  by  fight. 

Fa.  Nor  you  Sir  > 

| Lod.  Neither. 


*4  4 


Fa>  Thefe  are  precious  Rogues 
To  raile  upon  a woman  they  never  faw 5 
So  they  would  ufe  their  Kindred. 

P /fo.  We  have  heard  though 
She  is  very  faire  and  goodly  * 

Fa.  Such  another* 

Juft  ofthe  fame  complexion*  making*  fpeech* 
But  a thought  fweeter  is  my  Lady. 

Lod.  Then  1 

• A 4 r J t*  * i I * • / • 

Shee  muft  be  excellent  indeed. 

Fa.  Indeed  fhe  is* , : 

And  you  will  finde  it  fo;  you  do  beleeve  me  ? 
Lod.  Yes  marry  do  {*  and  Iamfh  alter’d 
Fa.Your  happioefle  will  alter  any  man. 

Do  not  delay  the  time  Sir  2 at  a houfe 
Where v alaftohy,  the  Spanifh  Signior 
C Which  now  is  Signieur  Angelos ) fhe  is. 

Lod.  I know  it. 

But  before  you  (hew  your  felfe* 

Let  it  be  night  by  all  meanes*  willingly 

By  day  fhe  would  not  have  fuch  gallants  feene 
Repair  unto  her  ’tis  her  modefty. 

Lod.  Tie  goe  and  fit  my  felfe. 

Fa.  Doe*  and  be  fare 

You  fend  provifion  in.  In  fall  abundance, 

h it  tor  the  marriage  5 for  this  night  I know 

bhee  will  be  yours : Sir*  have  you  never  a token 

Or  worth  to  fend  her  backe  againe  ? you  muft* 
Shee  will  expeft  it. 

Lod.  Yes*  pray  give  her  this* 

And  with  it  all  I have  5 1 am  made  for  ever. 

Ff/o*  t^ou  haft  fooles  Iucke ; fhould  I li 
As  an  old  oake*  and  fay  my  prayers  hourly 
1 fhould  not  be  the  better  of  a penny. 

I think  the  Devi! J be  my  ghoftly  Father ; 
upon  my  conference  I am  full  as  handfbme*  r 

\ ,.e  ^ ^avc  wit*  and  more  performan 

W hich  is  a pretty  matter. 

Fa.  Do  you  thin  fee  fir*  * 

That  your  friend  Signeur  Pifo  will  be  conftant 
Unto  my  Lady  ? you  fhould  know  him  well. 
Pifo.  Who?  Signieur  Pifo  ? - 

F a.  Yes*  the  Gentleman,  r * 

Pifo.  Why*  you  are  wide  Sir. 

Fa.  Is  not  his  name  Pifo  > 

Pifo.  No,  mine  is  Pif0e 
Fa.  How  ? 

Pifo • ’Tis  indeed  Sir* 

And  his  is  Lodowicke. 

^ Fa.  Then  1 am  undone  Sir* 

1 or  I was  fent  at  firft  to  Pifo ; what  a ralcall 


I 


X 


* S'? 


The  € apt 


y\  is  I,  fo  ignorantly  to  miftake  you 
I pjfn.  Peace. 

■here  is  no  harme  done  yet.  / v: :r - 
l fa.  Now  ’tis  too  late, 

I Low  wy  ef  tpue : v. . . . r. 

At  turning  ot  a btreet,  . 

f ,,  ,0U  ■!>“  T" V.  i 

■“/chang'd  ,«ir  ptac«  Mainly  : wherel 

mke  a crofle  Block-head)Ioft  my  memory  : 

Shat  toll  I do>  my  Lady  utterly 
\y ill  put  me  from  her  favour. 

I pjft.  Never  feare  it. 

Tie  be  thy  guard,  I warrant  thee, 0,0, 

Am  1 at  length  reputed?  tor  the  Ring, 

He  fetch  it  back  with  a light  vengance  from  him: 
Ha  J better  keep  tame  Devills,  then  that  Ring; 

Art  thou  not  Steward?  • 


\ 


k • 4 


Fd.No. 

I pi |S.  Thou  fhalt  be  Ihortly 
K Fu.  Lord  how  he  takes  it? 

1 pifo.  I’le  go  fhift  me  ftreight; 

Art  fure  it  was  to  Pifo?  ■ 

F<i.  0 too  fure  Sir. 

| Pifo.  Fie  mount  thee  if  I live  fort, . 

Give  me  patience  heav’n  to  be  are  this  blefling  I beleech 
I am  but  man;  1 pre’thee  breake  my  head  C thee> 

To  make  me  underftand,  1 am  fenlible. 

E Fa.  Lend  me  your  dagger,  and  I will  Sir. 

I Pifo.  No 

I believe  now  like  a good  Chriftian. 

I Fa.  Good  Sir  make  haft;  I dare  pot  go  without  ye 

Since  1 have  fomiftaken. 

1 Pijo.’Tis  no  matter,  ’ 

Meet  me  within  this  halfe  hotjre  at  St.  Margre\s 
Well  go  thy  wayes  old  leg,  thou  halt  the  trjqk  on’t.  Exi(. 
f Enter  Angilo,  and  Julio.  Id 

I Ang  How  now?the  newes? 
i Fa.  Well,  palling  well,  I have  ’em, 

Both  in  a lealh  and  made  right  for  my  purpole. 

I Jul.  1 am  glad  on’t  I mult  leave  you. 

I Anp  W hether  man?  - 

I Jul.  If  al  1 go  right,  I may  be  fall  enough  too. 

1 Ang.  I cry  you  mercie  Sir,  I know  your  meaning, 

Won ’s  the  woman,ftie’s  Franfkj  bedfellow, 

(Commend  me  to  ’em,  and  go  Julio 

Bring ’m  to  fupper  all,  to  grace  this  matter; 

They  ferve  for  witnefles.  (another. 

Ju  1 willjFarewell.Exit  Jul  at  one  do  re,  & Ang , & Fa,  at 


Serna.  Secunda. 

nek,.  Mel  Fredric^and  Maid , 


II  Fred.  Sifter^  I brought  you  Jacamo  to  the  doore, 
the  has  forgot  all  that  he  (aid  lalt  night: 

(hame  of  that  makes  him  more  loath  to  come, 

[ ^ Fabritic  perfwading  him,  but  ’tis  in  vaine. 
h ra.  Alas  my  fortune  Clora- 

C/or.  Now  Franck^  See  what  a kind  of  man  you  love, 

1 .at  ^oves  you  when  hee’s  drunk;  If  fo 
faith  I would  marry  him;  My  friends  I hope 
[W  ould  make  him  drink.  (niours  then., 

9^*  ’Tis  well  confider’d  Franck^  he  has  fuch  pretty  ha- 
lides being  a Souldier,  ’tis  better  he  ihould  love  (he 

on  when  hee’s  drunck,  then  when  hee’s  fober,  for  then 
m be  fure  to  love  you,  the  greateft  part  on’s  life. 

Fra.  And  were  not  I a happy  woman  then? 


Clor.  That  ever  xvas  borne  Francfy-  y faith 
Fred . How  now?  what  fayeshec?  * 

' rr  ..  Enter  Fabritm* 


(and  bell 


Fab . Faith  you  may  as  well  ticeadog  up  with  a whip. 
As  him3  by  telling  him  of  love  and  women,  he  fweares 
They  mock  him. 

F red . Looke  how  my  Sifter  weepes. 

Fak  Why  who  can  helpe  it? 

Fred.  Yes,  you  may  (afly  fweare  fhe  loves  him. 

Fab.  Why  fo  I did;  and  may  do  all  theoathes, 
Arithmatique  can  make,  ere  he  believe  me. 

And  fince  he  was  Iait  drunk,  he  is  more  jealous 
They  would  abufe  him  : If  we  could  perfwade  him 
She  lov’d,  he  would  embrace  it. 

Fred.  She  her  felfe 

Shall  bate  fo  much  of  her  owne  modefty 
To  fweare  it  to  him;  with  fuch  teares  as  now 
You  fee  rainefrom  her. 

Fab . I believe  ’twould  worfce. 

But  would  you  have  her  do’t  fth  open  ftreet? 

Or  ifyou  would  hee’le  run  away  from  her. 

How  (hall  we get  h mi  hither? 

F red.  By  entreaty. 

Fab.  ’Tis  moft  impoflible,  No,  If  we  could 
Anger  him  hither,  as  ther  is  no  way 
But  that  to  bring  hhn;  and  then  hold  him  faft 

Women,  and  men,  whilll  { he  delivers  to  him  the  truth 
Seal’d  with  her  teares,  he  would  beplainc 
As  a pleas’d  child;  he  walkes  below  for  me 
Linder  the  window. 

Clor.  Wee’Ie  anger  him  I warrant  ye. 

Let  one  of  the  maides  take  a good  bowle  of  water. 

Or  fay  it  be  a piff-pott,  and  powers  on’s  head. 

Fab.  Content  hang  me  If  I like  not  the  call  of  it  rarely, 

T (lor  no  queftion  it, 

is  an  approv’d  receipt  to  fetch  fuch  a fellow 

Take  all  the  women-kiad  in  this  haufe,  betwixt  the  age 

clone, 

^ •*  « 

And  onehundred,  & let  them  take  unto  them  a pott  or  a 
Bowie  containing  feven  quarts  or  upwards,  8c  let  them 
Never  leave,  till  the  above  named, 

Pott  or  Bowie  become  fulljthen  letoneofthem  ftretch  out 

Her  a rme and  power  it  on  his  head,  add  Probatum  eft , it 

Will  fetch  him, for  in  his  anger  he  will  run  up,8c  then  let 
Us  alone. 

Exit  Maid . 
(that 

Clor.  Away  I fay  Sc  do  itjnever  feare, we  have  enough  of 
Water  ready  di hill’d. 

Fra.  Why  this  will  makehim  mad  Fabritio, 

HeeTe  neither  love  me  drunke,  nor  fober  now. 

Fab.  I warrahtyou:  what, is  the  wench  come  up? 

Enter  Wench  above. 

A f * 

Clo.  Art  thou  there  wench? 

- flench.  I.  - 

Fab.  Looke  out  then  if  thou  canft  fee  him.  (could  not 
Wench.  Yes  I fee  him,  & by  my  troth  he  hands  fo  fairs  1 
Hold  were  he  my  Father;his  hat’s  of  too,8c  he’s  (cratchin^ 

His  head.  . w 

FdA.Owafh  that  hand  I pre’thee.(I  have  throwne  thee 
Wench.  God  fend  thee  good  luck,  this  the  fecund  time, 


Clor • Go  you  and  do  it. 
Fra.  Good  Clora , no. 


Out  to  day,  ha,  ha,  ha,  juft  on’s  head. 

, Fra.  Alas! 

Fab.  What  does  he  now? 


(St 


Wench<  He  gathers  Hones,  God’s  Jight,he  breakes  all  the 
Jac . Whore’s  Bawdes,your  windowes,  your  windowes. 
Wench-  Now  he  is  breaking  all  the  low  windowes  with 
his  Sword, 

Excellent 


# 


r 

■ r --f.  ,?  • 
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A : ;r:  od V/  yd 

J 


ifcdtll,  if  ^ 


weepe 


m 


S 'V'ipe  the  old  vvett  off,  the  frefti  teares  come,  pox  on’t 
K „ a liandfome,  gratious  fellow amongft  women,  and 


_ eiV»t  not  Gentlewoman;  how  (houid  I know  there 


_ Er  me?  Is  not  your  Mother  dead? 

^■Fm.  By  heaven  they  are  for  you. 

. Slight  rie  have  my  headcorld,  and  powderd  to 

t f ? ftTAn  I nuin  ttaii  l/iiln 


(teares  are 
(morrow 


■ ha-ake  of  day;  If  you  love  me,  I pray  you  kifle  me, 
li ..  if i We  vou,  it  (hail  be  fuch 


love,  as  I will  not  be 


A# 


foriniovfyou, 

Bham’d  of,  If  this  be  a mock 
tit tl icisthe harried, and  the  fweeteft  mock 
X:  tere  1 tailed,  mock  me  fo  againe  — 
tiiiMy n,j.  Fy  lacamo'!  why  do  you  let  her  kneele 

So long?  TL  ... 

MUc.  It’s  true  I had  forgot  it 

Bd  (houid  have  done  this  twelve-moneth ; pi'ay  you  rife 

v (lh  ■ 


4(1 


lift  b 


WJ:  A^r/c^IfI  could  all  this  while  have  been  perfwaded 
Have  iov’d  me,  doft  thou  thinke  I had  not  rather  kilfe  her 
Then  another  (houid?  and  yet  you  may  gull  me  for  ought 
I know,  but  if  you  do,  hell  take  me  If  I do  not  cutt 

a /T  • ' 


n, 


li  yoar  throates  ileeping. 

■ Fred-  Oh  do  not  thinke  of  fuch  a thing. 


Jet.  Otherwite,  1 
Fr<m.  Alas,  I am. 


mt 


he.  And  I did  notthink  it  poflibleany  woman 
Could  have  lik’d  this  face, it’s  good  for  nothing, is’c  ? 
I Clor.  Yes  it’s  worth  forty  (hillings  to  pawne,  being 


/ 


jffirough  with  velvet. 

I Fra.’Tis  better  then  your  folio's. 
■Jar.  Thoti  thinkeft  fo. 


(lind  almoft  quite 


tith  it  is  not  F ranch; 
Enter  Fabritio . 


( killing  F ranch- 


rvhiljt  lacamo  is 


w w 

Fab.  Hid  lacamo-,  How  do’ft  thou  Boy?ha? 


U.  Why  very  well,  I thank  you  Sir. 


, - - „ (fages, 

Fab.  Do’ft  thou  perceive  the  reafon  of  matters,  and  paf- 
Yet  Sirah,  or  no? 


| Jac.  1 is  wondrous  good  Sir.  ('ten  to  Ionic 

I Fab.  I have  done  limply  for  you,  but  now  you  are  beat- 
Bnderftanding,  I pray  you  dally  not  with  the  Gentlewo- 

a 


B difpatch  your  Matrimony , with  all  convenient  fpecd. 
I F red.  He  gives  good  counfcll. 

I JM'  And  I will  rol  low  it. 


ttf 


j 


t 

lee 
fo 
face 


f aj.  And  I you,  prethee  do  not  take  it  unkindly, 

f°B0/  tl'}};i  rneJ  boxt  thee  for  thy  advancement, 
pl|iOo*iih  defire  I had  to  joggle  thee  into  preferment. 

In  1 apprehend  you  Sir,  Sc  if  I can  ftudy  out  a courfe 

lOW  a • _ . »r  r 


. 


I F ft  nu  • lIUA1  De  u,re  on  L 
I f ’ , V;r  keepe  your  way,  God  lend  you  much  joy. 

I And  me  my  Mo. 

I0d  heare  his  voyce,  now  he  is  true, 

■ ‘ c et  a mai'riage  F ranch;,  ns  foone  as  you 


Tiffro.  r — "..w  ..  ±Ae ffe /.v 1 1 . 

; F .J1'  would Ipeake.with  you. 

M4C  ti  1 F 's  y°Ur  Baity  bulines  friend? 
Frfj  Tl  ° F cor‘',mandes  your  prefen 


(but  F red. 
Exeunt  all 


Enter  a Servant 

Ser . My  Miftris  would  defire  you  Sir  to  follow 
With  all  thehaft  you  can,  (Tie  is  gon  to  Church, 
To  marry  Captaine  lacamo , and  Iulio> 

To  do  as  much  for  the  young  merry  Gentlewoman 
Faire  Miftris  Clor  a. 


F red . Julios  marry  Clor  a ? 
Thou  art  deceiv’d  I warrant  thee. 


Ser.  No  fure  Sir, 

1 faw  their  lips  as  clofe  upon  the  bargains 
As  Cockles. 


F red . Give  ’em  joy,  I cannot  now  goe. 

The  Duke  hath  lent  for  me  in  haft,  (where  they  ar e.Ex- 
Ser.  This  note  Sir : when  you  are  free,  will  bring  you 
Fred,  reades.  You  (hall  finde  us  all  at  Signeur  Anaida  < 
Where  Fife,  and  the  worthy  Leila  ’ 

Of  famous  memory  are  to  be  married. 

And  we  not  far  behinde. 


W ould  I had  time 


To  wonder  at  this  Jaft  couple  in  hell. 


Mc(Ji 


F red.  I come,  pray  God  the  bufineffe 

:hi; 


Hold  me  not  from 


(port, I would  not  loofe  it.  Exeunt. 


Scectta  Quinta. 


Enter  Father  and  Servant. 


Art g.  God  give  you  joy,  and  make  you  live  together 
A happy  paire. 


Pifo . I do  not  doubt  we  (hall. 


T,  i , (foitu 

1 here  was  never  poore  Gentleman  had  fuch  a fodaine 

I could  thruft  my  hearfbptuffxt  2.  pales, & ff rip  me  out  < 

My  old  skin  like  a SnakeWffl  the  gue/ts  come  thou  fai 

Thou  fenced  for  to  folemnize  the  Nuptials  ? 


F<?., They  will,  I looke  for  em  ere  this. 


Julio,  Jacamo,  Fabritio , F rank 

leaved!.  V 


Fatb.  They’rhere  Sir. 


jul.  Elpecially  faire  Lady 
I askc  your  pardon,  to  whofe  marriage  bed 
I wifh  all  good  fuccelle,  I have  here  brought  yo.u 


r 


Such  gueffs  as  can  diicerne  yourhappinelfe. 
And  beft  do  know  how  to  rejoyce  at  it; 


For  fuch  a fortune  they  themfelves  have  run. 
The  worthy  lacamo , and  his  faire  Bride, 


Noble  Fabritio,  whom  this  age  of  peace 


Has  not  yet  aught  to  love  ought  but  the  warrs. 
And  his  true  friends,  this  Lady  who  Is  but 


A piece  of  me. 

Lei.  Sir,  you  are  welcome  all. 


Are  they  not  Sir? 


ifo 


a 


1 


c 


Lodwick  the 


W V ^ I . 

Sent  hither : who  ever  thou  bid’ft  ivelcom  c (hall  finde  it 
Lei.  An  unexpefted  honour  you  have  done 
(Court.  | Toour  toohaity  wedding. 


L 1 g0®  not  in  particular;  but  this 
y . re  lent  lor  more,  about  affaires 

lonaignel  take  it  Sir. 

I-  i will  be  there 

I m itiHSif1  returne my humUe ftrvf •. , . 

Farewell  friend,  what  news  with.you"  # 


lac.  Faith  Madam,  ourweddings  were  as  hafty  as  vours 
VVe’ar  glad  to  run  up  & downs  any  whether,  to  fee  where 


We  can  get  meat  to  our  wedding. 

Pifo.  That  Lodwich  hath  provided  too, good  A ffe. 

Ang.  I thought  you  folio,  would  not  thus  have  ftollen  a 


....  . ...  _ (marriage 

Without  acquainting  your  friends. 

Iul.  Why  I did  give  thee  inckling?.  (er’e  almoll 

Ang.  If  a marriage  (houid  be  thus  (lubberd  up  in  a n'ay, 

A 1 


w 


72 


The  C aptaine. 


• " 

Any  body  had  taken  notice  you  were  in  love,  the  Spcc- 
v (tators 

W ould  take  it  to  be  but  ridiculous. 

hi  This  was  the  firft,  and  1 will  never  hide 
An  other  fecret  from  you- 

Enter  Father. 

Father . Sir,  yonder's  your  friend  Lodxvick^  hide  your 
And  "twill  be  the  beft  fport— — f felfe 

Pi  jo  Gentlemen)  I pray  you  take  no  notice,  I’m  here. 
The  coxcomb  Lodwick^ is  coming  in. 

Enter  Lodwick. 

Lodwick:  Is  that  that  Lady? 

Fatb.  That  is  my  Lady. 

Lod.  As  I live  fhe>s  a faire  one,what  make  al  thefe  heere? 


Lod . I do  not  fpeake  to  you. 
i ah . Becaufe  you  dare  not. 


* yuu  uarcnuu  On  fell 

Lod l But  I will  have  one  of  that  old  Rogues  teeth  i 
Fatb . Do’ftnoc  thou  know  that  I can  beate  thee? 
Dolt  thou  know  it  now?(difcovers  himfelfe) 

Lod . He  beate  me  once  indeed. 

F ati) . And  if  you  have  forgot  is,  I can  call  a ivitirf 
Come  forth  Pz/o  — - remember  you  it? 

Pi fo  Faith  I do  call  to  minde  fuch  a matter. 

Fatb . Aud  if  I cannot  (rill  doT,  you  are  young 
And  will  afliit  your  Father  in  law. 

Pifo.  My  Father  in  law?  I 

Ang.  Your  Father  in  law,?sfureas  this  is  widows 
Pifo.  How  widow  Le//Y? 

Fatb.  I faith  5tis  (he,  Sonne. 

Lod . Ha^  ha,  ha,  let  my  proviiion  go, 1 am  glad  I 
Have  milt  the  woman. 

Pifo.  Have  you  put  a whore  upon  me? 

Lei . By  heaven  you  do  me  wrong,  I have  a heart 
As  pure  as  any  womans,  and  I meanc 
T o keep  it  fo  for  ever. 

Fa.  There  is  no  ftarting  now,  Son,  if  you  offeft 
I can  compell  you,  her  eltate  is  great) 

But  all  made  o’re  to  me,  before  this  match. 

Yet  if  you  u(e  her  kindly,  as  I fweare 
I thinke  fhe  will  deferve,  you  (hall  enjoy  it 
During  your  life,  all  fave  Lome  (lender  piece 

I will  relerve for  my  own  maintenance,  : » 

And  if  God  bleffe  you  with  a childe  by  her. 

It  dial!  have  all. 

Pifo.  So  I may  have  the  meancs  ■ ’ • . 

1 doe  not  much  care  what  the  woman  is  ; 

Come  my  fweet  heart,  as  long  as  1 (hall  finde 
Thy  kilLes  fweet,  and  thy  meanes  plentiful!. 

Let  people  talke  their  tongues  out. 

Lei.  They  may  talke 
Of  what  is  pad,  but  all  t hat  is  to  come 
Shall  be  without  occalions. 

Iul.  Shall  we  not  make  Pifo$  and  LodwicbK  friends? 
lac.  Hang’em  they  dare  not  be  Enemies,  or 


Fatb.  O Lord  Sir  (he  is  (b  pefterd 


(told  us 


Fab.  Now  will  the  (port  be,  itrunnes  right  as  lulio 
Lod.  Faire  Lady  health  to  you*)  fome  words  I have,that 
Require  an  utterance  more  private. 

Then  this  place  can  afford. 

Lei  FJe  call  my  husband 
All  bufinclle  I heare  with  his  eares  now. 

Lod . Good  Madam  no,  bet  I perceive  your  jeft. 

You  have  no  husband,  lam  the  very  man 
That  walk’d  the  iireetes  fo  comely. 

Lei  Are  you  fo? 

Lod.  Yes  faith,  when  Cupid  firft  did  prick  your  heart 
I am  not  cruell,  but  the  love  began 
I’tn  Street  Lie  fatisRe  rth  chamber  fully. 

Lei.  To  aske  a Madman  whether  he  be  mad 
Were  but  an  idlequeftion,  if  you  h 
T do  not  fpeake  to  you,  but  if  you  be  not 
Walke  in  the  Street es  againe  and  there  perhaps 
1 may  dote  on  you,  here  I not  endure  you. 

Lod.  Good  Madam  (layc  do  not;  you  know  this  Ring? 
Lcl.  Yes  it  was  mine,  I ientit  Ipjfimy  Man, 

To  change  and  fo  he  did,  it  haa^blemiih. 

And  this  he  brought  me  for  it;  did  you  change  it? 

Are  you  a Goldtiruth? 

Lod.  Sure  the  world  is  mad; 

Sirrah,  did  you  not  bring  me  this  ring  from  your  Lady? 
Fa-  Yes  furely  Sir,  did  I,  but  your  worfhip  muft  ev’n 

fbeare  with  me; 

For  there  was  a miftaking  in  it, and  fo:  as  I was 
Saying  to  your  worfhip,  my  Lady  is  now  married. 

Lod.  Married?  to  whom? 

F<i.  To  your  worfhips  friend  Pifo . 

Lod.  S’dcath  to  Pifo*. 

Pifo.  within.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

r flng.  Yes  Sir  I can  aflureyou  (he’s  maried  to  him, I faw’t 
With  thefe  gray  eyes. 

Lod.  Why  what  a Rogue  art  thou  then  ? thou  haft  made 
Me  tend  in  provifion  too.  (7n’s  mouth 

Fa.  O a Gentleman  fhould  not  have  fiich  fowle  wordes 
But  your  Worlhips  provifion  could  not  have  come  in  at  a 

fitter  time. 

W ill  i t pleafe  you  to  taft  any  of your  owne  wine?  ’ 

It  may  be  the  Vintner  has  cozend  you. 

' Lod.  Pox  I am  mad.  / 

Ang^i  ou  have  ahvayes  plots  Sir, & fee  how  they  fall  out. 


Enter  Fredrick 


redrick 


(aSm 


Fredrick Firft  joy  unto  you  al 

We  (ball  haue  vvarres. 

lac.  Giveme  fome  wine.  Tie  drinke  to  that. 

Fab.  Tie  pledge. 

Fran.  But  I fhall  loofe  you  then. 
lac.  Not  a whit  wench;  Pie  teach  thee  prefentljM 
Ftcd.  Fabritios  command,  and  yours  are  both 

lac.  Bring  mefoure  glafles  then. 

Fab.  Where  are  they? 

Ang.  You  fhall  not  drink  ’em  here,’tis  fupper  time, 
And  from  my  houfe  no  creature  here  fhall  ftir 
Thefe  thr ee  dayes,  mirth  fhall  flow  as  well  as  wine 
Fa.  Content,  within  I’le  tell  you  more  at  law 
How  much  I am  bound  to  all,  but  molt  to  you, & 
Whofe  undeferved  liberality  5 

Muft  not  efcape  thus  unrequited. 

Jac.  Tis  happinfle  to  me,  I did  fo  well  • 

Ofevery  noble  aftion,  the  intent 

lac.  You  had  a plott  upon  me,  how  do  you  like  this?  | Is  to  giveworth  reward,  vice,  punifhment.  Exeunt 
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-r-Ofkafeyou  with tbis  F!ay>  w fare  will  be 
d[  (So  <ter  fie  Author  too)  « my  fiery 
haewbat  above  our  Ait ; For  a#  mens  eyes, 

‘Ls, faiths,  and judgement s,  are  notofonefize. 
L ,0  fay  truth , undnot  to  flatter  ye, 

Tois  is  nor  Comody , wr  Tragedy , 
jL  Hiftory,  nor  any  thing  that  may 
pet  in  a weekf ) be  made  a per  fed  Play  : 

Jet  thofe  that  love  to  laugh , and  thofe  that  tbinkf 
helve-fence  goes  farther  this  way  then  in  dr  ink* 
Or  Damfels,  if  they  mark?  the  matter  through , 

May  fumble  on  a foolijb  toy , or  two 
Will  make  'em  fhew  tbei r teeth : pray » for  my  fake 
I (bat  likely  am  your  fir fl  man)  doe  not  take 
Aii fa  fie  before you  feele  it  : for  ye  may 
'hen  this  is  bifl  to  afbes , have  a Play  • 


And  here,  to  out-bijfe  this  b be  patient  then$ 
(My  honour  done) y are  welcome  Gentlemen • 


The  Epilogue 


IF  you  mijlife  $ (as  you  (ball  ever  be 
Tour  ownefree  Judges)  this  Play  utterly , 
For  your  owne  NoblenejJeyyet  do  not  bijje> 

But  as  you  goe  by,  [ay  it  ms  amiffe  ; 

And  we  will  mend  : Chide  vsy  but  let  it  be 
Never  in  cold  blood : O' my  honefty 
C If  Ibave  any ) this  Tie  fay  for  all 9 
Our  meaning  was  to  pleafeyou  jlill0  andfhall 
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Merchant 


% 

S he  then  taken  ? 

And  brought  back  even  now  fir. 

He  was  not  in  dilgrace  ? 

No  man  more  lov’d,  (man. 

Nor  more  delcrv’d  it,  being  the  onely 


That  durit  be  honeft  in  this  Court. 


get.  Indeed 

We  have  heard  abroad  fir,  that  the  State  hath  fuffered, 

A great  change,  fince  the  countefTe  death. 

Her.  It  hath  fir. 

get.  My  five  yeares  abfence,  hath  kept  me  a ftranger 
So  much  to  all  the  occurrents  of  my  Country, 

As  you  fhall  bind  me  for  fome  (hort  relation 
T o make  me  underhand  the  prefent  times. 

Her.  I muft  begin  then  with  a war  was  made 
And  feven  yeares  with  all  cruelty  continued 
Upon  our  Flanders  by  the  Duke  of  Brabant , 

The  caufe  grew  thus : during  our  Earles  minority, 

IVoolfort,  (who  now  ufiirps)  was  employed  thither 
To  treat  about  a match  bet  weene  our  Earle  (treaty 
And  the  daughter  and  Heire  of  Brabant : during  which 
The  Brali under  pretends,  this  daughter  was 
Stolne  from  his  Court,  by  p raft  ice  of  our  State, 

Though  we  are  all  confirm’d,  ’twas  a fought  quarrell 
To  lay  an  unjuft  gripe  upon  this  Earledome, 

Itbeing  here  beleev’d  the  Duke  of  Brabant 
Hadnofuchlofie.  This  war  upon’t  proclaim’d. 

Our  Earle,  being  then  a Child,  although  his  Father 
Good  Gerrard  liv’d,  yet  in  refpeft  he  was 
Chofen  by  the  Countefle  favour,  for  her  Husband 
And  but  a Gentleman,  and  Floriz  holding 
His  rightunto  this  Country  from  his  Mother, 

1 he  State  thought  fit  in  thisdefenfive  war, 

f4n  being  then  the  only  man  of  marke, 

* 0 ™he  him  Generali. 

Mer.  Which  place  we  have  heard 
He  did  difcharge  with  honour. 

Her..  I,  fo  long, 

nd  with  fo  bleft  fuccefies,  that  the  Brabander 

«rnc  ^1's  treafuies  wafted,  and  the  choyce 

T , njen  of  Armes  tyr’d,  or  cut  off') 

p ° i,eaVe  ^le  ^e^d,  and  found  a bale  retreat 

In  -Of  CounCrey : but  fo  broken  both 

iTu/l-i  ai,c*  meaneS,  et’e  to  make  head  again?, 

- (hitherto  he  fitts  downe  by  his  lofle, 

f ° . arin&  or  for  honour,  or  revenge 

!o  ^ tCr  ternpt  his  fortune . But  this  Viftory 

In  Pi  i e 0Ur  ^tates  and  made  a deeper  hurt 
• anders,  then  the  greateft  overthrow 

Himflic' rece\v^ (For  Woolforty  now  beholding 
iVp  if  e’ ^ aftions  in  the  flattering  glaffe 
i]p  /,  e'delervings,  and  that  cherilh’t  by 

‘Hr  r°n?  a®irance  of  his  power,  for  then 
, aptamesof  the  Army,  were  his  creatures, 

‘ f'0'/110!1  Souldier  too  at  his  devotion. 

And  f °.  l 1 ^ indulgence  to  their  rapines 

>nd  - ount'es’  tbisftrength  too  well  knowne 

at  1C  could  effeft,  foone  put  in  praftice. 


i?' 


'\ 


Exit. 


As  furtherd  by  the  child-*  hood  of  the  Earle 
And  their  improvidence,that might  have  peirc’t 
The  heart  of  his  defignes,  gave  him  occahon 
To  fie2e  the  whole,  and  in  that  plight  you  find  it. 

Mer.  Sir,  I receive  the  knowledge  of  thus  much 

Asa  choyce  favour  from  you 

Her.  Onely  I muft  add 
Bruges  holds  out. 

Mer.  Whether  fir,  I am  going 
For  there  lad  night  I had  a fhipput  in. 

And  my  horle  waits  me. 

Her.  I wilhyou  a good  journey. 

Enter  Woolf  or  t , Hubert. 

IV wl.WhatiHubert  dealing  from  me?who  difarm’d  hini 
it  was  more  then  I commanded ; take  your  fword, 

| am  bed  guarded  with  it  in  your  hand, 

I have  feene  you  life  it  nobly. 

Hub . And  will  turne  it 

On  mine  owne  bolom,  ere  it  fhall  be  drawne 
Vnworthily  or  rudely. 

W ool.  Would  you  leave  me 
VVithout  a farwell  Hubert  ? tiy  a friend 
Vnwearied  in  his  dudy  to  advance  you  ? 

VVhat  have  I evYpoffeHed  which  was  not  yours? 

Or  either  did  not  court  you  to  command  it  ? 

W/ho  ever  yet  arriv’d  to  any  grace, 

Reward  or  trud  from  me,  but  his  approaches 
Were  by  your  faire  reports  of  h im  prefer*-  ? 

And  what  is  more  I made  my  lelfe  your  Servant, 

In  mafcing^you  the  Mader  of  thole  lecrets 
Which  not  the  rack  of confidence  could  draw  from  me, 
Nor  1,  when  I askt  mercy,  trud  my  prayers  with;  ' 

Yet  after  thefeaflurances  of  love, 

Thefe  tyes  and  bonds  of  freindfhip,  to  forlake  me, 

Forlake  me  as  an  enemie?  come  you  mud: 

Give  me  a reafon. 

Hub.  Sir,  and  fo  I will,  ^ 

If  I may  do’t  in  privat : and  you  heare  it. 

W wLAll  leave  the  roome:you  have  your  will,fet  downe 

^ a.  « /“»  zl  In.  _ 


And  uie  the  liberty  of  our  fird  fnendfhip. 


(vanilh’d 


_ j — — — — — — ' ^ ■ • " • • « fl  v l w | 

T Hub.  Friendship?  when  you  provd  Traitor  fird,  that 
Nor  do  I owe  you  any  thought,  but  hate, 

1 know  my  flight  hath  forfeited  my  head; 

And  fo  I may  make  you  fird  underdand 

VVhat  a drange  monder  you  have  made  your  felfe, 

I welcome  it. 

W ool.  To  me  this  is  drange  language. 

Hub . To  you?  why  what  are  you? 

Wool.  Your  Prince  and  Mader , 

The  Earle  of  F launders. , 

Hub.  By  a proper  title,  ; * 

Rais'd  to  it  by  cunning  circumvention,  force* 

Blood,  and  proferiptions. 

Wool . And  in  all  this  wiledonie; 

Had  I not  reafon?  when  by  Gerraxds  plotts 
1 fihould  hauc  fird  been  call’d  to  a liricf  accop 
How,  and  which  way  I had  con  fum’d  that  made 
Of  money,  as  they  terme  it  in  the  warr, 
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Who  underhand,  hadbv  his  Minii'ters 
Dct  rafted  my  great  aftion,  made  my  faith 
And  loyalty  lo  (ufpeftedin  which  tailing 
He  fought  my  life  by  practice. 

hub.  With  what  fore-head. 

Do  you  fpeake  this  to  me?  who(as  I know’O 
Muit,  and  will  fay ’tis  falle, 

Wool.  My  guard  there. 

hub . Sir,  you  bad  me  iit,&  promis’d  you  would  heare 
Which  1 now  fay  you  (hall,  not  a found  more, 

For  1 that  am  contemner  of  mine  owne, 

Am  Mater  of  your  life;  then  heer’s  a Sword 
Betweeneyou,  and  all  aydes  Sir,  though  you  blind 
The  credul ous beaft,  the  multitude,  you  palfe  not 
Thefe  grolie  untruthes  on  me. 

Wool.  How?  grofle  untruthes. 

i. 

Hub.  I,  and  it  is  favourable  language. 

They  had  bin  in  a rneane  man  lyes, and  foule  ones. 

Wool . You  take  itrange licence. 

Hub.  Yes,  were  not  thofe  rumours 
Of  being  called  unto  your  anfwers,  fpread 
By  your  owne  followers-  and  weake  Gerrard  wrought 
(But  by  yourcunnigprafti(e)to  bebeleeve 
That  you  were  dangerous;  yet  not  to  be 
PunUh’d  by  any  formall  courfe  oflaw, 

But  firft  to  be  made  fure,  and  have  your  crimes” 

Layd  open  after,  which  yourgueint  traine  taking 
You  fled  unto  the  Campe,  and  there  crav’d  humbly 
Protection  for  your  innocent  life,  and  that. 

Since  you  had  fcap’d  the  fury  of  the  warr. 

You  might  not  fall  by  treafon,  and  for  proofe. 

You  di  J not  for  yourowne  ends  make  this  danger; 
Some  that  had  been  before,  by  you  fubornd. 

Came  forth  and  tooke  their  oathes  they  had  been  hir’d 
By  Gerrard  to  your  murther.  This  once  heard, 
Andeafily  beleev’d,  th’  inraged  Souldier 

i \ m Ilf  a 
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Ivin  uttuumi.  hwv4v  ‘un mucj  cut  in  pieces 

Such  as  were  Servants,  or  thought  friends  to  Qprrard , 
Vowing  the  like  to  him. 

IFool.  Will  you  yet  end ? 

Hub.  Which  he  foreieeing,  with  his  Sonne,  the  Earle , 
Forfooke  the  Citty,  and  by  fecret  wayes 
As  you  give  out,  and  we  would  gladly  have  it, 

Efcap’d  their  fury  : though  ’tis  more  then  fear’d 
They  fell  among  the  reft;  Nor  (land  youthere 
To  let  us  onely  mourne,  the  impious  tneanes 
By  which  you  got  it,  but  your  cruelties  fince 
So  farr  trail feend  your  former  bloody  ills. 

As  if  compar’d,  they  onely  would  appeare 

Eflayes  of  milchiefejdo  not  flop  your  ea res. 

More  are  behind  yet. 

Wi ool.  O repeat  them  not, 

’Tis  hell  to  heare  them  nam’d. 

Hub.  You  (hould  have  thought. 

That  hcl!  would  be  yourpuniftiment  when  you  did  them 
A Prince,  in  nothing  but  your  princely  lufts,  ’ 

And  boundlefte  rapines. 

Wool.  No  more  T befeech  you. 

U“b-  Vi'ho  w*s  iord  of  houfe  O'- land,  that  flood 

W ithin  the  prolpect  of  your  coveteous  eye? 

Wool.  Y ou  are  in  this  to  me  a greater  Tyrant 
Then  ere  I was  to  any.  * 

hub.  I end  thus 

The  general  ! griefe,  notv  to  my  private  wrong; 

Theloflr  oi  Gerrards dmzhter  Jaqudine:  v 

The  hop’d  for  partner  of  my  lawful!  bed. 


Your  cruelty  hath  frighted  from  mine  armes. 

And  her,  1 now  was  wandring  to  recouer.  • 
Thinfce  you  that  1 had  realon  now  to  leave  you, 
When  you  aregrowne  fo  jufily  odious, 

Thatev’n  my  flay  here  with  your  grace  and  favour 
Makes  my  life  irckfomc?  here  furely  take  it, 

And  do  die  but  this fruite  of  all  your  frend(hip5 
That  I may  dye  by  you,  and  not  your  hang-man. 

, Wool  Oh  Hubert , thefe  your  wordes  and  reafons 
As  well  drawne  drops  of  blood  from  my  griev’d  hart 
As  thefe  teares  from  mine  eyes; 

Defpife  them  not 

By  all  that’s  facred,  I aqi  forions  Hub  eft , 

You  now  have  made  nr  fonnble , what  furyes. 
Whips,  and  tormentors  a bad  man 

Do’s  everbeare  about  him:  let  the  good  . ' f / | 
I hat  you  th;s  day  lutve  done,  be  ever  numberd, 

The  fir  of  your  be(t  aftiops; 

Can  you  think,  • * *:3B| 

Where  h\o'  z is  or  Cerrard)  or  your  love. 

Or  any  die,  oral!  that  are  proscrib’d?  , , . Y.’Y'] 

I will  rdigne,  what  1 ufurpe,  or  have 
Unjufily  for  the  day cs  1 h^yc  to  live  , 

Are  too  too  few  to  make  them  tetjsjfaftion 
W ith  any  penitence ; yet  I vow  tp  pr^dife 
All  of  a man.  - r , " i • ; 

Hub.  O thatyour 
Did  not  nowdiixeri 


I l i • t t vy  • i ^ « V • 

Wool  By  my  grkfo  they  do  not  \ . > 

Nake  the  good  panics  tQ  fearch  them  out; 5 tis  worth  it. 
You  have  rnaqta  cleane  a Leper  ,:  truft  meyou  have, 
And  made  me  once  more  fit  for  the  fociety, 

1 hope  of  good-men.  ^ • • * , . 

Hub.  Sir,  do  not  abufe  / \ \ , . , 

V y aptneffe  to  heleeve,  , 

^ J .1  * 1 I .1.1  J : . . r . i I I , j 1 i 

"'"tped  not  y ou 
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A faith  th oTs,  built  upon  fo  true  a forrow, 

Make  yoyvpwne  ufetyes : aske  them  all  the  ties 
Humanity  can  give,  Hemjkjrkk  too  (hall 
A!or  v •••. y rj  to  this  fo  wi  fed  dilco  very. 

And  jn  my  nameproiefoah  that  you  promise; 

And  I m - vr  you  t ’ i Is  Helpe  to’t : I have 
Or  i ate  m ; Lcerta  - : otelligcnce, 

} bat  fomeof  c iiema  e in  or  about  Bruges 
Fo  be  toun  r out:  which  I did  then  interpret, 

Tnc  cauie  of  i hat  7 ownes  fending  out  again#  me; 
Biit  now  am  glad,  it  may  direft  yourpurpofe 

them  their  fafety,  and  mee  peace.- 
hftf.&z  con u ant  to  yourgoodnefle,8c  you  Have  it 


S c£na  Secunda. 
2 . Merchants. 


. that  you  deliver  of  this 

2.  Mer.  But  !hort  of  what  I could, yet  have  the  Coi 
Con  firm  d it  true,  and  by  a generall  oath. 

And  not  a man  hazard  his  credit  in  it: 

Hebeares  himlelfe  with  fuch  a confidence 
As  if  he  were  the  Mafter  of  the  Sea, 

And  not  a windeupon  the  Sailers  compafle. 

But  from  one  part  or  other,  was  his  fa  ft  or  * 

To  bring  him  in  the  beft  commodities. 

Merchant  e’re  venturd  for: 

1.  ’Tis  ftrange, 

2.  And  yet;  ’ , ^ 


-<4 
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This  da’s  in  h im  d Verve  the  leait  of  wonder, 

' ‘ ircd  with  other  his  peculiar  falhions, 

Sich  all  admire : he’s  young,  and  rich,  at  leaft 
is  far  reputed  fo,  that  fincc  he  liv’d 
l Rrueth  there  was  never  brought  to  harbour 
S rich  a Bottom^  but  his  bill  would  palfe 
UnQuettioii  d tor  net  lading.  ; . . 

?t,l  r.  'i*l 

Continuesa  good  man. 

2 frier-  So  good,  that  but 
To  doubt  him,  would  be  held  an  injury 

Or  rather  malice,  with  the  belt  that  traftique; 

Eat  this  is  nothing,  a great  ftocke,  and  fortune, 
browning  his  judgement  in  his  undertakings 
May  keep  him  upright  that  way  : But  that  wealth 
Should  want  the  power  to  make  him  dote  on  it. 

Or  youth  ceach  him  to  wrong  it,  bell  commends 
His  coniiant  temper ; for  his  outward  habit 
’Tis  futable  to  his  prelent  courfe  of  life: 

His  table furn ifh’d  well,  but  not  with  dainties 
That  pleafe  the  appetite  only  for  their  rareneile, 
Or  the  deare  price:  nor  given  to  wine  or  women. 
Beyond  his  health,  or  warrant  of  a man,  . 

I meane  a good  one : and  fo  loves  his  date 
He  will  not  hazard  ic  at  play ; nor  lend 

I _tr <**.!,  ..  711  .. 
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Upon  the  affurance  ofa  weil-pen’d  Letter, 

Although  a challenge  fecond  the  denyall 
From  loch  as  make  th  opinion  of  their  valour 
Their  meanes  of  feeding. 

1 U?h  Thefe  are  wayes  to  thrive. 

And  the  meanes  not  curs’d.  *■ 

2 Ma.  What  follows  this, 

Makes  many  Venturers  with  him,  in  their  wifhes 
For  his  prosperity  : for  when  defert 
Or  reaton  leads  him  to  be  liberall. 

His  noble  mind  and  ready  hand  contend 
Which  can  add  moft  to  his  free  curteiies, 

Or  in  their  worth,  or  (peed  tp  make  them  fb. 

Is  there  a Virgin  of  good  fame  wants  dowre? 

He  is  a father  to  her ; or  a Souldier 
That  in  his  Count  reyes  fervice,  from  the  warre 
Hath  brought  him  only  fears,  and  want  ? hishoufe 
Receives  him,  and  relieves  him,  with  that  care 
As  if  what  he  poffes’d  had  been  laid  up 
for  fuch  good  ufes,  and  he  iteward  ofit* 

But  1 (Lou Id  loofe  my  felfe  to  fpeake  him  further 
And  ftale  in  my  relation, the  much  good 
You  may  be  witneiie  of,  if  your  remove 
^ fonj  BrupiS)  be  not  fpeedy . 

1 Mer.  This  report 
Ido allure  you  w ill  not  h alien  it, 

* or  would  I wifti  a better  man  to  deale  with 
or  wIiat  I am  to  part  with.  . 

3 Met.  Never  doubt  it, 

e is  your  man  and  ours,  only  I wifh 

lstoo  much  forwardnefle  to  embrace  all  bargains 
^ucke  him  not  in  the  end. 

2 Mer.  Have  better  hopes, 

ormy  Part  1 am  confident ; here  he  comes. 

• p.  Enter  Florez  & the  fourth  Merchant* 

\>nhrK  ta^e  y°ur  own  rates  : your  wine  of  Cyprus , 

Wifk°r^LUr  Can^  ^ugars?  they  have  met 
I *»  ” iU(C  ^0Ll^e  weather,  and  are  priz'd  fo  high 

lcannotfaveinthem. 


F lor- 1 both  can,  and  will. 

But  not  with  too  much  lofie  5 yourbill  of  lading 
Speakes  of  turo  hundred  cheits,  valued  by  yoii 
At  thirty  thoufand  gilders.  1 will  have  them 
At  twenty  eight ; fo,  in  the  payment  of 
Three  thoufand  fterling,  you  fall  only  in 
Two  hundred  pound. 

*rMar.  You  know,  they  are  fo  cheape. 

Flo.  Why  looke  you  ifle  deale  fairly,  ther’s  in  prifon, 
And  at  your  iuite,  a Pirat,  but  unable 
To  make  you  fatisfcftion,  and  pate  hope 
To  live  a weeke,  if  you  fhould  profecute 
What  you  can  proveagainii  him  : fet  him  free. 

And  you  (hall  have  your  money  to  a Stiver, 

And  prefent  payment. 

4  Mar . This  is  above  wonder, 

A Merchant  of  your  ranke,  that  have  at  Sea 
So  many  Bottoms  in  the  danger  of 
Thefe  water-Theeves,  lhould  be  a meanes  to  lave  ’em 
It  more  importing  you  for  your  owne  fafety 
To  beat  charge  to  Icoure  the  Sea  of  them 
Then  Hay  the  (word  of  Juflice,  that  is  ready 
To  fall  ononefo  confcious  of  his  guilt 
7 hat  he  dares  not  deny  it. 

Flo.  You  miftake  me, 

If  you  thinke  I would  cherifh  in  this  Captaine 
The  wrong  he  did  to  you,  or  any  man  ; 

I was  lately  with  him,  (having  firft,  from  others 
True  teftimony  been  allured,  a man 
Of  more  defert  never  put  from  the  fhore) 

1 read  hisdetters  of  Mart  from  this  State  granted 

For  the  recovery  of  fuch  Ioffe,  as 

He  had  receiv'd  in  Spain > ’twas  that  he  aim’d  at. 

Not  at  three  tuns  of  wine,  bisket,  or  beefe. 


n 
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4 M?r.  I am  unwilling 
‘ ? jeeke  another  Chao-i 


v Something  near  my  price,  that  may  allure  me 
1 ou  can  deale  for  them. 


ap-man : make  me  offer 

A m • * 


i 


his  neceffity  made  him  take  irom  you. 

If  he  had  pillag’d  you  neare,  or  funke  your  (hip. 

Or  throwTn  your  men  oY-boord,  then  he  defer  v'd 
The  Lawes  extreameR  rigour : But  iince  want 
Of  what  hecould  not  live  without,  compei’d  him 
To  that  he  did  ( which  yet  our  btate  calls  death) 

I pitty  his  misfortune;  and  to  workeyou 

To  feme  compallion  of  them,  1 come  up 

To  your  own  price ; fave  him,  the  goods  are  mine ; 

If  not,  feekeelie- where.  Tie  not  deaie  tor  them. 

4 Mar . Well  Sir,  for  your  love,  I will  once  be  lead 
To  change  my  purpofe. 

Flo . For  your  profit  rather. 

4 Mar . fie  prefently  make  meanes  for  his  difeharge. 

Till  when,  1 leave  you. 

2 Mar.  What  do  you  thinke  of  this  > 

1 Mar . As  of  a deed  of  noble  pitty : guided 

By  a ftrong  judgement. 

2 Mar.  Save  you  M after  Go  fain. 

Flo.  Good  day  to  all. 

2 Mar.  We  bring  you  the  refufall 
Of  more  Commodities. 

Flo-  Are  you  the  owners 
Of  the  (hip  that  laftnight  put  into  the  Harbour? 

1 Mar.  Both  of  the  Ship,  and  lading. 

Flo.  What  s the  fraugh  t > 

1 Mar.  Indico , Q ytcbineely  choile  Cbjna  ftuffs. 

9 Mar.  And  cloath  of  Gold  brought  from  CantlaU. 
Flo.  Rich  lading,  * 

For  which  1 were  your  Chapman,  but  I am 
Already  out  of  caih. 

i Mar.  I’le  give  you  day 
For  the  moiety  of  all. 

F lo . How  long  ? 
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3 Mir.  Sixe  moneths. 

Flo.  ’Tis  a faire  offer : which  (if  we  agree 
About  the  prizes)  I,  with  thanks  accept  of. 
And  will  make  prefent  payment  of  the  reft 
Some  two  hours  hence  Tie  come  aboord. 

1 Mer.  The  Gunner  (hall  fpeake  y on  wel< 
Flo.  Pie  not  taile. 


Exit  Mere! )• 


3 Mer.  Good  morrow.  

Flo . Heaven  grant  my  Ships  a fafe  returne,  before 
The  day  of  this  great  payment : as  they  are 
Expefted  three  moneths  fooner : and  my  credite 
Stands  good  with  all  the  world.  Enter  Cerrard . 

Ger . Blefle  my  good  Mailer, 

The  prayers  of  your  poor  Beadf-man  ever  (hall 
Be  fentup  for  you. 

Flo . God  ’a  mercy  Claufe , 

Ther’s  fomething  to  put  thee  in  minde  hereafter 
To  thinke  of  me.  ' * ■ - 

Ger.  May  he  that  gave  it  you  • 

Reward  you  for  it,  with  encreafe,good  Mafter. 

Flo.  f thrive  the  better  for  thy  prayers. 

Ger.  I hope  fo. 

This  three  yeares  have  I fed  upon  your  bounties. 

And  by  the  fire  of  your  bleft  charity  warm’d  me. 

And  yet,  good  Mafter,  pardon  me,  that  mu  ft,  ‘ 

Though  l have  now  receiv’d  your  almes,  preffcime 
1 a make  one  fute  more  to  you. 

Fk.  What  is \Chutfet 

Ger.  Yet  do  not  think  me  impudent  I befeech  you, 

' mce  hitherto  your  charity  hath  prevented 
% youc  reliefe,  "tis  not  for  money 

Mor  cioadts  ( good  Mafter)  but  your  good  word  for  me. 
Fk . That  thou  (halt  have,  Claufe , for  I think  thee  ho- 

&r'J?  mon?w  C^r  Mr.)take  the  trouble  (neft 
w aiding  early  unto  Beggars  Brfb? 

\ nd  as  you  foe  me,  among  others  (Brethren 

ardi&on)  when  you  are  demanded 

1 you  like  ben  among  us,  point  out  me* 

m palfe  by,  as  if  you  knew  me  not. 

& But  what  will  that  advantage  thee  ^ 

Ger.  O much  Sir,  ♦ 

I w i 11  give  me  the  preheminence  of  the  reft, 
me  a King  among  em,  and  proteft  me, 

( i0m  ®ule,  fuchas  are  (Iron ger,  might 
v>ner  niy  age ; Sir,  at  your  better  leizure 
’ informe  you  forth  er  of  the  good 

ft  may  do  to  me. 

f h.  "Troth  thou  mak" ft  me  wonder ; 

‘ rl  w\WBS«ani  CoBmon-^^  among  you> 

Gr.We  have,  & there  are  States  aregovemd  worfe.  - 
f t^Amb!OOfianK>ngBegg3u,£  ? 

Gw  M any  great  ojjes  ■ ■ 

WcuJJ  prt  with  halfe  their  States,  to  have  the  oTao- 
nn<i<vri4f  lt0^  m tfle  firft  % Maftr  * P ^ 

1 nU,!,  Per?/.}  - * mu£kkxaK* £o  y<»x  fenfcaance 
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Th3t  thou  flialt  not  t 

y worldly  care  nuke 

e early  there. 

Heaven  Weft  mv  Ms 


Exeunt 


Adus  Secund 


Sc^na  Prim  a 

Claufe , Jam! me 


Jan 

>»/  x ' ^ r i r ’ ' v -*  V*7  _ |J  O 

F rater , or  Abram-m an ; I fpeake  to  all 

I hat  ftand  in  faire  Eleftion  for  the  title 
Of  King  ofBegg  ars , with  the  command  adjoining, 
Higgen0  your  Orator,  in  this  Inter-regnum, 

That  whilom  was  your  Dommerer,  doth  befeechyoQ 
All  to  ftand  faire,  and  put  your  felves  in  ran ke,  1 
That  the  tirft  Commer,  may  at  his  firft  view 
Make  a freechoife,  to  fay  up  the  queftion. 

f er*  Pr . ’Tis  done  LordHiggen. 

Hig.  Thankes  to  Prince  Pr/g,  Prince  Ferret. 

F er.  Well,  pray  my  Mafters  all,  Ferrrt  bechofea 
Year  like  to  have  a rnercifoll  mild  Prince  of  me. 
Prig.  A very  tyrant,  I,  an  arrant  tyrant. 

II  e’re  I come  to  reigne  ; therefore  !ooketo*t, 
Exceptyou  do  provide  me  hum  enough 

And  Lour  to  bouze  with : I rriuft  have  my  Capons 
And  Turkeys  brought  me  in,  with  my  green  Gecfc, 
And  Ducklingsi’th  feafon  : fine  fat  chickens. 

Or  if  you  chance  where  an  eye  of  tame  Phefants 
Or  Partridges  are  kept,  fee  they  be  mine. 

Or  ftraight  I feize  on  all  yoiir  priviledge. 

Places,  revenues^  offices , as  forfeit,  ; i ; . 

Call  in  your  ci  utches,  wooden  legs. 


armsynotime^ 


creme. 
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Sr‘*h  Cy>-hi , and  tiler  BeggaiV 


Prig  my  moil  upright  Lord, 


J j - j ( 

A durty  clout  to  beg  with  O’  your  heads, 
Oran  old  ragwithjBiitter,  Frankinfence, 

• n v 1 * «t.  f « » 


T o make  you  an  old  fore  j not  fo  mudi  fope  ! * : I 

As  you  may  fome  with  i’th  Falfing-ftckriefle  5 I 

The  very  bag  you  beare,  and  the  brown  diffi  * I 

Shall  be  >efoheated.  AH  your  daintieft  dells  too 
I will  deflowr,  and  take  your  dcareft  Doxyes 
From  your  wamie  fides  5 and  then  fome  one  coM  3^ 
Pie  watch  you  what  olde  barne  you  goe  to  rooftia, 
And  there  I le  fmoother  you  al  1 f th  mufty  hay-  (Gty 
Big. This  is  tyrant-like  indeed : But  what  wtull 
Or  Claufe  be  here,  it  either  of  them  ffiou  Id  raigne  ? 

Ger . Bell  aske  an  afte,  if  he  were  made  a 
V\  hat  he  would  be  3 or  a dog,  and  he  were  a Lym. 

Ginkj . I care  hot  what  you  are.  Sirs,  I (hall  he 
A Begger,  ftiil,  I am  fore,  find  my  felfe  there.  j 

Enter  Florez. 

Snap.  Ohere  a judge  comes. 

Hig.  Cry,  a Judge,  a Judge.  ; , 

Flo.  What  aile  you  Sirs  ? what  means  this  omenr? 
Hig.  Mafter  < ■ - - 

A fort  of  poor  foules  metrGods  fools,  good  AlAr, 

ufrC  ^onie  variance  amongft  our  felves 
Who  mould  behonefteft  ofus;  and  which  lives 
uprightdl  in  his  call : Now/caufeive  thought  . 

Vv  e ne  reffiould  gree  on’t  our  felves,  becaufe" 
fodeed  tis  hard  to  fay ; we  all  diffolv’d,  to  put  k (flip 
io whom  that fhould conVe Wext, and  that’s 
ho,  J hone,  will  termine  it  as  your  mind  lenres  yco, 

3nC^  n°  We  aske  it : which? 

Which  does  your  Worffiip  thinke  is  he?  fweetMa&r 
ooke  over  us  all,  and  tell  us  5 We  are  (even  ofns, 
rke  to  the  fiven  wifoMafters,  or  the  Planets-  . ; 

a j -r, 1 , Fl<^8€  foe  nian  with  the  grave  bard) 

And  if  he  benot~^ 

**  * a % % 

Cer.  Bleft  you,  good  Mafter,  Weft  you.  (f> 

0.  would  he  were : there’s  fomething 
Io  Keep  you  all  honeft.  ’ f#i 

Snat>.  King  of  heaven  goe  with  you.  ' ' ‘ ' 

Own.  Now  good  reward  him, 

ay  he  never  want  it,  to  comfort  ftiil  the  poor,5n  a goo*' 

- VVhat 
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marry : 


i 


f>r  What  is  c ? iee : Fnap  ha’s  got  it. 

Snap-  A good  crown,  rr 
A crown  or  gold  . 

fa,  f or  our  new  King : good  luck. 

(Ijrjrf.  To  the  common  treafury  with  it  j if’t  be  gold, 

hither  it  niuft-  . ; ' 

d o. Spoke  like  a Patriot,  Perm 

V~>/  4,  ,>  I Kiri  Gftr!  i :ivp  rJirp  hr 


g.  Op'-'IO 

ihiiff  1 bid  God  lave  thee  firft,  firft,  Claufe, 
A iter  this  golden  token  of  a crowne ; 

^ r / • * f l • i # 


\ 


. hers  Oratour  Higgen  with  his  gratuling  fpeech  now. 

A 1 A.in 


f • l X ^ - w 

In  all  our  names?  , /jPPppjSpppi 

I'er.  Here  he  is  pumping  for  it. 

Gin.  H’  has  cough’d  the  lecond  time,  ’ds  but  once  more 

. J ?r 


And  then  it  comes. 

fer.  So,  out  with  all : expeft  now 

Hit-  That  thou  art  chofen,  venerabl cClaufe, 

Our  King  and  Soveraign  ; Monarch  o’th  Maunders. 
Thus  we  throw  up  our  Nab-cheats,  firft  for  joy, 
And  then  our  niches  j laft,  we  clap  our  fambles, 
Three  fubjeft  iignes,  we  do  it  without  envy  ; 

For  who  is  he  here  did  not  wi(h  thee  chofen 
Now  thou  art  chofen  > asfce  ’em : all  will  fay  fo, 

x-r  r u ^.L  T/  • t i * J 

/V  i ^ 1 . a *1  r*  • r ^ r%  ^ r rl  14  — ^ V . . ■ 1 #1 


lv ^ Viil  • Ull  vv  11 X lw  y AU) 

Nayfwear’t:  ’tisfor  the  King,  but  let  thatpaffe  j 
When  la! tin  conference  at  the  bouzing  ken 
This  other  day  we  late  about  our  dead  Prince 

' i I - ..  . ^ « ys  ^ f • I A J I ^ ^ 


, (re^t, ....  ...»  ...g... 

And  that  haw  thee  at  the  tables  end, 

Rife mov’d,  and  gravely  leaning  on  one  Crutch, 

t g *1, — f:r c*  . ° . v 


^ \»/  J v/  A A V/ 

Lift  the  other  like  a Scepter  at  my  head, 

I then  prei'ag’d  thou  Ihortly  woiildft  be  King 
And  now  thou  artio  : but  what  need  prelage. 


To  us5  that  might  have  read  it,  in  thy  beard, 

:\$  well, as  he  that  choie  thee  ? by  that  beard 
l hou  wert  found  out,  and  mark’d  for  Soveraignty. 

1 I v .1  T *9  ^ r M 1 4 ^ I • ■”  ^ m ^ A M 


vx  iui  ouvuaxgui 

Or.ajjpy  beard ! but  happier  Prince^  whole  beard5 
Was  io  remark’d,  as  marked  out  our  Prince, 

\T  . I.  X § I 41  • ^ 


Not  oatiug  us  a haire.  Long  may  it  grow, 
uhl  tnicK,  and  raire,  that  who  lives  under  it. 


:.T 


"‘F  "vc  aj  ur.e> as  under  Beggars  Bufb} 

Gt  watch,  this  is  the  thing,  that  but  the  type. 


Ow.  Excellent, excellent  oratour, forward  good  Hip.  gen 

! Glvc[“'n  leave  to  fpit : the  fine,  well-fpoken  Higgen.  ‘ 


rr  <-pi  • . . / vvwj.x-Ap^J\ClI 

rr  ^lsthe  oear<9  the  biifh,  or  buihy-beard, 
! - . cr  whole  gold  and  iilver  raigne  ’twas  laid 


A <->  w C^XIVr  LVV 

bo  many  ages  lince,  we  all  ftould  fmile 
I l-11  JrnP°bti°ns,  taxes,  griewances, 

| fno.ts  \'\a  sfaw>  and  whips  unto  a Subjeft,. 

■ _ vt-iirkingin  this  Beard,  but  all  hom’d  out : 

I T!Hf> tlle  B-ard  be  fitch,  what  is  the  Prince 
I N T reS  tbe^eai1?  -a  Fathcr  ’ no» a Grandfather ; 

I K n0t,f0rce  awaT  your  hens,  your  bacon , 

li  TheA^p  rVe  Ventur  ^ ^iai’d  for’t,  nor  take  from  you 

■ F:,.V"  ’£,ory°ur  puddings  ; under  him 

Inhis  nw  Ciate  ,li!.OWn  ftolneeggs,  and  butter, 

I u-  „ ' ,/!£C  fllade3  or  fun-lhine,  and  enioy 

i In'(lis  ™dare  Del1’  Doxy5  or  Mort,  at  night 

' Tint  h T’rT5. Wlth  hls  owne  01’  feeet, 
i HC  hth  fiKh’d  that  day,  I, and  poffelTe 

Tolus'6  C"n  fiurcliafie>  backe,  or  belly-cheats 


Fo;>  p*. 01711  '7  °P  * ®le  have  no  purveyers 
‘ and  poultry. 

Ger.Thnb at  . . _ ■’ 


1 k Lou  Jwi  p1?  haVe’  my  Earned  Oratour, 

ih,  and  every  man  to  keep 

IS  Ottrn  1 / r 


us  own  path  and  circuite. 
hjl&'  Do  you  heare? 


Ger.‘An<i»jCm  u' maun<? on  y°ur  own  pads  he  faies. 

* oat  they  get  there,  is  their  owne,  belides 


To  give  good  words. 

Hig.  Do  you  marke  ? to  cut  bene  whids. 
That  is  the  lecond  Law. 


Ger . And  keepe  a-foote 

The  hunibJe,  and  the  common  phrafe  of  be2P‘ing% 
Left  men  dilcover  us.  ^ 


Hig,  Yes  ; and  cry  fometimes, 

To  move  conipailion  : Sir,  there  is  a table. 


^ A.  *»  v A.  M,  w i*  v Mm  w v*  vw  ^ ^ ty 

i hat  doth  command  all  theie  things, and  en]oyns ’ 
be  perfect  in  their  crutches  : their  fain5d  plailters, 


cm 


And  their  true  pal-portr,  with  the  ways  to  hammer. 
And  to  be  dumb,  and  dcate,  and  blind,  and  lame, 

I— .11.1  f 1 • _ _ ^ 


Theie,  all  the  halting  paces  are  let  dowTne, 
I ’th  learned  language. 

Ger.  Thither  1 refer  them. 

^ V 


1 hole,  you  at  leiiure  fhall  interpret  to  them, 
vVe  love  no  heapes  of  lawes,  where  tew  will  ferve. 

Gm'  9 gracio«s  Prince, Tave/lave  the  good  K.  Clause, 
Hig.  A Song  to  crowne  him. 

r ex.  Set  a Centinell  out  Hr  if 


Sn*  The  word  ? 


Hig-  A Cove  comes,  and  fumbumbis  to  it. 


Stride 


The  SONG . 


Aft  our  Qaps  and  cares  away  ; this  is  Beggars  Holli-day 

/ ff  i.  4 f«  . r ^ . ^ . I V « I ^ _ 


o ^ — ' r - ,r  rr^  ^ v v r vy  j m 1 

In  the  world  looke  out  and  fee : where  fo  happy  a Prince  as  he  ? 

rrri  si ......  jo  free,  and  lo  merry  as  dn  we  ? 


Be  it  peace , or  be  it  war , here  at  liberty  we  are , 

enjoy  our  eafe  and  refi  j To  the  field  we  are  not  prefi ; 
ZVbr  are  called  into  the  Towne^  to  be  troubled  with  the  Gowne 


Off 


When  the  Subftdies  encreaft , ire  wot  ^ penny  ccaft. 

M / I I 1 ^ I I .A 


Aor  will  any  goe  to  law , wit/;  the  Beggar  fur  a ftraxv. 


■f 


Enter-  Snap3  Hubert , and  Ihmslyrke. 

j. 


Snap.  A Cove  : Fumbumbis. 


Pr/g.  Toy  our  poftures  ; arme : 

\ onder’s  the  Towne : I iee  it. 

T f 1 nn  t ^ 


Hemsl{.  Ther  s our  danger 
Indeed  atore  11s,  it  our  fbadows  fave  not. 

t * • t 


j v/vii  u.auvy  wo  lave 

Wg.  Blefife  your  good  Worifiips : 
Fer.  One  fmall  pieee  of  money. 


vyi  xijuiicv  • 

I’i'/g.  Among!!  us  all  poore  wretches 
Ger-  Blinde,  and  lame. 


For  hfe  fake  that  gives  all. 


Hig.  Pittifuli  Worftiips ; 

O . 1«  « t A 


Sn<a/>.  One  little  doyt. 


„ u.  L Enter  Jaculine- 

J‘ 


Ger.  T o buy  a litle  bread, 
Hig.  To  feed  io  many 


Mouths-,  as  will  ever  pray  for  vou. 


^ 4-  — v r 11 

Prig.  Here  be  (even  of  usJ^P**P*P**i 
Seven,  good  Mailer,  6 remember  (even 

ven  hlpflino-c. 


Seven  bleilings. 

Fer.  Remember,  gentle  Worlhip. 


' . j T f v / JL  1 XI 

Hig.  Gain  ft  (even  deadly  ims. 


P rig . And  feven  fleepers.  - . 

Hig.  If  tney  be  hard  of  heart,  and  will  give  nothin 
Alas,  we  had  not  a charity  thisthreedayes. 

Hub.  Ther  s amongft  you  all  ? 


Fer- Heaven  reward  you. 


P rig-  Lord,  reward  you  ? 

Hig.  The  Prince  of  pitty  blefie  thee. 

Hub.  Do  I fee  > or  is’t  my  fancy  that  would  have  i 
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»V 


Beggars  Bujb. 


Ha  ? ' tis  her  face  : come  hither  Maid. 


7*c.  What  ha’,  you 


BeUs  tor  my  fquirrell?  I ha’  giv  n Eun  meat, 

You  do  not  love  me,  do  you?  catch  me  a butter  ny. 


And  We  love  you  againe;when?can  you  tell? 

Peace,  we  go  a birding : 1 (hall  have  a tine  thing. 

Hub • Her  voyce  too  {ayes  the  lame;  but  for  my  head 
I would  not  that  her  manners,  were  To  chang  d, 

Heare  me  thou  honed  fellow;  what  s this  Mayden, 
That  lives  amongft  you  here? 


F lo.  ’Tis  true  Sir  : what  a voyce  was  here  now? 
This  was  one  palling  bell,  a thouland  ravens 
Sung  in  that  man  now,  to  prefage  my  mines. 


2.  Mer.  Gofmriigood  day,thefe  winds,are  very  conftar. 
Flo.  They  are  fo  Si r;  to  hurt. 


2.  Mer.  Ha?you  had  no  letters. 

Lately  from  England , nor  from  Denmark 
Flo . Neither. 


■■  % ^ ~ 

2.  Mer . This  winde  brings  them;nor  no  newesover 


m. 


Through  Spaine^  from  the  Straights ? 


Gincks.  Ao,  ao,  ao,  ao. 

Hub.  How?  nothing  but  iignes? 


G/>z.  Ao,  ao,  ao,  ao. 


jFiai.  This  Arrange, 

1 would  faine  have  it  her,  but  not  her  thus. 


Flo . Not  any#' 

2.  Mer.  I am  forry  Sir. 

Flo . They  talkemedowne  : and  as  *tis  faid,  of  V ultuif 
They  fenta  feild  fought,  and  do  fmell  the  carkaffes 


Hig.  He  isde-de-de-de-de-de-deafe,  and  du-du-dude 
Hub.  Slid  they  did  all  fpeak  plain  ev’n  now  me  thought 
Do’tt  thou  know  this  fame  Maid?  (foole 


(dumb  Sir.  | gy  many  hundred  miles:  So  do  thefe,  my  wracks 


At  greater  diftances:why  thy  will  heaven 
Come  on,  and  be:  yet  if  thou  pleafe,  preferve  me; 


Sn.  W hy,  why,  why,  why,  which, ^gu,  gu,gu,gu,  Gods 
She  was  bo-bo-bo-bo-bornt  at  the  barne  younder. 


By-be-be-be-be-Beggar$  Bu{h-bo-boBufh 
Her  name  is,  My-niy-my-my-my-match;fo  was  her  Mo- 

mo-mo-Mothers  too-too 


But  in  my  owne  adventure,  here  at  home. 
Of  my  chaft  love,  to  keep  me  worthy  of  her. 
It  (hall  be  put  in  fcale  againft  all  ill  fortunes: 
I am  not  broken  yet  : nor  fhould  I fall. 


Me  thinkes  with  lefle  then  that,  that  mines  all. 


Hub . I underftand  no  word  {he  fayes;  how  long 
Has  (he  been  here?  (go-go-go-good  luck, 

Sn.  Lo-lo-long  enough  to  be  ni-ni-nigled:  and  (he  ha’ 
Hub . I mult  be  better  inform’d, then  by  this  way. 

Here  was  another  face  too,  that  1 mark’d 
O the  old  mans : but  they  are  vanifh’d  all 
Mod  (odainly  : I will  come  here  againe, 

O,  that  I were  fo  happy,  as  to  finde  it* 

V\  hat  I yet  hope?  it  is  put  on. 

Hem.  What  meane  you  Sir, 

To  fray  there  with  that  hammerer? 


Sc<ena  Tertia. 


Enter . Van-dunck^ . Hubert.  Hemfkirch^ani 


Margaret.  Boorer \ 


H ub.  Farewell  friend. 


It  will  be  worth  returne,  to  fearch : Come, 


Van . Captaine  you  are  welcome;  fo  is  this  your  fifal 
Moft  fafely  welcome,  though  our  Towne  hand  out 
Againft  your  Matter;  you  (hall  finde  good  quarter: 
The  troth  is,  we  not  love  him  : Meg:  fome  wine, 

Let's  talke  a little  treafon.  If  we  can 


1 roteft  us  our  dnguize  now,  pre’thee  Hemskj  rck^ 
I f we  be  taken,  how  do’ft  thou  imagine  * 

I his  Towne  wil  1 ufe  us,  that  hath  ttood  fo  long 

Out,  againft  Woolf  or 


Talk  treafon,gain’  the  Traitors;by  your  leave, Genderne 
We  here  in  Brugisy  thinke  he  do’s  ufurpe. 

And  therefore  I am  bold  with  him. 


H em.  Ev»n  to  hang  us  forth 
Hpon  their  walls  a funning,  to  make  Crowes  meate, 
U I were  not  allur’d  'o  the  Bur gom  after , 

And  had  a pretty  skuys,  to  fee  a niece  there, 

1 {hould  fearce  venture. 


Hub.  Sir,  your  boldnette, 

Happely  becomes  your  mouth,  but  not  our  eares, 
While  we  are  his  fervants;  And  as  we  come  here. 


Not  to  askequeftions,  walke  forth  on  your  walls; 

V T • / r*  1 • « /r  • • 


Viiit  your  courtes  of  guard,  view  your  Munition 
Aske  of  your  cornc-provifions,  nor  enquire 


Hub.  Come  ’tis  now  too  late 


fo  looke  back  at  the  ports  : good  luck,  and  twttr. Exeunt. 


Scnena  Secunda . 


Into  the  leaft,  as  fpies  upon  your  ftrengthes. 

So  let’s  entreate,  we  may  receive  from  you 
Nothing  in  paflage  or  difeourfe,  but  what 
We  may  with  gladnefle,  and  our  honefties  here. 
And  that  fhallfeale  our  welcome. 


Van.  Good  : let’s  drinke  then, 


Enter  Floriz >. 


Mage:  fill  out,  I keep  mine  old  pearleftill  Captaine. 
Mar.  I hang  faft  man . 


Hem.  Old  Iewels,  commend  their  keeper,Sir. 

Do™,  skess:?*-  sd  ! wS » jsasrji? 

f*"?*’1 th?e; noti!'?S comei>  I Bold  words,  anon '/tis  all  under  the  Rote 


Thcr  s a conspiracy  ofwindes,  and  fervants.* 

H not  of  Elements,  to  ha5  me  breake; 

What  (hould  I thinke  unleffethe  Seas,  and  Sandes 
Had  fwal low’d  up  my  (hips.?  or  fire  had  fpoyhd 
My  ware-houfes?  or  death  devour'd  my  Fafto 
I mutt  ha’  had  fome  returnes; 


h orgotten  : drowne  all  memory,  when  we  drinke4 


freely  fpok 
Me  do  you  right. 


Hem.  Nay  Sir  mine  heire  Van-dunek^ 
Is  a true  Statefmen. 


Enter  Merchants . 
i.  Mer.  ’Saueyou  Sir. 

Flo . ’Save  you. 

i. 


Vi an.  Fill  my  Captaines  cup  there,  6 that  your  Maker 
Had  been  an  honeft  man. 

Hub.  Sir? 


Mer.  No  newes,  yet  ’o  your  Ships? 
o.N  ot  any  yet  Sir. 


Van.  Under  the  Role. 


ftrange. 


H em.  Heer’s  to  you  Marge t. 

Mar.  Welcom;  welcom  Captaine. 
Van . Well  laid  ray  pearle  Hill, 


« 'V 


r ^ 


■U 


. 
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I 


r/l 


Well  laid,  my  pearl  ftil  I 

. t * xr; 


and, 


yw*'  f J f J * xr*  % 

5 Hem.  And  how  does  my  JN  lece  ? 

Alaioft  » woman ; I thinke  > This  friend  of  mine, 

I drew  along  with  me,  through  fo  much  hazard. 
Only  to  fee  her : ihe  was,  my  errand. 
yM_  I3  a kinde  Uncle  you  are  (fill  him  his  glafle) 

That  in  feven  yeares,  could  not  find  leizure. 


i ?l 


f 


tot 


hem-  No, 

Ics  not  fo  much.  : . , . 

L He  bate  you  nev’r  an  houre  on’t, 

I was  before  the  Brabander  gan  his  war. 

For  moone-fliine,  i’th  water  there,  his  daughter 
That  never  was  loft  •:  yet  you  could  not  finde  time 
To  fee  a Kin -Woman  : But  Ihee  is  worth  the  feeing  Sir. 
Mow  yon  are  come,  you  aske  if  (he  were  a woman  ? 

Shee  is  a woman  Sir ; fetch  her  forth  Mar  gee.  Exit  Marg 


And  a line  woman,  and  has  Suitors. 


Hem ■ How  ? _■■■ 

What  Suitors  are  they. 

fart-  Bachellors : young  Burgers : 

And  one,  a gallant,  the  young  Prince  of  Merchants, 
We  call  him  here,  in  Bruges. 

Htm.  How  ? a Merchant  ? 


i/ 


1 

I though t Van-doncke,  you  had  underftood  me  better, 

it.  « ° \7*  _ i ‘ ^ n l . _ 


And  my  Niece  too,  to  muted  to  you  by  me : 

TL^*%  it  a { nrn  in  Ar  Qn 


^ J > * ^ j j 

Thent’admit  oHuch  in  name  of  Suitors. 
Van-  Such  ? he  is  fuch  a iuch,  as  were  ft 


Ihe  mine 


1’de  give  him  thirty  thoufand  crownes  with  her. 

Hfm.But  the  fame  things  Sir,  fit  not  you  and  me.  Exit. 

IT  71  a • . . « /%  


Van-  Why,  give’s  fome  wine,  then  j This  will  fit  us  all: 

• /I  lit  +>  f*  A « A V m 


fl 


Here’s  to  you  ftill,  my  Captains  friend : All  out : 

t t r\  # t t f f _ w ^ m ^ 


And  ftill,  would  Woolfott  were  an  honeft  man. 
Under  the  Role,  I fpeake  it : but  this  Merchant 

# | m ^ _ 


Isa  brave  boy : be  lives  fo,  i’tbc  towne  here, 

We  know  not  what  to  thinke  on  him : At  fometimes 


,•**  m * y x • • 

Wefearehewillbe  Bankrupt  3 he  do’s  ftretch 
Tenter  his  credite  fo  3 embraces  all. 


u i-*  + 


I I 


Vf  * c 


And  took,  the  winds  have  been  contrary,  long. 
But  then,  if  he  lhou  Id  have  all  his  returnes. 


We  thinke  he  would  be  a King,  and  are  halfeftre  omt. 
YourMafteris  a Traytor,  for  all  this 
tinder  the  Rofe : here’s  to  you  3 and  ufurps 
The  Earldomeftom  a better  man. 


• . 


H«i.  1 marry  Sir, 
Where  is  that  man? 


\ 


YAn'  Nay  foft : and  1 could  tell  you 
Th  ten  to  one  I would  not : here\s  my  hand, 
Jiove  not  Woolfon  : fit  you  ftill,  with  that : 


I -W 


1 eij  C,0mes  my  Captaine  againe,  and  his  fine  Niece, 

And  ther’s  my  Merchant : view  him  well , fill  wine  here. 


Enter  Hemskjrke,  Bertha;,  and  Florez. 

Hew:  You  mull:  not  only  know  me  for  your  Uncle, 
1 ow,  but  obey  me ; you,  goe  call  your  felfe 
• Way 3 upon  a dunghill  here  ? a Merchant  > 

*elIow  .?  one  that  makes  this  trade  ' 
r/  °,r^’es  and  perjuries.? 


ic^i"  ^bat  is  that  you  fay  Sir/ 

it  Dcrnc  von  fnpn r\C  • 


c me  you  fpeake  of  3 as  your  eye 

H^rn  tc-dl7?;  l wi{hy?«  would  fpeake  to  me,  Sir. 
ill  tu  r*  .^°  tay>  is  no  Merchandize, 


^ercbandize  good  Sir, 

Toufenv!e..^IKinfman  t0 h.er  : take  n0  leave  thence 


Yo-ir  Wlf  coluen,Pt : 1 ever  thought 

*°Jr Niece  above  all  price. 

fiPHt  n _ J 1 _ 


j And  do  fo  ftill.  Sir,' 

1 wnrevoH.  fie  L __ 5 


F’fo.eYnn>Jler  ratf 3 at  m°re  then  you  are  worth. 

o not  kno  w,  what  a Gentleman’s  worth  fir, 


jL 


Nor  can  you  value  him. 

Hub . VVell  faid  Merchant. 


Van . Nay, 
bet  him  alone,  and  ply  your  matter 
Hem.  A Genntleman  ? 


~ ~ ^ J A V M m M 9 

What,  oj  the  wool-pack  ? or  the  Sugar-cheft  ? 
Or  lifts  of  Velvet  ? which  is’t  ? pound,  or  yard. 


You  vent  your  Gentry  by  ? 


H ub.  O Hemskirkey  fye. 

” ^ . --  --  - - - - [fc 


Captain e,  I advifeyrou. 

Hem*  Alas,  my  pretty  man, 

I think  t be  angry,  by  its  looke : Come  hither, 

T urne  this  way,  a little  : if  it  were  the  blood 

sr  1 T knowj 


Be  fome  good  Botchers  ifiue,  here  in  Bruges 
Flo . How  > 


MM  w — w 

Hem.  Nay  ; I’me  not  certain  e of  that  3 of  this  1 am 

C t"  K . • ..  f If  • /-N  • 


If  it  once  buy,  and  fell,  its  Gentry  is  gone.' 

F/o.Ha,ha: 


Hem*  You  are  angry,  though  ye  laugh 


Flo . No,  now  >ti$  pitty 

Ofyour  poor  argument.  Do  not  you,  the  Lords: 
Of  land  (Tfyou  be  any)  fell  the  grade. 

The  come,  theftraw,  the  milke,  the  cheefe  ? 


V un.  And  butter : 

(ft 


_ * " — ^ ^ T v V#  i t V fl  J 

Flo.  The  Beefs  and  Muttons  that  your  grounds  are 


Swine,  with  the  very  maft,  belidc  the  woods/ 

Hem.  No,  for  thole  fordid  ufo,  we  have  Tenants, 


Or  elfe  ourBayliffs. 


F lo * Have  not  we  Sir,  Chap-men, 

And  Faftors,  then  to  anfwer  fhefe  /your  errour 
Fetch'd  ftom  the  Heralds  A B (\  and  ftid  over 


With  your  Court  faces,  once  an  houre,  ihall  never 
Make  me  miftake  my  ft:he.  Do  not  your  Lawyers 


^bcii  praftiie,  as  your  Priefts  their  prayers 
What  is  not  bought,  and  fold  ? The  company 
That  you  had  laft,  what  had  you  tort,  y<faith  .? 
Hem.  You  now  grow  lawey. 

Flo.  Sure  I have  been  bred 


Still,  with  my  honeft  liberty,  and  muft  ufe  it. 
Hem.  Upon  your  equals,  then. 

Flo.  Sir,  he  that  will 


Provokeme  firft,  doth  make  himfelfe  my  equall. 
Hem.  Do  ye  heare .?  no  more. 


Flo.  Yes  Sir,  this  little,  1 pray  you, 

And  t (hall  be  afide,  then  after,  as  you  pleafe. 
You  appeare  the  Uncle,  liir,  to  her  1 love, 

I i f J 


More  then  mine  eyes  ; and  I have  heard  vour  fcorns 


With  fo  much  fcoffing,  and  fo  much  ftiame. 

As  each  ftrive  which  is  greater  .•  But,  beleeve  me 


I fuck’d  not  in  this  patience  with  my  milke. 

y mm  ^ A — V 


|T  | AVI.*  K 

Do  not  prelume,  becaufeyou  fee  me  young. 
Or  caft  defpights  on  my  profeftion 
For  the  civility  and  tamenefle  of  it. 

/l  ' 1 F H • 


A good  man  beares  a contumely  worfe 
Then  he  would  do  an  injury.  Proceed  not 


» m — w w W v m « m ■ • ■ m ■ mm  ■ m m 

To  my  offence : wrong  is  not  ftill  fucceffefull, 
ndeed  it  is  not : I would  approach  your  Kinf- 
With  all  refpe£l,done  to  your  felfe  and  her. 

T T ....  a n » 


Hew.  Away  Compauioii.-handling  her  ? cake  that. 

ft  ; - ^ove  110  Wows,  hr,  t here‘s  exchange. 

H«6.Holdhr,  D 


Mar.  O murther. 


Bex.  Help,  my  Goj\ 
Mar . Man. 


Van.  Let  em  alone  ;my  life  for  orfz, 
XT  LI 


Ylo.  Nay  coin 


82 


Beggars  Buffi. 


■> 


If  you  have  will.  ffi  & ffi 

H%  None  to  offend  you,  I,  Sir. 

Fla.  He  that  had,  thank  himfelfinctfcand  feer>ye$  bar 
Andcialpe  her,  and  embrace  her ; and  £ would  ftie 
Nowg oe  with  mej  bear  her  through  ail  her  race., 

Her  Father,  Brethren,  and  her  Uncles,  amie  d, 

And  all  their  Nephews,  though  they  itood  a wood 
Ofpifce$,aad  wall  g£  Canon : fchk  n\cG£rtrMik9 

Qjj\kt  not,  but  kiffe  me. 

fax-d*  Kifiebim,  girle,  I bid  you ; 

My  Mercbatst  royal!}  foare  no  Uncles : hangmens, 

Harsg  up  all  Uncles  : i 
UevJer  the  fiofe  fabne? 

Flo.  hi  this  circle,  Love, 

Thou  art  as  f&fc,  as  in  a coura  of braffe  9 
h et  &ch  as  do  wrong,  feare. 

V**u  I*  tfeafs  good. 

Let  W*tMwrt  laokc  to  that. 

Fuu  Sir,  here  fee  fteds, 

Y otsr  Niaoe$  and  my  fedwcil.  Cteeo’f  chefe  titles 
She  mu.  A apply  to  * if  lasssto  .the  Isft, 

Moc  adlthc  assgear  can  'fee  fent  trnto  feer, 

Itn  fejwsae,  «®r  voyce,  t©r  odaerait,  fhall  farce  hefy 

j Kad  ffims&s  a 1basa4  iofa : C^me?  ®iy  Joy , 

1 Say  rf&rn  aat  araae,  aS&ssd  L^e,-snd^rc&flei->  - 
F*  2.  D©e:  aadl  Idbinfcecoit.  •■  ■ '• 


F/$.  Forwhat  Sir? 


irg  of  mine  honour.  Sc  hurt  !W 


< 


Fl».  Exprefie  your  way.; 

Hem . By  tight;  and  tpeedily. 

F/o-  You  have  your  will : Require  you  anymore* 
Hem.  That  you  be  fecrec : and  coraie  Tingle. 

Flo.  I will. 

Hem.  As  you  are  the  Gentlenu  you  would  be'^j®^ 
Flo.  Without  the  Conjuration  : andTlehring 
Only  my  fword,  which  1 will  fit  toyour®, 

I’k  take  his  length  within. 

( CJ 

Hem  Your  place  now  Sir  ? 

F lo.  By  the  Sand-h  ills. 

' Hern-  Sir,  nearer  to  the  woods. 

If  you  thought  fo,  were  iktez\ 

Flw-  There,  daea.  ’ .1  , t 

H an.  good. 

Your  time  ? 

Fk  Twixt  fevers  and  eight. 

Hem.  You  l give  me  Sir 

Caufet®  report  you  worthy  of  my  Niec^ 

Ifyou  coFne,likeyGtir;promife.  I 

F/c.lfi  do  not 


nay 


ju.tly 


fir  ft. 


Ismt 


.-y*  rt 


. i^sdfeee  &f  £®z  home*  :Yr..- 

*T,w©mM cake-away  ifeefeoeotir  from  -my  Mtufees 
i.  e ?ao£  w play  the  T yrcxit,  fweet  * th^y  fpeafee  it. 

I cha&ke  m Hlece. 


fiuSk^  i&a&'ke&cr&r  yosar  life? 

£<%A  ym&r  iwmrA  within. 

Hnu  Ymia&ikto®  much 
Widk  jwbt^o®5  featrae.  Sir-  > 

" irk, 

Hk^Ml pwfi^yok 

Oft  <gm£xs  & :wm ::  -arid  y.&ti  ms y smeete 

2a  ^xatTiWi  «®£a  SS&dka&t,  wkb  at&ttle 
As  iSSaJ  feee,4fcafi^[  wayes  worday® 

macry  -fSk  v^aaaa-S^ifc:  cpray  yot% 

WlwEt  was  .him? 


T 


Bitter . 


te/re  Bmrett. 


J \ 


\ 1 


ExhFhtoZ. 


l 


And  drm  ke  me  upfey  Dutch 

f F FI  ci  fc3FC.0Ot» 


^ r 


BnterHiggenliH 


■ 


n 


ffl^«a®8se<BSfat « 1 imu  ftfciter 


:Exxt  Usm^i 


l 

t 


for  the  Soxy-ge 

law 


2> 


IsiSlI ^estfpsmMmaimt mF r&Hrini effie^fe rr civ  $ 

& ffid?  ^ d^e  woode,  &r  .Both  mg.here 

fee  got  There,  S awaydhance^to  kame 

?to  Ihe^  uirie^  further. 

Wt&u*  Ha  ? ( 


‘H  fera^SurgcHmafter  ? 

f/  a®.  I liB^e  ©ro  Wwlfo  n%im  3 roymnee-s  V^mihnck^ 

itTs  crather^  O0me,-go  fleep  wa  Soni 


H^zte  je  FiggJ',  halves , cnColu 

Htaxe ye. any  Lambs  dnyour  halts 
tom  for  the  Stone 
Here  comes  a gunning  one . 

Hazieye  any  brrches  tc  fpade^ : ’ 

Or  £ u affaire  m aide  . 

T/;^t  would  he  a Nuru> 

C ometyjf'e  me^  his  .dona. 

Hanke  how  my  merry  borne  Moth  bhw^ 
1 m high  too  iow9  too  high  too  low* 


dg%thehr,^dchis  fame  Woolf i 

•I  j-j^der  tdfee  Bisi  5e.  I .^eakeiic, 

Wfjry &2jn<Stjy*  [j;  /. •,  ; , . 

-2^%*  Cf&qacs  z .aaf.a  rranife£  Traitor^  as  €ener3nradi»d 

A«4aS!tf& 


• i 


i 


Efee 

HscL  3iou  ' . . ; 

S20H  fflae  33$a  W&emu 

E^t-ar  Fi.?^  .^t2i  Hemsk^rk^  ' 
l ftd&wct  W®  'km&& fword  t®f fmz  a mae^ 

1 bst  can  fi®  g^astilfc  an  o^trjSc 

E&.Eefeh 

A Aal  /r  f^ejssade^r  & m^besterskm gk 

z&cafil  %Qzth.  ^ j89 


» 

■ 


B.O  excellentltwo-pence  a piece  i?®yes, 

'Give <the boys  feme  drink  there.  Piper,  wetyounKfl 
Gan  1ft  ell  mea  way  now,  how  to  cut  oif-my  ^ ** 

-H ig. Fie ikg ye  a Song  for«t.  ^ i 

S 4 J f Y | # 1 # v *t  r * ^ 

‘l*fae  Eorng c’ 


If  no  thing  will  farm  In 
Then  thus  to  preffirwe^ 
Swinge  her  antainll wtf#® 
Give  her  cah!  jdlly 

Tom 


T Jke  her9  ma  imgner? 

And  turn  her  & tug  her , 

And  mn  her -again  boy  9 again*, 

T ben  If  {be  mumble , 

Orif  her  Mile  tumble*,  • 

Kiffe  be  r amain  boy 9 amain.  . 

Do  rjbv  endeavour , 

To  take  off  her  feaver0  (raign- 
Then  her  Mi jeafe  m longer  wili^  H erMifeaft 


day-jmigpti0 
:If  fhe  (land  all  lltifipMffi 
Thenknoci^out  km hriMh 

* igerriritiift 


E 


t 


beggars  Bulb 


k 


^ore  excel  lent,  more  excell  ent/weet  Sow-gelder. 
1 $o.  Three-pencea  peice,  three-pence  a pejee. 

H/>.  Will  you  hrearea  Song  how  the  Divel  was  gelded? 
„ jf  l5  lets  hearethe  Diveil  roare,  Sow-gelder. 

\ fa,  Groats  a piece,  groats  a piece,  groats  a piece. 

There  Tweet  Sow-gelder. 

Enter  Prig,  and  Ferret. 


Come  gentle  Jone,  do  thou  begin 
With  thy  black#,  black#,  black#  Cony- s Ijn. 


Aid  Mary  then,  and  J ane  will  follow. 

With  their  filver-bair’d  skjns , and  their  jelhtf* 
The  white  Cony- skjn, 1 will  not  lay  by , 


Pri^.  Will  ye  lee  any  feates  of  activity, 

Some  Height  of  hand,  leigerdemaine  ? hey  pafle, 

Prelto,  be  gone  there? 

2 Bo.  Sit  downe  Jugler. 

pr;v.  Sirha,  play  you  your  art  well  j draw  neer  piper  : 
/ ookeyou5  my  honeft  friends,  you  fee  my  hands  ; 

Plaine  dealing  is  no  Divel : lend  me  fome  money. ; 
Twelve- pel  ice  a piece  will  lerve. 
i.z.B.  There,  there. 


For  though  it  be  faint , tis  faire  to  the  eye, 
The  grey  it  is  warme,  but  yet  for  my  money , 


Prig.  I thankeyou, 

Thanke  ye  heartily : when  (hall  I pay  ye  > . 

JIIB.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  by’th  made  this  was  a fine  trick. 

Prig.  A merry  Height  toy : but  now  l’le  {hew  your  Wor- 
A tricke  indeed.  _ (lhips 


* 


* 


Hig.  IVIarke  him  well  now  my  Matters, 
Prig.  Here  are  three  balls, 

Thefe  balls  (hall  be  three  bullets. 


One,  two,  and  three : afeentibus  malentibus. 

Ftsjio,  begone:  they  are  vanifti’d : faire  play  Gentlemen, 
Now  thefe  three, like  3.  bullets,  from  your  threenoles 
Will  I plucke  prefently : feare  not,  no  harme  boyes, 

litereyuptule. 

1 B.  Oh,  oh,  oh. 


I 


Cubans  fub  j ermine  fagi. 

ill  too  hard. 


2B.  Ye  pull  too  hard  3 ye  pu 
P rig.  Stand  faire  then  : 

S i Ivtr  tr  amt  rim- tram. 


M 


3 B.  Hold,  hold,  hold. 


Prig  Come  aloft  bullets  three,  with  a whim- wham : 
Have  ye  their  moneys  ? 
flig.  Yes,  yes. 


1 15. Oh  rare  Jugler, 


Oh  admirable  Jugler, 

Prig.  One  tricke  more  yet ; 

Hey,  come  aloft : fa,  fa,flim,flum,t  aradumbis  ? 

fail, wed, north, fouth,now  nye  like  Jacke  with  a bumbi 

how  all  your  money’s  gone : pray  fearch  your  pockets. 
1 B.  Hmnh. 


2 B.  He, 


3 1>.  The  Divell  a penny's  here . 
fug*  This  was  a rare  tricke. 


1 R But  twould  be  a far  rarer  to  reftore  it. 


f We  doe  ye  that  too : looke  upon  me  earneftly. 


1 


.n 


(inn 


r 

* 


Jr  *?10Ve  not  any  wayes  your  eyes  from  this  place^ 
is  button  here : pow,  whir,  whifs,  (hake  your  pockets 

By  th  maflfe  ’tis  here  againe  boyes. 

Prig,  Reft  ye  merry  ; 

M7  hrft  tricke  has  paid  me. ' 

A j V’ take  h,  take  it, 

fome  drinke  too. 

r 1 'g-  Not  a drop  now  I thanke  you ; 

‘™»y3  we  are  difeover  d elfe. 


Exit. 


rdliky 


boy  Jit 


: 


f 


!ns 


'j?  Myour  Cony-skins,  faire  maids  to  me, 
dm  bold  'em  faire  that,  I may  fee 

S.  Mf,  and  blew  : for  your  fmaller  skjns, 

■glajfe 


or)our  whole  Coney , beer's  ready  ready  money . 


Give  me  the  bonnyy  bonny  black#  Coney. 

Come  away  faire  maides,your  skjns  will  decay  : 


Come , and  tak#  money  maids,  put  your  ware  away . 


Cony-skjns,  Cony- skjns,  ha  veye  any  Cony- skjns. 


I have  fine  brace-lets,  and  fine filver  pins. 


Ger.  Euy  any  brand  wine,  Ijny  any  brand  wine? 

Boy.  Have  ye  any  Cony-skins.  (fhip, 

2 B.  My  fine  Canary-bird  , ther’s  a cake  for  thy  wor- 

1 B.  Come,  fill,  fill,  fill^  fill  fuddenly  : let^s  fee  Sir, 
What’s  this  ? 


Ger . A penny  Sir. 


1 B . Fill  till’t  be  fix-pence, 
A nd  there’s  my  pig. 

Boy . This  is  a counter  Sir. 


1 B.  A counter  ? flay  ye,  what  are  thefe  then  ? 


O execrable  jugler ! 6 damn’d  Jugler! 


Look  in  yourhoie,  hoa : thiscomes  of  looking  forward. 

3 5-  Divell  a Dunkirk?  ! what  a rogue’s  this  Jugler, 
This  hey  pafle,  repafle,  h’as  repaft  us  fweetly. 


2 B.  Doe  ye  call  thefe  tricks. 


Enter  Higgen. 

Hig . Have  ye  any  ends  of  gold  or  filver.  (copper. 

2 B.  This  fellow  cornes  to  mock  usjgold  or  filver  ? cry 
i B.  Yes  my  good  friend. 

We  havee'ne  an  end  of  all  we  have. 


Hig . ’Ts  well  Sir, 


You  have  the  lefie  to  care  for : gold  and  filver,  E kit. 


Enter  Prig.  (to  fel.  Exit . 

Pr.Have  ye  any  old  cloaks  to  l£I,have  ye  any  old  clokes 

1 B.  CJoakcs  ? looke  about  ye  boyes  : mine’s  gone. 

2 B.  A ——juggle  5em  ? 
o their  Preftoes : mine’sgonetoo. 

3 B.  Here’s  mine  yet. 

l B.  Come,  come,  let’s  drink  then  : more  brand  wine. 


Boy.  Here  Sir. 


• . \ (ftriphim; 

i B.  If  e re  I catch  your  Sow-gelder, by  this  hand  ITe 
Were  ever  fooles  fo  ferkt  ? we  have  two  cloakes  yet. 

And  all  our  caps  ; the  Divell  take  thefiincher. 

All  B.  Yaw,  yaw,  yaw,  yaw. 


Enter  Hemskjrk#. 
Hem . Good  do’n  my  honeft  fellows. 


You  are  merry  here  I fee. 

3 B.  ’Tis  all  we  have  left  Sir. 
Hem.  What  haft  thou?  Aqua  vitae? 
B oy.  Yes. 


Hem.  Fill  out  then, 

And  give  thefe  honeft  fellows  round. 

All  b.  We  thanke  ye. 

Hem.  May  1 fpeake  a word  in  private  to  ye  ? 
All  A.  Yes  Sir. 


Hew.  I have  a bufinefie  for  you,  honeft  friends. 
If  you  dare  lend  your  help,  (hall  get  you  crowncs. 
Ger.  Ha? 


. ^ * *r  • 

Lead  me  a little  nearer,  boy. 
i B.  What  is’t  Sir  ? 


If  it  be  any  thing  to  put  chafe  money. 
Which  is  our  want,  command  us. 


Boors.  All,  all,  all  Sir. 


Hew.  You  know  the  young  fpruce  Merchant  in  Brugis.  1 
2 B.  Who?Mafter  Col  win? 


L 1 2 


- • 


Hew.  Th  at : 


* 


• *'K  •* 


f 


Beggars  Bujh. 


• - 

H cm.  That : he  owes  me  money. 

And  here  in  towne  there  is  no  birring  of  him. 
O’er.  Say  ye  fo  ? 

H tm.  This  day,  upon  a lure  appointment, 
He  meets  me  a mile  hence,  by  the  Chafe  hde 
Under  the  row  of  Okes,  do  you  know  it  ? 
jlll  b . Yes  Sir. 


H m.  Now. 


Enter  Boores. 


» 


Flo . Betray’d  to  Villains  ? 
Slaves  ye  fhall  buy  me  bravely. 
And  thou  bafe  cowaid. 


(ture 


Hem.  Give  "em  more  di  inke : there  if  you  dare  but  ven- 
yjien  1 (hall  give  the  word  to  feize  upon  him. 

Here’s  twenty  pound. 

3 Boy  B ware  the  jugler. 

Hem.  It  he  reiiit,  downe  with  him,  have  no  mercy, 
i Boy.  1 warrrant  you  : weed  hamper  him. 

Hem.  To  difchargeyou, 

I have  a warrant  here  about  me. 


v * 

Enter  Cerrard  and  Beggars, 
Ger.  Now  upon  ’em  bravely, 


Conjure  ’em  foundly  boyes. 
Boures.  Hold,  hold. 


3 Buy.  Hcr's  our  warrant. 
This  carries  fire  Ft  he  tayle. 

H m.  Away  with  me  then. 
The  time  draws  on, 


1 mutt  remove  fo  infolent  a Suitor, 


And  it  he  be  fo  rich,  make  him  pay  ranfome 
Ere  he  fee  Bruges  towres  againe  : thus  wile  men 


Repaire  the  hurts  they  take  by  a dilgrace, 

And  piece  the  Lyons  skyn  with  the  Foxes  cafe. 


Ger . 1 am  glad  I have  heard  this  (port  yet.  (ooyes. 

Hem.  T her’s  for  thy  drink*  come  pay  the  houfe  within 
And  Joo(e  no  time. 


Ger.  Away  with  all  our  haft  too. 


Exeunt. 


Sc<ena  S ecun  da, 


Enter  Florez . 


9 

h lo.  No  winde  blow  faire  yet  ? no  returne  of  moneys? 


~ ^ f JL  WVVtl  A1V  ^ 

Letters?  nor  any  thing,  to  hold  my  hopes  up  ? 

W hy  then  tis  deft  in  d,  that  I fall,  fall  miferably, 

ii/»  r r i I L * 1 /"*  f • • • 


My  credite  I was  built  on,  finking  with  me. 

Thou  boyitrous  North-wind,blowing  my  mil-fortunes, 


And  frolting  all  my  hopes  to  cakes  of  coldneflTe, 


Yet  Lay  thy  fury : give  the  gen  tie  South 
Yet  leave  to  come  thofe  failes  that  bring  me  (afety. 
And  you  auipicious  fires,  bright  twins  in  heaven 
Daunceon  the  (hrowds : heblowsftill,  ftubborrily* 

t II r . * . J * 


Aiid  on  his  boyitrous  racke  rides  my  fad  mine ; 
There  is  no  help,  there  can  be  now  no  comfort. 

To  morrow  with  the  Sun-fet  fets  my  credite. 

Oh  mifery ! thou  curie  of  man,  thou  plague. 

In  the  niidit  a!!  our  ftrength  thou  ftrik’it  us  ; 

My  vertuous  Love  is  tofs'd  too : all,  what  I have  been. 
No  more  hereafter  to  be  feen  then  fhadow  ; ' 

To  priion  now  ? well,  yet  thers  this  hope  left  me, 
■„n ^ y inke  fairely  under  this  dayes  venture 
nnd  fo  to  morrow’s  crofs*d,  and  all  thofe  curfes : 


Yet  manly  Lie  invite  my  fate,  bafe  fortune 


Sh«li  never  fay,  (he  has  cut  my  throate  in  feare. 


^ ^ Y ^ w V 11  1 vVAVv  11  J aCCW 

his  is  the  place  his  challenge  call’d  me  too. 
And  wasa  happy  one  at  this  time  for  me, 
t or  let  me  fall  before  my  foe  i’the  field. 


And  not  at  Bar,  before  my  Creditors* 


Ha  s '<ept  his  word : now  Sir, your  fwords  tongue  only 

Loud  as  you  dare,  all  other  language  ° ^ 


tt  - m shirk c. 

Hew.  Well  Sir, 

You  (hall  not  be  long  troubled:  draw 
Flo.  *T?s  done  Sir, 


And 

now  have  at  ye. 


Ger • Lay  on  ftill, 

Down  with  that  Gentleman  rogue,fwinge  him  to  firm- 
.Retire  Sir,  and  take  breath : follow  and  take  him,  ' 

« ^ ■ ¥ j * ¥ i y a 


Take  all,  ’tis  lawfell  prize, 
j Stores.  We  yield. 

Ger.  Downe  with  ’em 


Into  the  wood,  and  riiile  ’em,  tew  ’em,  fwinge  ’em 

Knocke  me  their  braines  into  their  breeches.  F,„„ 
Boors.  Hold,  hold.  ‘ ** 


F lo. What  thefe  men  are  I know  not, nor  for  what <J 
They  ftiou^d  thus  thruft  theflnielves  into  my  danger;  * 
Can  I imagine.  But  fure  heavens  hand  was  in’t, 

Nor  why  this  coward  knave  fhould  deale  lb  bafely 
To  eate  me  up  with  Haves ; but  heaven,  I thankethee. 


I hope  thou  haft  referv’d  me  to  an  end 
Fit  tor  thy  creature,  and  worthy  of  thine  honour : 

J - 1 ? .1  f . J ^ ^ 


Would  all  my  other  dangers  here  had  differed. 


With  what  a joy  full  heart  fhould  Igoe  home  then? 
VVher  now, heaven  knows, like  him  that  waits  his  fend 


^ ^ . . — — — ^ * * * tt  v a a All  J VAaVIW  J w %%  M.  V/  CJCxO  J 

Ox  heares  his  palling  bell , but  ther>$  my  hope  ftill. 


Enter  Gerrard. 


/ __  l * • 

Ger.  Bleffing  upon  you  Mafter 
Flo.  Thanke  ye  ; leave  me. 

For  by  my  troth  I have  nothing  now  to  give  thee. 

Ger.  Indeed  I do  not  askeSir,  only  it  grieves  me 
To  fee  ye  looke  fo  fad ; now  goodnefle  keepe  ye 

From  troubles  in  your  minde.  ,'/■ 

Flo.  If  I were  troubled 


hat  could  thy  comfort  do?prethee  Claufe , leaven; 
Ger.  Good  Mafter  be  not  angry  * for  what  I fay 

Is  out  of  true  love  to  ye..  4 

Flo.  I know  thou  lov’ft  me. 


* ivuuvv  uiuuiuv^it  me. 

Ger.  Good  Mr.  blame  that  love  then,if  I prove  fo: 

T \7 Tirkri.  r.  1 


To  aske  ye  why  ye  are  fad. 

Flo-  Moft  true,  I am  fo. 

And  fuch  a fadnefiel  have  got  will  finkeme. 
Ger.  Heaven  (hield  it.  Sir.  ' 

Y'*  I • fl  . ** 


1 liavAU  Itj  OH# 

Flo.  Faith  thou  mu  it  loole  thy  Mafter. 

(f?r’  { Aad  rat^er  my  neck  Sir : would  I kn 
yio.  W hat  would  the  knowledg  do  thee  good,  G 

Thou  canft  not  help  thy  felfe?when  all  my  ways  ■ 

Nor  all  the  friends  I have  ' 


! 


I 


I 


i 


w. 


I 


\ 


^er- Vou  do  not  know  Sir, 

what  1 can  doe : cures  fometimes,  for  mens  cares 


Flow,  where  they  leaf!  expeft’em. 
Flo.  I know  thou  wouldft  doe. 


- wwuiuiiuoe. 

But  fare-  well  Claufe,  and  pray  for  thy  poore  Mafc 
Ger.  1 will  not  leave  ve. 

Flo.  How  ? 


Ger.  I dare  not  leave  ve. 

t . J * 


We  dead’ Imuft  not  ^ave  ye. 

As  vcnT-h°,d  Predous’  b7  havens  good, 

Mv  mindp  / j ^°ut^  may  profper,  good  Sir  tell 

M L ’Tp  b Tf  ?eC  fomething’s  in  my  power 
May  ealeyou  of tnis  trouble. 

Flo.  1 will  tell  thee 


Foe  a hundred  thoufimd crownes  upon  my  credii 

Taken  up  of  Merchants  ,o  ftpply  3 


Beggars  Bu(h 


V *' 
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The  win  des  and  weather  envying  ofmy  fortune, 
And  no  returne  to  help  me  olf.yet  lhewing 
To  morrow, Claufe, to  niorrow,which  niuft  come 

i„  fnron , thou  fhalt  finde  me  poore,  and  broken. 
Je{.  I cannot  blame  your  griefe  Sir. 
p'b.  Now,  what  fay’i  t thou? 


Cer- 1 fay  you  fliould  not  fhrinck,  for  he  that  gave  ye. 


TUp. 


i/V  I 1 ^ ***  ] J v J 

Can  give  you  moreflus  power  can  bring  ye  ofFSir, 
When friends  and  all  forfakeye,  yet  he  lees  you. 

— ~ a J 1 1 ^ 


Flo-  That’s  all  my  hope 


Cer.  Hope  ftill  Sir,  are  you  tide 
Within  the  compafie  of  a day,  good  Mafter, 


To  pay  this  malfe  of  money  ? 


Ik.  Ev’nto  morrow; 

But  why  do  I Hand  mocking  of  my  nailery  ? 

[s’t  not  enough  the  floods,  and  friends  forget  me? 
[ Get.  Will  no  lefle  lerve? 

Fb.  What  if  it  would? 


Get.  Your  patience, 

lldonotaske  to  mock  ye  : His  a great  funi, 

. fum  for  mighty  men  to  ftart,  and  flick  at; 
iut  not  for  honell:  have  ye  no  friends  lefeye. 


None  that  have  felt  your  bounty?  worth  this  duty? 
Flo-  Duty?  thou  know’ft  it  not. 


L Get-  It  is  a duty, 
rndas  a duty, from  thole  men  have  felt  ye, 
®hould  be  return'd  againe  : I have  gain’d  byye. 


i ; w./  J J J 

A daily  almes  thele  feven  yearess  you  have  Ihowr’d  me, 
Will  halfe  fupply  your  want. 

I F h.  Why  do’it  thou  foole  me? 

Can’ll  thou  worke  miracles? 


[ Get.  To  fave  my  Mafter, 
I can  worke  this. 


f /«.  Thou  wilt  make  me  angry  with  thee 
Ger.  For  doing  good? 

F/o.  What  power  haft  thou? 


J Ger.  Enquire  not: 

;So  1 can  do  it,  to  prelerve  my  Mafter; 
May  it  it  be  three  parts. 

Wo.  0 that  I had  it, 


K' 

I 


But  good  Claufe , talke  no  more, 1 feele  thy  charity, 
has  felt  mine : but  alas/ 


Ger.  Diitruft  not* 

V ^at  fhat  quenches  ye : pull  up  your  fpirit, 
oiii  good,  your  honeft,  and  your  noble  ipiric$ 


ror  l tne  fortunes  of  ten  thouland  people 

Tan  ’ i . J r 


an  fave  ye,  reft  allur’d ; you  have  forgot  Sir, 

cgoocJ  ye  did,  which  was  the  power  you  e 


I • .a  !?ow  ^ow  the  King  oi  Beggars  trealure: 

C i,et  1 e w^ndcs  blow  as  they  pleale,  the  Seas  roare, 
El  ’ ;e.rf t0  inorrow,  you  (hall  finde  your  harbour1 


power  you  gave  me; 


jruu  uidii  tmuc  ye 

1-re  taile  me  not,  for  if  I live  He  fit  ye. 
o ■ owfaine  I would  believe  thee. 


I Ger,  If  I Jy  Mafter, 
L;devenonian  hereafter. 
Will  trye  thee, 

nut  he  k 


•v  ^ thatknowes  all. 


Ind  TUn°W  nie  tG  niorrow> 

So  paffe  s nOC  h°.W  t0  Cure  kil1  me’ 


111  Peace>  my  bell,  my  worthieft  Mailer.  Exeun  t. 


) 


Sc<ena  Tertia. 


ke  a Hunt  eft. 


tfy  theft 


e PeopO,for  my  heart  yet  tells  me 


Hemskt 


Some  of  thefe  Beggars,  are  the  men  I loofce  for 

A • 1 • V 


Appearing  like  my  ftdfe,  they  have  no  reafon 

m I ^ ■ 1 A a 

end  honeft) 


But  to  avoydeme  narrowly,  that  face  too. 

That  womans  face,  howneere  it  is : 6 may  it 
But  prove  the  fame,  and  fortune  how  Tie  blefle  thee i 


\ 


Thus^  fure  they  cannot  know  me,  or  fufpeft  me, 
H to  my  habit  1 but  change  my  nature} 

As  I mull  do;  this  is  the  wood  they  live  in, 


A place  fit  for  concealment : where,  ’till  fortune 


Crowne  me  with  that  I feeke,  Tie  live  amongit  ’em.  Exit 

^ AA  I i — _ # T‘>  — - I i • * . A 


Enter  Higgen.  Prig . Ferret . Gjnkj.  and  the  reft  of  the  Boo  res . 
^ Flig.  Come  bring  ’em  out,  for  here  we  lit  in  jultice: 


Oive  to  each  one  a cudgel],  a good  cudgel] : 

And  now  attend  your  fentence,  that  you  are  rogues 

And  mifeheivous  bafe  rafcalls,  ( theris  the  point  now  J 
1 take  it,  is  confefPd. 


Prig.  Deny  it  ii  you  dare  knaves. 


Boores . We  are  Rogues  Sir. 


Hig.  i o amplify  the  matter  then  rogues  as  ye  are. 
And  Iamb  d,  ye  (hall  be  ere  we  leave  ye. 

Boores . Yes  Sir. 


Hig.  And  to  the  open  handling  of  our  juftice, 

W by  did  ye  this  upon  the  proper  perfon  * 

Ot  our  good  Maher?  were  you  drunk  when  you  did  it? 
Boores . Yes  indeed  were  we. 


Prig.  You  (hall  be  beaten  fiober. 

Hig.  Was  it  for  want  you  undertookeit? 
Boores . Yes  Sir. 


Hig.  You  (hall  befwingd  abouudanriy. 
Prig.  And  yet  for  all  that, 


You  fhall  be  poore  rogues  hill. 

m m w a • -- 


Hig.  Has  not  the  Gentleman, 


Pray  marke  this  point  Brother  fV/g,that  noble  Gentleman 
Releiv’d  ye  often, found  ye  meanes  to  live  by. 

By  imploying  fome  at  Sea,  fome  here;  fome  there; 
According  to  your  callings? 

Boores.  Tis  molt  true  Sir. 


Hig . Is  not  the  man,  an  honeft  man? 

Boores . Yes  truly. 

Hig.  A liberal!  Gentleman?'and  as  ye  are  true  rafcalls 
Tell  me  but  this,  have  ye  not  been  drunk, and  often. 

At  his  charge? 

Boores. Jj)ften,  often. 


Hig.  Ther  s the  point  then, 

ff  A f 4 • * 


They  have  caff  themielves,  brother  Prig. 
Prig.  A (hrew’d  point  Brother. 


Hig.  Brother,  proceed  you  now;  the  caufe  is  ooen, 
I am  fome  what  weary.  r 


Prig.  Can  you  do  thele  things? 

You  moftabhominable  Itincking  Pvalcalls 
You  turnip-eating  Rogues. 


Boores.  We  are  truly  lorry. 


Prsg.  Knock  at^om  hard  harts  Rogues,  and  prefently 
Give  us  a iigne  you  feele  compun&ion,  F ^ 

I ft  & ^ ^ ^ a ^ ^ V — . aa  ^ ^ ■ I ■ ■ ^ 


Every  man  up  with’s  cudgdi,  and  on  his  neighbour 
Beftow  fuch  almes,  ’till  we  lhall  fay  fufticient, 


l 
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For  there  your  fentence  lyes  without  partiality; 


- J W V AMAXVy  J 

Eitherorhead,  or  hide,Rogues,  without  fparing. 
Or  we  lhall  take  the  paines  to  be  ’ 1 ' ' 


You  fhall  know  your  doom. 


you 


H/g  One,two,  and  three  about  it. 

Prig-  That  fellow  in  the  blew  ,bas  true  cOTiDiintfion, 
e beates  his  fellowes  bravely,  oh,  well  ffruck  boyes. 

Enier  Gerrar-d. 


(veil 


Hig.  lip  with  that  blew  breech,  now  playes  he  the  Di- 
So  get  ye  home,  drink  ftmll  beere,  and  be  honeft; 

Call  in  the  Gentleman. 


Ger . D j \ 


i. 


36 


Bujh 


Ger.  Do ?b ring  him  prefently. 

His  cauie  He  heare  my  felfe.  ' 

Enter  Hemskircl^ 

H ig.  Pr/V-  With  all  due  reverence. 

We  do  reiigne  Sir. 

Cer-  Now  huffing  Sir,  w hays  your  name: 

Hem . What’s  that  to  you  Sir? 

Ger-  It  (hall  be  ere  we  part* 

Hem.  My  name  is  H emskjrkj 
I follow  the  Earle,  which  you  (hall  feele. 

Ger.  No  threatning,  , 

j For  we  (hall  coole  you  Sin  why  did  ft  thou  bafely 

Ait  nipt  the  murder  of  the  Merchant  Gojtriw? 

Hem.  What  power  haft  thou  to  aske  me? 

Ger.  I will  know  it. 

Or  tiea  thee  till  thy  paine  difcover  it. 

j Hem.  He  did  me  wrong,  bafe  wrong. 

j Ger.  That  cannot  fave  ye, 

YV  ho  lent  ye  hither?  and  what  further  villanies 

j Have  ye  in  hand? 

i Hem.  Why  would^ft  thou  know'  what  profit, 
j If  1 had  any  private  way,  could  rife 
Out  of  my  knowledge,  to  do  thee  commodity? 

I Be  forry  for  what  thou  hail  done,  and  make  amends  foole 
’ie  ralke  no  further  to  thee:  nor  thefe  rafcalls. 

Ger- Tyehim  to  thattree. 

< Fern.  1 have  told  you  whom  I follow. 

Ger.  The  Divdl  you  Ihould  do, by  your  villanies. 

Now  he  that  has  the  belt  way,  wring  it  from  him. 

Fig.  1 undertake  it : turne  him  to  theSunboyes; 

Gi  /e  me  a line  (harpe  ru(h,  willyeconfefle  yet? 

Hem.  Ye  have  rob’d  me  already,  now  you’le  murder 
H/g.  Murder  your  nofe  a little.does  your  head  purge 
To  it  againe,  ’twill  do  ye  good.  (Sir? 

Hem.  Oh, 

| ! can  not  tell  you  anything. 

Ger.  Proceed  then. 

Big.  Ther's  maggots  in  your  nofe.  Tie  fetch  em  out  Sir. 

He  n.  O my  head  breakes. 

Hig.  The  belt  thing  for  the  rhewme  Sir, 

That  falls  into  your  worlhips  eyes. 

Fen.  Hold,  hold. 

Ger.  Speakethen. 

Hem.  I know  not  what. 

Hig.  It  lyes  in’s  braine  yet, 
i lumps  ic  lyes,  I*le  fetch  it  out  the  fined; 

What  pretty  faces  the  foole  makes?  heigh! 

Hem.  Hold, 

Hold,  and  Me  tell  ye  all,looke  in  my  doublet; 

And  there  within  the  lining  in  a paper, 

W>u  lhall  tinde  all. 


(me 


j 
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Ger . Go  fetch  that  paper  hither. 

And  let  him  loofe  for  th:s  time. 

Enter  Hubert. 

Hub . Good  ey»n  my  honeft  feiends. 

Ger.  Goodev’n  good  fellow. 
hub  • May  a poore  huntfman,  with  a merry  hart, 

A voyce  fhall  make  the  forrell  ring  about  him. 

Get  leave  to  live  among!? ye?  trueasfteele,  boyes? 

That  knowes  all  chafes,  and  can  watch  all  howres, 

I And  with  my  quarter  ftaffe,  though  the  Divell  bid  Hand, 
D ale  fuch  an  alnies,  (hall  makehimroare again?  (walkes 
Prick  ye  thefearefull  hare  through  croffe  wayes,  fheepe 
A nd  force  the  crafty  Reimald  climb  the  quikfetts; 

Roule  ye  the  lofty  Stag,  and  with  my  belMhorne, 

Pins  him  a knell,  that  all  the  woods  fhall  mourne  him, 
’Till  in  his  tunerall  teares  he  fall  before  me? 

The  Po.’cm,  Marterne3  and  the  rich  skin’d  Lucerne , 
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I know  to  chafe,  the  Roe,  the  winde  out-ftripping 
ifgrin  himfelfe,  in  all  his  bloody  anger; 

I canb«?ate  from  the  bay,  and  the  wild  Sounder 
Single,  and  with  my  arm’d  ftaffe,  turne  the  Boare, 
Spight  of  his  fomy  tufhes,  and  thus  ftrike  him; 

"Till  he  fall  downemy  feaft. 

Ger . A goodly  fellow. 

Hub . W hat  mak’ft  thou  here,  ha? 

Ger . We  accept  thy  fellowffiip. 

Hub • Hemskjrckj  thou  art  not  right  I feare,  I fearethee 

Enter  Ferret-  a letter - 

Fer.  Here  is  the  paper:  and  as  he  faid  we  found  it.  K 
Ger,  Give  me  ic,  1 fhall  make  a fhift  yet,  old  as  lam 
To  finde  your  knavery  : you  are  fent  here,  Sirra 
To  difcover  certaine  Gentlemen,  a lpy-knave 
And  if  ye  finde  ’em,  If  not  by  perf  wafion 
To  bring  ’em  back,  by  poyfon  to  difpateh  ’em. 

Hub - By  poyfon,  ha? 

Ger . Here  is  an  other,  Hubert o 
What  is  that  Hubert  Sir? 

H em.  You  may  perceive  there. 

Ger.  I may  perceive  a villany  and  a ranke  one, 

Was  he  joyn’d  partner  of  thy  knavery? 

H em-  No. 

He  had  an  honeft  end.  Would  I have  had  fb. 

Which  makes  him  fcape  fuch  cut  throates. 

Ger-  So  it  feemes, 

t or  here  thou  art  commanded;  when  that  Hubert 
Has  done  his  bell  and  worthieft  fervice,  this  way 
To  cut  his  throgt,  for  here  he's  fet  downe  dangerous. 
Hub.  This  is  moft  impious. 

Ger.  I am  glad  we  have  found  ye. 

Is  not  this  true? 

Hem-  Yes?  what  are  you  the  better; 

Ger.  You  (hall  perceive  Sir,  ere  you  get  your  fredomt 
Take  him  alide,  and  friend,  we  take  thee  to  us. 

Into  our  company,  thou  dar’ft  be  true  unto  us? 

Hig-  I3and  obedient  too? 

Hub - As  you  had  bred  me . 

Ger.  Then  take  our  hand;thou  art  now  a (ervanttotl 

Welcomhim  all. 

Hig-  Stand  off,  (land  off.Tle  do  it. 

We  bid  yee  welcome  three  wayes;  firft  for  your  perfon. 
Which  is  apromiling  perfon,  next  for  your  quallity 
Which  is  a decent,  and  a gentle  quality, 

Laft  for  the  frequent  meanes  you  have  to  feed  us, 

You  can  fteale  ’tis  to  be  prefunrd. 

Hub.  Yes,  venfon. 

Or  if  I want 

Hig.  Tis  well  you  underftand  right. 

And  fhall  learne  dayly:youcan  drink  too? 

Hub.  Soundly. 

Hig.  And  ye  dare  know  a woman  from  a weatherc 
Hub . Y es,  if  I handle  her. 

Ger.  Now  fweare  him. 

Hig.  You  are  welcom  Brother.  . . 

All-  Welcom,  welcom,  welcom,  but  who  fhall  have 
Of  this  fellow? 

Hub.  Thank  ye  friends. 

And  I befecch  ye,  if  you  dare  but  truft  me; 
f or  it  I have  kept  wilde  doggs  and  beaftes  for  wonder 
Amd  made  ’em  tame  foo:give  into  my  cufiody 
This  roaring  rafcall  1 fhall  hamper  him. 

With  all  his  knacks  and  knaveryes,  and  I feare  me 
Di  fcover  yet  a further  villany  in  him; 

O he  fmells  ranck  ’oth  rafcall. 


Ger - Take  him  to  thee. 
But  if  he  fcape 


Beggars  Bufh , 
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Hut.  Let  me  t>e  cv’n  hang’d  for  him. 
Sir  rie  tye  ye  to  my  lealh. 


ftgontf 


{hall  fwindge  yi 


me. 


I Be  notlo  ftubboi 

And  ye  play  « *ks  w‘th 
I A pr  ^JoW  {wears  him# 

■u;  j crowne  thy  nab, with  a gag  of  benboufe; 
a .j ' ii’-il  thee  bv  the  falmon  into  the  clowes, 

13  on  thl  pad,  and  ftrike  ill the  cHoateaT  " , 

ilj  from  the  Ruftmans,  coijuninon  and  Hates, 
t dell’s, i’  the  ltirotviell,and  let  the  QuireCuffin 
■ j ^ferman  Beck  ftrine,and  trine  to  the  Ruffin. 

Ger.  Now  interpret  this  unto  him, 

H/V.  I powre  on  thy  pate  a pot  of  good  ale 
,,d  by  the  Rogues  oth  a Puogue  thee  intiall: 

To  beg  on  the  way,  to  rob  all  thou  meetes; 

T fteale  from  the  hedge,  both  the  ffiirt  and  the  (heetes: 
|nd  lye  with  thy  wench  in  the  ft  raw  till  (he  twang, 

Et  the  Conlcable,  Mice,  and  Divell  go  hang. 

Get-  So,  now  come  in. 

But  ever  have  an  eye  Sir,  to  your  prifoner. 

Hub-  He  mud  bl  i nde  both  mine  eyes,  if  he  get  from 


f 


I / 


UlUll  UiiilUw  UvWI  vj  Xi.  Iiv  gvL  ilUlIi  iliU* 

Gcr.  Go,  get  Come  vi£hialls,and  fome  drin  k,  fome  good 

J...  lr  ne>r\  fArflinp.  ^drilllc 


For  this  day  wee’Ie  keep  holly  to  good  fortun 
Comeandbefrollick  with  us. 

Wliig.  ye  are  a ft  anger 


Exeunt . 


* 

Saena  quart  a. 

f • / s • t ff 

Enter  Elori%.  and  Bereha. 
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I Eer.  Indeed  yae’r  welcom  : I have  hard  your  fcapc. 
And  therefore  give  her  leave,  that  onely  loves  you; 
(Truely  and  dearely  loves  ye)  give  her  joy  leave, 
Tobidyewelcom  :what’ift  makes  you  fed man? 

Why  do  you  looke  fo  wilde  ?is’tl  offend  ye? 

Befhrew  my  heart,  not  willingly. 

,1  Flo.  No  Jertted. 

[ Bor.  Is’t  the  delay  of  that  ye’  long  have 
A happy  marriage?now  I come  to  urge  if: 

Now  when  ye  pleafe  to  finiffi  it. 
i Flo.  No  newes  yet? 

| Ber.  Do  you  heare  Sir? 

I Flo . Yes. 

Ber.  Do  you  love  me? 

L Ho..  Have  Hiv’d, 

h all  the  happinefle  fortune  could  feat  me, 
l]  n^ns  faire  opinions? 

■ Ber.  I have  provided 

r that’s  ready  for  us* 
jj  Flo.  And  can  the  Divell, 

one  ten  dayes,  that  Divell  chance  devour  me? 

I ^7* \fce^e  % t0  place  you  pleafe. 

a if  ^.°  ^ar  prolperous? 
at  a fwoope? 

Y l.rr.Y°u  do  not  love  me  Go  fain? 

“Will  not  looke  upon  me? 
f -o-  Gan  mens  prayers 

Otjor  lln  ! * . . - 


f 


zeale 


are. 


* ^ ^ • - 

ft  be  my  colhfo 
(he  weepes  too, 
%rtrei 


B°r  NT  “K  aumjf  1UUOWW, 

yf.  °\n°3  y°u  wiH  not  know  me;  my  poore  beauty, 

ten  has  been  worth  vour  eves. 


> 


kh  has  bee..  ywui  tyt 
lo-  The  time  growes  on  ftill: 


fn 


And  like  a tumbling  wave,I  fee  my  mine 


Come  rolling  over  me.  , 

B^r . Y et  will  ye  know  me? 

/ Flo . For  a hundred  thoufand  crownee. 

Ber.  Yet  will  ye  love  me? 

Tell  me  but  how  1 have  deferv’d  your  flighting, 
f lo.  For  a hundred  thoufand  crownes?  ^ 

Ber.  F arewell  diflembler. 

Flo.  Or  which  1 have  icarce  ten  : 6 how  it  ftarts  me. 
B^r.  And  may  the  next  you  love,  hearing  my  ruine 
Flo.  I had  forgot  my  felfe,  6 my  beilGertred^ 
Crowne  of  my  joyes,and  comforts 
Serf  fweet  w hat  ayle  ye? 

I thought  you  had  been  vext  with  me. 

Flo.  My  minde  wench., 

My  minde  o re  flowJdwith  forrow,fonck  my  memory . 

Ber.  Am  I not  worthy  of  the  knowledge  of  it? 

And  cannot  I as  well  affeft  your  forrowes. 

As  your  delights'  you  love  no  other  woman? 

Flo.  No  Iproteft.  • 

Ber.  You  have  no  fhips  loft  lately? 

Flo.  None  that  I know  of. 


# .V 


/ 


Ber*  I hope  you  have  fpilt  no  blood  : whole  inno< 
Alay  lay  this  on  your  confcitnce. 

Flo.  Cleare,  by  heaven. 

Ber.  Why  ikouldyou  be  thus  then? 

1 lo.  Good  Jertred , aske  not, 

Ev’n  By  the  love  you  beare  me. 

Ber.  I am  obedient. 

i * 

Fi:.  Co  in  my  faire;  1 will  not  be  long  from  ye, 
Nor  long  I feare  me  with  thee.  At  my  returne 
Defpife  me  as  you  pleafe. 

Ber.  The  good  gods  guide  ye.  x 

Flo.  Now  tor  my  felfe  which  is  the  Ieaft  I hope  for 

And  wsbeo  thnt  tuiics*  .nwnc  i 


Exit 

y 


Adus  Quartus  Scaena  orima 

f/  ; HTTT  * , t .V 
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Merchants. 


t • 


n 


Flo . 


w 


r 


(yo 


_ y | • . . ***  ^ ^ ^ j ^ . W W1  I#  m vl  l llll  ' 

Nor,  if  you  give  me  patience,  is  icpoliible 
A 11  my  adventures  feile;  you  ffia  ve  ffiips  abroad, 
bndure  the  beating  both  ofwinde,  or  weather: 

I am  (urc  ’twould  vex  your  hearts,  to  be.protefted 

Ye  are  all  fa^e.Zyierchaqfe 

i . Mer.  Yes,  and  n^(l  I^ve 
Thereis  no  lying  here  elfe,  one  howres 
railesus  or  all  our  friends,  of  all  our  credits: 
r or  my  part  I would  ftay;  but  my  wants  tell  rue, 

I muft  wrong.Qttigcs  jflk.  ' 

F/o.  No  mercy  in  ye?  • 

2.  Mer.  ’Tis  foolifh  to  depend  on  others  mere 

/■  i • f * i t j 


* • JLTJ.S*  # • J.  lo  1UUJI1U  LKJ  UCpCllU  VJi  J UJU  1 

Keepe  your  felfe  right,  aqd .even3cut  your  cloth 
According  tp  your  calling  -:,y ou  have  li\  -dhere 


iv , 


ye 


Has  brought  this  bitter 
And  now  you  cry.  • 

3 . Mer.  Alas  before  your  poverty. 
We  were  no  men,  of  po  rnarke,  no  e 


. v > r 

hich  you  ftou 
ake  ule  and  ga 
winter  on  ye, 


' V 


I . 


v 


o- 


Ti 
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Beggars  Bujh 


*+  *• 


You  ftood  alone,  tooke  up  all  trade,allbufine(s. 

Running  through  your  hands,  (carce  a fayle  at  Sea; 

But  loaden  with  your  good$;we  poore  weak  pedlers, 

VV  hen  by  your  leave,and  much  intreaty  to  it; 

We  could  have  (toage  tor  a little  cloth. 

Or  a tew  wines,  put  of  and  thanke  your  worfhip 
Lord,  how  the  world’s  chang’d  with  ye?  now  I hope  Sir, 
We  (hall  have  fea-roome 


Exit . 


• • 


GeroTis  gold  Sir, 

Take  it  and  try  it.  j ’ 

F/o.  Certainely  tis  treafure,  . J 

Can  there  be  yet  this  blefling? 

Ger . Ceafe  your  wonder, 

You  (hall  not  linke,  for  nev’r  a fbwfl:  Flap-dragon: 

For  nere  a pickelhd  pilcher  of ’em  all  Sir, 

Tis  there  your  full  fumm,  a hundred  choufand  crownes, 
And  good  (weet  Mafter,  now  Be  merry;  pay  ’em 
Pay  the  poore  pelting  knaves,  that  know  no  goodnefle: 
And  chcere  your  heart  up  handfomely. 

F/o.Good  Claufe,  ' Y j 

How  cam’ft tliou  by  this  mighty  fumm?if  naughtily— 

I mult  not  take  it  of  thee,  'twill  undo  me. 

Ger . Feare  not : you  have  it  by  as  honeft  meanes 
As  though  your  father  gave  it : Sir,  you  know  not 
l o what  a made,  the  little  we  get  dayly. 

Mounts  in  (even  ycares;  we  beg  it  for  heavens  charity. 

And  to  the  fame  good,  we  are  bound  to  render  it. 

Flo.  \\  bat  great  fecurity?  " : < 

Ger.  Away  with  that  Sir, 

Were  not  ye  more  then  all  the  men  in  Bruges',  4 ' 
And  all  the  money  in  my  thoughts 
Ho.  But  good  Claufe, 

I may  dye  prefen  tly. 

Ger,  Then  this  dyes  with  ye-  : < 

Pay  when  you  can  good  Mafter,  Pie  no  parchments, 

( )ne!y  this  charity  I lhall  intreat  ye. 

Leave  me  this  Ring. 

Flo.  Alas,  it  is  to  poore  CUufe. 

Ger.  Tis  all  1 aske,  and  this  with  all, that  when 
I (hall  deliver  this  back,  you  (hall  grant  me 

Freely  one  poore  petition. 

Flo.  There  I confefle  it,  * * i 

And  may  tv y faith  forfake  mee  when  I (hun  it. 

. Ger.  Away  your  time  drawes  on . Take  tip  the  money 

And  follow  tins  young  Gentleman.  / 

Flo.  Farewell  Clause, 

And  may  thy  honeft  memory  live  ever.  •' 


Ger . Heaven  blefle  ye  and  dill  keep  ye,  farewell  y 


Fla.  Is  my  mifery,  : - - = 4 

Etc  jme  my  fcorne  too?  have  ye  no  humanity, 

No  part  of  men  left?  are  all  the  bounty  es  in  me 
To  you,  and  to  the  Towne;  turn’d  my  reproaches? 

4.  Mer.  Well, get  your  monyes  readyi’tis  but  2.  howres 
We  (ha!!  protelt  ye  elfe,  and  iodainly. 

Flo.  But  two  dayes. 

1 . Mer.  Not  an  howre,  ye  know  the  hazard.  

Flo . How  foone  my  light’s  put  outrhard  harted  Bruges', 
Within  thy  walls,  may  never  honeft  Merchant 
Venture  his  fortunes  more  : 6 my  poore  wench  too; 

Enter  Gerrard.  . 

Ger.  Good  fortune  Mafter. 

Flo  Thou  miftak’ft  me  Clau[e7 
I am  not  worth  thy  blefling. 

Ger.  Stil  a fad  man? 

Enter  Higgen.  and  Frig,  like  Porter. 

No  beliefe  gentle  Malter?come  bring  it  in  then. 

And  now  believe  your  Beadefman.  . 

Flo.  Is  thiscertaine?  . _ 

Or  do’ft  thou  work  upon  my  troubled  fence?  i 
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Scsna  Secunda. 
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Enter  Hubert. 


I t 


t t . i j ujj  z) x ? - s i i 

Hul.  I havelockc  my  youth  up  cl ofe  enough f0. 
In  an  olde  tree,  and  fet  watch  over  him. 

f * r y j y 1 , ? / r 1 * ( j • # * 1 .f 

♦ Vi*.  1 ^ . 1 4 , : > $•  1 . . ; 

Enter  Jaculine.  - 


A 


Vli 


Now  for  my  Love,  for  (tire  this  wench  mud  be  (be 
She  follows  me ; Come  hither,  pretty  Minche. 
Jac3  No^iio,  you’l kifle,  >4 

Hub-  ho  I will. 

Jac.  Y’ded  law  ? 

How  will  ye  kifle  me,  pray  you  ? 

Hub.  Thus : foft  as  my  loves  lip*. 

Jac.  Oh!  f 

Huh.  What’s  your  Fathers  name  ? , 

Jac.  He’s  .gone  to  heaveu.  ■>■'  . 

Hub.  Is  it  not  Gerrard,  fweet  T : 

Jac.  l ie  (tay  no  longer, 

My  mother’s  an  olde  woman,  and  my  Brother 
Was  drowned  at  (e a,  witE  catching  Cockles.  0 jotc 

O how  my  heart  melts  in  tfle  

Hub.  ’Tis  certain  (he : pray  let  me  fee  your  hand, b 

rr  x t « « « « • y , 


j, 

J ~ j ' r ~~  j j * • ' - ’ " % 

Flub.  Sure  I fhould  know  that  Gymmall; 

Jac.  Tis  certaine  he ; I had  forgot  my  ri 
O Hubert, Hubert.  ; ' f * 

Hub.  Ha  ? me-thought  (he  nam’d  me< 

Doe  you  know  me^  Chicke  ? 

Jac.  No  indeed,  I never  (aw  ye. 

But  me-thinks  you  kifle  finely. 

Hub.  Kifle  againe  then  ; ! t ? 

By  heaven ’tis  (he. 

Jac . O what  a joy  he  brings  me. 

Hub.  You  are  not  Minche  ? 

Jac.  Yes  pretty  Gentleman, 

And  I mu  ft  be  married  to  morrow  to  a Capper. 
Hub.  Muft  ye  my  fweet , and  doe’s  the  Capper  Io« 
>.Yes,yes,heJ  give  me  pye,  & look  in  m 
Tis  he : ’tis  my  deare  Love  5 6 bleft  fortune. 

Hub.  How  fain  (he  would  conceal  her  felfe?yetfc 
Will  ye  love  me,  and  leave  that  man  ? Fie  ferve. 
Jac.  0 1 (hall  loofe  my  ftlfe. 

Hub.  Me  waite  upon  ye,  * ^ ' ^ 

And  make  ye  dainty  Nole-gayes. 

Jac.  And  where  will  ye  fticke’em? 

Hub . Here  in  bofome,  and  make  a crown  ofLilfe 
For  your  faire  head. 

Jac.  And  will  ye  Jove  me,  deed-law  ? 

Hub.  With  all  my  heart. 

Jac.  Call  me  to  morrow  then,  < [ ; r . 

And  we’l  have  brave  chear,  and  goe  to  Church  togrf 
Give  you  good  evm  Sir. 

Hub . But  one  word  faire  Minche. 

Jac.  1 muft  be  gone  a milking. 

Hub.  Ye  (hall  prelently. 

Did  you  never  heare  of  a young  Maid  called  JaculiM? 

Ja.  I am  difeovered : hark  in  your  eare,  l'le  tel  1 y€ 5 
You  muft  not  know  me  ; kifle  and  be  conftantever* 
Hub.  Heaven  curie  me  elie;tis  (he,  and  now  I am 

• 111  /-  . J ~ r.. 


•y  are 


now  for  my  other  preyed 


VV 


Beggars  Bujh. 


Sc  etna  Tertia. 


Enter  floriz.  4.  Merchants,  Higgen , and  Trig 


, jVfrr.  Nay  if  it  would  do  you  courtefy. 
pin.  None  at  all  Sir; 

ikeit’ti*  yours.-ther’s  your  ten  thoufand  for  ye, 

v. Dtllrt  (ivfpflnp 


ake  it  ■ 1 j 

c in  my  Bills:your  iixteene. 

_ yW.h  Pray  be  pleas’d  Sir, 

jo  make  a further  ufe. 

B Flo-  No. 

1 3.  Mer.  What  I have  Sir, 

You  may  command;  pray  let  me  be  your  Servant. 

I Flo . Put  your  hatts  on:I  care  not  for  your  courtifies. 
They  are  molt  untimely  don,  and  no  truth  in  ’em. 

4 2.  Met- 1 have  a fraught  of  pepper. 

' Flo ■ Rot  your  pepper, 

all  1 truft  you  againe  ? ther ’s  your  feven  thoufand- 
4.  Mer.Or  if  you  want  fine  fuger,  ms  but  fending. 

Flo.  No,  1 can  fend  to  Barbary , thofe  people 
hatneveryet  knew  faith,  have  nobler  freedoms; 
hefe  carry  to  Vanioch  , and  take  my  Bills  in 
0 Peter  Zutenthefe : bring  back  my  Iewells  ; 

’hy  are  thefe  prices? 

Enter  Saylor. 

Sajlor.  Health  to  the  noble  Merchant, 
he  Sujan  is  return’d. 

Flo.  vV  ell? 

Say.  Well,  and  rich  Sir, 
d now  put  in. 

f/o.  Heaven  thou  haft  heard  my  prayers. 

% The  brave  Rebecca  too:  bound  from  the  ftraights. 
Jth  the  next  tide  is  ready  to  put  after. 

I Flo.  What  newes  o’th’  fly-boate? 

I Ifthis  winde  hold  till  midnight, 

Re  wil  behere,  and  Wealthy,  fcap’t  fairely. 

■*  r lo. How, prethee  Saylofl 
%.  Thus  Sir,  (he  had  fight 
en  bowers  together,  with  fix  Turkifh  Gallyes, 

Lj  ihe  fo^  brave]y ; but  at  length  was  borded : 

td ov'r  la' d with  ftrength;whcn  prefently 
ms  boring  up  the  winde  Captaine  Fan-noke , - 

L Jr  nGentIe,man’  you  redeem’d  from  prifon ; 

d a; , fhe  Ga  KS  off;  funk  three,  redeem’d  her, 

_ J as  a fervice  to  ye,  fe„t  her  home  Sir. 

Tefs ttt  n,obIe  C?P«ine,  and  a thankfull; 

% 1 thank S:u°  dnnk  th!  Merchants  health, Saylor 
' hj,lk;your  bounty, and  He  do  it  to  a doyt,Sir, 

!.  Met  Wi...  • , ■ Exit  Saylor. 

7,  Tr  • Vhat  mtracles  are  powr’d  upon  this  fellow? 

■rail  liS?" 1 h°Pc,niy  friends, I fhall  fcape  prifon, 

I T,70"1  cares  to  catch  me. 

1 . r * on  may  pleafe  Sir 

B»M&pcrar  in  difp|Ear“^ 

Wfclo.  I thanffyo^3  ^°'°<^S>  nionyes3 are  at  your  (ervice. 

"fcpS Jhoiefy°U  IlhaiI  forgetyOU; 

/III  w • uupe.. 

c l°y  inypur  good  fortunes. 

Tjn-d.  Cr  c-  Enter  Ean-donck^. 

A mee  Va!'i  "5  come  take your  eak  you  nmft  go 

}■  a"d  h°W,'S-  (home 

**  She  will  fc,  ^ foo|]e , hopc 


I 


F lo.  Why  foone  fir? 

Van-d.  Why  when  you  have  her  in  your  armes,  this 
My  boy  (he  is  tfiy  wife  (ni^ht 

Flo  With  all  my  hart  1 take  her.  ^ * 

V an-d . We  have  prepar’d,  all  thy  friends  will  be  there 
And  all  my  Pvoomes  fhall  linoake  to  fee  the  revel I; 

Thou  halt  been  wrong'd  and  no  more  fhall  my  ferdice, 

V\  aite  oh  the  fcnaue  her  Vncle,!  have  hard  all, 

All  his  baites  for  my  Boy,but  thou  (halt  have  her; 

Haft  thou  di (patch T thy.  bulinelle? 

Flo.  Mo  ft. 

V an-d . By  the  mafic  Boy, 

1 hou  tumbled  now  in  wealth, and  I ;oy  in  it. 

Thou  art  the  belt  Boy, that  Bruges  ever  nourifh  d 
Thou  ha  t been  fad.  Tie  cheere  thee  up  with  Sack, 

And  when  thou  art  lufty  Tie  fling  thee  to  thy  Miftris. 

Shee’l  hug  thee,  firha. 

Flo.  llong  to  fee  it, 

I had  forgot  you  : ther’s  far  you  my  friends  : 

You  had  but  heavy  burthens,  commend  my  love 
To  my  belt  love,  all  the  lovel  have 

To  honed  Claufe , fhortiy  1 will  thanke  him  better. 

By  the  made  a royal!  Merchant, 

Gold  by  the  handful!,  here  will  be  fport,{bone  Friis* 

Prig.  It  partly  feemes  fb,and  here  will  I be  in  a trice. 

Hig.  And  I boy, 

Away  a pace  we  are  look’d  for. 

Prig.  Oh  thele  bak’d  meates. 

Me  thinkes  I fmell  them  hither. 


Exit. 


Hig.  Thy  mouth  waters. 


Exeunt. 


Sc£na  Quarto.. 

Enter  Hubert,  and  Hem/. \ir ck. 


Hub. 


Mud  not, 


Hemj . f V V hy  ? tis  in  thy  power  to  do  it,  and  in  mine 
1 o reward  thee  to  thy  withes. 

Hub.  I dare  not,  nor  I will  not. 

Hew.  Gentle  Huntfman, 

lough  thou  haft  kept  me  hard;  though  in  thy  duty, 

1 can  forgive  thee  freely.  Y 

Hub.  You  the  Earles  fervant. 

IfeTtij'.  1 1 wca re  I am  nmrv.  -ac  hie  mm.  ^ _ r * 

Able  to  doe  thee 

Hai.  Come,  come,  leave  your  prating. 
tiemj . It  thou  dar  ft  but  try. 

Hai.  1 thanke  you  hardly,  you  tyill  be 

The  firft  man  that  will  hang  me,  a fweet  rccompenCe, 

I coulu  do, but  I do  not  fay  I will. 

To  any  honeft  fellow  that  would  thinke  on.t; 

And  be  a benefaftor. 

Hem  It  it, be  not  recompencd,  and  to  thy  owne  defifes, 

^ within  thefetendayes  1 do  not  make  thee - 5 

Hub.  What,  a falfe  knave? 

Hemj.  Prethee  prethee concei  /e  me  rit;htly,any  thin- 
°f  profit  or  ot  place  that  may  advance  thee. 

Hub.\v  iiy  what  a Goofecap  wouhkft  thou  make  me. 
Do  not  1 Know  that  men  in  mifery  will  promife 

; Iiy  thing,  more  then  their  lives  can  reach  at? 

Hew/.  Beleeve  me  Huntfman, 

There  (hall  notonefhort  fillabie 
That  comes  from  me.pafT; 

W ithout  it’s  lull  performance. 

Hub.  Say  you  fo  Sir? 

M m 


f # 
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Beggars  Bujh 


Have  ye  e’re  a good  place  for  my  quality 


H'rn.  A thoufand  Chafes, F orrefts,Parks:  I Ie  make  thee 
Chiefe  ranger  over  all  the  games. 

Hub.  When  ? 

UemJ  Prelently.  . . {too. 

Hub.  Th  is  may  provoke  me : and  yet  to  prove  a knave 

hem.  ’Tis  to  prove  honeft : ’tis  to  do  good  fervice. 

Service  for  him  thou  art  fworn  to,  tor  thy  Prince. 


Forfeare  they  fpy  you. 
Hem.  Well. 


Hub.  And  bring  no  noyfe  with  ye. 

Hem.  All  ihall  be  done  to’th  purpofe.-farewel  hunt;-  - 

Enter  Gerrard , H iggens  Prig,  Ginks , Snap,  Ferrf  ‘ 
Ger.  Now,  what’s  the  news  in  towne  ? 


I A 

3 


l 


Ginkj.  No  news,  but  joy  Sir; 


Every  man  wooing  of  the  noble  Merchant, 


Then  for  thy  felfe  that  good;  what  tool  would  live  here,  Who  has  his  hearty  commendations  to  ye. 


Poore,  and  in  mifery,  fubjeft  to  alldangers. 
Law,  and  lewd  people  can  inflift,  when  bravely 
And  to  himfclte  he  may  be  law,  and  credit? 


Hub.  Shall  I believe  thee  ? 

Hem.  As  that  thou  holdft  moft  holy  ; 


Hub . Ye  may  play  tricks. 

Hem-  Then  let  me  never  live  more. 


Huh.  Then  you  Ihall  fee  Sir,  I will  do  a fervice 


That  Ihall  deferve  indeed. 

Hem.  Tis  well  laid,  huntf-man. 


(meer  nothing, 


And  thou  (halt  be  well  thought  of 

Huh- 1 will  do  it ; ’tis  not  your  letting  free,  for  that’s 

But  fuch  a fervice,  if  the  Earlobe  noble. 


He  Ihall  for  ever  love  me. 

Hem.  What  is’t  huntf-man? 


Hub.  Do  you  know  any  of  thefe  people  live  here  ? 


Hem.  No. 

Hub.  You  are  a foole  then  : here  be  thofe  to  have  ’em. 


I know  the  Earl  fo  well,  would  make  him  caper. 
Hem.  Any  of  the  old  Lords  that  rebel’d  ? 

Hub.  Peace,  all, 

I know  ’em  every  one,  and  can  betray  »em. 

Hem.  But  wilt  thou  doe  this  fervice  ? 


Hub.  It  yoifl  keep 
Your  faith,  and  free  word  to  me. 
Hem.  W ilt  thou  fwear  me  ? 


Hub.  No,  no,  1 will  beleeve  ye : more  then  that  too, 
Here’s  the  right  heire. 

Hem . O honeft:,  honeft  huntf-man  ! 


Hub . Now,how  to  get  thefe  Gallants, ther’s  the  matter, 
You  will  be  conftant,  Yis  no  work  for  me  elie. 

Hem.  Will  the  Sun  lhine  agen  ? 

Hub.  The  way  to  get  ’em. 

Hem.  Propound  it,  and  it  (hall  be  done. 

Hub.  No  Heights 


(For  they  are  Devillifh  crafty,  it  concerns  ’em,) 
Nor  reconcilement, (for  they  dare  not  truft  neither) 
Mull  doe  this  tricke. 


Hem.  By  force? 

Hub.  I,  that  uiuft  doe  it. 


And  with  the  perfon  of  the  Ear]  himfelfe. 
Authority  (and  mighty)  mail  come  on  ’em : 


Or  elfe  in  vaine : and  thus  I would  have  ye  do  it. 
f o morroiv-night  be  he;  e : a hundred  men  will  bear  ’em, 


(So  he  be  there,  for  he’s  both  wile  and  valiant) 
And  with  his  terrour  will  itrikedead  their  forces. 


The  houre  be  twelve  a clock,  now  for  a guide 

To  draw  ye  without  danger  on  thefe  perfons. 

The  woods  being  thicke,  and  hard  to  hit,  my  felfe 

With  fome  few  with  me,  made  unto  our  purpofe. 

Beyond  the  wood,  upon  the  plain,  will  wait  ve 
By  the  gseat  Oke. 


Hem.  1 know  it ; keep  thy  faith  huntf-man. 
And  fiich  a (howr  of  wealth 


Hub.\  warrant  ye : 

Mifie  nothing  that  I tell  ye. 
Hem.  No. 


1 


. Farewell; 


You  l^ave  your  liberty,  now  ufe  it  Wifely  5 

And  keep  your  ho,irv-,  cf  »»er  about  th 


about  the  wood  there, 


Fer.  Yes,  this  is  news,  this  night  he’s  to  be  married, 
Ginkj.  ByYh  mafle  that’s  true,  he  marryes  Vanity 
The  dainty  b/ack-ey’d  bell. 


H ig.  I would  my  clapper 
Hung  in  his  baldricke,  what  a peale  could  I ring  > 
Ger.  Marryed? 


Gin.  ’Tis  very  true  Sir,  6 the  pyes, 


The  piping-hot  mince-pyes. 

Prig.  O the  Plum-pottage.  (fo 

Hig-  F or  one  leg  or  a goofe  now  would  1 ventura  |jj 
I love  a fat  goofe,  as  I love  allegiance, 

And -upon  the  Boors,  too  well  they  knowit, 

And  therefore  itarve  their  powltry. 

Ger.  To  be  married 
To  Vandcnkj  daughter  ? 


H/g.  O this  pretious  Merchant : 

W hat  fport  he  will  haue  ? but  hark  ye  brother  Pr/g. 
Shall  we  do  nothing  in  the  fore-faid  wedding? 
Ther’s  money  to  be  got,  and  meate  I take  it. 


What  thinke  ye  of  a morife  ? 


Prig.  No,  by  no  meanes. 

That  goes  no  further  then  the  ftreet,  there  leaves  us, 
Now  we  muft  think  of  fomething  that  muft  drawus 
Into  the  bowels  of  it,  into’th  buttery. 


Into  the  Kitchin,  into  the  Cellar,  fomething 
That  that  old  drunken  Burgo-mafter  loves. 
What  think  ye  of  a waffell  ? 

Hig.  I think  worthily. 

Prig . And  very  fit  it  fhould  be,  thou,  andFerm, 
And  Ginkj  to  fing  the  Song ; I for  > the  ftro&ure, 
Which  is  the  bowle. 


Hig.  Which  muft  be  up-fey  E nglijbr 
Strong,  lufty  London  beer , let’s  think  more  of  it, 


Ger.Hemuft  not  marry. 

Enter  Hubert. 


Hub.  By  your  leave  in  private. 

One  word  Sir,  with  ye  5 Gerrard : do  not  ftartme, 


I know  ye,  and  he  knows  ye,  that  beft  loves  ye : 


Hubert*  fpeakes  to  ye,  and  you  muft  be  Gerrard \ 
The  time  invites  you  to  it. 


Ger.  Make  no  Ihow  then, 

I am  glad  to  fee  you  Sir;  and  I am  Gerrard . 
How  Hands  affaires  ? 


Hub.  Faire,  if  ye  dare  now  follow. 


H emskirkj  I have  let  goe,  and  thefe  my  caufts, 

1 le  tell  ye  privately,  and  how  I have  wrought  him 


And  then  to  prove  me  honeft  to  my  friend*} 
Lookeupon  thefe  di  reft  ions  ;yon  have  (cen  his. 

H;g.  Then  will  I {peak  a Ipeech,  and  a brave 
In  praife  of  Merchants,  where’s  the  Ape 
Prig.—-  -Take him. 


A gowty  Beare-ward  ftole  him  the  other  day. 


H/g.  M,ay  his  Beares  worry  him,  that  Ape  hadp^ 
hat  dainty  tricks  ? — — . .. . o’  that  vi  horfon  Bear-" 


In  his  french  doublet,  with  his  bafter’d  bullions. 


|n  a long  ftock  ty’d  up;  o how  daintily 
W ould  I have  made  him  waite,  and  change  a trench? 
Cary  a cup  of  wine  ? ten  thoufand  ftinks 


W aite  on  thy  mangy  foule,  thou  lowzy  Bear-ward 


/ 


• % 


- ' { 

> 
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Beggars  Bufh 


^ flM m ^ -< — 

1 both  Sleeve  and  joy  in’ 

G.er'.,,  uePrcady  ; keepe  you  here  themeane  while, 

fc^epe  thi^ in>  1 mu^  a while foriake  ye, 
r anoer  no  man  fur,  this  two. houres. 

*S£2&  ?****' 

r t Not  any  whither. 

H The  wedding  mult  be  feene  fir  j we  want  meat  too 

VVebe  monftrous  out  of  meat. 

m Shall  icbefpoken, 

Katt  Capon  (hak’t  their  ta.lesat’s  in  Chance? 

v 1 rt.rkev  toombs  iuch  honorable  monuments, 

■And  tU  jf  . *.1.^  P^r*  r^nc  fpl hp  Wnillr!  f*r\\r\T 


And 


X 


Exit  Ger. 


r,r  Not  a word  more,  obey  me. 

H 4 Why  thencome  doletull  d 

And  by  this  hand 

Hat. What.  , _ . 

HM  He  goe  fleepe  upon  t.  ExitHig. 

irk-  Nay,  and  there  be  a wedding, and  we  wanting 
r _„jinnrhanDiedaies:wedoe  obey  fir.  Exeunt . 


gtuinta 


Merchants 


1.  Mer.  Well  met  fir,  you  are  for  this  lufty  wedding. 

2.  Mer . 1 am  fo,  fo  are  you  1 take  it. 

1. Afer.  Yes, 

And  it  much  glads  me,  that  to  doe  him  fervice 
Who  is  the  honour  of  our  trade,  and  luiter, 

VVe  meet  thus  happily. 

2.  Mer.  He's  a noble  fellow. 

An d well  becomes  a bride  of  fuch  a beauty. 

I.  Mer  She  is  palling  faire  indeed,  long  may  their  loves 
Continue  like  their  youths,  in  fpring  ot  iweetneiie. 

All  the  young  Merchants  will  be  here 
No  doubt  oivt,  , . 

For  he  that  comes  not  to  attend  this  wedding 
The  curfe  of  a moft  blind  one  fall  upon  him, 
Alowdwife,anda  laaie  : here’s  V unlock^ 

Enter  Vanlock^and  Francis. 

Vani  Well  overtaken  gentlemen  : fave  ye.  (c/f , 

i.  Mer . The  fame  to  you  fir ; fave  ye  faire  Miftris  F ran ~ 
1 would  this  happie  night  might  make  you  blum  too. 

Vani  Shedreames  a pace, 

Fran . That’s  but  a drowfie  fortune. 

3*  Mer.  Nay  take  us  with  ye  too  3 we  come  to  that  end, 
I am  fure  ye  are  tor  the  wedding. 

Vani  .Hand  and  heart  man  : 

And  what  their  feet  can  doe,  I conld  have  tript  it 
Betore  this  whorlon  gout 

Enter  Gerrard . 

Ger.  Blefle  ye  Matters.  ( Matter. 

V ml.  Clauiei  how  now  Clau\e\ thou  art  come  to  fee  thy 
(And  a good  matter  he  is  to  all  poore  people) 

In  all  his  joy,  tis  honeitly  don  ot  thee. 

Ger.  Long  may  hee  live  hr, but  my  bufineffe  now  is 
If  you  would  plafe  to  doe  it,  and  to  him  too. 

Etffer  Florez . 

V*nl-  He’s  heere  himfelfe. 

I lo . Stand  at  the  doore  my  friends  ? 
pray  walke  in  : Welcome  faire  Minds  Francis , 

^ ee  what  the  houfe  affords,  ther’s  a young  Lady 
V V ill  bid  you  welcome.  ' * * 


Vani.  VVe  joy  your  happineffe. 

vu  ]h^u^\beCo:Clau[e 


Exit . 


My  honeft,  my  beft  friend,  I have  been  carefull 

T o fee  thy  mony s 

Ger . Sir,  that  brought  not  me. 

Do  you  know  this  Ringagaine? 

Flo..  Thou  hadtt  it  of  me. 


(m 


Ger.  And  do  you  well  remebsr  yet, the  boone  you  gave 

Upon  returne  of  this? 

Flo.  Yes,  and  I grant  it. 

Be  it  what  it  will.-aske  what  thou  can’tt,  I le  do  it; 

Within  my  power. 

Ger.  Ye  are  not  married  yet 
• Flo.  No, 

Ger.  Faith  1 fiiall  aske  you  that  that  will  difturb  ye. 

But  I nuift  put  ye  to  your  promife. 

F lo.  Do, 

And  if  I faint  and  flinch  in): 

Ger.  Well  (aid  Matter, 

And  yet  it  grieves  me  too  : and  yet  it  mutt  be. 

Flo . Prethee  diiiruft  me  not. 

Ger.  You  mutt  not  marry. 

That’s  part  of  the  power  you  gave  me : which  to  riiake  up, 
You  mutt  p refen tly  depart,  and  follow  me. 

Flo  Not  marry  Claufei 

Ger . Not  if  you  keep  your  promife, 

And  give  me  power  to  aske. 

Flo . Pre’thee  thinke  better, 

I will  obey,  by  heaven. 

Ger . I have  thought  the  bett  Sir. 

Flo.  Give  me  thy  reafon,  do’tt  thou  feare  her  hoiiefty? 
Ger . Chafte  as  the  yce,  for  any  thing  1 know,Sir. 

Flo.  Why  fhoukTft  thou  light  on  that  then?to  what 
Ger.  I mutt  not  now  difcover.  (purpoie? 

Flo.  Mutt  not  marry? 

Shall  1 breake  now  when  my  poore  hart  is  pawn'd? 

When  all  the  preparation? 

Ger.  Now  or  never.  (fright  me 

Flo.  Come,  ’tis  not  that  thou  would’ft:thou  dolt  but 
Ger . Upon  my  foule it  is  Sir,  and!  bindcye. 

Flo.  Claufe , can’ft  thou  be  fo  cruell? 

Ger . You  may  breake  Sir, 

But  never  more  in  my  thoughts,  appeare  horiefL 
. Flo.  Diddt  ever  fee  her?  ~ v 


!. 


Ger • No: 


.J 
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Flo . She  is  fuch  a thing, 

0 Clau jc,  fhe  is  fuch  a wonder,  fuch  a mirror. 

For  beauty,  and  faire  vertue,E«rope  has  not: 

Why  hal  t thou  made  me  happy.,  to  undo  me? 

But  looke  upon  hen  then  it  thy  heart  relent  not. 

Tie  quit  her  prefendy,  who  waites  there? 

Ser.  within.  Sir. 

F lo.  Bid  my  faire  love  come  hither,  and  the  company, 
Pre’thee  be  good  unto  me;  take  a mans  hart 
And  looke  upon  her  truly : take  a friends  hart 
And  feele  whatmifery  mutt  follow  this, 

Ger.  Take  you  a noble  hart  and  keep  your  promife  , 

1 forfooke  all  I had,  to  make  you  happy. 

Enter  Bertha.  Van-done* k,  and  the  reft  Merchants. 

Can  that  thing  call'd  a woman,  flop  your  goodnefle? 

F lo.  Looke  there  (he  is, deale  with  me  as  thou  wilt  now 
Pid’ft  ever  fee  a fayrer? 

Ger.  She  is  moft  goodly, 

Flo.  Pray  ye  ftand  ttill,  . 

Ber . What  ayles  my  love? 

FJo  Did’ftthouever, 

By  the  faire  light  of  heaven,  behold  a fr  eeter? 

O that  thou  knew’ft  but  love,  or  ever  felt  him, 

Looke  well,  looke  narrowly  upon  her  beauties.  (fo. 

I.  Mer.  Sure  h’as  fome  ftrange  deiigne  in  hand,  he  ftarts 

Mm2  2.Mer.Tbisj 
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2 Met.  This  Beggar  has  a ftrong  power  over  his  plea- 

Flo.  View  all  her  body.  (fare 

6>r.  ^Tisexaft  and  excellent. 

Flo.  Is  (he  a thing  then  to  be  loft  thus  lightly  f 
her  mind  is  ten  times  Tweeter,  ten  times  nobler. 

And  but  to  heare  her  (peak,  a Paradiie, 

And  fuch  a love  (he  beares  to  me,  a chafte  love, 

A vertuous,  Taire,  and  fruitfull  love  ; ’tis  now  too 
f am  ready  to  enjoy  it ; the  Prieft  ready  ; Clak[e> 

To  fay  the  holy  words  (hall  make  us  happy. 

This  is  a cruelty  beyond  mans  (ludy  , 

AH  thefe  are  ready,  all  our  joyes  are  ready, 

And  all  the  expectation  of  our  friends, 

T will  be  her  death  to  do  it, 

Ger.  Let  her  dye  then. 

Flo . Thoucanft  not ; \i$  impodible. 

Ger.  Itmuft  be.  \ 

l by  1 will  kil  me  too,’twil  murder  me;by  heaven  Clauj 
Me  give  thee  halfe  I have  $ come  thou  (halt  (ave  me. 

Ger.  Then  yon  mull goe  with  me : I can  ftay  no  longer 
If  ye  be  true,  and  noble. 

Flo . Hard  heart,  fie  follow  : 

Pray  ye  all  goe  in  againe,  and  pray  be  merry, 

I have  a weighty  buhneffe,  give  my  cloake  there« 

Enter  Servant  (with  a Cloake.) 

Concerns  my  life,  and  ftate  5 make  no  enquiry, 
l his  prefent  home  befaln  me ; with  the  (boned 
* (hall  be  here  againe : nay  pray  goe  in  Sir, 

And  take  them  with  you,  tis  but  a night  loft,  Gentlemen. 

Van.  Come,  come  in,  we  will  not  loofe  our  meat  yet 
Nor  our  good  mirth,  he  cannot  flay  long  from  her  * 


x uni  ureecn  ss  sate  enough,  the  wolte  s a Fern-brat,  I’ 1 
Boo.  Buc  lee,  fee,  fee.  T here  is  a ferpent  in  it,  Hi 

It  has  eyes  as  broad  as  platters  j it  ipirs  tire  5 Ai 

Now  it  creeps  towards  us,  help  me  to  fay  my  PraTO.  I 
It  hath  fwallowed  me  alrnoft,  my  breath  is  ftopt/  ; 

I cannot  fpeake  5 do  I Ipeake  Minds?  tell  me . 1 

Bsr.  Why,  thou  timtrous  Sot,  canft  thou  perceive  !nl 
| Any  thing  i the  bulb,  but  a poore  glo-worme ? 

B ,0.  It  may  be  tis  but  agio-  worm  now,  but  twiil  P 

Grow  to  a fire-drake  prefrntly.  ^ 

Ber . Come  thou  from  it  • ^ 

I have  a pretious  guide  ofyou ; and  a courteous  Kf 
i hat  gives  me  leave  to  lead  my  lei fe  the  way  thus.  P1 
four.  It  thunders,  you  heare  that  now.  ‘ 1 

Bcr.  I heare  one  hollow.  * c 

' BooVTis  thunder,  thunder : Jr 

oee, a na(h  of  Lightning;  Hr 

Are  you  not  Waited  Milrris  ? pull  your  maske  off,  'Si 
It  has  plaid  the  barber  with  me  here  : I ha  ve  loft  K1 
My  beard,  my  beard,  pray  God  you  be  not  {haven,  1 
T „ /P?lle  y°ur  marriage  Milvris.  B 

her. ■ Whatltrangewondtrs,  f 

b ears  fancies  in  a Coward  ? [r8 

Boor.  Now,  the  earth  opens.  I 

Ber.  Prethee  Hold  thy  peace.  I 

Boor-  Will  you  on  then  ? Ll 

USK  jo^ea°d  leaioulie  have  made  me  bold,  1 1 
W here  my  fate  leads  me,  l nm  ft  goe.  , fcl, 

Boer.  God  be  with  you  then. 

Eifer  IVoolfort , H cmskjrkf,  and  Attendants.  { 

ruT;  frwas  th? tel low  iuic> he  that  guide  rat,  1 

1 he  huntf-man  that  did  hollow  us,  K 

Woolf.  Beft  make  a ftand  ^ 

And  liiten  to  his  next : ha?  It 

F\em.  V ho  goes  there  ? Of 

BmMlffvh,  I am  taken.  TCI' 

Hem.  Miftris.?  look  forth.  fouMers>  . H 

^ hat  are  you  firha  ? 

Bw.  Truly  all  is  left  If}. 

a poore  Boot e,  by  day-light,  by  night  tio  body,  Pc 

For  1 am  none  that  will  ftand  out  Sir,  1 ft 

} ou  mfy take  me  in  with  a walking  ftkfce  ft 

nenw  en  you  p'eafe,  and  hold  me  with  a pack-threeltyc 

Mt  woman  was’t you  call’d  to. 

oman  ? none  Sir.  , •'  ft 

one  / did  you  tiQt  name  Miftris  f i. 

5 but  ftiee’s  ‘ . ~ * U 

yet  5 {he  fhould  have  been  this  night,  ft 
'■88®*'  ftoleau  a * her  Bridegroome,  P 
were  going  £o  make  hue  and  erv  after ; F 


beT- 1 Ead,  if  thou  thinkft  ive  1 
I_>  1 here  often  ftand$?thou 
loo  Fsar  nothing,  I doe  knov 
Ber.  Wrought  from  me,  by  a Be 
| hat  molt  Should  tye  ftirrftTis  fo 

1 bat  hath  a morecomman  J on  h 

And  he  that  fttcftt  him,  a dilhuiff 


C 7y , n 151  m>  a«d  more  powerfull 

«.3£2SS?.*5  fin* out 

V c‘i  b - kind  darknefle  be  my  ftirowd 

ld  covcd'  ^ too  curious  ftarch  in  me, 
w yet,  ftifp  irion,  I wou  ld  not  name  thee. 

SSr  Wwh2t  -d  darl 

Ber.  I am  not,  forw»a|'^>  i--Jd  .f.vand  uorii  3 

hot.  Sure  but  you  are 


gwe  me  your  hand, fear  nothing.  VVhom 


I 


•d: 


Ljlyou  trueSir , fheihould  ha’ bin  maried  today 
A nd  was  the  Bride,  and  all;  but  in  came  Claufe, 

" Gofmm 


Beggars  Bujh 


cm 


) 


1 he  oju  w||Jt  — r,  , ;1 r 

Under  his  arme;  away  with  mm  as  a Kite, 

Oran  old  Fox,  would  fwoope  a way  a gofling. 
■ r-. , ’Tic  fhp.  ’tis  (he*  \i s lhe*Niece> 


JU  1 uaj  **  i ^ 

Tis  (he,  ’tis  (he,  tis  (he,Niece? 

ftr.Ha?  _ r - : , 

Hem.  She  Sir, 

a noble  entrance  to  your  fortune, 

« • f f • « 


this  was  a,. — - ~ 

Xiiac  being  on  the  point  thus  to  be  married/ 
loon  her  venture  here : you  (hould  furprife  her. 

nr.  , I • H L:-.l  U.I: r 


kt 


yt fS: 
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H'oolf.  1 begin  Hemskjrckj  to  believe  my  fate. 

Works  to  my  ends. 

■ Hem.  Yes  Sir,  and  this  adds  trull, 

Onto  the  fellow  our  guide,  who  afliir’d  me  Fhris, 
hiv’d  in  fonie  Merchants  (hop,  as  Gerrard  did: 

].  the  old  beggars,  and  that  he  would  ufe 
Him  forthe  traine,  to  call  the  other  forth. 

Ml  which  we  hnde  is  done — That’s  he  againe. 
mMf.  Good  we  fent  out  to  meet  him. 

Hc-twr.  Heer's  the  Oke 


( againe 
Holla 


If  I I k J W * ^ ^ ^ ^ w 

Be r.  0 1 am  miferably  loft,  thus  falne 

. L I - L/  A ^ _ If  I * 


ive 


till 


ODi 

dv 


0 1 am  miferably  loft;  thus  fallen 
Into  my  Uncles  hands,  from  all  my  hopes : 
No  matternow,  where  thou  be  fafte  or  no. 


Gelt..., — . 

Or  me  alone;  or  where  thou  keep  thy  vow. 
And  word,  or  that  thou  come,  or  ftayrfor  I 


* — — J X 

To  thee  from  henceforth,muft  be  ever  abffnt. 


J 


A w hwavIHJ 

And  thou  to  me : no  more  fhall  we  come  neere. 

To  tell  oar  felves,  how  bright  each  other  eyes  were. 

How  (oft  our  language,  and  how  fweet  our  kites,  * 

Whil'lt  we  made  one  our  food,  th’  other  our  fcaft. 

Not  mix  our  loules  by  light,  or  by  a letter 
Hereafter,  but  as  fmall  relation  have, 
i As  two  new  gon  to  in  habiting  a grave: 

Gan  1 not  thinke  away  my  felfe  and  dye? 

f un\e.[U  H^f”‘  ,Pr/fi* Ferret'  SnaP-  Ginc]V-  % Boores. 

llke  y°L|r  habits  well : they  are  fafe,  (land  clofc 
■Hg.  But  what  s the  aftion  we  are  for  now?  ha? 

Rboing  a Ripper  of  his  fifh? 

Or  taking, 

A poukrerprifoner,  without  ranfome,  Bullyes? 

Or  cutting  off  a convoy  of  butter? 

■ • 4 <iXfcteSr kc'” for  gran,ins 

‘Stesr?’ Roger% 

rj  ■i>.'  cou^d  drive  a Regiment 
Wl'ee.e  afore  me,  fuch  a night  as  this 

Hw  JKh  m/  hatt’ and  and  not  a hide 

K?  j*  ^'n8  °fniy  troopes  disordered. 

fitjemilling’ofalagofduds, 

hIU‘\f  a back  of clothes  or  fo; 

H M0rrbyoutoflinnen. 

No  fuch  matter. 

ih'outlT  aIT  for  any  Farmers  dog,  - 

f^GsafiwV 2 to  the  cheefe-loft  ;’tis  but  thus: 

L.Mu  " d W°uId  Pleafe  y°u  ^ be  filen  t. 


t 


Will  ye  know  a man  now? 

Hems.  This  my  Lord’s  the  friend. 
Hath  nndertooke  the  ffrvice. 


Hub.  If’t  be  worth 


His  Lordftiips  thanks  anon,when  ’tis  done 
Lording,  ITe  looke  fort,  a rude  woodman, 

1 know  how  to  pitch  my  toy les,  drive  in  my  game: 


,11 J «txvc  in  iuy 

And  1 have  don't,  both  Floriz  and  his  Father 

I It  J . V • a t « 


Cozen,  and  J. 

I haue  ’em  all. 


with  Lord  Arnold  of  Benton  i ft 


Wool. 

To  carry  faith  with  it. 


Hub.  I can  bring  you 
Where  you  (hall  fee , and  finde  ’em. 
Wool.  W*will  double. 


rHemskjrckt  hen  hath  promis’d  thee. 

Hub.  And  He  deff  rve  it  treble;  what  horfe  ha»  you? 


Woolf. 

Hub.  That’s  well : ready  to  take 


Upon  furprife  of ’em? 

’ Y 


Hems.  les. 

Hub.  Devide  then. 

Your  force  into  five  Squadrous;  for  there  are 
So  many  out  lets,  wayes,  thorough  the  wood, 
That  lnue  fiom  the  place:  where  they  are  Iodo,d^ 
Five  feverall  wayes,  of  all  which  paflages  & 


We  muft  pofles  our  (elves,  to  rotmd’em  in. 
For  by  one  ftarting  hole,  they’ll  all  efcape  efte; 
I and  4.  Boores  here,  to  me  will  be  guides, 

1^  a W M v ^ ^ _ _ --  V _ « Am 


The  Squadron,  where  you  are,  my  felfe  will  lead; 
And  that  they  may  be  more  fecure.  Me  tiff 


My  wonted  whoopes,  and  hollowes,  as  I were 
A hunting  for 'em;  which  will  make  them  reft, 
Careles  of  any  noyff,  and  be  a dire&ion 

•nr*  _ ^ i _ _ ^1  • v a 


To  the  other  guides,  how  we  approch  ’em  ftiU. 

Wool.  ’Tis  orderd  well,  and  reliftieth  the  Souldier, 

AA  If  A ^ J m ~ m ^ T T Jl  f • f A ^ 


Hemsk^.^ 

F aire  one.  Me  looke  to  you. 


Boo . Shall  no  body  need 
To  looke  to  me?  Me  looke  unto  my  felfe. 
Hub,  Tis  but  this,  remember. 


H;g.  Say  »tis  don  boy. 


Exeunt . 


Sc£na  Secunda . 


w 

Enter  Gerrard  and  Floriz. 


Ger.  By  this  time  Sir  I hope  you  want  no  reafons 

L»  xr  f 1%^/^  I/A  aJL  # /•  | m _ 


Why  I broke  off  your  marriage,  for  though  I 


J J w IUI  w l J VI 

Should  as  a Subjeft  ftudy  you  niy  Prince 
In  things  indifferent,  it  will  not  therefore 
Difcredit  you,  to  acknowledge  me  your  Father, 


By  harfcning  to  my  necefTary  counfells. 

L*1 1 _ \ 1 f m 


irf 


t'  Muni. 

'foci’s  there? 

the  Huntfman. 

I , ; y tIS  he- 

6 naV£  kept  t0Uch  Sir»  which  is  the  Earle  of  thefe? 


Cy  / T ^ J w ^ M A vii  u • 

Flo.  Acknowledge  you  my  Father?  Sir  I do. 
And  may  impiety,  confpiring  with 
My  other  Sinnes,  finck  me,  and  fodainfy 
When  I forget  to  pay  you  a Sonnes  dnty 
In  my  obedience,  and  that  help’d  forth 

With  all  the  cheereftillnefie. 

^ V ^ 


Ger.  I pray  you  riff, 

And  may  thoff  powers  that  fee  and  love  this  in  you. 


Reward  you  for  it : Taught  by  your  example 
Having  receiv  d the  rights  due  to  a Father, 

I tender  y ou  th’  allegance  of  a Sub;eT  : 


Which  as  my  Prince  accept  of. 


F lor.  1 


rs 

^ * 

/ 


Beggars  Bufh 


m . % 


Mzy  mSinS  dr;t  fall  down  beneath  their  valleys 
And  f re  no  more  mount  upwards,  when  1 tuner  • 


t 


\n  aft  in  nature  fo  preposterous  j 
noit  o'recomc  in  this,  in  all  things  elle 
viftory  be  yours : could  you  here  read  me. 


l He 


Y 


o 


m?  fhould  perceive  how  a 1 my  faculties 


Triumph  in  my  Weft  fate,  to  be  found  yours  ; 
I uni  your  ion,  yourfon  Sir,  and  am  piou  vt 
To  be  fo,  to  the  Father,  to  fuch  goodiidle 


from  you) 

Then  1 (hall  ever  of  thofe  fpecious  titles 

a m 


« ^ ^ _ 

rh.it  plead  for  my  fucceffion  in  the  Earldome 

Did  I poflefle  it  now)  left  by  my  mother. 
Ger.  1 do  beleeveit  :but 


Flo.  O my  lov’d  Father, 
j Before  I knew  you  were  fo,  by  infiinft. 

Nature  had  taught  me,  to  look  on  your  wants. 
Not  as  a m angers  : and  I know  not  how. 


V hat  you  calFdcharicy,  1 thought  the payment 
)f(ome  religious  debt,  nature  ftood  bound  tor  5 
And  laft  of  all,  when  your  magnificent  bounty 


n my  low  ebb  of  fortune,  had  brought  in 
A Hood  ot  bleflings,  though  my  threatning  wants 
And  fea  re  of  their  effeft  s,  itil  1 kept  me  ftupid, 

| foone  found  out,  it  was  no  common  pitty 
That  lead  you  to  it. 

Get . Thinfee  of  this  hereafter 


4 « 


remembrance 


I here  will  be  a time,  more  opportune,  then  now 
To  end  your  ftory,  with  all  circumftances, 

1 add  this  only : when  we  fled  from  Woolf ort 


and  there  placed  you 
i enchant , call’d  rich  Gfa< 


\ man  fupplyed  by  me  unto  that  purpofe, 

As  bound  by  oath  never  to  diicover  you. 

Who  dying,  left  his  name  and  weakh  unto  you 
As  his  reputed  Son,  and  yet  receiv’d  fo •, 

But  now,  as  Florez , and  a Prince,  remember 


and  the  iubje&s  generall  good 
Mufi  challenge  the  firft  part  in  your  affeftion : 
The  fairermid,  whom  you  chofe  to  be  your  wife. 
Being  fo  far  beneath  you,  that  your  love 
* u grant  (Fee’s  notyour  equall. 
frlo  Indifeent 


Or  borrowed  glories,  from  dead  Anceftors, 
But  for  her  beauty,  chanity,  and  all  vertues 


emembred 

Monarch  might  receive  from  her,  not  give, 

A I & - — i # 


i hough  (he  were  his  Crownes  purchafe  $ In  this  only 
Be  an  indulgent  Father : in  all  elfe, 
life  my  authority. 


, Hems\irk$,  Woolf t 
and  Souliiiers . 


Hub.  Sir,  here  be  two  of  ’em. 

The  Father  and  the  Son,  the  reft  you  fhall  have 
As  fait  as  I can  rouze  them. 


$ 


Turn’d  Prince?  6 I am  poorer  by  this  greatneffe, 
Then  all  my  former  jealoufies  or  misfortunes. 

Flo.  Gertrud  ? 


W ool. 1 Criple,your  faigned  crutches  wil  not  help  you, 
Nor  patch’d  difguife  that  hath  fo  long  conceafdyou. 

It’s  now  no  halting : I mult  here  find zGerrard, 

And  in  this  Merchants  habit,  one  called  Florez. 

Who  wr  fed  be  an  Earl. 


Ger.  And  is,  wert  thou  a fubjeft. 
Flo.  Is  this  that  Traitor  Woolfort  ? 
W oolf.  Yes,  but  you 


: are  betraid : Hemskfrkg 

fain 


Woolf  Stay  Sir,  you  were  to  day  too  neare  I 
You  mult  no  more  ayme  at  thofe  eafy  accedes, 
Lefle  you  can  do’t  in  aire,  without  a head. 
Which  (hall  be  fodainly  tri’de. 


Ber.  O take  my  heart,  firft. 

And  lince  I cannot  hope  now  to  enjoy  him. 

Let  me  but  fall  a part  of  his  glad  ranfome. 

Woolf.  You  know  not  your  own  value,  that  entreat 
Ger.  So  proud  a fiend  as  W oolforU 

Woolf.  For  fo  loft 
A thing  as  Florez. 

Flo.  And  that  would  be  fo 


Rather  then  (he  fhould  ftoop  againe  to  thee ; 
There  is  no  death,  but’s  fweeter  then  all  life. 


When  Woolfort  is  to  give  it ; O my  Gertrude , 

It  is  not  that,  nor  Prince-dome  that  I goefrom, 
It  is  from  thee,  that  lofie  included!  ail. 


(fill 


Wool  I,  if  my  young  Prince  knew  his  lode,  hcewa 
Which  that  he  yet  may  chew  on,  I will  tell  him 


This  is  no  Gertrude , nor  no  Hemskfrkj  Niece, 


Nor  Vandoncks  daughter ; this  is  Bertha , Bertha , 
The  heir  of  Brabant , (he  that  caus’d  the  warr. 


Whom  I did  fteale,  during  my  treaty  there. 


For  your  minority,  to  raife  my  felfe  $ 

1 then  fore- feeing  ’twould  beget  a quarrell. 


That,  a neceflky  of  my  employment. 

The  fame  employment,  make  me  mailer  of  ftrengdij 
That  ftrength,  the  Lord  ot  F landers,  fo  of  Brabant) 
By  marrying  her : which  had  not  been  to  doe  Sir, 
She  come  of  years,  but  that  the  expeftation 
Firft  of  her  Fathers  death,  retarded  it. 


And  fince  the  handing  out  of  Bruges,  where 


Hentskjrke  had  hid  her,  till  flit  was  neer  loft  : 

But  Sir,  we  have  recover’d  her : your  Merchant  (lip 
May  breake,  for  this  was  one  of  your  bed  bottoms 
Ithinke. 


Ger . f nfolent  Devill! 


Enter  Hubert , with  Jaqueline , Gj/nkj  and&ftk 
Wo  o If.  Whoare  thefe.  Hem/  jy  rke  ? 

Htm.  More,  more,  Sir.  I 

Flo.  How  they  triumph  in  their  treachery  ? 

Hem.  Lord  Arnold  of  B entbufw,  this  Lord  Coftin^ 
This  Jaoueline  the  fifier  unto  Florez.  0? 


Wol.  All  found?why  here’s  brave  game,  thiswas 
And  puts  me  in  thought  of  a new  kind  of  death  fo 


Huntf-man,  your  horn : firft  wind  me  Florezfdft 
Next  Gerrards , then  his  daqgh ter  Jaquelins, 
Thofe  rafealls,  they  fliall  dye  without  their  rights1 
Hang ’em  Hemshfae  on  thefe  trees  ; Re  take 


The  aflay  of  thefe  my  felfe. 


Hub.  Not  here  my  Lord,  * fr  I 

Let  ’em  be  broken  up,  upon  a feafiFoId,  f N I 

(hew  the  better  when  their  arbour’ s made. 
Ger.  Wretch  art  thou  not  content  thou  hall  belli 
But  mockeustoo?  fat 


Ginkj.  Falfe  Hubert , this  is  monftrous. 
Wool.  Hubert  ? 


Hem.  Who,thi$? 


. _ ubert , Woolfort , 

I hope  he  ha’s  helpt  himfelfe  to  a tree. 


Woolf 


The  firft  of  any,  andmoft  glad  1 have  you  Sir, 
1 let  you  goe  before,but  for  a traine. 


Is’t  you  have  done  this  fervice? 


Hub.  As  your  Huntf-man, 


r 


Beggars  Baft. 


. a,  Hubert',  lave  your  lelves,  1 will,  - ; 
Bllt  "S  a tooce,  let  iiip;  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill. 


The  if 


inter 


„:.k  a drum  Van-done^  Merchants,  Uigg en,  Prig 

Ferrety  Snap* 


(&  thanke 
her  better 


I U°l  No  but  Well  cach’d  .and  I the  Huntfmati. 

I i’-l  How  do  you  Woolf  on?  Kafcal1,  good  knave 
lAake  it  now  without  the  Rofe,  and  Hemikjrck ^ 

!.'  H msnreh  you  that  have  no  neice,  this  Lady 

|2  foie.!  by  you,  aud  tane  by  you,  and  now 
Ipiien’d by  me,  to  the  right  owner  here:  - 

fake  her  my  Prince. 

H fio. Can  this  be  pofhble, 

Llcommy  love,  my  lweet,  my  worthy  love. 
yAnri  i ha’  giv  n you  her  twice  ; now  keep 

ord  Hubert^  that  came  to  me  in  Gerrards  name, 
nd  got  me  out,  with  my  brave  Boyes,  to  march 
etiar,  when  he  bred  his  Comentaryes, 

I0  t0  end  my  Chronicle,  came  forth 

[afar  Van-done k,  & veni , vid'uvicl , 

Give  me  my  Bottle,  and  fetdowne  the  drum; 

You  had  your  tricks  Sir,  had  you?  we  ha’  tricks  too, 

You  Hole  theLady/* 
if  H/g.  And  we  led  your  Squadrons 

Where  they  ha’  fcratch’d  their  ieggs  a little,  with  brambles, 

If  not  their  faces. 

Prig.  Yes,  and  run  their  heads 

jftgainft  trees. 

pig.  Tis  Captaine  Png,  Sir. 

Prig.  And  Coronel!  H iggen.  (leggs 

Hig.  We  have  till’d  a pitt  with  your  people  fome  with 
omewith  armes  broken,  and  a neck,  or  two 
Ithinkbeloofe. 

Prig.  The  reft  too,  that  efcap’d. 

Are  not  yet  out  o’the  briars, 

Hig.  And  your  horfts.  Sir, 

Are  well  fetwp  in  Bruges  all  by  this  time; 

You  looke  as  you  were  not  well  Sir,  and  would  be 
! Shortly  let  blood;  do  you  want  a fcarfe  ? 

| Van-d.  A halter. 

| Ger.  Twas  like  your  felfe,  honeft,  and  noble  Hubert: 
Can  i\  thou  behold  thefe  mirrors  altogether, 

Df  thy  long,  talfe,  and  bloody  ufubpation  ? 

Thy  tyrranous  profcripcion,  and  frefn  treafon  ; 

Ami  not fo  fee  thy  ielfe,  as  to  tall  downe 


A paire  of  hands,  as  they  have  don  their  heartes  here. 
And  to  their  loves  with  joy* 
f lo . As  to  mine  owne, 

My  gratious  Sitter,  wo  rthie  ft  Brother; 

Van . ITe  go  afore,  and  have  the  bon- tire  made. 

My  fire-workes,  and  tiap  dragons,  and  good  backrack, 
With  a peck  of  little  tithes,  to  drink  downe 
In  healthes  to  this  day. 

Hig.  Slight,  here  be  changes, 

The  Bells  ha1  not  fo  many,  nor  a dance,  rig. 

Png.  Our  Company  *s  growne  horrible  thin  by  it. 
What  think  you  turret ? 

Fer.  Marry  I do  thinke, 

That  we  might  all  be  Lords  now,  if  we  could  hand  for’t 
Hig.  Not  1 it  they  (hould  offer  it.TTe  diilodge  hrft, 
Remove  the  Buth  to  another  climat. 

Ger.  Sir,  you  mult  thanke  this  worthy  Burgomafter, 
Here  be  fpiends  aske  to  be  look  d on  too;  N 
And  thank'd,  who  though  their  trade,  and  cour(e  of  life 
Be  not  fo  perfect,  but  it  may  be  betterd. 

Have  yet  us’d  me  with  curtefy,  and  bin  true 
Subjects  unto  me,  while  I was  their  King, 

A place  1 know  nor  well,  how  to  reagne. 

Nor  unto  whom ; But  this  1 will  entreat 

I #'  \ 

Your  grace,  command  them,  follow  me  to  Bruges, 
Where  I will  take  the  care  on  me,  to  finde 
Some  manly,  and  more  profitable  courie 
To  fit  them,  as  a part  of  the  Republique. 

Flo . Do  veil  tea  re  Sirs/ 


(fall  but  Beggar 


And  lincking,  force  a grave,  with  thine  owne  guilt. 

As  deep  as  hell,  to  couer  thee  and  it  ? 


(Yne 


Woolf  No,  I can  ftand;and  praite  the  toyles  that  tooke 
And  laughing  in  them  dye,  they  were  brave  fnares. 

f/o.  Twer  truer  valour,  if  thou  durft  repent 
a ne  wrongs  th’  haft  don,  and  live. 

irr  r t / 


L ^60(f*  Who,  I repent? 

nd  fay  1 am  iorry?  yes,  ’ti 
And  notfnr 


„ tis  the  fooles  language 
notfot  IVcoifort.  " * A 

Van-d.  IV oolfort  thou  art  a Divell, 

_ Hdfpeaks  his  language,oh  that  I had  tny  longing 
^thisrew  of  trees  now  would  I hang  him. 

Flo. No  let  him  live,  until!  he  can  repent, 
ut banifh  dfrom  onr  State,  t-har  rhv  rlnnr 


Hig.  Thankes  to  your  good  grace. 

Prig.  To  your  good  Lordthip. 

Fer-  May  you  both  live  Jong. 

Ger . Attend  me  at  Van-dor,  cks,  the  Burgomafters.E,*. 
Hig.  Yes,  to  beat  hemp),  and  be  whipt  twice  a weeke. 
Or  turne  the  whet le,  for  Crab  the  Rope-maker: 

Or  Iearne  to  go  along  with  him,  his  courfe , 

That’s  a tine  courie  now,  i the  Common-wealth,  Prig, , 
What  fay  you  to  it?  , 

Prig.  It  is  the  backwardft  courfe, 

I know  Tche  world. 

H/g.  Then  H iggen  will  fcarce  thrive  by  it. 

You  do  conclude/ 

Prig • ’Faith  hardly /very  hardly. 

Hig.  T roth  1 am  partly  of  your  minde,  Prince  Pr/g; 
And  therefore  farewell  Flanders?  Hig  gen  will  Aeek 
Some  fafer  (belter,  in  fome  other  Clymat ; 

With  this  his  tatterd  Colony  .Let  me  fee 
Snap , Ferret,  Prig , and  H iggen,  all  are  left 
Othe  true  blood:what?  (ball  we  into  England? 

Prig.  Agreed, 

Hig.  Then  beare  up  bravely  with  your  Brute  my  lads 
Fliggen  hathprig’d  theprancers  in  hisdayes, 

And  fold  good  peny-worthes;  wc  will  have  a courie. 
The  fpirit  of  Bottom,  is  growne  bottomlefie. 

Prig . ITe  mand  no  more,  nor  cant. 


t om  our  State,that  is  thy  doome.  (skircbx 

v an-d.  Then  hang  his  worthy  C aptaine  here,this  Hew- 
F°r  proht  of  th5  example. 

Flo.  No  let  him,  v> 

To  ^ame  too;wlt:h  his  confcious  life, 
o new  how  much  our  mnoccncecontemneSj 

‘ 1 P1  actife  from  the  guiltieft,  to  moleft  us. 

\fn~d.  A noble  prince. 

^ cr * Sir,  you  rauft  helpe  to  joyne 


H/g.  Y^s,  your  fixpeny worth 
In  private^fer^ther,  iixpence  is  a fumm, 
fte*Ie  yoi  i any  mans  dogg  for 
For  Sixpence  more, 

You’l  tell  the  owner  where  he  is. 


H/g.  tTis  right, 

Higgen  mil  ft  praftife,  fo  nuift  Prig  to  eat; 

And  write  the  Letter ;and  gi’  the  word.  Bur  now 
No  more  ,as  either  of  thefe. 

Prig.  But  as  true  Beggars, 

As  ere  we  were. 

H/g.  We  fraud  here,  for  an  Eoilogue  ; 

Ladyes,  your  bountyes  firit;  the  reit  will  follow. 


I!  you  be  pleas’d  look  cheerely  throw  your  eyes: 

Out  at  your  maskes. 

Frig.  And  let  your  beauties  fparkle. 

H/£.  So  may  you  ne*er  want  dreffings,lewells  , gownes 

Still  i'  the  fathion. 


P rig.  All  the  Gamefters  here  good  fortune. 
H ig.  The  Drunkards  too  good  wine. 


Trig.  The  eaters  meate 
Fit  for  their  tails  and  pallats. 

Hig.  The  good  wives  kind  Husbands. 


Prig.  Nor  the  men  you  love, 
VVealt  h nor  dilcourle  to  pleale  you- 


Prig.  The  young  maides  choyce  of  Sutors. 
H/g.  The  M idwives  merry  hearts. 


Rig.  May  you  Gentlemen, 

Never  want  good  frelhfuites  nor  liberty. 

Prig.  May  every  Merchant  here  lee  fate  his  ventures. 
tlig.  And  every  honell  Citizen  his  debts  in. 

Prig.  The  Lawyers  gaine  good  Clyents. 


Prig.  And  all  good  cheere. 


Rig.  As  you  are  kinde  unto  us  and  our  Bulb, 
We  are  the  Beggars  and  your  dayly  Beadfinen,* 
And  have  your  money,  but  the  Aimes  we  aike* 


‘y 


Hig.  And  the  Clyents  good  Councell. 


VV’eel  boldly  fay  our  word  is.  Come  ageti. 


i1 

1 


F 

E 


? fj  J 


V 


— - 


97 


i 


E. 


% 


«j 


— — . I 

< lA&us  Primus,  Scentu>  Primcu . 
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Enter  Richardo  and  Viola. 


Et.  us  make  life  of  this  ftolne  privacy,  _ 

And  not  loofe  time  in  protection, nuftris, 
or  were  in  me  a kind  of  breach  of  faith. 

To  fay  againe  I love  you. 

H vh.  Sweet  fpeake  foftly 
kr  though  the  venture  of  your  love  to  me, 

Meetes  with  a willing,  and  a full  returne. 

Should  it  arrive  unto  my  Fathers  knowledge; 
hefe  were  our  lalt  difcourle. 

Rich.  How  fhall  he  know  it> 

Vhl  His  watehing  cares  are  fuch,  for  ray  advancement. 
That  every  where  his  eye  is  fix  d upon  me: 
this  night  thatdoes  afford  us  tome  fmall  freedom, 

It  the  requeft  and  much  entreaty  of,  \ 

The  nuftris  of  the  houfe,was  hardly  given  me : 

Fori  am  never fufferd  to  ftir  out. 

But  he  hath  fpies  upon  me,  yet  I know  not 
You  have  fo  won  upon  me,  that  could  I thinke 
You  would  love  faithfully  (though  to  entertaine 
1 ^ * •••emy  death) 

1 (hould  adventure  on  his  utmoft  anger, 
f Rich.  Why, do  you  thinke  I can  be  falfe? 

Vio.  No  faith,  ■ 

You  have  an  honeft  face,  but  if  you  (hould  ■ ' ■■■« 
j Rich.  Let  all  the  ftored  vengeance  of  heavens  juflice 
Vio.  No  more,  I do  believe  you,  the  dance  ended. 

Which  this  free  womans  ghefts  have  vow'd  to  have 
,re  they  depart,I  will  make  home,  and  fore  me 

" ;,  Ghaines,and  gold  are  trufted 

Unto  my  cuftody,  and  at  the  next  corner, 

Tomy  Fathers  houfe,  before  one  at  the  fartheft , 

B;  ready  to  receive  me. 

Rich- 1 delire 

No  bond  beyond  your  promife,  let  go  in. 

To  talke thus  much  before  the  doore,may  breed, 

Sufpition.  Entei  Mercury  and  Antonio  talkj  ng- 

Viol.  Here  are  company  too. 

Rich . Away, 

Thofe  powers  that  prolper  true  and  honeft  loves 
Will  blefte  our  undertakeings. 

Vio.  Tis  my  wifh  Sir.  Exit  Rich  and  Viol 

Mer.  Nay,Sir,excu{e  me,I  havedrawne  you  to. 

Too  much  expence  already  in  my  travell: 

And  you  have  been  to  forward  in  your  love; 

To  make  my  wants  your  owne,  allow  me  manners 
Which  you  muft  grant  I want,  (hould  I encreafe. 

The  bond  in  which  your  courtifyes  have  tide  me  : 

Be  frill  confuming  you,  give  me  leave 
To  take  mine  owne  wayes  now;  and  1 fhall  often 
Wth  willingnefle  come  to  vitit  you,and  then  thanke  y 
Ant.  By  this  hand  I could  be  angry,  what  do  you  thinke 
^uil  we  that  have  fo  long  time,  beene  as  one  (me  ? 

SeeneCityes,  Countryes,  Kingdomes,  and  their  wonders 
beene  bedfelIowes,and  in  our  various  journey 
^ixtall  ourobfervations,  part  (as  if 
e were  2.  Carriers  at  2.  feverall  wayes, 
as  theforehorfe  guides,  cry  God  be  with  you) 
ithout  or  complement,  or  cerimony/* 


Oil. 


In  travelers  that  know  tranfalpine  garbes, 

Though  our  delignes  are  neere  fo  lerious,  friend. 

It  were  a capitall  crime;  it  muft  not  be. 

Nay  what  is  more,  you  (hall  not,  you  ere  long 
Shall  fee  my  houle,  and  finde  what  1 call  mine 
Is  wholly  at  your  fervice. 

Mery’ Tis  this  tires  me. 

Sir  I wereeafily  woo'd  if  nothing  elfe 
But  my  will  lay  in  the  choyce,  but  ’tis  not  fo 
My  friends  and  kindred  that  have  part  ot  me. 

And  fuch  on  whom  my  chiefeft  hopes  depend, 

Iuftly  expeft  the  tender  of  my  love 
After  my  travell,  then  mine  owne  honefty 
Tells  me  ’tispoore,having  indifferent  meanes 
To  keep  me  in  my  quallity  and  rank, 

At  my  returne  to  tire  anothers  bounty, 

And  let  mine  owne  grow  lufty,  pardon  me. 

Ant- 1 will  not,  cannot,  to  conclude  I dare  not  ; 

Can  any  thing  confer’d  upon  my  friend 
Be  burthenfome  to  me?  for  this  excule 
Had  I no  reafon  elfe  you  (hould  not  leave  me. 

By  a travellers  faith  } ou  (hould  not,  I have  laid. 

And  then  you  know  my  humour,  tiler’s  no  contending. 

Met.  Is  there  no  way  to  fcape  this  Inundation? 

I fhall  be  drown’d  with  folly  if  I go : 

And  after  9.  dayes  men  may  take  me  up. 

With  my  gall  broken. 

Ant . Are  you  yet  refolv’d? 

Mer . Wood  you  would  <pare  me. 

Am.  By  this  light  I cannot 
By  all,  that  may  be  fworne  by. 

Mer-  Patience  helpe  me, 

And  heaven  grant  his  folly  be  not  catching; 

If  it  be,thetownes  undone,  I now  would  give 
A reafonablefum  of  gold  to  any  fheriff. 

That  would  but  lay  an  execution  on  me. 

And  free  me  from  his  company;  while  he  was  abroad. 
His  want  of  witt  and  language  kept  him  dtimbe; 

But  Balaams  Affe  will  fpeake  now  without  fpurring. 

‘ Ant-  Speake,  have  I won  you/5 

Enter  Servant  and  Mufuian- 

Mer.  You  are  not  to  be  refilled. 

Ser.  Be  ready  1 entreat  you  the  dance  done, 

Befides  a liberall  reward  l have , 

A bottle  of  (berry  in  my  power  (hall  beget 

New  crotchets  in  your  heads.  ' . 

Muft  t ■ T u(h  feare  net  us,  wee’le  do  our  parts. 

Ser-  Go  in, 

Ant.  1 know  this  fellow. 

Belong  yon  to  the  houfe? 
ser.  I lerve  the  Millris.  - 

Ant.  Pretty,  and  Ihorr,  pray  you  fir  then  informe  her. 
Two  Gentlemen  are  covetous  to  be  honour  d. 

With  her  fa  ire  prefence. 

Ser.  She  (hall  know  fo  much. 

This  is  a merry  night  with  us,  and  forbid  not 
Welcom  to  any  that  lookes  like  a man : 

Nn 
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The  Coxcombe . 


Exit. 


Vie  guide  you  the  way. 

Am . Nay  follow^  have  a trick  in’t. 

Enter  Vberto^  Silulo , Ricbardo , Maria,  Pedro . 

Portia , Viola,  with  others. 

Vher . Come  wher’s  this  malque'  faireft  for  our  cheare, 
Our  than  kes  and  fervice,  may  you  long  furviue, 

T o ioy  in  many  of  thefe  nights. 

Mar- 1 thanke  you.  * 

Vber . We  muft  have  mufique  too,  or  ells  you  give  us* 

But  halfea  welcom 

Mar.  Pray  you  Sir  excufe  me. 

S'lu-  By  no  meaner  Lady. 

Vber * Weele  crowneyour  liberall  fealty 

With  feme  del  ightfull  ftraine  fitting  your  love: 

And  this  good  company. 

Mar.  Since  you  enforce  it, 

I will  not  plead  the  excufe  of  want  of  skill 
Or  benor  nice,  or  curious,  every  year, 

! celebrate  my  marriage  night  5 and  will 
Till  I fee  my  abfent  husband. 

Vber . Tis  fit  freedome. 

Siiu.  Ricbardo  thou  art  dull 

Enter  servant . j 

Rich.  I fhall  be  lighter. 

When  1 have  had  a heate. 

Mar . Now  Sir,  the  newest 
Ser.  Miftris  there  are  2.  Gentlemen. 

Mar.  Where? 

Ser.  Complementing  who  (hould  firft  enter. 

Mar.  What  are  they? 

Ser.  Heaven  knowes,  but  for  their  ftrangenefle,  have 
you  never  feen  a Cat  wafh  her  face? 

Vber.  Yes. 

Ser.  luft  fuch  a ftir  they  keep  ifyou  make  but  haft. 

You  may  fee  ’em  yet  before  they  enter. 

l 

Enter  Antonio  and  Mercurie. 

Mer.  Let  >em  be  what  they  will,  wee’Ie  give  themfaire 
Entertaine,and  gentle  welcome. 

Ant.  It  (hallbefow 
Mer . Then  let  it  be  your  pleafure. 

Ant.  Let’s  ftand  a fide  and  you  (hall  (ee  us  have 
Fine  fport  anon. 

Mer.  A faire  fociety,do  you  know  thefe  Gentle  women? 

Ant.  Yes. 

Mer.  What  are  they?  (Viola. 

Ant.  The  fiecond  is  a neighbours  daughter,  her  name  is 
There  is  my  kinfmans  wife,  Portia  her  name,  and  a 
Friend  too. 

Mer.  Let  her 

1.  Ser.  A Gentlewoman. 

Mer.  I fee  that. 

1.  ser.  Indeed? 

Mer.  What? 

1.  Ser-  A Gentlewoman.  (dance? 

Mer.  Lfdsfoote,  good  Sir  what’s  Hie  thatleades  the 

2.  Ser.  My  Miftris. 

Mer . What  els? 

2.  Ser.  My  Miftris,Sir. 

Mer.  Your  Miftris?  a pox  on  you. 

What  a fry  of  fooles  are  here?I  fee  ’tis  treafon  to  underflad 

in  this  heute;  it  nature  were  not  better  to  them,  then  they 

can  be  to  themfel ves,  they  would  fcant  hitt  their  mouthesl 

my  Miftris?  Is  there  any  one  with  fo  much  witt  in’s  head 

that  can  tell  meat  the  firft  light,  what  Gentlewoman  that 
is  that  leades  the  dance? 

Ant.  ’Tis  my  wife. 

Mer.  Hum. 


what  s file  that  leades  the  dance? 

% 


Ant.  How  do’ft  thou  like  her? 

Mer.  Well,  a pretty  Gentlewoman. 

Ant.  Prethee  be  quiet. 

Mer.  I would  I could 
Let  never  any  hereafter  that’s  a man. 

That  has  affe&ionsin  him  and  freepaffions, 
Receive  the  leaft  tye  from  filch  a foole  as  this  is, 
That  holds  fo  fweet  a wife, 'tis  lamentable  to  confide 
What  right  he  robbs  himfelfe  of,  and  what  wrong(V 
He  doth  the  youth  of  fuch  a Gentlewoman? 

That  knowes  her  beauty  is  no  longer  hers. 

Then  men  will  pleafe  to  make  it  fo,  and  ufe  it 
Neither  of  which  lyes  freely  in  a husband, 

0 what  have  I don,  what  have  I don.  Coxcomb? 

If  I had  never  feen,  or  never  tafted 

The  goodnefleof  this  kix,I  had  beene  a made  man 
But  now  to  make  a Cuckold  is  a finne 
Againft  all  forgivenefte,worfe  then  amurther; 

1 have  a Woolfe  by  the  eares,  and  am  bitten  both  wa^ 

Ant. How  now  friend,  what  are  you  thinking  of/ 
Mer.Nothing  concerning  you,  I muft  be  gone. 
Ant.  Pardon  me.  He  have  no  going  fir, 

Mer.  Then  good  fir  give  me  leave  to  goe  to  bed, 

I am  very  weary  and  ill  tempered. 

Ant.  1 ou  fhall  prefently,  the  dance  is  done. 

1 Ser . Miftris,  thefe  are  the  gentlemen. 

Mar.  My  husband  will  come  home,  dearefir. 

Mer.  She’s  taire  frill,  O that  I were  a knave  or  dui 
For  thy  fake  coxcobe^he  that  invented  honefty,undids 
Ant\  had  you  had  not  knowne  me,y’are  merry  tis 
And  hpw  ift  with  thefe  worthy  Gent? 

Vb.&  Sil . We  are  glad  to  fee  you  here  againe 
Ant.  Oh  Gent,  what  ha’you  loft?  but  get  you  into 
There  you  may  learne,I  cannot  fay  what  hidden  v< 
Mer.  Hidden  from  you  I am  fure. 

My  blood  boyles  like  a furnace, 

Shees  a faire  one. 

^ C 

Ant.  Pray  entertaine  this  Gent,  with  all  the  curtefe. 
Fitting  my  moft  efpeciall  friend. 

Mar . What  this  poofie  houfemay  yeild,' 

To  make  you  welcome  dearefir  command 
Without  more  complement. 

Mer.  I thanke  you : 

Shee’s  wife  and  (peakes  well  too,  oh  what  a bleffing 
Is  gone  by  me  neere  to  be  recovered  ? 

Well,  twas  an  old  fhame  the  Devill  laid  up  formee, 
now  has  hit  me  home  ; if  there  beany  waies  to  bee  dill 


t 


neft  and  fave  my  felfe  yet, 
fhould  I bee  a foole  to 


No  it  muft  not  bee^ 
•Yet  thofe  eyes  wouldt 

another  Adam,how  they  call  to  me,  and  tell  me 
Sfootethey  (hall  not  tell  me  any  thing, fir  willyoiH 
in. 

Ant.  How  ift  Signior? 

Mer.  Craziealitle. 

Mar.  What  ayle  you  fir? 

Whats  in  my  power  pray  make  ufe  of,fir. 

Mer.Tis  that  muft  doe  me  good,fhe  do’s  not  mock 
An’t  pleafe  you  nothing, my  difeafe  is  only  wearinefle. 
Vb.  Come  Gent,  weele  not  keepe  you  from  your 

too  long. \ H 

Rich.  I \h.  fome  biifincfle,  and  tis  late,  and  you  far  ft 

your  lodging. 

Sil.  Well.  Exit.  Manent , Ant.  Mar.  ani^ 

Ant.  Come  my  deare  Mercury , ile  bnngyoutoyc 
chamber,  and  then  I am  for  yom  Maria , thou  ait  an 
wife  to  me  now,  and  thou  (ha!  t fin  Je  it,  ere  I fleepe. 

Mer.  And  I,  an  old  afie  to  my  felfe , mine  owns 
whips  me,  ~ good  lirno  more  of  this,  tis  tedious, ) 

3! 
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i'^beft  guide  in  your  owne  houfe*— g 
fretheb  8 Exit  Ant.  & Mer. 

L,  ;c  rnflle,  and  his  faire  wife  have  made  me  franticke 
? ’ 1 two  fuchphyfickes  for  the  foule, deliver  me.  _ 

^ Enter  B-icbardo,  Vberto,  Pedro,  & Silvio- 

! , .1  YVdi  3 you  mu  ft  have  this  wench  then. 
vie  I hope  fo,  1 am  much  o’th  bow  hand  elfe. 
PfJ.VVood  I were  hangd,tis  a good  loving  little  foole 

■ d ues  venture  her  fejfe  Up0n  acoaftftie  never  knew 

u,  but  thefe  women,  when  they  are  once  thirteene,  god 
Faith  they’le  venture  further,  fo  their  lading  then 


Arm’d  onely  with  my  love,  to  meet  my  friend. 

Alas  how  valiant,  and  how  fraid  at  once 
Love  makes  a Virgin?  I will  throw  this  key 
Back  through  a windowe,!  had  wealth  enough  , 

In  Iewels  with  me,  if  I hold  his  love 
I itealee’m  for;  farewell  my  place  of  birth* 

I never  make  account  to  looke  on  thee  againe ; 

And  if  there  be  as  I have  heard  men  fay, 

Thefe  houfhold  gods,  1 doebefeech  them  looke 
To  this  my  charge,  blefle  it  from  theeves  and  fire* 
And  keepe  till  happily  my  love  I win 
Me  from  thy  doore,  and  holdmy  Father  in..  ^ , 

I Merchant,"  and  through  as  many  ftormes,  but  theyle  bee  l , , Enter  Riclmdo Pedro>VhertO}Silvio>  and  Drawer 


Exit. 


Lighted,  they  are  made  like  Carrecks  only  itrength  and 


n 


s^frJOin  i 

t C ♦ . - 

.U  i 


V)  mrh  1 


f! 


% 


«; 


Horace.  , n i * tr  •”  ' *■  • 

He.  Come,  come,  you  talke,  you  talke.  (ry  her  r 

5/7.VVedoefo,  but  tell  me  Ricbardo*  woote  thou  mar- 
Ric-  Marry  her/why  what  fhould  I do  with  her  ? 

Pcil.  Pox,  I thought  weihould  have  had  all  ihares  in  her 

like  lawfull  prize. 

Ric.  No  by  my  faith  fir,  you  (hall  pardon  me,  Ilancht* 
her  at  my  owne  charge  without  partners,  and  fo  ile  keepe 

BHk*  * ''V  t 

Vb.  Whats  the  houre? 

Rich.  Twelve. 

Vb.  What  (hall  wedoe  the  while?tis  yet  fcarce  eleveft. 
Sil.  Theres  no  Handing  here,  is  not  this  the  place? 

Ric  Yes.  ’ " ' (fufpidon. 

Tel  And  to  go  back  unto  her  fathers  houfe,may  breede 
lets  flip  into  a Taveme,for  an  houre,  tis  very  cold. 

Vb.  Content,  there  is  one  hard  by, a quart  ot  burnt  fack 
will  recover  us , lam  as  cold  as  Chriftmas , this  healing 
fielh in  the frofty  weather,  may  be  fure  ’ith.eatiri g,but  ture 
the  woodmen  have  no  great  catch  on’t;  Hlhl  f$jg6?  ‘ 
Riel).  Thou  art  the;  ltrangeft  lover  of  a tavefne,  what 
all  we  doe  there  noW  ? loofe  the  hower  and  out  felveS 

tOO?  . r . T r ,, 

Vb.  Loofe  a pudding;  what  do’ft  thou  talke  of  the 
howre;  will  one  quart  muzle  us  ? have  wee  not  cares  to 
heare,  and  tongues  to  aske  the  drawers , but  wee  muft 
Rand  here  like  bawds  to  watch  the  minuts.? 

I Sil.  Prethee  content  thy  fel'-'e,'  we  fhall  fcout  here,  as 
though  we  went  a haying,  and  have  fome  mangey  pren- 
tice, that  cannot  fleepe  for  (cratching,  over  heare  uS,  come 
will  you  goeiirs?  when  your  love  fury  is  a little  frozen, 

youle  come  to  us.  3 v ; A 

Ric.  Will  you  drinke  but  one  quart  then  ? 

Fed.  No  more  I faith.  • v 1 . !BO  . 
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Sil.  Content. 
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R/c.V  V hy  then,have  with  you,but  Ietts  be  vedy  watch- 
I Vb.  As  watch  full  as  the  belman,come  lie  lead,  becaufe  I 
h^te  good  manners, they  are  too  tedious.  X.  Exeunt 


O r:  * * 


rni  : * r »vrn.  ivy j + v •’w  ^ 

*s  terr*ble  and  1 enclos’d 
n tnat  my  vertue  and  my  felf  hate  mod; 

arkeneflc;yet  muft  I feare  that,  which  1 with,  ' ' ; 

^ome  company,  and  every  ffep  I take 

guilds  louder  in  my  fearefull  eares  to  night  ’ 

1 Jen  ever  did,  the  fhrill  and  facred  bell 

at  rang  me  to  my  prayers;  the  houfe  will  rife!  * 

hen  I unlock  the  doore,  were  it  by  day 
* am  bold 

arnp  mn  i i j 

God  have  mad£ 
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enough,  but  then  a thoufand  eyes 
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\l  h*i  a t r cnv^ous  folke  to  fleepe 

tr  I ^0vefs  met,  and  yet  the  funne  have 

)i  ^aS  enoush5  to  fteale  this  key 

or  my  fathers  Chamber,  and  dare  yet 
enture * y-  - - - J 
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opon  mine  enemy,  this  night. 


with  a Candle.. 


Ric.  No  more  for  God  fake,  how  is  the  night  boy  ? 
Draw.  Faith  fir  tis  very  late. 

Vb.  Faith  fir  you  lye,  is  this  your  jack  i’th  clock-houfe? 
will  you  Ih  ike  fir  ? gfs  fome  more  fack,  you  varlet. 

R ic.  Nay,  if  you  love  me,  good  Vberto  goe, 

1 am  monttrous  hot  with  wine.  , , 

Vb.  Quench  itagainc  with  love,  Gent.  I ^vilFdri^keone 
health  more,  and  then  if  my  leggs  fay  mee  not  ftiamefully 
nay,  I will  goe  with  you,  give  me  a Angular  quart, 
i Draw.  OF  what  wine  fir? . J: 


ip  9 -r#  t* 


Vber.  Of  Sack,  you  that  Ipeake  confufion  at  the  bar,  of 
fack  I lay,  and  every  one  his  quart,  what  a devill  let ts  be 
Draw.  You  fhall  fir..  V. . - N‘  Exit.  \ ( merry. 

Pet.  We  will  fir,  and  a dryed  tongue. 

SiLAnd.m  01ive,boy,and  a whole  bunch  offid!ers,my 
head  fwimmes  pl^guely,  vds  ptetious  I ihall  be  claud. 

EnterX>rarper  wifb  fuyre  quarts  of  wine. 

. Ric.  Pray  goe,  I can  drinke  no  more,  thinke  on  your 


midnight  Gentlemen 


f 


> j 


Idnight  now  , ‘not  a word 

11 V7  f • ’ j ^ / j ^ J J . rvi  , r , i # 

more,  ever/ man  on’s  knees^:  and  betake  himfelfc  to  his 
faint, heer’s  to  your  wench, (eigneour, all  this,&then  away. 
Rich.  I cannot  drinke  it,  , , , 


Tis  a toye,  away  wo’t, 

Vbef  Now  darej  fpeakeany  thing,  to  any  .body  living, 
° whersthefauk?ofrwithit. 

.|1  \J  J JJV  i ' 

Ric.  I have  broke  my  wind,  fcan,you  thisfackF 
I wonder  who  made  it?  he  was  a fure  workeman,  for  tis 

- \ • j* / ir • * ru ^ vr  4 ^ 

plaguy  ftrong  worke,  is  it  gone  rpund  ? ;■  (up  yet  ? 

Vb.Tis  at  the  laft  out  of  niy  way, good  boy,is  the  moon 

Draw.  Yes  fin  ' . • f 

, Vb.  Where  is  (he  boy?  • - ■ 

* Straw:™1  * J tC'”' 


« <• 


» . 


4 • i 


in 


fi 


Vf 


* \ 


Vb.  We  fhall  have  raine  and  thunder,  boy. 

Draw.  When  nr  ? , , ;obn ; W£;  U 
Vb.  I cannot  tell,  but  fure  we  fhall, boy. 

Draw.  The  Gent,  is  wine  wife. 

Vber.  Drawer  ? Draw.  Here  fir. 

Vb.  Can  you  procure  ? c / . 

Draw . What  fir  ? , . r 

Vber.  A whore  or  two  or  three  a$  need  fhall  (erve,  boy? 
Sil  I,  a good  whore  were  worth  money,  boy 
Draw . I proteft  fir  we  are  all  together  unprovided. 
Kic.The  mor’s  the  pitty,boy,can  you  notvize  us  where 
~ XT  # ' * 1 fir.  .‘(mychild? 

)U  brought  up  boy  ? no  jugling 
of  a whore?  no  ayme  my  boy?*^.,  jjj  . .4 

Vber ■ It  canno't'fihk  in  my  hcad  now^hat  thou; fiiouldft 
ma^whylWldJlthoM  rnarg,  mt ! 

Rico.  1 marry?  He  be  haim’djim  • lorne  more  wine  boy.  t 

^ i w 4 4i  V,'  » i 4.  ^ 


Why  ildi 


1 %Als  M Hot  a whorfe  tranfiate 

heriHHVHB^I 

Ric.  I cannot  tell,  (he  ma 


Lhe.be. 


4^1  V y 


repaire  to 


/f  I 


Silvio  I (hall  fcratch  your  hea 


ll  be  an  offender 4 , tut  % 

eaHondeed  I (hall. 


I 


1. 


Sil.d\\)d£p  I- 


• ^ # 


S/frprrtge  me  I do  moft  jeft  with  thee3  what  an  fhe  were 
inverted  with  her  heeles  up  ward  dike  a traitors  Coate? 
Vb'  I5  hang  her5lhall  we  fall  out  tor  her?  (what  care  I. 
Rich.  1 am  a little  angry  5 but  thefe  wenches^did  you 
not  talke  of  wenches?  - : , , ' 

Sil  • Boy  lend  me  your  candle. 

Draw. VVhy  Sir? 

Sil.  To  fet  fire  to  your  rotten  feelings  you’ le  keep  no 

VVh 

ores^Rogue5no  good  members; 


Silvio.  Then  fetyour  foote  to  my  foote3Sc 
Viola.  That  is  Ricbardo 5 what  a noyfe  they 
is  ill  don  on  ’em  : heere  Sirs*  Ricbardo ? 
Rich..  What’s  that  Boy? 

Dr  a.  ’Tisa  wench  Sir*  prayGent,  come  aw 
Viol . O my  deare  love  f how  doeft  thou.? 
Rich.  My  fweet  hart  ? even  as  thou  (eeft. 


i Red.  Wher’s  thy  wench?  » 

X " » | a « m i f f | • 'J  JjT  J * > . 

Vber . Wher’s  this  Bed  wormed 

Viol.  Speafce  foftly  for  the  love  of  heaven. 

Draw.  Miftris  get  you  gone,  and  doe  not  entice 
gent,  now  you  fee  thei’re  drunke , or  lie  call  the  war 
and  lay  you  fall  enough.  ' . 

Vio.  Alas  what  are  you?or  what  doe  you  meanc? 
Sweet  love  wher’s  the  place?  __ 

Ric.  Marry  fweet  love,  ee  n here,  lye  do wne Ueftefc 

Vio.  Gopd  god ! what  nieane  you'  r 

Ped.  lie  have  the  wench.. 

riet.  If  you  can  get  her. 

:o  night, and4e  Ha]] 

Ped.  Let  goe  the  % 


Draw. A bed.  Sir.  • ‘“i 

■Sil.  With  whom?  ' : j . 

"Draw.  With  ray  Mailer.  . * ; 1 1 

Vber.  You  lye  Boy, (Bee’s  better  brought  Up  then  to  lye 
with  her  husband,  has  he  not  call  his  head  yet.?  next  yea  re 
he  will  be-a  velvet-headedCuckold.  :'v  3 (Exeunt 

Draw,  You  are  a merry  Gentleman,thefe  Sir,  take  hold 

3 ::  Enter  Viola. 

_ Viola.  This  is  the  plact  l have  out  told  the  Clock,  J 

le  is  not  here.  RihbardoX  no  j •' ' V'  ”...  ‘ ' ' 1 
y power  that  love^and  is  Ndotf'd *J  / ! ^ 


S /<•  Let  you  goe  the  wench 
Viol.  O Gent,  as  you  had  mothers! 
Vber. They  had  no  mothers, they  are 
.R/C.  Let  that  be" maintain’d. 

.Sil.  Marry  then.  . - 

Viol.  Oh  blehe  me  heaven  ! 

Vbet-  Ilt)w  many  is  there  ons? 


in  ow  ever 

Keep  me  from  fhame  to  n ight,  for  all  you  know  V 

Each  thought  of  mine  is  innocent,  and  pure,'  1 ’ : 

As  flefh  and  blood  can  hold  .‘  I cannot  back;  :i 
I threw  the  key  within,  and  ere  1 raife  ; v " 

% Father  up,  to  fee  his  daughters  ftiame, 

rle  let  me  dbwrie,  and  tell  the  Northern  wlnde,  • 

That  it  is  gentler  then  the  curling  Weft; 

Ifit  will  blow  me  dead, but  he  will  comd;J 

1 fa i th  >tis  cold;  if hee deceive  mee  thus,  ^ :'i,r 

A woman  will  not  eafily  truft  a man.  Hat*  what’s  that  > 
Sil  '"*$**•  Th’art  over  long  at  thy  pott,toih,  tom,th 

art  over  long  at  the pott  tom.  ' ( 

Viol.  Blelle  me ! whofethat.?  : ' 

Pedro  wirhin.  Whoo!  : ;3(  abpfTj or  )baO 

Vber.within.T\\a\  Boyes‘.  1 \ ■ 

'WcL-Durkenefle  be  thou  my  cover,  I mUft  fly. 


y then  lets 


Vfaw.  Make  no  fuch  halt  fir,they  are  no  runners. 
Vb.  I am  hurtjbut  that  Vail  one,I  (hall  light  uponfe 
Pedro  thou  art  a tall  Gent,  let  me  kifle  thee.  ( oi; 

Watch.  My  friend. 

Vber.  Your  friend?  you  ly.  ; j Qy[t\ 
Ric.  Stand  further  off,  the  watch, you  are  full  offe 
Confl.  Gent,  either  be  quiet,  or  we  muft  make  you  f 
Rich.  Nay  good  Mr-Conftable,be  not  fb  Rigorous 
w 5J,r.ConfUbk  lend  me  thy  hand  of  juftice. 

Conft.  That  I will  fir.  (fob!: 

Vber.  Fy  Mr.  Conftable  what  golls  you  have? isj® 
me  cannot  fee  to  wath  your  hands  ? I cry  you  mercy  Si 


y 
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The  C oxcomke, 


io* 


K . l Q iVe  me  the  bill,  for  1’le  bee  the  Sergeant. 

Qn/f.  Looke  to  him  Sirs. 

Riti b.Keep  your  Ranks  you  Rafcalls,  keep  your  Ran  ks. 

Exeunt • 


A&us  Secundus  Scena  Prima 


Enter  Mercury , 


I 


ich  this  Divell  about  me  - hoe,  this  is  the  houfe  of  fleep. 


hoe?  agaifie ther’sfoote  the  darknefle,  and  this  love  to- 
■ ' --  will  make  J.inaHrlr*-  Un> 


Enter  a Servingman  aboue  unready. 


Set.  Who  calls  there? 


Mer-  Pray  take  the  paines  to  rife  and  light  a candle. 


Set.  Prefently,  ..  . . . -PB 

Mer.  Was  ever  man  but  1 in  fuch  a {locked  well  this  (hal 


be  a Warning  to  me,  and  afaire  one  too,  how  Ibetraymy 
felfe  to  fuch  a dunce,  by  way  of  benefit. 

[ Enter  Servingman. 

Sit.  Did  you  cal!? 

Mer.  Yes,  pray  doe  me  the  kindnefie  fir,  to  let  me  out 
and  not  to  enquire  why,  for  I mull  needs  be  gone. 

Ser • Not  to  night,  I hope  fir. 

Mer-  Good  r to  nigh t,I  would  not  have  troubled  you 
let  it  be  lo. 


5 


1 i fi 


Ser.  AlaS  lir,  my  Mailer  will  be  offended. 

Her-  That  I have  buiineiTe?  no  I warrant  y eg.  / \ 

Ser.  Good  lir  take  your  relt.  iU;. 

iWer.Pray  my  good  friend  let  me  appoint  my  owne  reft 
Ser -Yes  fir. 


si 


T* 


Mer.  Then  (hew  me  the  way  out,ITe  confider  you, 
• Ser*  GpodXord  , fir. 


xo 


A 


> * 


Mer.  Ifl  had  not  an  excellent  tempered  patience*  now 
fhouldl  breake  this  fellowes  head,  and  make  him  un- 


derhand were  neceffary;  the  onely  plague  of  this  houfe 

is  the  unhandfome  love  offervants,  that  neere  doe  their 
duty  in  the  right  place,  bat  when  they  muftef  before  din- 
ner, andfweep  the  table  with  a wodden  dagger,  and  then 
|hey  a|.e  troublefom  too, to  all  mens  (houlder$,the  Wood* 
-ocks  nefht  agen,  now  I fhall  have  a new  ltir. 


* * 


filter  Antonio . 

Avj.  Why  how  now  friend?  what  do  you  up  folate? 


are  you  well  ? do  you  want  any  thing? pray  (peakei. 
Mer,  Onely  the  caufe  I rile  for. 


• w ^ 

Mer.  Nothing  i’the  world,  but  the  keyes  to  let  me  out 

^ores>  1 be  gon,bee  not  agairift  it,  for  you  tdnnot 
lfay  me.  . . , , v 


-jfo.Begon  at  this  time.?  that  were  a merry  jelh 

muft  g " ^Cre  ^ an^  m^rt^  make  yGU  PnY*  but I 


f”1- Why  for  loves  lake?  ; ' ;j 

Mer.  Twill  benefit  your  underllanding  nothing  to 
^ now  the  caufe,  pray  go  to  bed.  Fie  trouble  your  man 


j.nt'  % Sir  you  have  rais’d  more,  that  has  reafon  td 


CHrfp  J u twat  11  CIO  IWMU  IU 

doWne°U’ and  y°U  ^neW  a^5  my  wi^es  UPJ  and.comming 


rj^-n  ^|as  it  will  be  a trouble,  pray  go  up  to  her  and  let 
me aiflurbe  no  m«.  v;„  v 


no  more,  tis  unmannerly 


Enter  Wife  as  out  of  her  bed. 

Ant . Shee’s  here  already;fweet  hart:how  fay  you  by  this 
Gentleman?  he  would  away  at  midnight. 

Wife.  That  I am  fure  hee  will  not. 

Mst.  Indeed  I muft. 


Mari.  Good  Sir  let  not  your  homely  entertainement 
prefle  you  to  leave  your  bed  at  midnight;  if  you  want, 
what  my  houfe  or  your  towrre  may  afford  you,  make  it 


your  own  fault  ifyou  call  not  for  it; pray  go  to  bed  again  ; 
let  me  compell  you,  lam  lure  you  have  no  power  to  de- 


nye  a woman;  the  ayreis  piercing, & to  a body  beaten  with 
long  travell, 'twill  prove  an  ill  Phylitian. 


Mer . It  fhe  (peake  longer  I fhall  be  a knaue,  as  ranke  as 
everfweat  for’t;  Sir  ifyou  will  fend  your  wife  uppreieut- 


ly3 1 will  either  flay  with  you,  d’ye  marke,  me  or  deliver 
you,  fo  juft  a catife,chat  you  your  ielfe5(hall  thru  ft -me  out 
of  doores,  both fuddainly  and  willingly. 


Ant . 1 would  faine  heare  that  faith,  pray  thee  go  up 
ftoeet  hart,  Ihave  halfe  perfwaded  him,  betides,  he  hath 
fome  private  bulinefle  with  mee. 


Mer.  Good  night  Sir,  and  what  content  you  Would 
have,  I wilh  with  you.  Exit. 

Mer. Could  any  man  that  had  a back  aske  more.?o  me!  o 
rtie ! , . • ' 


Ant.  Notv  deale  direftly  with  me:why  fhould  you  go  ? 

Mrr.Ifyou  be  wifedo  not  enquire  the  caufe,  ’twill  trou- 
bleyou:  o‘  > 

Ant.  Why.?  prithee  why  ? 

Met.  Faith  I would  not  have  you  know  it,let  me  go, 
’twill  be  far  better  for  you; 

Ant.  Who’s  that,  that  knocks  there  ? i’ll  not  at  the 
ftreetdoore  : soil  s ix: 


f 


Ser*  Yes  fir. 


Ant.  Who’s ther^  cannot  you  fpeake  ? (nn 

Within  Vio.  A poore  diflreffed  maid,  for  gods  lake 


Mer. Let  her  in  and  me  out  together, >t is  but  one  labour, 


tis  pity  ilice  lliould  Hand  ith’lirect,  it  feemes  fhe  knowes 

V » k ^ » % 4 s k • 


you 


t f * 


Ant.  There  (hee  fhall  Hand  for  mej  you  are  ignorant  ; 


this  is  a common  cuitome 
the  loofe  parts  of  the  City 
Mer.  As  how  ? 


w ^ 


Ant.  To  knock  at  doores  in  dead  time  of  night,  and 
ufe  fome  fained  voyce  to  raile  companion,  and  when  the 
doores  are  open,in  they  rulh,  and  cut  the  throats  of  all 

>ooty,  we  Cannot  be  too  carefull. 

- Within  Vi.  As  ever  you  had  pity  let  me  in,  I tfTh  Undone 
elfe.  • c - 


A nt.  Who  are  you  ? 

Vio * Mv  name  is  Viola,*.  Gentlewoman 


hath  diftreffed,  you  know  my  father, 


Mer.  Alas  of  god  we’ll  let  her in,  ’tis  one  of  the  Gen- 


tlewomert  were  here  ith’  evening,  I know  her  by  her 
name,fpootefo‘ ^ *•"**  * 


rnywatme 


come 


and  lie  take  her  fortunes  come,  pray  I 


Ant.  It  is  not  Viola  that’s  certaine,  ike  Went  hdme  to 
her  fathers,  I am  fu  re, 

Vio.  Will  not  you  be  fo  good  to  let  me  in  ? 

Ant.  lie  be  fo  good  to  have  you  whijlt  away  if  you  (lay 


a litle  longer  •*  Shet’s  gorie  I warrant  her,  now  let  mee  i 


know  your  caufe  for  I will  heare  it,  and  not  repent  the 

knowing.  " " " v ' r’ 


Since 


your  wifeextreamly. 
Ann  Uery  well. 


r % 


£ \ 


Y 


Mer.  And  fo  well  that  I dare  not  Hay.  - 
AnU  Why?  o bMid  '• 


# 4 i 


y \ ! 


Mer , Fo 


t — - 
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The  C oxcombe. 


Mi  r-  For  wronging  you  I know  lam  fleffo  and  blood5 
an4  you  have  done  me  friendthips  infinite  and  often , that 
vt  quire  me  honeit  and  a true  man,  and  I will  be  fo  or 

He  breake  my  heart.  v v' 

Anu  Why,  you  may  ftay  for  all  thi.yne  thinks. 

, Mer.  No,  though  1 wood  be  good*  1 am  no  faint, nor  is 
it  fate  to  try  mee, 1 deale  plainely. 

Ant-  Corned  dare  try  you, do  the  bed  you  can. 

» Mer-  You  ihall  not  when  I am  right  agen,  Fie  come  and 
fee  you5tilI  when,rieufeall  Countryesand  all  meane$,but 
I will  loofe  this  lolly,  ’tis  a Divell. 

Ant-  Is  there  no  way  to  day  you? 

Mer-  No,  unles  you  will  have  me  fwch  a villaine  to  you 
as  all  men  (hall  fpit  at  nice. 

Am-  Do's  (he  know  you  love  her? 

Mer-  No  I hope  not,  that  were  recompence  fit  for  a 
Peogue  to  render  her. 

Ant-  It fever  any  had  a faithfull  friend  lam  that  man, 
and  I may  gl  ory  in’t,  this  is  he,  that  /p/e,  he  that  pafles  all 
Chriftendome  for  good neffe,  hee (hall  not  overgo  mein 
his  iriendfhip  twere  recreant  and  bale,  and  Fie  be  hang’d 
fird,  I am  refol  v d,go  thy  wayes,a  wife  (hall  never  part  us, 

I have  conlideFd  and  I finde  her  nothing  to  fuch  a friend 
as  thou  art;  Fie  Ipeakeabold  word,  take  your  time  and 
woe  her,  you  have  overcome  me  cleerely,  and  do  what’s 
fitting  with  her,  you  conceive  mee,lam  glad  at  hart  you 
■ ovc  her  : by  this  light,  ne’re  dare  upon  me  fori  will  not 
•ye  from  it,  if  you  had  fpoken  fooner,  ftire  you  had  bin 
ferv’d,  Sir,  you  are  not  every  man,  now  to  your  taske,  I 
,i  ve  you  free  leave,  and  the  finne  is  mine  if  there  be  any 

Hee  will  be  hang’d  before  he  makes  this  good,  hee 
cannot  be  fo  innocent  a Coxcombe,  he  can  tell  ten  fure,  if 
! had  never  knowneyou  as  I have  done,  1 might  be  one,  as 

otners  perhaps  fooner,  but  now  ’cis  impoflible  ther’s  coo 
much  good  between e us. 

Ant-  Well  thou  art  een  the  bed  man— -I  can  fay  no  more,* 
am,  fo  over  joy nd,  you  mud  day  this  night,  and  in  the 
morning  go  as  earely  as  you  pleafe,  1 have  a toy  for  you. 
Mer.  1 thought  this  pill  would  make  you  fi eke. 

Ant-  But  where  you  mcane  to  be  I mud  have  notice. 

And  it  mud  be  hard  by  too,  do  you  marke  me? 

Mer.  Why?  what’s  the  matter? 

Ant-  There  is  a thing  in  hand.  :V( 

Mer.  Why?  what  thing? 

Anu  A found  one,ifit  take  right, and  you  be  not  peevifh 

Vve  td/o  will  be you  would  little  thinke  itsas  fa- 

mous tor  our  friendlhip 

Mer.  How?  ^ - ? •. 

Am.  I?  God  pleafe,as  ever  Damon  was  and  Pytheas  or  Py~ 

. J’ and  Oreffesy  or  any  two  that  ever  were : do  you  con- 

ceiv*  me  yet? . 7 

Mer.  No  by  my  troth  Sir;  he  will  not  help  me  up  fure. 

ru  ir'  1 lilad  anon,  and  for  our  names,  I thinke  they 

a.  live  after  us,and  be  remember’d  while  there  is  a ftory; 
or  I loose  my  aiine. 

A‘<r  ^ ^t  a wngfanceailes  hee?  how  do  you? 
{hall”ringCoffith5Wee  tW°  wilbe  fuch  friends  as  the  world 

Mer.  And  why  is  all  this? 

Ant-  You  fhall  enjoy  my  wife. 

Mer.  Away,  away. 

Ant-  The  wonder  mud  begin, fo  I have  call  it,  ’twill  be 
fa,  rvy  ehe,  you  (hall  not  ftkra  foote  i’nt,  pra^be  quie 

u i M have  made  it  perfeft.  5 v y e <tUIet 


And  who  can  help  it?muft  it  begin  fo  needs  Sir? 
thinke  agen. 

Ant-  Yes  marry  mud  it, and  1 my  felfe  will  woe  thh 
man  for  you,  do  you  perceive  it  now?  ha? 

Mer.  Yes  now  I have  a little  fight  i’th  matter 
thy  head  IhouJd  be  fo  monftrous,that  al  thy  Servant;! 
may  hang  upon’t!  but  do  youmeane  to  do  thi^?  f 

Ant.  Yes  certaine,  I will  woeher,and  for  you,  ^ 
againilit,  ’tisthe  overthrow  of  thebeft  plott 
was  then.  ; v u 

Mer.  Nay  Me  allure  you  Sir,I’le  do  no  haritie, yea [ 

too  much  about  you  of  your  owne.  -Jj 

Ant.  Have  you  thought  of  a placeyet  ? 

Mer.  A place?  * , • 

Ant.  I a place  where  you  will  bide,  pre’thee  po moP 
this  modefty,  ’tis  fooli(h,and  we  were  not  determine t 
abfolute  friends  indeed, ’twere  tolerable.  1 

Mer.  1 have  thought,  and  you  Ihall  heare  from  me. 
Ant.  Why.?  this  will  gaine  me  everlafting  glory; Ik 
the  better  of  him,  th  at’s  my  comfort,  good  night,  fj 
Mer.  Good  night,  well  go  thy  wayes,  thou  aittW 

dieft  wittall  this  day  I think?  a boye  ground, and yr 

end  for  all  thisjnuft  bee  mottly.  d 


Timber,  with  a cord , and  Vorafhy 
bitter  cold;  a plague  upon  tn< 


how  wary  they  are  growne.?  not  a doore  open  noifd 

double  bard,  not  a window,  but  up  w ith  a cafe  offt| 

like  a fpice  box  , and  their  locks  unpickable,  thevrt 
fmithes  that  were  halfe  venturers,  drink  penitent  « 
Angle  Ale,  this  is  the  Iron  age,  .the  Ballad  lings  of;tti 
fhall  meet  with  lorrie  of  our  loofe  Linnen  yet,  good  J 
lowes  mu  it  not  iiarve;  heer’s  helhall  fhew  you  Cv: 1 
mighties  dog  bolts,  if  this  hold. 

Doraiby.  Faith  thou  art  but  too  merciful!,  that’s  tl 

fault  thou  art  as  fweetea  thiefe,  that  fin  excepted  f 

fufferd,  that’s  a proud  word  and  Fie  maintaine  it. 

Tinck^.  Come  prethee  let’s  Ihogg  off,  8c  brOuze  an  til 

eror  two,  ther’sale  will  make  a Cat  {peake,  at  the  J 

row,  we  fhall  get  nothing  now,  without  we  batter. J 

growne  too  neere  morning,  the  Rogues  fleep  fobet,t 
are  watchfull. 


ft 


Dorit.  Wee  Want  a Boy  extrea  mely  for  this  fun— 
kept  under  for  a yeare,vvith  milkeand  knott-grafleM 
time  1 have  feene  a boy  do  wonders  Robbin  the  redTis 
er  had  a boy  Reft  his  foule  he  fufferd  this  citne  4.yeares 

two  fpoones,&  a Pewter  Candleftick,that  fvveet  man 

a Boy  as  I am  Curftend  Whore,  vvould  have  run  throd 

aCat  hole,  he  vvoldhave  boulted  (uch  a peece  of 
in  an  evening—  H 

Tinc)^.  Well,  vve  will  have  a Boy,  prethee  lets  go, I 
vengeance  cold  I tell  thee. 

Voritby.  Me  be  hang’d  before  I ftirr  without  fomd 
chafe  by  thefe  ten  bones>  He  turne  (lie  ape  and  until* 
howie,  but  I»!e  have  it j it  may  belhavean  humourtoi| 
hang’d^  I cannot  tell  : 

Enter  Violay 

27/zc^.  Peace^  you  fiead  whore,  thou  haft  a mouth  fc 

Bloodhounde,  heere  comes  a night  fhade. 

Pont-  A Gentlewoman  whore,  by  this  darkened 

cafe  her  to  the  skin*  : : 

Tinck,-  Peace  I fey. 

Viola-  Whatfearehavel  endured  this difmall  high1' 
And  vvhat  difgrace  if  I were  feene  and  knovvne? 

In  which  this  darkenefte,  onely  is  my  friend. 


Mer.  What  fhall  a man  dr»  J^at  onely  has  undone  me;  a thoufand  curfes 

1°  Wlth.  thls  wretched  fellow?  Light  on  mveafv.  foolilh  inv. 


there/ s no  mercy  to  be  ufed  towards  him,  he  is  not  caoa^ 
i e ° any  piTty> he  wiJI  in  *P1#ght  of  courfe  be  a Cuckold, 


Light  on  my  eafy5  foolifh  childifh,love. 
That  du r ft  lo  lightly  lay  a confidence 


Upon  a man,  (o  many  being  falfe; 
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wearjnefle,  a*d  weeping  makes  me  lleepie,  I muit  lye 

'0f"n Whats  this?  a prayer,  or  a homilie,  or  a Ballad  of 
_JaWicell!telMS»gownc,Iamrare. 

S p(f  Knock  out  herbraines  ana  then  lhee’Ie  neere  byte 

‘fin.  Yes  I will  knock  her,hutnot  yet,you?woman  ? 

K/J.  For  gods  fake  what  are  you  > 

One  of  the  eroomes  of  your  wardrobe,  comeun- 

I uncafe ; byr  lady  a good  Kerfey . 

Uit.  Pray  doe  not  hurt  me  hr. 

Qu  Lets  have  no  pitty, for  if  you  doe,  heres  that  (ball 

tt  your  whittle 

Viol.  Mas  what  would  you  have?l  am  as  milerable 
as  you  can  mak  me  any  way. 

Par- That  (hall  be  tryde. 

;;  I via.  Here, take  my  gowne  if  that  will  doe  you  pleafure. 
ftn.  Yes  marry  will  it,looke  in  the  pockets  Dolly  there 

may  bebirds. 

Dor.  They  are  flown  apoxgoevviththem,  I’le  have 
this  Hatt,  and  this  Puiffe  too,I  like  it,novv  will  1 flourilh 
|ke  a Lady,  brave  I faith  boy . 

Dio.  Y are  fo  gentle  people  to  my  Teeming, 
hat  by  my  truth  1 could  live  with  you. 

H Din.  Could  you  fo?  a pretty  young  round  wench,  well 
U bloudded,  I am  for  her,  theeves. 

otj  If  Dor  But  by  this  I am  not,coole  your  Codpiece, Rogue, 
rftti  I orlleclapa  fpell  upon’t,  (hall  take  your  edge  off  with  a 
Iki 
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very  vengeance. 

Dm-  Peace  horle-flelfl,  peace,  lie  call  off  my  Amazon, 
(he  has  walked  too  long,  and  is  indeede  notorious,  (heele 


atsri 

si  R 
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tight  and  fcould,and  drinke  like  one  of  the  worthies. 

Port.  Yds pretious  you  young  contagious  whore  muft 


you  be  tiring  ? and  is  your  fle(h  (b  wrank  fir,  that  two 
may  live  upon’t?I  am  glad  to  heareyour  cortalf  growne 
foluliy;  he  was  dry  foundered  tother  day,  weehee  my 
pmpered  lade  of  Aft  a. 

J Fio.  Good  woman  doe  not  hurt  me,  I am  forry  that  I 
have  given  any  caufe  of  anger. 

Dor.  Either  binde  her  quickly  and  come  away  , or  by 

this  lieele  lie  tell  though  I trade  for  company  ;now  could 

Ieate  herbroyld,  or  any  way,  without  vinegar,  I mult 
have  her  no(e. 

Fio.  By  any  thing  you  love  bed, good  fir, good  woman. 
TtK.  Why  her  nofe  Doritby'i 

[ Dar.  ifl  haveit  not  and  prelcntly  and  warme,  I loole 

, uiatlgoewithall. 

| ■Tis.  Wood  the  Dsvill  had  that  thou  goeft  withall,  and 
Bee  togethei, for  lure  he  got  thy  whelps  if  thou  halt  any, 
(heesthydeeredad,  whore!  put  up  your  cutpurfe;  an  I 
Ike  my  fwieh  up , twill  be  a black  time  with  you  elfe 
pth  your  bung  whore. 

_~7f*  Will  you  binde  her?  we  lliall  Hand  here  prating 
V be  hang  both. 

mCome  1 mult  bind  you,  not  a word,no  crying. 

Vio.  Doe  what  you  will,  indeed  I will  not  cry. 
fjin.  Hurt  her  not,  if  thou  doft  by  Ale  and  Beare  I le 
:h  i £ f ) t thy  old  bald  braine  pan,  with  a peece  of  braffe,  you 

Wi  incarnate.  F 1 

% 

^ Exeunt  Tinker  and  Voritby . 

mC  , ^ ^od  to  what  am  I referved*  that  knew  not 
I rouoh  all  my  childifh  howers  and  aftions 

^lnne  poore  imagination* 
pn  loving  of  a faithlefleman  ? 

T?1  ' 11  } an*  paid*  and  fo,that  not  the  day 

■^t  now  is  riling  to  proteft  the  harmelefle* 

Fr  !Ie  *n?locenc  afan&uary 

^ theeves  and  fpoylers*  can  deliver  me 


f rum  lhame*  at  leaft  fufpition 

Enter  Valerio . 

Val  Sirrah  Ieade  downe  the  hones  eafily*  Me  walke  a 
foot  till!  be  downe  the  hill*  tis  very  early*  I fhall  reach 
home  betimes.  How  now*  whole  there  ? 

Vio.  Night  that  was  ever  friend  to  lovers*  yet 
Has  rais’d  fome  weary  foule*  that  hates  his  bed 
To  come  and  fee  me  blufh*  and  then  laugh  at  me. 

Val  H’ad  a rude  heart  that  did  this. 

Vio . Gentle  lir, 

If  you  have  that  which  honeft  men  call  pitty* 

And  be  as  far  from  evill  as  you  (hew ; 

Helpe  a poore  maide*  that  this  night  by  bad  fortune 
Has  beene  thus  us’d  by  Robbers. 

Val  A pox  upon  his  heart  that  would  not  helpe  thee* 
this  theefe  was  haife  a Lawyer*  by  his  bands*  hew  long 
have  you  bin  tyed  here  ? 

Viol  Alas  this  hower*  and  with  cold  and  feare  am  aL 
nio  ft  per ilht. 

Val  Where  were  the  watch  the  whi!e?good  foberGent. 
they  were  like  carefull  members  of  the  City,  drawing  in 
diligent  ale  and  finging  catches*  while  Mr.Confiable  con- 
trived the  tofts  .*  thefe  fellowes  would  bee  more  leverely 
punifht  then  wandring  Gipfies,  that  every  ftatuce  whipps* 
for  if  they  had  every  one  two  eyes  a peece  more  * three 
pots  would  put  them  oat. 

Viol.  I cannot  tell  I found  no  Chriftian  to  give  me  fuc- 
cour. 

Val.  When  they  take  a theefe*  I’le  take  Oftend  agen* 
the  whorfons  drinke  opium  in  their  Ale*  & then  they  fieep 
liketopps*  as  for  their  bills*  theyonely  lerveto  reach 
downe  Bacon  to  make  Rafhers  on  * now  let  mee  know 
whom  I have  done  this  courteae  too*  that  Imaythanke 
my  early  riling  tor  it? 

Viol  Sir*  All  I am*you  fee. 

Val  You  have  a name  Fm  Hire*  and  a kindred*  a father, 
friend  or  fomething  that  mull  owne  you*  fhee’s  a hand- 
fome  young  wench;  what  Rogues  were  theietoRob 
her? 

Vio.  Sir  you  fee  all  I dare  reveale. 

And  as  you  are  a Gent  prefie  me  no  further  * 

For  there  begins  a gr  iefe  whofe  bitternefle 
Will  breake  a ftronger  heart  then  1 have  in  me* 

And  twill  but  make  you  heavie  with  the  hearing* 

For  your  owne  goodntfle  fake  deiire  it  not. 

Val\f  you  would  not  have  me  enquire  that*  how  do 
you  1 ive  then? 

Viol  How  I have  lived,  is  fill  one  quefiion* 

Which  mull  not  be  refolifd 
How  I deiire  to  live,  is  in  your  liking, 

So  worthy  an  opinion  I have  of  you* 

Val  Is  in  my  liking  ? how  I pray  thee?  tell  me*  ifaith 
l’le  do  you  any  good  lys  in  my  power ;fhe  has  an  eye  would 
raife  a bedrid  ma?i ; come  leave  your  feare  and  tell  mee* 
thatsa  good  wench. 

Viol  Sirl  would  ferve  — — 

Val  Who  would!!  thou  ferve  ? doc  not  weepe  and  tell 
me. 

Viol  Faith  fir  even  fome  good  woman*  and  filch  a 
wife  if  you  be  married*  I doe  imagine  yours. 

Val  Alas ! thou  art  young  and  tender  * let  me  fee  thy 
hand*  this  was  neere  made  to  wafh  or  wind  Up  water.beate 
cloaths*or  rub  a floore*by  this  light*  for  one  ufe  that  (hall 
benamelefle*  tis  the  belt  wanton  hand  that  ere  I jookt 
on.  y 

Vio . Dare  you  accept  me  fir,  my  heart  is  honefr* 

Among  yourvertuouschai  itable  deeds* 

This  will  not  be  the  leaf.  j 

Val  The 
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Val. 
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Val.  Thou  canit  in  a Chamber.  , 

Vio.  In  a Chamber  fir. 

I meane  waite  there  upon  a Gentlewoman* 

How  quick  fhe  is*  I like  that  mainely  too ; 
lie  have  her*  though  I kcepe  her  with  maine  ftrength 
litce  a beiieged  towne  * tor  I know  I (hall  have  the  enemy 

afore  me  within  a weeke. 

Viol.  Sir  I can  fow  too*  and  make  pretty  laces* 

Drefle  a head  handfome,  teach  young  gentlewomen* 
f or  in  all  thele  I have  a little  knowledge. 

VaL  Tis  well*  no  doubt  Khali  encreafe  that  know- 
ledge; J like  her  better  dill*  how  (he  provokes  me;  pritty 
youngmaidyou  (hall  ierve  a good  Gentlewoman, though 
jfay't  that  will  not  be  unwilling  you  ftiould  pleafe  mte* 
nor  1 forgetful  1 it  you  doe. 

Viol  I am  the  happier. 

VaL  My  man  (hall  make  fome  drift  to  carry  you  behind 

him*  can  you  ride  well? 

Viola.  But  He  hold  fad  for  catching  of  a fall. 

VaL  Thaus  the  next  way  to  pull  another  on  you*  Tie 
worke  her  as  I go  I know  Ihee’s  wa  x*  now*  now*  at  this 
time  could  I begett  a worthy  on  this  wench.  (tenfold. 

Viol  Sir  for  this  GentleneflTe*  may  heaven  requite  you 

VaL rTis  a good  wench  however  others  ufe  thee *be 
(lire  Pie  bee  a loving  mafter  to  thee*  come.  Exeunt . 

Enter  Antonio  like  anlrifb  Footmany  with  a letter • 

Ant- 1 hopel  am  wilde  enough  for  being  knovvnel 
have  writ  a letter  here,  and  in  it  have  abus’d  myfelfe 
mod  bitterly*  yet  all  my  f eare  is  not  enough*for  that  mud 
do  it* that  mud  lay  it  on*  He  win  her  out  i’th  flint/tvvill 
be  more  famous*  now  for  my  language. 

Enter  Servingman . 

Ser . Now  Sir  who  would  you  fpeake  with?  (her. 

Ant . Where  be  thy  Maftres  man  ? I would  fpeake  with 
1 have  a letter. 

Sl  r.  Cannot  I deliver  it? 

Ant . No  by  my  trot  and  fait  can  ft  thou  not  man. 

Ser • Well  Sir  fie  call  her  to  you*  pray  (hake  your  eares 
without  a little.  Exit . Servingman . 

Ant-  Cran  a Cree  do  it  quickly;  this  rebbell  tonge  dicks 

in  my  teeth  vvorie  then  a toughe  hen*  fure  it  was  nere 

knovvne  at  Babell*  for  they  foul’d  no  apples*  and.this 

was  made  for  certaine  at  the  firft  planting  of  Orchards 
’tis  i'o  crabbed. 

Enter.  Wife * and [ervingman. 

Mar.W  hats  he  wood  fpeake  with  me  ? 

Ser.  A kill  kenny  ring*  there  he  dands  Madam. 

Mar.  What  would  you  have  with  me*  friend  ? 

Ant.  He  has  a letter  for  other  women* wilt  thou  read  it. 
Mar.  From  whence  * 

Ant . De  Crofie  creed  from  my  Mafter. 

M<ir.  Who  is  your  Mader  ? 

Ant . I pray  do  you  looke. 

Mar . Doe  you  know  this  fellow  ? 

Ser-  No  Maddamnotl;  more  then  an  Irifh  footman 
dand  further  friend , 1 doe  not  like  your  roperunners* 
what  ftal lion  Rogues  are  thefe*  to  weare  fuch  dovvfetts* 
the  very  Cotton  may  commit  adultery. 

Mar . I cannot  find  whofe  hand  this  fliould  be*  lie  reade* 
to  the  beauteous  wife  of  Von  Antonio , fure  this  is  fome 
blind  fcrib  well  now  vvhat  foil  owes  ? 

Ant.  Pray  God  it  take,  I have  given  her*  that  will  fiirr 
her  confcience*  how  it  workes  with  her;  hope  if  it  be  thy 
will  let  thefielh  have  it.  * 

Mar.  Thisisthe  modabhorH*  intollerable  knavery* 

thatewr  (lave  entertain’d*  fure  there  is  more  then  thine 

ownehead  in  this  villany*  it  goes  like  prafticd  mifcheifc* 
difabled  in  his  body?  o good  God*as  I live  he  lyes  feare- 
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fully,  and bafely,  ha?  I (hould  know  that  lewell  v,;.. 
husband,  come  hither  ill  at,  are  you  an  Irifh  man! 

Ant.  Sweete  woman  a Cree  I am  an  Irifh  man. 

Mar.  Now  I know  it  perfeftly;isthis  your  trick  Sk 
trick  you  for  if;  how  long  have  you  iferv’d  thisGenJ 

ftp! 

Ant.  Pleafe  thee  a little  day*  o my  Mac  demon} 
to  my  madree*  ’tis  don  I know. 

Mar . By  my  faith  he  fpeafces  as  well  as  if  he  had, 
loiriy  for  the  language  a yeareor  two;  well  Sir* you 
bin  better  have  kept  your  owne  fhape  as  I Will  Bit; 
what  have  I don  that  fhould  deferve  this  tryall,]  J 
made  him  cuckold  to  my  knowledge,  Sirrah  comfe! 

Ant.  Now  will  fhe  lend  fome  lewell , or  fome  !: 

I know  her  minde  as  well; I {hall  be  famous.  | 

Mar.  Take  this  Irifh  bawde  heere. 

Ant.  How?  i 

Mar.  And  kicke  him  till  his  breeches  and  breech  bee 
one  colour  a bright  blew  both. 

Ant.  1 may  be  well  Twing’d  thus,  for  I dare  nek  rt;:- 
my  ftlfe,  I hope  lhee  does  not  meane  it,  o hone  oho® 
Sc.  Patrick te,  o a Cree,  o fweet  woman . fa 

Mar , No  turr.e  him  and  kick  him  o tother  fide, t! 
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Ant-  Ogood  waiting  man*  1 beleech  thee  goodwaitq 
man*  a pox  fyre  your  leggs.  : 

Mar.  Ypu  Rogue  you  enimy  to  all*  but  little bree 
how  darft  thou  come  to  me  with  fuch  a letter? 

Ant.  Prethee  pitty  the  poore  Irifhman*  all  this m 
for  me*  if  I win  her  yet*  I am  dill  more  glorious. 

Mar.  Now  could  I weep  at  what  I have  don, but  I 
harden  my  hart  agen*go  (hut  him  up*  Vill  niyhiifc| 
comes  home* yet  thus  much  ere  ye  go*firrah  thatch'd 
would’ft  not  thou  be  whipt  & think  it  judice?  well 
vit£  Barrell*  1 will  bounce  yoii. 

Ant.  I pray  do*  I befeech  you  be  not  angry. 

Mar.  Oyou  hobby  headed  RaskalbHehaveyou 
and  troflers  made  of  thy  skin  to  tumble  in,  go  a way 
him,  let  him  fee  no  fun , ’till  my  husband  come  bo: 
fir  I (hall  meet  with  you  for  your  knavery*I  feare  itnet 

Ant  AN  ilt  thou  not  let  mee  go?l  do  not  like  this. 

Mar • Away  with  him. 

Servingman.  Come  Pie  lead  you  in  by  your  Iackea. 
haire*  go  quietly  or  fie  make  your  crupper  cracke. 

Mar.  And  do  you  heare  me  firrah?  and  when  you 
done*  make  my  Coach  ready.  | 

Serving.  Yesforfooth.  Exit.  Servingman  x vitbM'M 
Mar.  Locke  himupfafe  enough  Pie  to  this  Gentler:  [f 
enow  the  reafbn  of  all  this  bufinefTe*  for  I do  (ufe 
If  he  have  this  plott*  Me  ring  him  fuchapeale*  (hall  ir^ 
his  eares  deafe  fora  monethat  lead. 

Enter  Ri  char  do. 

Ric - Am  I not  mad?can  this  weake  temper’d  head 
That  will  be  mad  with  drink*endure  the  wrong 
That  1 have  done  a virgin  and  my  love? 

Be  mad*  for  fo  thou  ought’d*  or  I will  beate 
The  walls  and  trees*  downe  with  thee*  and  will  fe 

I -■  ^ ^ _ 
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But  fure  I never  lov’d  faire  Viola : 


1 never  lov’d  my  Father  nor  my  Mother* 

Or  any  thing  but  drinke;had  I had  love; 

Nay*  had  I knovvne  fo  much  charity* 

As  would  have  fav’dan  Infant  from  the  fire, 

I had  bin  naked*  raving  in  the  dreet : 

With  halfe  a face*ga(hingniy  felfe  with  knives* 

Two  howers  ere  this  time. 

* • 

Enter  Pedro , Siluio0  Vherto . 

Fed.  Good  morrow  Sir. 


K/cb.Good  morrow  Gentlemen*lhal  we  go  drin^ 
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i h 1 vc  mV  wicts*  - 

' f-J  So  have  I but  they  are  unfetled  ones,  would  I had 


put 


lT'^°The  taverne  waJ  |,ere ^his  morning  with  mce 

kndtoid  me  that  there  was  a Gentlewoman, 


be 


IVhidi  he  too  fee  for  a whore  that  hung  on  me  ; 
i'  ;r  whom  we  quarrel’d,  and  I know  not  what. 

Fed.  I&ith  nor  I.  _ . 

Vbc.  I have  a glimmering  of  lome  fuch  thing. 

j ucb.  Was  it  you  Silvio , 

That  made  me  drinke  fo  much  ? ’twas  you  or  Pedro. 

PcdA  know  not  who. 

Sii.  We  were  all  apt  enough. 

Kjj;.  But  I wil  lay  the  fault  on  none  but  me, 
IfTiut  I would  be  fo  entreated,  come  Silvio , 

Shall  we  goe  drinke  agen,  come  Gentlemen 


Riob.  VVhere^where  ? fpeake  quickly. 

Ser.  Searching  in  the  Suburbs,  we  found  a Tinker  and 
his  whore,  that  had  in  it  a fap-houfe,whom  we  apprehen- 
ded, and  they  confeft  they  hole  it  from  her. 

Rich-  And  niurthered  her? 


S il  What  aile  you  Man? 

Rich-  Why  all  this  doth  not  make  me  mad. 

S il  It  does,  you  would  not  offer  this  elfe , good  Pedro 
looketo  his  (word. 


> 4 v 


Ser.  They  do  deny  the  killing  of  her , but  fwore  they 


left  her  tyed  to  a tree,  in  the  fields,  next  thofe  Suburbs 

. 1 +f  I 1 # • 


* . « 


DliAi'I  ^ ^ o * 

Why  do  you  flay,  let’s  never  leave  offnow, 
tfhjlft  we  have  Wine  and  throates.  Tie  praftife  it. 


made  it  my  beft  quality ; 


lone. 


!>k 


I • 


rat 


For  what  is  beft  for  me  to  do  but  that.? 
for  Gods  fake  come  and  drinke  ; when  I am  nam’d 
Men  dial!  make  anfwer,  which  Ricbado  meane  you  1 
The  excellentdrinker?I  will  have  it  fo, 

• • f . •' 


that  are  without  our  Ladies  gate,  neer  day,  & by  the  rode 
fo  that  lome  pallinger  mult  needs  unty  her  quickly.  3 
And.  The  will  of  heaven  be  done?  Sir  1 wil  only  entreat 
you  this,  that  as  you  were  the  greateft  occalion  of  her 
lotfe,  that  you  will  be  plea  led  to  urge  your  friends,  and  be 
your  felfe-earneft  in  the  fearch  of  her  j if  fhe  be  found,  (he  i 
is  yours,  if  (he  pleale,  I my  fclt'e  only,  fee  thefe  people  bet-  ■ 
ter  examin’d,  and  after  follow  fome  way  in  fe arch  > God 


keepeyou  Gentlemen. 
Sit.  Alas  good  man! 


Exit . 


* i i 


.IJ 


Will  you  goe  drinke?  , 

Silv.  We  drunke  too  much  too  lately. 

Rich-Why  there  is  then  the  lefle  behind  to  drinke. 

Let’s  end  it  all,  difpatch  that,  wee’l  fend  abroad. 

And  purchafe  all  the  Wine  the  world  can  yield, 

(1!  And  then  drinke  it  off,  then  take  the  fruits  o’the  earth, 
Diftill  the  Juice  from  them,  and  drinke  that  off ; 

Wee’l  catch  the  raine  before  it  fall  to  ground 


Ric.  What  think  you  notv  of  me,  I think  this  lump 
Is  nothing  but  a piece  of  fleagnie  congeal’d 


urd 


it  ii| 


- It 


And  drinke  off  that  that  never  more  may  grow ; 
WeeTfetour  mouths  to  Springs,  and  drinke  them  off. 
And  all  this  while  wee'l  never  thinke  of  thole 


That  love  us  beft,  more  then  we  did  laft  night 


not 


We  will  not  give  unto  the  poore  a drop 
pf  all  this  drinke,  but  when  we  fee  them  weepe, 

W eed  run  to  them,  and  drinke  their  teares  oft  too* 


Without  a foule, for  where  theres  fo  much  fpirit 
As  would  but  warm  a flea,  thole  faults  of  mine 
Would  make  it  glow  and  dame  in  this  dull  heart. 
And  run  like  molten  gold  through  every  fin. 

Till  it  could  bu  rft  thefe  walls  and  fly  away. 

Shall  I intreat  yon  all  to  take  your  horles. 

And  fearch  this  innocent? 


I * 


Fed.  With  all  our  hearts. 


ft  JUi 


Ric.  Do  not  devide  your  felves  till  you  come  there, 
Mere  they  fav  ftie  was  tv’d,  I'lefnllnu, 


Wee’l  never  leave  whilft  there  is  heate  or  moyfture. 
In  diis  large  globe,  but  fuck  it  cold  and  dry, 

Elementall  earth. 


M 0 


But  never  to  return  till  fhe  be  found. 
Give  me  my  fword  good  Pedro,  1 will  do 
No  harme  believe  me  with  it,  I am  now  • 
Farre  better  temper’d } If  I were  not  fo, 

P have  enow  belidcs,  God  keep  you  all. 

And  fend  us  good  fucceffe. 

1 h’ : n ' 


> I 


Exeunt . 


i i \ 


Meei  ly  by  drinking. 

P el  Is’t  flattery  to  tell  you,  you  are  mad  ? 
Rich.  Ifitbefalfe, 


i 


L 


The  e s no  fuch  way  to  bind  me  to  a man  ; 

He  that  will  have  me,  lay  my  goods  and  lands, 
v life  down  for  him,  need  no  more,  but  fay 
Iid)«rJo  thou  art  mad,  and  then  all  thefe 
Are  at  his  fervice,  then  he  pleafes  me, 

I™ ™akes  me  thinke  that  I had  vertue  in  me, 

||hat  I had  love,  and  tendernefle  of  heart, 

|!  hat  though  I have  committed  fuch  a fault. 


4 #• 


r t • 


Enter  Mercur 


want. 


S > 


— 


rti 


let 


l s ^ ever  cre*ture  did,  yet  roninng 
ps  boneft  men  (hould  doe  for  fuch 


mad, 


rHo  is  it?canyou  tel!  ? 

By  my  troth  Sir  I know  not,  but  Yis  a Gen- 
Mer.A  Gentleman  He  lay  my  life  y op  puppy,  h*as  lent 


his  yvife  to  me : if  he  have,  fing  up  the  bed. 
Ser.  Here  fhe  is  Sir. 


€ 0 


a crime. 


a |e  expreif:  fome  worth,  though  it  be  late  ; 
t>  , a^as  have  none  of  thele  in  me. 


VVift 


h 


• Enter Wife  willfa  letter 

x ^ . « • j * 


ere  take  your  letter 


Bjt  keep  my  wits  ftill  like  a frozen  man, 
I oA\d  no  ^re  within  him. 


V.-1  4^  y , H t J 

and  keepe  it  till  you  have  another  friend  to  Wrong, Yis  too  j 
malicious  falie  tp  make  meilri,  you  have  provoked  mee  to 
he  that  I love  not,  a talker,  and  you  (hall  heareme. 


■ttef- d ?!d,ard.° Ieave  this  wild  taIk’ and  ^end  a 


r t°  her,  He  deliver  it. 


IDrfhp  o T!S  t0  no  PurPo('e  5 perhaps  fhe’s  loft  laft  night, 
K'yhomeagen,  fhe’s  now  fo  ftriftly 


She  wrr i°u  thr^ind  can  rcarce  come  to  hers  or  admit 
Fm?lC  her  felfe  ^ if  ftie  would  hear  from  me. 


fl 


rom  ma  . 5 wuulu  wuin  me, 

die  wp  Tyon}xy>  t^iat  have  us’d  her  thiis, 

To  be  b4  ° |?°  that  wcre  no  more 

Atr.Sir  L r ^nter  Scrvant  with  a Night-gown. 

An.  Where^VC  t^s  night-gown  (he  took  with  her. 


Why  (liquid  you  dare  to  imagine  m ‘i 
So  light  a hufwife,  that  from  four  hours  knowledge 
You  might  premme  to  offer  to  niy  credite  f ^ 
This  rude  and-rurtian  tryall,  l am  fure  1 , , 

1 J t 

J never  courted  you,  nor  gave  you  Cokefis, 

That  might  concerne  afllirance,  you  are  a fople. 


Oi 


Mer . I cannct  blame  you  now,  1 fee  this  letter 

i » J ~ *<107 < %%  ; > a * - • 


i 


I 


Though  you  be  angry,  yet  with  hie  you  muft  not. 


Unlefle  you’l  make  me  guilty  of  a wron^. 

My  worft  affeftions  hate  ^ yf,flfif*nnp,W 

VVife.  Did  not  you  (end  it . . j 

Mer*  No  upon  my  faith  , which  is  more,  I Under-* 

fan  i! 


O o 


f ^ 


wta 
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and  ic  not ; the  hand  is  as  far  from  my  knowledg,  as  the 

malice.  , > . ..  ^ . . 

Wife-  This  is  frrange.  . (hatetuU 

Met  lc  is  fo,  and  had  been  d ranger,  and  indeed  more 
Had  »,  that  have  receiv’d  fuch  comedies,  & owe  fo  many 
Thanks,  done  this  bafe  office. 

Wife-  Your  name  is  at  it. 

Mer*  Yes3  but  not  my  nature,  and  I (hall  hate  my  name 
worfe  then  the  manner , for  this  bafe  broking;  you  are 
wiie  and  vertuous, remove  this  fault  from  me;  for  on  the 

love  I beareto  truth  and  goodueire , this  letter  dare  not 
name  me  for  the  author. 

Wife-  N ow  I perceive  my  husbands  knavery,  if  my  man 
can  but  finde  where  he  has  been,  I will  goe  with  this  Gen- 
tleman whatfoever  comes  on’t ; and  as  I meane  to  carry  it 
both  he  and  all  the  world  (hall  thinke  it  fit,  and  thank  me 

tor  it.  r . 

Met.  I muftconftfle  I loved  you,  atfirft,  however  this 

made  me  leave  your  houfe  unmannerly , that  might  pro- 
voke me  to  do  fomething  ill,  both  to  your  honour  & my 
faith,  and  not  to  write  this  letter , which  I hold  fo  truly 
wicked,  that  I will  not  thinke  on’t. 

Wife . I dobeleeve  you,  and  fince  I fee  you  are  free , my 
words  were  not  meant  to  you,  but  this  is  not  the  halfe  of 
my  affii&ion. 

Mer.  ’Tis  pi  tty  you  (hould  know  more  vexation  ; may  I 

enquire?  i-  ••  5 i ■ < r w t 

Wife - Faith  Sir  I feare  I have  loft  my  husband.  ; | 

Mer- Your  husband?  it  cannot  be:  1 pitty  her^  how 
ftiee’svext?  Enter  Servant.  hA 

Wife-  How  now?  what  news?  nay  ipeake  * forwemuft 
know.  , (has  been 

Set.  Faith  I have  found  at  length  by  chance  where  he 
Wife-  Where?  ■ r 

Ser.  In  a blind  out-houfe  in  the  Suburbs,  pray  God  all 
be  well  with  him,  . 

Wife . VV  hy? 

Ser.  There  are  his  cloaths,  but  what’s  become  of  him,  I 
cannotyet  enquire.  : t 

Wife- 1 am  glad  of  this ; fore  they  have  murtherd  him, 
what  (hall  ldo? 

Met.  Be  hot  fo  grieved  before  you  know  the  truth,  you 
have  time  enough  to  weepe,  this  is  the  fodainft  mifchiefe; 
did  you  not  bring  an  Officer  to  (earch  there  , where  you 
fay  you  found  his  cloaths.  • 

Set-  Yes , and  wee  (earcht  it , and  charg’d  the  fellow 
with  him  : but  he  like  a rogue,  ftubborn  rogue,  made  an- 
fwer,  he  knew  not  where  he  was  5 he  had  been  there , but 
where  he  was  now,  he  could  not  tell : I tell  you  true  I fear 
him.  “ / ’ 

Wife.  Are  all  my  hopes  and  longings  to  enjoy  him. 

After  this  3 y cares  travel!,  come  to  this? 

Ser-  It  is  the  rankeft  houfe  in  all  the  City , the  moft 

curfed  roguy  bawdi-houfe  ?hell  fire  it. 

Mer.  This  is  the  worft  1 heard  yet ; will  you  go  home? 

*’le  beare  you  company,  and  give  you  the  beft  help  I may  ; 

; this  being  here  will  wrong  you. 

Wife.  As  you  are  a Gentleman,  and  as  you  loved  your 
, /- . "Ki  - ’ - * ' 


1 ^ 1 

and  try  what  may  be  done  yet , hee  may  bee  at  hotn, 
you,  who  can  tell? 

Wife.  O no,  I know  he’s  dead,  1 know  hee’s  mur^ 
tell  me  not  of going  home,  you  murder  me  too, 
Mer.  Well,  iince  it  pleafes  you  to  have  it  fo,  j W|jj, 
more  perfwade  you  to  go  home,  I’le  be  your  guide  ir 
Countrey,  as  your  griefe  doth  command  me,  I have  a V 
ther  dwelling  from  this  place  fome  20.  miles , the  t 
though  homely,  yet  able  to  (hew  fomething  like  as" 
come : thither  l’le  fee  you  fafe  with  all  your  ferrous 
Wife.  With  all  the  (peed  that  may  be  thought  upo> 
have  a Coach  here  ready,  good  Sir  quickly  ; l’je  fit yoa; 
fine  husband.  , 111 

Met.  It  fhall  befo;if  this  fellow  be  dead, I fee  nobanji 
any  other  man,  to  tye  me  from  my  will,  and  1 will  ( 
low  her  with  fuch  carefoll  fervice , that  (he  fhall  eithe 
my  Love  or  Wife;  will  you  walke  in  ? 

Wife.  I thank  you  Sir,  but  one  word  with  my  man,; 

I am  ready ; keepe  the  Irifb  fellow  fa fe , as  you  love yj 
life,  for  he  I feare  has  a deep  hand  in  this , then  fcaf 
gen,  & get  out  warrants  for  that  naughty  man,  that  fe 
the  bad  houfe,  that  he  may  anfwer  it,  if  you  find  dielji 
give  it  due  buriall  j farewell.  You  fhall  heare  from  & 
keep  all  fafe. 

Ser.  O my  fweet  Mr! 

, Antonio  ^ nocking  within. 

Ant.  within-  Man-a-cree,the  Dev  ill  take  thee,  will 
kill  me  here,  I prethee  now  let  me  goe  feeke  myMr. 
be  very  cheel  elfe.  . ■ Enter  Servant.  I 

Ser.  Do  you  hear  man-a-cree,  i’le  cree  your  coxcot; 
and  you  keep  not  (till,  down  you  rogue*  ; 

Ant.  Good  fweet  faff  ferving-man,  letme  out  I be; 
de,  and  by  my  trot  I will  give  dye  Worfhip  2.  Hulling 
good  argott,  to  buy  dy  VVorfiiip  pippines. 

Ser.  This  rogue  thinks  all  the  worth  of  man  conlife; 
Peepins ; by  this  light  I’le  beate  rebellion  out  of  you 


dead  friend,  let  me  not  goe  home,  that  will  but  heape  one  | have  been  worth  three  of  him  for  all  ufes. 
l'orrow  on  another.  ' ' " . ■ ‘ ! 


Mer.  Why  purpofe  any  thingand  Tie  perform’tjl  am  at 
my  wits  end  too.  ~ ' ' 

Ser.  So  am  I,  O my  deare  Mailer! 

Mer.  Peace  you  great  foole. 

Wife.  Then  good  Sir  cary  me  to  (bme  retired  place,  far 
from  the  fight  of  this  unhappy  City,  whether  you  will  in- 
deed, (o  it  be  far  enough. 


ever.  • | |l 

Ant.  Wilt  thou  not  heare  me  man  ? is  fet , i’le  give* 
all  I have  about  me.  I 

AVr.I  thank  you  Sir,  fo  I may  have  picking  worke, 
Ant.  Here  is  five  (hillings  man,  I 

Here  is  a cudgell,  a very  good  one. 

Enter  two  Serving-men. 

2 Ser.  How  now, what’s  the  matter, whers  the  Irifi 

1 Ser.  There,  a wyth  take  him,  he  makes  more  m 

lone  there,  then  ten  Lawyers  can  do  with  double  Sea  t 
vyCafe.  'jjjjl 

2 Ser.  Let  him  out,  I mud  talke  with  him. 

Enter  Antonio.  . : nil 

Ant.  Wilt  thou  give  me  fome  drinke,  6 hone?  1 » 
dry  man. 

2 Ser.  You  (hall  have  that  fhall  quench  your  thirlt 
Ant.  Fate  dob  thou  meane  man . 

2 ser.  Even  a good  tough  halter. 

Ant.  A halter  ?o  hofie! 

2 Ser.  Sirha  you  are  a mifehievous  rogue,  that’s  dK 
Ant.  No  fet  I am  not. 

i ser  Shall  I fcnocke  out  his  braines  ? I have  kill’d 


. ^ ^ ^ / u 4 ; k * * 

2 Ser.  Sirah,  the  truth  on*t  is , you  mud  with  m8 
Juftice.  O Roger , Roger. 

1 Why, wham’s  the  matter  William? 

2 Ser.  Heavy  newes  Roger3  heavy  newes,  God  cotf: 
1 Ser.  What  is»t  man? 

Ant . What’s  the  matter  now  ? I am  e'ne  weary  o( 
way,  wouldl  were  out  on’t. 

1 Ser.  My  Mr.  fure  is  murdered  , Roger , and  this 
feare  has  had  a hand  in’t. 
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Ant  No  fet  not. 

/Vr  Stand  away,  i’le  kickt  out  of  him : come  fir  ha, 
1 t i’kmake  you  dance,  you  Rafcall,  kill  my  Matter? 
I t’ thv  breech  were  cannon  proofc,  having  this  good  caufe 
v fide,  I would  encounter  it ; hold  faire,  Shamrocks. 

" 1,  Why  how  nowfirs?you  wil  not  murder  me  indeed. 

fser.  Blette  us  Roger'. 

.to.  Nay, I am  nofpirit. 

, Ser.  How  do  you  Sir,  this  is -my  very  Matter. 
jnl  Why  well  enough  yet,  but  you  have  a heavy  foote 

* f your  owne;  where’s  my  wife? 

) Ser.  Alas  poor  forrowfull  Gentlewoman,  (he  thinks 

v m are  dead,  and  has  given  o’re  houfe- keeping. 

' m.  W hether  is  Ihe.  gone  then.? 

1 Ser.  Into  the  Countrey  with  the  Gentleman  your 
friend  Sir,  to  fee  if  Ihe  can  wear  her  forrows  out  there;  (he 

weeps  and  takes  on  too  too*— — 

L. This  falls  out  pat ; I fhall  be  everlafting  for  a name: 

. e you  hear.?upon  your  lives  and  faiths  to  me , not  one 
word  I am  living,  but  let  the  fame  report  pafle  along, that 
I am  murther’d  (till;  I am  made  for  ever. 

1 Ser.  Why  Sir? 

AnU  I have  a Caufe  Sir  that’s  enough  for  you  ; well,  if 
1 be  not  famous, 1 am  wrong’d  much;for  any  thing  I know 
1 will  not  trouble  him  this  weeke  at  lead: , noe,  let  them 
take  their  way  one  of  another. 

1 Ser.  Sir,  will  you  be  (till  an  Irijh-man.  ? 

. • At-  Yes  a while. 

2 Ser.  But  your  Worlhip  will  be  beaten  no  more  ? 

M.  No  1 thanke  you  William. 

1 Ser.  In  truth  Sir,if  it  mutt  be  fo.  Tie  doe  it  better  then 

a (hanger. 

Ant.  C5oe,  you  are  Knaves  both,  but  I forgive  you,  I am 
almoft  mad  with  the  apprehenfion  of  what  I (hall  be,  not 
awordlchargeyou.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Valeria , and  Viola- 

Val.  Come  pretty  foul,  we  now  are  neer  our  home. 

And  whilftour  horfes  are  walkt  downe  the  hill. 

Let  thou  and  I walkehere  over  this  Clofe : 

The  foot- way  is  more  pleafant,  ’tis  a time  , 

My  pretty  one,  not  to  be  wept  away, 

F or  every  livingthing  is  full  of  love ; 

Art  not  thou  fo  too?  hah  .? 

Vio.  Nay,  there  are  living  things  empty  of  love. 

Or  I had  not  been  here,  but  for  my  felfe! 

Alasd  have  too  much. 

V id.  It  cannot  be,  that  fo  much  beauty,  fo  much  youth 
and  grace  (hould  have  too  much  of  love.  (know. 

Pray  what  is  love?for  lam  full  of  that  Idoe  not 
Vttl.  Why,  love  faire  maid  is  an  extream  defire, 
rrhat’s  not  to  be  examin’d  but  fulfxfd. 

To  aske  the  reafon  why  thou  art  in  love, 

7 what  might  be  the  nobleft  end  in  love, 
would  overthrow  that  kindly  riling  warmth, 
iriiat  many  times  Aides  gently  o’re  the  heart, 

* w°uld  make  thee  grave, & ftaid  thy  thoughts  would  be, 
7 3 thrice  married  Widow,  full  of  ends, 
n J void  of  all  compaflion,  and  to  fright  thee 
[wn  luch  enquiry,  whereas  thou  art  now 
1 > ingin  ignorance,  mild,  fre(h,  and  fweet, 

,,,  °ut  fixteen,  the  knowing  what  love  is, 

°md  make  thee  fixe  and  forty. 

Rio.  Would  it  would  make  me  nothing,  1 have  heard 
" 'oilers  aflirme  the  world  is  upheld  by  love, 
l|t  I beleeve  women  maintain  all  this, 
or  tner’sno  love  in  men. 

Yes,  in  fome  men. 

* ‘o.  I know  them  not. 


(maide, 


k A 


* / ? 4 ' * 

Val  Why,  there  is  love  in  nie. 

Vio.  Therms  charity  lam  (lire  towards  me. 

Val  And  love ; which  I will  now  exprelfe,  my  pretty 
I dare  not  bring  thee  home.,  my  Wife  is  foule. 

And  therefore  envious,  (he  is  very  old-, 

And  therefore  Jealous ; thou  art  faire  and  young, 

A fubjeft  fit  for  her  unlucky  vices. 

To  worke  upon,  (he  never  will  endure  thee. 

Vio.  Shee  may  endure 

If  (he  be  ought,  but  Divell,  all  the  friendfhip 
That  I will  hold  with  you  ; can  (he  endure 
I (hould  be  thankfull  to  you?may  I pray 
For  you  and  her,  will  (he  be  brought  to  thinke 
That  all  the  honed:  induftry  l have 
Deferves  browne  bread  ? if  this  may  be  endur’d, 

Shee’1  picke  a quarrell  with  a Heeping  child?. 

Ere  (he  fall  out&ith  me. 

Val  But  trufl  me  (he  doe’s  hate  all  handforneneffe. 

Vio . How  fell  you  in  love  with  fuch  a creature  ? 

Val  1 never  lov’d  her. 


r 


Vio0  And  yet  married  her  ? 
Val  Shee  was  a rich  one. 


(then  too. 


Vio . And  you  fwore  I warrant  you,  fhe  was  a faire  one 
Val  Or  beleeve  me  I thinkel  had  not  had  her.  (a  place 
Vio.  Are  you  men  all  fuch?  wood  you  wood  wall  us  in 
Where  all  we  women,  that  are  innocent. 

Might  live  together. 

Val  Do  not  weep  at  this. 

Although  I dare  not  for  fome  weighty  reafbn 
Difpleafe  my  Wife,  yet  I forget  not  thee. 

Vio.  What  will  you  do  with  me? 

Val  Thou  (halt  be  plaed 

At  my  mans  houfe,  and  have  fuch  food  and  rayment 
As  can  be  bought  with  money : thele  white  hands 
Shall  never  learn  to  worke,  but  they  fhall  play 
As  thou  faift  they  were  wont,  teaching  the  firings 
To  move  in  order,  or  what  elfe  thou  wilt. 

Vio . I thanke  you  Sir,  but  pray  you  cloath  mepoorly. 
And  let  my  labour  get  me  rneanes  to  live. 

Val  But  faire  one,  you  I know  do  fo  much  hate 
A foule  ingratitude,  you  will  not  looke 
I fhould  do  this  for  nothing. 

v-/  ^ 

Vio.  I will  worke  as  much  out  as  I cart,  and  take  as  licTe 
That  you  (hall  have  as  duly  paid  to  you 
As  ever  (ervant  did. 

Val  But  give  me  now  a tryall  on  t,  I may  beleeve 
We  are  alone,  fliew  me  how  thou  wile  kifle 
And  hug  me  hard,  when  1 have  fiolne  away 
From  my  too  clamorous  Wife  that  watches  me. 

To  (pend  a blcfled  houre  or  two  with  thee. 

Vio . Is  this  the  love  you  mean?  you  would  have  that 
Is  not  in  me  to  give,  you  would  havelufi. 

Val  Not  to  dillemble,  or  to  mince  the  word, 

Tis  Iuftlwifh  indeed. 

Vio . And  by  my  troth  I have  it  not: for  heavens  fake  ufc 
mee  kindely. 

Though  I be  good,  and  (hew  perhaps  a monfter. 

As  this  world  goes. 

Val  I doe 

But  fpeak  to  thee,  thy  anfWers  are  thy  owne, 

I compell  none,  but  it  thou  refufe  this  motion. 

Thou  art  not  then  for  me^alas  good  foule? 

What  profit  can  thy  worke  bring  me. 

Vio.  But  I feare  ; I pray  goe,  for  lull  they  fay  will  grow 
Outragious  being  deni’d,  1 give  you  thankes 
For  all  yourcourtefies,  and  there’s  a Jewell 
That's  worth  the  taking,  that  I did  preserve 
Sate  from  the  robbers^  pray  you  leave  me  here 
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[uii:  as  you  found  me,  a poor  innocent. 

And  Heaven  will  blefleyou  for  it. 

V.d. Prejty  niaid  I am  no  Robber  nor  no  Ravifher, 

1 pray  thee  keepe  thy  Jewel,  I have  done 
No 'wrong  to  thee,  though  thou  beeft  vertuous 
And  in  extremity,  I doe  not  know. 

That  I am  bound  to  keepe  thee. 

Viol*  No  hr,  for  gods  fake  ifyou  know  an  honed  man 
in  all  thefe  countries,  give  me  fome  direftions  to  find  him 

out.  ■ •,  u " ' N 

Val.  More  honeft  then  my  felfe  good  footh  I doe  not 
know  ; I would  have  lain  with  thee  with  thy  confent,  and 
who  would  not  in  all  thefe  parts,is  paft  my  memory,  1 

am  lorry  for  thee , farwell  gentle  maid,  god  keepe  thee 

■ 1 • _ 


late. 


Exit 


Nan.  Vdsme,  our  Dorithy  went  away  butlaft^tf 
and  I know  my  Miftris  wants  a Maid,  and  why  maJ 

not  be  placed  there  ? this  is  a likely  wench  I tel]  yout 
ly,and  a good  wench  I warrant  her. 

Mag.  And  tis  a hard  cafe  if  wee  that  have  fervor 
yeares  apiece  can  not  bring  in  one  fervant,  we  will  pre| 
her;  harke  you  After,  pray  what's  your  name  ? V ' 
Viol.  Melvia.  ' : 1 

Nan.  A feate  name  ifaith  ; and  can  you  milkear  • 
and  make  a merry-bufh  ? that’s  nothing.  ot 

Via.  I (hall  learne  quickly. 

Nan.  And  dreffe  a houfe  with  flowers  ? and  ferv 


. Vio.  I thanke  you  fir,and  you; 

Woman  they  fay,  was  onely  made  of  man, 

Vie  thinks  tis  ftrange  they  ftiould  be  fo  unlike, 
it  may  be  all  the  beft  was  cut  away 
To  make  the  woman  andthe  nought  was  left 
Behind  with  him,I’le  fit  me  downe  and  weepe. 

All  things  have  caftme  from  ’em  but  the  earth ; 

The  evening  comes  and  every  little  flower 
Droops  now,as  well  as  I. 

Enter  two  Milkmaides  with  paileu 
Nan.  Good  Madg  lets  reft  a little,by  my  troth  I am  wea- 
ry, this  new  pail  is  a plaguy  heavie  one,  would  tom  were 

hang’d  for  choofing  it,  ’tis  the  antowardft  foole  in  a 
Country.  1 . 

Mag.  With  all  my  heart,  and  I thanke  you  too,Nan. 
Vio.  What  true  contented  happinefle  dwells  here. 

More  then  in  Cities  ? wood  to  God  my  father 
Had  lived  like  one  of  thefe  and  bred  me  up 
To  milke  and  doe  as  they  doe : me  thinks 
Tis  a life  that  I wood  choofe,  it  I were  now 

To  tell  my  time  agen,above  a princes ; maids  for  charity 
Give  a poore  wench  one  draught  of  Milke 
That  wearineffe  and  hunger  have  nigh  familht. 

Nan.  If  I had  but  one  Cows  Milke  in  all  the  World, 
you  (hould  have  fome  on’t ; there,drink  more,  the  cheefe 
(hall  pay  for  it,  alas  poore  heartlfhees  dry. 

Mag.  Doe  you  dwell  here  abouts  ? 

Vio.  No,  won  Id  I did. 

Nan.  Madge  if  (he  do  not  looke  like  my  cofen  Sue  o’th 
more  lane  as  one  thing  can  looke  like  another 

Mag.  Nay  Sue  has  a hazell  eye,  I know  Sue  well,  and 

by  your  leave  not  fo  trim  a body  neither,  this  is  a feate 

bodied  thing  1 tell  you. 

Kan.  She  laces  clofe  by  the  made  I warrant  you,  and 

fo  does  Sue  too. 

Vio.  I than  ke  you  for  your  gentleneffefaire  maids. 

Nan ■ Drinke  agen  pray  thee. 

Vio.  I am  Satisfied,  and  heaven  reward  thee  for’c,  vet 

thus  far  1 will  compell  you  to  accept  thefe  trifles  , toyes 

onely  that  exprefle  my  thanks,  for  greater  worth,  I’m 

fine  they  have  not  m them;  indeed  you  (hall , I found 
e m as  I came.  5 

S^an.  Madge,  look  you  here  Madge. 

haw  as  fine  a one  as  you,  mine’s  allgold 

and  panted,  end  ptetioos  done  in-c ; I warrant  it  coll  a 

crowne  wench. 

^Nan.  But  mine  is  the  mod  fumptuous  one  that  ere  I 

weft ate* ma,)  *»  70- « 

Nan.  Indeed  weenie  doe  you  any  kindnefle  After. 

nny  f0,M  Wft 


V 


’ C ^ DlP-^ 

this  you  muft  doe,  for  we  deale  inthedary,  and  Bar- 
bed or  two?  ’ '■ 

Vio.  I hope  I (hall.  „ 

Nan.  But  be  fure  to  keepe  the  men  out , they  wilC 
all  that  you  make  el fe,l  know  that  by  my  felfe;  for  Ik 
been  fo  touz’d  among  e’m  in  my  days,  come  you  flu] 
home  with  us  and  be  our  fellow,  our  houfe  is  fo 
and  we  ferve  a very  good  woman,  and  a Gentlewoi 
and  we  live  as  merrily,  and  dance  a good  dayes  after  n 
fong,  our  wake  (hall  be  on  Sunday ; doe  you  know,, 
a wake  is?  we  have  mighty  cheer  then  , andfuchacoti 
’twould  blefle  ye;  you  muft  not  be  fo  balhfull,  you’lfr 
all.  : II 

Mag.  Let’s  home  for  Gods  fake,  my  Miftris  thinker 
this  time  we  are  Ioft,come  wee’l  have  a care  of you.l ? 
rant  you  ; but  you  muft  tell  my  Miftris  where  you;? 
borne,  and  every  thing  that  belongs  to  you,  & thefe 
geft  things  you  can  devife,  for  (he  loves  thofe  extrear 
’tis  no  matter  whether  they  be  true  or  no , fhee’s  not 
(crapulous;  you  muft  be  our  fifter,  and  love  us  beft, . 
tell  us  every  thing,  and  when  cold  weather  comes  wee] 
together,  will  you  do  this? 

Violates. 

Nan . Then  home  again  a gods  name,  can  you  goapii 
Vio.  I warrant  you.  £E 


, / 

Pedro . YjOw  now3  any  good  newes  yet? 

Siluio . 11  Faith  not  any  yet. 

would  ’twei  e treafona 


Ped.  This  comes  a tipling 
pleas’d  God  to  drinke  more  then  three 
meale. 


draughts* 


S iU  When  did  you  fee  Richardo  ? 

Ped , I croft  him  twice  to  day.  (Vi? 

Sil.  You  have  heard  of  a young  wench  that  was  fm 
Ped.  Yes. 

Sil.  Has  Richard  hard  of  this? 

Ped.  Yes  andlthinke  hee’s  ridden  after,  iarewe 
have  another  round. 

Sil . Ifyou  heare  any  thing,  pray  (pare  no  horfe-fe 
Tledo  the  like. 

Ped.  Do. 

Enter  Richardo,  and  Valerio. 

Rich.  Sir,  Idid  thinke  ’twas  you  by  all  diferiptions 
Val.  Tis  fo>  . 

I tooke  her  up  indeed,  the  manner  how 
You  have  heard  already,  and  what  fhe  had  about  her 
As  Iewels,  gold  and  other  trifling  things; 

And  what  my  end  was,  which  becaufe  fhe  (lighted, 

I left  her  there  i’the  feildes. 

Rich. Left  i th  feildes?  could  any  but  a Rogue 
That  had  defpis  d humanity  andgoodnefle, 
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_ i jaW  and  credit?  and  had  fet  himfelfe 

Ti  loofe  his  nobleft  part, and  be  a beaft, 

.1  i^fi.  fn  innocent,  unmatch’d  a virtue. 
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u,w  left  fo  innocent,  unmatch  d a ' 
5-  L mde  mercy  of  a wiidernefle? 


To  the  rude  mercy  . 

. u — come  to  raile,  pray  quit  my  houie. 


gift.  S irlfyou — _ < * 

I do  not  ufe  to  have  fuch  language  given 5 
Within  rny  doores  to  me;  for  your  wench. 
You  may  go  fake  her  with  more  patience, 

• 1 T ur.imnf  vnu 


l Uli  a « t ‘ rJL 

o»  shfe’s  tame  enough  I warrant  you. 


r/(.  Pray  forgive  me. 

Ido  collie  my  much  forgetful  I nefle; 


| C7  ' 

, And  weigh  my  words  no  farther  I befeech  you, 

meere  madnelle;  roriuch  a griere  has  leiz  d 


Thenameere  ~ 

and  deadly, as  a pumlhment. 


mee 


So  ftrong 

And  a juft  one  too, 

That  ’tis  a greater  wonder  I am  living. 

Then  any  thing  1 utter;yet  let  me  tel  you  thus  much 

Twas  a fault  for  leaving  her 


So  in  the  fieldes. 

Vd.  Sir  1 will  thin  fee  fo  now,  and  credit  me. 
You  have  fo  wrought  me  with  your  griefe,  that  I 
Do  both  forgive  and  pitty  you; 

And  if  youle  pleale  to  take  a bed  this  night  heere; 
Too  morrow  Tie  bring  you  where  1 left  her. 

Rich- 1 than  ke  you,  no,  fhall  I be  fo  unworthy. 


To  think  upon  a bed,  or  eafe  or  comfort. 
And  have  my  heart  ftray  from  me  Ood  li 
Cold  and  forfaken,deftitute  of  friends , 


..ndall  good  comforts  el(e,  unlefle  fome  tree 
Whofe  fpeechlefte  charity  mu  ft  better  ours. 

With  which  the  bitter  eaft  winds  made  thier  (port 
Andfung  through  hourely,  hath  invited  her 
[To  keep  oil  halfe  a day?  fhall  fhee  be  thus, 

And  I draw  in  loft  (lumbers? God  forbid. 


'No,  night  and  bitter  coldnefle  I provoke  thee 


• • 
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And  all  the  dewes  that  hang  upon  thy  locks,  vr 

Showers,  hailes,  fnowes,frofts,  & two  edged  windes  that 


Cp 


The  maiden  bloffoms,  I provoke  you  all3 
Anddareexpofethis  body  to  your  fharpnefle 
’Til  11  be  made  a laud  marke. 


Val.  Will  you  then  flay  and  eate  with  mee? 

Rich.  Y’are  angry  with  me,  I know  you  Y angry, 
I You  would  not  bid  me  eate  el(e;  my  poore  Mittris  , 
For  ought  I know  thou  art  famifh’t,  for  what  elfe 

I • ■ 1 ft  f # a >%  ^ • v,  ^ 


Can  the  leilds  yeeld  thee,  and  the  ftubborne  feafon, 

I L ^ A.  _ x 1 •«  f ^ A ^ t — ^ ^ 


That  yet  holds  in  the  fruite?good  Gentle  Sir, 
■Hiinke  not  ill  manners  in  mee  for  denying 


our  offend  meate,  for  fare  I canno  t eate 

u hi!e  1 thinke  (he  wants;  well  I’me  a rafcall; 
A villaine,  flave,  that  onely  was  begotten* 

To  murder  women  and  ot  them  the  belt. 


1 


s. 


) 


Val  This  is  a ftrange  affli&ion. 

( you  le  accept  no  greater  courdfy,  yet  drink  Sir. 

iv/c.Now  1 amfureyou  hate  me,  and  you  knew 
_ hat  kinde  of  man  I am,  as  indeed ’tis  fitt, 

tie  every  man  fhould  know  me  to  avoide  me. 

}ou  have  peace  within  you  Sir,  or  goodneffe 

■«*  j^hor’d  word  drinke  no  more  unto  mee, 

ouhadfaferftri  kerne. 

yeOU  not°  & y°u  I°ve  me  do  not. 

V'  I nieane  no  ill  by  it. 

RRb-  It  may  be  j[b, 

0r  let  me  fee 


°ne  fir,  if  yOU  }0Ve  heaven; 
kuU  ^nol|v  not  lv^at  offence  it  is  unto  mee. 


b °1  8°°dnow,  do  not  aske  me  why; 

|fp.  Warne  you  once  againe,  let  no  man  elfe  foeake  of’t 
■ e y°ur  Servant  $ will  be  prating  to  me. 


Val.  Why  Sir  what  aile  you? 
jK./ci.Ihatedrj:ike,  ther’s  the  end  on’t. 

And  that  man  that  drinkes  with  meate  is  dambn’d 


without  an  age  of  prayers  and  repentance. 
And  ther’s  a hazard  too;  good  Sir  no  more 


If  you  will  do  me  a free  courtify; 

That  1 (hall  know  for  one,  go  take  your  horfe, 


you 


£ 


m * ^ 

But  I will  with  Sir  you  had  i ray’d  to  night 
Upon  my  credit,  you  (hall  (ee  no  drinke. 

Rich.  Be  gon  the  hearing  of  it  makes  me  gid  ;fy. 
Sir  will  you  be  intreated  to  forbeare  it, 

I (hall  be  mad  elfe. 


Val  I pray  no  more  of  that, I am  qui 

M A 


Pie  but  walke  in  and  away  ffraight. 

Rich.  Now  I thanke  you. 

But  what  you  do,  do  in  a twinckling.  Sir. 
Val.  As  foone  as  may  bee. 


Exeunt 


Enter  Mother , Violay  and  2.  Milckmaides . 

Moth.  Is  this  the  wench?  you  have  brought  me  fome 
catch  I warrant; 


How  injuringly  (he  looks  upon  the  matter? 

Madge.  Yes  forfooth  this  is  the  maiden. 

Moth . Corne  hither,  wood  you  fare/ 

Viola  Ifit  (halt  pleafe  you  to  accpt  my  fervice  1 hope  i 
(hall  do  fomething  that  (hall  like  you,  though  it  be  but 
truth,  and  often  praying  for  you. 

Moth.  You  are  very  curious  ofyour  hand  me  thinks,  . 


its 


You  preferve  it  fo  with  gloves,  let  me  fee  it; 
I_marry,here’s  a hand  of  march-pane  wenches: 


This  pretty  palme  never  knew  forrow  yet ; 

Howfoft  it  is  I warrant  you,  and  (upple : 

O’  my  word  this  is  fitter  for  a pocket  to  filch  withall 
Then  to  worke,  I feare  me  little  one. 


You  are  no  better  then  you  (honld  be ; goe  too. 

Vio.  My  Confcience  yet  is  but  one  witnefle  to  me, 
A nd  that  heaven  knows  is  of  mine  innocence. 


fi 


The  time  that  I have  lead  yet  never  taught  me 


^ mb  ■ 9 4 V 

What  t was  tobreake  a deep, or  to  be  weary. 

Moth.  You  can  fay  well : if  you  be  mine.  Wench , you 


muff  doc  well  too,  for  woids  are  but  flow  workers , yet 


fo  much  hope  I have  of  you,  that  Pie  take  you  fo  you’l  bee 
diligent,  and  do  your  duty : how  now  > 

Enter  Jlexandcr. 


Alex.  There  is  a meflengercome  from  your  fbn 


That  brings  you  word  he  is  return'd  from  travel] 
And  will  be  here  this  night. 


Moth.  Now  joy  upon  thee  for  it,  thou  art  ever 

m V a V * ^ _ 


A bringer  of  good  tidings,  there,  drinke  that ; 


r ^ f ^ ^ — w v 

In  troth  thou  haft  much  contented  me,  my  (on? 
Lord  how  thou  haft  pleas’d  me,  (ball  I fee  my  Son 
Yet  e»re  I dye  ? take  care  my  houie  be  handfome, 


And  the  new  ftooles  fet  out,  and  boughes  and  i ufties 

\ in  n . i • v « m * * 


And  flowers  for  the  window,and  the  Turky  Carpet, 
And  the  greatparcell  fait.  Nan,  with  the  Cruets/  ? 


And  prethee  Alexander  goe  to  the  Cooke, 

And  bid  him  fpare  for  nothing,  my  fun’s  come  home. 
Who’s  come  with  him? 


Alex.  1 heareofnone  yet,  but  a Gentlewoman? 
Moth.  A Gentlewoman  ? what  Gentlewoman. 


**  viAjvii 

Alex . I know  not.but  fuch  a one  there  is,  he  (ayes. 


Moth.  Pray  God  he  have  not  call  away  himfelfe 
Upon  fome  fnout-fiire  piece,  I do  not  like  it. 
Alex.  No fu re,  my  Mafter  has  more  diferedon. 

m m-  T T H « f • a 4 


Moth.  Well,  be  it  how  it  will,  he  (hall  be  welcome. 


Sirs,  to  your  tasks,  and  (hew  this  little  novice 


How 
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How  to  befiir  her  felle,  l ie  fort  out  things.  ^ Exit, 

Madg.  We  will  forfooth,  I can  tell  you  my  miftris  is  a 
birring  woman. 

Nan.  Lord  how  ftieele  talke  fome  times?  tis  the  mad- 
ded cricket 

Vio.  Mee  thinks  fhetalkes  well,  and  fhewes  a great  deale 
of  good  htiflvifry,  pray  let  me  deck  the  chambers,  fhall  I ? 
Nan,  Yes  you  ihall,  but  doe  not  teorne  to  be  avis’d  fi- 


fte r,  for  there  belongs  more  to  that  then  you  are  aware 
on  5 why  would  you  venture  fo  fondly  upon  the  ftrow-  I woman 


As  foone  as  maybe, 

I knowfhee’s  very  ill,  and  wood  have  reft. 

Moth,  There  is  one  ready  for  her,  the  blew  chamb 
Mer.  Tis  well,  Tie  leade  you  to  your  Chamber 4 ! h 
And  there  l’le  leave  you  to  your  quiet,  Miftris  ^ 

Wife,  I thanke  you  Sir,  good  reft  to  every  on< 
You’le  lee  me  once  againe  to  night  I hope. 

Mer . When  you  (hall  pleafe,  He  waite  upon  y< 

are  thefe  maides  attend 


h 


Moth,  Where 


ings?ther’s  mighty  matters  in  them  Me  allure  you,  and 
in  the  fpreading  of  a bough  pot,  you  may  mifle  if  you 
were  ten  yearcs  elder,  if  you  take  not  a fpeciall  care  before 

you. 

Vio . I will  learne  willingly,  if  that  be  all. 

Nan • Sirrah  where  is»t  they  fay  my  young  matter  hath 

beene  ? 

Mag,  Faith  I know  not,  beyond  the  fea,  where  they  are 

borne  without  nofes. 

Nan.  Idle  blefle  us!  without  nofes?  how  doe  they  doe 

for  handfcerchers  ? 

Mag.  So  Richard  faies,  and  firrah,  their  feet  ftands  in 

their  foreheads. 

Nan.  Thats  fine  by  my  troth,  thele  men  have  peftilence 
dinning  heads  then  $ doe  they  fpeake  as  we  doe? 

Mag.  No,  they  never  fpeake. 

Nan,  Are  they  curfend  ? 

Mag.  No  they  call  them  Infidells,  I know  not  what 

they 


Nan*  Sirrah  we  fhall  have  fine  courting  now  my  young 
mailer  is  come  home,  were  you  never  courted  lifter  ? 

Vio.  Alas  1 know  it  not. 

Mag  What  is  that  courting  firrah  ? 

Nan.  ] can  tell , for  1 was  once  courted  in  the  matted 
chamber,  you  know  the  party  Madge, faith  hee  courted 

finely. 

Mag.  Pray  thee  what  ift  ? 

Nan.  Faith  nothingbut  he  was  fome  what  figent  with 
me,  faith  tis  fine  fport,this  courting. 

A, ex. within*  Where  be  the  Maids  there  ? 

Mag.  We  fhall  be  hang’d  anon,  away  good  wenches,and 
a care  you  dight  things  handfbmely,  I will  Iooke  over 

y°u*  Exeunt. 

Enter  Mercury  and  Maria. 

A/er.  It  your  forrow  will  give  you  fo  far  leave,  pray 
tn  in  ke  your  felfe  moft  Welcome  to  this  place,  for  fo  upon 
my  life  you  are,  and  foryour  owne  faire  fake,  take  truce 
a while  with  thele  immoderate  mournings. 

Wife.  I thanke  you  fir,  I fhall  doe  what  1 may ; 

* ray  leade  me  to  a chamber. 

Enter  Mother  and  Alexander. 

M r . Prefen tly. 

Before  your  bldling  mother,  1 entreate  ye 
T o know  this  Gentlewoman,  and  bid  her  welcome. 

The  vertuous  wife  of  him  that  was  my  felfe 
In  all  my  travells. 

Moth.  Indeed  fhe  is  moft  welcom,lo  are  you  Confkjieele. 
Now  all  my  blefsingon  thee ; thou  haft  made  me 
Younger  by  20  yeares,  then  I was  yefterday, 

W ill  you  walke  in  ? what  ayles  this  Gentlewoman? 

Alas  1 feare  fhe  is  not  well, good  Gentlewoman. 

Mer.  You  feare  right. 

' Moth . She  has  failed  over  long. 

If  ou  fhall  have  flipper  prefently  o’th  boord. 

Mer . She  will  not  eate  I can  affure  you  mother, 
f or  Gods  fake  let  your  maide  conduft  her  up 
Into  tome  faire  becomming  Chamber 
Fit  for  a woman  of  her  being  and 


upon  the 

and  fee  (lie  want  no  good  thing  in  theh0 
goodnight  with  all  my  heart  forfooth,  good  Lord  w 
you  are  growne  ? is  he  not  Alexander ? 

Aliex.  Yes  truly  he’s  (hot  up  finely  god  be  thanked, 
Mer.  An  ill  weed  Mother  will  do  fo. 

Aliex.  You  fay  true  Sir,an  ill  weede  growes  a pace. 
Mer.  Allexander  the  fharpe,you  take  me  very  quickl? 
Moth.  Nay  I can  tell,  Alexander  will  do  it,doy  ; 
madcapp  ftill? 

Aliex.  Some  times  forfooth. 

Moth . But  faith  fon  what  countries  have  you  trav 
Mer.  Why  many ,Mother,  as  they  lay  befor  me.F l- 
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j Sjaine,  Italy  and  Germany, and  other  Provinces  thatlj 
lure  yon  are  not  betterd  by,  when  you  heare  of  them, 
Moth.  And  can  you  thefeiongues perfectly? 

Mer.  Of  fome  a little.  Mother. 

Moth.  Pray  fpout  fome  french  fonne. 

Mer.  Yott  underftand  it  not,  and  to  youreares’tt 

go  like  an  unihod  cart  upon  theftones,  onely  a rou?[ 
handfome  found.  - 1 ( 


\\ 

H 


Moth.  Faith  I would  faine  he  arc  fome  french. 

A Hex.  Good  Sir  fpeake  fome  french  to  my  Miftris, 

Mer.  At  your  entreaty  Allexander  > I will,  who  k IF! 
fpeake  to?  \fr 


n< 
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If  yourworfhip  will  dome  the  favour  Si 
Meunfeir^  Poultrony  Couk^eWy  Cullioney  Be  fay 
Awe  Mounft 


Moth.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  this  fine  indeed,gods  bleffing’ooll 
hart  Son,  by  my  troth  thou  art  growne  a proper  Gen:/ 
man,  cullen  and  pullen,  good  god  what  aucey  words  i 
ufe  beyond  the  feas,ha,  ha,  ha? 

Aliex.  Did  not  you  fweare  right? 

Mer.  Yes  good  Allexander , if  you  ha  d done  foto 
But  good  Mother  I am  very  hungry  and  have  ridfc 
day  and  am  falling. 

Math.  You  fhall  have  your  fupper  prefently  my  ^ 
Sonne.  - ' ' ■ 

Mer.  As  foone  as  you  pleafe,  which  once  ended, 

I’le  go  and  vifit  you  ficke  gentlewoman. 

M0.  Come  then. 


h< 
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Enter  Antonio , life  a Toft,  with  a tetter. 

Ant.  I have  ridden  likeafury  to  make  up  this w 

and  I will  do  it  bravely  ere  I leave  it,  this  is  the  in 
am  fure. 

Enter . Allexander. 

Aliex.  Whood  you  fpeake  with  Sir? 

Ant.  Marry  Sir  I would  fpeake  with  a Gentltwon 
came  this  night  late  heere  from  the1  City,  1 have 

letters  of  Importance  to  her,I  am  a Poll  Sir  and  woi^ 
difpatch’d  in  haft.  ' f 

Aliex.  Sir,  cannot  I deliver  ,em?for  the  truth  is.M 
and  in  her  chamber.  ! 

Ant.  Pray  pardon  me Imuft needes fpeake  within 
bufiweffe  is  fo  weighty. 

Aliex.  Fie  tell  her  fo,and  bring  you  prefen t word 
Ant.  Pray  do  fo,  and  Fie  attend  her,  pray 
griefe  of  my  imaginde  death  fpoylenot  whralii^ 
hope  it  will  not. 


The  Coxcombe. 


in 


*r. 

Oor: 


Enter  Alexander. 


a ;/■  Though  (he  be  very  ill,  and  defires  no  trouble, 
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K‘  S^y» Sir,: 1 y°u 

^ Enter  Wife. 

I u^ff  What  fhouldthis  fellow  be  i’th  name  of  heaven 
, ^omes  with  fuch  Poll  bufinefle?  fure  niy  husband 
bth  reveal'd  himfelfe,  and  in  this  haft  fent  af  ter  me,  are 

L the  Poft  my  friend.? 


Hj 

id 
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it  againft  the  paile  lide. 

Moth.  Did  you  fo?be  fure  He  flop  it>’ twill  make  a good 
gap  in  your  quarters  wages,  can  tell  you. 

Viola.  I pray  forgive  me,  and  let  me  have  no  wages  this 
Exeit.  Allex.  I firft  quarter. 

Moth.  Go  whimling,and  fetch  two  or  three  grating 
loaves  out  of  the  kitching,to  make  gingerbread  of,  ’tis 

Ex  it. Viol  a. 


Enter  Antonio . 


jfat.  Yes  for  footh  Miftris. 


(Poll? 


\‘C 


a i rw  | ■ ^ yj  m V # ^ ( ^ m 

ffji  What  good  newes  haftthou  brought  me  gentle 
L 1 have  woe  and  griefe  too  much  already. 

‘ jni  I would  you  had  Iefle,  Miftris,!  could  wj(h  it,  be- 

(hrow'tny  hart  (he  moves  me  cruelly. 

Wife-  Have  I found  you  once  more  Iugler?  well  Iewell, 
thou  had  onely  vetrtue  in  thee,  of all  I read  of  yet;  what 
pres  has  this  afle  to  betray  him  with  ? well,  what’s  your 

bulinefle  then? 

Ant.  1 have  brought  a letter  from  your  fervant,  Miftris, 

in  haft. 

Jgjfe.  Pray  giveit  me,  I hope  the  bell  frill. 
jnt.  This  is  the  upftiot  and  I know  I have  hit  it. 

Well  if  the  fpirits  of  the  dead  do  walke,  I (hall 
Heare  more  of  this  one  hundred  yeares  hence. 

I Wife.  By  any  meanes  you  mud  have  lpeciall  care,  for 
| now  the  Citty  is  pofleft  for  certaine,  my  Mailer  is  made 
away,  which  for  ought  I knowe  is  a truth  indeed;  good 
Miftris  leave  your  griefe  and  fee  your  danger,  and  let  that 
wife  and  noble  Gentleman  with  whome  you  are,  bee  your 
right  hand  in  all  things. 

Ant.  Now  do  I know  1 have  the  better  on't  by  the  lan- 
guilhing  of  her  eye  at  this  neere  inftant,’tis  ftil  fimming  in 
her  blood,  in  coyning  fomewhat  to  turne  Mercwry  I know 


t! 


It. 


J Wife.  He  is  my  husband,  and  \i s reafonablc  he  (hould 
command  in  all  things,  lince  he  will  be  an  afle  againft  the 
haire  at  his  one  perill  be  it,  in  the  morne  you  (hall  have 
a packet, ’till  I tiiuft  intreate  you  ft  ay, you  (hall  not  loofe 

by  it. 

;i  A/zt.ldonot  doubt  it,  Miftris;  Me  leave  you  to  your 
ren  and  waite  your  pleafiare. 

Wife.  Do,  and  fpeake  out  the  Gentleman  of  the  houle, 
bid  him  come  to  me  prefently. 

I A«r.  Who,Mr.  Mercury! 
f Wife.  Do  you  know  him,  ooft? 

A«r.  Oneiy  by  fight  forfooth,  now  I remember  your 
fervant  wild  me  to  let  you  kitow  he  is  the  onely  man,you 
a!  d your  fortunes,  are  now  to  reft  upon. 

Wife.  Prethee  no  more,  1 know  all  this  already . 

A^r  l’letake  my  leave  now,  lam  made  for  ever.  Exit. 
Wife.  Goodnight  I am  provided  for  you  my  fine  youth 

' ’ ! Exit. 

Ent er  Mother  beating  Violay  Allexandery  with 

a broken  glajfe. 

Mother.  Pie  make  thee  have  more  caref 
Viola.  Good  Miftris  pardon  me. 

I Moth.  Thou’t  neere  be  good  I warrant  thee,can  your 

fine  fingers  hold  no  fafter? 

Viola,  Indeed  it  was  againft  my  will. 

Moth.Allexandery  let’s  fee  the  glafle,as  I am  true  kirfome 
Banian,  it  is  one  of  the  chriftall  glaffes  my  cozen  fent 
to  and  the  baggage  hath  broakeit  where  it  cannot  bee 
cnded,  Allexandery  can  Humfrey  mend  this  thinke  you? 
Allex. No  truly  this  will  neere  be  mended. 

[ Vola.  Truly  1 meant  but  to  waih  it  for  the  Gentlewo- 
an;  that  is  fick  above,  and  (baking  out  the  water,  knockt 


fuch  an  untoward  thing. 

Allex.  Shee’s  fomewhat  fimple  indeed,  (he  knew  not 
what  a kimnell  was,fiie  wants  good  nurture  mightily. 

Moth . My  Sonne  tells  me,  Allexander , that  this  young 
widdow  meanes  to  fojourne  here,  (he  offers  largly  for 
her  board,  I may  offer  her  good  cheere,  preytheemakea 
ftep  i’th  morning  downe  to  the  parfonage  for  fome  Pigi- 
ons?  what  are  you  mad  there ; what  noyfe  is  thac?areyou 
at  bowles  within?  why  do  you  whine? 

Enter  Violay  weeping. 

Viola  • I have  done  another  fault,  I befeech  you  fweetc 
Miftris  of  rgive  me. 

Mother.  What’s  the  matter. 

Viola . As  I was  reaching  for  the  bread  that  lay  upon  the 
(helfe,  I have  throwne  downe  the  minct  meatj,thac  fhould 
have  made  the  pyes  to  morrow. 

Motb.Get  thee  out  of  my  houfe  thou  filthy  deftroying 
Harlot,  thou, Pie  not  keepethee  an  howre  longer. 

Viola.  Good  Miftris  beateme  rather  for  my  fault  as 
much  as  it  deferves,  I do  not  know  whether  to  go. 

Moth.  No  I warrant  thee,  out  of  my  dores. 

Viola.  Indeed  I’Je  mend,  I pray  (peake  you  for  me. 

Allex.  If  thou  had'ft  hurl’d  downe  any  thing  but  the 
pye  meate,  I would  have  fipoake  for  thee,  but  I cannot 
finde  in  my  hart  now. 

Moth . Art  thou  here  yet  ?I  thinke  I mull  have  an  offi- 
cer to  thru  ft  thee  out  of  ir.y  dotes,  mull  I ? 

Viola.  Why  you  may  flop  this  in  my  wages  too. 

For  Gods  fake  do,rie  finde  my  Iclfe  this  yeare ; 

And  let  me  flay. 

Afcr.  Thou’c  fpoyle  ten  times  as  much,  1’le  cudgel!  thee 
out  of  my  dores.  « 

Viola . I am  afluf d you  are  more  merciful!, 

Then  thus  to  beate  me  and  dilcharge  me  too. 

Moth . Doft  thou  dilpute  with  mee,  Allexandei  carry  the 

prating  hilding  forth. 

Viola.  Good  Miftris  heare  me  I have  heerea  Jewell, 

My  Mother  left  me  and  ’tis  (omething  worth  : 

Receive  it  and  when  all  my  faultes  together 
Come  to  the  worth  of  that,  then  turne  me  forth, 

’Till  then  I pray  you  keep  mee. 

Moth.  What  giggomboK  have  wee  here?pray  god  you 
have  not  pilfer’d  this  fome  where;  th’art  fuch  a puling 
thing,  wipe  your  eyes,  and  rife  go  your wayes,  Alexander , 
bid  the  Cook  mince  fome  more  meate,  come  and  get  you 
to  bed  quickly  that  you  may  up  betime  i’ch  morning  a 
milking  or  you  and  I (hall  fall  out  worfeyet. 

Exit  Mother  and  Allexander . 

Viola*  'She  has  hurt  my  acme;  I am  a frakl,  (he  is  a very 
angry  woman, but  blefle  him  heaven  that  did  me  the  moft 
wrong,  Iainatraide  Antonious  wife  (hould  ice  mee,  the 
will  knowe  mee 

I ^ M I t k r*  i 

Mother  within . Melvia. 

Viola . I am  coming/bee’s  not  angry  agen  I hope.  Exit. 

Enter  Mercury.  - • 

Mer.  Now  what  am  T the  better  for  enjoying 
This  woman  that  I lovMVfo  all  1 hnde. 

That  I before  immaginde  to  be  happy  : 

Now  I have  done,  it  turnes  to  nothing  elfe 
But  a poore  pittied  and  a bafe  repentance, 

Udsfoote!  am  monftrous  angry  with  my  felte  : 


Wh 
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Why  (hould  a man  that  has  difcourfe  and  reafon* 
And  knowes  how  neere  he  lodes  all  in  thefe  things. 
Covet  to  have  his  wifhcs  fatished; 

W hich  when  they  are,  are  nothing  but  the  (hame 
I do  begin  to  loath  this  woman  (traingly, 

And  1 thinke juftly  too,  that  durft  adventure* 

F linging  away  her  modefty  to  take 
A ftranger  to  her  bed,  her  husbands  body 
Being  fcarce  cold  in  the  earth  for  her  content. 

It  was  no  more  to  take  my  fences  with, 

Then  it  I had  an  idle  dream  had  in  fleep 

Yet  I have  made  herpromifes  ; which  grieves  me* 

And  I mu  ft  keep ’em  too,  I thinke  (he  hunts  me  : 

The  Devill  cannot  keep  thefe  women  off* 

v x 7 1 I n V 1 


The  C oxcombe 
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‘jujl-, 


Juft-  T>  Irlady  Sir  you  have  rid  hard  that  you  have 
Cur • Ij  They  that  have  bufinefle  mult  do  fo  I rat.: 


Juft.  You  fay  true, when  fet  you  out  my  friend; 
Cur.  A bout  ten  a clock  and  I have  rid  all  ni?ht 

a.  a.  . 


Juft 


When  they  are  fietched  once. 


j r*y * • j j Tj*  x HdVf 

theday,  I would  have  rid  too  with  the  proudeftofn 
1 and  fling  durt  in  their  faces,  and  1 have  don’t  with' 


Wifi 


I ' % 

Wife. To  bed  for  gods  fake  Sir,  why  do  you  flay  heer? 

iHlP  Ir/l  I in  i Vli  h T L ^ n/4  t-K/a 


r-  :p  — r , ““,v-  «■  witw 

foolilh  boy  lir  many  a time;but  what  can  laft  always' 

done, ’tis  done  now  Sir,  age,  care,  and  office,  brjr 


Some  are  up  Tth  houfe,  I hard  the  wife, 

Good  deare  fweete  hart  to  bed. 

Merc.  Why  I am  going?  why  do  you  follow  me? 
You  would  not  have  it  knowne  I hope,  pray  get  you 


j — T r J O”  — J 

to  our  footecloathes,  the  more  the  pitty. 

Curio.  I believe  that  Sir*  but  will  itpleafeyouto- 


the  bufinelfe? 


T V 1W  UIIV  ww  UW  JL  J 

Back  to  your  chamber,  the  dores  hard  by  for  mee, 
Let  me  alone  I warrant  you,  this  it  is 


Jufi.  My  friend  J can  read  an  I can  tell  you  when, 
Cur . Would  I could  too  Sir,  for  my  haft  requiresit. 


# / t m J " ««***  XCF 

To  threlh  well,"  have  got  a cuftomer, 

\ i/  « I I ^ ^ I In 


Vv  ill  you  go  to  bed? 

Wife . Will  you? 


* i 
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Juft  . • . ......  - ; - 

Cur * Sir  from  the  Citty 

Juftice*  O from  the  City  

Curio.  And  his  juftice  bee  as  fhort  as  his  memory. 


-vv  ilivi  ».  MO  mo 

A Dudgion  Dagger  will  ferve  him  to  mowdowne 

•/I'll  9 t * i • J f 

withall, 


Mer.  Yes  I am  going. 

”'  fe.Th en  rememt 


marry  mee.  ' ? 

A^er.  I will*  but  it  was  your  fault*  thatitcame 

I o this  pinch  now , that  it  mu  ft  neede  remembrance : 

H nr  L i rr  « 


f or  out  of  honeliy  I offer’d  you 
To  marry  you  firtt , why  didyou  flacke  that  offer  > 
W ife.  Alas  I told  you  the  inconvenience  of  It, 
And  what  wrong  it  would  appeare  to  the  world  ' 
IN  had  married  you  in  fuch  poll  haft 

kA  4-  ^ ft  a L ^ A J _ ft  1 . f ^ A ^ 
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What  clod  pole  Commiflioner  is  this? 

A — J I 17 : - l : .ul  ^ 
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Difereete  and  upright.  ( 

Curio . Sir  they  are  beholding  to  you,  you  have  gi 
fome  of  them  a commendations,  they  were  not  “ 


of  this  twenty  yeares 

Juft*  Go  to  go  to,  JVM  UU  T V « I 

found  you  fir  ifaith,you  are  a wag,  away,fye,now  1’le 
d Your  letter.  v ^ 


Art^r  his  death ; beiide,  the  foolifti  people 


V V ou.d  have  beene  bold  to  have  thought  wee  had  Iyen 
ogether  in  his  time , and  like  enough  imagin’d  * 

VYetwohadmurrheredhinv  1 , 6 . 


Mer . I Jove  her  tongue  yet, 
If  I were  a Saint 


r • 


A gilued  Saint,  and  fuch  a thing  as  this 
oh ou Id  prate  thus  wittily  and  feelingly 
unto  my  holinefle,  I cannot  tell 

D n ii  » - * y 


But  i feai  e fhrewdly  I (hould  doe  fomething 

^nd^ifUtav  iqU*te  meout  othe  Kalloider, 
And  it  I (fay  longer  talking  with  her. 


) 


YcrTSSl!  r niad  at  r ,cat  1 ha  Ve  do»e  already, 
.7  , u 7°r^et  n,y  felfe  againe ; . 3* 

I feele  the  Divell  ' 


Ke'mU  Thtlcftf  ftin'?P  i Pfal t0  bedj  ?od-nighe. 

A nd  h’S  ^ ? g°d~night  fweet  Love, 

T | r':,C</:,e  K l diee : thou  haft  prov’d  thy  felfe 
The  honefteft  man  that  ever  was  entic’d 


a C1  was  entic  d 


C urio.  Pray  do  fir;  what  a mifery  ’tis, 

T o have  an  urgent  bu  fineffe,  wait  the  Juftice, 
Of  fuch  an  old  Tuff  taffity  that  knowes  not. 
Nor  can  be  brought  to  underftand  more  fence, 

I nzkn  n A'ttT  ^ /T  r\  n.  t i n 


Then  how  to  ref  tore  fiippreft  Ale-houfes, 
And  have  his  man  compound  fniall  trefpafles, 

H rvti  M • v.  , * 


For  ten  groates. 
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itance  then  I conceiv  d it  for^  what  do  you  meaneSir? 

— : /-  » i J- 


^ »Njni  uu  yuu  IllCtlllCOIi:  ■ 

Cur*  * 1 is  for  mine  owne  eafe  I»!e  afltire  your  VVoiik  j 


Juft  

y J IJ1vi  ivij  1JCI  C I UU1 

That  one  Antonio  a Gentleman,  I take  it  fo. 


Yes  it  is  fo,  a Gentleman  is  lately  thought  to 


Have  been  made  away,  and  by  my  faith  upon  a 
1 erles  ground  too,  if  you  confider ; wel,  there’s 


Knavery  in’t,  I fee' that  without  fpcftacles. 

_ Cur.  -tire  this  fellow  deals  in  revelation  he’s  fohii 
Goe  thy  wayes,  thou  wilt  Bkkc  a bench  fpit  asfom 
And  fhew  thy  agot,  and  hatch’d  chaine 
As  well  as  the  beft  of  them. 

rr  /i  a « m ”1  * * . T * r * i'  S • y . . - 


i 


s\ri  - . . piCiueCOCi 

&S Wife,  a„d 


S fnot-hCT  "9  Sniy  hid 

Till  I had  hadmy S “ 1 d,d not  f*,rl>or' 


Jk  

Cur.  What  Sir? 

• 1 V I 


t * 


Juft 


*4 


9 # 


Cwr.  Did  you  know  him  ? 

^ m mM 


Well 


now  this  plot  is  perfeft,  Jet  him  bragge  on 


t. 

Exit* 


Juft- T . 

Sa  Aor  how  itis  rupp°s’d 

/ A ' . .° ’ ,n 1 ^ ca lc  not  tvyo-pcirce,  moie  aret 

yet  1 verily  beleevehee  was  murdered,  as  fure  as 


thou  art  a man,  I never  failde  in  thefe  things  yet,  ^ 


j .u  • . — tiwici^^pcuence 

conceal  d thing  that  failes  not, pray  kt  me  aske  y 
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Curio . Yes,  what  elfe  ? I came  to  that  end  to  accuie  both 
parties. 

Iu(i.  May  I crave  what  you  are  ? 

Cur . Faith  Sir  one  that  to  be  knowne  would  not  profit 
you  5 more  then  a meere  Kinfman  of  the  dead  Antonio’s . 
IufiVTis  well,  I am  forry  for  my  neighbour  , truly, 
0.  Well  ^ endeavour  in  it ; yet  if  it  thathee  had  no  more  grace , "twill  kill  his  Mother;  (bee’s 

Welcome  to  me  by  name,  1 know  not,  but  I thinkeit  had  a good  olde  woman,  will  you  walke  in  ? fie  but  putniy 
^ene  as  foone  difpat^ht  as  by  another,  and  with  as  round  Cloake  on,  and  my  Chaine  oil , and  a cleane  band , and 

T have  my  Ihooes  blacktover,  and  fhitt  my  Jerkin  , and 

wcel  to  our  buimelTe,  and  you  (ball  fee  how  lean  bolt 
thefe  matters. 

Exit. 


, ;n,T . why  doe  you  come  to  me? 

U cur-  Becau  fe  the  letter  is  addreft  to  you,  being  the  nea- 

Pi r judice. 

‘ j,, The  neareft  ? is  that  all .? 

/ r.  1 thinke  it  be  Sir  3 I would  be  loth  you  fhould  bee 

tHe  wife!! 


awifedome,  I,  and  as  happily,  but  that’s  all  one  ; I have 
borne  this  place  this  thirty  yeares,  and  upwards,  and  with 

Iidicient  credit ; and  they  may  when  theypleafe,  know 
1 fAfhf  nparpir?  well.  1 


me  better;  to  the  neareit 


\ A 

W 


Curio.  Sir,  it  is  not  my  fault,  for  had  i knowne  you 
fooner-- — - 

0. 1 thanke  you  Sir,  1 know  it. 

Cur.  l ie  belworne  you  fhould  have  plaid  for  any  bufi- 

neifenow.' 

iuftice  And  further , they  have  (pecined  unto  mee,  his 
\\e  is  forely  luipetted  in  this  matter  , as  a maine 

caufe,  . 

( urio  1 think  e (he  be  Sir , for  no  other  caufe  can  be  yet 

found.  , ' 

0.  And  one  Mercury  a traveller , with  whom  they  fay 
direftly  fhee  is  runne  away , and  as  they  thinke  this  way. 
Cur . I knew  all  this  before. 

Iujiice.  Well  Sir , this  Mercury  1 know , and  his  bree- 
ding, a neighbours  childe  hard  by , you  have  been  happy 
Sir  in  comming  hither . 

Cur-  Then  you  know  where  to  have  him  Sir  ? 
lufl.  I do  Sir,  he  dwells  neareme. 

Cur . I doubt  your  Worfhip  dwels  neare  a Knave  then. 
M.  1 think  fo  ; pray  put  on : but  ’tis  a wonder 
Tofeehowgraceleffe  people  are  now  given. 


lBAiicI  how  bale  vertue  is  accounted  with  them 


[ 


< 


1 hat  fhould  be  all  in  all  as  fayes  a wife  man. 

I tell  you  Sir , and  it  is  true,  that  there  have  beene 

and  of  late  dayes  , as  ’t would  make 

and  iome  of  them  as  I 


it  fell  out  of  late 


■ uich  nmrthers , and  of  L 
Bvour  very  heart  bleede  in  you  , 

Hall  bee  enabled  I will  tell  you 

dayes. 

Cur.  It  may  be  lo  , but  will  it  pleafe  you  to  proceede 

in  this? 

. An  honeil  Weaver,  and  as  goad  a work-man  as  ere 
|not  (buttle , andasclofe:  but  every  man  mu  ft  dye";  this 
ione  i Weaver  being  a little  mellow  in  his  Ale , that  was 
t ie  evidence  verbatim , Sir,  God  blefle  the  marke,  fprung 
ns  necke  juft  in  this  place  : wel  Iarvis , thou  hadft 

'ViongSj  8c  iPI  live  fome  of  the  beft  (hall  fweat  fort, then  a 

wench  ■ — 

9*r‘  ^ut  you  have  forgot  my  bufinefle. 
hit.  A fober  pretty  maide  about  17.  they  fay,  certainly 

.pvV^er,^s  jkuffted,  (bee  burft  her  (elfe , and  fondly, 

h ^rv  , 3 Furmety  at  a Churching , but  1 thinke 
* C l !it!  ^ another  agent  in’t : either  of  which  if  I can 

catch  (hall  ftretch  fort. 

Ur.  This  is  a mad  Juffice  that  will  hang  the  Devil!  5 

ut.  W0Lddyou  would  be  fhort  in  this,  before  that  other 
notice  can  be  given  ? 

,^Sir  I will  doe  difcreetly  what  is  fitting,  what, 
^nt.  within.  Your  Worfhip? 

"o  '*  LUt  on  ^our  coate , and  let  your  fellow  Mark? 
l^t0  Conftable  & bid  him  aide  me  with  all  the  fpeed 

to  tFe  power,  and  provide  pen  and  inke 

not  r U 1 1 1 1 ^°P^e®ons  ? and  my  long  fword , I can- 
wkhus>Wlat  ^ar^er  w^e  pay  meete  with  j you’legoe 


Qur.  As  fooneas’t  pleaie  you  Sir. 

Enter  Vi altrio,  and  Rich  ar  do. 

Val.  This  is  the  place  ; here  did  I leave  the  Maid 
Alone  laft  night  drying  her  tender  eyes, 

Uncertaine  what  to  do,  and  yet  delirous 
Fo  have  me  gone. 

Rich.  How  rude  are  all  we  men. 

That  take  the  name  of  Civ  ill  to  our  felves  ? 

If  Ike  had  fet  her  foote  upon  an  earth 
W here  people  live  that  we  call  barbarous ; 

T hough  they  had  had  no  houfe  to  bring  her  too. 
They  would  havefpoifd  the  glory  that  the  fpring 
Has  deckt  the  trees  in,  and  with  willing  hands 
Havetorne  their  branches  downe,  and  every  man 
Would  have  become  a builder  for  her  lake. 

What  time  left  you  her  there  ? 

Val.  A left  her,  when  the  Sun  had  fomuch  to  fet. 
As  he  is  now  got  from  his  place  of  rile. 

Rich.  So  near  the  night  die  could  not  wander  far  ; 

F a ire  Viola ? 

Val.  It  is  in  vaine  to  call,  (he  fought  a houfe 
Without  all queft ion. 

Rich . Peace,  faire  Viola  ? 

Faire  Viola  ? who  (hould  have  left  her  here 
(Jn  fuch  a ground  ? if  you  had  meant  to  loofe*her, 
You  might  have  found  there  were  no  Inches  here 
To  take  her  name  and  carry  it  about. 

When  her  true  Lover  came  to  mourn  for  her. 

Till  all  the  neighbouring  valleys  and  the  hills. 
Refounded  Viola*, 

And  inch  a place. 

You  fhould  have  chofe 
You  pity  us  becau (e ' 

The  dew  a little  wets  our  feete. 

Unworthy  far  to  feeke  her  in  the  wet ; 

And  what  becomes  of  her  ? where  wa  ndred  (be. 

With  2 (bowers  raining  on  her,  from  her  eyes 
Continually,  abundantly,  from  which 
There’s  neither  tree  nor  houfe  to  (belter  her  ; 

Will  yon  goewithmsto  travell  ? 

Val, Whither? 

1 

Rich . Overall  the  world. 

Val  No  by  my  faith,  Fie  make  a fhorter  journey 
When  I do  travel  1. 

Rich.  But  theres  no  hope 
To  gaine  my  end  in  any  lhorter  way. 

Val  Why,  what  s your  end  ? 

Rich , It  is  to  fearch  the  earth, 

Till  we  have  found  two  in  the  lhapes  of  men. 

As  wicked  as  our  felves. 

Val  ’Twerenot  fo  hard  to  find  out  thofe. 

Rich.  Why,  if  we  finde  them  out. 

It  were  the  better;for  what  brave  vilJany, 
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Tbe  Coxcombe , 


Might  wee  4.  do?  wTee  wood  not  keepe  togethei . 


For  every  one  has  treachery  enough 
For  20.  Countryes,  one  Ihould  trouble  Afui0 

’ Affr‘“ 


Off,  were  not  that  gellure  better  us'd  in  pra 


» ■ m « ■ I | 

dealt  fo  with  you,I  ftiould  not  fleep,ti]l  Gcd  and  J.  l<C 

i • ' J^fcc 


But  you  (hould  play  the  knave,  at  home  in  Eurof 
And  for  America  let  me  alone. 


Vale.  Sir  1 am  hone:  e 


Then  you  know  how  to  bee,  and  can  no  mote 
Bee  wrong’d  but  1 ihall  hnde  my  felfe  a right. 


Rico.  If  you  had  any  fparke  ot  honeity 
You  would  not  think  chat  honeltei  then  I, 


both  forgiven  me. 


Rich.  1 do  not  mock,  nor  lives  there  fuch  a villas 
That  can  do  any  thing  contemptible* 

T o you,  but  I do  kneele  becaufe  it  is. 


An  aftion  very  fit,  and  reverent  * 


In  prefence  offo  pure  a creature. 

And  fo  tarr  off,  as  fcarefull  to  offend. 


Were  a praile  high  enough  to  ierve  your  tui  ne. 

if  men  were  commonly  io  bad  as  I, 

! heeves  would  be  putin  Callenders  for  Saints, 
*\nd  bones  of  murderers  would  worke  miracles 


I One  too  much  wrong’d  already. 

Vio.  You  confefle  you  did  the  fault,yet  fcorne  to corv 
So  far  as  hither  to  aske  pardon  for’t;  ^ 


( am  a kinde  of  knave,  of  knave  io  much 
There  is  betwixt  mee  and  the  vileftelfe, 


But  the  next  place  ofall  to  mine  is  yours 


Enter  2.  M ilkemaides,and  Violagwith  pailes 


Val.  That  laft  is  the,  ’tis  ihee. 

Rich.  Let  us  away,  we  fhall  infeft  her,  let  her  have  the 


winde. 

And  wee  will  kneele  downe  here. 


Viola.  Wenches  away  for  here  are  men. 


Valerio.  Faire  maide  I pray  you  ftay. 

Vio.  Alas,agen?  (her  go. 

Rico.  Why  do  you  lay  hold  ow  her?  I pray  hardly  let 
Val.  With  all  my  heart,  I do  n®t  meane  to  hurt  her. 
Rich.  But  hand  away  then  for  the  pure  ft  bodyes 
VVillfooneft  take  infection,  ftandaway  , 


But  for  infecting  her  my  (elfe,  by  heaven, 

I would  come  there  and  beate  thee  further  off. 


Viola.  1 know  that  voyce  and  face. 


Val.  You  are  finely  mad,godbwy  Sir, now  you  are  here 
together,  l’e  leave  you  fo,  god  fend  you  good  lucke,  both 
when  you  are  foberer,  you’le  give  me  thanks.  Exit. 
Madge.  Wilt  thou  go  milke?  come. 

Nan.  Why  doft  not  come/* 


Madge.  She  nods,  (hee’S  a fleepe. 

Nan.  VVhat,wert  up  fo  early.? 

Madge.  I think  your  man’s  mad  to  kneele  there,  nay 
come  away  ves  body.  Nan,  help  (he  looks  black  ’ith  face, 
Shee’s  in  a found. 


Nan-  And  you  bee  a man  com  hither,8c  helpe  a woman. 
Rich.  Coine  thither?  you  are  a foole. 

Nan-  And  you  a knave  and  a beaft  that  you  are. 

Rich.  Comehither?  ’twasbeing my  now lo  neare. 

That  made  her  fowne,  and  you  are  wicked  people, 

Or  you  wood  do  fotoo,  my  venom  eyes 
Strike  innocency  dead  at  fuch  a diftance. 

Here  Lie  kneele  for  this  is  out  of  diftance. 


Nan.  Th’art  a prating  Affe  ther’s  n o goodnefle  in  thee, 
I warrant,  how  doft  thou? 


Vio.  Why?  well. 

Madge.  Art  thou  able  to  go? 

Vio.  No,  pray  go  you  and  milke,  it  I be  able  to  come 
Me  follow  you,  it  not  Tie  lit  here, 

’Till  you  come  back. 


Nan.  1 am  loth  to  leave  thee  here  with  you  wild  foole. 
Vio.  I know  him  well,  1 warrant  thee,  he  will  not  hurt 


mee. 

Madge.  Come  then  Nan.  Exeunt  Maides. 

Rich.  How  do  you?be  not  fearefull,for  1 hold  my  hands 
Before  my  month  and  lpeake,  and  lo 
My  breath  can  never  blaft  you. 


Vio.  T was  enough  to  ufe  me  ill,  though  you  had  ne- 


ver fought  me  too  mock  me  to,  why  kneele  you  Co  fa 


rr 


Which  I could  willingly  afford  to  come. 
To  you  to  grant,  good  Sir  if  you  have 
A better  love,  may  you  be  bleft  together, 
Shee  fliall  not  with  you  better  then  1 will, 
I but  offend  you;  there  are  all  the  Iewels 
1 ftole,  and  all  the  love  1 euer  had. 


I leave  behinde  with  you,  I’le  carry  now 
To  give  another,  may  the  next  maide  you  try 
Love  you  no  worfe,  nor  be  no  worfe  then  1. 


Rich.  Do  not  leave  me  yet  for  all  my  fault* 
Search  out  the  next  things  too  impoffible. 
And  put  me  on  them  when  they  are  effe&ed, 

I may  with  bettea  modefty  receive 
Forgivenefle  from  you. 

Vio.  I will  let  no  pennance* 

To  gaine  the  great  forgivenefle  you  defire : 
But  to  come  hither  and  take  me  and  it. 
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Or  elfe  Me  come  and  beg  fo  you  will  grant, 


That  you  will.be  content  to  be  forgiven. 

Rich.  Nay  I will  come  iince  you  will  haue  it  fo; 


And  iince  you  pleafe  to  pardon  me  I hope 
Free  from  infection,  here  1 am  by  you* 

A careleffeman,  a breaker  of  my  faith, 

A lothfome  drunkard  and  in  that  wild  fury : 
A hunter  after  whores  1 do  befeech  you, 

T o pardon  all  thefe  faultes,  and  take  me  up 
An  honeft  fober  and  a faithfull  man. 
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Wei.  For  gods  fake  urge  your  faultes  nomorejb 
All  the  forgiveneffe  I can  make  you  is. 

To  love  you  which  I will  do  and  defire* 


Nothing  but  love  againe,  which  if  I have  not. 
Yet  I will  love  you  ftill. 


w 


Rich-  O women  that  (bme  one  of  you  will  take, 
An  everlafting  pen  into  your  hands; 

And  grave  in  paper  which  the  writ  fhall  make* 
More  lading  then  the  marble  monuments* 

Your  matchleffe  vertues  to  pofterityes: 

Which  the  defeftiverace  of  envious  man* 

Strive  to  conceale. 
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Vio.  Me  thinkes  I would  not  now  for  any  thing. 
But  you  had  mift  me,  I have  made  a ftory, 

W ill  ferve  to  waft  many  a winters  fier 
When  we  are  old,  I’le  tell  my  daughters  then. 

The  miferyes  their  Mother  had  in  love: 


to 


n 
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And  fay  my  girles  bee  wifer,  yet  I would  not 


Have  had  more  witt  my  (elfe,  take  up  thole  Iewells, 
For  I thinke  I heare  my  fellowcs  coming. 


the  Milkem  aides 
Madge.  How  doft  thou  now? 
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Vjo . Why?  very;  well  I thanke  you,  >tis  late  fhalll 

Nan.  1 prethee  wee  fhall  be  fhent  foundly. 

Madge.  V Vhy  doe’s  that  railing  man  go  with  us? 

Vio.  I preythee  (peake  well  of  him,on  my  word, 
Hetfs  an  honeftman. 


C( 


Nan.  There  was  never  any  fo  one’s  complexion? 
Getleman? 


ri 
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The  Coxcomhe. 


IX5 


kA. :L  alham’d  to  have  fuch  a foule  mouth. 


Exeunt- 


Enter  Mother,  Alexander,  Andrngio, 

anti  bis  man  Rowland . 

• • , 

goW  now  Alexander , what  Gentleman  is  this?  • 
indeed  forfooth  I know  not,  I found  him  at  the 
irketfull  of  woe,  crying  a loft  daughter,  and  telling  all 
!"  ^j-ens  to  the  people;  and  wot  you  what?  by  all  fub- 
f-^ntion  in  the  world,  it  (hould  be  our  new  maid  Melvia , 

r!Lntild  little  thinke  it,  therefore  I was  bold  to  tel  him 

onewouiu 

of  her  Miiii'ils-  _ , r , 

Mother . Melvia  ? it  cannot  be,  toole , alas  you  know 
ee  is  a poore  wench , and  I tooke  her  in  upon  meere 

Cl' AhI  So  feem’d  my  daughter  when  Ihee  went  away , as 

ie  had  made  her  felfe. 

~Moil>-  What  ftature  was  your  childe  of.  Sir? 

And.  Not  high,  and  of  a browns  complexion. 

Her  haire  aborne , a round  face  , which  fome  friends 
Ithat  flattered  mee  , 


Enter  Juftice } C urio)  and  Marly. 

Y ✓ % 

Jufiice.  By  your  leave  forfooth  you  (hall  fee  me  find  the 
parties  by  a llighc. 

Moth,  who's  that  ? Mr  Jufiice  ? how  do  you  Sir. 
lull.  VVhy  very  well,  and  buiie,  wher's  your  foil. 

Moth-  Hee  s within  Sir. 

Iuft-  Hum,  and  how  does  the  young  woman  my  Cozen 
that  came  downe  with  him. 

Moth-  Shee’s  above,  as  a woman  in  her  cafe  may  be. 
Iuftice-  You  have  confeft  it  ? then  lirha  call  in  the 

Officers  3 ffiees  no  Couzen  of  mine  , a meere  tricke  to  dis- 
cover all. 

Moth.  To  diffiover  l what  ? 

Enter  Marke  and  Officers, 
luflice . You  fhall  know  that  anon  ; 1 thinke  you  have  o- 

m m A 1 % *•  mm 


would  lay  ’two  u Id  bee  a good  | ver-  reached  you  ; 6 welcome,  enter  the  ho  ule , and  by 


one 


A kx.  This  is  ftill  Melvia , Miftrifs,  that’s  the  truth  on’t. 
Moth.  It  may  be  fo  I’le  promile  you. 


vertue  of  my  warrant  which  you  have  there , leize  up- 
on the  bodily  perfons  of  thole  whofe  names  are  there 
written , to  wit , one  Mercury , and  the  wife  of  one  An- 


A/w.Well,  goethywayes,  the  flower  of  our  towne,  I tonro. 
for  a hand  and  a foote  , 1 lhall  never  lee  thy  fel- 


low. 

Moth-  But  had  Ihee  not  fuchtoyes,  as  bracelets,  rings, 

and  Jewels? 

And-  Shee  was  lomething  bolde  indeed , to  take  fuch 
things  that  night  (he  left  me. 

Moth. Then  belike  (he  run  away? 

Anl  Though  (he  be  one  1 love,  I dare  not  lye , Ihee  did 

indeed.  / 1 *' ' 

M otb.  What  thinke  you  of  this  Jewel  1 
Ani  Yes  , this  was  one  of  them , and  this  was  mine, 
you  have  made  mee  a new  man,  I thanke  you  for  it. 

M otb.  Nay,  and  ffie  be  given  to  filching,  there  is  your 
Jewell,  1 am  cleare  omt : but  by  your  leave  Sir,  you  (hall 
b | anfwer  me  for  what  is  loll  fince  ffie  came  hither,  can  tell 

you  there  lye  things  fcattering  in  every  place  akout  the 

houfe.  i 

Alex.  As  1 am  vertuous,  I have  the  lyingft  olde  Gen  tie- 

woman  to  my  Miftris , and  the  mod  malicious,  the  De- 

vill  a good  word  will  ffiee  give  a fervan  t , that’s  her  olde 

rule ; and  God  be  thanked  they’l  give  her  as  few , there  is 

perfeft  love  on  both  fides , it  yearns  my  heart  to  heare 

the  wench  miffionftrued , a careful  1 foule  ffiee  is  fie  be- 

hvorne  for  her , and  when  ffiee’s  gone  , let  them  fay 

what  they  will , they  may  call  their  Capps  at  fuch  a- 
nother. 


trt 


you  double  paid,  for  you  have  lav’d 


And.  What  you  have  loft  by  her,  with  all  my  heart 
He  lee  ‘ * ~~ 

■tr  *wr°Ur  k*n£k  pitty  two  that  mu  ft  not  live 
JfjT!  , e k be  to  thanke  you ; take  this  Jewell, 

I I •his  (trikes  offnone  of  her  offences,Miftris, 

■Would  I might  fee  her. 

M otb.  Alexander,  rurtne,  and  bid  her  make  haft  home, 
‘^satthemilkingCIole;  but  tell  her  not  by  any  means 
Br  f s ^ere5  i know  ffiee’l  be  too  fearfull. 

Wei,  wee’l  have  a poflet  yet  at  parting,  that  s my 
Coni  ort  3 and  one  round , or  elfe  i’le  loofe  my  will. 

A v Exlt 

rin  c iU  ®n<k  ^dvio , Vberto , and  Pedro  enqui- 

Wench  at  the  next  Towne  , tell  them  ffiee  is 
ju  , and  where  1 am , and  with  the  favour  ot  this  Gen  - 
°nian , defire  them  to  come  hither, 

0t  Pray  doe, they  (hall  be  all  welcome.  Exit  Servant. 


Moth-  For  what. 

Iuft-  Away  I fay. 

This  Gentleman  (hall  certifieyou  for  what.  Exit  Officer. 

Mother - Hee  can  accuie  my  Sonne  of  nothing  , hee 
came  from  travel  1 but  within  thefe  two  dayes  ? 

Iuft.  There  hangs  a tale. 

Moth.  I ffiould  be  lorry  this  ffiould  fall  out  at  any  time  ; 
but  efpeeially  now  Sir  * will  yon  favour  mee  fo  much , as 
to  let  me  know  of  what  you  accufehim? 

Cur.  Upon  fufpition  of  murther. 

Moil).  Murther?  I defie thee. 

Curio.  I pray  God  hee  may  prove  himfelfe  inno- 
cent. . 1 

lull.  Fye,  fay  not  (o,  you  ffiew  your  felfe  to  be  no 
good  Common-wealths  man  : for  the  more  are  hang'd, 
the  better  ’tis  for  the  Common-wealth. 


M other.  By  this  rule  you  were  belt  hang  your  re!fe. 

Iufl.  I forgive  your  honeit  mirth  ever : O,  welcome,  wel-  ( 
come  Marke. 


\ 


Enter  Marke  and  Officers  ? with  Mer- 
cury and  the  Wife • 

Your  penne  , inke,  and  paper  to  take  their  exami- 
nations. 

Mer.  Why  do  you  pull  me  fo?  Tie  goe  alone. 

Iuft.  Let  themftand,  let  them  itand  quietly,  whilft  they 
are  examin’d?  | 

Wife.  Wffiat  will  you  examine  us  of? 

Iuft.  Of  Antonios  murther. 

M er-  VVhy,  he  was  my  friend. 

Wife . He  was  my  husband. 

Iuft.  The  more  (liame  for  you  both  5 M^r/^e,  your  penne 

and  inke. 

Moth-  Pray  God  all  be  well , I never  knew  any  of  theft 
Travellers  come  to  good;  1 befeech  yon,Sir,be  favourable 
to  my  Sonne. 

Iuft-  Gentlewoman  hold  you  content,  I would  it  were 
come  to  that?  ‘ 

9 

Mer.  For  gods  fake  mother  why  kneele  you  tofficha 
pig  bribe  fellow  ? he  has  furfetted  of geefe , and  they  have 
put  him  into  a fit  of  Juftice,lethim  do  his  worlt. 

Iuft.  Is  your  paper  ready  ? 


P p 2 


Mar.  I 


«x 


Tbe  Coxcomb e 


k - 


Marl^  I am  ready  Sir. 


Enter  Antonio . 


Jwjl.  Accu(e  them  Sir, 1 command  thee  to  lay  down  ac- 
, dilations  agamic  thefe  perfons  in  behalfe  of  the  State,  and 
drit  looke  upon  the  parties  to  be  accus  d,  and  deliver  your 


Ant . And  I will  quit  thy  kindnefle. 

Juft*  Before  meflhe  has  made  the  teares  f and ir, 
eyes,but  I muft  be  auftere  Gentlewoman  , you  ^ 
telle  this  murder. 


(fr| 

i 


name. 


LAM  W 9 

Cu . My  name  is  CWo,  my  murthered  Kinfman 

^ a % a a V v ■ ■ I “ 


fPi/e.  1 cannot  Sir,  I did  it  not,  but  I de  fire  to  Ice ti 
examinations  which  this  Gentleman  acknowy.  1 
have  about  him,  for  but  late  la  it  night  I receiv’d  J 5 
from  the  Citty,yet  I heard  of  no  confefi  ion,  then. 

a ▼ T > A m m ^ fl  » i V 


ii 

fi- 


lf  he  were  living  now,  I (hould  not  know  him, 
Tis  fo  long  tince  we  law  one  another. 


Juft.  You  fliall  fee  them  time  enough  I warrant  v0IJ 

letters  you  fay  you  had-where  are  thofe  letters; 


Ant-  My  cozen  Curio  ? 

Cur  But  thus  much  trom  the  mouths  of  his  (ervants,& 

others,  whole  examinations  I have  in  writing  about  me,  1 

but  this 


can  accule  them  of;  this  Mercury  , the  laftnight , 
latt,  lay  in  Antonios  houfe,  and  in  the  night  he  role,  rai- 
ling A ntonio,  where  privately  they  were  in  talke  an  houre, 
to  what  end  1 know  not : but  of  likely-hood,  finding  A n- 
<onio  5 houfe  not  a fit  place  to  murther  him  in,  hee  fuffe- 
red  him  to  goe  to  bed  againe , but  in  the  morning  early, 
he  train’d  him  I think  forth , after  which  time  hee  never 
law  his  home  3 his  cloathes  were  found  neere  the  place 
where  Mercury  was,  and  the  people  at  fir  ft  deny  ed  they 
faw  him : but  at  laft  he  made  a frivolous  tale,  that;  there 
he  lhirted  himfelfe  into  a foote-mans  habit : but  in  fhort, 
the  next  houre  this  woman  went  to  Mercury , and  in  her 


Wife.  Sir  they  are  gon 
Juft.  Gone?  whether  are  they  gone.-? 

How  have  you  difpos’d  of ’em? 

Wife.  Why  Sir  they  are  for  womens  matters,  aidr 

ufe’em.  ' ~ 1 


E 


E: 


A 


at 


Wife.  A F 

• Juft.  A Pc 
is  that  Port? 


Wife.  Sir  there  he  Hands. 


Coacn  they  polled  hither  ; true  accusations , I have  no 

M W m % ^ m 


. M 

that  Port  will  prove  a knave;come  hither  Poft3what>ffb 
can  you  fay  concerning  the  murder  of  Antonio f 
..  Ant.  VVhats  that  to  you  ? j 


more,  and  1 will  make  none. 

■Juft.  No  more  ? wee  need  no  more , Sirha,  be  drawing 
r heir  Mittimus  before  wee  heare  their  anfwer.  What  fay 


Juft 

have  one  from  you. 


you  Sir?  are  you  guilty  of  this  murther  ? 

Mer . No  Sir. 

Juft.  Whether  you  are  or  no  , confelle,  it  will  bee  the 
better  for  yon. 

Mer.  If  i were  guilty,  your  Rhetoricke  could  not  fetch 
it  forth  ; but  though  1 am  innocent , I confefle , that  if  I 

were  a Hander  by,  thefecircumftances  urg'd,  which  are 
true,  would  make  me  doubtlefs  beleeve  the  accufed  parties 


^ ^ % 

Ant.  Y ou  (ball  have  no  more  from  mee  then  yotih 

you  examine  an  honell  Gentleman  and  GentbJ 

heere,  >tis  pitty  fuchfoolesas  you  fhouldbeei’thecs 
million.  1 


Juft.  Say  you  fo  Poll,  take  away  that  Pod,  whin  1- 
and  bring  him  againe  quickly,  Me  hamper  you  Poll 
Mer.  >Tis  Antonio , I know  him  now  as  well, what  ant 


regular  foole  is  this? 


Ant.  Whip  me?  hold  off. 


to  be  guilty. 

Jufl  W ritedowne , that  hee  being  a Hander  by,  forfo 
you  lee  he  is,  doth  doubtlefiely  beleeve  the  accufed  par  ties, 
which  is  himfelfe,  to  be  guilty. 


. Wift 

Ihouia  know  fome  thing  of  my  husbands  deatb’3 

quit  me,for  gods  fake  fetch’t  out.  ' | 


Mer.  1 (ay  nofuch  thing. 

Juft.  Write  it  downe  I lay,  wee’I  try  that. 

Mer.  I care  not  what  you  write,  pray  God  you  did  not 
k i 11  him  for  my  love,  though  I am  free  from  this,  we  both 
delerve. 


Jufl 

Ant.  who  "ill  dares  whip  me  now? 
Wift  ~ 


Mer.  My  mart  worthy  friend  ? where  have  you  bffl 
long? 


i’! 


Wife.  Govern  your  tongue  I pray  yc 
husband  lives,  1 know  it,  and  1 fee  him. 


Ant . I cannot  fpeake  for  joy. 

Juft.  VVhy,  what’s  the  matter  now,  and  ihall  nodal 

then  have  her  courfe? 


Juft  _ ... 

why  do  you  let  them  prompt  one  another,Gentlewoman, 
what  fay  you  to  this,  are  not  you  guilty? 

Wife . No  as  I hope  for  mercy. 

Jut.  But  are  not  thole  circumftances  true,  that  this 
Gentleman  hath  fo  fhortlyand  methodically  deliver’d? 

Wife.  They  are;and  what  you  do  with  me  1 care  not. 
Since  he  is  dead,  in  whome  was  all  my  care  : 

You  knew  him  not. 


hndra.  It  fhall  have  no  other  courfe  then  it  has  I thir 


Juft . . 

my  braines,  and  I lay  it  was  not  honefely  done  of hintf 
di (cover  himfelfe  before  the  parties  accus’d  wereextt 


Juft  No  ai 

knew’d  him. 


wift  _ 

His  face  fo  manly,  as  it  had  been  made. 


C)oy 


To  fright  the  world,  yet  he  fofweetly  temper'd; 
T hat  he  would  make  himfelfe  a n aturall  foole. 
To  do  a noble  kindnefle  for  a friend. 


ted  that  law  might  have  had  her  courfe,  for  thenc 
kingdome  flourishes. 


i 


Ant.  But  fuch  a w tie  as  thou,  had  never  any  hmhj 
fuch  a friend  as  he,  beleeve  me  wife,  fhall  never  be  a© 


wife,  love  my  fiend, friend  love  my  wife,  harke  fried' 


Iuft.  Mark  • if  wee  can  have  nothing  to  doe  > you  fl 
fweare  the  peace  of  fome  body. 


Mark- Yes  Sir. 


He  was  a man  whole  name  I’le  not  out  live, 
Longer  then  heaven  whofe  will  muft  be  obay’d; 
Will  have  me  do. 


A n t • By  my  troth  I am  ferry  my  wife  is  fo  obliis® 

foothif  I could  yet  doe  thee  any  good , 1 wood , f- 
wood.  1 


ted. 


Mer.  I thanke  you  Sir,  I have  loft  that  pailion. 

Am . Couzen  Curiot  you  and  Imuft  be  better  acqui-'? 


t 


Cur.  It  is  my  wifhSir. 


Ant.  I fhould not  have  known  you  neither,  ’tis  Coif 


Tbe  Coxcomb e 


— - 


• * 


ty 

S') 


we  Taw,  we  were  but  children  then  ; but  you  have 

I •’  ttIt4  vour  lelfe  an  honeft  man  to  me. 
ftc;;yi  would  be  ever  fo. 


A/oifc 


Enter  Ricbardo  and  Viola. 

I I 

<"  • * 

• ‘ • ' » •* 

Looke  you,  whoe’s  there 


for  thy  peace  is  m%le 


Kic  Sir,  I can  nothing  fay, 
that  you  are  her  Father,  you  can  both 


Hi 


only  pardon,  when  you  have  a wrong, 

;it  love  where  you  have  moft  injury. 

j n i think  1 (hall  heare  of  no  hanging  this  yeare,  thers 
Ti’ircr  and  a Whore  yet,  the  Cryer  laid  that  rob’d  her, 
,Se  in  prifon,  1 hopethey  (hall  be  hang’d. 

U No  truly  hr,  they  have  broke  pnlon. 

Inft.  Tis  no  matter,  then  the  Jaylor  (hall  be  hang’d. 


And.  You  arc  deceiv’d  in  that  to  hr,  Was  k now n to  bee 
againft  his  will,  and  he  hath  got  his  pardon,  I thinke  tor 
nothing, but  if  it  doth  coh  him  any  ching^lle  pay  if 

Juft.  Marly  up  with  your  papers, aw  ay. 

Mer.O  you  ftal  ftay  dinner, I nave  a couple  of  brawling 
neighbours,  that  Measure  you  will  not  agree,  and  you 
(hall  have  the  hearing  of  their  matter. 

Juft*  With  all  my  heart. 

Mer.  Go,  Gentlemen,  go  in. 

Rich.  O Violas  that  no  fucceeding  age. 

Might  loofe  the  memory  of  what  thou  wert, 

But  fuch  an  overfwayed  lex  is  yours. 

That  all  the  vertuous  aftions  you  can  do. 

Are  but  as  men  will  call  them,  and  I fweare, 

*Tis  my  beliefe  that  women  want  but  wayes; 

Topraife  their  deeds,  but  men  want  deeds  to  praife. 

Exeunt  omnes . 
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The  Prologue. 


1)  W r 


••  0 


# I 


H is  C omecly  long  forgot , by fome  thought  dead , 
By  us  preferv’d , once  more  doth  raife  her  head, 
ojhid  to  your  noble  conjures  doesprefent, 

H er  outward  forme , and  inward  ornament.  . 

Nor  let  this frnell  of  arrogance  , fnce  ’ tis  known , 
l be  makers  that  confefl  it  for  their  owne 
l¥ ere  this  way  sfylfull , and  without  the  crime 
Of  flatteries  I may  fay  did pleafe  the  time ; 

7 he  worlds  it felfe  too , when  itflrfl  came  forth, 
in  the  opinion  of  men  ofimrth, 

Was  weU  receiv'd ',  and  favour’d,  though  fome  rude 
o-And  harfh  among  the  ignorant  multitude , 

(That  relifh  groffe  food  better  then  a dtfh, 

T hat's  coofld  with  care,  and  ferv'dinto  the  wifi  , 

Of curious  pall  at sj  wanting  wit  and  jlrength. 

Truly  to  judge,  condemn'd  it  for  the  length, 

7 hat  faults  reforma,  and  now  tis  to  be  tri’d. 

Before  fuch  Judg  s J twill  not  he  deni’d 
A free  and  noble  bearing,  nor  ft  are  1, 

eferve  to  have  free  liberty. 


, < 
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> « 
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<l And  give  you  caufe  ( and  with  content  j to fay , 
T heir  care  was  good  that  did  revive  this  P lay. 
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aAUus  Primus,  Sctncu,  Primal, 

Enter  Achillas  and  Achoras. 


Love  the  K.  nor  do  difpute  his  power, 

For  that  is  not  confin’d,  nor  to  be  cenfiird 
By  me,  that  am  his  Subject)  yet  allow  me 

M^l  I •!  C*  t m m * v « a r 


A Catalogue  of  all  thefeverall  Nations 
F rom  whence  lie  drew  his  powers : but  that  were  tedious 
They  have  rich  armes,  are  ten  to  onein  number, 

\ A / 1 # 1 1 * ^ 


!•#  C'  1 i f -tir  I y ^ ait  cwi  unv.  m 

The  liberty  or  a man,  that  lull  would  be  Which  makes  them  think  the  day  already  wonne  3 

> (ri/'P  f A n^tT\*ann  tnp  /VI  nt*f  « I A I n t • .«  />  s*  • ^ ^ 


A friend  to  Juftice,  to  demand  the  Motives 
That  did  induce  young  Ttolomy , or  Fbounus 

(To  whole  directions  lie  gives  up  himfelfe. 

And  I hope  wifely)  co  commit  his  Sifter 

The  Princeffe  Cleopatra  (if  I laid 

The  Queen  (Achillas)  twere(I  hope)  no  treafon, 
Shee  being  by  her  Fathers  teftament 
(Whofe  memory  I bow  to)  left  Co-heire 

In  all  he  Hood  pofleft  of. 

I Mil.  Tis  confeft 

Py  good  Achoreus ) that  in  thefe  Eaftem  Kingdon 
Women  are  not  exempted  from  the  Scepter, 
Butclaime  a priviledge,  equall  to  the  Male ; 

But  how  much  fuch  aivifions  have  tane  from 
The  Majelty  of  Egypt,  and  what  faftions 
Have  fprung  from  thole  partitions, to  the  mine 
Of  the  poor  Subjeft,  (doubtful!  which  to  follow,) 
We  have  too  many  and  too  fad  examples. 


y 1 1 « & 


* i t 


* -ft  • 

Therefore  the  wife  Pbotinus , to  prevent 
Thenmrthers,  and  the  nialTacres,  that  attend 
.On dif-united Government,  and  to  (hew 
|The  King,  without  a partner,  in  full  fplendor, 

|Thought  it  convenient,  the  faire  Cleopatra , 

(An attribute  ndt  frequent  in  this  Clymate) 

Should  be  committed  to  fafe  cuftody, 

In  which  (he  is  attended  like  her  Birth, 

Untill  her  Beauty,  or  her  royal!  Dowre,  * 

Hath  found  her  out  a Husband. 

Ah.  How  this  may 

Stand  with  the  rules  of  policy,  I know  not ; 

■oft  fare lam,  it  holds  no correfpondence 
.With  the  rites.of  JEgypt^  or  the  lawes  of  Nature  5 
Ptpant  that  Cleopatra  can  fit  downe 
L ItR  ^isdifgrace  (though  infupportable) 
y°Lu  imagine,  that  Romes  glorious  Senate 
l 0 whofe  charge,  by  the  will  of  the  dead  King 
|nis government  was  deliverd)  or  great  Pompeyy 

a 11t.1SaPP°in^dC,/eop4tr^s  Guardian 
F well  as  Ptohmies ) will  ere  approve 

t,  1 1 *1 ra^  ^bunfell,  their  confentnot  fought  for, 

* hat  fhould  authorize  it? 

d AML  The  Civill  war 

■ft W Ic^  Roman  Empire  is  embarq’d 
1 plough  Sea  of  danger,  does  ex  aft 

CcL°!-  CarC  t0LPrffcrve  themfelves,  and  give  them 

&nt  V,me  t0  thi,lk  of' what  we  do, 

Pidi  hardly  can  concern  tfiem. 

|Ao.  What’s  your  opinion 

Of  foul  rCCe^e  ' ! kave  heard,  in  multitudes 

fLy iSf Jf  3,1  ?Iorious  PomP of WaG 

I Al0lL  1 c°uld  give  you 
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And  Pompey  being  mailer  of  the  Sea, 

Such  plenty  of  all  delicates  are  brought  in, 

As  if  the  place  on  which  they  are  entrench'd, 

Were  not  a Camp  offouldicrs,  but  Romey 
In  which  Lucullus  and  Apiciiis  joyn’d 
To  make  a publiqueFeaft  : they  at  Viracbium 
f ought  with  fuccdie 3 but  knew  not  to  make  ule  of 
F ortunes  faire  offer  t fb  much  I have  heard 
C<efar  himfelfe  confefle. 

Acb.  Where  are  they  now  ? 

Acbil.  In  cTbejfaliey  neere  the  Pbarfalian  plains 
VVhere  C£far  with  a handfull  of  his  Men 
Hems  in  the  greater  number ; his  whole  troops 
Exceed  not  twenty  thoufand,  but  old  Souldiers 
Flelh’d  in  the  fpoiles  of  Germany  and  France, 

Enur’d  to  his  Command,  and  only  know 
To  fight  and  overcome  3 And  though  that  Famine 
Raignes  in  his  Camp,  compelling  them  to  taft 
Bread  made  of  rootes,  forbid  the  life  of  man, 

(Which  they  with  fcorne  threw  into  Pomfeys  Camp 
As  in  derifion  of  his  Delicates) 

Or  corne  not  yet  halferipe,  and  that  a Banquet : 
They  frill  beiiege  him,  being  ambitious  only 
To  come  to  blows,  and  let  their  fwords  determine 
Who  hath  the  better  Caufe. 

Enter  SeptiniuSf 
Acb . May  Viftory 
Attend  on’t,  where  it  is. 

Acbil.  We  every  houre 
Expeft  to  heare  theiffue. 

Sep.  Save  my  good  Lords  ; 

By  Ifis  and  0 fir  is , whom  you  worfiiip ; 

And  the  foure  hundred  gods  and  godddfes 
Ador’d  in  Rome,  1 am  your  Honours  lervant. 

Acb.  T ruth  needs  ( Seprinius ) no  oaths.  * 

AcbiL  You  arecruell, 

Hyou  deny  him  fwearing,you  take  from  him 
Three  full  parts  of  his  language- 

Your  Honour’s  bitter, 

Confound  me,  where  I love  1 cannot  fay  it, 

But  I mult  fwear’t : yet  fuch  is  my  ill  fortune 
Norvowes,  nor  protections  win  belitfe, 

1 chink,  and  (I  can  finde  no  other  reaion) 

Becaufe  I am  a R oman . 

A cb.  No  Septinius , 

To  be  a Roman , were  an  honour  to  you,  ■■ 

Did  not  your  manners,  and  your  life  take  frbrii  it, 

And  cry  aloud,  that  from  R orke0  you  b 1 ing  nothing 

But  Roman  Vices,  which  you  would  plant  here. 

But  no  feed  ot  her  vertucs. 

Sep:  With  your  reverence 
l am  too  old  to  learn. 
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Act).  Any  thing  honell, 

Thet  1 beleeve,  without  an  oath. 


Sept.  1 tea  re  , ,,  . 

YourLordlhip  has  dept  ill  to  night,  and  that 

ru;oC,A  Ai famine : ’twill  make  you  old 


J nvires  this  fad  difcoirt'e : ’twill  make  you  old 

o’  thele  vertuous  Moralls, 

that  foole  us, 

will  make  you  laugh. 


Before  your  time : 

And  old  religious princ., 

I have  brought  you  a new  S» 
Though  you  were  at  your  prayers. 
Acb-  What  is  the  tubjeft  l 


Be  free  Septiaius. 

Sep.  ’Tts  a Catalogue 

Of  all  theGamfters  of  the  Court  and  City, 

■Whit  h Lord  lyes  with  that  Lady  : and  what  Gallant 
Sports  with  that  Merchants  wife ; and  does  relate 
Who  fells  her  honour  for  a Diamond, 

Who,  for  a tillew  robe : whole  husband  s jealous, 
And  who  fo  kind, that,  to  lhare  with  his- Wife 
Will  make  the  match  himlelte  ? 


Harmleffe  conceits. 

Though  fooles  fay  they  are  dangerous : I fang  it 
Thelaft  night  at  my  Lord  fkoums  table. 


Acb.  How?  as  a Fidler  > 


« * 


Sep.  No  Sir,  as  a Gueft, 

A welcome  gueft  too  : and  it  was  approv’d  of 

By  a dozen  of  his  friends,  though  they  were  touch  din’t : 

For  looke  you,  ’tis  a kind  of  merriment. 


When  we  have  laid  by  foolifti  modefty 
(As  not  a man  of  falhion  will  weare  it) 

T o talke  what  we  have  done  : at  leaft  to  heare  it  .* 


If  merrily,  fet  down,  it  tires  the  blood. 
And  heightens  Creft-falne  appetite. 
Acb.  New  doftrine! 


Acbil . Was’t  of  your  owne  compoiing  ? 


?y  , r ^ 

Of  a sku!  king  Scribler  for  two  PtoJomies : 

But  the  hints  were  mine  owne  5 the  wretch  was  fearfull: 
Bud  have  darnnd  my  felfe,  (houldic  be  queftion’d. 

That  I will  owne  it. 


Acb.  And  be  puniftied  for  it : 

T ake  heed : for  you  may  fo  long  exercife 


/ 1 


Your  fcurrilous  wit  againft  authority 
TheKingdomes  Counfels : and  make  profane  Jefts, 
(Which  to  you  (being  an  atheift)  is  nothing) 

Againft  Religion,  that  your  great  maintainers 
(UnlefT  they  would  be  thought  Co-partners  with  you) 

and  then  ( Septimus ) 


Remember  there  are  whips. 

Sep*.  For  whores  I grant  you. 

Till  they  are  out  of  date,  till  then  are  fafetoo, 
Or  all  ihe  Gallants  of  the  Court  are  Eunuchs, 
And  for  mine  owne  defence  Tie  only  add  this. 
Tie  be  admitted  for  a wanton  tale 


He  is  not  worth  our  thoughts : a Fugitive 


From  Fompeys  army : and  now  in  a danger 
When  he  ftiould  ufe  his  fervice. 


Acbil.  See  how  he  hangs 


On  great  Fbotinus  Eare. 

Sep.  Hell,  and  the  furies. 

And  all  the  plagues  ofdaiknefle  light  upon  me  : 
You  are  my  god  on  earth  : and  let  rne  have 
Y our  favour  here,  fall  what  can  fall  hereafter. 


I 


Fbo . Thou  art  beleev’d : doft  thou  want  money  > 
Sep.  No  Sir. 

Fbo . Or  haft  thou  any  faite  ? theft  ever  follow 
Thy  vehement  proteftations; 

Sep.  You  much  wrong  me  ; 

How  can  I want,  when  your  beames  fhine  upon 
llnlefle  employment  to  exprefle  my  zeale 
1 o do  your  Greatneile  fervice  ? doe  but  thinke 
A deed  iodarke,  the  Sun  would  blulh  to  looke  on, 
f or  which  Man-kind  would  curfe  me,  andarmeall 


( 


U 


The  Powers  above,  and  thoft  below  againft  me: 
Command  me,  I will  on. 


I 


Fbo . When  I have  ufe. 
Lie  put  you  to  the  teft. 


— _ 9 1 « v w 

Sep.  May  it  be  fpeedy. 

And  iomething  worth  my  danger : you  are  cold, 
And  know  not  your  own  powers : this  brow  was 
1 o weare  a Kingly  wreath,  and  your  grave  judgment, 
Given  to  difpofe  ofMonarchies,  not.to  govern 
A childes  afi;  ires,  the  peoples  eyes  upon  you. 

The  Souldier  courts  you ; will  you  weare  a garment 
Ot  fordid  loyalty  when  ’tis  out  of  falhion  > 

Fbo.  When  Fompey  was  thy  Generali  (Septimus) 
Thou  faidft  as  much  to  him. 


f » 


sep<  All  my  love  to  him. 

To  Ctfary  Rome,  and  the  whole  world  is  loft 
In  the  Ocean  of  your  Bounties  : I have  no  friend, 
Projeft,  deligne,  or  Countrey,  but  your  favour. 
Which  Me  preferve  at  any  rate. 

Fbo . No  more;  > 


When  I dall  on  you,  fall  not  off:  perhaps* 
Sooner  then  you  expeft,  I may  employ  you. 
So  leave  me  for  a while. 


V 


Sep.  Ever  your  Creature. 


Pbo.  Good  day  Acboreus  ; my  belt  friend  Achilla!) 
Hath  fame  delivered  yet,  no  certaine  rumour 
Of  the  great  Roman  a&ion. 

Acbil.  That  we  are 


To  enquire,  and  learn  of  you  Sir : whole  grave  care 
For  Epypts  happinefle;  and  great  Ptolemies  good, 
Have  eyes  and  eares  in  all  parts. 


< • \ St  i * 

Enter  Ftolomy>  Labienus , Guard. 


To  fome  moft  private  Cabinets,  when  your  Prieft-hood 
(Though  laden  with  the  myfteries  of  your  goddefle) 

Shall  waite  without  unnoted  ; fo  I leave  you 

To  your  pious  thoughts.  Exit. 

Acbil.  Tis  a ftrange  impudence, 

This  fellow  does  put  on. 


Fbo.  Pie  not  boaft, 


( 


A:b.  The  wonder  great. 

He  is  accepted  of 

Acbil.  V ices,  for  him. 

Make  a-  free  way  as  vertues  doe  for  others. 

Tis  the  times  fault : yet  great  ones  ftill  have  grace’d 

To  make  them  fport,  or  rub  them  o’re  with  flattery. 
Obfervers  of  all  kinds.  7 J 


What  my  Intelligence  cofts  me  : but  ’ere  long 


The  King,  with  him 


Acb . The  fcarlet  livery  of  unfortunate  war 
Dy’de  deeply  on  his  face. 


I! 
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Acbil.  ’Tis  Labienus 


[1 


C £jars  Lieutenant  in  the  wars  of  Gaul , 
And  fortunate  in  all  his  undertakings : 
But  fince  thele  Civill  Jars  he  turn’d  to  Foi 
And  though  he  followed  the  better  Caule 
Not  with  the  like  fuccefle. 


7 


. Enter  Pbotinus  and  Septinius. 

Ach.  No  more  of  him. 


Fbo.  Such  as  are  wile 
Leave  falling  buildingsa 

>f that  hereaf 


But  more 
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Leaping  wounds,  not  taken  asa  Have, 
PSfceWwofi : to  tell  you  ot  che  Battaile, 

Kh  wmlthaday,  in  trio  n an  : ho  w we  bore 
Kocke of C*f«s charge  : or  with  what  fury 

isfouldiers  came  on  as  if  they  had  been 
manv  C*im,  and  like  him  ambitious, 

‘°  ' n.mnn  the  liberty  of  Rome : 

‘ Fibers  kill’d  their  Sons,  orSons  their  Fathers, 

)r  how  the  Pei1*0!1  either  bde_  . 

,0  ew  Roman  blood,  which  (pent,  the  Prince  of  weapons, 
TIK  fword)  fncceeded,  which  in  Uivillwars, 

Appoints  the  Tent,  on  which  wing  d viftory 
k\  II  make  a certaine  Stand,  then,  how  the  Plaines 
F lou'd  o’re  with  blood,  and  what  a cloud  of vulturs 
a i other  birds  of  prey,  hung  o-re  both  armies. 


nd  othei — x,  - j 
ttending  when  their  ready  Servitors, 


Frhe  fouldiers,  from  whom  the  angry  gods 

L tooke  all  fenfc  of  real  on,  and  of  pity  ) 
KVouIdfcrvein  their  owne  carkailes  tor  a feait. 

ow  c/far  with  his  Javelin  force’d  them  on 
hat  made  the  lead  ftop,  when  their  angry  hands 
IVere  lifted  up  againll  lome  known  friends  race ; 

hen  comniing  to 

i " ^ ■ /■  1*1  r 

e (hews  the  facred  Senate,  and  forbids  them 
„ wa||e  their  force  upon  the  Common  ibuldier, 
Cwillingly,  if  ere  he  did  know  pity. 

He  would  have  (par’d. 

The  reafon  Labienus  ? 

I Lab.  Full  well  he  knows,  that  in  their  blood  he  was 
To  palfe  to  Empire,  and  that  through  their  bowels. 

He  inult  invade  the  Laws  of  Rome,  and  give 

__  _ ^ mm* 


A period  to  the  liberty  of  the  world 
Then  fell  the  Lepidi,  and  the  bold  C orvini, 
'folmdRorquati,  Seif  id’s,  and  Marcelli,  . 

(Names  next  to  Pompeys,  moll  renown’d  on  earth) 
The  Nobles,  and  the  Commons  lay  together, 

‘ dffyrian  blood 

k L ~ JL  ^ 4+ 

j Made  up  one  crimfon  Lake : which  Pomfey  feeing, 
nd  that  his,  and  the  fate  of  Rome  had  left  him 
Standing  upon  the  Ramper  of  his  Camp,  . 

[Though  fcorningall  that  could  fall  on  himfelfe, 

'e  pities  them  whofe  fortunes  are  embarqu’d 
In  his  unlucky  quarrell 3 cryes  aloud  too 
That  they  fhould  found  retreat,  and  fave  themfel vcs  : 
I hat  he  defil’d  not,  fo  much  noble  blood 
Should  be  loft  in  his  (ervice,  or  attend 
Pn  his  misfortunes : and  then*  taking  horfe 
gVich  (ome  few  of  his  friends,  he  came  to  Lefbosy 
/did  with  Cornelia , his  Wife,  andSons, 

He’s  touch’d  upon  your  fhore  : the  King  of  Partbia 
(famous  in  his  defeature  of  the.  Crajji ) 

Peer’d  him  his  prote&ion,  but  Pomfey 
Relying  on  his  Benefits,  and  your  Faith, 

Hath  chofen  JEf)ft  for  his  Santtuary,  . , . 

Till  he  mayl  ecolleft  his  fettered  powers, 

Ej  try  a fecond  day  : now  Ptolomy , 
d hough  he  appear?  not  like  that  glorious  Thing, 
iat  three  times  rode  in  triumph,  and  gave  lawes 

) conquer’d  Nations,  and  made  Crownes  hisguife 

\v  , . ofy°«I'S,  your  noble  Father  tooke 
his  victorious  hand,  andyou  ftill  weare  it 
VIS  devotion)  to  do  you  more  honour  . 

n ibdeclindeefiate,asthefiraightft  Pyne 

P a0  u ficove  ofhis  yet  fiourifhing  friends, 
r[  u>^s  to  you  (-or  fuccoutf,  and  expels 

, e entertainment  of  your  Fathers  friend, 
lnu  Guardian  to  your  felfe. 

_ A 
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Ptul.  To  fay  1 grieve  his  fortune 
As  much  as  if  the  Crowne  I weare  (his  gift) 

Were  ravilh’d  from  me,  is  a holy  truth. 

Our  Gods  can  witnefle  for  me  : yet,  being  young. 
And  not  a free  diipoier  of  my  (elf  *, 

Let  not  a few  hours,  borrowed  for  advice, 

Beget  lufpition  of  unthankfulnelfe, 

(Which  next  to  hell  ] hate)  pray  you  retire. 

And  take  a little  reft,  and  let  his  wounds 
Be  with  that  care  attended,  as  they  were 
Carv’d  on  myilefli  ; good  Labienus , thinke 
T he  little  relpitc,  J delire  fhall  be 
Wholly  emploid  to  find  the  readieft  way 
To  doe  great  Pomfey  (ervice. 

Lab . May  the  gods 
(As  you  intend)  protect  you. 

Ptol.  Sit : fit  all. 


Exit,  i 


It  is  my  pleafure  : your  advice,  and  freely, 

Acb.  A lhort deliberation  in  this. 

May  ferveto  give  you  counfell  to  be  honefr. 

Religious  and  thankful!,  in  themfelves 
Are  forcible  motives,  and  can  need  no  flourilh 
Or  gloffe  in  the  perfwader,  your  kept  faith, 

("Though  Pomfey  never  rife  to  the  height  he’s  fallen  fromj 
C<efar  himfelfe  will  love  j and  my  opinion 
Is  (ilill  committing  it  to  graver  cenfure) 

You  pay  the  debt  you  owe  him,  with  the  hazard 
Of  all  you  can  call  yours. 

Ptol.  What’s  yours  ( Pbotinus  ? ) 

Pbo.  Acboreus  (great  Ptolomy)  hath  counfaiid 
Like  a religious,  and  honeft  man. 

Worthy  the  honour  that  he  juftly  holds 
In  being  Prieft  to  ljis : But  alas, 

What  in  a man,  feque/terd  from  the  world. 

Or  in  a private  perl  on,  is  preferd. 

No  policy  allows  of  in  a King, 

To  be  or  jutf,  or  chunkfnll,  makes  Kings  guilty, 

And  faith  (though  prais’d,  is  puniftfd)  that  fupports 
Such  as  good  Fate  fo  fakes : joyne  with  the  gods, 

Obferve  the  man  they  favour,  leave  the  Wretched, 

The  Stars  are  not  more  dilfant  from  the  Earth 

0 

Then  profit  is  from  honefty  3 all  the  power. 

Prerogatives,  and  greatnefle  of  a Prince 

Is  loll,  if  he  defend  once  but  to  fteere 

His  courfe,  as  what’s  right,  guides  him  ; let  him  leave 

The  Scepter,  that  drives  only  to  be  good, 

Since  Kingdomes  are  maintain’d  by  force  and  blood. 

del).  Oh  wicked. 

Ptol.  Peace ; goe  oil.  (y0  uth 

Pbo • Proud  Pomfey  (hews  how  much  he  (coins  your 
In  thinking  that  you  cannot  keepe  your  owne 
From  fuch  as  are  ore-come.  If  you  are  tired 
With  being  a King,  let  not  a dranger  take 

What  nearer  pledges  challenge  ireijgne  rather 
The  government  of  JE$y ft  and  of  Nyle 
To  Cleopatra,  that  has  title  to  them3 
At  lead  defend  them  from  the  Roman  gripe. 

What  was  not  Pompeys,  while  the  wars  endured. 

The  Conquerour  will  not  challenge,  by  all  the  world 
F’orfaken  and  defpis’d,  your  gentle  Guardian 
His  hopes  and  fortunes  defperate,  makes  clioile  of 
What  Nation  he  (hall  fall  with : and  pnrfu’d 
By  their  pale  Ghods,flaine  in  thisCivill  War, 

He  Byes  not  Cnelar  only,  but  the  Senate, 

Of  which,  the  greater  pat  t have  cloid  the  hunger 
Ofdiarpe  Pbarialian  fowlehe  flies  the  Nations 
That  hedrew  to  his  Quarrell,  whole Eirates 
Are  funk  in  his : and  in  no  place  receiv’d,  , 
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Hath 
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Hath  found  out  Jfyyftj  by  him  yet  not  min’d  t 
And  Ptolomy,  things  confider’d,  juftly  may  . 

Complaine  of  Pom  fey : wherefore  ihould  he  flame 
Our  Jbftyft,  with  the  fpots  of  Civill  warre  ? 

Or  make  the  peaceable,  or  quiet  Njle 
Doubted  of  Ctfar  ? wherefore  fhould  he  draw 
His  Ioffe,  and  overthrow  upon  our  heads  ? 

Or  choofe  this  place  to  fuffer  in  > already 
We  have  offended  C<efar,  in  our  withes. 

And  no  way  left  us  to  redeemehis  favour 
But  by  the  hand  of  P omfey. 

Web.  Great  Oftris, 

Defend  thy  JEgyp  from  fuch  cruelty, 

And  barbarous  ingratitude! 

Pho.  Holy  triflles, 

And  not  to  have  place  in  defignes  of  State  ; 

This  fword,  which  Fate  commands  me  to  'unfheath, 

1 would  not  draw  on  Pom  fey , If  not  vanquith’d, 

1 grant  it  rather  Ihould  have  pafs’d  through  C* *f»r9 
But  we  mud  follow  where  his  fortune  leads  us ; 

All  provident  Princes  meafure  their  intents 
According  to  their  poxver ; and  fo  difpofe  them  5 
And  thinkft  thou  ( Ptolomy)  that  thou  canft  prop 
His  Ruines,  under  whom  fad  Rome  now  differs? 

Or  tempt  theConquerours  force  when  ’tis  confirm’d  ? 
Shall  we,  that  in  the  Battail  fate  as  Neuters 
Serve  him  that’s  over-come  ? No,  no,  hee’s  loft. 

And  though  ’tis  noble  to  a linking  friend 
To  lend  a helping  hand  while  there  is  hope 
He  may  recover,  thy  part  not  engag’d ; 

Though  one  moft  deare,  when  all  his  hopes  are  dead, 
T o drowne  him,  fet  thy  foote  upon  his  head. 

Web.  Moft  execrable  Councell. 

Wcbil.  To  be  follow’d, 

’Tis  for  the  Kingdomes  fafety. 

Ptol.  We  give  up 

Oar  abfolute  power  to  thee : dilpole  of  it 
As  reafon  (hall  direft  thee. 

Pbo.  Good  Achillas , 

Seeke  out  Seftimius : doe  you  but  footh  him. 

He  is  already  wrought : leave  the  difpatch 
To  me ; of  Labienus : ’tis  determin’d 
Already  how  you  (hall  proceed ; nor  Fate 
Shall  alter  it,  linee  now  the  dye  is  call. 

But  that  this  hour  to  Pomfey  is  his  laft. 
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Exit. 


— 


— 
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Sceua  Secunda. 


| t»'  f ^ |« 

Ap.  Is  the  Qneen  ftirring  ( Eros  ? ) 

Er.  Yes,  for  in  truth 
Shee  touch’d  no  bed  to  night. 

Ap,  I am  forry  for  it, 

And  wifh  it  were  in  me,  with  my  hazard 
To  give  her  eafe. 

Ari  Sir,  (he accepts  your  will, 

And  does  acknowledge  fhe  hath  found  you  noble, 
So«far,  as  if  reftraint  of  liberty 

Could  giveadmiflion  to  a thought  of  mirth, 

Shee  is  your  debtor  for  it.  • 

• 4 

Did  you  tell  her 

Df  the  fports  I have  prepar’d  to  entertaine  her  ? 

Shee  was  us’d  to  take  delight,  with  her  faire  hand,  • 
ro  angle  in  the  NyJe,  where  the  glad  filh 

; As  if  they  knew  who  ’twas  fought  to  deceive  ’em) 


f f 


Contended  to  be  taken : other  times 
To  ftrike  the  Stag,  who  wounded  by  her  arrows, 
Forgot  his  tea  res  in  death,  and  kneeling  thanks  her 
To  his  laft  gafpej  then  prouder  of  his  Fate, 

Then  if  with  Garlands  Crown’d,  he  had  been  chofen 
To  fall  a Sacrifice  before  the  altar 
Of  the  Virgin  Huntreffe ; the  King,  nor  great  Phot' 
Forbid  her  any  pleafure ; and  theCircuite 
In  which  fhe  is  confin’d,  gladly  affords 
Variety  of  paftimes,  which  1 would 
Encreafe  with  my  belt  fervice. 

Er.  O,  but  the  thought 
That  fhe  that  was  borne  free,  and  to  di/pence 
Reftraint,  or  liberty  to  others,  Ihould  be 
At  the  devotion  of  her  Brother,  whom 
She  only  knows  her  cquall,  makes  this  place 
In  which  (he  lives  (though  (lord  with  all  delights) 
A loathfome  dungeon  to  her. 

Wf.  Y ct,  (how  ere 

She  (hall  interpret  it)  He  not  be  wanting^ 

To  do  my  beft  to  ferve  her : 1 have  prepar’d 
ffioife  Muficke  neare  her  Cabinet,  and  compos’d 
Some  few  lines, (fet  unto  a folemn  time) 

In  the  praife  of  imprifonment.  Begin  boy. 

r - r%  ^ % 

The  Song. 


I.  f 


d blejfe 


Even  in  fbadowesyou  are  f 
Shut-up-beauty  is  likffire^ 

That  breads  out  deartr  ftill  and  higher . 

! Though  your  body  be  confindy 
, And  foft  Love  a prifoner  boundy 
Tet  the  beauty  ofyour  tnindy 
Neither  cbeckgy  nor  chaine  hath  found . 

Loohf  out  nobly  theny  and  darey 
Even  the  Fetters  that  you  wear e. 

Enter  Cleopatra. 

# % 

Cleo.  But  that  we  are  allur’d  this  tails  of  duty, 
id  love  in  you  (my  Guardian)  and  defire 
you  (my  Sifter)  and  the  reft,  to  pleale  us. 

We  Ihould  receive  this,  as  afawey  rudenefle 
Offer’d  our  private  thoughts.  But  your  intents 
Are  to  delight  us  : alas,  you  walh  an  Etbiof : 
Can  Cleopatra,  while  fhe  does  remember 
Whole  daughter  (he  is,  and  whole  Sifter  ? (O 
I luffer  in  tne  name)  and  that  (in  Juftice) 

There  is  no  place  in  JEgyp,  where  I Hand, 

But  that  the  tributary  Earth  is  proud 
To  kifle  the  foote  of  her,  that  is  her  Queen, 

Can  (he  (1  fay)  that  is  all  this,  e’re  relilh 
Of  comfort,  or  delight,  while  bafePbotinus, 
Bond  man  Achillas,  and  all  other  monfters 
That  raigne  orePtolomy,  make  that  a Court, 
Where  they  refide,  and  this,  where  1 aPriloner? 
But  there’s  a Rome,  a Senate , and  a Gejfijr, 
(Though  the  great  Pomfey  leane  to  Ptolomy  ) 

May  thinke  of Cleopatra. 

Af.  Pomfey  (Madam?) 

Cleo.  YV  hat  of  him  ? fpeake : if  ill  ( Affollodorus ) 
Tt  is  my  happinefle : and  for  thy  newes 
Receive  a favour  ( Kings  have  kneel’d  in  vaine  for) 
And  kifle  my  hand. 

Af-  Hce’s  loft. 

Cleo.  Speake  it  againe? 

Af.  His  army  routed : he  fled  and  purfu’d 
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uering  C<e[ar. 

S Whether  bend,  he? 

C/eo.  Ha ! in  pert  on. 

A ’Tis  receiv  d, 

Lr  an  undoubted  truth, 

Cl?o.  lliv*  againe, 

A,,  1 tfaflurance  of  my  love,  and  beauty 
Leive  me  not,  1 now  (hall  hnde  a Judge, 

To  do  me  right ; but  how  to  free  my  lelte, 
nd  get  acceife?  the  Guardes  are  ftrong  upon  me, 
hisaoore  1 muft  paffe  through,  Appoltodorur, 

BThou  often  hail  profefs’d  (to  do  me  fervice,) 
frhT  life  was  not  thine  owne. 

" Liam  not  alterd; 

A-id  let  your  excellency  propound  a meanes, 

In  which  I may  but  give  the  leaft  affiftance, 

' That  may  reidore  you,  to  that  you  were  borne  to  , 
(Though  it  call  on  the  anger  of  the  King, 

Or,  (what’s more  daedly)all  his  Minion 
Pho’imui  can  do  to  me,  I,  unmov’d,  . , 

fotfer  my  throate  to  ftrve  you : ever  provided. 

It  beare  fome  probable  (hew  to  be  ettefted, 

To  loofe  my  felfe  upon  no  ground,  were  madnefle  : 

Not  loyall  duty. 

Cleo.  Saand  off:  to  thee  alone, 

I will  difcover  what  I dare  not  trttft 

Cefar  is  anurous, 

with  the  title  of  a Queene, 

Then  feature  or  proportion,  he  lov’d  Evnoe-, 

A More,  deformed  too,  1 ha ve  heard,  that  brought 
No  other  objcft  to  inflame  his  blood. 

But  that  her  husband  was  a King,  on  both 
He  did  beftow  rich  preFents;fhall  I then, 

Thatwith  aPincly  birth,  bring  beauty  with  me. 

That  know  to  prize  my  Felfe  at  mine  owne  rate, 
Defpaire  his  favour.?  art  thou  mine? 

ip.  lam*  ' 

Cleo.  1 have  found  out  away  (hall  bring  me  to  him, 
Spight  of  Fbotinus  WatcheS,  if  I prolper, 

(As  I am  confident  I (ball)  expeft 

Things  greater  then  thy  wifhes,  though  I purchafe 
His  grace,  with  Ioffe  of  my  virginity. 

It  skills  not, it  it  bring  home  Majefty. 

& • ■*  \ 


Exeunt. 


Adus  Secundus  Scena  Prim  a. 

Enter  Sept  mitts,  with  a head , Achillas  Guard. 


I'  TIs  flere,  tis  done,  behold  you  fearefull  view- 

1 ers, 

ake,  and  behold  the  model!  of  the  world  here, 

hatLh  ?Ld  ltreAnSth’  J°oke,  looke  againe/tis  finifhed ; 
t hat  whole  Armyes,  nay  whole  nations , 

n 1 □ . ,ni'ghty  Kings,  have  been  ftrooke  blinde  at, 

har  n 1 0re  Wln.8d  with  their  feares  and  terrours,  ‘ 

har  hrT  TaiTTaited  on’  ar|fl  fortune  courted, 

"hoW  ;1  ^ u?\d  honour  built  up  for  her  owne; 
holfi  1*  m'S  htifieffejbehold  that  fiercenefle, 

- .hi  bt  thL'ld  ofwarr> with  a11  his  glories; 
m aKerhand  made  breath  lefle,  here(myAcbillafy 

^ a r>  o we  me  for  this  fervice, 

a I the  conquer’d  Nations.  ■ 

lLoX  i0U*nd  m°l?  ungratefull  then  thy  actions, 

U°h  foni«™es  fafety  feeke  an  inftrument 


Of  thy  unworthy  nature,  thou(loud  boafter) 

Think  not  fhe  is  bound  to  love  him  too, that’s  barbarous, 
Why  did  not  1,  if  this  be  meritorious 
And  bindes  the  King  unto  me,  and  his  bounties, 

Strike  this  rude  ftroke?rie  tell  thee  ( thou  poore  R man) 
It  was  a facred  head,  1 durft  not  heave  at. 

Not  heave  a thought. 

Sep.  It  was. 

^f/;.I’le  tell  thee  truely, 

And  if  thou  ever  yet  heard’ii  tell  of  honour , 

We  make  thee  blufti : It  was  thy  Generalise 

That  mans  that  fed  thee  once,  that  m ins  that  bred  thee, 

The  aire  thou  breath’d  was  his.*  the  tire  that  warm’d  thee; 

From  his  care  kindled  euer,  nay,  I’k  (how  thee, 

(Becaufe  I le  make  thee  fenlible  of  thy  buiinefle : 

And  why  a noble  man  durft  not  touch  at  it) 

There  was  no  peece  of  Earth,  thou  puts  thy  foote  on 

But  was  his  conqueft;  and  he  gave  thee  motion. 

He  triumph’d  three  times,  who  durft  touch  his  perfon? 

The  very  walls  of  Rome , bow’d  to  his  prefence, 

Deare  to  the  Gods  he  was,  to  them  that  feard  him 

A faire  and  noble  Enemy  ,didft  thou  hate  him? 

And  to  r thy  love  to  Cefar,  fought  his  ruin?/ 

Armed  the  red  Fbarfali an  feilds  (Septimius) 

Where  killing  was  in  grace,  and  wounds  were  glorious,  [ 

Where  Kings  were  faire  competitors  for  honour , 5 

Thou  fhould’ft  have  come  up  to  him,  there  have  fought 
him.  & 

9 0 

There, fword*  to  fword. 

Sep.  I kill’d  hiih  on  commandment. 

If  Kings  commands  be  faire,  when  you  all  fainted. 

When  none  of  you  durft  looke  — 

Jtcb.  On  deeas  fo  barbarous. 

What  haft  thou  got? 

Sep.  The  Kings  love,  and  his  bounty. 

The  honour  of  the  fervice,  which  though  you  raile  at; 

Sftho^and  envious  foules  fling  their  foames  on  me, 

Y\  ill  dignifie  thecaufe,  and  make  me  glorious: 

And  I (hall  live.  6 

Ach-  A miferable  vil  Jaine, 

What  reputation,  and  reward  belongs  to  it? 

Thus  ( with  the  head  ) I feize  on,  and  make  mine; 

And  be  not  impudent  to  aske  me  why  ( Sirha) 

N or  bold  to  flay,  read  in  mine  eyes,  the'-reaFon : 

1 he  fhame  and  obloquy,  I leave  thine  owne, 

Inherit  thofe  rewardes,  they  are  fitter  for  thee, 

Your  oyle's  (pent,  and  your  fnuff  ftinks ; go  out  bafely. 

Sep.  The  King  will  yet  confider.  Exit. 

Enter  Ptolotny,  Achareusjbotintii. 

Acbili  Here  he  comes  Sir. 

Acb.  Yet  if  it  be  undon : heare  me  great  Sir, 

If  this  inhumane  ftroake  be  yet  unftrooken. 

If  that  adored  head  be  not  yet  Feverd 

From  the  moft  noble  Body,  weigh  themiferyes  : 

The  deflations  that  this  great  Eclipfe  works. 

You  are  young,  be  provident : fix  not  your  Empire 
Upon  the  Tombe  of  him,  will  (hake  all  Egypt. 

Whofe  warlike  groanes  willraife  ten  thoufand  Spirits,  ' 
("Great  as  himfelfejin  every  hand  a thunder; 

Deftru&ions  darting  from  their  lookes  and  ForroWes, 
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And  in  his  hand  the  head 
Ptoi  Stay  come  no  nearer. 

Me  thinks,!  fcele  the  very  earth  fha^e  utider  me,  • 
Ido  remember  him,  he  was  my  guardian. 
Appointed  by  the  Senate  to  prefer  Ve  nier 
\\  hat  a full  Majefty  fits  in  his  face  yet? 

Pbo.  The  King  is  troubled : be  not  frighted  Sir, 


'ill  aS , 
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Be  not  abus'd  with  feares;  his  death  was  neceflary. 
If  you  confider  (Sir)  molt  neceflary, 

Not  to  be  mils’d : and  humbly  thanke  great  If\$: 


He  came  fo  opportunely  to  your  hands; 
Pitty  mu  ft  now  give  place  to  rules  of  (afety. 
Is  not  victorious  C<ejar,  new  arriv’d  : 

And  enter’d  Alexandria , with  his  friends. 


His  Navy  riding  by  to  wait  his  charges? 

Did  he  not  beatethis  P ompey,  andpurfude  him? 


Was  not  this  great  man,  his  great  enemy? 

This  Godlike  vertuousman,  as  people  held  him. 


But  what  foole  dare  be  friend  to  flying  vertue? 


Enter C<eja r,  Anthony, Vollobelia,  Sceva< 
I heare  their  Trumpets,  Yis  too  late  to  ftagger. 
Give  me  the  head,  and  be  you  confident  ; 
Haile  Conquerour,  and  head  of  all  the  world. 
Now  this  head’s  off.  • * 


Cjefar.  Ha? 

Pbo.  Do  not  (bun  me  (C £ fa r ) 

From  kingly  Ptolomy , 1 bring  thisprefent. 

The  Crowne,  and  fwe at  of  thy  P'oarfalian  labours 


The  goale  and  marke  of  high  ambitious  honour. 
Before  thy  viftory  had  no  name  ( Ctfar') 

Thy  travell  and  thy  Ioffe  of  blood,  no  recompence, 
Thou  dreamftof  being  worthy,  and  of  warr; 


And  all  thy  furious  conflifts  were  but  (lumbers. 


Here  they  take  life:  here  they  inherit  honour. 
Grow  fixt,and  (hoot  upeverlafting  triupmhes, 
T ake  it,and  looke  upon  thy  humble  fervant. 


With  noble  eyes  looke  on  the  Princely  Ptolomy y 
That  offers  with  this  head  (mo ft  mighty  C afar ) 

What  thou  would’ll  once  have  given  for  it,  all  Egypt. 

A ch.  Nor  do  not  queftion  it(moft  royall  Conquerour) 
Nor  dif-efteeme  the  benefit  that  meetes  thee. 


Recaufe  ’cis  eafily  got,  it  comes  the  fafer ; 

Yet  let  me  tell  thee(moft  imperious  CeJ^r) 

Though  he  oppos’d  no  ftrength  of  Swords  to  win  this. 
Nor  labourd  through  no  fhowres  of  darts,  and  lances; 
Yet  here  he  found  a fort,  that  faced  him  ftrongly 
An  inward  warr ; he  was  his  Grand  fires  Gueft; 


Friend  to  his  Father,  and  when  he  was  expell’d 
And  beaten  from  this  Kingdome  by  llrong  hand. 
And  had  none  left  him,  to  reftore  his  honour,. 

No  hope  to  finde  a friend,  in  fuch  a mifery; 

Then  in  ftept  Pompey  : tookehis  feeble  fortune  ; 
Strengthend,  and  cheriffrd  it,  and  fet  it  right  againe. 
This  was  a love  to  Cefar. 

S ceva . Give  me,  hate,  Gods. 


Pbo.  This  Cefar , may  account  a little  wicked. 

But  yet  remember,  if  thine  owne  hands  ( Conquerour) 
Had  fallen  upon  him,  what  it  hadbin  then? 

If  thine  owne  Sword  had  touch’d  his  throat,  what  that 

way! 


He  was  thy  Son  in  law,  there  to  be  tainted, 

r t i i • . • « « - _ « - J 


Had  bin  moll  terrible  ; let  the  worft  berenderd, 

U e have  deferv  d for  keeping  thy  hands  innocent. 


Celar.  Oh  Seeva,  Sceva , fee  that  head : fee  Captaines, 
The  head  of  godlike  Pompey. 


See.  He  was  bafely  ruinde. 

But  let  the  Gods  begi  iev’d  that  fufferd  it. 

And  be  you  Cefar 


Celar . Oh  thou  Conquerour, 


Thou  glory  of  the  world  once,  now  the  pitty; 

Thou  awe  of  N ctions,  wherefore  didft  thou  fall  thus? 


What  poore  ■ ate  followed  thee, arid  pluckt  thee  on 
• ° truft  thy  ucred  life  to  an  Egyptians 


The  life  and  light  of  Borne,  toa  oiind  ftranger; 
That  honourable  war  nere  taught  a nobleneffe. 
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Nor  worthy  circumf  msec  (l.tw’d  whet  a n^invaj 
That  never  heard  thy  name  fang,  tut  in  banquets 
And  Joofc  Jafcivious  pkafurcs?  to  a Eoy, 

That  had  no  faith  to  comprehend  thy  greati  eJe; 
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No  ftudy  of  thy  life  to  know  thy  goodnefie; 
And  leave  thy  Nation,  nay,  thy  noble  friend. 


lluce, 

(In  foft  relenting  teares ) heare  me  ( great  Pompej 

(If  thy  great  fpiritcan  heare)  I mulr  taske  thee; 

Thou  haft  mod  un nobly  rob'd  mefofmy  viclo^ 

My  love,  and  mercy. 

Ant.  O how  brave  thefe  teares  (hew? 


How  excellent  is  forrow  in  an  Enemy? 


Vol.  Glory  appearcs  not  greater  then  thisgoodnef 
Cefar.  Egyptians,  dare  you  thinke  your  high 
Built  to  out-dare  the  Sun,  as  you  fuppofe. 


Where  your  unworthy  Kings,  lye  rak’d  in  allies: 


. ( brood  of  Niks) 
Nothing  can  couerhis  high  fame,  but  heaven 


No  Pyramides  fet  off  his  memorves; 

But  the  eternall  fubftance  of  his  greatenefle 
To  wich  I leave  him,  take  the  head  away. 


the  body 

Your  Earth  fhall  now  be  blefs’d  to  hold  a Roman. 


Whofe  braveryes  all  the  worlds-earth  cannot  ballanct 


See.  If  thou  bee’ll  thus  loving,  I fhall  honour  thee, 
But  great  men  may  diflemble;  ’tisheld  poffible, 


And  be  right  glad  of  what  they  feeme  to  weepefer,  j 
Xhere  are  fuch  kindc  ofPhylofophers;  nowdolwoi; 
How  he  would  looke  if  Pompey  were  alive  againe, 
But  how  he  would, fet  his  face?  ! 


Cefar.  You  looke  now  (King) 

And  you  that  have  becne  Agents  in  this  glory. 
For  our  efpeciall  favour? 

P tol.  We  delire  it. 


Cefar.  Anddoubtlefle  you  expeft  rewards. 
See.  Let  me  give  ’em: 

Pie  give  ’em  fuch  as  nature  never  dreampt  of. 
Fie  beat  him  and  his  Agents  (in  a morter) 

Into  one  man,  and  that  one  man  Pie  bake  then. 


Cef 

You  are  young,  and  ignorant,  that  pleads  your  par 
Apd  feare  it  may  be  more  then  hate  provok’d  ye; 
Yqur  Minifters  1 mull  thinke  wanted  judgement. 


Andfo  they  erd.T  am  bountifull  to  thinke  this; 
Beleeve  me  moll  bountifulkBe  you  moll  thankful) 


That  bounty  (hare  amongft  ye,  if!  knew/ 
What  to  fend  you  for  a prefent  King  of Egyptf 


(\  meane  a head  of  equall  reputation 
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me  ('great  Cefar.) 
Cefar.  I heave  hard  too  much 
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And  ftudy  not  withfmooth  fhewes,  to  invade 
My  noble  minde,  as  you  have  done  my  conqueft.’ 
Ye  are  poore  and  open  : I mud  tell  you  roundly, 
That  man  that  could  not  recompence  the  benefits; 
The  great  and  bounteous  lervices  of  Pompey 
Can  never  doate  upon  the  name  of  Cefar; 

Though  I had  hated  Pompey,  and  allowd  his  ruinfj 

I gave  you  nocomi/lion  toperformeit: 

Hafty  to  pleafe  in  blood,  are  feldonie  truftv 

A I fl  V A ^ . / 


And  but  I ftand  invirond  with  my  victories; 
My  fortune  never  failing  to  be  friend  me. 


My  noble  (Irengthes,  and  friends  about  my  perfon 


1 durll  not  trye  ye,  norexpeft  a courtify. 

Above  the  pious  love,  you  fiiewd  to  Pompey, 

You  have  found  me  mercifuJI  in  arguing  with  yc* 
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1 c Hangers,  Fires,  deftruftions  of  all  natures, 
jitonents  of  Kingdomes,  and  whole  Ruines 

V ' nr  to  be  my  Orators,  turne  to  teares, 

V ' wretched,  and  poore  Seedes  ot  Sun-burnt  Egypt, 
a I l0w  you  have  found  the  nature  of  a Conquerour, 
Ti  "vou  cannot  decline,  with  all  your  flatteries, 

IL  [vhere  the  day  gives  light,  will  be  himfelfe  ft  ill. 
k w hoW  to  meet  his  worth  with  humane  courteh'es, 

I r 0 and  embalme  thofe  bones  of  that  great  Souldier ; 

H jwle  round  about  his  pile,  fling  on  your  Spices, 

Vakea  Sabean  bed,  and  place  this  Phenix 
Where  the  hot  Sun  may  emulate  his  vertues, 

Ad  draw  another  Pompey  from  his  alhes 
Divinely  great,  and  tixe  him  ’monglt  the  worthies. 
fiol.  We  will  doe  all. 

cliar.  You  have  rob’d  him  of  thole  teares 
His  kindred,  and  his  friends  kept  facred  for  him : 
ftfhe  Virgins  of  their  funerall  Lamentations : 

And  that  kind  Earth  that  thought  to  cover  him, 

( His  Countries  Eai  th)  will  cry  oQt  ’gainlt  your  cruel  tie. 
And  weepe  unto  the  Ocean  for  revenge. 

Till  Nilus  raile  his  feven  heads  and  devoure  ye : 

My  griefehas  ftopt  the  re!t ; when  Pompey  liv’d 
He  us’d  you  nobly,  now  he  is  dead,  ule  him  fo.  Exit. 
Pul  Now  where’s  your  confidence>your  aime(Pbotinus) 
he  Oracles,and  faire  Favors  from  the  Conquerour 
You  rung  into  mine  tares  ? how  Hand  1 now  ? 

You  fee  the  tempeft  of  his  Herne  dilpleafure, 
he  death  of  him  you  urged  a Sacrifice 
To  flop  his  rage,  prefaging  a full  ruine  j 
Where  are  your  Councells  now? 

Ab.  I told  ye  Sir, 

(And  told  the  truth)  what  danger  would  fly  after : 

And  though  an  Enemie,  I fatisfied  you 
He  was  a Roman,  and  the  top  of  honour  ; 

And  howfoever  this  might  pleafe  great  C<e/ a r, 

1 told  ye  that  the  fowlenefie  of  his  death 
The  impious  bafenefle 
Pbo.  Peace,  ye  are  a foole, 

Menofdeepe  ends,  mu  ft  tread  as  deepe  waies  to’m ; 

Crfidr  1 know  is  pleas’d,  and  for  all  his  lorrowes 
(V  hich  are  put  on  for  formes  and  meere  diflemblinj 
1 am  confident  he’s  glad : to  have  told  ye  fo. 

And  thanke  ye  outwardly,  had  bin  too  open. 

And  taken  from  the  wifedome  of  a Conquerour. 

Be  confident,  and  proud  ye  have  done  this  fervice  } 
ehavedeferv’d,  and  ye  will  finde  it  highly : 

Ma<e  bold  ufe  ofthis  benefit,  and  be  ftire 
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potli  clofe  and  Ihort  enough,  (lie  may  not  lee  him  : 
1 he  reft,  if  1 may  councell  fir. 
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ftoi  Doe  all: 


°nn  thy  faithfull  (ervicerefts  my  fofetie. 


Exi  t . 


Seen  a Secunda , 
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Enter  Septimus . 
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* 

Heere’s  a ftrange  alteration  in  the  Court ; 
s aces  are  of  other  fetts,  and  motions, 
eir  minds  of  (iibtler  ftuffe : f pafle  by  now 

Kn  °U/^  r Werc  a Rafcallj  no  man  knowes  me, 
eye  lookes  after : as  I were  a plague, 

t eir  doores  (hut  dole  again  ft  me:  and  I wondred  at 


f 


Becaufel  have  done  a meritorious  Murther, 

Becaufe  I have  pleased  the  Time,does  the  T ime  plague  me? 
I have  knowne  the  day  they  would  have  htiggd  me  for  it  : 
Fora  lefie  ftioke  then  this,  have  done  me  reverence: 
Opend  their  hearts,  and  fecret  clolets  to  me 
Their  purfes,  and  their  pleafures,  and  bid  me  wallow. 

I now  perceive  the  great  Theeves  eate  the  Idle, 

And  the  huge  Leviathans  of  Villany 

Sup  up  the  merits,  nay  the  men  and  all 

That  doe  them  fervice,  and  fpowtem  out  againe 

Into  theayre,  as  thin,  and  unregarded 

As  drops  of  water  ; that  are  loft  i’th  Ocean  ; 

1 was  lov  d once  tor  (wearing,  and  for  drinking. 

And  for  other  principall  Qualities,  that  became  me. 

Now  a foolifh  unthankfull  murther  has  undone  me. 

It  my  Lord  Pbotinus  be  not  mercifull  Enter  Fbotinus . 

That  fet  me  on : And  he  comes,  now  fortune. 

Pbo.  Ctfars  unthankfulndTe  a little  ftirrs  me 
A little  frets  my  blood  : take  heede,  proud  Roman, 
Provoke  me  not  ; hir  not  my  anger  farther : 

1 may  tinde  out  a way  unto  thy  life  too, 

(Though  arm’d  in  all  thy  Vittories)  and  feize  it, 

A Conquerour  has  a heart,  and  I may  hit  it. 

Sep.  May  it  pleafe  your  Lordlhip  > 

Pbo-  O Sep  ini  us ! 

Sep.  Your  Lordlhip  knowes  my  wrongs. 

Pbo.  Wrongs? 

Sep.  Yes  my.  Lord, 

How  the  Captaine  of  the  Guard  Achillas, (lights  me. 

Pbo.  Thinke  better  of  him, he  has  much  befriended  thee. 
Shew  d thee  much  love  in  taking  the  head  from  thee. 

The  times  are  altered  ("Souldier)  Ctfars  angry. 

And  our  deugne  to  pleafe  him,  loft,  and  perilh’d  : 

Be  glad  thou  artunnam»d  ’tis  not  worth  the  owning; 

Yet,  that  thou  maift  beufefull * 

• • 

Sep.  Yes  my  Lord, 

1 (hall  be  ready. 

Pbo.  For  I may  employ  thee 
To  take  a rubbe  or  too  out  of  my  way 
As  time  (hall  (erve  : fay  that  it  be  a Brother  ? 

Or  a hard  Father  ? ' 

Sep.  Tis  moft  neceflary, 

A Mother,  or  a Sifter  5 or  whom  you  pleale  (fir.)  j 

Pbo.  Or  to  betray  a noble  friend.  * \ 

Sep.  Tis  all  one.  | 

Pbo.  I know  thou  wilt  ftir  for  gold.  j 

Sep.  Tis  al  I my  motion. 

Pbo.  There  take  that  for  thy  (ervice,and  farewell : 

1 have  greater  bufinefie  now. 

Sep.  I am  ftill  your  owne,  Sir. 

XT  c!?in£ 1 charge  thee;  fee  me  no  moreC$eptinius') 

Vnleftel  (end.  Exit 

Sep.  I (hall  obferve  your  houre. 

So,  this  brings  lomething  in  the  mouth  ; lome  lavour. 

This  is  the  Lord  I ferve,  the  power  I worlhip. 

My  friends,  Allyes,  And  here  lyes  my  Allegeance. 

Let  people  talfce  as  they  pleafe  of  my  rudenefle. 

And  (bun  me  for  my  deede  : bring  but  this  to ’em, 

(Let  me  be  damn  d for  blood)  yet  ftill  I am  honourable. 

This  God  creates  new  tongues,  and  new  aff eft  ions  ; 

And  though  1 had  killd  my  Faiher,  give  me  gol  i, 

ITe  make  men  fweare  1 have  done  a pious  Sacrifice. 

Now  1 will  out-brave  alt : make  all  my  Servants, 

And  my  brave  deed  (hall  be  wx'it  in  wine,  for  vertuous. 

Exit. 
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Cxi ar.  Keepe  ftrongguardes,  and  with  wary  eyes  ( 

Friends ) 

Th?re  is  no  tru^ing  to  thefe  bale  E gyftians: 

They  that  are  falfe  to  pious  benefits, 

And  make  compel  Id  neceflityes  their  faithes 

Arc  traitors  to  the  Gods. 

Ant.  VVeele  call  a (bore, 

A legion  of  the  bed. 

Cxfar*  Not  a m m ( Antony) 

That  were  to  (hew  our  feares,  and  dimour  greatnefle ; 

Nod  is  enough  mv  name>s  a fhore. 

See*  Too  much  too, 

A UeepmgCefor,  is  enough  to  (hake  them  5 
There  are  feme  two  or  three  malitious  Rafcalls 
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rained  up  in  vil  1 \ny,  beiides  that  Cerberus 
hat  Roman  doer,  that  lick’d  the  blood  of  Pompey, 
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T>ol  ’Tis  iirang^:sL Roman  Souldier? 

S ce  Y 011  are  co7. ; ?nd, 

Ther  be  of us,  as  be  of  all  other  nations, 

VtlJaines,  and  Knaves*.  ’tis  not  the  name  containeshim. 
But  the  obedience  ; when  that’s  once  forgotten. 

And  duty  Hung  aw.iy,  then  welcom  Devill 
Paounus  and  Achillas,  and  this  vermine: 
fifties  now  become  a natural!  Crocadile* 

Mud.  be  with  care  < ibferu’d- 

Ant . And  tis  well  counlelfd 
No  confidence,  nor  truft 

See.  I|e  t lift  the  Sea  firfr, 

When  with  her  hollow  murmurs  (he  invites  me  ,> 

An  i clurhcs  in  her  ftormes,as  politique  Lyons 
Conceale  their  clawes.dle  truft  the  Devill  firft; 
f he r ire  of  i’h  lie  tru  d before  the  dore. 

Ct'ar.  Go  toyourrcfts;&  follow  yourown  wifedomes. 
And  leave  rne  to  my  thoughts ; pray  no  more  comple- 
ment, ■-  < ; 

Once  more  ftrong  watches. 

Toi  AU  .fhall  beobferv’d,  Sir. 

Cjefar.  1 am  dull,  and  heavy ;yet  I cannot  fleepe, 

Mow  happy  was  I,  in  my  lawfull  warrs 
hi  Germany , and  Gc«/,and  B ritany? 

M hen  eirery  night  with  pleafure  I fat  downe 
« har the  day  miniftred  ? the  fleepe  came  fweetely. 
o •:  mice  l undertooke  this  home-divifion, 


Is  pad  now  into  Afrik^to  affront  me, 

Juba , (that  kill’d  my  friend)  is  up  in  armes  too; 
The  Sonnes  of  Fomfey,  are  Matters  of  the  Sea, 

And  from  the  reliques  of  their  fcatterd  faftion, 

A new  head’s  fprung:Say  I defeate  all  thefe  too; 

I come  home  Crown’d  an  honourable  Rebell, 

I heare  the  noife  dill,  and  it  comes  1 till  nearer; 

Are  the  guards  faft ? who  waites  there.? 

Enter  Sceva , witbapac!{ct>  Cleofatra  iniu 
See . Are  ye  awake  Sir? 

C<efar  ’Ith  name  of  wonder. 

* 

See . Nay  I am  a Porter, 

A ftrong  one  too;or  elfe  my  fidcs  would  cracke  Sir 

And  my  finnes  were  as  waighty,  I fhould  fcarce ; T 
with  ’em.  f 

C<efar.  What  haft  thou  there/ 

See.  Aske  them  which  ftay  without, 

And  brought  it  hither,  yourprelence  I denide  'em; 
And  put  ’em  by.'tooke  up  the  load  my  felfe, 

They  fay  ’tis  rich;  and  valude  at  the  Kingdoms 
I am  fure  ’tis  heavy:  if  you  like  to  fee  it* 

You  may,  if  not  Me  give  it  back. 

C<efar • Stay.  Sceva , 

Iwouldfainefeeit. 

See.  l’le  begin  to  worke  then; 

No  doubt  to  flatter  ye,  they  have  fe nt  ye  foniething. 

Of  a rich  vallue,  lewells,  or  fome  Treafure* 

May  be  a Pcogue  within,  to  do  a mifehief: 

I pray  you  ftand  farther  off, if  there  be  villany, 

Better  my  danger  firft;he  fhall  fcape  hard  too, 

Ha?  what  art  thou? 
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Exit. 
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1 his  civil)  war,  and  pa  ft  the  Rubicon, 
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v’v  hat  have  I done,  that  fpeakes  an  antient  Roman! 

A too  l,  grear  Man?  I have  enterd  Rome  by  force, 
And  on  her  tender  wombe,( that  gave  me  lire.) 
t mv  info! ting  Souldiers  rudely  trample, 
he  d are  v dues  ofmy  Country,  I haveopend 
"F-  t!u  ;.pon  the  torrents  that  fiowd  from  her, 
j ; ■<  bloody  > rcdines,  thatin  their  confluence 
; d hero  re  ’em  thoufand  deflations; 

! lob’drhr  tr  afury,  and  at  one  gripe 
So;- ten  ? -iU  the  wealth,  fo  many  worthy  triumphs, 
' r -<j  there  as  '.acred  to  the  peace  of  Rome-, 

4- raiz'd  Mijjili. , »n  my  wanton  anger  : • 

renews  and  /.fdriius  I defeated. 

Pompey  I overthrew;  what  did  that  get  me> 

I 'hc  finbbord  name  of  an  authoriz’d  enemy;  no i fen 
■ ic a e iome  noifes.-they  are  the  watches  fure  J 

h«  : riends  have  1 tyde  faft,  by  thefe  ambitiones> 
\C,.!0,  the  lover  of  his  Countryes  freedom 


C<ejar.  Stand  farther  off  (good  Sceva)' 

What  heavenly  viiion?  do  I wake  or  Humber? 

Farther  off  that  hand  friend. 

See*  What  apparition,  ^ f§ 

What  Spirit  have  I rais’d?  fure  ’tis  a woman: 

She  Iookes  like  one/Now  fhe  begins  to  move  too: 

A tempting  Devill,  6 myJife:go  off  C &\ar, 

Blefle  thy  felfe  off,  a baud  growne  in  mine  old  dayes 

Bawdry  advanced  upon  my  back?  ’tis  noble* 

Sir,  if  you  be  a Souldier  come  no  nearer. 

She  is  Tent  to  difpofleffe  you  of  your  honour, 

A fpunge,  a fpunge,  to  wipe  away  your  victories: 

And  fhe  wou  ld  becoold  (Sir)  Jet  the  Souldiers  trim  I 

They’le  give  her  that  fhe  came  for,  and  difpatchherj 

Be  loyall  to  your  felfe : thou  damned  woman 

Do’ft  thou  come  hither  with  thy  flourifhes, 

1 hy  flaunts,  and  faces,  to  abufe  mens  manners? 

And  ami  made  the  infrrument  of  bawdry  ? 

ie  hnde  a lover  for  ye,  one  fhall  hugg  ye; 

C*far.  Hold  on  thy  life:and  be  more  temperate, 
Thou  beaft. 

See.  Thou  beaft"? 

1 i # 

(Gtfar.  Could’ft  thou  be  fo  inhumane, 

So  farr  from  noble  men  to  draw  thy  weapon, 
Upon  a thing  divine? 

See.  Divine,  or  humane. 

They  are  never  better  pleas’d,  nor  more  at  harts-eafe? 
Then  when  we  draw  with  full  intent  upon  ’em. 

Ceefar.  Move  this  way  (Lady) 

P ray  ye  let  me  fpeafce  to  ye.  ' ^ 

See*  And  woman,  you  hadbeft  ftand. 

C<efar* By  the  Gods, 

But  that  lfee  her  here,  and  hope  her  mortal!; 

1 ftiould  imagine  fome  celeftial  1 fweetneffe. 

The  treamre  of  loft  love. 

See.  Oh,  this  foundes  mangely, 

Poorely*  and  feurvely  in  a Souldiers  mouth  ; 
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, , Lpii  betroub!ed  with  the  Tooth-ach  too  : 

Jtts  ever  are,  and  let  your  nofe  droo 

fJI  10  ,,rjeltia]l  beauty  may  be-hiend  ye: 
ffTveares  do  you  learne  to  be  fantafticall? 

many  bloody  feildes,  a foole>  . 

Srves  her  Li  tter  to  lye  loft,  do  you  fee  that?  • 
ye  like  a Ganger  mote  that  impudence. 

Eke  back  into  your  noble  parts  and  bluffa; 

L n!)t  the  deare  lweat  of  the  hot  Pbarjaha, 

\lihde  with  bate  Embraces,  am  e 
Thlt  have,  receiv’d  fo  many  woundes  for  Ctfar? 

(Limy  Target,  groves  of-  darts ih  1 growing? 

Hive  1 endur’d  all  hungers,  colds,  dtllrdfes, 

Ed  as  1 had  been  bred  chat  Iron  that  arm  d me) 

Stood ouc  all  weathers,  now  to  curie  my  tortune? 

Tjban  the  blood  I lot  tor  fuch  aGeneralldf 
Uc/ar.  Offend  no  more:  be  gon. 

■fc  I will,  and  leave  ye, 

|ave ye  to  womens  wars,  that  will  proclaimeye: 
tqu’lc  conquer  Rome  now,  and  the  Capitoll 
Wuh  Fans,  andLooking-glaffes,  farwell  Ctfar. 

|[  Cleo.  Now  I am  private  hr,  1 dare  fpeake  to  ye: 

But  thus  low  tirft,  for  as  a God  I honour  ye. 

■ fe.  Lower  youde  be  anon. 

I'  C tfar.  Away. 

tt  See-  And  privater  , 

For  that  you  covet  all. 

| ( Cefar.  Tempt  me  no  farther. 

[■j  Cb.Contemne  me  not,becaufe  1 know  thus(C<f/jr) 

I am  a Queene,  and  coheire  to  this  country  , 

The  lifter  to  the  mighty  ?tolomy>. 

YetonediitreflH,  that  flyes  unto  thyjuftice, 

One  that  layes  (acred  hold  on  thy  proceftion 
As  on  a holy  Altar,  to  preferve  me. 

B Qfaf.  Speake  Queene  of  beauty,  and  (land  up. 

II  Cb.  I dare  not, 

gill  1 have  found  that  favour  in  thine  eyes. 

That  godlike  great  humanity  to  hdpe  me, 

Thus,  to  thy  knees  mu  cl  grow : ((acred  Ctfar,) 

And  if  it  be  not  in  thy  will,  to  right  me, 

End rai feme  like  a Queene  from  my  fad  mines, 

■thefefoft  teares  cannot  iinke  to  thy  pitty; 

Andwaken  with  their  murmurs  thy  companions; 
get  for  thy  noblefieile,  for  vertues  fake, 

And i( thou  been  a man,for  defpisfd  beauty, 
ijor  honourable  conque  If,  which  thou  do’td  on: 

(Let  not  thole  cankers  of  this  flonrifhing  Kingdome, 

//?«/,  and  Achillas^ the  one  anEvnuch,^) 
fheothera  baft  bondman,  thus  raigne  over  me, 

Beizemy  inheritance,  and  leave  my  brother 
othing  of  what  he  (hould  be,  but  the  Title: 

As  thou  art  wonder  of  the  world. 

C<ejar.  Stand  up  then 

And  be  a Queene, this  hand  (hall  give  it  to  ye, 

fOrchole  a greater  name,  worthy  my  bounty; 

A common  love  makes  Queenes:chofe  to  be  worfhiped, 
To  be  divinely  great,  and  I dare  promife  it, 
fuitor  of  yourfort,  and  blefled  fweetnefle: 

That  hath  adventur’d  thus  to  fee  great 

iuft  never  be  denied,  you  have  found  a patron 
nat  dare  not  in  his  private  honour,  fuffer 


o greatablemifh  to  the  heaven  of  beauty: 

- !^God  of  love  would  clap  his  angry  win^, 

f nd from  his finging bow,  let  fiyethofe  arrowes 

IL^ u burning  grieves,and  pining  forrowes: 
ilpoold  I negleft  your  caufe  would  make  me  monftrous, 


l o whom  and  to  your  ler  vice  l devote  me. 

Enter  Seeva. 

C/e.  He  is  my  conqueft  now,  and  fo  Me  workc  him- 
The  conquerour  ot  the  world  will  1 lead  capti  ve. 

See.  Still  with  this  woman?rilcing  (till  with  Babies/ 
As  you  are  honeff  thinke  the  Enemy, 

Some  valiant  F be  indeed  now  charging  on  ye: 

Pveady  to  breake  your  ranks,  and  tiing  thele 
C<eiar.  Heare  me, 

But  tell  me  true,  if  thou  hadff  fuch  a treafure; 

( And  as  thou  art  a Souldier,  do  not  Hatter  me) 

Such  a bright  gem,  brought  to  thee,\vouldit  thou  not 

f L V 

Moll  greedily  accept? 

See.  Not  as  an  £mperotrr, 

A man  that  rirlt  would  rule  him  felft,  then  others. 

As  a poore  hungry  Souldier,  1 might  bite.  Sir, 

Yet  that’s  a weakneffe  too  .heare  me,  thou  Tempter; 
And  heare  thou  C£rar  too,  for  it  concerns  thee. 

And  if  thy  lie  IE  be  deaf  yet  let  thine  honour , 

The  foule  of  a commander,  give  ear  to  me, 

Thou  wanton  bane  of  warr,thou  guilded  Lethergy, 

In  whofe  embraces,  eafe  (the  i uft  of  Armes) 
Andpleafure,  (that  makes  Souldiers  poore)inhabites. 
C <efar.  Fye,  thou  blafphcm’ft. 

See.  I do,  when  (lie  is  a goddeffe, 

Thou  melter  of  ftrong  mindes,  dar’ft  thou  prefume 
To  fmother  all  his  triumphes,  with  thy  vanityes. 

And  tye  him  like  a Have,  to  thy  proud  beautyes? 

To  thy  imperious  tookes?  that  Kings  have  follow’d 
Proud  of  their  chaines?have  waited  on?l(hame  Sir. 
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Exit. 
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Cdi\ar.  Alas  thou  art  rather  mad;take  thy  reft  Sceva> 
Thy  duty  makes  thee  erre,  but  1 forgive  thee: 

Go;  go  I fay,  (hew  me  no  disobedience  ; 

Tis  well,  farewell,  the  day  will  breake  d 'are  Lady, 

My  Souldiers  will  comeim,  pleafe  you  retire, 

And  thinke  upon  your  fervant/ 

Cleo . Pray  you  Sir,  know  me. 

And  what  I am. 

C afar.  The  greater,  1 more  love  ye, 

And  you  mull:  know  me  too. 

Cleo.  So  far  as  modefty. 

And  majefty  gives  leave  Sir,  ye  are  too  violent. 

C afar*  You  are  too  cold  to  my  deiires. 

Cleo.  Sweare  to  me. 

And  by  your  felfe ( for  I hold  that  oath  facred  ) 

You  will  right  me  as  a Queene 
C afar.  Theft  lips  be  witnefle. 

And  if  I breake  that  oath  - — - 
Cleo.  You  make  me  blufh  Sir, 


I 


And  in  that  blulh  interpret  r 
Coe/W- 1 will  do, 

„Come  let’s  go  in5andblu(h  againe  ."'this  one  Word, 

You  (hall  beleeve. 


Cleo . I muftj  you  are  a conquerour. 


Exeunt. 


A&us  Tertius  Scena  Prima 

0 

Enter  Ttolomy , Tkotinur. 


GOod  Sir,  but  heare. 

No  more,  you  have  undon  me. 


Pbo. 

Ttol.  — . . 

That,  that  I howrely  fe.:  r d,  is  talne  upon  me. 
And  heavily,  and  deadly. 

Pbo.  Heare  a remedy. 

Ptol.  A remedy  now  the  difeafe  is  ulcerous? 

R r 


And1 


7 he  F alfe  One . 


j. 

F 


And  has  infe&ed  alltyour  fecure  negligence 
Has  broke  through  all  the  hopes  I have.,  and  rainde 
My  Sitter  is  with  Ce/ir,  in  his  chamber. 

All  night  (he  has  bin  with  him$  and  nodoubt 

im  / « A « I ^ MB  A _ a * - A A A 


me 


\ 

Much  to  her  honour. 

P)o . Would  that  were  theworft,  Sir, 

That  will  repaire  it  felfe ; but  I feare  mainely 
She  has  made  her  peace  with  C *far. 

PtoL  ’Tis  molt  likely. 


And  what  am  I then? 

Pbo.  ’Plague  upon  that  Rafcall 
Apollo  Jons*  under  whole  command. 

Enter  Achillas . 


Seen  ^ Secunda . 


Enter  Antony 3 DollobelU 5 Sceva 

it 


VoL  Nay  there's  no  rowfing  him;he  is  bewitchd f 
His  noble  blood  crudled,  and  eold  within  hirns  ° 


Growne  now  a womans  warriour. 


Under  whole  eye 


(watch  full 


PM.  Curie  on  you  all,  ye  are  wreches.  j 
Pi.o.  ’Twas  providently  don  ( Achillas . 

Acbil.  1 ardon  me.  ^W4iiiiiuu> 

Pbo.  Your  guardes  were  rarely  wile,and  woundrous 
AcbiL  1 could  not  helpe  it,  if  my  life  had  lainefor’t, 
Alas,  who  would  fiifpeft  a pack  of  bedding  ; 

Ora  ImallTrufleofhoufhould  furniture? 

And  as  they.faide  for  Ctfais  ule.-^or  who  durft 
(Beingfor  his  private  chamber)feeke  to  flop  it? 

I was  abus’d.  Enter  Achoreus . 


See.  And  a tall  one: 

Studies  her  fortifications,  and  her  breaches, 
And  how  he  may  advance  his  ram  to  batter 
The  Bullworke  of  her  chaftirie. 


Ant.  Be  not  too  angry, 

£ or  by  thus  light,  the  woman’s  a rare  woman, 
A Lady  of  that  catching  youth,  and  beauty, 
That  unmatch 7d  fweetnefle 


DoL  But  why  Ihould  he  be  foold  lo? 

V.  ^ V r\  • t 1 * /I  m m m 


# v 1 * v/\y  A v#  ^ V>  f 

Let  her  be  what  (he  will,  why  (hould  his  wife<W 
His  age,  and  honou  - ’ 


Ach.  ’Tis  no  hower  now  for  anger  ; 

No  wifedome  to  debate  with  fruitlelle  choler, 

T t • A f T 


Ant.  Say  it  were  your  owne  cafe. 

Or  mine,  or  any  mans,  that  has  heate  in  him: 
Tis  true  at  this  time  when  he  has  no  promife 


— * Ji  « v#  ^ ^ v * v a V % a JL  JL  W a w JL  A w i 

Let  us  coniider  timely  what  we  mud  do, 
Since  (he  is  flowne  to  his  prote&ion: 

F rom  whom  we  have  no  power  to  lever  her. 
Nor  force  conditions- 


— tiW  pi  WUIIiC 

Ut  more  fecurity  then  his  fword  can  cut  through 
I do  nor  hnM  !r  fn  good  face(Gent]e 


J'tol.  Speake  (good  Ackorcus') 

Ach.  Let  indireft  and  crooked  counfells  vanifh, 

, J JL  . h * f t f • • m A a v 


And  eyes  that  are  the  winning!!  Orators: 

A youth  that  opens  like  perpetuall  Ipring, 

And  to  all  thefe,  a tongue  that  can  deliver 
The  Oracles  of  Love 


Andftraight,  andfaire  direftiotte 

M 1 V.  ft  * ft  ^ ^ 


See.J  would  you  had  her, 

With  all  her  Oracles, .and  Miracles, 


Fbo.  Speake  your  minde  Sir. 

Ach-  Let  uschooie  C^iizr^and  endeare  him  to  us, } 
An  Arbitrator  in  all  difiere  nces. 


Setw,  ixt  you,  and  your  lifter;  this  is  fafe  now; 
And  will  (hew  off,  moft  honourable. 


She  were  fitter  for  your  turne. 

Ant.  Would  I had  (Sceva) 

With  all  her  faultes  too : let  me  a lone  to  mend’em, 
U that  condition  I made  thee  mine  heire. 


Pbo.  Bale, 

Moft  bale  and  poore;  a fervile,  cold  fnbmiflion  ; (lours, 

Heare  me,  and  pluck  your  hearts  up,  like  flout  Counfel- 

bince  we  are  jenhble  this  Cjefar  loades  us. 


See.  1 had  rather  have  your  black  horfe,then  your 
Dot.  C War  writes  Sonnetts  now,  the  found  of  war 


Is  growne  to  boyftrous  for  bis  mouth.  he  fighes  too, 

A -Anri  Ipirnflo  £.41 n i«  «*  rP 


See.  And  Iearnes  to  (idle  moft  mellodiouf  Jy, 

idlings.  twnnM • . 


And  have  begun  our  fortune,  with  great  Pompev 

He  of  my  minde.  1 


A 1 s*  j ftftJV^lt  illvlXOUlv/llxxjj  . 

n mgs,  twould  make  your  earcs  prick  up,  to  heart 
Short  y fhee  Je  make  him  fpin:  & ’tis  thought  (ft 
He  will  prove  an  admirable  maker  ofBonelace, 

A ftv  U a.  — • f*  . - J 


jcb. ’ Tis  moft  uncomely  Ipoken, 
And  if  1 lay  moft  bloodily,  I lye  not: 
Tne  law  oi:  hoi  pitality,  it  poyfons, 

M f "1  ’1  I I r»  L ^ I # (1  m m 


And  what  a rare  guift  will  that  be  in  a general!? 
Ant.  I would  he  could  abftaine. 

fy  0 1 # - - _ 


p nd  ?' ! If™  Gods  in  queftion  t h at  dwell  in  us, 
Ee  wife  OKing.  * 


S ce.  She  is  a witch  fure, ' 

And  workes  upon  him  with  fome  damn’d  inchantmei 


Will  be ; go  my  counfellour, 

' ° go,  and  do  my  humble  fervice : 

1 o my  fairs  lifter  my  commends  negotiate. 
And  here  I ratefie  what  e’re  thou  treat’d  on. 


a A/-'  ^|°w  Cllnnhig  fhe  will  cary  her  behaviours, 

And  let  her  countenance  in  a thoufand  poftures: 

I o catch  her  ends? 


# 

See.  She  will  be  fick,  well, fallen. 


Growr'n’d  with  faire  peace,  I go. 

j?r  ‘ ove  S°  wid)  thee, 
y",  t°u?y  loVe  S°  y°u’  y°u  cruel!  vipers: 

p»! ItlLT  "oZl WJrd’  ■ 


Exit . 


ait”  v > ~j "j lecmc tu uye 

All  in  onehalfe  an  houre,  to  mafcean  affe  ofhim, 


I r , , j «n  «iic  or  ti irir, 

A iu0  AUbt,  he  ^ dru»k  too.damnably, 
And  in  her  dnnke  will  fight,  thtn  (he  fins  him. 


Exit. 


Princes  do  their  pleafures. 


And  they  that  ferve ■ obey  In  all  difgraces: 

-he  lowed  we  can  fall  to,  is  our  gives. 

There  we  (hall  know  no  difference.-heark  Achilla 
To  tell  this  rare  unthankful]  King.  P } 

cbil.Vbotinus , 


^ou  Moulds  bring  her  in? 

See.  Twas  my  blinde  fortune, 

y Souldiers  told  me,  by  the  waite  'twas  wicked: 


Wu  t l — ‘‘*vd  Milos  Bull  .vruFiomr, 

F ^ r?^[1^n„t^^sC0W“GaIfe:he  has  advanced 


O. , h r, L <;  ° d,f y? 3 baw’d^ ofmemofy : 


tL.  ror  d-  cum’  a;,d  /<*■  w«h  w,  • 

That  h whip  him  from  his  whore, & rowz 


P/i/,  Tf, 1 sn  . 


ee  i V- ” nom  nis  wanten  trance$> 

Might  (hake  him  like  an  Earthquake. 


me 


Exeunt. 


. ....  , Enter  Septimus. 

Ant.  What’S  this  fellow? 


(c 


Tol.  Why,  a brave  fello  w,  if  we  judge  men  by  t!i 

A 


1 


\ 


: 


T he  Falfe  On  e. 


g my  faith  he  is  brave  indeed  : he’s  no  comander. 

Yes  he  has  a Roman  face,  he  has  been  affaire  wars 

L itlenteous  too,  and  rich, his  Trappings  lhew  it. 

[A'1'1  \ > fuPV  will  not  know  me  now, they ’1  never  know 

„ , a „-p  bluih  now  at  my  acquaintance  ? ha?  (me, 
J h?;i0t  totally  a Ipan-new  Gallant 

the choyccft  eyes .?  have  I not  gold? 

Th  friendttuP  of  the  world?  if  they  Ihun  me  now? 

? Though  1 were  the  arranteft  Rogue,  as  I am  well  for- 
v ‘ °n<,me  curie, and  the  Devills  are  light  on  me.  (ward. 

Mine  owne  w ’ . . ° v 

‘ >t.Is’tno tSeptnms? 

tv  YeS-  , 

nil.  He  that  killd  Pmpey  ? 

h ' p;ie  Qm“D  jg.Scab; chat  guilged  botch, that  ralcal 
ml.  How  glorious  villany  appeares  in  Egypt? 

5",  Gallants,  and  Soldiers, lure  they  doe  admire  me. 
S.  Stand  further  off,  thou  ftinkeil 
A likely  matter  : 

v ,.fe Cloaths fmell muftily,  doethey  not  Gallants? 

T!  »v  dinke  they  ftinke,  alas  poore  things,  contemptible 

B ill  the  Gods  in  Egypt,  the  perfumes 
rur  went  to  try  naming  thele  cloathes,  colt  me 

S(e.  Thou  ftinkeft  hill.  _ 
s r The  powdring  or  this  head  too 

gee-  It  thou  haft  it  # ' 

I’ll  tell  thee  all  the  Gamrns  in  1 weet  Arabia 

Are  not  fufficient,  were  they  burnt  about  thee. 

To  purge  thefent  of  a ranck  Rafcall  from  thee, 

1 id  fmell  him  now: he,  how  the  Knave  perfumes  him, 
How  itronghe  lents  o.  Xr-.itor  ? 

! You  had  an  ill  Milianer, 

He  laid  too  much  of  theGum  of  Ingratitude 
Upon  your  Coate,  you  ihould  have  w.dht  off  that  fir. 

Fie,  how  it  choakes,  too  It  tie  of  your  1 oy  aide 
Your  honefty,  your  faith,  that  are  pure  Ambers, 

! fmell  the  rotten  fmell  of  a hired  Coward, 

A dead  Dog  is  Tweeter. 

Sef>.  Ye  are  merry  Gentlemen 
And  by  my  troth,  fitch  harmelelle  mirth  takes  me  too, , 
Youfpeake  like  good  blunt  Souldiers  ; and  'ris  well  e- 
But  did  you  live  at  Court, as  I doe  (Gallants)  (nough. 

You  would  refine,  and  learne  an  apter  language  3 
1 have  done  ye  dimple  fervice  on  your  Font  fey, 

01  might  have  Iookt  him  yet  this  brace  of  twelve 
ind  hunted  after  him,  like  tounderd  Beagles,  (moneths 
iad  not  this  fortunate  hand 


A:’.  He  brags  on’t  too  : 

\ • * 

B the  good  Gods,  rejoyces  hit  5 thou  wretch 
' gu  mo  contemptible  Slave. 

Sc*  Dog,  mangy  Mongrell, 
rhuu  murdring  mifehiefe,  in  the  flhape  of  Souldier 
1 > make  all  Souldiers  hatefuU  5 thou  difeafe 
1 hat  nothing  but  the  Gallowcs  can  give  cafe  to. 

Doi  Thou  art  fo  impudent,  that  I admire  thee 
know  not  what  to  lay. 

, top.  I know  your  anger 

^nd  why  you  prate  thus:  I have  found  your  mellencholly 
d want  money,  and  you  are  liberal!  Captaines 
;llclin  this  want,  will  talke  a little  defperatly  : 
iee!f 8 come  (hare ; I love  a brave  Commander : - 

1 I .1  - V • ki 


Upon  my  conscience,  if  my  Armes  were  on  now 
T hrough  them  I ihould  bluih  too  : pray  yc  let's  be  walk- 
See*  Yes,  yes  : but  ere  we  goc.  Tie  leave  this  ldfon,(ing. 
And  let  him  (tudy  it : firit  Rogue,then  Pander, 

Next  Devill  that  will  be  ; get  thee  from  mens  prefence. 
And  where  the  name  of  Souldier  has  bee  nr  heard  of 
Be  fure  thou  live  not : to  fomc  hungry  defert 
Where  thou  can  ft  meete  with  nothing  but  thy  confcience, 
(And  that  in  all  the  (hapes  of  all  thy  villanies) 

Attend  thee  ftil!, where  bruit  Bealls  will  abhor  thee. 

And  even  the  Sun  will  (harne  to  give  thee  light 
Goe  hide  thy  head  : or  if  thou  think’ii  it  heter 

Goe  hang  thy  ielfe. 

Dol.  Ha^ke  to  that  claufe. 

See . And  that  ipeedily  * 

That  nature  may  be  eas’d  of  fuch  a Monfier. 

Sep.  Yet  all  this  moves  not  me  : nor  relic  ft  s on  me  : 

I keepe  my  God  ft  ill,  and  my  confidence. 

Their  want  of  breedings  makes  thefe  fellowes  murmur 
Rude  valorus,  fo  I let'em  pafie  ; rude  honours: 

There  is  a wench  yet,  that  I know,  affefts  me 


Exit. 


es 


>enot  peevifti,  doe  as  Cafar  does  : 

•r  • 


merry  with  his  wench  now7,  be  you  jovial!, 
j et’s  all  laugh  and  drinfce  : would  ye  have  partners*? 
oe  confider  all  your  wants,  and  weigh’em, 

’ ^ Miltris,  you  (hall  have  the  maids, 

e bungVtn  to  ye,  to  yourarmes. 

At.  iBRifhj 

over  me,  I blufti,  and  fweat  to  heare  him  : 


/And  company  for  a King  .*  a young  plump  vijlaine. 

That  When  (he  fees  this  gold,  lheeTl  leap  upon  me, 

- • Enter  Eros.  , • • ( . • 

And  here  (he  comes ; I am  fure  of  her  at  midnight. 

My  pretty  Eros  welcome. 

Eros.  I have  bufinefle. 

Sep.  Above  my  love,  thou  canft  not. 

Er.  Yes  indeede  fir, 

Far,  far  above. 

Sep.  Why,  why  fo  coy  ? "pnry  ye  tell  me 
We  are  alone. 

Er.  I am  much  afhanf  d we  are  fo.  ( tecote, 

Sep.  You  want  a new  Gowne  now,  & a handfome  Pet- 
A Skarfe,  and  fome  odd  toyes : I have  gold  here  ready. 
Thou  (halt  have  any  thing. 

Em.  I want  your  abience  : 

Keepe  on  your  way,  1 care  not  for  your  company. 

Sep.  How  ? how  ? you  are  very  fnort  .*  doe  you  know 
And  what  I have  bcene  to  ye  ? ( me  Eros  ? 

Em.  Yes  1 know  ye  : 

And  1 hope  I (hall  forget  ye : Whilft  you  were  honeft 
1 lou’d  ye  too. 

Sep.  Honeft  ?come  prethee  kiiieme. 

, Eros.  I kiife  no  knaves  : no  Murderers, no  Beafts, 

No  bafe  betrayers  oi  thole  men,  that  fed  ’em, 

I hate  their  looks ; and  though  1 may  be  wanton, 
lfcorne  to  nourifh  it,  with  blood  purchafe, 

Purchafefo  fowly  got  5 I pray  ye  unhand  he, 

I had  rather  touch  the  plagne,  then  one  unworthy  : 

Goe  feeke  fome  Miftris,  that  a horfe  n:ay  marry 
And  keepe  her  company,  (hee  is  too  good  (or  ye.  Exit. 

SepMarry  this  goes  neere;  now  I perceive  1 am  hateful]. 
When  this  light  (tu fifes  can  diitinguifh,  it  growes  dange- 
For  mony  felJorne  they  refute  a Leaper  : (rous. 

But  fure  I am  more  odious,  more  diieas’d  too : 

E ?iter  three  lame  Souldiers. 

It  fits  cold  here  5 what  are  thefe  ? three  poore  Souldiers  ? 
Both  poore  and  lame  : their  mifery  may  make ’em 
A little  looke  upon  me,  and  adore  me,  - , >. 

If  thefe  will  keepe  me  company,  I am  made  yet. 

1 . Sol.  The  pleafure  0<efar (leepes  in,mak^sus  rnifcrable, 
We  are  forgot,  our  maymes,and  dangers  laughed  atj 
He  Banquets,  and  we  beg. 

2.  Sol.  He  was  not  wont 

To  let  poore  Soldiers  that  have  (pent  their  Fortunes,  , 

) Their  Bloods, Sdimbes,walk  up  8c  down  like  vagabonds, 

Rr  2 Sep.  Save 


/ 


1 be  Falfi  One 


Sep.  Save  ye  good  Souldiers;  good  poore  men,  heaven 

help  ye:  . ' _ , a 

You  have  borne  the  brant  of  warr,  and  (hew  the  itory. 


i.Sould.  Some  new  commander  fure. 


JL  • V w\0  * ^ m.  m ^ 

Sep  You  looke  (my  good  friends) 

By  your  thin  faces,  as  you  would  be  Suitors. 
2.  Sou  Ctfar,  for  our  meanes  (Sir.) 


Sep.  And ’tis  fit  Sir. 

3.  So’-  We  are  poore  men,  and  long  forgot. 

Sep.  I grieve  for  it : 

Good  Souldiers  Ihould  have  good  rewardes,  and  favours 


Ilegive  up  your  petitions,  for  I pitty  ye, 
And  fr  ely  fpeake  to  C<ejar. 


/W,  O we  honour  ye. 

1 . Sould.  A good  man  fure  ye  are;theGods  preferve  ye. 
Sep.  And  to  relei ve your  wants  the  while,hold  fouldiers 

Nay  Yis  no  dreame.^tis  good  gold:takeit  freely, 

’Twill  keepeye  in  good  heart. 

2.  Sold.  Now  goodneile  quit  ye.  ^ 
ssp.  Tie  be  a friend  to  your  afiriiftions. 

And  eate,  and  drink  with  ye  too,  and  wee’le  be  merry; 


And  every  day  I’le  fee  ye 
1.  Sol . You  areaiouldier. 


I And  one  lent  from  the  Gods,  I think. 


Sep.  Fie  cloth  ye^ 

Ye  are  lame,  and  then  provide  good  lodging  for  ye  ; 
And  at  my  Table,  where  no  want  (hall  meeteye. 

Enter  Sceva . 


All.  Was  never  fuch  a man. 

1.  Sold . Deare  honour’d  Sir, 

Let  us  but  know  your  name,  that  we  may  worfhip  ye. 

2.  Sold.  That  we  may  ever  thank? 


Sep.  Why,call  me  any  thing. 

No  matter  for  my  name  that  may  betray  me. 

o ~ f fouldiers ) 


Exit. 


The  villaine  that  kil’d  P ompey. 

AH.  How? 

See.  Cali  him  the  fhame  of  men. 

1.  Sold.  O that  this  money. 

Were  waight  enough  to  breake  thy  braines  out;fling  all; 
And  fling  our  curies  next.-Iet  them  be  mortal!. 

Out  bloody  wolfe,  doit  thou  come  guilded  over. 

And  painted  with  the  charities,  to  poyfon  us? 

2.  Sold.  I know  him  now.'may  never  Father  owne  thee, 
But  as  a monftrous  birth  (hun  thy  bale  memory  ; 

And  if  thou  hadft  a Mother  Q as  1 cannot 
Beleeve  thou  wert  a naturall  Burden,let  her  womb. 

Be  curfed  of  women  fora  bed  of  vipers* 

3.  Sold.  Me  thinks  the  ground  fhakes  to  devoure 

R a (call. 


this 


— w 

And  the  kinde  aire  turnes  into  foggs,  and  vapours 
The  infeftious  mills,  to  Crowne  his  villanies. 

Mm  A A M a M 


Thou  mailt  go  wander, like  a thing  heaven  hated. 

1.  Sold.  And  valiant  minds  hold  poyfonous  to  remember 

The  Hangman  will  not  keepe  thee  company. 

He  has  an  honourable houle  to  thine, 

Mo,  nota  theife  though  thou  couldft  fave  his  life  for’t 

Will  eate  thy  bread,  nor  one,  for  thirl!  ftarv’d , drinke 
with  thee. 


2.  Sould-  Thou  art  no  company  for  an  honeft  dog, 
id  fo  wee-le  leave  thee  to  a ditch  (thy  deftiny  j Exeunt. 
Sep.  Contemned  of all?  and  kickt  too?  now  1 finde  it- 


honefty. 

For  fince  I would  be  knave  I muft  be  Coward: 


This  ’tis  to  be  a Traitor,  and  betrayer, 
Whata  deformity  dwells  round  about  me? 


w — — — — — — ■ m 

How  monftrous  ftiewes  that  man,  that  is  ungratefull? 
f am  a fraide  the  verv  beafts  wil  1 


v 


Infpird  with  what  I havedonerthc  windes  will  by 
Now  I am  paid,  and  my  reward  dwells  in  me,  ** 


The  wages  of  my  faft,  my  foules  oppreft, 
Honeft  and  noble  mindes,  you  tinde  moft  reft. 


Scena  Tertia. 


Enter  Ptolemy , Achoreus 5 Vhotinus ^Achillas 


Ptol.  I have  commanded,  and  it  (hall  be  fo, 


A preparation  1 have  fet  o’  loote, 

~ ~ ‘ ’ fameo fCe/< 


My  Sifters  favours  (hall  feeme  poore  and  wither’d: 
Nay  fheherfelfe,  gaum’d  up  in  all  her  beautyes) 
Compar’d  to  what  Fie  take  his  eyes  with  all, 


Shall  be  a dreame. 


Pbo . Do  you  meane  to  (hew  the  glory, 

And  wealth  of  Egjpt? 

Ptol.  Yes : and  in  that  luftre, 

Rome  (hall  appearein  all  her  famous  Conquefts, 
And  all  her  riches  of  no  note  unto  it. 


Acb.  Now  you  are  reconcilde  to  your  faire  Sifter, 

1 t t f m i / 


Take  heed  Sir,  how  you  ftep  into  a danger  : 
A danger  of  this  prsecipice:but  note  fir 


* i 


C J 1 I ✓ 

For  what  Rome  ever  rais’d  her  mighty  armyes? 
Firft  lor  ambition.*then  for  wealth/’tis  madneffe, 


Nay  more,a  fecure  impotence,  to  tempt 
An  armed  Gueftftecd  not  an  eye,  that  conquers, 
Nor  teach  a fortunate  fword  the  way  to  becovetecus. 


Ptol.  Ye  judge  a milfe ; and  far  to  wide  to  alter  me, 


Yet  all  be  ready,  as  I gavedire&ion: 


The  fecret  way  o*  all  our  wealth  appearing 
Newly,  and  handfomely  ; and  all  about  it ; 

% r «#  nr*  a • « • ^ « r 


No  more  diflTwading; ’tis  my  will 
Acb.  I grieve  for’t 


S' 


dazell  Ce/ar,  with  excefie  of  glory. 
Pbo.  I feare  you’le  curfe  your  will  we  mult  obey  yt. 


ghtarta. 
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And  the  moft  bounteous  preparation, 

f \ /V'  V ^ t 


Still  as  1 pafle,  they  Court  me  with. 


See.  lie  tell  ye: 

In  Gauly  and  Germany ,we  faw  fuch  vifions, 


Andftood  not  to  admire  ’em,  but  poflefle  em ; 
When  they  are  ours,  they  are  worth  our  admiration. 


Ant.  The  young  Qu 
C<efa  r • Welcome  (v. 
Come  blefle  my  fide. 


Enter  Cleopatra. 


See.  Imary : here*s  a wonder. 

As  (he  appears  now,  I am  no  true  Souldier, 
If  I be  not  readied  to  recant. 


Cleo.  Be  merry  Sir, 


Y*  * 


My  brother  wil  be  proud  to  do  you  honour 
That  now  appeares  himfelfe. 

Enter  Ptolomy,  Achoreus , Acbillasy  Photinus}  Appollt>&n 


Ptol.  Haile  to  great  Csejar 


My  Royall  Gueft,  firft  I will  feaft  thin  e eyes 


• w —r  i A ^ M 

With  wealthy  Apypts  ftore.and  then  thy  palat 
And  waite  my  felfe  upon  thee.  Treasure  btcu$t & 
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T he  Falfe  One 


? richer  ? 

C/fo.My  Cafar, 

n r rlo  vou  admire?  pray  ye  turn,  and  let  me  talk  to  ye. 
if  “ forSoc  me  Sir  > how,  a new  objeft  ? 

*L  1 grown  old  o’th  fodaine  ? Cafar  ? 

WrL.  Tell  me 

Vom  whence  comes  all  this  wealth  ? 

‘ ckc  Is  your  eye  that  way  ? 

,d  all  my  Beauties  bamlht  > 

Pro/.  He  tell  th eeCajar, 

We  owe  for  all  this  wealth  to  the  olde  Nylus  : 

We  need  no  dropping  raine  to  cheer  the  husband- man, 
t0[,  Merchant  that  ploughs  up  the  Sea,  tofeekeus ; 

Within  the  wealthy  wombe  of  reverent  Nylus, 

11  this  is  nourilhed : who  to  do  thee  honour, 
omes  to  difeover  his  feven  Deities,  _ 
f His  conceal’d  heads)  unto  thee : fee  with  pleafure 
' Cijat  The  matchlefTe  wealth  of this  Land! 

Cleo.  Come,  ye  (hall  heare. 


* J J • / 

Csfar. 1 am  lorry  : 

But  let  me  thinke— 

Muficke,  Song. 

Enter  Ips,  and  three  Labourer t. 

Sis,  the  Goddefe  of  this  Land , 

Bids  thee  (great  Caefar)  under fland 
i mark?  ourCuftomes,  and  fir  ft  know, 
tb  greedy  e)es  tbefe  watch  the  flow 
Offlenteous  Nylus : when  he  comes. 

With  Songs,  with  Vaunces,  ‘Timbrels,  Drums, 
liu) entertainebnn : cut  his  way. 

Aid  give  his  proud  Heads  leave  to  flay  : 

Nylus  bimfelfe,  pall  rife , and fhow 
I-iis  matcblejfe  wealth  in  Over-flow . 

Labourers  Song. 

COme  let  us  helf  the  reverend  Nyle, 

Hee's  very  olde  (alas  the  while ) 

Let  us  dig  hint  eafie  wayes. 

And  prepare  a thoufand  Playes  : 

Is  delight  bis  jlreatnes  let's  fing. 

Aloud  welcome  to  cur  spring. 

This  way  let  bis  curling  Heads, 

Fall  into  our  new  made  Beds. 

i way  let  bis  wanton  fpawnes, 

[fipe>  “»d  glide  it  o’re  the  Lawnes. 

Lois  may  profit  comes,  and  game : 
how  be  tumbles  here  amaine. 

diis  waters  haft  to  fall 
F»  «r  Gbahnells  ? labour  all 
dfijet  him  in  : Let  Nylus  flow, 
ferpetuall  plenty  fbow. 

" d^renfe  let  us  bleffe  the  brim , 
as  the  wanton  pipes  fwim 

7 " Cmh  ond  Garlands  fling , 

Ant.  loud  our  Timbrels  ring. 

Lome  (olde  Father ) come  away, 

Ur  'abour  is  our  holy-day  . 


\ 


H 


t ¥ 


fg 


tal{c  lift 


things  gram* 


A thoufand  wealthy  Treafu 
7o  doe  him Jervice  at  his  will, 
f ollow  bis  rifing  Flood,  and  fowre 
Perpetuall  blejjings  in  our  ft  ore. 

Hea  re  him  : and  next  there  will  advance. 


His  [acred 


f 


J 


>/ 


Feaft 


c % 

Cleo.  A little  drofle  bet  ray  n ic  ? 

C£jar.  1 am  afhanVd  I warr’d  at  home,  (my  friends) 
When  (udi  wealth  may  be  got  abroad  ? what  honour  ? 
Nay  everlafting  glory  had  Rome  purchas'd. 

Had  Ihe  a juft  caule  but  to  vine  Jblgypt  ? 

9 

Njilus  S o N G,  and  Dance. 


1 » * 


oomefor  my  rich  water*  fall 

and  bleffe  my  Flood, 
flowing,  to  you  all 


Flow  the  Plants  and  Flowers  {hall  fp 
And  the  merry  Plough-man  fing. 

In  my  hidden  waves  I bring. 

Bread,  and  wine,  and  every  thing . 
Let  the  Vamfells  fing  me  in : 

Sing  aloud  that  I may  rife : 

Tour  holy  Feaft  sand  houres  begin. 


That  to  Ladies  ft 

Now  my  gold 

And  treafures  that  can  ne  re  be  told, 
shall  bleffe  this  Land,  by  my  rich  Flow, 

And  after  this,  to  crowne your  Eyes , 

My  hidden  holy  head  arije. 

C<efar.  The  wonder  of  this  ivealth,  fo  troubles 
I am  not  well : good-night. 

See.  I am  glad  ye  have  it : 

Now  we  (hall  ftir  againe. 

Pfo/.Thou  wealth,  ftill  haunt  him. 

See.  A greedy  fpirit  fet  thee  on : we  are  happy. 
Ptol.  Lights : lights  for  Cjfar,  and  attendance. 
Cleo.  Well, 

I (hall  yet  finde  a time  to  tell  thee  Co:  far. 

Thou  haft  wronged  her  Love  : the  reft  here. 

Ptol.  Lights  along  ftill : 

Muficke,  and  Sacrifice  to  fieep  for, 


( 


Exeunt. 


Adus  Quartus  Scena  Prima. 

4 

• - 

Enter  Ptolemy,  rhotinus , Achillas , Achoreus. 


I # * * ,4.  . m'*  ' ^ I * 

Ach . T Told  ye  carefully,  what  this  would  prove  to, 
JLWhat  this  incftiniable  wealth  and  glory 
Would  draw  upon  ye  : I advis’d  your  fylajefty 
Never  to  tempt  a Conquering  Guefi : nor  add 
A bayte,  to  catch  a mind,  bent  by  his  T rade 
1 o make  the  whole  world  his. 

Pbo.  I was  not  heard  Sir : 

Or  what  I faid,  loft,  and  contemn'd  : I dare  fay, 
(And  freftily  now)  *twas  a poore  weakneflfe  in  ye, 

A glorious  Childilhnefs  > I watch'd  his  eye, 

And  faw  how  Faulcon-like  it  towr’d,  andfiew 


; 


the  wealthy  Qti 


9 : > t 


« 


% 


The  Falfe  One. 


I oblcrVd  his  words,  and  to  what  it  tended  j 
How  greedily  he  ask’d  from  whence  it  came, 

And  what  Commerce  we  held  for  fnch  abundance : 

The  Ihew  otNylus,  how  he  laboured  at 
To  fin  Je  the  fecret  waycs : the  Song  delivered. 

Acb . He  never  fmiPd  I noted  at  the  pleat ures  : 

But  fixe  his  conftant  eyes  upon i the  trealure  $ 

I doe  n-ot  thinke  his  eares  had  fo  much  ieizure 
After  the  wealth  appear’d,  to  heare  the  Muftque  ? 

Mofi  Pure  he  has  not  liept  iince,  his  minds  troubld 
With  obje&s  they  would  make  their  own  ftill  labour. 

Pbo.  Your  lifter  he  ne’re  gaz'd  on  .-that's  a main  note, 
The  prime  beauty  of  the  world  had  no  power  over  him. 

A cb.  Where  was  his  mind  the  whilft  ? 

Pbo.  Where  was  your  carefulneffe 
To  fhew  an  armed  thiefe  the  way  to  rob  ye  ; 

Nay.,  would  you  give  him  this,  Twill  excite  him 
To  feeke  the  reft.  Ambition  feeles  no  gift. 

Nor  knows  no  bounds  indced:ye  have  done  moft  weakly. 
PtoL  Can  1 be  too  kind  to  my  noble  friend? 

Pbo . To  be  unkind  unto  your  noble  felfe,  but  favours 
Ofindifcretion,  and  your  friend  has  found  it. 
i f id  ye  been  train’d  up  in  the  wants  and  miieries 
A fbuldier  marches  through  : and  known  his  temperance 
T ofterd  courtenes,  you  wovldhave  made 

Maftet  ofyourowne,  and  ftronger. 

PtpL  Why  fhould  1 give  him  a II,  he  would  return  it  ? 
is  more  to  him,  to  make  Kings. 

Pbo.  Pray  thee  be  wider, 

And  mi  ft  not  with  yourloft  wealth,  your  loved  liberty, 

King  f rill  at  your  own  diferetion  : 
is  like  a King ; to  be  at  his  a vafiaile.  > 

Now  take  good  councell,  or  no  more  take  to  ye 
The  freedoms  of  a Prince. 

A chit.  Twill  be  too  late  elle : 

For,  iince  the  Mafque,  he  fent  three  of  his  Captaines 
(Ambitious  as  himfelfe)  to  view  againe  , 

The  glory  ofyour  wealth. 

Pbo . I he  next  hi  nfelfe  comes. 

Not  flaying  for  your  courtefie,  and  takes  it. 

PtoL  What  counfeli  my  Acboreus  ? 

Ach.  Fie  goe  pray  Sir, 

or  that  is  beit  counfel  now)  the  gods  may  help  ye.  Ex. 
Pbo.  1 found  ye  ou  t a way  but  Twas  not  credited. 


rm 

n wjliw 


Fo  b 


mo.f  iec«re  way  : whether  will  yeflye  now  > 

Acbil.  For  when  your  wealth  is  gone,  your  power  muft 

follow. 

Pjo.  And  that  diminiftit  alfo,  what’s  your  life  worth  ? 
W h o would  regard  it? 

PtoL  You  fay  true. 


a ail  What  eye 

1 looke  upon  King  P tolomy  ? If  they  do  Iooke, 

^ In  ( • 


r»ot>le 


It  muft  be  in  fcorne  : 

Pov  a poore  King  is  a monfter ; 
j vv  oat  eare  re  member  ye  ? ’twill  be  then  a courtefie, 

one)  to  take  your  lire  too  from  ye : 

Lor  H reterv’d,  you  ftand  to  fill  a victory, 

A - . -n  j Knowes  Conquerours  minds  ? though  outwardly 

• ft c y bearc  fai re  ftreames . * 

O Sir,  does  this  not  (hake  ye  ? 
h to  be  honyed  on  to  thefe  affii&ions 
Ptol.  1 never  will : I was  a Foole. 

P oo.  For  then  Sir 

Your  Countreys  caufe  falls  with  ye  too,  and  fetterd: 

A l1ial]  be  Ploughed  up  with  dilhonour. 

F to!.  No  more : I am  fenfible : and  now  mv  fnirit  ’ 
Burrcs  hot  within  me.  ' • Jr. 

Ac'jjl.  Keepe  it  warm  and  fiery. 


Pbo.  And  laft  be  counfaild. 

Ftol.  I will,  though  I periih 

Fbo.  Goe  in  ; wee'i  tell  you  all : and  then  weed 


Scena  Secunda . 


Enter  Cleopatra , Arfino , Eros. 


Ars . You  arefo  impatient. 

Cleo.' Have  I not  caufe  ? 

Women  of  common  Beauties,  and  low  Births, 
When  they  are  flighted,  areallowd  their  angers, 
Why  fhould  not  i (aPrincelfe)  make  him  know 
The  bafenefie  of  his  ufage. 

ArJ.  Tes.*  ’tis  fit  ; 

But  then  againe  you  know  what  man. 

' Cleo.  He  is  no  man  : s ■ 

The  fhadowof  a Greatnefle  hangs  upon  him, 

And  not  the  vertue : he  is  no  Conquerour, 

H’as  fuller  d under  the  bale  drofle  of  Nature : 
Poorely  delivered  up  his  power  to  wealth, 

(The  god  of  bed-rid  menj  taught  his  eyes  treafon 
Againit  the  truth  of  love : he  has  rais’d  rebellion; 
detid’e  his  holy  flames. 

Eros . He  will  fallbacke  again. 

And  fatisfie your  Grace. 

Cieo . Had  I been  old, 

Or  Waited  in  my  bud,  he  might  have  (lewd 
Some  (hadow  of  diflike ; But,  to  prefer 
The  luftre  of  a little  art,  ( Arfino ) 

And  the  poore  glow-worme  light  of  fbme  faint  J< 
Before  the  life  of  Love,  and  lbule  ofBeauty, 

Oh  how  it  vexes  me : he  is  no  Souldier, 

(All  honourable  fouldiers  are  Lovers  fervants) 

He  is  a Merchant : a meere  wandring  Merchant, 
Servile  to  gaine:  he  trades  for  poore  Commodities,^ 
And  makes  hisConquefts , thefts  j fomefortunatcCa 
That  quarter  with  him,  and  are  truly  valiant,  | 
Have  hung  the  name  of  happy  C<efar  on  him,  j 

Himfelfe  ne’re  wonne  it : he  is  fo  bafe  and  covetous 
Hee  1 fell  his  fword  for  gold.-  *f$ 

Ars.  1 his  is  too  bitter. 

Cleo.  Oh  1 could  curfe  my  felf,  that  was  fo  foolilb,  | 
So  fondly  childilh  to  beleeye  his  tongue,  < T 
His  promiling  tongue,  ere  I could  catch  his  temper, 

1 had  trafh enough  to  have  cloyd  his  eyes  witha  1 •' 
His  covetous  eyes  ; fuch  as  I fcorne  to  tread  on  : 
Richer  then  ere  he  law  yet,  and  more  tempting;  (noj 
Had  I known  he  had  Hoop’d  at  that,  I had  lav’d  miiieii 
I had  been  happy  frill : but  let  him  take  it, 

And  Jet  him  brag  how  poorly  I am  rewarded : 

Let  him  goe  conquer  ftill  weake  wretched  Ladies : 

I ove  has  his  angry  Quiver  too,  his  deadly. 

And  when  he  findes  fcorne,  arm’d  at  the  ftrongefb 
1 am  a foole  to  fret  thus,  for  a foole  : 

An  old  blinde  foole  too  ? I lofe  my  health ; I will  not 
[will  not  cry:  1 will  not  honour  him, 

W ith  tears  diviner  then  the  gods  he  worfhips : 

I will  not  take  the  paines  to  curie  a poore  thing* 
Erox.  Dye  not : you  (hall  not  need. 

Cleo.  Would  I were  pri loner 
To  one  I hate,  that  I might  anger  him, 

I will  love  any  man,  to  breake  the  heart  of  him  : 
Any,  that  has  the  heart  and  will  to  kill  him. 


The  P alfe  One. 
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4r.I'ake  fome  faire  truce. 
do.  I will  goe  liudy  mifchiefe. 

Ami  out  a Iooke  on,  arm’d  with  all  my  cunnings. 

Shall  him  like  a Balilifque,  anditrike  him  : 

[ove,  put  deftroying  flames  into  m ine  eyes, 

|nt0  my  fmiles,  deceits,  that  I may  torture  him. 

That  1 may  make  him  love  to  death,  and  laugh  at  him, 

Enter  Appollodorus. 

Jv.  Cifar  commends  his  Service  to  your  Grace. 

CM-  His  fervice  ? what’s  his  fervice  ? 

Eros-  Pray  ye  be  patient. 

The  noble  Che/ar  loves  Itill. 

C/ea.  What’s  his  will  > 
a.  He  craves  accefs  unto  your  Highnefle 

Cleo-  No : ' 

Say  no : I will  have  none  to  trouble  me. 

Arf  Good  Siller : 

Cleo-  None  I fay : I will  be  private. 

Would  thou  hadil  flung  me  into  Nylus  (keeper) 

When  firft  thou  gav’tl  content,  to  bring  my  body 

Tothisunthankfull  C<efar. 

h.  ’Twas  your  will  (Madam) 

Nay  more : your  charge  upon  me,  as  I honoured  ye : 

You  know  what  danger  I endured. 

Cleo-  Take  this. 

And  carry  it  to  that  Lordly  C<efar  lent  thee : 

There’s  a new  Love,  a handlome  one : a rich  one : 

One  that  will  hug  his  minde : bid  him  make  love  to  it 
Tell  the  ambitious  Broker,  this  will  fuller 

4 

a * 

Enter  C efar> 

Af*  He  enters.  • . ^ 

Cleo.  How  ? 

Ctjar-  I doe  not  life  tio  waite  (Lady) 

W here  I am,  all  the  dores  are  free,  and  open. 

Cleo- 1 gheflefo,  by  your  rudenefle. 

C<e far.  Ye  are  not  angry  > 

Things  of  your  tender  mold,  fliould  be  mod  gentle  > 

U hy  doe  you  frowne  ? good  gods,  what  a fet-angcr 
Have  you  forc’d  into  your  face  ? Come,  1 muft  temper  ye : 
^ hat  a coy  fmile  was  there,  and  a difdainfull  ? 

1 J;v  ominous  tiafti  it  broke  out  from  ye  ? 
b vnd  me  (Love)  Sweet,  who  has  anger’d  ye  ? 

^eW  a ^a*Pe  5 feWe  lace  has  betraid  me : 
1 hat  bafe  heart  wrought  me 

L <tfay.  Be  more  fweetl y angry  ; 

I wrong d ye  faire  > 

Cfeo.  Away  with  your  loule  flatteries : 
fy  are  coo  groffe : but  that  1 dare  be  angry, 

. nd  with  as  great  a god  as  Csfar  is, 

0 hw  how  poorly  I refpeft  his  memory, 

•would  not  fpeake  to  ye. 

a 9^ a[  Pr?y  ye  undoe  this  riddle, 
n ^Huiehow  I have  vext  ye? 

Let  me  thin  ke  firft 


r , ^ w.lth  honour  fuffer  me : know,  I hate  ye, 

r hat  ftory : Now  l’le  tell  ye. 

So  ft  nr'  lt  wilder ; In  a noble  Lady, 

Th ?f.e  e and a fober nature,  (nefle  3 

,_tt  fummer  winds,  coole : and  blows  fweet- 

Weffed  like  her  felfe. 

^TaAnd  that  §reat  bleflednefle 
L; r<P  r je‘aP  ^ me3  till  you  taught  my  nature 
rude  ftorm  to  talk  aloud,  and  thunder 


Sleep  was  not  gentler  to  my  foule,  and  Filler; 

You  had  the  Spring  of  my  atfe&ions : 

And  my  fairefruits  I gave  you  leave  to  tafie  of: 

You  muft  expeft  the  winter  ol  mine  anger ; 

You  hung  me  oft,  before  the  Court  dii grac’d  me, 

V Vhen  in  the  pride  I appeard  ol  all  my  beauty, 
Appear’d  your  Miftrejje  3 tookt  into  your  eyes 
The  common- ft rumpet  love  of  hated  lucre, 

Courted  with  covetous  heart,  the  Have  cofnature, 
Gave  all  your  thoughts  to  gold  : that  men  or  glory. 
And  minds  adorn’d  with  noble  love,  would  kick  at : 
Souldiers  of  royall  marke,  fcorne  Inch  bale  purchale  : 
Beauty  and  honour  are  the  marks  they  (Foot  at  3 
I fpake  to  ye  then  3 1 courted  ye,  and  woo'd  ye  ; 

Call  d ye  deare  C dfar^  hung  about  ye  tenderly : 

Was  proud  to  appear  your  triend. 

C<ejar*  You  have  mittaken  me. 

Cleo.  But  neither  Eye,  nor  Favour,  not  a Smile 
Was  I blefled  backe  3 but  lhooke  off  rudely. 

And,  as  ye  had  been  fold  to  fordid  infamy, 

You  fell  before  the  Images  of  treafiire. 

And  inyourfoule  you  worfhip’d : I ftood  flighted, 

F orgotten  and  contemn'd;  my  foft  embraces. 

And  thole  fweete  kiffes  you  cal  Fd  Elizium, 

As  letters  writ  in  Land,  no  more  remembred  ? 

The  name  and  glory  of  your  Cleopatra 
Laugh’d  at,  and  made  a ftory  to  your  Cap  taines: 

Shall  I endure  > * 

C<ejar.  Y ou  are  deceiv’d  in  all  this, 

Upon  my  life  you  are,  ’tis  your  much  tendernefle. 

Cleo . No,  no,  1 love  not  that  way  3 you  are  cozen'd : 

I love  with  as  much  ambition  as  a Conquerour, 

And  where  1 love,  will  triumph. 

Cdtjar.  So  you  (Fall;  .1 

My  heart  (hall  be  the  Chariot  that  fhall  beare  ye, 

AI]  / have  woiine  (liall  waite  upon  ye : By  the  gods 
Thebravery  of  this  womans  mind,  has  fired  me  : 

Deare  Miftrels  lhall  I but  this  night  ? 

Cleo.  HowC tfar  ? 


i 

# 

i 


i 


Have  I let  flip  a (econd  vanity 
That  gives  thee  hope  ? 

C tfar.  You  fhall  beabfolute. 

And  Reigne  alone  as  Queen  : you  (Fall  be  any  thing. 

Cleo . Make  me  a maide  againe,  and  then  He  hear  thee  5 \ 
Examine  all  thy  art  of  War,  to  doe  that  3 
And  if  thou  find’ft  irpoftible,  J'lelove  thee: 

Till  when,  farewell,  unthankful!. 

C xfar.  Stay. 

Cleo.  I will  not, 

Cdtfar  I command.  * 1 

_ m • 

Cleo . Command,  and  goe  without,  Sir. 

I doe  command  thee  be  my  Have  for  ever. 

And  vexe  while  I laugh  at  thee. 

C tfar*  Thus  low,  beauty  > 

Cleo . It  is  too  late  3 when  1 have  found  thee  abfolutc, 
The  man  that  Fame  repoi  ts  thee,  and  to  me : 

May  be  I (Fall  thinke  better.  Farewell  Conquerour.  Exit 
C tfjar*  She  mocks  me  too : 1 will  enjoy  her  Beauty: 

I will  not  be  deni  d 5 Me  force  my  longing. 

Love  is  beft  pleas  d,  when  roundly  we  compel!  him. 

And  as  he  is  Imperious,  lb  will  I be. 

Stay  fool,  and  be  advis  d : that  dulls  the  appetite  3 
Takes  oftheftrength  and  fweetneffe  of  delight. 

By  heaven  (he is  a miracle,  I muft  ufe 
A handfome  way  to  win  :how  now  ? what  fcare 
Dwells  in  your  faces  ?you  loooke  all  diftrafted. 


Enter 


i 


*■ 


V *•  vw 


j 


2 


The  Falfe  One 


Enter  Sceva^  Anthony , Dollabella* 

Fee.  If  it  be  feare,  Vis  feare  of  your  undoing  ? 

Mot  of  on  ri  elves ; feare  of  your  poore  declining : 

Our  35 vrrs  and  deaths  are  eqtiall  benefits. 

And  we  make  louder  prayers  to  dye  nobly. 

Then  to  live  high,  and  wantonly : whilft  you  are  leeure 

And  offer  Hcccatombs  of  lazie  kifles 


(here 


i o the  lewd  god  of  Love,  andcowardize. 

And  moft  lafcivioufly  dye  in  delights, 

You  are  begirt  with  the  fierce  Alexandrian x 

Jjol.  TheVpawne  otJEgypt,  flow  about  your  Pallace, 

Arm  VI  all : and  ready  to  affault. 

Ant . Led  on 


Bv  the  falfe  and  bafe  Pbotinus  and  his  Minifters  ; 


^ ",  m a ^ ^ wv  » • ” » 1 » ^ - — 

No  furring  out ; no  peeping  through  a loop-hole, 


But  ftraight  faluted  with  an  armed  Dart. 


Fee.  No  parley : they  are  deafe  to  all  but  danger. 


Quarte 

A railier  ofa  fait  lover,  is  (uch  a Shooing- home; 


an  you  kiflfe  away  this  conlpiracy,  and  fet  us  free  ? 
Or  will  the  Giant  god  of  love,  fight  for  ye.? 

Will  his  fierce  war-like  bow  kill  a Cock-fparrow  > 

_ — B 4 ««  a 


Bring  out  the  Lady,  the  can  quel  this  mutiny  : 


And  with  her  powerfull  looks,  (trike  awe  into  them : 


She  can  deftroy,and  build  againe  the  City, 

Your  GoddetTes  have  mighty  gifts:fhew  ’em  her  fair  brefts. 


The  impregnable  Bulwarks  of  proud  Love,  aijdlet  ’em 
Begin  their  battery  there ; (he  will  laugh  at  ’em j 


They  are  not  above  a hundred  thou  land.  Sir. 


A niifij  amift,  that  when  her  Eyes  breakeout, 

Her  powerfull  radiant  eyes,  and  lhake  their  flafhes, 

W il f five  before  her  heates . 


C £ \a r . Begirt  with  Villaines  ? 

! cj.  They  come  to  play  you,  and  your  Love  a Huntfup 
You  were  told  what  this  Lame  whorfon  wenching,  long 
aizoe  would  come  too  ; 


You  arc  taken  napping  now  : has  not  afouldier 

* A % ~ « X ^ A ' t • M « 


A time  to  kiiie  his  friend,  and  a time  to  confider. 
But  henuift  lye  Hill  digging,  like  a Pioner, 


Making  of  mines,  and  burying  of  his  honour  there/ 
Twerc  good  you  would  thinke 


Pol.  And  time  too,  or  you  will  finde  elle 
V harder  cask,  then  Courting  a coy  Beauty. 
Vr.Vook  out  and  then  beleeve. 


JTa 


r 

* a 


See.  No,  no,  hang  danger  : 

kerne  provoking  broth,  and  then  goe  to  her  : 


Goe  to  your  Love,  and  let  her  feele  your  valour  5 (Sir,) 
harge  her  whole  body,  when  the  fworcTs  in  y o 


v 


_ your  throat 

on  may  cry, CV^r,  and  Lee  if  that  will  help  ye. 

Grpr.  Fie  be  my  ielfi?  againe,  and  meet  their  furies, 

make  Lome  (Lift  (Sceva) 


r* 

L 


To  n cover  the  Fleet,  and  bring  me  up  two  Legions, 
And  you  (hall  fee  me,  how  Llebreake  like  thunder 


em. 


* 


Amongft  thefe  beds  of  flimy  Eeles,  and  fcatter 

See.  Now  ye  fpeak  fenfe : Lie  put  my  life  to  the  hazard 
Before  T goe.  No  more  of  this  warm  Lady, 

Shee  will  1 poll  your  fword-hand. 

C<efar.  Goe  ; come,  lets  to  Councell 
Hew  to  prevent,  and  then  to  execute. 


* 

ScenaTertia. 


Enter  Souldiers , 


1 Sold.  Didye  fee  this  Penitence  ? 

2 Sold.  Yes ; I Law,  and  heard  it. 


3 Sold.  And  I too  : locke’d  upon  him. 


HceV  the  Orange  ft  Soft  in  ins  nou  * 
1.  Sol.  1 heard  he  was  altered, 


* 


And  had  given  away  his  Cold  to  honeft  utes  ; 


Cryde  monftroufly. 

2.  Sol  He  cryes  abundantly : ‘ 
He  is  blind  ajmoft  with  weeping. 
Sol.  ’Tis  moft  wonderful! 


At 

til 


1 


n 

* 


3 


• u 


That  a hard  hearted  man, and  an  old  Souldier 


Should  have  fo  much  kind  moyllure  ; when  his  nio^ 
He  laughed  aloud,  and  made  the  wickedft  Ballads 
1 . Sol.  ’Tis  like  enough  .*  he  never  lov'd  his  Parents* 
Nor  can  1 blame  him,  for  they  neere  lov’d  him. 

His  mother  d ream’d  before  (he  was  deliverd 


That  (he  was  brought  abed  with  a Buzzard,and 
She  whittled  him  up  to  th’world,  his  brave  clothestoc 
He  has  flung  away  : and  goes  like  one  of  us  now; 

Walks  with  his  hands  in’s  pockets,  poore  and  for^i 

And  gives  the  ben:  inftru&ions. 

2.  Sol.  And  tells  ftories 


W 

w 


T 


Ti 


Or 

Ye 


Of  honeft  and  good  people  that  were  honourds, 


And  how  they  were  remembred  ; and  runs  mad 
If  he  but  hear  of  any  ungrateful!  perform, 


A bloudy,  or  betraying  man 


An 


Of 


! 


nr 

lift. 


Ho 


Ler 

Of 


To 


3.  Sol.  If  it  be  pofiible 

That  an  Arch- Villain  may  ever  be  recovered, 


This  penitent  Rafcal!  will  put  hard : Ywere  worthou: 


To  (ee  him  once  againe. 


Ok 


Enter  Septi/iius-. 

1 . Sol . He  fpares  us  that  labour 
For  here  he  comes. 


V 


/ 

4 


Wc 


/ 

/ 


Sep . ■ — Blefle  ye  my  honeft  friends, 

Bleffe  ye  from  bafe  unworthy  men  5 com.?  not  nearer 
For  I am  yet  too  taking  for  your  company. 

1 . Sol . Did  1 not  tell  ye  ? 

2 . Sol . What  booke’s  that  ? 


1 


1 


1.  Sol . No  doubt 


r 7 


Some  excellent  Salve  for  a fore  heart,  are  you 
Sep  ini  us  y that  bale  knave,  that  betrayd  Foinpey  1 


We 


Aw 

f 


Sep.  I was, and  am  ;unlefle  your  honeft  thoughts 
Will  look  upon  my  penitence,  and  (ave  me 
I mu  ft  be  ever  Villaine : O good  SouJdiers 
You  that  have  Roman  hearts, take  heede  of  faKehood: 


Take  heede  of  blood  i take  heede  offoiileingratitU(! 


1 he  Gods  have  fcarce  a mercy  for  thole  mifehiefes. 


Take  heede  of  pride,  ’twas  that  that  brought  me  to  it 
2.S cl.  This  fellow  would  make  a rarefpeech  attlw 
3.  St /.’Tis  very  fit  hewerehangdto  edifieus: 


hangd 

Sep.  Let  all  your  thoughts  be  humble,  and  obccte 
Love  your  Commanders,  honour  them  that  (cede 


1 

S 

Yo. 

I 


j 

} 

Thi 

Art 

IsC 


Pray,  that  ye  maybe  ftrong  in  honefty 
As  in  the  tile  ofarmes ; Labour,  and  diligently 
To  keepe  your  hearts  from  eafe,  and  her  bafe  ilfues; 


/ 

Thu 

Sep: 

S 

Ian: 

P 

The 


S 

Anti 


Pride,  and  ambitious  wantonnefie,  thofe  fpoyld me:  jr'; 
Rather  loofe  all  your  limbs,  then  the  lead  honefiy,  e 


You  are  never  lame  indeed,  till  lode  of  credit 


Ala 

P 


A 


Benum  ye  through ; Scarrs,and  thofe  maimes  of  ho.ii-- ^ 
Are  memorable  crutches,  that  (hall  beare  ® 

When  you  are  dead,  your  noble  names  to  Eternity’ 

1.  Sol.  I cry.  . jo:.; 

2.  Sol-  And  (o  doe  L 


And 


3.  So/-  An  excellent  villaine. 


s 


t 


PI. 


1 . Sol-  A more  (weet  pious  knave,  I never  heard  yet  | 

2.  Sol.  He  washappie  he  wasRafcall,  to  come  tot-  ^ 

Enter  Abortus.  B 

Sep.  O flay,  moft  holy  Sir ! ■ h 

\ * ^ • !! 'm.  m I 


Who’s  this  ? a Priefi:  ? 


(tn't 


(« 


n;c| 


tents. 


'crab 
testoo 


rotti 


K,  and  great  0{ms)wty  me, 

4 a loaden  man,  and  tell  me  truly 

« ■!  what  moft  humble  Sacrifice  I may 
■ ^ 0ffmy  ijn,  and  appeafe  the  powers  that  hate  me  ? 

Take  from  my  heart  thofe  thoufand  thoufand  furies,  ' 
Th  t refrlefie  gnaw  upon  my  life,  and  fave  me  ? 

Q rU!  bloody  hands  tell  on  his  Mother, 

Yet,  at  the  holy  altar  he  was  pardon’d. 

Jcb.  OreHes  out  of  madnefle  did  his  murther, 

*iid  therefore  he  found  grace: thou  (wort!  of  all  men) 

0»t  of  cold  blood,  and  hope  of  gaine,  bafe  lucre, 

Slewll  thine  own  Feeder : come  not  neare  the  altar, 

N or  with  thy  reeking  hands  pollute  the  Sacrifice, 

Thou  art  markt  for  (fame  eternall.  Exit. 

Sep.  Loo ke  all  on  me, 


And  let  me  be  a ftory  left  to  time 
Ofblood  and  Infamy,  how  bafe  and  ougly 

a a V V V t 


Ingratitude  appears,  with  all  her  profits, 
few  itionftrous,my  hoped  grace,  at  Court?good  louldiers 


Let  neither  flattery,  nor  the  witching  found 
Or  high  and  foft  preferment,  touch  your  goodnefie : 
fo  be  valiant,  old,  and  honeft,  O what  bleflednefie 
* j Soli  Doll  thou  want  any  thing  ? 


;■  Hep.  Nothing  but  your  prayers  .* 

2 S.  Be  thus,  and  let  the  blind  Prieft  do  his  word. 


W c have  gods  as  well  as  they,  and  they  will  heare  us 

> 4V  j*  


3 S.  Come,  cry  no  more  ; thou  haft  wep’t  out  twenty 


rent 


tomfeyes* 

Enter  FhotinuS)  Achillas. 
Fho.  So  penitent  ? 

U Ahil.  It  feemes  fo. 

Pbo.  Yet  for  all  this 


We  muft  employ  him. 

i Sold.  Theft  are  the  armed  Souldier-leaders : 


A 1 T T ^ we  fhall  be  Inapt  elfe.  Exzf. 

D.i.  v . i v « ^ ~ ^ _ 


its 


Pk  How  now?  why  thus  ? what  caufe  of  this  dejeftion? 
Abil.  Why  doft  thou  weepe  ? 

Pray  Jeaveme,  you  have  ruin’d  me, 
lou  have  made  me  a famous  Villain. 


od: 


itud 


*>t 
: to  it 

t dies 


'did! 


eye 


es; 

me: 


p • Does  that  touch  thee? 


Wfu^  W''  J be  hard  to  win : he  feels  his  lewdnefie, 

u- A „ mu.!t  be  won»  or  we  fhall  want  onr  right  hand, 
pis  fellow  dares,  and  knows,  and  muft  be  heertned, 

M ih°u  lo  poore  to  blench  at  what  thou  haft  done  > 
wtomcience  a Comrade  for  an  old  fouldbr  ? 


T/‘f  f ‘ C ’S  not  tbat : may  be  fome  difgrace 
■“  he  takes  heavily ; and  would  be  cheriftfd,  • 

ever  fcorn’d  to  Ihewfuch  weaknefle. 


_ S?p.  Let  me  alone  ; I am  not  for  your  purpofe, 

Umnowanewman.  F F * 


y> 


OB® 


Eiio  We  havenew  a flfairs  for  thee 
*Dofe  that  would  raife  thy  head. 

B\fF'  ‘ w°ild  ’twere  off, 

1>l  K ' ’ 0l!r  bellies  for  the  Ioveyou  beare  me. 

j”°. niure  Knave ; 1 have  flings  enough  ' 

AMy  my  breaft.  6 S 

fe1'  jOU  fbalt  be  noble : 

WZ°rdr  tban^e  tben  that  thou  art  not  honeft? 

I Forces  °U  ^ conimandin  Chief,  all  our  ftrong 

And  if  thCf  S 


c!  » ou  perv  A an  ufe,  muft  not  all  juftifie  it  / 

.. . 


pL  Jjm  ^ vUUUStlf 

ioor  R 4U.W?C  **  more>  and  bafo: 


4S,RS  I,S  a11  r°gu«  • open  to  alUhames ; 

L ^ t0  ^adoW  him:  doft  rhnil  fhtnt  rrt rinnr 


n°thinp  tr%  fL.  J . • TVil  liiauicd  . 

Can  keen  I ™ ?OW  hlm ; doft  thou  think  crying 

°rtobePkn  ee/r°m  the  «nfure  of  the  Multitude? 
’ ^ kneeling  at  the  altar  fave  thee  ? 


Tis  poore  and  (ci  vile ; 

Wert  thou  thine  own  Sacrifice 


’Twould  feeme  fo  low,  people  would  (pit  the  fire  out. 
slcbil.Keep  thy  (elf  glorious  ftil, though  ne’re  (o  itaind, 

• 1 1 f rr*  • • f # ^ a. 


m Cl  ^ v 

And  that  will  leflen  it,  if  not  work  it  out 

**  _ 


Togoe  complaining  thus  ; and  thus  repenting 
Like  a poore  Girle  that  had  betraid  her  maiden-  head 


Sep*  Vie  flop  mineeares. 

Acbil.  Will  (hew  fo  in  a fouldier, 


So  (imply,  and  fo  ridicoloully,  fo  tamely  - 

Pbo . If  people  would  believe  thec,  ’ewer  fome  honeftv, 

l ^ • • t t « • • 


And  for  thy  penitence  would  not  laugh  at  thee 
(As  fure  they  will)  and  beat  thee,  for  thy  poverty ; 

If  they  would  allow  thy  foolery , there  were  (bmc  hope* 
Sep . My  foolery  ? 


Pbo . Nay,  more  then  that,  thy  misery  , 
Thy  monlcrous  niifery. 

Achil . He  begins  to  hearken  : 

Thy  mifery  fo  great,  men  will  not  bury  thee. 
Sep.  That  this  were  true/ 


P bo.  Why  does  this  conquering  Ctfar 
Labour  through  the  worlds  deep  Seas  of  toy  Is  & troubles. 
Dangers,  and  defperate  hopes.^to  r epent  afterwards  ? 


Why  does  he  (laughter  thoufands  in  a Battell, 

And  whip  his  Countrey  with  the  Sword.^to  cry  fort  ? 


Thou  killdft  great  P ompey  : hee’l  kil  all  his  kin  red. 


And  juftifie  it ; nayraile  up  Trophies  to  it 
When  thou  heareft  him  repent : (he#s  held  moft  holy  too) 
And  cry  for  doing  daily  bloody  niurth efis 


Take  thou  example,  and  goe  aske  forgivenefie. 


Call  up  the  thing  thou  nanvft  thy  conftience^ 
And  let  it  work : then  ’twill  feeme  well  Septimus . 


■ 


Sep.  He  does  all  this. 

Achil.  Yes : and  is  honoured  for  it ; 


Nay  calFd  the  honoured  C^fary  fo  maiir  thou  be : 
Thou  were  born  as  neere  a Crowne  as  he. 


Sep.  He  was  poore. 

P/;o.  And  defperate  bloody  tricks  got  him  this  credit. 
Sep.  I am  afraid  you  will  once  more 


P bo.  Help  to  raife  thee  : 

Off  with  thy  pining  blacke,  it  dulls  a Souldier, 
And  put  on  refolution  like  a 
A noble  Fate  waits  on  thee. 


S(p.  I now  feele 

My  felfe  returning  Ralcall  fpeedily. 
O that  I had  the  power— i 
hcbil.  Thou  (halt  have  all ; 


And  doe  all  through  thy  power,  men  (hall  admire  thee. 
And  the  vices  of  Septimus  y (hall  turn  vertues. 


Sep.  Off : off:  thou  muft  off ; off  my  cowardize. 


Puling  repentance  off. 


Pbo.  Now  thou  (peakft  nobly. 

A 


Sep.  Off  my  dejecied  looks : and  welcome  impudence : 


My  daring  (hall  be  Deity,  to  fave  me  : 

Give  me  inftruftions,  and  put  aftion  on  me ; 

A glorious  caufe  upon  my  fwords  point  (Gentlemen  ) 
And  let  my  wit,  and  valour  work  : you  will  raife  n e. 


And  make  me  out-dare  all  my  miferies  ? 


P/;o.  All  this,  and  all  thy  wilhes. 


Sep.  Ufe  me  then, 

Womanilh  feare  farewell ; Vie  never  melt  more, 


Lead  on,  to  fome  great  thing,  to  weale  my  (piric : 


I cut  the  Cedar  P ompey y and  He  fell 
This  huge  OakeC*(*r  too. 


thou  fidgft  (weedy 
hall  crowne  thee  fo 


(E*ifH>2f. 


^ — — - - — ^ — — — ■ ^ v ^ • « a a » a.  ^ ^ V a ^ v v r v v 

Achil.  He’s  well  wrought.-puc  him  on  apace  for  cooling. 


S f 


Aft  U! 


c l 


i 


7 he  F alfe  One 


A<ftus  Quintus  Scena  Prima 


jnj,  -r-'  He  tumult  ftill  encreafes. 

C afar.  1 O my  fortune!  _ 

My  lu.Lfull  folly  rather ! but  tis  welly 
And  worthily  l am  made  abondmans  prey, 
hat  after  all  my  glorious  viftoryes, 

1 n which  I pall’d  fo  many  Teas  of  dangers; 

When  all  the  Elements  confpir’d againft  me, 
Would  yeild  up  the  dominion  of  this  head 
Fo  any  moi  tall  power , lo  blinde  and  ftupid; 

To  truft  thefe  bafe  E^yptians,thnt  proclaim’d 
Their  per  uries,  in  noble  P ompeys  death. 

And  yet  that  could  not  warn  me.  ■ , 

D ol.  Be  ftill,  Cafar, 

Who  ever  lov’d  totxercife  his  fate. 

Where  danger  look’c  moft  dreadfull. 

Ant.  U you  tall, 

Fall  not  alone:Iet  the  King  and  his  Sifter 
Be  buried  in  yourruines : on  my  life 
They  both  are  guilty  .-reafon  may  affure  you 
Pbotinus  nor  Achillas  durft  attempt  you. 

Or  fhake  one  Dart,  or  Sword,  aim’d  at  your  fafety, 
Without  their  warrant. 

Co?  far.  For  the  young  King  I know  not 
How  he  may  be  milled}  but  for  his  Sifter 
(UncquaH’d  Cleopatra ) ’twere  a kinde 
Ol  blalphemy  to  doubt  hei : ougly  treafon 
Durft  never  dwell  in  fuch  a glorious  buildings 
Nor  can  fo  cleare  and  great  a fpirit,  as  hers  b. 
Admit  of  falfehood.  • 

Ant.  'Let  us  feize  on  him  then: 

And  leave  her  to  her  fortune/ 

Do/.  If  he  have  power 
life  it  to  your  fecurity,and  let 
Hishonefty  acquit  him;  if  he  be  fafe. 

It  is  too  great  an  honour  he  fhould  dye 
By  your  vi&orious  hand. 

C<efar.  He  comes  : and  I 
Shall  do  as  I finde  caule. 


• 

Enter  Ftclomy , Achoreus , Apollodorus. 

Viol  Let  not  great  Ctfar  . r 

Impute  the  breach  of  hofpitality, 

1 o you  ( my  gueft)  to  me;  I am  contemn’d. 

And  my  rebellious  iubjefts  lift  their  hands 
Againft  my  head:  and  would  they  aim’d  no  farther. 
Provided  that  I fell  a facriftce 

: ° P^ine  you  lafety  : that  this  is  not  faign’d. 

The  boldnefie  of  my  innocence  may  confirme  you; 
Had  I bin  privy  to  their  bloody  plot, 

I-!‘ ^ them  on,  and  given  faire  gloffe 
To  r icir  bad  catde,  by  being  prelent  with  them: 

Bu  t I that  yet  tafte  of  thepunifhment, 

In  being  fa  1/e  to  Powpey,  will  not  make 
A iecond  fault  to  C<e\ar  uncompelFd 
» v i th  i uch  as  have  not  yetfhooke  off  obedience, 

l yeild  my  felfe  to  you,  and  will  take  part 
In. all  your  dangers. 

C<e  ar.  Thisplcadesyourcxcule, 

And  1 receive  it. 


Ach.  Ir  they  have  any  touch. 

Of  ju  fiice,  or  religion,  I will  ufe 
Theathority  of  our  Gods, to  call  them  back. 
From  their  bad  purpofe. 

Ap.  This  part  of  the  pallace. 

Is  yet  defenhble  ; we  may  make  it  good, 

Till  your  powers  refeue  us.  •. 

Ctffar.  Ctffar  beleigd? 

Oftaine  to  my  great  aftions:  'twas  my  cuftome 
An  Army  routed,  as  my  feete  had  wings 
To  be  firft  in  the  chafe : nor  walls,  nor  Bulworkes 
Could  guard  thofe  thatefcap’d  the  Battailes  fury 
From  thisftrong  Arme,andl  to  be  encloPd 
My  heartlmy  ha  rt!  but ’cis  necessity. 

To  which  the  Gods  muft  yeild,  and  I obey, 

’Till  1 redeeme  it,  by  fome  glorious  way.  Exeunt 


Scena,  Seem  da 


9 §p 

Enter  photinus , Achillas , Septinius 5 Souldiin, 


t 


* ^ I 
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Pbo.  Ther’s  no  retiring  now,  we  are  broke  in: 
The  deed  paft  hope  of  pardonrifweprofper 
A will  be  iiilde  lawfully  and  we  lhall  give  lawes 
To  thofe  that  now  command  us;  ftop  not  at 
Or  loyalty,  or  duty,  bold  Ambition,  * 

T o dare  and  power  to  do,  gave  the  firft  difference 
Betweene  the  King,  and  fubjedt,  Cajars  Motto, 

Aut  C afar  aut  Nihil , each  of  us  mud  claime, 

And  ufe  it  as  our  owne. 

Acbil.  The  deed  is  bloody 
If  we  conclude  in  Ptolemies  death. 

Pbo.  The  better 

Theglobe  of  Empire  muft  be  fo  manur. 

sef>-  Rome,  that  from  Romulus  firft  tooke  hema 
Had  her  walls  watered  with  a Crymfon  fhowr 
Draind  from  a Brothers  heart : nor  was  fhe  rais’d 
To  this  prodigious  height,  that  overlooks 
Three  Kill  parts  of  the  Earth,  that  pay  tier  tribute, 
But  by  enlarging  of  her  narrow  bounds 
By  the  Sack  of  Neighbour  Cities,  were  made  hen 
Till  they  wereCemented  with  the  Blood  of  thofe 
That  did  poffefTe  ’em  :Cefar , Ptolomy , 

(Now  I am  fteeld)  to  me  are  empty  names 
Efteem’d  as  P ompeys  was. 

Pbo.  Well  laid  septinius, 

, Thou  now  art  right  againe. 

Acbil.  But  what  courfe  take  we 
For  thePrinceffe  Cleopatra  ? 

Pbo.  Let  her  live 

A while  to  make  us  fport : fhe  (hall  authorize 
Our  undertakings  to  the  ignorant  people. 

As  if  what  we  do  were  by  her  command  : 

But  our  triumvi  rat  Government  once  confirm’d, 
Shee  barres  her  Brother  company,  that’s  my  Proviff 
Leave  me  to  work  her. . 

Acbil.  I will  undertake 
For  Ptolemy. 

Sep.  Cefar  fhall  be  my  taske. 

And  as  in  Pompey  1 began  a namea 

Tie  perfeft  it  in  Caefar. 

Enter  (fabovef)Caefar^  Ptolomy , Achoreus,  l 

p olio  dor  us  ^ Anthony , Dollabella. 

P bo.  ’Tis  refolv’d  then 


The  Falfe  One, 


Eel  force  our  paflage. 

Ml.  See : they  do  appeare 

1 c'  J „ 


I have  brought  them  to  capitulate. 
plol.  Now  Fbotinus  ? 


pko.  Now  Ptolomy'i 
fiol.  No  addition? 

pj)0.  We  are  equal!, 

, aough  Offers  name  were  put  into  the  fcale. 

In  which  our  worth  is  Weighd. 

CJur-  Prefumptuous  Villaine, 
pon  what  grouncs  haft  thou  prefum’d  to  raife 

ncttin/}  fhp  Kin/* 


|Thy  fervile  hand  againft  the  King,  or  me. 
yivir  have  a greater  name  ? 


[That  have  a greater  name/ 

flM.  On  thofe,  by  which 
,‘hou  didft  prefume  to  pafle  the  Rubicon 
Againft  the  Laws  of  Rome  ; and  at  the  name 
E)f  tray  tor  fmile,  asthoudidit  when  Marcellas 
heConfuII,  with  the  Semis  full  content 


Pronounc’d  thee  for  an  enemy  to  thy  Country, 

fee  thou  wentft  on,  and  thy  rebellious  Caufe 

Wascrown’d  with  fair  fuccefs : why  fbould  we  fear  then? 
"rink  on  that  Ctjar. 


Cxfar.  0 the  gods ! be  brav’d  thus  ? 

And  becompelld  to  bearc  this  from  a {lave 


ft  v ft#  4 f V 

That  would  not  brooke  great  Pompcy  his  Superiour  ? 

Acbii  Thy  glories  now  have  touch’d  the  higheft  point 
And  muft  defeend  r 


Pbo.  Defpaire,  and  thinke  we  ftand 


The  Champions  of  Kome^  to  wreak  her  wrongs 
Upon  whofe  liberty  thou  haft  fet  thy  foote. 

Sep.  And  that  the  ghofls  of  all  thole  noble  Tomans 

m L*.  mm  A.  L.  - _ J ■ A t ^ ft  m a * — ^ __  — ^ 


That  by  thy  fword  tell  in  this  Civill  warre, 


'naoK 


a 


jE^pett  revenge. 

Anu  Dartt  thou  fpeak,  and  remember 

! There  was  a Pom  fey  ? 


ite, 


m ^.fre  *s  no  hope  to  fcape  us  : 

I t atagainit  the  odds  we  have  upon  you 

pu dare  come  forth  and  fight,  receive  the  honour 


:r$ 

)le 


...  — — ‘ veer v c,  t 

0 dye,  Romans*  if  ye  faint,  refolve 
L 'f V r lkf  ,wretches : 1 difdain  to  change 

Another  fyliable  with  you.  5 


Exit. 


A'H'  Let  us  dye  nobly  - 

l rather  uP°n  each  others  fword 
hen  comemto  thefe  villains  hands. 
ujar.  That  fortune 


Th!';  ,;yhis  ^wrenatu  been  a friend  to  C*far, 
IVill  ini i |^i 3 W ’,  e kie  cloath  her  brow  with  frowns 

rfacrifirr  /'am  Up°n  ’ wbo  will  pay  her, 
er  be  f f V,°WeS’  h fhe  forfake 

Whom  w-J°rn  in  ms  ' or : fiiflFcr  him 

Through  th  3 ^lanc*  ^ triumphant 

R',*1?  W'«"n  world/  P 

Alife«doiWhfrn!°i.C"A‘"8,orioulI)'’ 

Muk  bv  a ^ a tbe  threatned  danger 

And  I will  ^ '?0r,e  ^orrid,  be  avoided, 

r. 'M  ei|' the  hazard : Fire  the  Palface, 


. ivu  i-i  xuiij|^iiauL 

,&  Rome  acknowledgd 


ftnd  A.  • l u,c  nazard : r ; 

i>  «*£SS£t*«  "ei"hbour  k» 

,Startnot  it  fir  n ? r 1S  contain'd  .- 

-about-  in  r,,,,.1  i . e °. ’ that  while  the  people 


likeclrl^Ue-n?  tbe  en-u5n.2  flames, 

w.tL  . , . • » 


l 


5 


?to 

f(  nere  GC.  i”  j 1 1VIU&> 11  mou  dari}  follow 

Lf»«,  Che"?  t°rJiVe’  °r  ^ 

And  dead  Lri  b,Jnd'man  to  % Have, 

3 ought  unworthy  of  a grave.  Exeunt ■ 


Seen a Tertid. 


Enter  Septinius , 


Sty- 1 feele  my  refolution  melts  againe, 
And  that  I am  not  knave  alone,  but  foole 


In  all  my  purpoles.  This  Devill  Pboitnus 
Employs  me,  as  a property,  and  grown  ufelefie 
Will  lhake  me  oft  againe ; he  told  me  fo 
When  1 killed  Pcmpty : nor  can  1 hope  better 
u hen  Ctjar  is  difpatch’d : Services  done 
For  fuch  as  only  iludy  their  owne  ends. 


Too  great  to  be  rewarded,  or  return’d 
With  deadly  hate  * I Jearnd  this  principle 
In  his  own  Schoole : yet  (dll  he  fooles  me : well : 

/\  I 1 / ^ ^ ^ ^ 


And  yet  he  truLs  me  ; Since  I in  my  nature 
Was  fafhion’d  to  be  falfe,  wherefore  Ihould  I 


That  kill’d  my  Generali,  and  a Homan „ one 
To  whom  I owe  all  nourifhnients  of  life 


__  fa veCejT.7 

And  turn  Pbotinus  plots  on  his  own  head, 

As  it  is  in  my  power , redeem  my  credit, 

And  live,  to  lye,  and  (wear  again  in  fafhion, 

™ ” $ 


Oh,  ’twere  a Mafter- piece  ? ha  ? 
How’s  he  got  off? 

Tenter  C^efar^  Ptolomy0  Antony^Vol 

Appollodorus , Souldiers • 

r — 


A nd  (hews  the  City,  like  a fecond  Troy> 

HP  I . _ XT • r*  * « 


The  Navy  too  isfcorch’d,  the  people  greedy 
1 o fave  their  wealth,  and  houfes,  while  their  fouldiers 

^ r_  _ • i r*  it  -i  » t • » * 


Make  fpoile  of  all : only  Achillas  troops 
Make  good  their  guard:break  through  them,  we  are  fafe  : 
ITt  lead  you  like  a T hunder-bok. 


Sep . Stay  C^ar- 

C £jar-  Who’s  this  ? the  dog  Sep tinius  ? 
Ant - Cut  his  throat. 


Toi  You  barkt  but  now,  fawne  you  fo  foone  ? 


Sep.  O heare  me, 

for  foft 


For  all  your  good 

Ant.  Good  from  a moneth  like  thine. 


That  never  belch  d but  blafphemy  & treafon,  on  Feftivall 

1 -K 1 l l.i  t 


Sep.  1 am  an  altered  man  : altered  indeed, 

Jt  Ml  • /-•  ^ v J 


And  » will  give  you  caufe  to  fay  1 am  a Toman 


DoL  Rogue,  1 grant  thee. 

Sep.  T ruft  me,  ITe  make  the  paflage  fmooth  and  eafy, 

m^rn  VP  ftp  ✓"V  m Vi  ^ i ^ ^ 


For  yourefcape. 

Ant.  Vie  truft  the  Devill  (ooner, 

M ft  . ^ -m  _ 


ft 

And  make  a fafer  bargaine. 

Sep.  I am  trufted. 

With  all  Pbotinus  iecrets. 


Ant.  There’s  no  doubt  then, 
Thou  wilt  be  falfe. 


Sep.  Still  to  be  true  to  you. 

Pol.  And  very  likely. 

C xfar.  Be  breife,  the  meanes? 

Sep.  ThusC<e/ijr:  . r: 

To  me  alone,  but  bound  by  terrible  oathes 
Not  to  difeover  it,  he  hath  reveal’d 


* « 


A difmall  vault,  whofe  dreadfuil  mouth  do’s  onen 
A mile  beyond  the  Citty.in  this  cave  P 


Lye  but  two  h on  res  conceal’d. 

Ant ■ Ifyou  believe  him, 

Hec’ie  bury  us  alive. 

Pol.  Tie  fly  in  the  ayre  firft. 

A'tP'  Then  in  the  dead  of  night.  Me  bring  you  backe 
Into  a private  roome,  where  you  (hall  fnde  / 

■r>  f 2 Pho  tin'*’. 


f 


I AO 


7 be  F alfe  One . 


Fbnthius , and  Achillas ^ and  the  reft 
Of  their  C ommanders,  dole  at  CounlcIL 
cJa  r.  Good : w hat  fol  1 owes  ? - 

Sep-  Fall  me  fairly  on  their  throates,^ 

Their  heads  cut  oft  and  (horn,  the  multitude 

Will  ealily  difperfe. 

ft  far.  O Devill!  away  with  him : 

Nor  true  to  friend  nor  enemy  ? Caja  r fcornes 
To  find  his  fafety,  or  revenge  his  wrongs 
So  bafe  a way  : or  owe  the  meanes  of  life 
To  fiich  a leaprous  Traytor.  I have  towr’d 
For  viftory  like  a Faulcon  in  the  clouds. 

Not  dig’d  fort  like  a Moale : our  Swords,  and  Came 
Make  way  for  us ; and  that  it  may  appeare 
We  too  kea  noble  courle,  and  hate  bale  Treafon, 
Some  fouldicrs,  that  would  merit  Cafars  favour, 
Hang  him  on  yonder  turret,  and  then  follow 
The  lane,  this  (word  makes  for  you. 

1 Sold.  Here’s  a Belt, 

Though  I dye  for  it  Me  ufe  it. 

2 Sold.  Tis  too  good 
To  truffeaCurin. 

Sep.  Save  me,  here’s  gold. 

1 Sold.  If  Rowe 

Were  offered  for  thy  ranfome,  it  could  not  help  thee. 

2 Sold.  Hang  not  an  arle. 
i Sold.  Goad  him  on  with  thy  fword : 

Thou  doft  delerve  a worler  end  ; and  may 
All  fuch  conclude  fo,  that  their  friends  betray. 


Exit. 


Exeunt. 


Sccna  ghtarta. 

Enter  ( f ever  ally  ) Arjino^  Eros  3 Cleopatra, 


•* 


Jr.  We  are  loft. 

Eros . Undon. 

Jr.  Confufion,  Fire,  and  Swords, 

And  fury  in  thefouldiers  face,  more  horrid 
Circle  us  round. 

Eros.  The  Kings  command  they  laugh  at* 

And  jeereat  Ctfars  threats. 

Arf.  My  brother  feizd  on 
By  the  K omati , as  thought  guilty  of  the  tumult. 
And  forced  to  beare  him  company,  as  mark’d  out 
For  his  prote&ion,  or  revenge. 

Fro;.  They  have  broke 
Into  my  Cabinet : my  Trunks  are  ranfak’d. 

Ar.  I have  loft  my  Jewels  too  * but  thats  the  Ieaft 
The  barbarous  Rafcalls,  againftall  humanity. 

Or  fenfe  of  pity,  have  kill’d  my  little  dog, 

A nd  broke  my  monkeys  chaine. 

Eros.  They  rufled  me ; 

But  that  I could  endure,  and  tire ’em  too. 

Would  they  proceed  no  further. 

A'r.  Omy  After!1 

Eros.  My  Queen,  my  MiftrefTe! 

Ar.  Can  you  ftand  unmov’d 

When  an  Earth-quake  of  rebellion  (hakes  the  City  ? 
And  the  Court  trembles  ? 

Cleo.  Yes  Arfno , 

And  with  amafculineconftancy  deride 

Fortunes  word  malice,  as  a (ervant  to 
My  Vertues,  not  a Mifirefs : then  we  forfake 


a 
£ \ 


✓ 
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The  ftrong  fort  of  our  fclves,  when  we  once  yield 
Or  (brink  at  heraffaults  ,1  am  ftill  myfelfe,  > 

And  though  dif-roab’d  of  Soveraignty,  and  raviflit 
Of  ct  remonious  duty,  that  attends  it. 

Nay,  grant  they  had  (lav’d  my  body,  my  free  mind 
Like  to  the  Palm-tree,  walling  fruitful  I Afy/e, 

Shall  grow  up  firaighter,  and  enlarge  it  felfe 
Spight  of  the  envious  weight  that  loads  it  with: 
Think  of  thy  birth(  Arfino ) common  burthens 
Fit  common  fhoulders  ; teach  the  multitude 
By  differing  nobly  what  they  feare  to  touch  at : 
The  greatneffe  of  thy  mind  does  (bare  a pitch, 
Their  dim  eyes  (darkned  by  their  narrow  foules) 
Cannot  arrive  at.  v . ' 

Ar.  I am  new  created. 

And  owe  this  fecond  being  to  you  fbefr  filter) 

For  nowlfeele  you  have  infus’d  into  me 
Part  of  your  fortitude. 

Ew.  1 ftill  am  fearful!  : 

I dare  not  tell  a lye : you  that  were  born 
Daughters,  and  Sifters  unto  Kings,  may  nouri(h 
Great  thoughts,  which  I,  that  am  your  humble  hand 
Muft  not  prefume  to  ryvall. 

Cleo . Yet  (my  Eros) 

Though  thou  haft  profited  nothing,  by  obferving 
The  whole  courfe  of  my  life,  learn  in  my  death, 
Though  not  to  equall,  yet  to  imitate 
Thy  fcadefie  MiftrefTe. 

Enter  Thotinus. 

• f 

Eros.  O,  a man  in  acmes?  ■ ■ ' 

His  weapon  drawn  too? 

Cleo.  Though  upon  the  point 
Death  fate,  I’le  meete  it,  and  out-dare  the  danger. 

Fbo.  Keep  the  watch  ftrong,  and  guard  the  paflageii 
That  leads  unto  the  Sea. 

Cleo.  What  fea  of  rudenefle 
Breaks  in  upon  u s ? or  what  Subjefts  breath 
Dare  raife  a ftorme,  when  we  command  a calm  ? 
Are  duty,  and  obedience  fled  to  heaven. 

And  in  their  roome, ambition  and  pride 
Sent  into  JEgyt  ? that  face  (peaks  thee  fbotinus, 

A thing  thy  Mother  brought  into  the  world  : 

My  Brothers,  and  my  Slave : but  thy  behaviour, 
Oppos’d  to  that  an  infolent  Intruder 
Upon  that  Soveraignty  thou  fhouldft  bow  to, 

Ifin  thegulph  of  bale  ingratitude, 

All  loyalty  to  Ftolomy  the  King 
Be  fwallowed  up,  remember  who  I am, 

V\  hofe  Daughter,  and  whole  Sifter : orfuppofe 
That  is  forgot  too ; let  the  name  of  Cafar 
Which  Nations  quake  at,  flop  the  delperate  madneffe 
From  running  headlong  on  to  thy  confufion. 
Throw  from  thee  quickly  thole  rebellious  armes, 
Tndlet  me  read  liibmiflion  in  thine  eyes, 

Ahy  wrongs  to  us,  we  will  not  only  pardon. 

But  be  a ready  advocate,  to  plead  for  thee 
To  C<efart  and  my  Brother. 

Fbo.  Plead  my  pardon  ? 

To  you  I bow,  but  (corn  as  much  to  ftoop  thus 
To  Ptolomy,  to  C<efar3  Nay  the  gods. 

As  to  put  off  the  figure  of  a man. 

And  change  my  Eflence,  with  a lenfuall  bead: 

All  my  delignes,  my  coiinfels,  and  dark  ends 
Were  aym’d  to  purchafe  you. 

Cleo.  How  durft  thou,  being 

The  Icorne  of  bafenefle,  nourilh  fuch  a thought  f 

Pbs 
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, 'They  that  have  power  are  royalhand  thole  bafe 

,t ! jvc  at  the  devotion  of  an  other, 

Kirth  gave  Ptolomy,  or  fortune  C <efar, 

By  Engines  falhiond  in  this  Protean  Anvill 

1 have m ' 


C mine:and  onely  hoop  at  you. 


h hC)m  I would  frill  preferve  free  to  command  me; 

I Trshrs  frownes,  they  are  below  my  thoughts, 
I . ■ - cheie  faire  eyes , I i till  have  read 


The  uory 


ireame  Monarchy, 


hich  all  hearts  with  mine,  gladly  pay  tribute. 


name,  had  long  iincebin  as  great 


mot  IMS  - - r 

AsPfoIomies  eve  was, or  C^jars  ta, 
lismade  me  as  a weaker  tye  to  unloote 

/-•  « 1 . . f ^ ^ ^ J 1 


knot  ofloyalty,  that  chain’d  my  freedom; 
j flight  the  tea  re  that  Cxfars  threats  might  caufe, 
hat  I and  they  might  fee  no  Sun  appeare 
utCleoftira,  in  th’  Egyptian  f pheare. 

Cle:  . 0 giantlike  Ambition ! married  to 
Ctmiaid arknefle  !in  considerate  foole, 
though  flatter’d  with  felve  love)could’ft  thoubeleeve. 
"ere ail  Crownes  on  the  earth,  made  into  one. 

And  that  (by  Kings)  fet  on  thy  head.all  S cepters. 

Within  thy  grafpe,  and  laid  downe  at  my  feete, 

[would vonchfafe  a kide  to  a no-man? 


A guelded  Evenuch? 

Ftot.  Faired,  that  makes  for  me; 


And  (heives  it  is  no  fenluall  appetite. 


kit  true  love  to  the  greatnefle  of  thy  (pint. 

That  when  that  you  are  mine  fnall  yeiid  me  pleafures: 


■ffjm,  though  blefling  a new  married  paire 
(hall  blulh  to  thinke  on,  and  our  certaine  I flue. 


'heglorious  fplendour  of dread  Ma jelly; 

Whole  beanies  (hall  dazell  Borne,  and  awe  the  world : 


Ajki1  give  way  to  it. 
eiunH  i Q'e0'  gafer  then  thy  birth; 


Can  there  be  Gods,  and  heare  this, and  no  thunder, 
am  thee  into  the  earth? 


Pto ■ They  are  a fleepe, 
,nd  cannot  heare  thee : 


|)r  with  open  eyes, 

we  looke  on  us, 1 would  laugh  and  fweare 
'iat  his  artillary  is  cloid  by  me  : 

r ^^‘it  they  have  power  to  hurt,  his  Bolts 
rein  my  hand. 


\ 


Clec.  Mo  ft  impious! 


re 


Pk  They  are  dreames, 

Religious  fooles  (hake  at;yet  to  afliire  thee, 
IW/u,that  fcourges  pride,  andfcorne, 
Is  ^ing  but  a name  (he  lives  in  me; 

Ifor  hv  mtr  C*\  I i r 


^dxis  t0  your  Gods ) weake  Ptolomj  dead, 
I |!K  f^Vfboth  being  in  my  toilejremov’d 
j ■ icpooreft  Ralcalls,  that  are  in  my  Camp 

I a 5 in  my  preience,  quench  their  luftfull  heate 


\ 


K C, ee’ an<^  young  Jrfinoe ; while  I laugh 

■ 0 tlf-lro  I .1  - " 


|tare  you  howlein  vaine  ; 

Icicle  thofe  Gods, 

I at  y ou  thinke  can  proteft  you, 

I o'M- To  prevent  thee, 

Cat  am  the  Miftrefs  of  my  fate; 

lrn-0Pe  l°‘  11  iy  to  confirme  it, 
pi  ac,t^ee3  and  fcorne  thee. 
n°- 1 will  tame, 


n * 


r,  hMghty  c°urage,  and  make  itftoop  too. 

Leo*  iNlevcr  * 


i Was  bo  r 


ne  t0  command  and  I will  dye  lo. 


ijim  i 


P he  Falfe  One. 


f > 


Hi 


V 


Filter  Achillas  and  Souldiers^  with  the  body 


t 

A 

i 


of  Ptolomy. 


J ho.  The  King  dead?  this  is  a faire  entrance  to, 
Our  future  happinelle. 


Ar . Omy  Deare  Brother? 


Cleo.  Weepe  not  Arfinoey common  women  do  foe. 
Nor  loo(e  a tearefor  him,  it  cannot  helpe  him.* 


But  ftudy  to  dye  nobly. 
Pbo . C&\ar  tied? 


j 


Tis  deadly  aconite  to  my  cold  heart : 


i 


It  choakesmy  vital!  fpirits:  where  was  your  care? 
Did  the  guardes  fleepe? 

Ac\)il.  He  rowz’d  them  with  hisfword: 


We  taike  of  Mar  j,  but  I am  fare  his  courage 
Admits  of  no  companion  but  it  felfe, 

And  fas  inlpir’d  by  him)his  following  friends 


With  fuch  a confidence,  as  you  Eagletss  prey 
Under  the  large  wing  of  their  feircer  dam. 


i 


v 

he  went  on;  < 


He  turn  d his  head,  and  from  his  eyes  flew  terrour; 
Which  ftrookein  us  no  lefle  feare,  and  amazement. 


T hen  if  we  had  encounter’d  with  the  lightning, 
Hurld  from  J ' * * 


Cleo.  Twas  like  my  Ctfau 
Acbil.  We  falne  back,he  made  on,  and  as  our  feare 


Had  parted  from  us,  with  his  dreadfiill  lookes. 


Againe  we  follow’d  : but  got  neare  the  (ea : 
On  which  his  navy  anchord;  in  one  hand 

T I 1 ^ m ^ A 


Holding  a fcroll  he  had,  above  the  waves, 
And  in  the  other  grafping  fa  ft  his  fword 
As  it  had  bin  a trident,  forg’d  by  Vulcan , 
To  calme  the  raging  Ocean,  he  made  away 

/«  • / 9 # f fl  * ^ _ 


As  if  he  had  bin  Neptune'  his  friends  like 


So  many  Tritons  follow’d  their  bold  fhowts 


Yeilding  a chearefull  mufique;  we  ftiowr’d darts 
Upon  them  but  in  vaine,  they  reach’d  their  (hips. 


^ for  Cep 

Prepares  for  war. 

Pbo.  How  fell  the  King? 

Achil.  Unable, 


/ 


7 


To  follow  Cdfar,  he  was  trod  to  death 


By  the  purfuers,  and  with  him  the  Pi  ieft 
Of  Ifis  good  Achoreus. 

Ar.  May  the  Earth, 

Lye  gently  on  their  allies. 

Pbo.  I feele  now. 


That  there  are  powers  above  us;and  that  ’tis  not 
Within  the  fearchingpolicies  of  man. 

To  alter  their  decrees. 


Cleo.  I laugh  at  thee: 

Where  are  thy  threates  now,(fooIe)thy  fcoffs,andfcornes 
Again  ft  the  Gods?  I fee  calamity 
Is  thebeft  Miftris  of  Religion, 

And  can  convert  an  Atheift. 


. 


shorvt  within. 


Fbo.  O they  come, 

Mountaines  fall  on  me!  O,  for  him  to  dye 


7 VV/  V* 

That  plac’d  his  heaven  on  earth,  is  an  aflurance 
Of  his  defeent  to  hell;where  (hall  1 hide  me? 

■ ■ i ^i  m / I % m « 


~ J ~ ^ ^ A CAAVfV 

The  greateft  daring  to  a man  dilhone/l. 


f 


Is  but  a baftard courage,  ever  fainting. 


Exit. ! 
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7 he  Falfe  One . 


Enter  C afar , Sceva, 

Dollabdla • 


. C*far-  Looke  on  your  Cffar,  banifti  feare  (my  faireft) 

You  now  are  fafe. 

See.  By  Venus>  not  a kifle  ^ 

Till  our  worke  be  done : the  Traitors  once  difpatch  d 


*To  :t5  and  weenie  cry  aime. 

C*far.  I will  be  fpeedy. 

Cleo.  Farewell  againe  Arfinoe\  how  now  E rost 

, Ever  faint- harted?  < 

E ns.  But  that  f am  aflur  d* 

Your  excellency  can  command  the  Generally 
f feare  the  Souldiers,  for  they  looke  as  if 
They  would  be  nib!  ing  too. 

Clco • He  is  all  honour* 

Nor  do  I now  repent  me  of  my  favours* 

Nor  can  I thinke  nature  e’re  made  a woman* 
That  in  her  prime  delerv’d  him. 


Exeunt* 


Enter  Cxfary 

With  the  beads . 

a 

V 

Ars.  He's  come  backe* 

j Purlue  no  farther*  curb  the  Souldiers  fury. 

Sec  (beauteous  Miftris)  their  accurftd  heads* 

1 hat  did  con  fpire  again  ft  us. 

Sceva . Furies  plague  ’em* 

They  had  too  faire  an  end,  to  dye  like  Souldier* 

P otr.pej  fell  by  thefword;  (he  erode,  or  halter  1 
Should  have  difpatch ’d  them. 

Ctfar.  All  is  but  death  (good  S ceva) 

B;  therefore  fatisfied,  and  now  (my  deareft) 
Looke  up  on  C<efar,  as  he  frill  appear’d 
A Conquerour,  and  this  unfortunate  King 

™/.n°nmb  d with  honour,  wee'ie  for  Rome,  whereC/ 
j Wi;I  Ihew  he  can  give  Kingdoines:for  the  Senate  ' 
(Thy  brother deadjfhall  willingly  decree  3 
The  Crowne  of  Egypt,  (that  was  his)  to  thee. 
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1 he  Prologue. 


« i -■  • ■ 

E wTitles,  warrant  not  a Play  for  new. 

The  fubjett  being  eld : and' tis  as  true, 

Frefr,  a nd  neate  matter  may  with  eafe  be  f r am  d 
Out  of  their  Stories,  that  have  oft  been  nam'd 
With  (lory  on  the  Stage : what  borrows  he 
From  hint  that  wrote  olde  Priams  Tragedy . • 

I jy  writes  bis  love  to  Hecuba  ? Sure,  to  tell 
0/Caefars  amorous  heates,  and  bow  befell 
In  the  Capitol/,  can  never  be  the  fame 
To  tk  Judicious  : Nor  will  fuel)  blame 
Thofe  that  pin’d  this,  fur  Barrennejje  when  tbeyfinde 
Foun(  Cleopatra  here,  and  her  great  mind 
Exf  refs' d to  the  height,  with  us  a Maid,  and  free, 
Andbowbe  rated  her  Virginity. 

We  treat  not  of  what  boldneffe  (l>e  did  dye. 

Nor  of  her  fat  all  Love  to  Anthony. 

What  wee  prefent  and  offer  to  your  view , • 

(Vfon  their  Faiths ) the  stage  yet  never  knew. 


/• 


/'-  . 


% 


Let  Reafon  then,  fir  ft  to  jour  wills  give  Lawef, 
And  after  judge  of  them , and  of  their  Caufe- 


I Now  fbould  wifi)  another  had  my  place , 

But  that  I hope  to  come  off,  and  with  grace. 
And  but  expreffefome  figne  that  you  are  pleas'd, 
W ? of  our  doubts,  they  of  their  f cares  are  eas’d . 
I would  beg  further  .(Gentlemen ) and  much  fay 
In  the  favour  of  our  [elves,  them,  and  the  Play j 
Did  I not  reft  affuvd  j the  mofil  fee 
Hate  Impudence,  and  eberifi)  modefiy. 
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The  Chances. 
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imus.  Sc&na  prima. 
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£nter  trf0  Serving-men,  Peter  and  Anthony! 


peter,  - • ( Anthony ) 

Would  we  were  remov'd  from  this  Town, 
That  we  might  talle  fome  quiet : for  mine 
owne  part,  . 

I’mealmoft  melted  with  continuall  trotting 
Aftet*enquiries,dre antes, and  revelations,  - 
Of  who  knowes  whom,  or  where  ? (er\%  wenching  fol- 

That  know  no  other  Paradice  but  Plackets:  ( diers, 

lie  ferve  a Prielt  in  Lent  firft, and  eate  Bell-ropes. 

Jnth,  Thou  art  the  froward'ft  foole 
Pet.  Why  good  tame  Anthony  f 

Tell  me  but  this : to  what  end  came  we  hither  ? 

An.  To  wait  upon  our  Mailers. 

Pet,  But  how  Anthony  ? - ' ; . . 

Anlwermethat ; reiblve  me  there  good  Anthony  ? • 

An.  To  lerve  their  ules. 

Pet.  Shew  your  ules  Anthony. 

An.  To  be  imploy’d  in  any  thing. 

Pet.  No  Anthony , 

Not  any  thing  1 take  it ; nor  thatching  : 

We  travell  to  dilcover,  like  newlflands ; 

A fait  itch  lerve  fuch  ules  j in  things  of  moment. 
Concerning  things  I grant  yee,  not  things  errant. 

Sweet  Ladies  things,  and  things  to  thank  the  Surgeon : 

In  noluch  things,  Iweet  Anthony,  put  cate  — ( man 

-4.Come,come,  all  will  be  mendeduhis  invifible  wo- 
ol infinite  report  for  lhape  and  vertue, 

That  bred  us  all  this  trouble  to  no  purpofe. 

They  are  determin'd  now  no  more  to  thinke  on. 

But  fall  dole  to  their  ftudies. 

Pet.  Was  there  ever.  . . . : 

Men  knowne  to  run  mad  with  report  before  ? 

Or  wonder  after  that  they  know  not  where 

To  finde or  if  found,  how  to  enjoy  ? are  mens  braines 

Made  now  a day e$  of  Malt,  that  theit  afie&ions 

Are  never  lober  ? but  like  drunken  people 

founder  at  every  new  fame  ? I do  believe  too 

That  men  in  love  ire  ever  drunke,a$  drunken  men 
Are  ever  loving. 

A*.  Prethee  be  thou  lober, 

nd  know,  that  they  are  none  of  thofe,  not  guilty 

, the  lead  vanity  of  love,  cnely  a doubt 

ame  might  too  farre  report,  dr  rather  flatter 

he  graces  of  this  woman,  made  them  curious  ; , . 

o mde  the  truth,  which  fince  they  finde  fo  blotted 

njiock  d up  from  their  (earches,  they  are  flow  ietled 
t°  give  the  wonder  ever.  . • 

Would  they  were  fetled  

tk  &f'V  e Ine/°me  ne'V  fhoces  too : for  lie  be  fworne 
in  5i e are  e ne  wome  out  to  the  reafonable  foules 
tlr  §°°d  worships  bulineffe : and  fomc  fleep 


I I 


\ 


Would  not  doe  much  amilTe,  unleffe  they  tr 
To  make  a Bell-man  on  me  .•  and  what  now 

• f ' 

Meane  they  to  Qxidy,  Anthony,  Morall  Philol 
After  their  mar-all  women  ? 

An.  Mar  a fooles  head.  ' ; - 

Pet.  T will  mar  two  tools  heads,  & they  take  not  heed, 
Befides  the  Giblets  to  ’em. 

An.  Will  you  walke  Sir, 

And  talke  more  out  of  hearing  ? your  fooles  head 
May  chance  to  finde  a wooden  night-cap  elle.  7 

1 Pet.  I never  lay  in  any.  ^ Enter  Don  John 

j An,  Then  leave  your  lying,  y andFredrtekt 

And  your  blinde  Prophelying : here  they  come, 

You  had  belt  tell  them  as  much. 

Pet.  t am  no  tell-tale.  Exeunt. 

John.  I would  we  could  have  feen  her  though : for  furc 
She  muft  be  fome  rare  creature,  or  report  lyes. 

All  mens  reports  too.  ; 

Fred.  I could  well  wilh  I had  leen  her ; 


/l  ..  * 


t i 


Butfince  flue  is  fo  conceal'd,  lb  beyond  venture  , 

Kept  and  prelerv’d  from  view,  fo  like  a Paradice, 

Plac't  where  no  kno  wledg  can  come  near  her;fo  guarded 
j As ’t  were  impoflible,  though  knowne  to  reach  her, 

I have  made  up  my  beliefe. 

Joh.  Hang  me  from  this  houre 

If  I more  thinke  upon  her,  or  believe  her* 

But  as  fhe  came  a ftrong  report  unto  me. 

So  the  next  Fame  (hall  loolc  her. 

Fred.  'Tis  the  next  way 
But  whither  are  you  walking  ? 

Joh.  My  old  round 
After  my  meat,  and  then  to  bed.  : 

Fred . 'Tis  healthfull. 

Joh.  Will  not  you  ftir  i . 

Fred.  I have.a  little  bulineffe. 

Jo.  Upon  my  life  this  Lady  ftill 
Fr.  Then  you  will  loofe  it.  , 

Jo.  Pray  let’s  walke  together. 

Fr.  Now  I cannot. 

Jo.  I have  fomethiog  to  impart, 

Fr.  An  houre  hence 
I will  not  miffe  to  meet  you- 
Jo.  Where? 

Fr.  Ith'  high  ftreet  5 
For  not  t©  lye,  I have  a few  Devotions 
To  doe  firft,  then  I am  yours. 

Jo.  Remember. 


f?  i ( 


W A 


J Exeunt* 


\ « 
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Scscn.  2.  Enter  Petynchto,  Antonio,  and  two  Gent . 

t * 

• 4 

/ ^ J 

Ant.  Cut  his  winde-pipe,  I fay.  . 

I Gent.  Fie  Antonio.  , 

,Ant.  O':  knock  his  brains  out  firft,  & then  forgive  him 
■ ■ • -Asa  If 


me) 


The  Chances . 


If  you  doe  thruft,  be  fure  it  be  to  th’  hilts, 

A Surgeon  may  fee  through  him. 

i.  You  are  too  violent, 


2.  Too  open,undifcreet 
Pet.  Am  I not  ruin'd  ? 


The  honour  of  my  houfe  crack’d  ? my  bloud  poyfon’d? 

^ as  A 


My  credit,  and  my  name  ? 
2.  Be  fure  it  be  fo, 


Before  ye  ule  this  violence.Let  not  doubt, 


And  a lufpe&ing  auger  fo  much  fway  ye 
Your  wiledome  may  be  queftion’d. 


2.  If  we  fee  noble  caufe,  ’tis  like  our  fwords 
May  be  as  free  and  forward  as  your  words. 


Scatne.  y Enter  Don  John. 


John, 


Makes  it  belov’d,  and  honour’d  of  all  travellers 
Asa  moft  fafe  retirement  in  all  troubles : * 


I fay  kill  him. 

And  then  dilpute  the  caufe ; cut  off  what  may  be; 
And  what  is,  (hall  be  fafe. 


Befide  the  wholfome  feat,  and  noble  temper 
Of  thofe  mindes  that  inhabit  it,  fafely  wile, 


And  to  all  (hangers  vertuous  : But  I fee 


My  admiration  has  drawne  night  upon  me, 


And  longer  to  expcdl  my  friend  may  pull  me 

i 1 ^ 1 M I 4 4 I /%  r%  xv  4»  ^ xv  1 ^ ^ i i 


2.  Hangup  a true  man, 

Becaufe  'tis  poflible  he  may  be  theeviih : 
Alas,  is  this  good  J uftice  ? 

Petr.  I know  as  certaine. 


Into  fufpition  of  too  late  a ftirrer, 

Which  all  good  Governments  are  jealous  of. 
lie  home,  and  thinke  at  liberty : yet  certaine. 


Tis  not  (o  farre  night  as  I thought  5 for  fee, 


A faire  houfe  yet  (lands  open,  yet  all  about  It 

A — ^ A I i • « . n • • m _ 


As  day  muft  come  againe ; as  cleare  as  truth. 

And  open  as  beliefe  can  lay  it  tome, 

That  I am  bafely  wrong’d,  wrong’d  above  recompence;  I may  doe  a good  office. 
Malitioufly  abus’d,  blafted  for  ever 
In  name  and  honour,  loft  to  all  remembrance, 

But  what  is  fmeat’d,  and  fhamefull ; I muft  kill  him, 

Neceflitie  compells  me. 

I.  But  think  better 


^ r i — j w AW 

Are  clofe,  and  no  lights  ftirring  ^there  may  be  fouic  nt 
lie  venture  to  look  in : if  there  be  knaves,  . 


Petr.  There  is  no  other  cure  left:yet  witnefle  with  me 


Within.  Sigt«eur? 

John.  What  ? how  is  this  ? 
Within.  Signieur  Fabritio  ? 

John.  lie  goe  nearer. 

Within.  Fabritio  ? 


(Wi 


All  that  is  faire  in  man,  all  that  is  noble. 


I am  not  greedy  of  this  life  I feek  for. 

Nor  third  to  fhed  mans  bloud;  and  would ’t  were  poflible 


I wifh  it  with  my  foule,  fo  much  I tremble 
To  offend  thefacred  Image  of  my  Maker, 


My  fword  could  onely  kill  his  crimes : no  ’tis  honour, 


Honour,  my  noble  friends,  that  ldoll  honour. 


That  all  the  world  now  wor(hips,  not  Petrnchis 


Muft  doe  this  juftice 
Ant.  Let  it  once  be  done. 


Joh.  This  is  a \ 
Within.  Who 


Fabritio  ? 


Joh 


Where 


Joh.  Here. 

Within.  O come.for heavens fakel 


$ 


And  'tis  no  matter,  whether  you,  or  honour. 
Or  both  be  acceflarie. 


2.  Doe  you  weigh  Petmchi* 

The  value  of  the  perfon,  power,  and  greatneffe. 


And  what  this  fparke  may  kindle? 


3 

Enter  W Oman  with  a childe. 


(hoc 


^ ^ livW 

Within.  I have  flay'd  this  long  houre  for  you,inate 
For  things  are  in  ftrange  trouble : here,  be  fecret, . 1 


T is  worth  your  carej  begone  now;  more  eyes  watcii 
Then  may  be  for  our  fafeties. 


Joh 


Petr.  To  pertorme  it. 

So  much  I am  ty’dto  reputation, 

And  credit  of  my  houfe,  let  it  raife  wild-fires. 
That  all  this  Dukedcme  fmoak,  and  ftormes  tha 


/nto  theftormes  ofeverlafting  ruine, 

Yet  I muft  through ; if  yee  dare  fide  me. 
Ant.  Dare  ? 


Within.  Peace : good  night. 

Joh.  She  is  gone,  and  I am  loaden ; fortune  form 
It  weighes  well,  and  it  feeles  well ; it  may  chance 
To  be  fome  pack  of  worth  .•  byth’  mafle  'tis  he  a vie; 
if  it  be  Coyne  or  Jewels,  ’tis  worth  welcome : 
lie  ne're  retiife  a fortune : I am  confident 
'Tis  of  no  common  price : now  to  my  lodging : 

JciJi  i j ; i Exit 


If  it  hit  right,  lie  bletfe  this  night. 


* 


Petr.  Ye’re  friends  indeed,  if  not. 


Scsne  4. 


2.  Here’s  none  flies  from  you. 

Doe  it  in  what  defigne  ye  pleafe,  wee’ll  back  ye, 

1.  But  then  be  fure  yee  Kill  him. 

2.  Is  the  caufe 


Fredrick. 


Fred.  Tisfirange, 

I cannot  meet  him ; fure  he  has  encountred 


Some  light  o’  love  or  cither,  and  there  meanes 


So  mortall,  nothing  but  his  life? 
‘Pet.  Beleeveme, 


To  play  at  In  and  lnfbr  this  night.  Well  Don  Job" 
If  you  doe  fpring  a leak,  or  get  an  itch. 


J 


A leffe  offence  has  been  the  defolation 


Of  a whole  name; 


Til  ye  claw  off  your  curl’d  pate,thank  your  night-W  - 
You  muft  be  fcill  a bootehalling  : one  round  more, 


1 . No  other  way  to  purge  it  ? 
P«.Thereis,but  never  to  be  hoped  for, 

2.  Thinke  an  houre  more, 


Though  it  be  late.  He  venture  to  difeover  ye, 


I doe  not  like  your  out-leaps. 


And  if  then  ye  finde  nofafer  road  to  guide-yee. 


Scarne  5.  Enter  Duke,  and  3 . Gentlemen 


Wee’ll  fet  up 


Ant.  Mines  up  already. 


Duke.  Welcome 
1.  ~ 


And  hang  him  for  my  part, 
Goes  lelfc  than  fife. 


To  point  Sir, 
eke.  Where ; 


Where  they 


4 


1 


I 


( 


I 


1 


V 


( 


I 


ances. 


"tTu  Re  private,  and  whatfoever  fortune 

&«&***  te- 
, Rare  not  us, 

,J'  ft  all  be  endangered,  or  deluded, 

S nuke  a bl>ck  night  onf. 

n«  No  more,  I know  it  s 

you  know  your  Quarters?  . 

, Will  you  goe  alone  fir  ? \v- 

Du  Ye  fhall  not  be  farre  from  me,  the  lead  noife 


refeue. 


Shall  bring  ye  to  my  reia 

3i  we  are  counfell  d. 


Exeunt* 


Scznc  6* 


John 


• * 'I 

# 

Ioh».  Was  ever  man  fo  paid  for  being  curious? 

Tver  io  bob’d  lor  fearching  out  adventures. 

As  I am  ? did  the  devill  lead  me?  muft  I needs  be  peepi 
Into  mens  houfes  where  I had  no  bufinetfe, 

\nd  make  my  (elfe  a nufehiefe  ? ’Tis  well  carried  j 
1 mull  take  other  mens  occafions  on  me, 

\nd  be  1 know  not  whom : moft  finely  handled  : - 
What  haye  i got  by  this  no  w ? what’s  the  purchafe  ? 

A piece  of  evening  Arras  worke,  a childe,  ■ 1 ■ 

Indeed  an  Infidcll : this  comes  of  peeping : 

A lumpe  got  out  of  lazinefle ; good  white  bread  ■ 

Let's  have  no  bawling  with  y ee : ’(death,  have  I 
Knowne  Wenches  thus  long,  all  the  wayes  of  wenches, 
Theirfnares  and  fubtilties  ? have  I read  over  _ ■ 

All  their  Schoole  learnings,  div’d  into  their  quiddits. 

And  am  I now  bum-fidled  with  a Baftard  ? 
fetch’d  over  with  a Carde  of  five,  and  in  mine  old  dayes, 
After  the  dire  maffacre  of  a million 
OfMaiden-heads?caught  the  common  way,ith’night  too 
Under  anothers  name,  to  make  the  matter 
Carry  more  weight  about  it  ? well  Don  Iohn, 

You  will  be  wi(er  one  day,  when  ye  have  purchas'd 
A beavy  of  thefe  Butter  prints  together. 

With  fearching  out  conceal'd  iniquities. 

Without  commiflion  s why,  it  would  never  grieve  me, 
if  i had  got  this  Ginger-bread : never  Birr'd  me, 

So  I had  had  a ftroak  for’t : 'c  had  been  Juftice  i 

1 hen  to  have  kept  it ; but  to  r aife  a day  rie 

for  other  mens  adulteries,  conlume  my  (elfe  in  candles, 

And  (cowring  works,  in  Nurfes  Bells  and  Babies, 

Onely  tor  charity,  for  meere  I thank  you, 

A little  troubles  me : the  lead  touch  for  it. 

Hid  but  my  breeches  got  it,  had  contended  me. 

■ it  is,  lure  t’had  a wealthy  mother, 

™r  Yis  well  doathed,  and  if  I be  not  cozen’d, 

Well  lin’d  within ; to  leave  it  here  were  barbarous. 

And  ten  to  one  would  kill  it : a more  fin 
fhen  his  that  got  it : well,  I will  dilpofe  on’t, 
nd  keep  it,  as  they  keep  deaths  heads  in  rings,’ 

0 memento  to  me ; no  more  peeping; 
ow  all  the  danger  is  to  qualifie 

he  good  old  gentlewoman,  at  whofe  houfe  we  live,' 
or  ihe  will  fall  upon  me  with  a Catechifme 
roure  houres  long  : I muft  endure  all ; 

I Will  know  this  mother : Come  good  wonder, 
you  and  I be  jogging : your  ftarv’d  trebble 
Waken  the  rude  watch  elfe : Aft  that  bee 


catanot  bolt  him  : if  he  be  a bobbing  ' 

’Tis  not  my  care  can  cure  him : To  morrow  morning 
J fhall  have  further  knowledge  from  a Surgeons 
Where  helyes  moord,  to  mend  his  leaks. 

Enter  Confiantia. 

I’me  ready, 

And  through  a world  of  dangers  am  flown  to  yee. 

Be  full  of  hade  and  care,  we  are  undone  elfe  : • 
Where  are  your  people?  which  way  muft  we  trave 
l or  heaveu  lake  (lay  not  here  fir, 

Fred.  What  may  this  prove  ? 1 

Con,  Alas  I am  miftaken,  loft,  undone. 

For  ever  peri  fil’d.  Sir,  for  heaven  fake  tell  me. 

Are  yea  Gentleman  ? 

Fred.  I am.  • 

Con.  Of  this  place? 

Fred.  No,  borne  in  Spain. 

Con,  As  ever  you  lov’d  honour. 

As  ever  your  defires  may  gainc  their  ends, 

Doc  a poore  wretched  woman  but  this  benefit. 

For  I am  forc'd  to  truft  yee. 

Fred.  Y'ave  charm'd  me. 

Humanity  and  honour  bids  me  helpe  ye  * 

And  if  I.  faile  your  truft.— 

Con.  The  time’s  too  dangerous 
To  (lay  your  proteftations  .*  I beleeve  ye, 

Alas,  I muft  believe  ye  .•  From  this  place. 

Good  noble  Sir,  remove  me  inftantly. 

And  for  a time, where  nothing  but  your  felfe, 

And  honeft  converfation  may  come  neare  me, 
in  fome  fecure  place  fettle  me  What  I am. 

And  why  thus  boldly  i commit  my  credit 
Into  a ftrangars  hand,  the  feares  and  dangers, 

That  force  me  to  this  wilde  cowrie,  at  more  leifure 
I (hall  reveale  unto  you. 

Fred.  Come.be  hearty,  . 

He  muft  (hike  through  my  life  that  takes  ye  from  me.' 

, , : ' ••  * ( 

« \ N 

Scame  8.  Enter  ?e t rucbici Ant c»io3md  % . Gent. 

Petr.  He  will  fure  come.  Are  yee  well  aim’d  ? 

Ant,  Never  feare  us.  1 

Here’s  that  will  make  ’em  dance  without  * ’Fiddle. 

Petr.  We  are  to  look  for  no  weak  foes,  my  friends. 
Nor  unadvifed  ones. 

■Ant.  Belt  gamfters  make  the  beft  game. 


We 


Gent . Antonio } 


ru  • • ^ w*».u  cue : rvu  mat  Dee 

°u3  night-walkers,  may  they  finde  my  tee. 


Exit, 


I hivlii  Surc  hee's  Eone  s' 

e beaten  all  the  purlewes. 


# % 

Fredrick, . 


You  are  a thought  too  bloudy. 

Ant.  Why?  allPhyfitians  , 

And  penny  Almanacks  allow  the  opening  • - 

Of  veines  this  moneth : why  doe  ye  talke  ofbloudy  ? 
What  come  we  for,  to  fall  to  cuffes  for  apples  t 
What,  would  ye  make  the  Caufe  a Cudgell  quarcll  ? 

On  what  tertnes (lands  this  man  ? is  not  his  honour 
Open’d  to  his  hand , and  pickt  out  like  an  Oyfter  ? 

! His  credit  like  a quart  pot  knockt  together, . 

Able  to  hold  no  liquor  ? clearc  but  this  point. 

Petr . Speak  foftly,  gentle  Couzeiv 
Ant.  He  (peak  truely ; ■ - 

What  fhould  men  doe  ally’d'  to  thefe  difgraces, 

Lick  o’re  hisenemie,  fit  dovvne,  and  dance  him  ? 

2.  You  are  as  farre  o'th’ bovv  hand  now* 

Ant . And  crie  j . , , > . , . • • •* 

That’s  my  fine  boy,  thou  wilt  doe  fo  no  more  child. 

Pet . Here  are  no  fuch  cold  pitties. 

A z Ant 


9 


• Ant.  By  Saint  Jaynes 

They  fhall  not  finde  me  one ; here’s  old  tough  Andrewt 

A fpeciall  friend  of  mine,  and  he  but  hold, 

lie  ftrike  'em  Inch  a horne-pipe : knocks  I come  for, 

a i c f n i i t y « • • nr  r - • 


Dutionne  John. 

Jo.  I know  your  meaning  mother;  touch  it  onf  J 
Alas  you  look  not  well ; take  a round  draught  Cecit!j| 


And  the  beft  bloud  I light  on ; I profes  it, 

Not  to  fcarre  Coder- mongers;  If  I loole  mine  owne 


1 1 warmes  the  bloud  well,  and  reftores  the  colour 
And  then  wee’ll  talke  at  large-  ‘ 


~ - ***~‘’D j 

Mine  audits  loft,  and  fare- well  five  and  fifty. 

Pet.  Let’s  talke  no  longer, place  your  felves  with  fiknce, 
As  I direded  yee  5 and  when  time  calls  us. 

As  ye  are  friends/o  fhew  your  felves. 

Exeunt. 


Land.  A civill  gentleman  ? 


A ftranger  ? one  the  Town  holds  a good  regard  of? 

jfl  XT  fWI  1 tvf  «l  1 /I  1 M />  4L  in 


Lan.  One  that  fhould  weigh  his  faire  name?oh  aft 

T T U - A . Will 


Ant.  So  be  it. 


'i 


Make  no  fpareof  it,  as  you  love  your  health/1110^ 


Joh 


Mince  not  the  matter. 


Land.  Nay  Son,  if  this  be  your  regard 


Land.  As  I laid,  a gentleman. 

Lodge  in  my  houfe  ? now  heav’nsmv  comfort.Sion;- 

7r  r j i„_  .u:.  ' 


J 

Lan.  Good  me  no  goods ; your  Cozen,  and  your  felf 
Are  welcome  to  me,  whilft  you  beareyour  felves 
Like  honeft  and  true  Gentlemen  : Bring  hither 


Lan.  1 did  not  thinke  you  would  have  us’d  me  thus 


# ^ Vf  11 

A woman  of  my  credit : one,heaven  knowes 

T-1! - 1 a 1 r \ i • ) 


That  lov’d  you  but  too  tenderly. 


To  my  houfe,  that  have  ever  been  reputed 


J 


j w, — — ~ 

A gentlewoman  of  a decent,  and  faire  carriage, 


w | 

I ever  found  your  kindneffe,  and  acknowledge  it. 


And  fo  behav’d  my  felf? 


Lan.  No,  no,  I am  a fool  to  counfeli  yee.Wherc'si 


J 


Lan.  Bring  hither,  as  I fay,  to  make  my  name 
Stinke  in  my  neighbours  noftrills  ? your  Devifes, 

V All: j f 1. « ’ 


Workmanfhip 

J •' 


finfaj! 


Your  Brats,  got  out  of  Alligant,  and  broken  oathes? 
Your  Linfey  Woolfey  worke,  your  hafty  puddings  ? 
I fofter  up  your  filch’d  iniquities  ? 

Y’are  deceiv’d  in  me,  Sir,  1 am  none 


But  there  ’tis,  and  a lufty  one. 
Land.  Heaven  blefle  thee, 


Thou  hadft  a hafty  making  5 but  the  beft  is, 


Of  thofe  receivers. 

' M 


’I  is  many  a good  mans  fortune : as  i live 

Your  owne  eyes  Signior,andthe  nether  lip 

As  like  yee, as  ye  had  fpit  it. 


* 


J< 


’ Tis  none  of  mine,  and  fhew ’d you  howl  found  it  ? 
Land.  Ye  found  an  cafie  foole  that  let  you  get  it, 


Lan.  Blefle  me, what  things  are  thefe  ? 
Jo.  I thought  my  labour 


She  had  better  have  worne  pattern es. 
Jo.  Will  yee  heare  rnp  > 


(your  ends, 


Was  not  all  loft,  tis  gold,  &c  thefe  are  jewels. 

Both  rich,  and  right  I hope.  w 

W ell,  well  forme  Iohn 


Aan'  ^arhe?  ■ what  doe  you  care  for  oathes  to  gaine  I fee  ye  are  a wood-man,  and  can  chufe 
When  ye  are  high  and  pamper’d?  What  c-:— f-  * 1 - T'  *VUUiC 


I 


Or  what  Religion, .but  your  purpos’d  le  wdnefle, 
ls  t0  he  look’d  for  of  ye  ? nay , I will  tell  ye, 

m/  ^ m ^ ^ 1 1 • 1 V A'  % • I J ^ . I * 


Your  Deere,  though  it  be  i’th  darke,  all  your  difctetion 


J J J V V m m J ^ J 

You  will  then  f 10 e are  like  accus’d  Cut-purIes, 

j As  far  of  truth  too ; and  lye  beyond  all  Faulconers : 
' Line  lick  to  fee  this  dealing. 

Jo.  Heaven  forbid  Mother. 


Is  not  yet  loft ; this  was  well  clapt  aboard  .• 
Here  I am  with  you  now  ; when  as  they  fay 


Your  pleafure  comes  with  profit; when  ye  muft  netdii 


Doe  where  ye  may  be  done  to,  ’tis  a wifedome 

Y<.  ^ /'N  A _ If  I ^ ^1 


Becomes  a young  man  well : he  fure  of  one  thing, 


La.  Nay,  I am  very  fick. 
Jo.  Who  Waits  there  ? 
sint.  Sir.  within . 


Loofe  not  your  labour  and  your  time  together, 

1 1 feafons  of  a foole,  fonne,  time  is  pretious, 


Jo.  Brine  down 

^ J - ' ^ ^ **  ^ m m 

La.  Exceeding  fick,  heav’n  helpe  me. 


c ' • J . "• J — • ~ ..  • ..in, v , v.  uiuii  trafSct 

Sometimes  thisflippery  way,  take  fure  hold  Signior,  . 
Trade  with  no  broken  Merchants,  make  your  lading, 

Ac  i7Aii  J I._ n « • ^ 


jo.  Hafteyeiirrah, 

I muft  ev’n  make  her  drunk;  nay  gentle  mother; 

M ^ ^ IV  V ^ I - . • /V  ^ • a 


Lan.  Now  fie  upon  yc,  was  it  for  this  purpofe 
r ou , etch  d your  evening  walks  for  your  digeftions 
Tor  this  pretended  holinefle  ? no  weather, 


As  you  would  make  your  reft,  adventurouflv 
But  with  advantage  ever.  * 

Io.  All  this  time  mother, 


i\ot  before  day  could  hold  ye  from  the  Matins. 


The  childe  wants  looking  too,  wants  meat  and  Nutfe 
Lan  Now  blefling  o’  thy  care  s it  fhall  have  all, 


Werethefey  t ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

And  with  a learned  zeale  : watcht  well  too;  your  Saint 
it  feems  was  pleas’d  as  well : ftill  ficker, Acker. 


And  inftantly  5 lie  feek  a Narfe  my  felfe,  fonne ; 
fis  a fweet  childe : ah  my  young  Spaniard, 


Take  you  no  further  care  fir. 


:th  ahottL  „,„t, 

J°‘  There  is  no  talking  to  her  till  I have  drenchthet 
. ‘ve,!Tie  * here  mother  take  a good  round  draught, 
Twill  purge  fpleen  from  your  fpjrits : deeper  mother. 

3 : !’ 1 > fon,n  e ’ y°u  imagine  this  will  mend  all. 

Jo.  All  y faith  Mother. 

‘ the  Wine 


thefe  J ewels 


I muft  by  your  leave  Mother : thefe  are  yours, 


yuuii?; 

1 o make  your  care  the  ftronger : for  the  reft 

IIP  find**  r*  X . i _ 11  « 


5 a Mafter ; the  gold  for  bringing  up  ojrte 

I freely  render  to  your  charge. 

Lan.  No  more  words. 


N. 


This  may  doeCtll  fl rCn>  ^ ^onne^  asyoui°ve0ie 


) 


Will  dpe  his  p 


J 


I oh.  I fhall  obferve  your  Morals. 

>ut  where’s  Don  Ferdinand  ( Mother  ) 
Lan.  Ten  to  one  - 


. LnUt  the  like  adventure : he  told  me  l 

He  was  to  finde  you  out. 

!o.  Why  Ihould  he  flay 


thus? 


Exit. 


v y m + 

" here  may  he  tome  ill  chance  in’t : fleep  I will  not. 

Before  I have  found  him  : now  this  woman’s  pleas’d, 

'!■  leek  my  friend  out, and  my  care  is  eas’d.  Exit. 

0 

Scsne.  io.  Enter  Duke  and.  Gent. 

j cm.  Beleeve  fir,  ’tis  as  poflible  to  doe  it. 

As  to  remove  the  City  ;the  maine  faction. 

Swarm  throghthc  Greets  like  hornets, arm’d  with  angers 

^ble  to  mine  States : no  fafety  left  us, 
jijor  ireanes  to  dye  like  men,  if  inftantiy 

You  draw  not  back  againe,  - 

Duke  May  he  be  drawne  ^ 

And  quarter’d  too,  that  turnes  no\^;  were  I furer 
Of  death  then  thou  art  of  thy  fears, and  with  death 
More  then  thole  feares  are  too. 


i 


..  Sir,  I feare  not. 

Du.  I would  not  crack  my  vow,flart  from  my  fcmour, 
Becaufe  I may  finde  danger;  wound  my  foule, 

To  keep  my  body  fafe.  ^ Vi 

i.  Ilpeaknotfir, 

Out  ofabalenefle  to  you. 

Du.  'No,  nor  doe  not 

Out  of  a bafeneffc  leave  me  : what  is  danger. 

More  then  the  weakneffe  of  our  apprehenfions  ? 

A poor  cold  part  o’th  bloud  ? who  takes  it  hold  of? 
Cowards,  and  wicked  livers  : valiant  mindes 
j^erc  made  the  Matters  of  it,andas  hearty  Seamen 
In  delperateftormes,  ftem  with  a little  Rudder 
The  tumbling  ruines  of  the  Ocean  : 

So  with  their  caufe  & fwords  do  they  do  dangers.  • 

Say  we  were  lure  to  dye  all  in  this  venture,  & />  A 

As  I am  confident  againft  it : is  there  any 
Amongft  us  of  to  fat  a fenfe,  to  pamper’d. 

Would  chuie  luxurioufly  to  lye  a bed 

And  purge  away  his  fpirit,  fend  his  foule  out 
In  Sugar-lops,  and  Syrups  ? give  me  dying, 

As  dying  ought  to  be,  upon  mine  enemy, 

Parting  withinan-kinde,by  a man  that’s  manly  i 
l et  ’em  be  all  the  world,  and  bring  along 
i m’s  envy  with  ’em,  I will  on. 

2.  You  may  fir, 
hut  with  what  fafety  ? 

i*  Since  tis  come  to  dying. 

You  mail  perceive  fir, here  be  thofe  amongft  us 
an  dye  as  decently  as  other  men, 

- with  as  little  ceremony  : on  brave  fir. 

that’s  fpoken  heartily. 

ft'  And  he  that  flinches 

A’  he  dye  lowzje  in  a ditch. 

LrH'  No  more  dying, 

herrt  n°  fcch  danger  in  Jr , ; ' ~ 

[What  $ a clock  ? 

3*  Somewhat  above  your  houre. 

Make"’ nAwa/then  q^kly, 

noi  e>  and  no  trouble  will  attend  us . Exeunt. 


■OBI 


'ke,  and' Peter, (with  A candle.) 


Pet  \»rr  ^le  can^e : 1°  g°e  you  out  that  way, 
fJj  have  we  now  to  doe  ? 1 

€t  nonP  nt  ° Tour  hfe  firrah, 

0 not  mvT6  jiC  jfe  the  doore  wit hout  my  knowledge, 
c my  Landlady,  nor  my  friend. 


Pet.  ’Tis  done  fir. 

Fr.  Nor  any  ferious  bulinefle  that  concerns  me. 
Pet.  Is  the  winde  there  agen? 

Fr.  Be  gone.  u 
Pet.  I am  fir. 


And  noble  Lady 


Exit • 

Enter  Conftantia  with  a ji 
Fr.  Now  enter  without  feare.-  , 

That  fafety  and  civility  yee  wifh’d  for 
Shall  truely  here  attend  you : no  rudetongue 

kt  L -*  ‘ * . _ . c ‘ _ ^ no  willies 

beyond  the  moderation  of  a man, 

Dare^enter  here : your  owne  delires  and  Innocence, 

J oyn  d to  my  vow’d  obedience,  fhall  proteCl  you. 

Were  dangers  more  then  doubts. 

Conft.  Ye  are  truely  noble, 

And  worth  a womans  trufc : let  it  become  me, 

( I doe  befeech  you  fir ) for  all  your  kindneffe. 

To  renaer  with  my  thanks,  this  worthlefle  trifle : 

Imaybelongertroublefome.  ’ 

Fred • Faire  offices 

Are  ftili  their  owne  rewards : Heav’n  bleffe  me  Lady 
From  felling  civill  courtefies : may  it  pleafe  ye, 

If  ye  will  force  a favour  to  oblige  me. 

Draw  but  that  cloud  abide,  to  fatisfie  me 
Tor  what  good  Angel  I am  engag’d. 

Conft.  ltlfiallbe. 

1 or  I am  truely  confident  yee  are  honeft  : 

The  Piece  is  fcarce  worth  looking  on. 

Fred.  T ruft  me 

The  abftrad  of  all  beauty,  foule  of  fweetneffe, 

Dcrend  me  honeft  thoughts,  i Ihail  grow  wilde  elfe  : 
What  eyes  are  there,  rather  what  little  heavens. 

To  ftirre  mens  contemplations  ? what  a Paradice 
Runs  through  each  part  Hie  has  ? good  bloud  be  t empe* 

T trmfr  If (_  * . * : 


Crate 


I iriuti  look  off  .’too  excellent  an  object 
Confounds  the  fenfe  that  fees  it.  Noble  Lady, 

If  there  be  any  further  fervice  to  call  on  me. 

Let  it  fie  worth  my  life,  to  much  I honourye,  ' 

Or  the  engagement  of  whole  Families, 

Conft.  Your  lervice  is  too  liberal!, worthy  fir. 

Thus  farre  I fhall  entreat. 

- Fred.  Command  me  Lady. 

You  make  your  power  too  poore. 

Conft.  That  prefeatly 

With  all  convenient  hafte,  you  would  retire 
Unto  the  ftreetyou  found  me  in. 

Fred.  ’Tis  done. 

Cenfi.  There,  if  you  finde  a gentleman  oppreft 
With  force  and  violence,  doe  a mans  office, 

And  draw  yourfword  to  refeue  him. 

Fred.  Hee’s  fafe. 

Be  what  he  will,  and  let  his  foes  be  devills, 

Arm’d  with  your  pitty,  I fhall  conjure ’em.  ' ' 

Retire, this  key  will  guide  ye  .•  all  things  neceflary 
Are  there  before  ye.  1 

Conft.  Allmy prayers goe  withye.  Exit. 

Fted.  Yeclap  on  pioof  upon  met  men  fay  gold  • 

Do’s  all,  engages  all, works  through  all  dangers : 

No  w I fay  beauty  can  do  more ; The  Kings  Exchequer. 
Nor  all  his  wealthy  Indies,  could  not  draw  me  ' 

Thi  ough  halfe  tnole  miferies  this  peece  of  pleafure 
Might  make  me  leap  imo:  we  are  all  like  fea-Cards, 

All  our  endeavours  and  our  motions, 

(As  they  doe  to  the  North)  ftili  point  at  beauty, 

Still  at  the  faireft ; for  a handfome  woman, 

( Setting  my  foule  a fide  V it  ffiould  goe  hard. 


>• 
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But  I would  ftrame  my  body  : yet  to  her, 

Unleffe  it  be  herowne  free  gratitude, 

Hopes  ye  fhall  dye,  and  thou  tongue  rot  within  me, 

E're  I infringe  my  faith : now  to  my  refcue.  Exit. 


jittus  Secundtts . Sc  Ana  prima 


purfued  bj  Tctrui 

and  that  Faction. 


Duh. 


Ou  will  not  all  oppreffe  me  ? (to  him. 

_ Ant.  Kill  him  ith'  wanton  eye : let  me  come 

D»kj  Then  yee  fhall  buy  me  deat  ely. 

Fetr.  Say  you  fo  fir? 

his  Wezand  fpoile  his  peeping  « 

Enter  'Den 


Have  at  your  love-fick  heart  fir 
John.  Sure  'ti; 

My  friend  may  be  engag’d  : fie  gentlemen. 


This  is  unmanly  oddes 
Ant.  lie  flop  your  mouth  fir. 


Du.fals  down, 
Don  Ioh.  be- 


John 

Ther’s  a plumb  fir  to  fatisfie  your  longing.  £ firid.es  him. 
Pet.  Away ; I hope  I havefped  hinr.here  comes  refcue. 

We  fhall  be  endangered : where’s  Antonio  ? 

Ant.  I muft  have  one  thruft  more  fir. 

1 oh.  Come  up  to  me-; 

Ant.  A mifchiefe  confound  your  fingers. 

Petr.  How  is’t  ? 

Ant.  Well: 

Ha’s  giv’n  me  my  quietus  eft , I felt  him 
in  my  final!  guts.  Tine  lure,  has  feez’d  me : 

This  comes  of  tiding  with  ye. 

2 Gent.  Can  you  goe  fir? 

Ant.  I fhould  goe  man,  and  my  head  were  of. 

Never  taike  of  going 


Enter  the  D uke 

Fall  ion. 


Pet.  Come,  all  fhall  be  well  then.  * 

I heare  more  refcue  comming. 

Ant.  Let’s  turne  back  then  j 

My  skull’s  uncloven  yet,  let  me  but  kill,  i 
Pet.  Away  for  heaven  fake  with  him. 

Job.  How  is’t? 

D».  Well  fir, 

Onely  a little  ftagger’d. 

Failio n Du.  Lets  purfue  ’em. 

Du.  No  not  a man, I charge  ye:thanks  good  coat, 

Thou  haft  lav'd  me  a fhrewd  welcome : ’twas  put 
With  a good  minde  I’me  fure  on’t. 

I oh . Are  ye  lafe  then  ? 

Du.  My  thanks  to  you  brave  fir,  whofe  timely  valour, 
And  manly  courtefie  came  to  my  refcue, 

Io.  Ye’  had  fouie  play  offer’d  ye,  and  fhame  befall  him 
That  can  paffe  by  opprefiion. 

Du.  May  I crave  fir. 

But  thus  much  honour  more,  to  know  your  name  ? 

And  him  I am  fo  bound  to  ? 

Joh.  For  the  Bond  fir, 

Tis  every  good  mans  tye : to  know  me  further 
Will  little  profit  ye  * I am  a ftranger. 

My  Counttey  Spaine ; my  name  Don  lohn , ageDtleman 
That  lyes  here  for  my  ftudy. 

Du.  I hav  e heard  fir. 

Much  worthy  mention  of  ye,  yet  I finde 
Fame  fhort  of  what  ye  are. 

Iohn  You  are  pleas’d  fir,  ; 

To  exprefle  your  courtefie  .•  may  I demand 


As  freely  what  you  are, and  what  mifchance 
Caft  you  into  this  danger  ? 

Du.  For  this  prefent 

I muft  defire  your  pardon : you  fhall  know  me 
Ere  it  be  long  fir,  and  a nobler  thanks. 

Then  now  my  will  can  render. 

Joh.  Your  will's  your  owne  fir. 

Du,  What  is’t  you  look  for  fir,  have  yee  loft  anv  th; 
Io.  Onely  my  hat  i’th  fcuffie;  fure  thefe  fellowr® 
Were  night-fnaps. 

Du.  No,  believe  fir  .•  pray  ye  ufe  mine,  . 

For  ’twil  be  hard  to  finde  your  owne  now. 

I oh.  No  fir. 

Du.  Indeed  ye  fhall,  I can  command  another : 

I doe  befeech  ye  honour  me* 

Io.  I will  fir. 

And  fo  lie  take  my  leave. 

Du.  Within  thefe  few  dayes 
I hope  I fhall  be  happy  in  your  knowledge. 

Till  when  I love  your  memory. 

Io.  I yours. 

This  is  fome  noble  fellow. 

Fred.  Tis  his  tongue  fure. 

Don  Iohn.? 

Ioh.  Don  Fredrick? 

Fred.  Ye’  are  fairely  met  fir : 

I thought  ye  had  been  a Bat- fowling : pretl 
What  Revelations  haft  thou  had  to  night. 

That  home  was  never  thought  of  ? 

Io.  Revelations  ?, 

He  tell  thee  Fredrick. but  before  1 tell  thee, 

Settle  thy  underftanding. 

Fred . 'Tis  prepar’d,  fir. 

Io, 

This  bawdy  night. 

Fred.  I thought  no  Ieffe. 

Ioh.  This  blinds  night. 

What  doft  think  I have  got  2 
Fred.  The  Pox  it  may  be. 

Io.  Would  twere  no  worfe : ye  taike 
I have  got  a Revelation  will  reveale  me, 

An  arrant  Coxcombe  while  I live. 

Fred.  What  is’t  ? 

Thou  haft  loft  nothing  ? 

Io.  No,  I have  got  I tell  thee. 

Fr.  What  haft  thou  got  ? 

Io.  One  of  thejnfantry,  a childe. 

Fr.  How? 

Io.  A chopping  child,  man. 

Fr,  'Give  ye  joy,  fir. 

Io.  A lump  of  le  wdneffe  Fred  w^tbat's  the  truth  on-: 
This  Town’s  abominable. 

( Fr.  I ftill  told  ye  Iohn 

Your  whoring  muft  come  home ; I counfell’d  yc : 

But  where  no  grace  is....... 

Io.  ’Tis  none  o’  mine,man. 

Fr.  Anfwcr  the  Parifh  fo. 

Io.  Cheated  introth. 

Peeping  into  a houfe,by  whom  I know  not. 

Nor  where  to  find  the  place  agen : no  Fredrick f, 
Had  I but  kift  the  ring  fort  j 'tis  no  poor  one, 

That’s  my  beft  comfort,  for’t  has  brought  about  it 
Enough  to  make  itman. 

Fr.  Where  is’t? 

Io.  At  home.  _ , 

Fr.  A faving  voyage : But  what  will  you  fay 


/ 


a 


' fc-m  that  fetching  out  your  ferious  Wotfhip: 

T,Vaftranger  fortune? 

HJS-n  ^oW,  good  Fredericks? 

' r».nt  <nrle  now  to  this  boy  would  hit  k ? 


Fred.  No, mine's  a 

l diltr effed  Lady;oi 


where  is  lne 

fr 


nobler  venture:  What  do  you  think 
one  whole  beauty 


m vvncicw—  — . 

) A woman  ojr  that  rare  behaviour, 

c ^milified.as  admiration 
pxvels  round  about  her : of  that  petfed  fpiric 
U.  I marry  Sir.  . . . 

rrel  That  admirable  carnage,. 

That  hveetnes  in  difeourfe  5 young  as  the  morning. 

Her  blulhes  ftaining  his. 

]ob.  But  where's  this  Creature .? 

Shew  me  but  that. 

frd  That’s  all  one,  mee  s forth  comming, 

I have  her  lore  Boy. 

job.  Harke  ye  Fredm ■<. 

\Vflat  truck  betwixt  my  infant  .? 

Fred.  ’Tis  too  light  Sir, 

Stick  to  vour  charges  good  DonJohnJ  am  well. 
job.  But  is  there  luch  a wench  .? 

Fred.  Bird  tell  me  this, 

Did  ye  not  lately  as  ye  walk'd  along, 

Diicover  people  that  were  arm’d, and  likely 

To  doe  offence .? 

Job.  Yes  mary,and  they  urg’d  it 

As  far  as  they  had  Ipirit.  ; ‘u  i 

Fred.  Pray  go, e forward. 

Job.  A Gentleman  /found  ingag’d  amongfte’m, 

It  feemes  of  noble  breeding, /'m  lure  brave  mettall, 

As  I return’d  to  looke  you,/  let  in  to  him, 

hout  hurt(/  thanke  heaven)  relcued  him. 

And  came  my  felfe  off  lafe  too. 

Fred.  My  work’s  done  then : 

And  now  to  (atisfir  you, there  is  a woman. 

Oh  John, there  is  a woman — 

/*  • . , ) f * •*  ^ | J . J 

lob.  Oh, where  is  (lie  ? 

Fred.  And  one  of  no  lelTe  worth  then  / aflure  y e j 
And  which  is  more,falne  under  my  protedion. 
lob.  1 am  glad  of  that : forward  Iweet  Fredrick . 

Fred.  And  which  is  more  then  that, by  this  nights  wan- 
And  which  is  moft  of  al^ihe  is  at  home  too  Sir.  ( drin 
Fo.  Come, lets  be  gone  then. 

Fred.  Yes, but  ’tis  moft  certaine. 

You  cannot  fee  her, ./  . " ' 

J Fob.  Why  .? 

•j  Fred.  Shehasfworne  me  > . .. 

none  die  fhall  come  neare  her : not  my  Mother 
[•1  f°me  few  doubts  are  clear’d. 

Fdt.  Not  look  upon  her  ? What  chamber  is  Ihe  in  ? 
Fred.  1 n ours.  : - 

F^.  Let's  goe  / lay : 

womans  oaches  are  wafers, breake  with  making , 

1 *y  muff  for  modeftie  a litle : we  all  know  it. 

. , ’ Fie  aflure  you  Sir. 
tIch.  Not  fee  her? 

•uidUn  old  dog  trick  pf  yours,  well  Fredrk k, 

SQil1w  t,t0®c  ot  whoring,  let’s  have  faire  play, 

Pquaredealuvg  / Would  Wuh  ye..  ' 

When 'tis  come.  * 

y Zc 1 knoiv  nevcr  will  be.to  that  iffue, 

I /„/°?n5  as  deep  as  mine  Sir, 

Tell  me. 

■€’  • ' * t • • V 
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And  tell  me  true,  is  the  caule  honourable, 

Orforyour  eafe  ? 

Fr.  By  all  our  friendfhip, 

“Tis  honeft,  and  of  great  end. 

Ioh.  I am  anlwerd : .. . ::  ■ 

But  let  me  fee  her  though. ; leave  the  doore  open 
As  yee  goe  in. 

Fr.  I dare  not.  > r 
Io.'  Not  wide  open,  ' ' .r;  ’ • 

But  juft  fo,  as  a jealous  husband 
Would  ievell  at  his  wanton  wife  through,  j 
Fr.  That  courtefie, 

If  ye  defire  no  more,  and  keep  it  ftridly,  ■ : 

I dare  afford  yee  : come,  ’tis  now  neare  morning. 

(V-  - ••  . r 

Scene  2»  Enter  Peter  and,  Anthony* 

3 - -n  - • « r * ■%.»  A a 

Fet.  Nay  the  old  woman’s  gone  too. 

-Ant.  Shee’sa  Catterwauling 
Among  the  gutters : But  conceive  me,  Peter  .. 

VY  here  our  good  Mailers  fhould  be  ? 

Pet.  Where  they  fhould  be, 

/doe  conceive,  but  where  they  are,  good  Anthony-™ 

Aui- I;  there  §oes.:  niy  Mafters  bo-peep  with  me. 
With  his  fly e popping  in  and  out  agen. 

Argued  a caule,  a frippery  caule. 

Pet.  Beleeve  me, 

They  bear  up  with  fomc  carvel!. 

Ant , I doe  believe  thee. 

For  thou  haft  luch  a Mafter  for  that  chafe. 

That  till  he  Ipend  his  maine  Mali. 

Pet.  Pray  remember 

Your  courtefie  good  Anthony ; and  withall, 

How  long  ’tis  fince  your  Mafter  Iprung  a leak. 

He  had  a found  one  lince  he  came.  Lute  founds 

Ant,  Harke.  / •within. 

Pet . What  ? ' “ - ' 

^w.Doeft  not  hear  a Lute  ? 

Agen? 

Pet.  Where  is’t  ? 

Ant.  Above  in  my  Mafters  chamber. 

Pet.  There’s  no  creatu.  e;he  hath  the  key  himftlf  man, 
-An . This  is  his  Lute : let  him  have  it.  ^ Sivg  within 


lutk. 
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Pet.  I grant  you ; but  who  ftrikes  it  ? 

Ant.  An  admirable  voice  too,  harke  ye 
Pet.  Anthony , 

Art  fure  we  are  at  home  ? 

Ant.  Without  all  doubt,  Peter. 

Pet.  Then  this  muft  be  the  Devil!. 

Ant.  Let  it  be.  Si’tgrtgen.' 

Good  Devill  ling  againe : O dainty  dcviU, 

P eter  beleve  it,  a moft  delicate  devill,  i 

Enter  Fredrick,  dr 

Don  lohn. 


The  fweeteft  Devill 
* Fred.  If  ye  could  leave  peeping. 

lohn  I cannot  by  no  meanes. 

Fred.  Then  come  inloftly. 

And  as  ye  love  your  faith,  prefume  no  further 

Then  yee’have  promiled. 

Joh.  BaFlo. 

Fr.  What  make  you  up  fo  early  fir  ? 

Io.  You  fir  in  your  contemplations'. 

Pet.  O pray  ye  peace  fir. 

Fred.  Why  peace  fir? 

Pet.  Doe  you  heare  ? 

I oh.  'Tis  your  Lute. 

Fred.  Pray  yee  fpeak  foftly. 


; * 
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Ant.  The  houfe  is  haunted  fir. 


For  this  we  have  heard  this  halfe  yeare, 


Fred.  Ye  fa w nothing; 


Ant.  Not  I. 


Pet.  Nor  I Sir. 

Fred.  Get  us  our  breakfaft  then. 

And  make  no  words  on’t  j wee  11  undertake  this  fpirit. 


Joh.  My  Grace, 

There  was  a word  of  comfort. 


Fred.  Shall  he  enter. 


Who  e're  he  be  ? 

/oh.  Well  follow’d 


Confl.  With  all  my  heart, 
Fred.  Come  in  then. 


If  it  be  one. 

Ant . This  is  no  devill  Peter. 


Mum,  there  be  Bats  abroad. 


S ing. 

Exeunt  Servants. 


Fred.  Stay,  now  the  tings. 

jeh.  An  Angels  voice  lie  fweare. 
Fred.  Why  did’ft  thou  fhrug  fo  ? 


Either  allay  this  heat  ; or  as  I live 


3 


Enter  Don  J9U 


mm  y 

Fr.  Nay  ftart  not,  though  he  be  a ftranger  to  ye 

- KT''M“  my  kin(tnan,Lady, 


My  Countrey-man,  and  fellow  Traveller, 
One  bed  containes  us  ever,  one  purfe  feeds  us, 


And  one  faith  free  between  us;do  not  fear  him, 

. « • i « n - v 


Hee’s  truely  honeft 


S 
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I will  not  truftye 


Exeunt. 


Job.  Pafie:  / warrant  ye. 

Enter  Conflantia. 

Con.  To  curfe  thofe  ftarres,  that  men  fay  goveme  us. 


Fred.  And  trufty  .• 

Beyond  your  wiflies : valiant  to  defend. 

And  modeft  to  converfc  with,as  your  blufhes 


L 
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To  raile  at  fortune,  fall  out  with  my  Fate: 


And  taske  the  generall  world,  will  helpe  me  nothing : 
Alas,  / am  the  fame  ftill,  neither  are  they 


Has  broke  the  neck  of  all  my  hopes : for  now 


Subjeft  to  help  es,  or  hurts  .•  Our  owne  defires 
Are  our  owne  fates,  our  owne  ftars,  all  our  fortunes. 


Mufti  ,,  . 

And  truely  as  I live,,  and  as  I am  honeft.  1 
Has  done  thefe  things  for  ’nonce  too ; for  bee  knew« 
Like  a moft  envious  Rafcall  as  he  is,  ' 


V 

V 
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Which  as  we  fway'em,fo  abufe,  or  blefie  us. 

Enter  Fredrick.,  and  Don  John  peeping. 


1 am  not  honeft,  nor  defire  to  be, 


A 


Efpecially  this  way : h’as  watch'd  his  time. 


Fred.  Peace  to  your  meditations 


But  I (hall  quit  him 


Joh.  Pox  upon  ye. 

Stand  outoth’  light. 

Confl.  I crave  your  mercy  fir, 


Confl, 

Goe  kiffe  her  John, 


A 


My  minde  o’re-charg’d  with  care  made  me  unmannerly. 
Fr.  Pray  yee  fet  that  minde  at  reft,  all  fhall  be  perfect. 
Jo.  I like  the  body  rare  5 a handfome  body. 


Joh . 

Con . Sir,  I fhall  now  defire  to  be  a trouble. 


Jo.  Never  to  me,  fweet  Lady 


l 


My  faith,  and  all  my  fcrvice. 


A wondrous  handfome  body  .*  would  fhe  would  turne : Con.  One  word  Signeur 


See,  and  that  fpightfull  puppy  be  not  got 


Between  me  and  my  light  againe 


Fr.  Tis  done,  ' ‘ n 

As  all  that  you  command  fhall  bee : the  gentleman 

Is  fafely  off  all  danger. 

lob.  O dios*  . - 


Confl.  How  fhall  I thank  ye  fir  l how  fatisfie  ? 
Fr.  Speak  foftly,  gentle  Lady,  all’s  rewarded, 

Now  does  he  melt  like  Marmalad. 


Fo.  Nay, ’tis  certame, 

Thou  art  the  fweeteft  woman  I e're  look'd  on ; 


I hope  thou  art  not  honeft. 
Fred.  None  difturb’d  yee  ? 


ii 


Jo.  Now  ’tis  impofliblc  I fhould  be  honeft, 
She  kiffes  with  a conjuration 


T 

I 


Would  make  the 


My  leg  1 warrant , or  my  well  knit  body : 
Sit  f aft  Don  Fredrick- 


L 

Li 


Fred.  'T was  given  him  by  that  gentleman 
You  took  fuch  care  of  3 his  owne  being  loft  ith’fcii 
r—  With  much  joy  may  he  weare  it;  ’tisarigtr 


C 


I can  affure  ye  Gentleman,  and  right  happy 
May  you  be  in  all  fights  for  that  faire  fervicc. 
Fred.  Why  doe  ye  blufh  ? 

Con.  ’T  had  almoft  cozen'd  me. 


\\ 
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Confl.  Not  any  fir,  nor  any  found  came  neare  me, 


I thank  your  care. 
Fred.  'Tis  well. 


I oh.  I would  fame  pray  now, 

But  the  Devill  and  that  fieih  there , o'  the  world.. 
What  are  we  made  to  fuffer? 


For  not  to  lye,  when  /faw  that,  1 look’d  for 
Another  Matter  of  it : but  'tis  well.  $ Knock. 

£ Ent.M 


Who' 


Stand  ye  a little  clofe ; Come  in  Sir, 


Now  what’s  the  newes  with  you  ? 


Fr.  Hee’ll enter; 


Anth.  There  is  a gentlemen  without, 
I Would  fpeak  with  Don  John, 

Who  fir  ? 


Pull  in  your  head  and  be  hang’d. 


/oh.  Harke  ye  Fredricks, 


r.  a 


I have  brought  ye  home  your  Pack-faddle. 


Fr.  Pox  upon  yee. 


Con.  Nay  let  him  enter ; fie  my  Lord  the  Duke, 
Stand  peeping  at  your  friends.  r- : . > 


Fr.  Ye  are  cozen’d  Laoy, 
Here  is  no  Duke. 


til 


Confl.  I know  him  full  wellSignior. 
Joh.  Hold  thee  there  wench. 


Fre.  This  mad-  brain’d  fooie  will  fpoile  all. 


Con.  I doe  b efeech  your  grace  come  in 


Ant,  / do  not  know  Sir,  but  he  fhews  a man 
Of  no  meane  reckoning. 

Fred.  Let  him  fhew  his  name. 

And  then  returne  a little  wifer. 


Well 


>ir.  Exit  Anthonj 

Fred . How  doe  you  like  her  hhn  ? 

/oh.  As  well  as  you  Fredrick., 

For  all  I am  honeft : you  fhall  finde  it  fo  too. 
Fred.  Art  thou  not  honeft  ? 


Joh . Art  thou  an  Affe  ? 


Would 


What  a block 
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r his  deare  friend  ? and  to  a Gentlewoman, 
woman  of  her  youth,  and  delicacy, 

' are  arguments  to  dra  w them  to  abhorre  us, 

honeft  morall  man  j’tis  for  a Conftable: 
handfome  man,  a wholfome  man,  a tough  man, 
liberal!  man,  a likely  man,  a man 
lade  up  like  Hercules,  unflak'd  with  fervice : 

he  fame  to  night,  to  morrow  night,  the  next  night, 

/\nd  foto  perpetuitie  of  pleafures, 

Thefe  had  been  things  to  hearken  too,  things  catching  : 
But  you  have  fuch  a fpiced  confederation. 

Such  qualmes  upon  your  worfhips  confcitnce. 

Such-  chil-blaines  in  your  bloud,  that  all  things  pinch  ye. 
Which  nature,  and  the  liberall  world  makes  cuftome, 

And  nothing  but  taire  honour,  O fweet  honour, 

Hm  t up  your  Eunuch  honour  : That  I was  trufty, . 
nd  valiant,  were  things  well  put  in ; but  model!  / 
modeft  gentleman  1 6 wit  where  waft  thou  ? 
frei  I am  forrie  John , 

]oh»  My  Ladies  gentlewoman 
Would  laugh  me  to  a Schoole-boy,  make  me  blufh 
Vith  playing  with  my  Codpeece  point ; fie  on  thee 
y man  of  thy  discretion  ? 

Fred-  ft  fhall  be  mended : 


For  thefe  commends  carry  mo  common  way. 
No  flight  worth  with  ’em  : 


A fhall  be  he. 

John  ’Save  yee  fir : I am  forrie 


Ent.  Don  Iohn , 


# Vf  A 


My  bufineffe  was  fo  unmannerly,  to  make  ye 

Wait  thus  long  here.  . 

Petr.  Occafions  muft  be  ferv’d  fir : 

But  is  your  name  Don  John  ? Ioh.  Itis  Sir. 

Petr.  Then, 

J # v i y # 

Fiilt,  for  yonr  owne  brave  fake  I muft  embrace  yee 
Next,  from  the  credit  of  your  noble  friend 
Hernando  de  A Inara,  make  yee  mine : 

Who  layes  his  charge  upon  me  in  this  Letter 
To  look  yee  out,  and  for  the  goodnefle  inyees. 

Whilft  your  occafions  make  yee  refident 
In  this  place,  to  fupply  yec>  love  and  honour  vee  • 

Which hadl  knowne  looner, n * 

Iohn  Noble  fir, 

Youll  make  my  thanks  too  poorc : I weare  a fword,  fir, 
And  have  a fervice  to  be  ftill  dilpos'd  of, 

As  you  fhall  pleale  command  it. 

Petr*  Gentle  fir, 

~ 4 * * 

That  manly  courtefie  is  half  my  bufinefle  .• 


*'—•  v -n  • , | And  to  befhort,  to  make  ye  know  I honour  ye, 

And  henceforth  \ ee  fhall  have  your  due.  Enter  -Anthony.  And  in  all  points  believe  ypur  worth  like  Oracles 
r 7.L..  I fnrt  • w«„r  ,.rU„  i And  how  above  m y friends,  which  are  not  fews 


Enter  Confia, 


John  , 

An,  A gentleman  of  this  towne 
And  calls  bfmfelfe  Petruchio . 

John  lie  attend  him. 

Conjl,  How  did  he  call  himfelfe. 

Fred-  Petruchio, 

Doe’s  it  concerne  you  ought  ? 

Conjl.  0 gentlemen, 

The  houre  or  my  deftru&ion  is  come  on  me, 

I am  dilcover'd,  loft,  left  to  my  ruine  s 

ever  ye  had  pitty*— — 

John  Doenotfeare, 

the  great  dcvill  come,  he  fhall  come  through  me ; 
Loft  here,  and  we  about  ye  ? 

Fred.  Fallbefore  us  ? 

Conjl.  0 my  unfortunate  eftate,  all  angers 

'Compar’d  to  his,  to  his.. . . 

Fred.  Let  his,  and  all  mens, 

Whilft  we  have  power  and  life.'ftand  up  for  heaven  fake. 
Gs.I  have  offended  heaven  too ; yet  heaven  Knows— 

hhn  w e are  all  evill .- ' 

et  heaven  forbid  we  fhould  have  our  deferts. 

What  is  a ? 

G».Tqo,too  neare  to  my  offence  fir$ 
he  will  cut  me  peece-meale. 
tis  no  Treafon  ? 

John  Let  it  be  what  it  will : if  a cut  here, 

He  hnde  him  cut- worke.  * 

mu^  buy  y°u  deare, 

I ith  more  than  common  lives. 

L \ ' care  not,  nor  weep  not  i ■ 

fy  heaven  He  fire  the  Towne  before  yee  perifh, 

™ then,  the  more  the  merrier,  wee’ll  jog  with  yee. 
fed.  Come  in,  and  dry  your  eyes. 

- 1 Fray  no  more  weeping : 
f0.,  3 fw^et  face  for  nothing .?  my  returne 
31  end  all  this  I warrant  yoe. 

' on'  Heaven  grant  it.  Exeunt.. 


Seine 


Enter  Petruchio  with  a Letter • 


^etr‘  fkts  man  fhould  be  of  fpeciall  rank : 


And  thofe  not  flack,  I eftimate  your  vertues.. 

Make  your  felfe  underftand.  This  day  Petruchio, 

A man  that  may  command  the  ftrength  of  this  place, 
Hazzard  the  boldeft  fpirits , hath  made  choice 
Onely  of  you,  and  in  a noble  office. 

Ioh.  Forward,  I am  free  to  entertaineit. 

Petr.  Thus  then : 

1 1 doe  befeech  ye  mark  me. 

Job.  I fhall  doe  it. 

• • 4 v 4 > i _ * . • . « • 1 . \ « % % 

Pet.  Ferrara's  Duke,  would  I might  call  him  wort h ic , 
But  that  he  has  raz’d  out  from  his  faaiily. 

As  he  has  mine  with  Infamie , This  man. 

Rather  this  powerful!  Monfter,  we  being  left 
But  two  of  all  our  houfe,  to  ftock  our  memories. 

My  Sifter,  and  my  felfe ; with  arts,  and  witch-crafts, 
Vowtis,  and  fuchoathes  heaven  has  no  mercy  for. 

Drew  to  difhononr  this  weak  maid,  by  ftealthes , 

And  fecret  paflfages  I knew  not  of. 

Oft  he  obtain’d  his  wifhes,  oft  abus’d  her  .• 

I am  afham’d  to  fay  the  reft : This  purchas’d. 

And  his  hot  bloud  alia /’d,  as  friends  forfake  us 
At  a miles  end  upon  our  way,  he  left  her. 

And  all  our  name  to  ruine. 

Ioh.  This  was  foule  Play, 

And  ought  to  be  revvarded  fo.  - 

Petr.  I hope  fo ; , . 

Hefcap’d  me  yefter-night  s which  if  he  dare 
Againe  adventure  for,  heaven  pardon  him, 

I fhall  with  all  my  heart.  V - 

Ioh.  For  me,  brave  Signior, 

What  doe  yee  intend  ? 

Petr.  Onely,  faire  fir,  this  truft, 

Which  from  the  commendations  of  this  Letter, 

I dare  prefume  welt  placed,  nobly  to  beare  him 
By  word  of  mouth  a fingle  challenge  from  me,  . 

That  man  to  man,  if  he  have  honour  in  him. 

We  may  decide  all  difference.  \ 

Ioh.  Faire,  and  noble,  , v . , „ . , . 

And  I will  doe  it  home : When  fhall  I vifite  ye?  . , 

Pet.  Pleafe  you  this  after-noon,  I will  ride  with  yee ; 

Bbb  for 
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For  at  a Caftte  fix  mile  hence, we  are  tore 
Tofindchim.  - 

lohn  He  be  ready. 

Petr.  To  attend  ye, 

My  man  fhall  wait : with  all  my  love 
John  My  fervice  fhall  not  fade  yee. 

Fred.  How  now  ? 

John  All’s  well : who  doft  thou  think  thi: 
Ghefle,  and  thou  canft  ? 

Fred.  I cannot. 
lohn  Beit knowne then. 

To  all  men  6y  thefe  prefents,  this  is  fhe, 

She, (he,  and  only  fhe,our  curious  coxcombs 
Were  errant  two  moneths  after. 

Fred.  Who,  Constantia  ? 

Thou  talk'll  of  Cocks  and  Bulls. 

I oh.  I talke  of  wenches. 

Of  Cocks  and  Hens  Bon  Frerdick\  this  is  th 
We  two  went  proud  after,  - 
Fred.  It  cannot  be. 
lohn  It  fhall  be ; 

Sifter  to  ID  on  Pctruchio  : I know  all  man.  : 
Fred.  Nowlbeleeve. 

lohn  Goe  to,  there  has  been  ftirring. 
Fumbling  with  Linnen  Fredrick. . 

Fred.  'Tis  impoffible, 

You  know  her  fame  was  pure  as  fire. 
loh.  That  pure  fire 

Has  melted  out  her  maiden-head:fhe  is  crackt : 

We  have  all  that  hope  of  our  fide,  boy. 

Fred,  Thou  tell’ft  me, 

To  my  imagination,  things  incredible  J 
I fee  no  loof  e thought  in  her. 
loh.  That’s  all  one, 


Ex.  Petr. 
Enter  Fredr 


§ 
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She  is  loofeith’  hilts  by  heavembut  the  world  muft  know 
Afaire  way,  upon  vow  of  marriage. 

Fred.  There  may  be  fuch  a flip. 

/ ohn  And  will  be  Fredrick. 

Whil’ft  the  old  game’s  a foot : I feare  the  boy  too 
Will  prove  hers  too  I took  up. 

Fred.  Good  circumftance 

May  cure  all  this  yet. 

John  There  thou  hitft  it,  Fredrickj 

Come,  let  s walke  in  and  comfort  her : he?  being  here 
Is  nothing  y et  fufpefted : anon  He  tell  thee 

Wherefore  her  brother  came,  who  by  this  light 

Is  abrave  noble  felfow,and  what  honour 
H’as  done  to  me  a ftranger : there  be  Irons 

Heating  for  fome,  will  hide  into  their  heart  blouds, ' 

Ere  all  be  ended ; fo  much  for  thistime  * 

Fred.  Well  fir*  Exeunt’. 


d£tus  Ucttius . Sca.na  pritna. 


Etcr  Land-lady  and  Peter. 


Land. 


CCome  ye  doe  know. 

Pot.  I do  not  bv  fhil 


not  by  this  hand  Miftris. 


But  I fufpeft. 

Land:  What? 

That  if  egg es  continue 

At  this  price,  women  wil  ne're  be  fav’d 
By  their  good  works. 

Lend.  1 will  know. 


i 


Pet.  Yee  fhall,  any  thing  . , . 

Lyes  in  my  power : The  Duke  of  Loraine  now 
Is  feven  thoufand  ftrong : I heard  it  of  a fifh-wif 
A woman  of  fine  knowledge.  - » 

Land.  Sirrah,  firrah. 

P *.The  Popes  Buis  are  broke  loof 
They  fhall  be  baited  in  England. 

Lan.  Very  wellfir. 

P et . No,  "tis  not  fo  well  neither. 

Lan.  But  I fay  to  yee. 

Who  is  it  keeps  your  Matter  comp; 

Pet.  I fay  to  you,  Don  lohn . 

Lan,  I fay  what  woman  ? 

Pet.  I fay  fo  too. 

Lan.  I fay  againe,  I will  know, 

Pet.t  Ifay  tis  fit  yee  fhould. 

^Lan.  And  I tell  thee 
He  has  a woman  here. 

Pet.  And  I tell  thee 
’Tis  then  the  better  for  him. 

Lan.  You  are  no  Bawd  now  ? 

Pet.  Would  I were  able  to  be  call’d  unto  it  s 

A worfhipfull  vocation  for  my  elderej 

For  as  I und  erftand  it  is  a place  * 

Fitting  my  betters  farr. 

Lan.  Was  ever  Gentlewoman 

So  frumpt  off  with  a foole  ? well  fawey  firrah, 

I will  know  who  it  is,  and  for  what  purpofe  • 

I pay  the  rent,  and  I will  know  how  my  houfe 

Comes  by  thefe  Inflamations  s if  this  geere  hold. 

Belt  hang  a figne-poft  up, to  tellthe  Signiors, 

Here  ye  may  have  le wdneffe  at  Liven!  EmM 

et\  ^ would  be  a great  eafe  to  your  age, 

Fred.  How  now?  7 ° 

Why  what’s  the  mater  Land-lady  ? 

Lan.  What’s  the  matter  ? r L . 

^ iecei?lIF  among  ye  gentlemen, 

Fr.  Who  has  abus’d  her,  you  fir  ? 

Lan.  ’Qds  my  witneffe 

I will  not  be  thus  treated,  that  I will  not. 

Pet.  I gave  her  no  ill  language.  . ' 

Lan.  Thou  lyeft  lewdly, 

Thou  tookft  me  up  at  every  word  I fook- 
As  I had  been  a Mawkin,  a Hurt  Gillian ; 

And  thou  thinkft,  becaufe  thou  canft  write  & read 
Our  nodes  muft  be  under  thee.  " 

Fr.  Dare  yon  firrah  ? 

Pet.  Let  but  the  truth  be  known  Sir,i  befeech  ve, 

She  raves  of  wenches, and  I know  not  what  fir; 

La.  Go  to.thou  know'll  too  well,  thou  wicked  r 
Thou  mftrument  of  evill. 

Pet.  As  I live  Sir, 

She  is  ever  thus  till  dinner. 

Fr.  Get  ye  in, 

lie  anfwer  you  anon  fir. 

Pet.  By  this  hand 
He  break  your  Poffit  pan. 

Lan.  Then  by  this  hood 
lie  lock  the  meat  up. 

Fr.  Now  your  grief,  what  is't  ? ' 

For  I can  ghefle : 

han.  Ye  may  with  ftiame  enough. 

It  theer  were  ftiame  amongft  yee ; nothing  tho 
But  how  yee  may  abufe  my  houfe : not  fatisfi’d 
With  bringing  home  your  Baftards  to  undoe  ntfj 
But  you  muit  drill  your  whores  here  too; my  patit 
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/Rwaufe  I beare,  and  beare, and  carry  all,  . 

V >ef , , they  lay  am  willing  to  groan  under ) 

be  your  niake-lport  now. 

Utel  No  more  of  tbefe  words, 

JL  ' more  murmurings  Lady  : far  you  know 
£[t  r know  lomething.  I did  lulpeft  your  anger, 
l ' ne  j,  prefentiy  and  hantfomdy. 

And  beare  your  felfe  dilcreetly  to  this  woman. 

For  fuch  a one  there  is  indeed. 

Lend.  *Tis  well  fonne.  _ , - 

fr  Leaving  your  devils  Matins,and  your  melanchollies. 

Or  we  (hall  leave  our  lodgings. 

Uvl  Von  have  much  need 
To  ule  theie  vagrant  wayes,  and  to  much  profit : 

Ye  had  that  might  content  ■ k • . . 

(At  home  within  your  lelves  too ) right  good  gentlemen, 
VVhollome,  and  yee  laid  handlomc:  But  you  gallants, 

Boaft  that  I was  to  belecve  ye 

Fr.  Leave  your  lufpicion : 

For  as  I live  there's  no  luch  thing. 

Ian.  Mine  honour; 

And  ’twere  not  for  mine  honour. 

Fr.  Come,  your  honour,  , * 

Your  houfe,  and  you  too,  if  you  dare  beleeve  me 
Arc  well  enoughtlleek  up  your  lelf, leave  crying, 

For  I mult  have  yee  entertain  this  Lady 
With  all  civility,  fhe  well  delerves  it. 

Together  with  allfecrefie  s I dare  truft  yee, 

For  I have  found  yee  faithfull : when  you  know  her 
You  will  find  your  owne  fault;no  more  words,  but  doe  it. 
Ltm. You  know  you  may  command  me.  hnt.Don.hh . 
U.  Worlhipfull  Lady, 

How  does  thy  Velvet  fcabbard  ? by  this  hand 
Thou  look'd  moft  amiably : now  could  I willingly 
And  'twere  not  for  abufing  thy  Geneva  print  there,, 

Venture  my  body  with  thee- 

Lm.  You'll  leave  this  roperie,  . 

When  you  come  to  my  yeares. 

Ioh.  By  this  light 

Thou  art  not  above  fifteen  yet,  a meere  girle, 

Thou  haft  not  half  thy  teeth : come— — . 

Fred,  Prethee  John 

Let  her  alone,  (he  has  been  vex’d  already  s 
Shee’U  grow  ftarke  mad  man. 

Ioh.  I would  lee  her  mad, 

An  old  mad  woman 
Ired.  Prethee  be  patient. 

Ioh  is  ljkc  a Millers  Mare, troubled  with  tooth  -ache. 

L ft  make  the  r a reft  faces. 

Ired  Goe,  and  doe  it, 

And  doe  not  mind  this  fellow. 

\y ell  Don  Iohn.  ■ 

here  wiU  be  times  agen ; when  O good  Mother* 

n f S ^or  a carnofity  in  the  Bladder  ? 
u ,7  8reen  water,  mother. 

Joh-  Doting  take  yee, 

°e  ye  remember  that? 

/’  She  has  paydye  now  fir. 

Uarry,fweet  mother,1 Clarry. 

Y‘  Are  ye  latisfied  ? 

AnS^If  Wchore  a§aine  i never  8ive  Petticoats 

QnicH,  ^0ats  at  five  pound  a peece  ; good  Mother, 
W Mother : now  mock  on  Son. 

Fr  r TlH  Srindeyour  old  chaps.  Exit  Land. 
iru  „ By  th‘s  hand  wench 
k H^e  thee  a new  hood  for  this. , 


Enter  Anthony, 


Has.flie  met  with  your  Lordfhip  1 
Touch- wood  rake  her.  ; 

Shee's  a rareghoftly  mother.  • 

■d”t.  Below attdids yee  -.u  •,  •• 

The  Gentlemans  man  fir  that  was  with  yee 
Joh.  Well  Sir ; . / ......  fi 

My  time  is  come  then  : yet  if  my  pro;  eft  hold. 

You  lhallnot  ftay  behinde  : lie  rather  truft 
A Cat  with  lweet  milk  Frcdrickj,  by  her  face 
I feele  her  feares  are  working. 

C onFt . Is  there  no  way,  _ 

I doe  befeech  yee  think  yet,  to  divert 

This  cei  taine  danger  ? ......  ■ • •; 

Fr.  Tis  impoflible  : .. 

Their  honours  are  engag’d. 

Con.  Then  there  muft  be  murther,  ' 

Which,  Gentlemen,  I fhall  no  looner  he  are  of 
Then  make  one  in’t : yoi 

Make  all  goe  lelfe  yet. 

John. ' Lady  wer’t  mine  owne  caule,  • ; . : . 

I could  dilpence : but  loaden  with  my  friends  truft. 
I muft  go  on ; though  gencrall  maflacres 
As  much  I feare 
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. Confi,  Doe  ye  heare  fir ; for  heavens  pittie 

bovele  J Let  me  requeft  one  love  of  you. 

Fred.  Yes  any  thing. 

Con.  This  gentleman  I find  too  refolute, 

Too  hot,  and  fiery  for  the  caufe,  as  ever 
Y ou  did  a vertuous  deed,  for  honours  fake 
Go  with  him, and  allay  him  tyour  fair  temper 
And  noble  difpofition,  like  wifh’d  ihowres, 

May  quench  thole  eating  fires, that  would  fpoile  all  elfe 
I lee  in  him  deftruftion. 


I 


Fred.  I willdoeit; 

And  'tis  a wife  confideration. 

To  me,  a bounteous  favour  : h 
I will  goe  with  yee. 

Joh.  No. 

Fred.  Indeed  I will, 

Y e goe  upon  a hazzard  :no  deny  all  • 

For  as  I live,  lie  goe. 

John.  Then  make  ye  ready. 

For  I am  ftraight  a horfe-back. 

Fred . Mylwordon, 

I am  as  ready  as  you : what  my  belt  labour,; 

W ith  all  the  Art  I hav e can  work  upon  ’em, 

Be  lure  of,  and  experft  faire  end : the  old  gentlewoman 
Shall  wait  upon  you ; fhe  is  both  grave  and  orivzte 
And  yee  may  truft  her  in  all  points.  ^ 

Contt.  Ye  are  noble: 

An  d lo  I kilfe  your  hand . ’ 

John.  That  leale  for  me  too. 

And  I hope  happy  iffueLady 
*/?.  All  heavens  care  uj 
So, 


, J«h  . 

Now  my  mind’s  at  reft. 
Fred-  Away,  ’tis  late  J> 


* s 

Exeunt. 


Scsne  2.  Enter  Antonio, a Sptrgcon%and  2.  Gent . 

l Gent.  Come  fir,  be  hearty  .•  all  the  worft  is  paft 
Ant.  Give  me  fome  Wine. 

Stir • 'Tis  death  Sir. 

Ant.  Tis  a horle  fir. 


’Sbloud,  to  be  dreft  to  the  tune  of  Ale  oneIys 
Nothing  but  fa  wees  to  my  lores. 

B bb  a ' 
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2 Gen . Wz  Antonie ^ 


You  muft  be  govern’d. 

Ant.  Has  given  me  a darn'd  Glitter, 
Only  of  fand  and  (now  water, gentlemen, 


Has  almoft  fcour'd  my  guts  out 
Snrg . I have  giv’n  you  that  fir 
Is  fitteft  for  your  Itate. 

Ant . And  here  he  feeds  me 


^ w — — — — « w ^ ^ ^ ^ m 

With  rotten  ends  of  rooks,  and  drown’d  chickens. 


Stew'd  Pericraniums,  and  Pia-maters ; 


And  when  I goe  to  bed, by  heaven  ’tis  true  gentlemen, 
He  rolls  me  up  in  Lints, with  Labels  at  ‘em,  j_<  . 

- a ^ A 4 # 1 


That  I am  juft  the  man  ith’  Almanack, 


V*  «i 


In  head  and  face,  is  Aries  place. 


4.  C 


Wilt  pleafe  ye 
To  let  your  friends  fee  ye  open’d  ? 

A — - • A A a. 


I* 


Will 

To  let  me  have  a wench : I fcele  my  body 


Open  enough  for  that  yet  ? 

Surg.  How,  a wench?  ■ ■ . 

Ant.  Why  look  yee  gentlemen  j thus  I am  us’d  ftill, 
I can  get  nothing  that  I want.  .?  • 
i Gem.  Leave  thefe  things,  ! 

And  let  him  open  ye. 

Ant.  De’  ye  heare  Surgeon  ? 

Send  for  the  Mufick,  let  me  have  fome  pleafure  . 

To  entertaine  my  friend$,  befide  your  Sallads, 

Your  green  falves,  and  your  fearches, and  fome  wine  too, 
That  I may  onely  f mell  to  it : or  by  this  light 
He  dye  upon  thy  hand,  and  fpoyle  thy  cuftome. 

i Gen.  Let  him  have  Mufick.  Ent.  Howl,  with  wine. 
\t  Surg.  'Tis  ith’  houfe,and  ready. 

If  he  will  aske  no  more : but  wine-— 


2 Gent. He  fhall  not  drink  it. 


JHujickj 


Sur.  Will  thefe  things  pk 
Ant.  Yes,  and  let  ’em  fing 

John  Dorrie.' 


2 Gent.  ’Tis  too  long. 

Ant.  lie  have  John  Borrjet 
Tor  to  that  warlike  tune  I will  be  open’d. 

Give  me  fome  drinke,have  yee  ftopt  the  leakes  well  Sur* 
All  will  runne  out  elfe  ? rf,on 

Snrg.  Fearenot.  ° 1 

Ant.  Sit  do  wne  Gentlemen  : 


And  now  advance  your  plaifters.  Song  ofJoh.Dot 
Give  cm  ten  fhidings  friends : how  doe  ye  finde  me  ? 
What  Sy  mptomes  doe  you  fee  now  ? 

Shy.  None  Sir,  dangerous : 

But  if you  will  be  rul’d, 

Ant.  What  time? 


Surg.  I can  cure  ye 

In  forty  day  es,fo  you  will  not  tranlgrefle  me. 
r ^ave  an^°8  lick  me  whole  in  twenty  .• 

In  how  long  canft  thou  kill  me? 


Sttrg.  Ptefently. 

Ant.  Doe  it ; there’s  more  delight  in’t. 

i Gent.  You  muft  have  patience. 

Ant  Mm, \ muft  have  bufines5  this  fooiiih 
Hinders  himfelfe : I have  a dozen  Rafcalls 


Wee’ll  beg  yee  leave  to  play. 

m.  And  then  how  things 


Wee’ll  certai  _ 

Ant.  ButSurgion  promife  me 
I fhall  drinke  Wine  then  too. 


Sttrg.  A little  tamper'd* 

Ant.  Nay, lie  no  tampering  Surgion, 


„ Well 
So  ye  exceed  not. 

Ant.  Farewell:  and  if  ye  finde 


\ 


The  Mad  Have, that  thus  flafht  me,  commend  mP  * .. 
And.bid  him  keep  his  skin  dole.  ■ 


6 


Gent.  Take  your  reft  fir. 


Exeunt. 


Scam. '3.  Enter  Conjtantiayand  Landdadt. 


f 

t 


(Jon.  1 have  told  yee  all  I can,  and  more  thei 
Thofe  G entlemen  know  of  me ; ever  trufting 
Your  Councell  and  concealement : for  to  me  « 


You  feem  a worthy  woman ; one  of  thofe 


Are  feldome  found  in  oHr  fex,  wife  and  vertuous, 


Dired  me  I befeech  ye 


Land.  Ye  fay  well  Lady, 


And  hold  yee  to  that  poynt ; for  in  thefe  bufineffej 


A womans  councell  that  conceives  the  matter, 


( Doe  ye  marke  me,  that  conceives  the  matter  Lady] 


„ w . She  knows  iometfe 

And  put  of  that  can  worke  like  wax : when  men  ™ 

a • f t a If  • « * . * • 4 


Are  giddy-headed,  either  out  of  wine, 
Or  a more  drankenneffe 


Difcovering  all ; there  is  no  more  keep  in  ’em,'! 
Then  hold  upon  an  Eeles  taile  : nay  ’tis  held  fata 


To  defame  now  all  they  can. 


Con.  I,  but  thefe  gentlemen 


juana,.  Doe  not  you  truft  to  tnat : tneie  cenuenoi 
Are  as  all  Gentlemen  of  the  fame  Barr  ell : 


I,  and  the  felfe  fame  pickle  too.  Be  it  granted, 

*TM_  - ^ _ f _ . « f . m r*  A • A Y • * 


They  have  us’d  yee  with  refpebl  and  faire  behaviour, 
Yet  fince  ye  came  : doe  you  know  what  muft  follow! 

f T 1 ' ^ • m 


They  are  Spaniards,  Lady,Gennets  of  high  mettle, 
Things  that  will  thrafh  the  devill,  or  his  dam. 


Let  ’em  appeare  but  cloven. 

Con.  Now  heaven  blefle  me. 

Lan. Mad  Colts  will  court  the  wind  : I know  ’emit: 
To  the  leaft  haire  they  have ; and  I tell  you, 

Old  as  I am,  let  but  the  pinte  pot  blefle  ’em. 
They’ll  offer  to  my  yeares 
Con.  How? 


Lan.  Such  rude  gambolls 


Con.  To  you? 

Lan.  1,  and  fo  handle  me,  that  oft  I am  forc’d 


# y • — ^ ^ mu#  w w- 

To  fight  of  all  foure  for  my  fafety : there’s  the  yongtt 
B on  John,  the  arrantft  Jack  in  all  this  City : 


will  ftoop; 


If  not  ore-flowne,  and  freely  on  the  quarry; 


Has  been  a Dragon  in  his  dayes.  Bur  Tar  morn, 


To  hurt  within  thefe  five  dayes : good  man  mender. 
Stop  me  up  with  Parfley,  like  ftufc  Becfe, 

And  let  me  walke  abroad. 


Surg.  Ye  fhall  walke  fhortly. 
Am.  For  I muft  finde  Petruchio . 


2.  Cjent.  Time  enough. 


Don  J\  

The  moft  incomprehenfiMe  whore-maftert 


Begge 

And  thole  io  milerable,  they  look  like  famine 

Are  all fweet  Ladies  in  his  drink. 


Con,  He  s a handfome  Gentleman. 


Pitty  he  fhould  bemaftetof  fuch  follies. 


1 Gent.  Come  lead  him  in,  and  let  him^eepTv^thin5 


Land.  Hee’sne’re  without  a noife  of  Sirrenges 


In’s  pocket,  thofe  prockmeLim ; birding  pills* 

WaferS  fA  /»Ar\l cx  Inn  _ • r «■_<»•  \ 


The  fh 


*3 


i 


rT^wmfand  fuch  fufficient  emblemes : the  truth  is, 
*OSm  he  Chops  upon,  he  cares  not. 

' ' £•«  at  all ; Baftards  upon  my  confcience, 
e ‘ mvu  in  making  multitudes ; The  laft  night 


wimm 


b'c^ht  home  one;  1 pitty  her  that  bore  it, 

1 are  all weake  veflels,  lome  rich  woman 


lit  vve3^ 


t0fjt  was  bung  witti  J e wels ; 

Krufc then Cnmfon  Velvet. 


leffe  then 
Cert.  How  ? 
t*L  ’Tis  true  Lady. 

C«».  Was  it  a Boy  too  ? 

A brave  Boy ; deliberation  - 

An  i .'adgement  ihewd  in's  getting,a$.I1e  fay  for  him. 
He’s  as  well  paced  for  that  fport 
Con.  May  ^eit  ? 

1 or  there  is  a neighbour  of  mine,  a Gentlewoman, 

Has  bad  a late  milchance, which  willingly 

/ would  know  further  of ; now  if  you  pleafe 

Tobefocurteoustome. 

land.  Ye  ftaU  lee  it : 

Butwhatdoye  thinke  of  thefe  men  now  ye  know  ’enr 
And  of  the  caufe  / told  ye  of?  Be  wife. 

Ye  may  repent  too  late  elle ; / but tell  ye 
1 or  yourowne  good,  and  as  you  will  find  it  Lady. 

j Con-  I am  advis’d. 

Land.  No  more  words  then ; do  that, 

And  infiantly,/  told  ye  of  be  ready : 

Den  M»,I'le  fit  yerbr  your  frumps. 

Cm.  I (hall  be  .•  . 

But  (hall  Uce  this  Child  l'  ■'  S’  - . - 

Land.  Within  this  half e hourep  • 

Let’s  in,and  there  thinke  better ; (he  that's  wife, 

Leapes  at  occalion  firft ; the  reft  pay  for  it.  Exeunt. 

* r »JL  *.•,>'  i 9 « 

Scxne  4.  Enter  Vetruchio , Von  IohH*and  Fredrick. 

Uhn  Sir, he  is  worth  your  kno  wledg,**nd  a Gentleman 
If/ that  b much  love  him,  may  commend  him. 

Of  free  and  vertuous  parts  ; and  one, it ioale  play 
Should  fall  upon  us;  for  which  feare  I brought  him^ 

W ill  not  fiie  backe  for  phiilips* 

Pet*  Ye  much  honour  me, 

And  once  more  I pronounce  ye  both  mine. 

I red.  Stay,  what  Troopc  , 

Is  that  below  i'th  valley  there  ? 
lohn  Hawking  I takeir. 

MThey  are  io;#tis  the  Duke/cis  even  he  Gentlemen; 
irrah,  draw  backc  the  Horfes  till  we  call  ye, 
mow  him  by  his  company; 

Fred*  I thinke  too 
He  sends  up  this  way; 

Pet,  So  he  does.  ♦ 

John  Stand  you  ftili 
>v  ithio  that  Covert  till  / call : you  Fredrick., 

NT  no  none  be  not  (een,unlefle  they  offer 

0 jnng  on  odds  upon  us ; he  comes  forward, 
p * waite  him  fairely : to  your  Cabins. 

/f*  {,necc*  no  more  inftrudt  ye  ? 
l*bn  Feare  me  not, 

e &Jve  it  hin^and  boldly.  Ex:  Pet . 

inter  Vnke  andhis  fail  ion. 

Veel  fi!  FeCd  the  Mawkesup, 
a T ,le,n?  more  to  day : O my  bleft  fortune, 
ave 1 fo  fairely  m«  the  man  l 
r*mr  Y e have  Sir, 


And  him  you  know  by  this, 

Duke  Sir  all  the  honour. 

And 

I ohn  I do  befeech  your  Grace  ftay  then;, 
f Fori  know  you  too  no  w^  that  love  and  honour 
I come  not  to  receive ; nor  can  you  give  it, 

Till  ye  appeare  faire  to  the  world ; I tnuft  befeech  ye 

Difmille  your  trairie  a little. 


I 


H 

1 


Duke  Walkeafide 


f • 1 4 
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And  out  of  hearing  I command  ye  s Now  Sir, 

John  Laft  time  we  met,!  was  a friend. 

Duke  And  Nobly  - 

You  did  a friends  office  : let  your  6ufinefle 
Be  what  it  may,  you  muft  be  ftili 
Iolm  Your  pardon, 

Never  afriend  to  him,  cannot  befriend 
To  his  own  honour. 

Duke  In  what  have  I tranfgrefs'd  it  ? . C • 

Yemake  a bold  breach  at  the  firft  Sir. 

/ohn  Bolder,  ■:  : • ’ : 

You  made  that  breach  that  let  in  infamy  p 

And  ruine,  to  lurprize  a noble  ftocke. 

Duke  Be  plaine  Sir. 

Iohn  I wiiljand  (hort  5 ' 

Ye  have  wrong'd  a Gentleman 
Little  behind  your  felfe,  beyond  all  juft  toe, 

Beyond  mediation  of  all  friends. 

Duke  The  man, and  manner  of  wrong? 

Iohn  Petruchio , 

The  wrong,  ye  have  whord  his  Sifter. 

Duke  What’s  his  will  in't  ? 

I ohn  His  will  is  to  oppofeyou  like  a Gentleman, 

And  fingle,  to  decide  all. 

Duke  Now  ftay  you  Sir, 

And  heare  me  with  the  like  beliefe:  this  Gentleman 
His  Sifter  that  you  named,  ’tis  true  I have  long  loved. 
Nor  was  that  love  la(civiou:,as  he  makes  it  3 
As  true, I have  enjoy’d  her : no  leffe  truth 
1 have  a child  by  her : But  that  lhe,  or  he,  ^ 

Or  any  of  that  family  are  tainted 

Suffer  difgrace,or  ruine,fcy  my  plealures, 

I weare  a Sword  to  latisfie  the  world  no. 

And  him  in  this  caule  when  he  pLeafe ; for' know  Sir, 

She  is  my  wife, contracted  before  Heaven, 

(' Witnefle  I owe  more  tye  tb,  then  her  Brother) 

Nor  will  I fiye  from  that  name,which  long  fince 
Had  had  the  Churches  approbation. 

But  for  his  jealous  danger. 

. Iohn  S/r, your  pardon. 

And  all  that  was  my  anger, now  my  fervice. 

. Duke  Faire  fir, I knew  I fhouid  convert  ye  j had  We 
But  that  rough  man  here  now  too- 
Iohn  And  yefhallSir 

Whoa,hoa,hoo.  ■ , ) 

Duke  I hope  ye  have  laid  no  Ambufh  ? Enter  Petru. 
Iohn  Only  friends. 

I Duke  My  noble  Brother  welcome : 

Com  e put  your  Anger  off,  weT  have  no  fighting, 

Unleffe  you  will  maintaine  I am  unworthy 
To  beare  that  name. 

Pet.  Do  you  Ipeake  this  hartely  ? 

Duke  upon  my  foule,  and  truly  j ft  he  firft  Prieft 

Shall  put  you  out  of  thefe  doubts. 

Pet.  Nowlloveye?  . Si 

And  I befeech  you  pardon  my  fufpitions,  - - , 

You  are  now  more  then  a Brother, a brave  friend  too.  ■ . 

.....  / obr^ 
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I ok  n The  good  man's  over- joy 
Fred.  How  now, bow  goes  it?  t 

Uk*  Why,  the  man  'has  his  mare  agen,  and  all’s  well 

ie  Duke  profetfes  freely  hee's  her  husband.  (Fredrick^ 

Fred.  ’Tis  a good  hearing. 
hhn  Y es  for  modeft  Gentlemen . 

I mull  predent  ye : may  itpleafeyour  Grace 
I o-n  umber  this  brave  Gentleman,  (my  friend 
And  noble  kinfman,amongft  thole  your  lervants. 

Duke  O my  brave  friend/you  Ihowre  your  bounties  on 
Amongft  my  beft  thoughts  Signior,  in  which  number^ me 
You  being  worthily  difpos'd  already. 

May  place  your  friend  to  honour  me.  ' 

Fred.  My  love  fir,  / 

And  where  your  Grace  dares truft  me, all  my  fervice. 

Pet. Why?  this  is  wondreus  happy : But  now  Brother, 
Now  comes  the  bitter  to  our  Iweet : Confi.mia. 

Duke  Why,  what  of  her? 

Pet.  Nor  what, nor  where,  do  I know  ? 

Wing'd  with  her  feares  laft  nighi 
She  quit  my  houfe,but  whether. 

F red.  Let  not  that 

Duke  No  more  good  Sir,  I have  heard  too  much* 

Pet.  Nay  j in  ke  not. 

She  cannot  be fo loft. 

Iohn  Nor  lhall  not  Gentlemen ; 

Be  free  agen,  the  Ladie’s  found ; that  fmile  Sir, 

Shewesye  diftrutft  your  Servant. 

■ Duke  I dobefeechye. 

Iohn  Ye  lhall  beleeve  me  : by  my  foule  ihe  is  fafe. 

Duke.  Heaven  knows,  I would  beleeve  Sir. 

Fred.  Yemay  fafely. 

Iohn  And  under  noble  ufage:  this  faire  Gentleman 
Met  her  in  all  her  doubts  laft  night, and  to  his  guard 
('Her  feares  being  ftrong  upon  her)  Ihe  gave  her  perl 
who  waited  on  her,to  our  lodging ; where  all  refpetft, 
Civill  and  honeft  fervice  now  attend  her. 

Pet  Ye  may  beleeve  now. 

Duke  Y es,I  do,  and  ftrongly : 

Well  my  good  friends,or  rather  my  good  Angels, 

For  ye  have  both  preferved  me;  when  thefe  vertues 
Dye  in  your  friends  remembrance 


« I 
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Were  you  not  fai  _ „ 

Us’d  with  all  gentle  meanes  ? did  any  kno  w * 

How  ye  came  thether,  or  what  your  lin  was. 

Fred . John. 

I finell  feme  juggling  John.  •, 

John  Yes,  FredrickJ.  feare  it  will  be  found  fo 
Fran.  Softrangely,  ‘ 

Without  the  counfell  of  your  friends;  fo  defperatb 

To  put  all  dangers  on  yc?  * 

Fred.  'Tis Ihe. 

Fran.  So  deceitfully 

After  a ftrangers  lure  ? 

John  Did  yemarkei 

Fran.  To  make  yeappeare  more  monfter;  an j • v 
More  cruell  to  reward  ye  ? to  leave  all, 

All  that  Ihould  be  your  fafegard.to  feeke  evils ) 

Was  this  your  wiledome  ? this  your  promilc?  i 
He  that  incited  ye 

Fred.  Marke  that  too. 

John  Yes  Sir. 

Fran.'  Had  better  have  plough’d  farther  off -now  fo  I 
What  will  your  laft  friend,  he  that  Ihould  prderve  y( 
And  hold  your  credit  np,  the  brave  Antoni «}  1 ’ 

Thinke  of  this  flip  ? he’ll  to  Petruchio , 

And  call  for  open  juftice. 

1 John  'Tis  ihe  F 


i * 


John. 

Fran.  I do  not  doubt  yet 
To  bolt  ye  out,for  I know  certainly 
Ye  are  about  the  Towne  ftill:  ha, no  r 
Fred.  Well.  : 

Iohn  Very  well. 

Fred.  Difcrectly. 

. Iohn  Finely  carried. 

Fred.  You  have  no  more  of  thefe 

Iohn  Ten  to  one  Sir, 

I fhallmect  with 'em  if  ye  have. 
Fred.  Is  this  honeft? 

Iohn  W as  it  in  you  a friends  part 
I am  no  afle  Don  Fredrick. 

Fred . And  Don  Iohn , 


Iohn'  Good  your  grace 

Lofe  no  more  time  in  complement,’tis  too  pretious,  ■ 

I know  it  by  my  felfe,  there  can  be  no  hell 
T o his  that  hangs  upon  his  hopes  j efpecially 
In  way  ofluftly  pleafures. 

Pet.  H e has  hit  it. 

Fred.  To  horfe  againe  then,  for  this  night  He  crowne 

With  all  the  ioyes  vc  wifh  for. 


It  (hall  appeare  I am  no  fbole ; 

Difgrace  me  to  make  your  felfe  a lecher  ? 
Tisboyidi, ’tis  bale. 

Iohn  'Tis  falfe,  and  mod  unmanly  to  upbraid  me. 
Nor  will  I be  your  bolfter  Sir.  >i$L 

Fred.  Thou  wanron  boy,  thou  hadft  better  have  k 

• ft.  « 


Thou  common  womans  curtefie,  then  thus 
LafciviouSjbafely  to  have  bent  mine  honour. 

A / . * I \ f •!  * « _ _ 


(Era* 


Pet.  Happy  Gentlemen 


Enter  Francifco. 

fVvw>.This  is  the  maddeft  mifehiefe : never  fbole 
Was  fo  fubd  off, as  I am ; made  ridiculous, 

And  to  my  felfe,  mine  owne  Afle  • truft  a woman. 

I'le  truft  the  Devill  firft;  for  he  dare  be 

Better  then’s  word  fometime  ; what  faith  have  I broke? 


A friend  ? I’le  make  a horfe  my  friend  firft  1 
Exeunt.  | Iohn  Holla, holla. 


Yc  kicke  tofaft  fir : what  ftrange  braines  have  you$ 
That  dare  crowout  thus  bravely  ? I better  been  a Eu®: 
I privy  to  this  dog  tricke  ? cleareyour  felfe. 

For  1 know  where  the  wind  fits, and  moft  nobly, 

Or  as  I have  a life , 


T . , r • »*«»«-  * DiuKcr  ■ Fred.  No  more:  they’rhorfos  A mft  ft 

T-Vir  chic  t morfftrouiu(a^.  confider, (Enter  Don  J Nor  fliewno  difeontent : to  morrow  comes;  l>k  H 

Ut> 


Fred.  Let  them  talke. 
Wee’ll  ride  on  faire  an 
.Fran.  Well Confront 


( Iohn.and  Fred.  | Let’s  quietly  away  : if  (lie  be  at  home, 

Our  jealoufies  are  put  off. 

Iohn  The  fellow 


( Enter  ^ 


Fred.  C onftantta.,vrhz.i's  this  fdio w?ftay  by  all  m 

Fran.  Y e have  fpun  your  (felfe  a faire  thred  now. 
Fred.  Stand  foil  Iohn. 


We  have  loft  him  in  our  fpleenes,like  foolu.  , . - 
Duke  Come  Gentlemen, 

Now  feton  roundly : fuppoieye  have  all  miftreffes, 

✓V  J » « m m 


v u VT:  O , And  mend  your  pace  according, 

i ran.  What  caufe  had  you  to  fly?  what  feare  pofTeft  ye?  J Pet.  Thenhaveatye.  S 


Etf,< 

Am 


■ 
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Fredficli 


v , • i « • • 3 * f 

Ow  to  Bottom*, my  moft  honoured  brother, 


* 


1 


. I dare  pronounce  ye  a hcarty,and  fate  welcome, 

0 I Oar  foves  (hall  now  way-lay  ye ; welcome  Gentlemen. 
/* h»  The  fame  to  you  brave  Sir ; Don  Fredric £ 

I i vViH  ye  ltep  in, and  give  the  Lady  notice  ^ 

who  comes  to  honour  her  ? 

Pet.  Bid  her  be  fuddain, 

We  come  to  fee  no  curious  wench : a night-go  wne 
Will  lerve  the  turnc : here’s  one  that  knowcs  her  neerer. 
pred.  1'le  tell  her  what  ye  fay  Sir.  £x.  Fred. 

Dxk?  My  deare  brother, 

Y c src  & niCi  j y ’s~  -7-  *Zi.crn&n# 

Pet.  Now  Will  the  iport 


To  obferve  her  alterations ; how  like  wildfire 
She’ll  leap  into  your  bofome  j then  feeing  me. 


Her  conlcience,  and  her  feares  creeping  upon  her 


Duke  Faire  brother; 


{he’ll  finkc 


I mult  entreat  you 
Pet.  I conceive  your  mind  Sir, 


I will  not  chide  her : yet  ten  duckets  Duke, 


She  falls  upon  he  knees, ten  more  (he  dare  not— 


Duke  I muft  not  have  her  frighted. 


Pet.  Well  you  (hall  not  j 


a fumtners 

wmr  

Marke  how  Tie  guild  her  cheekes? 


Enter  Fred. 


And  Petey. 


John  How  now. 

! : tred.  Ye  may  Sit 

Not  to  abufe  your  patience,noble  friends^ 
Nor  hold  yc  off  with  tedious  circumftance-, 
For  you  muft  know 

Petr.  What?  . 


% ^ 


Duke  Where  is  {he  ? 
Fred.  Gone  Sir. 


Duke  How? 

Petr.  What  did  you  fay  Sir? 

Fred.  Gone,  by  heaven  removed^ 
The  woman  of  the  houfe  too. 


k 


is* 


Well  Don  Fredrick. 


Fred . Don  Iohn, it  is  not  WeU,  but 
Pet. Gone? 


. • •*.  4 


Pred.  This  fellow 


Can  teftifie  I lye  not 


Peter  Some  foure  hourcs  after 


% Mailer  was  departed  with  this  Gentleman, 


n 


* 


% fellow  and  my  lelfe,  being  fent  of  bufineffe 


f As  we  muft  thinke  jof  purpole— » 


3 


» 


Petr.  Hang  thefe  circumftances. 

They  appeate  like  owles,  to  ill  ends. 
John  Now  could  I eate 


M 


The  devil  in  his  own  broath,I  am  fo  tortur’d. 
Gone? 


(me  fay 


# 


0 


Petr.  Gone  ? 'i-  * ■ ■ • 

Pred.  Diredly  gone,fled,fhifted:  what  would  you  have 

i ur^  Gentlemen, 
j Wrong  not  my  good  opinion. 

1 1 -m  f °t  your  Dukedome 

I Will  not  be  a knave  Sit  „ 

John  He  that  is 
A tet  run  in  his  bloud. 


■ Petr.  But  harke  ye  Gentlemen, 

Are  ye  fure  ye  had  her  here, did  ye  not  dreame  this, 
John  Have  you  your  nofe  Sir  ? 

Petr.  Yes  Sir. 


John  Then  we  had  her. 


ci.  ^riSiace  y°?  are  fo  fhort<  beleeve  your  having  her 
Shall  fuffer  more  conftrudfion. 

, Let  it  fuffer,  : 

5ut  if  I be  not  cleere  of  all  dilhonour, 

Or  pradice  that  may  taint  my  reputation. 

And  ignorant  of  where  this  woman  is. 

Make  me  your  Cities  monfter. 

Duke  I beleeve  ye.  J'il 

John  I could  lye  with  a witch  now,  to  be  reveng’d 
Upon  that  Rafcall  did  this.  . 


Fred.  Only  thus  much 


I would  defire  your  Grace,  for 


„ r . , . „ . ny  minde  gives  me 

Before  night  y et  {he  is  yours  •*  ftop  all  opinion , 

And  let  no  anger  out, till  full  caufe  call  it. 


Then  every  mans  owne  work’s  to  juftifie  him, 
And  this  day  let  us  give  to  fearch : my  man  here 
Tels  me,by  chance  he  law  out  of  a window 


("Which  pi 

Asour  old  Landladies, he  beleevesthe  fame  too 


And  by  her  hood  allures 
For The  being  found, all’s  ended. 


Duke  Come,  for  heavens  lake. 


• % 


And  Fortune,  and  thou  beeftnot  ever  turning, 
if  there  be  one  firme  ftep  in  all  thy  reelings. 

Now;  fettle  it, and  fave  my  hopes  .*  away  friends.  Exeunt 


Scaene  2.  Enter  Antonie  and  his  Servant < 


Ant,  With  all  my 
Ser.  All  Sir. 


Am.  And  that  money 
I left  i’th'  trunke  ? 


The  Trunke  broke 

Franjcifco  of  the  [ 

Ser.  Gone  with  the  wench  too . 


Ant. The  mighty  poxe  go  with  ’emsbelike  they  thought 
I was  no  man  of  this  world,and  thofe  trifles 


Would  but  difturbe  my  confcience. 

Ser.  Sure  they  thought  Sir, 

You  would  not  live  to  perfecute  ’em. 
Ant , Whore  and  Fialer, 


/ 


Why.what  a contort  hav< 
Well  my  fweet  Miftris,  \\ 

hung  about 


lie  try  how  handtomely  your  Ladyfhip 


Can  hang  upon  a Gallowes,  there’s  your  Mafter-piece ; 
But  harke  ye  Sirrah,  no  imagination  Bated readj 

Of  where  they-lhould  be  ? 


above. 


Ser.None  Sir, yet  we  have  learch’d 


All  places  we  luipeTted ; I beleeve  Sir, 
They  have  taken  towards  the  Ports. 


Ant.  Get  me  a conjurer, 


One  that  can  raife  a water  devill,  I’le  port  ’em  ; 


Play  at  duck  and  drake  with  my  money?take  heed  Fidler 


He  dance  ye  by  this  hand,  your  Fidle-fticke 
lie  greafe  of  a new  fafhion,for  pretoming 
To  raedle  with  my  degamboys  s get  me  a Conjurer, 


, Enquire  me  out  a man  that  lets  out  devils; 
' None  but  my  C.  Cliff  e lerve  your  turnc  ? 
Ser.  I know  not-—  ' 


4 


! The  Chances . 


Ant. In  every  ftreet,Tom  foole,any  bleare-eyd  people 


She  muft 


With  red  beads,  and  flat  no(es  can  performe  it ; 

Thou  (halt  know  'em  by  their  half  gowns  & no  breeches: 
Mount  my  mare  Fidler  ? ha  boy  ? up  at  firtl  dafh  ? 


i his  is  the  very  fellow, I told  y i 
W e found  upon  the  wav : and  • 


Enter  f, 


Sit  (ure, Tie  dap  a Kettle,  and  a fmart  one; 
Shall  make  your  filly  firck  : I will  find  Fidler, 


Tie  put  you  to  your  plundge  boy:  Sirrah  meet  me 
Some, two  houres  hence  at  home ; In  the  meane  time 
Find  out  a conjurer  and  know  his  price. 

How  he  will  let  his  devils  by  the  day  out. 

Tie  have  'em,and  they  be  above  ground. 
iSer.Now  blefle  me. 


Upon  me  w ay  j auu  wuac  Ui5  taiKe  Was, 

Petr.  Why,  fure  I know  this  fellow;  yes,  *tis  ^ 
F rancifco,  Antonio’ f^oy,  a rare  Mulitian, 

He  taught  my  Sifter  on  the  Lute,  and  is  ever 
('She  loves  his  voice fo  well)about  herscertaine, 

Without  all  doubt  (he  is  here : it  muft  be  fo. 


3 . #.  

Do  here  without  her  } if  (he  be  not  here 


~ ~ mm  mm  mm  ~ Pk  A W v 

Exit  Ant • (1  fo  confident Jlet  your  Grace  belecve, 


(g*me* 


What  a mad  man  is  this  ? I muft  do  (omething 


To  pleafe  his  humour:  (uch  a man  Tie  aske  for. 
Ana  tell  him  where  he  is : but  to  come  neare  hi, 


Or  have  any  thing  to  do  with  his  don  devills, 
1 thanke  my  feare,l  dare  not,  nor  I will  not. 


Exit. 


Duke,  ‘Tetruchio , Fredrick^, J* 
Servant  with  bottles. 


Whether 


Petr.  ’Tis  hard  by  fir. 

And  ten  to  one  this  wine  goes  thetber. 


Duke  Forward. 


Petr.  Are  they  growne  fo  merry. 

T\  / n • • « « 


Duke  'Tis  moft  likely 
She  has  heard  of  this  good  fortune,and  determines 
To  walh  her  forrowes  off. 


Pet.  ’ Tis  fo ; that  houfe  fir 
Is  it : out  of  that  window  certainly 
I faw  my  old  Miftriffes  face. 


Petr.  They  are  merry  indeed, 
Harke  I here  Muficke  too. 


Jldujickt 


D ttke  Excellent  Mufick. 


John  Would  I 

A pallat  for  the  purpofe  in  a corner. 

And  good  rich  wine  within  me  j what  gay  (port 
Could  I make  in  an  houre  now  ? - • 


Song, 


•Fn-a'.  Harke  a voice  too  j 
Let’s  not  ftir  y et  by  any  meanes. 

John  Was  this  herowne  voyce  ? 

Duke  Y es  (ure. 

Fred.  'Tis  a rare  one.  Enter  Bawd  (above) 

Dtt.  The  Song  confirmes  her  here  too:f®r  if  ye  marke  it. 

It  (pake  or  liberty,  and  free  enjoying 

The  happy  end  of  pleafure. 

Petr.  Looke  ye  there  fir. 

Do  ye  know  that  head  ? 

-w  % f - - — % 


Fred.Tis  my  good  Landlady, 
I find  feare  has  done  all  this. 


, John 


And  now  do  I know  by  the  hanging  of  her  hood 
She  is  parcell  drunke  • (hall  wc  go  in  ? 


Duke  Not  yet  Sir. 


Pet.  No,let  ’em  take  their  pleafure 
Duke  When  it  is  higheft. 


Mufick* 


^ Wk  ^ J V .it.  pQ 

i * i ^ . — amaze  'em : peace  more  Muficke^ 
J °h»  This  Mufick  murders  me;wl  ' ‘ " 

Fred.  I (hould  know  that  face. 

W M ^0*^  m m m m. 


John  By  this  light  ’tis  he  Fredric 
That  bred  our  firft  fufpitions,  the  fame  fellow. 

L M ^ aJ  1 I n ▲ U ^ JL  4 m 


E nt  er  Frnn*and 


FredMz  that  we  overtooke,  and  overheard  too 

4 MTS  ^ V ft  % • -m — - ^ L I rf  • * 


Conftan 

John 


Now  he  flips  in 
Dm.  What'; 


We  two 

Fred.  I fay  fo  too. 


\ 


John  Why  there’s 


The  guard  that  guides  us  j I know  the  fabricke  ofit 
And  know  the  old  tree  of  that  faddlc  yet,  ’tWas  madtrf 
A hunting  hood,  oblerve  it. 

~ Who  ~ ■ 'Mtd'  i 


Petr.  Tie  make  one. 


John 


- 1 


uh.  J&utio  carry  it, 

T hat  all  her  joyes  flow  not  together 
John  If  we  told  her, 

' Your  Grace  would  none  of  her  ? 


;] 


Dh.  By  no  meanes  Signior, 

’T  would  turne  her  wild,ftarke  frantick. 
John  Or  affur’d  her — - 


r 


Du.  Nothing  of  that?  ftarve  nature  ? thisyemayfi: 
That  the  conditions  of  out  feare  yet  ftand 
On  nyce  and  dangerous  knittings : or  that  a little 

t (’  A /-j,  i.  ^ -J  L * * 4 4 tr  s 


i 


I feeme  to  doubt  the  child. 


1 


Would! 


Exit<h 


ith  thefe  things 

Come  let’k  enter,  — 

And  now  he  fees  menot,riefearchhcr  foundly-  «d l 

r»„  kt — .........  - v*  ' Mm 


(( 


Dh.  No  w lucke  of  all  fides. 

Fred  Doubt  it  nd 
Sure  (he  hasdieard  (ome 


Du.  Yes,  ftand  dill  fir. 


i 


1 


Fred.  This  is  the  maddeft  fong. 
Dh.  Apply ed  for  certaine 


h 


To  fome  ftrange  mellancholly  .’(he  is  loden  with 


1g  of  X (#•' 


Fred.  Now  all  the  fport  begins— -harke  ? 

7l  HTU  Air  v _ ^ m _ 


s 


I 


Dh.  They  are  amongft ’em, 
le  fcares  now,and  the  (hakings? 


T rampli»l 


fa  ; Is 


* Fred.  Our  old  Lady 

(Harke  how  they  run)is  euen  now  at  this  inftant  0( 
~ n 


Ready  to  loofe  her  head  peice  by  Den  Iohnt 

„ - ■ Petr. and  Job’ll 

v * ^ tf  ' 4 T- 


Or  creeping  through  a Cat  hole. 

P etr.  Bring  ’em  do  wne, 
Andyoufir 


V 

V 

s 


A 


F 


Dh.  Hec’s  angry  with  ’em. 
I muft  not  fuffer  this 


F 


Bowie  downe  the  Bawd  there 


job  & 


Old  Err  a mater  e you  Lady  leachery 
For  the  good  will  I beare  to’th  same,  moft  tenderly 

Cttnll  k.1uJ & ' 


u 


Ti 


Shall  be  lead  out,  and  lafti’d. 

Enter  P etrttchio  John  JP  bore, end  Bawd.with  Fr0\ 


Pi 


Vi 


Exit.  Why  Gentlemen 


Confia > 


Whore  I am  Conflantia  fir. 


this  (he.* 


i 


Tc 


Dh.  A Whore  ye  are  fir, 

Whore  Tis  very  true : I am  a Whore 


Petr . She  will  not  lye  yet, though  (he  ftcalc 

Whore  A plaine  whore,  ■ • 

^ 


e 


imploy 


Be 


Dk 


The  Chances. 


Du.  And  an  impudent— 

Whore  Platne  dealing  now  is  impudence. 
1,  ,fVou  will  fir, can  ihew  ye  as  much  fport 
none  halfe  houre,and  with  as  much  variety, 

% i far  wifer  woman  can  in  halfe'  a y eare : 

yor  there  my  way  lies. 

pn.ls  the  not  drunk  too  ? 

White  A little  guilded  o're  fir. 


What  lay  you  to  this  Lady ; be  not  fearfull  ? 


Fran.  Saving  the  reverence  of  my  Makers  pleafure, 
I fay  fhe  is  a whore,  and  that  fhe  has  robb'd  him. 


Hoping  his  hurts  would  kill  him. 


Whore.  Who  provok’t  me  ? 


Old  lack, old  facke  boyes 
pen.  This  is  faliant. 


Nay  firrah  fqueak,  lie  fee  your  treble  firings 
Ty ’d  up  too ; if  I hang,  lie  fpoyle  your  piping. 
Your  fweet  face  fhall.  not  lave  yec. 


lohtt  A brave  bold  queane. 


Petr.  Thou  darn'd  impudence, 

And  thou  dry ’ddevill ; where’s  the  Officer  ? 
Peter  Hce’s  here  (ir. 


w 


k 


to 


ik 


& 


fa 


Da.  Is  this  your  certainty  ? 

Do  ye  know  the  man  ye  wrong  thus, Gentlemen  .? 

Is  this  the  woman  meant? 

Fred.  No. 

Da.  That  your  Landlady  ? 


Enter  Officer. 

Petr.  Lodge  thefe  faf  e , till  I fend  for  ’em  ; 
Let  none  come  to  ’em,  nor  no  noife  be  heard 


Of  where  they  are,  or  why  : away. 
John.  By  this  hand 


John  1 know  not  what  to  fay 


A handfome  whore : Now  willl  be  arrefted, 


Da.  Am  I a perfon 
To  be  your  lport  Gentlemen  ? 

John  I do  beleeve  now  certaine 


And  brought  home  to  this  officers  s a ftout  whore, 
I love  fuch  ftirring  ware : pox  o’  this  bufinefle, 

A man  muft  haunt  out  morfells  for  another, 


/ 


I am  aknave;bur  how,  or  when-— 
Du.  What  are  you  ? 


Petr.  Bawd  to  this  peece  of  pye  meat. 
Bawd  A poore  Gentlewoman 


That  lyes  in  Towne, about  Law  bufinefie, 
And't  like  your  worihips . 

Petr.  You  fhall  have  Law, beleeve  it. 


And  ftarve  himfelf  s a quick-ey’d  whore,that's  wild-fire, 

And  makes  the  bloud  dance  through  the  veines  like  bil- 

I will  reprive  this  whore.  ' / ~ 

Duke.  Well,  good  luck  with  ye. 

Fred.  As  much  attend  your  Grace. 

Petr.  To  morrow  certaine— 


(lowes. 


mafterfhip  my  cafe, 


John  If  we  out-live  this  night  fir. 
Fred.  Come  Don  John , 


Petr.  Bynomeanes, 

I ha.  rather  lee  a Cuftard. 

Bawd  My  dead  husband 
Left  it  even  thus  fir. 


We  have  fomething  now  to  doe. 
Joh.  I am  lure  I would  have. 


Fred.  If  (he  be  not  found,  we  muft  fight. 
Joh.  lam  glad  on't. 


hhn  Blefh  mine  eyes  from  blading, 
I was  never  lo  frighted  with  a cale. 

Btwd  Mid  iu  tii— — 


I have  not  fought  a great  while 
Fred.  If  We  dye 


Jo.  Ther's  fo  much  money  fav’d  inlecherie.  Exeunt 


Petr,  tiuougu  out  up  good  velvet  head. 
Da,  \V ua  arc  you  two  now, 
Byyourownefrce  confeffions  .? 


wiftus  Quintus.  Sc  etna  prima. 


Fred.  What  you  ihall  thinke  us. 

Though  to  my  leife  I am  certaine, and  my  life 

Shall  make  that  good  and  perf eft, or  fall  with  it. 


9 0 

Enter  Duks$  Petruchio  below » and  Vecbio  above* 


*»We  are  lure  of  nothing(iV*d ^that’s  the  truth  dn't : Duke*  YT  fhould  be  here  abouts* 


Don  John 


Beleeve  any  thing  that  concernes  me , but  my  debts* 


Nor  thofe  in  way  of  payment : things  are  focarriedi 


Petr.  Your  grace  is  right* 
This  is  the  houfe  I kuo  w ito 


What  to  entreat  your  Grace,  or  how  to  tell  ye 

\ j\  r /I asm  ^ ® v a 


We  are,or  we  arc  not, is  paft  my  cunning, 
But  I would  faine  imagine  we  are  honefi. 
And  o’  my  confidence,  I fhould  fight  iert— 
Q*.  Thus  then, 


Vech.  Grace  ? 
Duke  'Tis  further 


By  the  defetiption  we  received. 

Petr.  Good  my  Lord  the  Duke, 
Believe  me,  for  I know  it  eertaintyj. 


Foswe  may  be  all  abus'd. 


This  is  the  very  houfe. 


Pttr.Tispoffible, 
or  how  ihould  this  concerne  them  .? 

Da.  Here  let’s  part 
Until!  to 


Vech.  My  Lord  the  Duke  ? 


Duk.  Pray  heaven  this  man  Prove  right  now. 
Petr.  Beleeve  it,  hee’s  a mod  fufficient  Scholleb 


T c u !*0  "1°trow  this  time : we  to  our  way, 
!n*ke  this  doubt  out.and  you  to  your  way ; 

ninSour  honours  then  to  meet  againe. 

When, f fhe  be  not  found.  5 

If"*  W e fiand  engaged 
an  wer  any  worthy  way  we  are  cald  to. 

£*  We  aske  no  more 

pjrtyje  ^ave  ^one  wTh  us  then  ? 

P'tr-  No  Dame. 

fBut  is  her  name  Conjtmtia  ? 
p.,  <tr:  Yes  a moveable 

ong1ng  to  a friend  of  mine  : come  out  F idler, 


And  can  doe  rare  tricks  this  way ; for  a figure. 

Or  railing  an  appearance, whole  Chrifiendome 
Has  not  a better  j I have  heard  ftrange  wonders  of  him 
Duke.  But  can  he  (hew  us  where  fhe  is  ? 

Petr.  Moft  certaine, 


And  for  what  caule  too  fhe  departed. 
Du.  Knock  then, 

A * 


For  I am  great  with  expeQation, 


Till  this  man  fatisfie  me : I feare  the  Spaniards , 


Yet  they  appeare  brave  fellowes : can  he  tell  us? 


Petr . With  a Wet  ringer,  whether  they  be  falfe. 


Duke.  Away  then. 

Petr.  Who’s  within  here  ? 


Enter  Vtchio. 


Ccc 


Vech 


’The  Chances. 


Vech.  Your  Grace  may  enter. 
Du,  How  can  he  know  me  ? 


Petr.  Heknowesall. 


Vech.  And  you  fir. 


Exeunt- 


Scarne.  2.  Enter  Don  John,  and  Fredrick. 


John  What 


Why,  Peter  Vechio . 

Iohn  They  fay  he  can  raife  devills, 

f I « 


Can  he  make  ’em 
Tell  truth  too,  when  he  has  raif’d  ’em?  forbelecve  it, 

Hp « | | • A n ff 


Fred.  He  can  compel! ’em 

m ^ ^ ^ ^ 


Rafcalls 


With  what.  

Tye  fquibs  in  their  tailes.and  fire  the  truth  out  ? 
Or  make  ’em  eate  a bawling  Puritan, 

Whofe  fan&ified  zeale  (hall  rumble  like  an  Eart 


Fred'  With 

John  I with  -r 

The  devill  fuch  an  AiTe  as  people  make  him  ? 


• LA  *•*.**>*.  ******  • 

Such  a poore  coxcomb?fuch  a penny  foot  poll? 


Compel’d  with  crofle  and  pile  to  run  of  errands? 
With  Afteroth, and  Behemoth, and  Belfagor  t 


Why  fhould  he  lhake  at  foundSjthat  lives  in  a fmiths  forg? 


Or  if  he  do. 

Without  all  doubt  he  do 
Why  fhould 

(lyons, 


They  go  as  big  as  any  ? or  an  unihod  Car, 

When  he  goes  tumble,  tumble  o’re  the  ftc»v., 
Like  Anacreons  drunken  verfes,make  us  tremble  ? 

nr«  1 _ p t e*  #4  / m r>  m ^ A 


Thefe  make  as  fell  a noyfe  j me  thinkes  the  collick 
Well  handled,  and  fed  withfimll  beere 


Fred.  'Tisthe  vertue 


Iohn  The  vertue?nay3and  goodneffe  fetch  him  up  once, 

'Has  loft  a friend  of  me  ? the  wife  olrl  nenflemem 


Knowes 


Let  all  the  Conjurers  in  Chriftendome, 

v v T * - If  f • , 


With  all  their  fpells 


And  1 but  thinke  upon  a wench,and  follow  it. 

He  lhall  be  fooner  mine  then  theirs ; where’s  vertue  ? 
Ere  A Th™  or  <•  »v.a  Efficient, (I’le  fay  for  thee) 


Not  to  beleeve  a thing 
Iohn  O fir, flow  credit 


— y ▼▼  V V4  i ^ 

Is  the  beft  child  of  knowledge : I’lego  with  ye, 

And  if  he  can  do  any  thing, lie  thinke  1 


As  you  would  have  me. 


Fred'  Let's  enquire  a long, 

For  certaine  we  are  not  far  off. 


John 


Exeunt, 


Scxne  3.  Enter  D uke ,P  ctruchio  .and  Vechio, 


\ • 


Vech.  You  loft  her  yefter night. 
Pet.  How  thinke  you  fir? 

Du.  Is  your  name  Vechio  f 
Vi tch,  Y es  fir. 


Du.  And  you  can  (hew  me 

I ilk  (I  t\  ^ ^ 

•s  word  bound  to  me, 
feize  me. 


Du.  As  I live  fir— 


too 


limit;  1 

l ech.  I take  your  promifes:  ftay  here  a litfle. 

Til1 1 prepare  fome  Ceremonies, and  I’le  fatisfic  ye 
The  Ladies  name’s  Confrantia? 


Pet.Yes 

A 


w * • 

Vech.  I come  ftraight. 
L’w.Sure  hee's  a learned  man. 

1 t A I 


L Exit  Vt 


P etr.  The  moft  now  living  j 


/ ate  UiU,\  he  WuCH  wciOiu  311  tuCi£  Cirrtf  r 

How  ev er  and  anon  he  bolted  from  us 

P A ft  ^ fi  * 4 


To  ufe’his  ftudies  helpe? 

Now  I thinke  rather 


To  talke  with  fome  familiar. 


Petr.  Not  unlikely. 

For  lure  he  has  'em  lubjeft. 


Du.  How  could  he  elfe 

Tell  when  lhe  went,  and  who  went  withher? 
Petr.  True. 


Du.  Or  hit  upon  mine  honour : or  allure  me 
The  Lady  lov’d  me  dearely  ? 

Enter  Vechio  in  hie  habiliments. 

" A 


Pet.  ’Twasfo. 


V tch.  Now, 

I do  befeech  your  Grace  fit  do  wne,  and  you  fir: 
Nay  pray  fit  dole  like  brothers. 

Petr.  A rare  fellow. 


Vech.  And  what  ye  fee,  ftir  not  at, nor  ufc  a word, 
Untill  I aske  ye ; for  what  lhall  appeare 


Is  but  weake  apparition  and  thin  ayre 
Not  to  be  helcfnor  fpoken  too.  Knocking  tfitla, 

Johny  Fredrick  , and  a Servant  within \ 


We 


What  noif 5 


> 


Fred.  Wtthin.  We  muft  fpeake  with  t 
Ser.  Within.  Hee’s  bufie  Gentlemen. 
Iohn.  Within.  That’s  all  one  friend. 


We  muft 


Du.  Let  ’em  in  fir. 

We  know  their  tongues  and  bufineffe/tis  cur  owne, 
And  in  this  very  caufe  that  we  now  come  for. 
They  alio  come  to  be  inftrufted. 

V tch.  Let  ’em  in  then : 


Sit  down, I know  your  meaning. 

Enter  Fredrick. 


Fred.  The  Duke  before  us. 


Now  we  lhall  fure  know  fomethinm 

Tr  I n.  O 


Vech.  Notaqueftion, 


But  make  your  eyes, your  tongues— 
Iohn  This  is  a ftrange  j’ugler. 


Neither  indent  before  hand  for  his  payment. 

Nor  know  the  breadth oftbe  bufinefle ; fure  his <W 
Comes  out  of  Lapland  were  they  fell  men  winds. 

For  dead  drinke, and  old  doublets.  J 


1 


\ 


Fred.  Peace,  he  con j'ures. 


( 


Iohn  Let  him,  he  cannot  raife  my  devill. 


i 


Fred,  Prethee  peace. 


S 


Vech.  Appeare  appeare 

— M m ” W ~~  a 


( 


foft  winds  fo  cleare , 

d make  them  />»£ 


\ 


1 


Gentle  l»ve-lajes  to  the  Spring , 


/ v j*  r mg 

Gilding  all  the  vales  below 

i 


^ ^ ^ rt  ^ v v v ^ ^|r 

With  your  verdure  as  ye  blow, 
Rai/fl » he fe for  me  s ft — ’ 


1; 


l. 


i 


'■foft  and  happy found . 


0 v 

/o^».  This  is  an  honeft  Conjurer, and  a pretty  Poet; 
I like  his  words  well,there’s  no  bumbaft  in  ’em. 

t • t . 


7 


But  do  you  thinke  now,  he  can  cudsell  up 
With  this  Ihort  ftaffe  ofVerfe*  ? 


I 


The  Qh 


Pred-  Peace  the  fpirits 
job  Nay, and  they  be  no  worfe 

1 . .TO  1/nnU/  fhpfp  fraCfS? 


of 


Do  ye 


Confi 


\ 


jjfthf  No*  1 * , ^ * f f 

Yccb.  Sit  ftill  upon  your  livcsthcnsandmarkewhat 

Awav,away.  . , (follows; 

l'Jbn  Thefe  devils  do  not  paint  lure? 
they  no  fwectcr  fhapes  in  hell?  Confront  in 

H py(d>  Harke  now  Iohn.  pafes  by. 

Ly  I marry, this  moves  fomething  like,  this  devil! 

Carries  f°me  meta11  in  her  §ate  * 

ifecb‘  1 find  ye, 

you  would  fee  her  face  unvaird? 

Du.  Yes.  \ 

yeeh.  Be  uncovered. 

pa.  0 heaven  / . ' 

feck.  Peace. 

Petr.  See  how  me  blulhes. 

Iohn  Fredrick 

This  devill  for  my  money ; this  is  fhe  Boy, 

Whv  doft  thou  fhake  ? 1 burne. 
reck.  Sit  ftill,  and  filent.  _ . - • 

Dn  JShe  lookes  back  at  mejnow  fhe  fmilesfir. 

foch.  Silence.;"  r 

Dn.  I muft  rife, or  I burft.  Exit 

rech.  Ye  fee  what  fbllowes — - 
Dn.  O gentle  fir  this  fhape  agen. 
reck.  I cannot, 

’Tis  all  dilolv’d  againe : this  was  the  figure. 

Du,  The  very  fame  fir. 

Petr.  No  hope  once  more  to  fee  it  ? 
re.  You  might  have  kept  it  longer, had  ye  fpar’d  it  ? ■ 
Now'tis  impoffible. 

Dn.  No  meanes  to  find  it  ? 

Fe.Ycs  that  there  is  t fit  ftill  a while,  there's  wine 
To  thaw  the  wonder  from  your  hearts  i drinke  well  fir. 

Ex.Vech. 

Iohn  This  Conjurer  is  a right  good  fellow  too, 

A lad  of  mettle ; two  fuch  devils  more  ! 

Would  make  me  a Conjurer  .*  what  wine  is  it  ? - 
“ Fred.  Hollock.  \ 

John, The  devil’s  in  it  then,  looke  how  it  dances  ? 

Well, if  I be— 

, Petr.  We  are  all  before  ye. 

That’s  your  beft  comfort  fir. 

hhn  Byth’  mas  brave  wine ; 

Nay,  and  the  Devils  live  in  this  hell,  I dare  venture 
Within  thefe  two  months  yet  to  be  delivered 
Of  a large  legion  of ’em.  Enter  Vechio. 

P D»,  Here  'a  comes. 

Silence  of  all  fides  Gentlemen. 

Tec.Good  your  grace, 

Oblerve  a ftrider  temper;  and  you  too  gallants, 
oul  be  deluded  all  elfe.This  merry  devill 
l hat  next  appeares.for  fuch  a one  you'l  find  it, 

’U  t oe  cal’d  up  by  a ftrange  incantation, 

» ,onS>  j'f’d  I muft  fing  it : pray  beare  with  me, 
pardon  my  rude  pipe ; for  yet  ere  parting 
Twenty  to  one  I plealeye. 

J*  We  are  arm’d  Sir. 
ct.  Nor  (hall  you  fee  us  more  tranfgrelTe* 

Jred;  What  think'ft  thou 
N°W  Iohn  ? 

.^Why,  now  do  I thinke  Eredric^, 

Thic  k‘  * heaven  pardon  me,) 

neft  Conjurer, with  fome  foure  or  five 


* * 


Of  his  good  fellow  devils,  and  my  felfe. 

Shall  be  yet  drunke  ere  midnight. 

Fred..  Peace, he  conjures.  ; 

f EohnWhy,tids  is  the  Song  Frednckjtvfenty  pound  now 
To  fee  but  our  Don  Gillian. 

Enter  Landlady  and  the  Child . 

Fred.  Peace  it  appeares.  , ....  > . 

Iohn  Icannot  peaceidevilsin  rrcnchhoods  Eredrickj 
Sathans  old  Siringes? 

Du.  What’s  this? 

Vech.  Peace. 

Iohn  She,  Boy.  • ■ t' 

Fred.  What  doft  thou  naeane  ? 

/^»She,Boy,Ifay. 

Fred.  Ha  ? 

Iohn  She,  boy. 

Fred.  The  very  child  too  Fredricks, 

She  Iaughes  on  us  * 

Aloud  I ohn,  has  the  devill  thefe  affeftions  ? 

I do  beieeve  'tis  fhe  indeed. 

Vech.  Stand  ftill. 

Iohn.  I will  not ; 

Who  calls  Jeronimo  from  his  naked  bed  ? 

Sweet  Lady, was  ityouflf  thoubeeft  the  devill^ 

Firft, haying  croft  my  felfc,to  keep  out  wildfire. 

Then  laid  fome  fpeciall  prayers  to  defend  me 
Againft  thy  moft  unhallowed  hood : have  at  thee. 

Land.  Hold  fir,  I am  no  devill. 

Iohn  That's  all  one.  , , . : 

Land.  I am  your  very  Landlady.  Pi 

Iohn  I defie  thee ; 

Thus  as  St .Dunftan  blew  the  devils  nofe 
With  a paire  of  tongs,  even  lo  right  worfhipfull— =•*< 
Land.  Sweet  fon,I  am  old  GiUien. 

Dn.  This  is  no  fpirit, 

Iohn  Art  thou  old  Gillian , flefti  and  bone  ? 

■Land.  I am  Son.:  , < 

Vt ech.  Sit  ftill  fir,rlow  I’le  (hew  you  all.  Ex. Vech. 

Iohn  Where’s  thy  bottle  ? 

Land . Here,I  befeech  ye  fon— — 

Iohn  For  I know  the  devill 
Cannot  aflume  that  fhape. 

Fred.  Tis  (he  Iohn, certaine—  , 

Iohn  K hogs  poxe  o’your  mouldy  chaps,  what  make  you 
Tumbling  and  juggling  here? 

Land.  I am  quit  now  Signior, 

F or  all  the  prankes  you  plaid,  and  railings  at  mes 
For  to  tell  true,out  of  a trick  I put 

tr pon  your  high  behaviours,  which  was  a lye. 

But  then  it  ferv’d  my  turne,  I drew  the  Lady 

Unto  my  kinfmans  here,  only  to  torture 

Your  Dc#-lhips  for  a day  or  two ; andfecureher  I 

Out  of  all  thoughts  of  danger : here  (he  comes  now. 

Enter  VechtotandConframia. 

t>u.  May  I yet  fpeake  ? 

Vech . Yes, and  embrace  her  too, 

For  one  that  loves  you  deerer — - 

D#.Omy  fweeteft.  I 

Petr.  Blufh  not, I will  not  chide  ye.  I 

Confi.  To  add  more  I 

Untothejoy  1 know, I bring ye3(ee fir,  ! 

The  happy  fruit  of  all  our  Vow  es.  | 

r . ID n.  Heavens  bleffing  | 

Be  round  about  thee  ever.  ' ’ I 

, Iohn  Praybleflemeto,  ti  . . | 

for  if  ypur  grace  be  well  inftruded  this  way 

C c c z 


You’l 


7 he  Chances . 


You!  find  the  keeping  halfe  the  getting. 

Du.  How  fit  ? 

John  I’ie  tell  ye  that  anon. 

Conft . Tis  true, this  Gentleman  • 

'Has  done  a charity  worthy ) our  favour, 

And  let  him  have  it  deare  fir. 

Du.  My  bell  Lady 

She  has, and  ever  ("hall  have ; lo  mud  you  fir. 
To  whom  I am  equal!  bound,  as  to  my  being. 
Fred.  Your  Graces  humble  iervants-— 


f JL  Ui  J J 

And  all  the  art  I have  fir ; thole  your  grace  law 
Which  you  thought  fpirits,  were  my  neighbours  children 
Whom  Iindrud  in  Grammer,here,  and  Mufick ; 

Their  lhapes,the  peoples  fond  opinions, 

Beleeving  I can  conjure,  and  oft  repairing 
To  know  of  things  dolne  from  ’em,  I keepe  about  me. 
And  alwaies  have  in  readinefle ; by  conjecture 
Out  of  their  owne  confelfions,  I oft  tell  ’em 
Things, that  by  chance  have  fallen  out  fo  : which  way 
(Having  the  perlons  here,  I knew  you  lought  for) 

I wrought  upon  your  grace : my  end  is  mirth. 

And  pleafing,if  I can,  all  parties.  , . 

Du.  Ibeleeveit, 

For  you  have  pleas’d  me  truly : fo  well  pleas'd  me. 

That  when  I Chall  forget  it— — 

Petr.  Here’s  old  Antonio , 

I fpide  him  at  a window,  comming  mainely 
I know  about  his  whore,  the  man  you  light  on. 

As  you  difcovered  unto  me  .•  good  your  Grace, 

Let’s  ftand  by  ail,  'twill  be  a mirth  above  all. 

To  oblerve  his  pelting  fury. 

Deck.  About  a wench  fir  ? 

Petr.  A young  where  that  has  rob’d  him.' 

Vech.  But  do  you  know  fir, 

Where  Che  is? 

* Petr . Yes, and  will  make  that  perfect— -« 

Vech.  Iam  indru&ed  well  then.  - 
Iohn  If  he  come 

To  have  a devill  Chew’d  him,  by  all  meanes 
Let  me  be  he,  I can  rore  rarely. 


A forme, may  chance  affright  ye. 

Ant.  He  mud  fart  fire  then : 

T ake  you  no  care  for  me. 

V cc^.Alcend  AJterth, Enter  Den  John  UU 

Why, when,appeare  I lay— No w quedion  fo 

Ant.  Where  is  my  whore  Don  devill? 
Iohn  Gone  to  China, 

To  be  the  greaxCbams  Midris.  • 

Ant.  That’s  a lye  devill : 
harmlelfe  I Where  are  my  jewels  ? 

Iohn  Pawn’d  for  Peticoates. 

Am.  That  may  be  j where’s  the  Fidler  ? 
John  Condemn’d  to  th’ Gallo  wes, 

F or  robbing  of  a Mill. 

Ant.  Thelvingft  devill 

That  e’re  I dealt  withall,  and  the  unlikelieft  • 
What  was  that  Rafcall  hurr-  mP  ? 


Tetr.  Befo, 

But  take  heed  to  his  anger. 

Vech.  Slip  in  quickly. 

There  you  Ihallfind  fuites  of  all  forts:  whenlcall, 
Bercady  and  come  forward.  Ex.  all  hut  Vech . 

Who’s  there  come  in? 

$ 

Enter  Antonio. 

Ant.  Are  you  the  Conjurer  ? 

Vech.  Sir  I can  do  a little 
That  way, if  you  pleafe  to  imploy  me* 

Ant.  Prelentlyfhew  me  a devill  that  can  tell-—- 
Vech.  Where  your  wench  is. 

Ant.  You  are  i’th’right ; as  alfo  where  the  Fidler 
That  was  conlentiisg  to  her. 

Vech.  Sit  ye  there  fir. 


* 

Y e (hall  know  prefently : can  ye  pray  heartily  ? 


Iohn  I. 

Ant.  How? 

Iohn  I. 


John 


Who 


t.  • m 

Ant.  Do  ye  here  conjurer. 

Dare  you  venture  your  d evill  ? 

Vech.  Yes. 

Apt.  Then  I’le  venture  my  dagger • 

Have  at  your  devils  patet  do  ye  mew? 
V ;ch.  Hold. 

Pet.  Hold  there, 

I do  command  ye  hold. 

Ant.  is  this  the  devill  ? 

Why  “ ‘ 


ht 


itt 


Pet.  'Has  been  * devill  to  you  fir.’ 

ut  no w you  dial!  forget  all : your  whores  fafe, 
And  all  your  J ewels  .•  your  Boy  too. 

John  Now  the  devill  indeed 

Lay  his  ten  claws  upon  thee, for  my  pate 
rinds  what  it  is  to  be  a fend. 

Ant.  All  fafe  ? < , Y , i 

Am.  You/graceW  ^ = * ««* ■».  | 
Ma>  now  command  me  then : but  where’s  my  whore/ 

Petr.  Ready  to  goe  to  whiping. 

Ant.  My  whore  whipt  ? 

PJtr\}r!-,yoar  whore  without  doubt  Sir. 

-^.Whipt  ? pray  Gentlemen, 

Du.  Why,  would  you  have  her  once  more  rob  w!« 
You  may  forgive, he  was  intic’d.  V0BU 

Iohn  The  Whore  fir, . * 

Would  rather  carry  pitty : a hanfome  Whore. 

Ant.  A Gentleman  I warrant  thee. 

Petr.  Let’s  in  all. 

And  if  we  fee  contrition  in  your  whore  fir. 

Much  may  be  done. 

^ Duke  Now  my  deare  faire,  to  you,  ' 

And  the  full  conlummation  of  my  Vows 


Prologue. 


/ 


The  (Jounces . 


i 


a 


• . * ' ' 1 

Ptnejf  ? jfo*  /a  <3# , in  ft  ant  night 

Thalia  hath  preparti  for  your  delight , 

H*t  choice  and  curious  Viands , i»  wci*  part 
Sea  fond  with  rarities  of  wit 


Nor  fear e 1 to  be  tax’d  for  a njaine  boafh 
My  promife  wiUfinde  credit  with  the  mo  ft. 

When  they  know  Ingenuous  Fletcher  made  it , bee 
“ring  in  himfejfe  a per  fell  Come  die. 

Andjome  fit  here , 1 doubt  not  dare  dberre, 

Liying  he  made  that  houfe  a Theater 

Which  he  pleas  d to  frequent  ■ and  tbits  much  we 

( oulu  not  but  pay  to  his  hud  memorie. 

For  our  je lyes  we  doe  entreat  that  you  Would  not 

ft  range  turnes , and  windings  in  the  Plot , 
Objects  of  State , and  now  and  then  a Rbim, 

To gau  particular perfons,  with  the  time ; 

Or  that  Ns  towring  Mufe  hath  made  her  flight 

y°ur fpprthenfion  then  jour  fight: 

S,  quick  conceit , 


Familiar  language  ± t 

Of  [uch  as  jpeake  it,  have  the  power  to  raife 
Tour  grace  to  us,  with  Trophies  to  his  praifei 
W e may  profeffe,  prefuming  on  his  skill* 

If  his  Chances  pleafe  not  you,  our  fortune’s  ill 


...  • 


;i 


/ 


A 

\f\f^  have  not  held  you  long , nor  doe  I fee 

One  brow  in  this  fete  tied  company 

(faring  a difiike , our  paines  were  eas’d 3 
Could  we  be  confident  that  all  rife  pleas'd 

^ . 1 f m * J 1 • W ^ ' 

cares  too  high  : If  wee 


But  fuck  ambition  foam 
Ha<ve  fatisfi’d  the  be  ft , 


and  they  agree 
In  a faire  cenfure.  We  harve  our  reward f 

And  in  them  arm’d , defire  no  furer  guard. 

: FINIS 


* J 


»v  > 


THE 


Mm  primus . Sc^na  prim  a. 


Enter  Theodor  and  Putskie. 

Theodor . j (her, 

Aptaine,your  friend’s  prefer'd,  the  Princeffe  has 
Who,  I aflure  my  felfc,  will  ufe  her  nobly  ; 
Aprettiefweet  one  'tis  indeed. 

:■  Put.  Well  bred  Sir, 

'I  I doe  deliver  that  upon  my  credit, 

1 And  of  anhoneftliock. 

Theoi.  It  feemes  fo  Captaine, 

And  no  doubt  will  doe  well. 

put.  Thanks  to  your  care  fir ; 

But  tell  me  Noble  Colonell,  why  this  habit 
1 Of  difcontent  is  put  on  through  the  Army  ? 

I And  why  your  valiant  father,  our  great  Generali, 

| The  hand  that  taught  to  ftrike,  the  Love  that  lead  all  j 
j Why  he,  that  was  the  father  of  the  warre. 

He  that  begot,  and  bred  the  Souldier, 

Why  he  (its  (baking  of  his  Armes,  like  Autumne, 

His  Coilours  folded,and  his  Drums  cas’d  up, 

Thetongueof  war  for  ever  ty'd  within  us  ? 

Theoi  Itmuft  be  fo : Captaine  you  are  a ftranger. 

But  ofa  (mall  time  here  afouldier. 

Yet  that  time  fhewes  yea  right  good,  and  great  one, 
j El(e  I could  tell  yee  houres  are  ftrangely  alterd : 

The  young  Duke  has  too  many  eyes  upon  him. 

Too  many  feares  'tis  thought  too,  and  to  nourifh  thole. 
Maintains  too  many  Inftruments. 

Put.  Turne  their  hearts. 

Or  turn  their  heeles  up, heaven : 'Tis  ftrange  it  fhould  be. 
The  old  Duke  lov  d him  dearely. 

Theoi  He  deferv’d  it  $ - 
And  were  he  not  my  Father,  I durft  tell  yee. 

The  memorable  hazzards  he  has  run  through 
Dcferv'd of  this  man  too  •,  highly  deferv’d  too  ; 

1 ^aij  £bey  been  lefle,  they  had  been  fafe  Tut  skis t 
And  (ooner  reach’d  regard.' 

Put.  There  you  ftrook  fore  fir. 

The.  Did  I never  tell  thee  ofa  vow  he  made 
°me  yeares  before  the  old  Duke  dyed  ? 

Tut.  I have  heard  yee 
? ea ke  often  of  that  vow ; but  how  it  was, 
no  what  end,  I never  underftood  yet ( reafon  t 

Th  in  te^l  £hee  then : and  then  thou  wilt  finde  the 

e alt  great  Mutter,  ( ’t  was  before  ye  (erv'd  here, 
c ore  the  laft  Dukes  death,  whole  honour'd  bones 
o w reft  m peace)this  yong  Prince  had  the  ordering, 


r°wne  his  fathers  hopes ) of  all  the  Army 

1 Tai v ,j  ^orO  put  all  his  power  to  praeftile  5 
..lon  and  drew ’em  up  :but  alas,  fo  poorely 


raggedly  and  loofely,  fo  unfouldier'd. 


Jt 

The  good  Duke  blufh’d, and  call’d  unto  my  father. 
Who  then  was  Generali  .-Goe  Arch  ns  fpeedily. 
And  chide  the  Boy, before  the  fouldier  finde  him. 
Stand  thou  between  his  ignorance  and  them, 

FatT^on  their  bodies  new  to  thy  direction ; 

Then  draw  thou  up,  and  fhe  w the  Prince  his  errours. 

My  Sire  obey'd,and  did  fo  j with  all  duty 
Inform’d  the  Prince,  and  read  him  all  dire&ions  : 
This  bred  dittaftc,  diftafte  grew  up  to  anger. 

And  anger  into  wilde  words  broke  out  thus : 

Well  Ar chm,  if  I live  but  to  command  here, 

1 o be  but  Duke  once,I  (hall  then  remember, 

I fhall  remember  truely,  truft  me.  I (hall. 


dtooy 


And  by  my  Fathers  hand  5 the  reft  his  eyes  fpoke. 
To  which  my  Father  anfwer’d  (Tome  wf 
And  with  a vow  he  feal’d  it : Roy  all  fir. 

Since  for  my  faith  and  fights,  yout  fcorne  and  anger 
Oncly  purfoe  me  j if  I live  to  that  day. 

That  day  fo  long  expefted  to  reward  me, 

By  his  fo  ever  noble  hand  you  f wore  by. 

And  by  the  hand  of  J uftice,  never  Armes  more 
Shall  rib  this  body  in.  nor  Iword  nang  here,  fir  s 
The  Conflicts  I will  doe  you  fervice  then  in, 

Shall  be  repentant  prayers  .•  So  they  patted , 

The  time  is  come ; and  now  you  know  the  wonder. 

Tut.  I finde  a feare  too,  which  begins  to  tell  me, 
The  Duke  will  have  but  poore  and  flight  defences 
If  his  hot  humour  raigne,  and  not  his  honour : 

How  ftand  yoft  with  him.  Sir  ? 

The.  A perdue  Captaine, 

Full  of  my  fathers  danger. 

Tut . He  has  rais’d  a young  man. 

They  fay  a flight  young  man,  I know  him  not, 

For  what  defert  ? 

The.  Beleeveit,  a brave  Gentleman, 

Worth  the  Dukes  refpedt.  a cleere  fweet  Gentle 
And  of  a noble  foule : Come,  let's  retire  us, 

And  wait  upon  my  father,*  who  within  this  houre 
You  will  finde  an  alter'd  man. 

Tut.  I am  forry  for’t  fir. 


•; 


Iki 

Exeunt. 
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Scaene  2.  Enter  Olimpia,  and  two  Gentlewomen 

* . 

Olim.  Is’t  not  a handfome  wench  ? 

2.  Worn.  She  is  well  enough,  Madam  : 

I have  feen  a better  face,  and  a ftraiter  body. 

And  yet  fhe  is  a pretty  Gentle- woman. 

Ohm.  What  thinkft  thou  Petejca  ? 

Tetef.Alis,  Madam, T have  no  skill, fhe  has  a black  eye. 
Which  is  of  the  leaft  too, and  the  dulleft  water  : , 

And  when  Her  mouth  was  made,for  certaine  Madam, 
Nature  intended  her  a right  good  ftomacb. 


Olim.  She  has  a good  hand* 

2 Worn.  'Tis  good  enough  to  hold  fa  ft, 

And  ftrong  enough  to  ftrangle  the  neck  of  a Lute. 

Ohm.  What  thinke  ye  of  her  colour  ? 

Petef.  If  it  be  her  owne 
Tis  good  black  bloud : right  weather-proof  e 
I wari  ant  it* 

2 Worn,  What  a ftrange  pace  fhe  has  got  t 
Olim.  That’s  but  her  breeding. 

Petef.  And  what  a manly  body  ? me  thinks  fhe  looks 
As  though  (he  would  pitch  the  Barre,  or  goe  to  Buffets. 

2 Worn.  Y et  her  behaviourTutterly  againft  it, 

For  me  thinks  fhe  is  too  bafhfuil, 

Olim.  Is  that  hurtfull  ? 

2 Wo.  Even  equall  to  too  bold : either  of 'em  Madam 
May  doe  her  injune  when  time  fhall  ferve  her. 

O/.You  difeotirfe  learnedly, cal  in  the  wench.  Ex. Gent, 
What  envious  fooles  are  you? Is  the  rule  generall, 

That  women  can  fpeak  handfomely  of  none. 

But  thofe  they  are  bred  withall  ? 

Petef.  Scarce  well  of  thole  Madam, 

If  they  believe  they  may  out-fhine  ’em  any  way : 

Our  natures  are  like  oyle,  compound  us  with  any  thing, 
Yet  ftil  we  ftrive  tofwim  o’th’  top  s 
Suppofe  there  were  here  now. 

Now  in  this  court  of  Mofco, a ftranger  Princefle, 

Of  bloud  and  beauty  equall  to  your  excellence. 

As  many  eyes  and  fervices  ftuck  on  her  j 
What  would  you  think  ? 

Ohm.  I would  thinke  fhe  might  deferve  it. 

Petef.  Y our  grace  fhall  give  me  leave  riot  to  b elieve  y e; 
I know  you  are  a woman,  and  fb  humour  d : 
lie  tell  y ee  Madam, I could  then  get  more  gownes  on  ye, 
More  caps  & feathers,more  fcarfs3&  more  filk  ftockings. 
With  rocking  you  a fleep  with  nightly  railings 
Upon  that  woman,  then  if  I had  nine  lives  ('out. 

I could  weare  out:by  this  hand  ye'would  fcratch  her  eyes 
Ohm.  Thou  art  deceiv'd  foole ; 5 Enter  Gentlewem. 

Now  let  your  own  eyes  mock  ye.  £ and  AUnda. 
Come  hither  girlethang  me  & fhe  be  not  a handfom  one. 
Petef  I feare  it  will  prove  indeed  fb. 

Olim.  Did  you  ever  ferve  yet 
In  any  place  of  worth? 

Aim.  No  Royall  Lady. 

Petef.  Hold  up  your  head]  fie. 

Olim.  Let  her  alone,  ftand  from  her.' 

Alin.  It  fhall  be  now. 

Of  all  the  bleflings  my  poore  youth  has  pray'd  for. 

The  greateft  and  the  happieft  to  ferve  you  • 

And  might  my  promife  carrie  but  that  credit 
To  be  believ’d,  becaufe  I am  yet  a ftranger. 

Excellent  Lady,  when  I fall  from  dutie, 

F rom  all  the  fer vice  that  my  life  can  lend  me. 

May  ever-lafting  miferie  then  finde  me. 

Ohm.  What  think  ye  now  ? I doe  believe, and  thank  ye: 

And  lure  I fhall  not  be  fo  farre  forgetfull. 

To  lee  that  honeft  faith  die  unrewarded ; 

What  muft  I call  your  name  ? 

Alin.  Alinda  Madam. 

Olim.  Can  yee  fing  ? 

Al  A little, when  my  griefe  will  give  me  leave, Lady . 
Ohm.  What  gaefe  canft  thou  have  wench  ? 

Thou  art  not  in  love  ? 

^ 1 Madam,  tis  onely  with  your  goodne/Fc  * 
For  yet  I never  fa  w that  man  I fighed  for.  ? 

Ohm.  Of  What  yeares  are  you? 


Al.  My  mother  oft  has  told  me, 

That  very  day  and  houre  this  land  was  bled 
With  your  moft  happy  birth,  I firft  faluted 
This  worlds  faire  light : Nature  was  then  fo  bufie, 

And  all  the  Graces  to  adorne  your  goodnefle, 

I hole  into  the  world  poore  and  neglect  ed.  /a 

Ohm.  Something  there  was,  when  I firft  look'd  w* 
Made  me  both  like  and  love  thee : now  I know  it  • ™ 
And  you  (hall find  that  knowledge  fhall  not  hurt  you; 

I hope  ye  are  a Maid  ? 

Al.  I hope  fo  too,  Madam ; 

I am  fure  for  any  man : and  were  I otherwife, 

Of  all  the  fervices  my  hopes  could  point  at, 

[*I  durft  not  touch  at  yours. 

Flottrif).  Enter  Duke,  Burris , and  Gent, 

,Pet.  The  great  Duke , Madam. 

Duk.  Good  morow, fitter. 

Olim.  A good  day  to  your  highneffe. 

Duk.  I am  come  to  pray  you  ufe  no  more  perfwjfs 
For  this  old  ftubborne  man : nay  to  command  ye : 
His  fade  is  fwell’d  too  full : he  is  grown  too  inlolent, 

Toofelf-affe&ed.proud:  thofe  poore  flight  fervices  * 

He  has  done  my  father, and  my  felf,  has  blownc  him 
To  fuch  a pitch,  he  fiyes  to  ftoop  our  favours. 

Olim.  I am  forry  fir : I ever  thonght  thofe  fervices 
Both  great  and  noble* 

Bur.  However,  may  it  pleafe  yee 
B ut  to  confider  ’em  a true  hearts  fervants, 

Done  out  of  faith  to  you,  and  not  felfe-fame : 

But  to  confider  royall  fir,  the  dangers; 

When  you  have  fleptfecure,  the  mid-night  temped', 
That  as  he  marcht  fung  through  his  aged  locks; 
When  you  have ,fedatiiill , the  wants  and  famines; 
The  fires  of  heaven,  when  you  have  found  all  tempei 
Death  with  his  thoufand  doores 
Duk,.  I have  confider’d ; 

No  more : and  that  I will  have,  fhall  be. 


u* 


Olim.  Forthebeft, 

I.  hope  all  ftill. 

Duk.  What  handfome  wench  is  that  there  ? 

Olim.  My  iervant,  fir. 

Du.  PretheeobferveherA»rw. 

6 

Is  fhe  not  wondrous  handfome  ? fpeak  thy  freedom. 
Bur.  Shee  appeases  no  leffe  to  me  fir. 

Duk,.  Of  whence  is  fhe  ? 

Ol.  Her  father  I am  told  is  a good  gentleman, 
But  f acre  off  d welling : her  defire  to  ferve  me 
Brought  her  to  th’  Court,  & here  her  friends  have  ld*N 
Du.  She  may  find  better  friends  : 

Y e arc  welcome  faire  one, 

I have  not  feen  a fweeter  .*  By  your  Ladies  leave : 
Nay  ftand  up  fweet,  we’ll  have  no  fiiperftition : 
You  have  got  a fervant ; you  may  ufe  him  kindly, 

* " ‘ \ Exit 

£ Burris 

Ol.  Good  morrow  to  yourGrace.How  the  vven^: 

How  like  an  Angel  now  fhe  looks  ? wl< 


| 


And  he  may  honour  ye : 
Good  morrow  filler. 


J 


I.  Worn.  At  firft  jumpe 


Indeed  we  muft,  the  next  jump  weare  journe)^* 
Pet . I fee  the  ruine  of  our  hopes  already. 


* in w luiuc  ua  uui  nupes  aircauy, 

Would  fhe  were  at  home  again,milking  her 


Wo.  l feare  fhee’ll  milke  all  the  great  Courtiers 
Olim.  This  has  not  made  yee  prond  ? 

Al.  No  certaine,  Madam. 

Ol.  It  was  the  Duke  that  kiftyee* 


I 


ent, 


5 


01 


m 


Eoyall  S nbj ecf, 


jl  ’T  was  your- brother, 

And  therefore  nothing  can  be  meant  but  honour. 
./  D.w.frw.he  loveve  i ■ 
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Ol.  But  fay  he  love  ye  i ■ 
jl  That  he  may  with  lafety  : 


\ princes  love  extends  to  all  his  lubj'ecTs. 
* Ol.  But  (ay  in  more  particular .? 

i A M 


Jl.  Pray  feare  not : 

j-or  vertues  fake  deli  ver  me  from  doubts,  Lady : 


j 4j[  ^ y J w 

| ' j'iS  not  the  name  of  King,  nor  all  his  promises, 
| His glories,  arid  his  greatftefle  (luck  about  me, 
Car.makf  me  prove  a I raitorto  your  fervice  s 
1 y0U  are  my  Millris,  and  my  noble  M after,  • • 

Your  vertues  my  ambition,  and  your  favour 
The  end  of  all  my  love,  and  all  my  fortune  s 
! Alld  when  I faile  in  that  faith — 


Ol.  I beleeve  thee, 

Come  wipe  your  eyes ; I doe  :.takeyou  example — 
Petf.  I would  her  eyes  were  out. 

l Worn.  If  the  wmde  ftand  in  this  doote, 

\Ve  (hall  have  but  cold  cuftome : fome  trick  or  other, 


And  fpecdily 

ptief.  Let  me  alone  to  think  on'i 
01.  Come,  be  you  neare  me  ftili. 

- . m S t % m 


Jl.  With  all  my  duty. 


Exeunt. 


m m 

* t 

7W.This  is  the  hedvieft  march  We  e’re  trod  Captain, 

m'  ■ ■ I ^ ^ a 


Putf.  This  Was  not  wont  to  be  thefe  honour’d  pieces 
The  fierie  god  of  warre  himfelfe  would  fmile  at, 

Ihl.  ^ L ^ a I.  f * 


Buckl’d  upon  that  body,  were  not  wont  thus, 

i ’L  n _ i#  . . I « 1 « n 


LikeReliques  to  be  offer’d  to  long  ruff. 

Andheavy-ey’d  oblivionbrood upon* em 
■Arch.  There  let  ’em  downe:  and  glorious  war  farewell: 


Thou  child e of  honour  and  ambitious  thoughts, 
Begotin  bloud,  and  nurl’d  with  Kingdomes  mines ; 
Thou  golden  danger,  courted  by  thy  followers  - 
Through  (ires  and  famines.for  one  title  from  thee, 

J ! 11 ^ i • « s'  ••  - - . . ^ * 


Prodigall  man-kind  e fpending  all' his  fortunes  $ 


A long  farewell  I give  thee  : Noble  Armes, 
You  ribs  for  mighty  mindes,you  Iron  houfes, 

Mil  A .'I  ^ J ^ f . • . 4 m v m 


Made  to  defie  thethunder-claps  of  Fortune, 
ult  and  confirming  time  mull  now  dwell  with  yec  r 
En“  thou  good  Sword  that  knewft  the  way  to  conqueft, 
. pon  whole  fatall  edge  defpaire  and  death  dwelt, 

1 at  when  I-fliooke  thee  thus,  fore-fhew’d  deftrudion, 
cep  now  from  bloud,  and  grace  my  Monument : 

Jewell  my  Eagle ; when  thou  flew’ft,  whole  Armies 
J)  below  thee : At  Paffage  I have  feen  thee,  - 
■ \ 5 b.e  Tartars , as  they  fled  thy  furie ; 
m bang 'em  up  together,  as  a Taffell, 


Why  doe  ye  hang  yourheads  ? why  look  you  fad  friends? 
I am  not  dying  yet.  . - . 

Theod.  Ye  are  indeed  to  us  fir. 


• 

Putf  Dead  to  our  fortunes,  Generali. 


aSrch.  Youll  finde  a better 


A greater,  and  a ftronger  man  to  lead  yee, 
And  to  a ftronger  fortune : I am  old  friends. 


Time,  and  the  wars  together  make  me  (loop,  gentlemen. 
Stoop  to  my  grave  : my  minde  unfurniili’d  too. 


Emptie  and  weak  as  I am  : my  poore  body. 
Able  for  nothing  now  but  contemplation. 
And  that  will  be  a taske  too  to  a Souldier  .• 


4 % 


Yec  had  they  but  encourag’d  me.or  thought  well 


Of  what  I have  done,  I thinke  I ftiould  have  ventur’d 


Tor  one  knock  more,  I ftiould  have  made  a fhift  yet 
To  have  broke  one  ftaffe  more  handfomly,  and  have  dyed 
t.ike,a  good  fellow,  and  an  honeft  fouldier  1 


In  the  head  of  ye  all,  wirh  my  iword  in  my  hand. 
And  lo  have  made  an  end  of  all  with  credit.  ’ 


Well 


Thde  fecure  flights 


■dr.  Ha!  nomoreofthatfirrah, 


(ini 


Not  one  word  more  of  that  I charge  ye. 
Theod.  I muft  fpeak  lir. 


A >•  .*  ■ > 

And  may  that  tongue  forget  to  found  your  fervice 
That’s  dumbe  to  your  abules. 

Ar.  Underftand  foole. 


* * r i | , x 

Scxne  ?.  "Enter  ArchaSyTheodaryPHtskiey  Ancient,  and 

SonWtrs ^carrying  his  armour  peece-mealey  his  Colours 

wound  up,  and  his  Dpjkms  in  Caps . 


That  voiuutary  I lit  downe. 

Theod*  You  are  forced  fir, 


Forced  for  your  lafety  : J too  well  remember 
The  time  and  caute,  and  I may  live  to  curie  ’em. 


You  made  this  vow.-and  whofe  un-noblenelfe. 


— - — — — — - w v ^ v W ^ sm  wvpt 

Indeed  forgetfulnefle  of  good— — 


more 


As  thou  art  mine  no  more. 

The.  Whole  doubts  and  envie 
But  the  devill  will  have  his  due. 


Putf.  Good  yentle  Colonell. 

Then.  And  though  dilgraces,  and  contempt  of  honour 
Reigne  now,  the  wheeie  muft  turne  againe. 

Ar.  Peace  lirrah,  v 


Your  tongue’s  too  faucy : doe  ye  ftare  upon  me.?. 


O J / - 

Downe  withthat  heart,  do wneluddenly, down  with  it, 


Downe  withthat  dilobedience ; tye  that  tongue  up 


Theod.  Tongue? 

An.  Doe  not  provoke  me  to  forget  my  i 
And  draw  that  fatallfword  againe  in  anger. 


Putf. 

Ar.  Doe  not  let  me  doubt 


Whofe  Sonne  thou 


s. 


pon  theftreacb,  a flock  of  fearefull  Pigeons. 


Doe  not  play  with  mine  anger  ; if  thou  doll. 
By  all  the  loyalty  my  heart  holds, 

Theod . I have  done  fir. 


ftjt  remember  when  the  Volga  curl’d. 

SdrS' Vw&*  when  heheav’d  his  bead  up, 

Th  min  J hlS  ^aters  hl8h» to  iee  the  ruines, 
hen  1 1 CS  ?Ur  ^ords  made,  the  bloudy  ruines; 

But  thelTmift  h 1 lfd  0i  h°n0Uf  bravely’ Gentlemen 
And  all  i-h?,  beforgotten : fo  muft  thefe  too,' 

ji.f . at  ten^ t0  Armes,  by  me  for  ever. 

“ you  holy  men ; my  Vow  take  with  ’em, 

CO  WlPlm  i • ^ J 


'Pray  pardon  me 

Ar.  I pray  ye  be  worthy  of  it ; 
Beftirew  your  heart,  you  have  vext  me. 

The.  I am  forrie  lir. 


* 


c\i ; Never fnt*r  >*  vn > “v  wicu  cir 

Is™ 


,ell"the  world  their  mailer 
tions  fouldier,  fit  for  prayer , 


’ — • • ■ . i 

Arch. Goe  to, no  more  of  this  : be  true  and  honeft. 


I know  ye  are  man  enough,  mold  it  to  juft  ends. 
And  let  not  my  dilgraces;  then  I am  milerable, 
When  I have  nothing  left  me  but  thy  angers. 
Flourijh.  Enter  -Dufe,  Burris , BoroskiefAtteni 

Putf.  And  t pleafe  ye  fir,  the  Duke. 

Duk.,  Now,  what’s  all  this  ? 

The  meaning  of  thisceremonious  Embleme .? 
Ar.  Y our  Grace  ftiould  firft  remember— 

Ddd 


Bor 
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TbeLoyall  SubjeU. 


w 


Borof.  ■ , _ f1  . . 

Duk,  1 doea  and  ihall  remember  ftillthat  injury. 
That  at  the  Mufter,  where  it  pleas’d  your  greatnefle 
To  laughat  my  poore  fouldierfhip,  to  skorne  it ; 

And  more  to  make  me  leem  ridiculous. 

Took  from  my  hands  my  charge. 

Bur.  O thinke  not  fo  Sir.  ^ 

Du.  And  in  my  Fathers  fight. 

Ar.  Heaven  be  my  witneffe 
I did  no  more,  ( and  that  with  modeftie, 

With  love  and  faith  to  you)  then  was  my  warrant. 

And  from  your  Father  leal’d  : nor  durft  that  rudenefle 
And  impudence  of  fcorne  fall  from  my  haviour, 

I ever  yet  knew  duty. 

D ike.  We  ihall  teach  yee : 

I w .11  remember  too,  upon  fome  words  I told  ye, 

Then  at  that  timerfome  angrie  words  ye  anfwer’d. 

If  ever  I were  Duke,  you  were  no  fouldier. 

You  have  kept  your  word,  and  fo  it  fhall  be  to  you. 

From  henceforth  I difinifle  ye ; take  your  eafe’fir.  ^ 
sir.  I humbly  thanke  your  Grace  ; this  wafted  body. 
Beaten  and  bruis’d  with  Armes,  dry’d  up  with  troubles. 
Is  good  for  nothing  elfe  but  quiet, now  fir. 

And  holy  prayers 5.  in  which,  when  I forget 
To  thanke  high  heaven  for  all  your  bounteous  favours. 
May  that  be  deafe,  and  my  Petitions  perifh.  (pride  in? 

Borof.  What  a Imooth  humble  cloak  he  has  cas’d  his 
And  how  he  has  pull’d  his  clawes  in?ther’s  no  trufting— 
Bur.  Speake  for  the  beft. 

Bor.  Beleeve  I fhall  doe  ever. 

Du.  To  mak?  yee  vnderftand  we  feele  not  yet 
Such  dearth  of  valour,  and  experience. 

Such  a declining  age  of  doing  (pints. 

That  all  ftiould  be  confin’d  within  your  Excellence, 

And  you,  or  none  be  honour’d,  take  Boro'kt e. 

The  place  he  has  commanded , lead  the  Souldier ; 

A little  time  will  bring  thee  to  bis  honour. 

Which  has  been  nothing,  but  the  worlds  opinion. 

The  fouldiers  fondnefle,  and  a little  fortune. 

Which  I believe  his  fword  had  the  leaft  (bare  in. 

T heod.  O that  I durft  but  anfwer  now. 

Putf.  Good  Colonell.  : 

Theod.  My  heart  wil  break  elfe ; Royal  fir, I know  not 
What  you  efteem  mens  lives,  whole  hourely  labours, 

A nd  idle  of  bloud,  conlumptions  in  your  fervice, 

W,iofe  bodies  are  acquainted  with  moremiferies. 

And  all  to  keep  you  f afe,  then  Dogs  or  flaves  are. 

His  fword  the  leaft  (hare  gain’d  ? 

Du.  You  will  not  fight  with  me? 

7 heod.  No  Sir,  I dare  not. 

You  are  my  Prince : but  I dare  fpeake  to  yee. 

And  dare  (peak  truth, which  none  of  their  ambitions. 

That  be  informers  to  you  dare  once  thinke  of ; 

Y et  truth  will  now  but  anger  yee  : I am  forry  fort. 

And  fo  I take  my  leave. 

Du.  Ev’n  when  you  pleafe  Sir. 

Ar.  Sirrah,  lee  me  no  more. 

Du,  And  io  may  you  too : 

You  have  a houte  ith' Countrey,  keep  you  there  Sir, 

And  when  you  have  rull’d  your  felf,  teachyour  fon  man- 
For  this  time  ! forgive  him. 


m (ners. 

Ar.  Heaven  forgive  all : 

And  to  your  Grace  a happie  and  long  rule  here. 

And  you  Lord  Generali,  may  your  fights  be  profperous. 
In  all  your  coar(e,may  Fame  and  Fortune  Court  you. 
Fight  for  your  Countrey,  and  your  Princes  fafetie ; 


Eolily,  and  bravely  face  your  enemie. 

And  when  you  ftrikc,ftrikc  with  that  killing  vertae 
if  a generall  plague  had  feiz’d  before  y ej  1 
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As 


Danger,  and  doubt,  and  labour  caft  behmde  yee. 
And  then  come  home  an  old  and  noble  ftorie  * 
B ur.  A little  comfort  fir. 

Du.  As  little  as  may  be  : V 
Farewell,  you  know  your  limit. 

Bur.  Alas, brave  gentleman.  ,. 


Exit  Du' 


m 


~ — - . ? Z * ♦ 

Ar.  I doe,  and  will  obf erve  it  fuddenly : 

My  grave ; I,  that’s  my  limit : ’tis  no  new  thin*, 

Nor  that  can  m.ake  me  ftart,  or  tremble  at  it. 

To  buckle  with  that  old  grim  (ouldier  now : 

1 have  feen  him  in  his  fowreft  fhapes  and  dreadfallf 

I,  and  I thanke  my  honeftie,  haveftood  him  : ' 

That  audits  caft  .•  Farewell  my  honeft  fouldiers, 
Give  me  your  hands  : Farewell,  fare- well  good  Jv,  I 
A ftout  man.and  a true,  thou  art  come  in  forrow. 
Bleflings  upon  your  fwords, may  they  ne’re  f aile yee, 
You  doe  but  change  a man your  fortunes  conftant- 
That  by  your  ancient  valours  is  ty’d  faft  ftill ; 

Be  valiant  ftill  and  good  ; and  when  ye  fight  next, 
When  flame  and  furie  make  but  one  face  of  horror 
When  the  great  reft  of  all  your  honour’s  up,  ' 

When  you  would  thinke  a fpell  to  (hake  the  enemy, 
Remember  me : my  prayers  (hall  be  with  yee. 

So  once  againe  farewell. 

Putf.  Let’s  wait  upon  yee. 

Ar.  No,  no,  it  muft  not  be : I have  now  left  me 

A (ingle  fortune  to  my  (elfe>no  more,  j 

Which  needs  no  traine,nor  complement  .•  good  Cape 
You  are  an  honeft  and  a fober  gentleman,  ■ I 
And  one  I thinke  has  lov’d  me.  j 

Putf.  I am  lure  on’t.  I 

Ar. .Look  to  my  boy  he’s  grown  too  head-ftrongfoit 
And  if  they  think  him  fit  to  carrie  Armes  ftill,  S 
His  life  is  theirs  : I have  a hou(e  ith’  Countrey, 

And  when  your  better  houres  will  give  ye  liberty 
See  me : you  (hall  be  welcome.  Fortune  to  ye.  £tl 
Anc.  lie  cry  no  more,  that  will  doe  him  no  good, 
And  ’twill  but  make  me  drie,and  I have  no  money: 
He  fight  no  more,  and  that  will  doe  them  harme; 
And  if  I can  do  that  I care  not  for  money  : (lacks 
I could  have  curft  reafonable  well , and  I have  U: 
To  have  ’em  hit  (ometimes : Whofoever  thou  art, 
That  like  a devilldidft  poffeffe  the  Duke 
With  thefe  malitious  thoughts  -,  mark  what  I fay  tc 
A plague  upon  thee,that’s  but  the  Preamble. 

Sold.  O take  the  pox  too : 

An.  They  ’ll  cure  one  another : 
j I muft  have  none  but  kills , and  thofe  kill  (linking: 
Or  look  ye,  let  the  finglc  pox  pofleff 
Or  pox  upon  pox. 

Putf.  That’s  but  ill  i’th’  Armes  fir, 

Anc.  Tis  worfe  ith  legs,  I would  not  wi(h  it  elfe : 
And  may  thofe  grow  to  icabs  as  big  as  Mole  hilS, 
And  twice  a day,  the  devill  with  a Currie-combe 

Scratch  ’em,  and  lerub  em.I  warrent  him  he  has 
Sold.  May  he  be  ever  lowzie. 

Anc.  That’s  a pleafure, 

The  Beggars  Leacherie  : fometime  the  Souldiersi 
May  he  be  ever  lazie,  (link  where  he  (lands. 

And  Maggots  breed  in’s  braints. 

2 Soul.  I marriefir. 

May  he  fall  mad  in  love  with  his  Grand- mother, 

And  kifiing  her,  may  her  teeth  drop  into  his  mouth) 

' lid 


... 


them. 
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The  Loyall  Subject, 


And  one  fall  croflfe  his  throat,then  let  him  gargell... 


(1U  uww  ~ . . 

Put.  Now,  what’s  the  matter  ? 
pofi.  Where's. the  Duke  pray  gentle  m... 
put.  Keep  ptj.  your  way,  you  cannot  mifie 

/»  r V (*£>.  ih  v//-. 


, Enter  a Pott, 
en  ? 


k 


ft 
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And  when  he  wakes, believe,and  fweare  he.faw  it : 
'-ue  a divorce,  and  after  finde  her  honed  : 

Then  in  a pleafant  Pigdy  with  his  owne  garters, 

And  a fine  running  knot,  ride  to  the  devill. 

Put.  It  thefe  would  doe  - 

Jn.  lie  never  trad  my  minde  more. 

If  all  thefe  faile.  ; : 

i Sould.  What  mall  we  doe  now  Captaine  ? 
for  by  this  honed  hand  lie  be  tome  a pieces, 

Unlefle  my  old  Generali  goe,or  Tome  that  love  him. 
And  love  us  equall  too, before  I fight  more  : . 

I can  make  a ihooe  yet,  and  draw  it  on  too. 

If  I like  the  leggc  well 

A m ^ * • 1 % f 


1 is  I Sir  • a poor  cad  Flag  of  yours.  The  foolim  * « 
They  burne  and  kill,  and  t like  your  honour,  kill  us, 

Kill  with  Guns,  with  Guns  my  Lord,  with  Guns  Sir 
What  lay  es  your  Lordihip  to  a chick  in  forrell  fops  ? 

Put.  Go, go  thy  wayes  old  truc-peny ; • 

Thou  had  but  one  fault,  Thou  art  ev’n  too  valiant,  • 

Come  toth’  Army  gentlemen , and  let’s  make  them  ac-  \ 
Sold.  Away,  we  are  for  ye.  Exeunt,  (quaintest 


f * 


Scxne  4.  Enter  AUnda,  And  two  gentlewomen. 

f 

-^4 Why  whither  run  ye  fools, wil  ye  leave  my  Lady  ? 

■Petef.  The  Tartar  comes,  the  Tartar  comes. 

At.  Why  let  him , . 1 . h ‘ \; 

X had  thought  you  had.feard  nomemuponmy  confcience  1 

fou  have  try ’a  their  ftrengths  already  .•  day  for  fhame.  1 
Tet.  Shift  for  thy  klkAlmda.  Exit . 

At.  Beauty  bldfe  ye  ; • 1 

Into  what  Grooms  Feather-bed  will  yee  creep  now  ? 
And  there  miiiakc  the  enemy  : fvveet  youths  ye  are, 

^ / L 1 r4?.'  1 ' * > * v . ( 4 * i **  />  * 1 . r*  % 


^ 1 ■ i'  1 ^ ^ ^ § 1 1*  t enemy  : iweet  youths  ye  are. 

No,  there  Will  be  the  fport  boyes,when  ther’s  need  on’s.  And  of  a condant  courage  : are  you  afraid  of  foynin*  ? 

they  thinke  the  other  Crowne  will  doe, will  carry  us , ’ Enter  Olimpia.  & 

a *Vi*  Kroirp  rrnU  pn  mat  nr  rvfain  1 • ~~  r\  j T * . ^ , 

Ohm.  o my  good  wench,  what  (hall  become  of  us  ? . 

iff  IV,  U J *1  #_«/«•  J . . '/ 
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I I And  the  brave  golden  coat  of  Captain  Cankre 
I : foroskit  : What  a nqy fe  his  very  name  carries  ? 

I!  'iis  gun  enough  to  fright  a nation. 

He  need  no  fouldiers ; if  he  dee,  for  mypsgt, 

I promife  ye, he's  like  to  feek  'em:  fo  I thinke  y< 
And  ail  the  Army  : No,  honed  brave  old  Arch  a*. 


> 


( too, 


We  cannot  fo  luon  leave  thy  memory, 

So  loon  forget  thy  goodnclfe  : he  that  does. 

The  fcandail,and  trie  feumme  of  Aimes  be  counted. 

0 ^ 

P u.Yon  much  rejoice  memo  wyou  have  hit  my  meaning : 
\ ; I durft  not  preffe  ye,  till  i found  your  ipirits,  - - - 
■ Continue  thus. 

Anc.  Hegbeand  tell  the  Duke  on't.  Ent.%'.  Tofi. 
Put.  No,  no,  hee  11  finde  it  loonc  enough, andfeare  it, 
When  once  occafion  comes  : Another  Packet. 

From  whence  friend  come  y ec  l . * f 

i Pofi.  From  the  borders  fir.  . Vi" 


What 


PA. 


J? 


The  /^r/^rVup^  and  with  a mighty  force, 
Comesforward  like  a tempeft,  ail  before  hicra 

Burning  and  killing.  J 1 

Brave,  boyes ; 

2 Poll:.  Either  we  mull 


Anq.  .Still  braver. 

2 Poll-  Where  lyes  the  Duke  t 
S°ld.  Hee's  there. 


m:uo  Z J 

i V , ^ 

Exit. 

thee;'*' 


’Save  yegentlemen. 

Anc.  We  are  Xafe  enough, I warrant 

Kow  the  time’s  come.  ' ’ ‘ 

fHf;  ^ now  'tis  come  indeed, and  now 
And  let  'em  burne  on  merrily.  WMBBpiBB 

rr-  Kc,'Tj‘s  City  would  make  a marvelous  fine  bone-fire: 

1S?  ij  timbe?'’ ant^  Xuch  Wood  has  no  fellow. 
l;i  , Here  Will  be  trim  piping  anon  and  whining. 

KJ  Inany  Pigs  in  a ttorme,  “rf;  i v 

' r«buhey.htaic  tbc  n?wes  °ucc»  . 5 

R nr.it ere  S onc  has  heard  ic  already,;  and  Servant. 

Koom  for  tne  Generali.  % 1 

pEf'  Say } am  ^ne  exceeding  fick  oth’  fuddain, 

, am  not  hke  to  live.  : ’ ' ' ' 

Put.  if  ye  goe  on  Sir,  “'a  oi  m ° 1 • ; 

Arc  7fW>1  ^ ycc  certainly  j they  look  for  ye'e. 
eeyour  Lordfoips  boupd,take  a luppofitory. 


F he  Pods  come  hourely  in,  and  bring  new  danger  j 
The  Enemy  is  pad  . the  Volga,  and  beares  hither 
With  all  the  blond  and  cruel  tie  he  carries, 
i My  brother  how  will  find  his  fault, 

1 Al.  I doubt  me.  ' " " 1 ; 1 

B i » ^ • * \ ^ * V * Jm 

Somewhat  too  iatd  to  Madam  ; but  pray  feare  not. 

All  will  be  well  1 hope-  Sweet  Madam  lhake  not.  • * 

Ol.  Flow  earn'd  thou  by  this  fpirit?  our  Sex  tremble. 

Al.  I am  not  unacquainted  with  thefe  dangers; 

And  you  (hallknow  my  truth  jfor  e’re  you  perfdi, 

A hundred  lvvords  fhall  pafie  thtcugh  me ; 'tis  but  dying. 
And  Madamr  we. mud  doe  it : the  manner’s  all : 

You  have  a Pf  incely  Birth,  take  Princely  thoughts  to  ye, 

And  take  my  councell  too ; goe  prefently. 

With  all  the  hade  yee  have,  ( I will  attend  ye)  1 

With  all  the  poflible  Xpeed,  to  old  Lord  Archae, 

He  honours  yee  .•  with  all  your  art  perf wade  him, 

( ’ I will  be  a difmall  time  elk ) wooe  him  hither. 

But  hither  Madam ; make  him  fee  the  danger  j 
For  your  ne  w G enerall  fooks  like  an  Affe  j 
There’s  nothing  in  his  face  but  Ioffe. 

Ohm.  lie  doe  it, 

And  thank  thee  (w^et  AHnda  : O my  Jewell,  . ' 

How  much  I am  bound  to  love  thee : by  this  hand  wench 
if  thou  wert  a man  ' 

r P ' ' % • 

Al.  I would  I were  to  fight  for  yee 
But  hade  deare  Madam. 

Ol.  I need 


. • • t - «%  k 

Exeunt \ 


Scatn.  5 


ojls.  Attendants , Q 
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Dukt  The  Lord  Generali  fick  n 
For  men  to  creep  into  their  beds 

Of  my  Lieutenant  , ,r 

Pofi.  Be  •*  •’  '•  1 

And  all  his 

Duk^  Fhat’s  but  cold  newes.  Enter  a Gent. 

How  now,  what  good  newes  ? are  the  fouldiers  lready  ? 

Ge.Yes  fir, but  fight  they  wil  n6t,nor  dir  froth?  that  place 
. They  dand  innow,  unfelTe  tfiey  have  Lord  Archas 
a To  lead  'em  out. : they  raiie  upon  thisGtner^U, 

* And  fing  fongs  of  'hi m,  (curvy  fngs,  to  woHtf  tunes : 
And  much  they  (pare  not  you  fir  There  they  (wear  e 

*-  n *pfn  They’ll 


; 


hoy  dll  Subject, 


They’ll  ftand  and  fee  the  Citie  burnt, & dance  about  it, 
Unleflc  Lord  Archas  come  before  they  fight  for’t* 


It  muft  be  lo  fir. 

Du.  I could  wilh  itfo  too  : ' 

And  to  that  end  I have  lent  Lord  Burris  to  him  ; 

But  all  I feare  will  faile ; we  muft  dy e gentlemen. 

Enter  Burris, 


And  one  ftroak  wee’ll  have  for’t. 


What  bringft  thou  Burris  ? _ 

Bur.  That  I am  loath  to  tell : he  will  not  come  ur. 

I found  him  at  his  prayers  : there  he  tells  me, 

The  enemy  lhall  take  him,  fit  for  heaven  : 

I urg’d  tojhim  all  our  dangers , his  owne  worthcs. 
The  Countries  ruine : nay,  I kneeld  and  pray’d  him  j 
He  Ihook  his  head, let  fall  a teare,  and  pointed 


Thus  with  his  finger  to  the  ground  j a grave 
I think  he  meant ; and  this  was  all  he  anfwer’d. 


Your  Grace  was  much  too  blame. 


Where 


Duk^  He  is  fick  poore  man. 

Bur.  Hee’s  a poore  man  indeed  Sir : 
Your  Grace  muft  needs  goe  to  the  fouldierj 


Duke.  They  have  lent  me  word 
They  will  not  ftirre : they  raile  at  me, 

* ’ ' ' Shout  within*  Enter 


•And  all  thelpight  they  have 
What  fhout  - - 


» •* 


Is  the  enemy  come  lo  neare  ? 

Ohm.  I have  brought  him  Sir ; 

At  length  I have  woo'd  him  thus  farre. 
, Duke.  Happy  filter; 

O bletled  woman  ! 


Archas , Olimfia , 
and  Alin  da. 


Ohm . Ule  him  nobly  brother; 


. - , - And  gentlemen, 

All  the  belt  powers  yee  have,  to  tongues  turn  prefently 


To  winning  and  perfwading  tongues : all  my  art. 
Onely  to  bring  him  hither,  I have  utter’d ; 

Let  it  be  yours  to  arme  him : And  good  mv  Lord, 


Though  I exceed  the  limit  you  allow’d  me. 

Which  was  the  happineffe  tobringye  hither, 

And  not  to  urge  yee  farther : yet,  lee  your  Countrey, 
Out  of‘ your  owne  fweet  fpirit  now  behold  it: 

| Turne  round,  and  look  upon  the  miferies. 

Of  every  fide  the  leares : 6 fee  the  dangers ; 

We  finde  ’em  fooneft,  therefore  heare  me  firft  fir. 


Duke.  Next  heare  your  Prince ; 


Y ou  have  faid  you  lov  d him  Archas, 


And  thought  your  life  too  little  for  hisfervice .* 


Thinke  not  your  vow  to  great  now,  now  the  time  is. 


And  now  you  are  brought  toth’teft, touch  right  now  foul- 


^ Jr  j « — m.  - — 

Now  Ihew  the  manly  purenels  of  thy  mettle.* 
Now  if  thou  beeft  that  valued  man,  that  vertue, 

m 4 i.  . . • § ’a  ' i ^ J 


(dier 


That  great  obedience  teaching  all,  now  ftand  it, 


V 1 


What 

. a T ^7  * J J f w ^ V I J 

nd  what  you  laid  your  lelfe  forgive,  you  were  angry.  ' 

■ men  could  live  without  their  faults , they  were  gods 
,c  weeps, & holds  his  hads  uptto  him  Burris,  f Archas • 
Bur.  You  have  fhew’d  the  Prince  his  faults ; 


And  like  a good  Surgeon  you  have  laid 


That  to  ‘cm  makes  ’em  (mart .-  hee  feeles  it , 


Let  ’em  not  fefter  now  fir : your  owne  honour. 


The  bountie  of  that  minde,  and  your  allegeance, 

i | ea  en  gives  no  command  fir. 


Nor  feaies  no  vow,  can  better  teach  ye  now 


What  yee  have 
Onely  this  little’s  left : would  ye  doe  nobly 
And  in  the  eye  of  honour  truely  triumph  ? * 


Conquer  that 


- 


Aim.  Laft,a  poor  virgin  kneelstfor  loves  lakeG^ 
If  ever  you  have  lov’d ; for  her  lake,  fir,  ^ 


Tor  your  owne  honefty,  which  is  a virgin. 


Look  up,  and  pitty  us,  be  bold  and  fortunate. 


Knight 


And  when  your  fpurs  were  given  ye, your  fword  fai* 
Then  were  you  fworne  for  vertues  caufe,  for  beautic 
For  chaftlty  to  ftrike  .*  ftrike  no w,they  fuffer ; V , 


Now  draw  your  lword,  or  elfe  you  are  recreant 
Onelya  Knight  ith’ heeles,  ith’  heart  a Coward'*. 


Y our  firft  vow  honour  made,  your  laft  but  anger  /. 

ill..  „.:r„  _P  . W 


Ar.  How  like  my  vertuous  wife  this  thing  looks  ipe  v 
So  would  Ihe  chide  my  dulneffe  .*  faire  one  I thankyJ 
My  gracious  fir,  your  pardon,  next  your  hand : 


Madam,  your  favour,  and  your  prayers  .*  gentlemen 
Your  wilhes  and  your  loves ; and  pretty  lweet  one” 

A favour  for  your  Souldier.  ’ j| 

Ohm.  Give  him  this  wench. 


At*  Thus  doc  I tye  on  vnftory. 

Ar.  My  Armour,  j 

My  horfe;  my  fword,  my  tough  ftaff  e,and  my  fortune 
And  01  in  now  I come  to  lhake  thy  glorie. 

Duk,.  Goe  brave  and  profperou$,our  loves  go  with  tb 
Ol.  Full  of  thy  vertue,  jtnd  our  prayers  attend  thee. 
[Bur.&c,  Loden  with  victory,  and  we  to  honour  the;, 
Ah  Come  home  the  fon  of  honour,  "£5sJ 


And  lie  fetve  ye. 


Exem'. 


- a 


Attws  Secmdttt.  Suita  prim 


i, 


Enter  Dukf*  Burris , and  tv?§  Gentlemen, 


Duke. T^tT O newes  of  Archas  yet  ? 

lN  Bur.  But  now,  and’t  pleafe ye 


A Poll  came  in.  Letters  he  brought  none  with  him. 
But  this  deliver’d : He  law  the  Armies  joyne, 


The  game  of  bloud  begun , and  by  our  Generali, 


Who  never  was  acquainted,  but  with  Conqueft, 


So  bravely  fought,  he  faw  the  7* mars  lhaken, 

m X • - - * m 

lai 


And  there  he  faid  he  left  ’em. 


Duke.  Where’s  Borofkte  ? 


i Gen.  He  is  up  againe,  and’t  pleafe  ye. 
Bur.  Sir,  me  thinks 


This  newes  Ihould  make  yee  lightfome, bring  joy  to  }• 

' ex,  iy 


( 


It  ftrikes  our  hearts  with  generall  comfort. 
Gone  ? What  fhould  this  meane,  fo  fuddenly  ? 
Hee’s  well  f _ , . 


I 


n 


2.  Gen.  We  fee  no  other.' 


i . Would  the  reft  were  well  too. 


1 

N 


That  put  thefe  ftarts  into  him. 


Bur..  lie  goe  after  him. 

2.  Twill  not  be  fit  Sir : h’as  fome  fecret  in  him 


He  would  not  be  difturb’d  in : know  you  any  thing 
Has  croft  him  fince  the  Generali  went  ? 


Bur.  Not  any. 

If  there  had  been,  I am  fure  I Ihould  have  found  it  j 
Onely  I have  heard  him  oft  complaine  for  money?  i 
Money  he  layes  he  wants. 

i.  It  mav  be  that  then.  **  *ns  ’ 


Bur.  To  him  that  has  lo  many  way©  to  raife  it, 

‘ ' Ml  Enter  DW 


And  thole  fo  honeft,it  cannot  be. 
i . He  comes  back, 

in  f I - \ # p • f 4 v / ‘ 

And  Lord Boroskie  with  him. 


Btrosk < 


• w 


The  JLoyall  S ubjetf, 


Bur.  There  the  game  goes, 
i f,are  foine  new  thing  hatching . 
p,t.  Come  hether  Burr  is y 

Co  fee  my  Sifter,  and  commend  me  to  her, 

I And  to  my  litle  Miftriffe  give  this  token  3 

i Tell  her  i'le  fee  her  ihortly.  • 

Bur.  Yes,  I fhallfir.  Ex.  Bur  and  Gent, 


Am  not  i fit  to  entertaine'  your  bufineiTe/ 


% m _ 

p;<.\Vaite  you  without : I would  yet  try  him  further. 


Bor.  ’Twill  hot  be  much  arnille  : has  your  grace  heard 
:„,hat  he  has  done  i’th'  field  ? (yet 


(toci 


R Of  what  he  has 

Du.  A Poll  but  now 


pejy 

yet 


» 


! Came  in,  who  fa  w 'em  joyne,  and  ’has  deliver’d, 

The  enemy  gave  ground  before  he  parted. 

Bor-  'Tis  well. 

Du,  Come, {peake  thy  mind  man : ’tis  not  for  fighting 
AndnoifeofWar  I keepe  thee  in  my  bofome, 

Tny  ends  are  nearer  to  me  ; from  my  childhood 
I Thou  brought'ft  me  up  : and  like  another  nature, 

■ Made  good  all  my  neceffities : fpeake  boldly. 

Bor.  Sir, what  I utter, will  be  thought  but  envy 


The.  I thinkc  you  are  not  fir ; I am  fure  ye  (hall  not. 
I bring  no  tales,  nor  flatteries  : In  my  tongue  fir, 

1 carry  no  fork'd  flings.  , • • . ■ ■ : 

Bor.  You  keepe  yourbluntnefle. 

The.  You  are  deceiv ’d  : it  keeps  me : I had  fl.lt  elfe 
Some  ofyour  plagues  ere  this-:  but  good  fir  trifle  not, 

I have  bufinetfeto  the  Duke. 


Bor.  He’s  not  well  fir, 


And  cannot  now  be  fpoke  withall. 

The. Not  well  fir  ? 


• i * • * • 

How  would  he  ha’  been,  if  we  had  loft  ? not  well  fir  ? 
I bring  him  newes  to  make  him  well : his  enemie 


T hat  would  have  burnt  his  City  here,  and  your  houfe  too 


Your  bravegik  houie,rny  Lord, your  honours  hangings, 


Where  all  y< 

Theirfilke  and  golden  battles  are  diicipner’d  .• 


1 hat  would  not  only  have  abu/d  your  buildings, 


Your  goodly  buildings  fir, and  have  drnnke  dry  your  butte 


ThoughI  intend,  high  heaven  knows,  but  your  honour 
When  vaine  and  empty  people  fhall  proclaime  me — 


tli(;  Good  (ir  excufe  me. 


Purlcin’d  yourLordfhips  plate, the  Dukebeftow'd  on  you 
Tor  turning  hanfomely  o'th’  roe,  and  trim’d  your  Virgins 

Lordfhip,  * ' 


:c. 


Du.  Do  you  feare  me  for  your  enemy  ? 


’ Tis  ten  to  one,  your  wife  too,  and  the  curfe  is 


Speake  on  your  dutie. 

Bor.  Then  I muft,and  dare  fir. 


You  had  had  no  remedy  againft  thefe  Rafcals, 


When  he  comes  home,  take  heed  the  Court  receive  him 

A A « ^ a -A.  A 


Take  heed  he  meet  not  with  their  loves.and  praifes,  (not 


No  Law,and'c  like  your  honour;  would  have  kil’d  you  too 
And  roaftedye,and  eaten  ye, ere  this  time/ 

Notable  knaves  my  Lord,  unruly  Rafcals : 


That  glaffe  willfhew  him  ten  times  greater  Sir, 

And  make  him  flrive  to  make  good  that  proportion. 
Then  ere  his  fortune  bred  him,  he  is  honourable. 


Thefe  youths  have  we  tide  up, put  muzzelson  ’em, 
And  pair'd  their  nailes,that  boneft  civill  Gentlemen, 
And  fuch 


At  Icall  1 flrive  tounderfland  him  fo, 


And  of  a nature, it  not  this  way  poyfon’d, 


Petfed enough, eafie,&  lweet,but  thofe  are  foonc  feduc’d 

tf  1 . . t a « • k ■ _ 


He’s  a great  man, and  what  that  pill  may  worke. 


ft  noble  perfons  as  your  felfe  is, 

May  live  in  peace,  and  rule  the  land  with  a twinethread. 
Thefe  newes  I bring, 

Bor.  ABd  were  they  thus  deliver'd  ye  ? 

Theod.  My  Lord,  I am  no  pen-man,  nor  no  Orator,5 

1 i . ft  i ^ m i 


Prepar'd  by  general!  voyces  of  the  people. 


Is  the  end  of  all  my  councell : only  this  fir, 
Lethinr"' ' ' * ... 


P ^ ^ ^ % 

My  tongue  was  never  oyl'd  with  Here  and’t  like  ye, 
There  I befeech  y ee,  weigh,!  am  a fouldier. 


* * 0f  ^ w J ^ 

Then  you  know  yet : there  ifheftand  a while  well. 
But  till  the  Souldier  coole,who,f  or  their  fervice 


And  truth  I covet  onely,  no  fine  termes  fir ; 

I come  not  to  ftand  treating  here ; my  bufinefle 

• • ^ ^ m a V ^ ^ ^ • - 


Is  with  the  Duke,  and  of  fuch  genetall  bleffing— 


T ou  muft  pay  now  moft  liberally ,moft  freely, 
Andfhewrd  your  felfe  into  ’em;  'tis  the  bounty 


1 1 % follow  with  their  loves,  and  not  the  bravery.  Enter 


Du,  But  wher’s  the  money?  how  now? 


1 


I 


iGcrn,  Sir  the  Collonell,  MHHipi 
onto  the  Lord  xlrc  has, With  moft  happy  newes 
In  he  Tartars  overthrow,  without  here 


(Duke? 


i 


t 


Attends  yout  graces  pleafare. 

Ber.  Benotfeenfir,  '.  < : 
e s ahold  felloe,  let  me  ftand  his  thunders,  '■  1 

°t  Court  he  muft  not  come  : no  bleffing  here  fir, 

1 Ucr  °f  favour, if  you  love  your  honour.  ' Enter  Thee : 

«•  Dowhatyouthinkeismeeteft;  I’le  retire  fir.  £w. 

Tl  * fir— welcome  noble  Collonell,  7 

'ff.That  s much  from  your  Lord  [flip  :pray  where's  the 

w c heare  you  have  beat  t he  Tartar.  ' " 

[ju.  Is  he  bufie  fir  ? r; 

Br°['  Have  ye  taken  Olm  yet  ? 
e-  L would  taine  fpeake  with  him,  ' 

°r>  how  many  men  have  ye  loft  ? 
t.  Do’s  he  lye  this  way  ? - b i ;. 

J['  am  fure  you  fonghtit  bravely. 

^ 1 mult  foe  him.  • 1 

77  °MCannot  y et>  ye  muft  not, what's  your  Commif- 

aJum.°  8ent^man  o'th'  Chamber  here  ? fion  ? 

^^•Why  pray  yc  fir  ? 


Bor.  You  have  overthrowne  the  enemy, we  know  it. 
And  we  re joyce  in’t;  ye  have  done  like  honeft  fubje&s. 
You  have  done  handfomely  and  well. 

Theod.  But  well  fir? 

2 Gent.  I But  handfomiy  and  weil  ? what  are  we  juglers  ? . 

He  doe  all  that  in  Cutting  up  a Capon. 

But  handfomely  and  well  ? does  your  Lordfhip  take  us 
For  the  Dukes  Tumblers  ? we  have  done  bravely  fir. 
Ventur'd  our  lives  like  men. 


We 


Bor.  Then  bravely  be  it 
Theod.  And  for  as  brave  rewards  we!ook,and  graces, 


• ¥ 

Bor.  And  ye  may  have  it 


If  you  will  ftay  the  giving 
For  any  good  they  doe, take  off  the  luftre. 
And  bloc  the  benefit.  c- 


thank  themfelves 


Theod.  Are  thefe  the  welcomes. 


- | 

The  Bells  that  ring  out  our  rewards  ? pray  heartily 


Early  and  late,  rhere  may  be  no  more  enemies  t 
Doe  my  good  Lord,  pray  ferioufty,  and  figh  too. 
For  if  there  be^ 


Bor.  They  muft  be  met,  _JH..  HPBftl 

The. by  whom?  by  you? they  mdlbe  met  & flattererd 
Why, what  a devill  aild  ve  to  do  thefe  things  ? 

A a m i « . ^ » 


w p 

With  what  aflurance  dare  ye  mocke  men  thus  ? 


You  havebut  fingle  lives,  and  thofe  I take  it 
A Sword  may  find  too ; why  do  ye  dam  theDuke  up  ? 

......  Arid 


mm 


■x 


■ 


V.* 
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- 


The  LmaU  Subject 


And  choake  that  courfe  of  love, that  like  a River 


vuiv/^nv  ******  vwv«***  v - w i - ^ 

Should  fill  our  empty  veines  againe  with  comforts  i 

— . ^ ^ * i « 


But  it  ye  ufe  thefe  knick  knacks,, 

T his  fall  and  loofe,with  faithfull  men  and  honed, 


You'l  be  the  firft  will  find  it. 

Enter  Arcbas,SouldiersyT  tetskejy  Ancient  ^nd  other J, 


Borof.  Youaretoountemperate. 

Thcod.  Better  be  fo.and  theefe  too;then  unthankfull : 

i f ft 


— - - — — w ^ ~ ^ ^ 

Pray  ufe  this  old  man  fo,and  then  we  are  paid  all. 

The  Duke  thanks  ye  for  your  fervice, & the  Court  thanks 
And  wonderfull  defirous  they  are  to  fee  ye  j . (ye 


^ • • • W * f • • mm  v w-w  -W  r ^ • W 

Pray  heaven  we  have  roome  enough  to  match  for  May- 


Pageants, & bonfires  for  your  welcome  home  Sir}(  games,  fight  hard,lye  hard, feed  hard,when  they  come  home*. 


Lord  B or  os  key 

A Gentleman  too  tender  of  your  credit. 


And  ever  in  the  Dukes  care, for  your  good  Sir, 


Crazie  and  fickly,  yet  to  be  your  fervant. 

Has  leapt  into  the  open  aire  to  meet  ye.  ( come  home  Sir. 

B or.  The  beft  is  your  words  wound  not,  you  are  wel- 
Hartily  welcome  home, and  for  your  fervice. 


The  noble  overthrow  you  gave  the  Enemy, 

1 he  Duke  falutes  ye  too  with  all  his  thanks  Sir* 


Anc.  Sure  they  will  now  regard  us 


P»‘f 

But  by  t he  changing  of  the  Colonels  countenance. 
The  rolling  of  his  eyes  like  angry  billowes ; 

I fearethe  wind's  not  downeyet t Ancient, 

Arch.  Is  the  Duke  well  Sir  ? 


Borof.  Not  much  unhealthy. 
Only  a little  grudging  of  an  ague. 


Which 


And  loath  as  yet  to  give  your  worth  due  welcome. 
The  ficknefie  hath  been  fomewhat  hot  i’  th'  Army, 


Which  happily 
And  more  his  fcare  then  fate  ; yet  howfoever, 
honelt  care 


Ar.  Ye  fay  right, and  it  fhallbe ; 

For  though  upon  my  life  ’cis  but  a rumor. 


A meere  opinion, without  faith  or  feare  in’t ; 

For  Sir, I thanke  heaven,we  never  flood  more  healthy. 
Never  more  high  and  lolly ; yet  to  latisfie, 

We  cannot  be  too  curious.nr  tnn  ra  refill  I 


Of  what  concernes  his  ftate,  wed  draw  away  Sir, 
And  lodge  at  further  diftance,and  iefie  danger. 

borof.  It  will  be  well.  ... 


Anc.  It  will  be  very  feurvy. 

I fmell  it  our,it  llinks  abominably 
Stir  it  no  more. 


Borof  The  Duke  Sir  would  have  you  too, 

For  a iliort  day  or  two,  retyre  to  your  owne  houfe, 
Whither  himlelfe  will  come  to  vilit  ve. 

And  give  ye  thanks. 


Anh.  1 fhall  attend  his  pleafure. 


LT  * 


Anc.  a trick, a lowfie  trick : fo  hoa,a  trick  boyes. 
Ar.  How  now, what’s  that  ? 


Anc.  I thought  I had  found  a Hare  Sir, 

But  tis  a Fox. an  old  Fox, (hall  we  hunt  him  i 


A + 


* 


Ar.  No  more  fuch  words. 


Ini  * 


i 


B i rof.  The  fouldier’s  grov 

You  muft  tie  him  flraiter  up. 
Ar..  I doe  my  beft  Sir ; 


But  men  of  free-born  minds  fometimes  will  flie  out. 


Anc.  May  not  we  fee  the  Duke  ! 


Borof. 

Your  Generali  knowes  the  caufe. 


* 


W<5 


V i 


Unleffe  it  be  in  our  pay, nor  no  poxndther  j 


Or  if  wc  had, I hope  that  good  old  Courtier 


Will 


Ptetf.  Certaine  my  Lord 


we 


I f not, what  need  ye  may  have,  't would  be  better  ’ 
A great  dcalc  nobler, and  tafte  honeller  * 


To  ufe  us  with  more  fweetnes ; men  that  dig 
And  lafh  away  their  lives  at  the  Carts  taile, 


Double  cur  comforts;  meat,  and  their  Maftcrs  thanL,, 

When  they  worke  ,”"il  *•— — ■ »* — c 

When  they  doe 


And  know  thefe  are  deferving  things,  things  worthy 
Can  you  then  blame  ’em  if  their  minds  a little  ‘ 


Be  ftirr'd  with  glory  ? ’tis  a pride  becomes  ’em, 
A litle  feafon’d  with  ambition. 


To  be  refpedled, reckon’d  well,and  honour’d 


For  what  they  havedon:when  to  come  home  thus  poo* 
And  met  with  fuch  un  jointed  /oy,lo  looked  on, 


As  if  w e had  done  no  more  but  dreft  a horf e well  • 
So  entertain’d, as  if  I thank  ye  Gentlemen,  ’ 


1 ake  that  to  drinke,had  pow'r  to  pleale  a fouldier? 
Where  be  the  fhouts,the  bels  rung  out,  the  people 

The  Prince  himfelf? 


Ar.  Peace:  I perceive  your  eye  Sir 
Is  fixt  upon  this  Captaine  for  his  fireedotne. 


And  happily  you  find  his  tongue  too  fbi  ward  j 
As  I am  Mailer  of  the  place, I carry, 

' Tis  fit  I thinke  lo  too;  but  were  I thi3  man. 


i 


No  ftronger  tye  upon  me, then  the  truth 


And  tongue  to  tell  it,  I Ihould  fpeake  as  be  do’s, 
And  thinke  with  modeftie  enough,  fuch  Saints 

IlMil  ■ m ■ ■ 1 * * a « * ^ mm 


That  daily  tbruft  _____  | g 

And  fcareleffe  for  their  Countries  peace, march  hourt| 
Through  all  the  doores  of  death, and  know  the  darbl, 


Should  better  be  canoniz’d  for  their  fervice : 


W hat  labour  would  thefe  men  negleft, what  danger 


Where  honour  

Rifing  as  high  as  heaven,would  not  thefe  fouldiers, 


Like  to  fo  many  Sea-gods  charge  up  to  it  ? 

Doe  you  fee  thefe  f words?  times  Sithe  wasne’relofe 

_ N lAl 


Nor  ev  er  at  one  har veil  mow ’d  fuch  handfuls : (S 


Thoughts  ne’re  fo  fudden,  nor  beliefe  fo  fure. 


When  they 


I fwim  upon  their  angers  to  allay  ’em. 

And  like  a calme  deprefie  their  fell  intentions ; 


They  arefo  deadly  fure,nature  would  fuffer 

m m ^ * a ^ ^ J 


And  whole  ai  e all  thefe  glories  ? why, their  Princes, 
Their  Countries, and  their  Friends?  Aias,of  all  thefe. 


And  all  the  happy  ends  they  bring,  the  blefilngs, 
They  only  (hare  the  labors,  a little  joy  then, 


And  out  fide  of  a welcome,at  an  uplhot 
Would 


Between  me  and  my  duty,no  crack  Sir 


.e 


Shall  dare  appeare  : I hope  by  my  exatnpl 
No  dilcontent  in  them : without  doubt  Gentlemen, 


The 

On  your  deferts  : Methinks  ’twere  good  they 
Bor.  They  fhallbe  immediately;!  ttay  formony;  (j 


And  any  favour  elfe 


We  are  ail  bound  to  ye  . 

And  fo  I take  my  leave  Sir ; whep  the  Duke  pleaf£S 


To  make  me  worthy  of  his  eyes 


i 


Which  will  be  fuddenfy 

I know  his  good  thoughts  to  ye. 


j 


1 


1 


f 


I 


t 


N 
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A 


/ he  Lay  all  SubjeB 


* # 


• h 


r % 


^'^1  ft=U  3.tend  Sir.  • ■ 

• ,Vre  nlore  you  are  Welcome  homesthefe  (hall  be 
gg  flire  We  be : and  hanloiuely.  ( iatisfied. 

jf]  vVaite  you  on  me  fir.  . 


Exit . 


£.v/>. 


<«*d  2 or  3 with  money. 

' ^erVs  money  from  the  Duke,and't  pleafe  your 
lf*  • (Lordfhip. 


Jk  And  honeftly  i no  jugling. 

4r  Will  ye  come ‘’.r? 

" pray  do  not  doubt.  : , 

rbeo.  We  are  no  Boyes. 

jter  Well  fir, 

tfrxf  . „ 

.-pis  well*  : 

pjoW  (owre the  Souldiers looke  i 

p , Is’t  told  f t - i 

' Yes .*  and  for  every  company  a double  pay. 

And  die  Dukes  love  to  all. 
j ,c  That’s  worth  a ducket. 
iVr.Youthatbe  Officers, lee  itdifeharg’d  then, 
why  do  not  ye  take  it  up  i 
J„c.  ’Tis  too  heavy : t 

-Body  o’ me,  1 have  drain’d  mine  arme. 

Bor.  Do  ye  (come  it  ? 

Am.  Has  your  Lordfhip  any  dice  about  ye  f lit  round 
And  coine  on  leaven  for  my  (hare.  ( Gentlemen. 

L ^.Doyouthinkefir, 

This  is  the  end  we  tight  ? can  this  durt  draw  us 
To  Inch  a ftupid  tameneffejthat  our  lervice 
Megleded^and  look’d  lamely  on, and  skewd  at 
Wi^afew  honourable  words,  and  this, is  righted  ? 

Have  not  we  eyes  and  eares,to  beare  and  lee  Sir, 

And  minds  to  underhand  the  flights  we  carry  ? 

1 comehome  old, and  f ull  of  hurts,men  looke  on  me 
As  if  I had  got  ’em  from  a whore,  and  Ihun  me; 

I teil  my  griefes,aod  feare  my  wants,  I am  anfwer’d , 

Alas  ’tis  pity ! pray  dine  with  me  on  Sunday  : 

Thefe  aie  the  lores  we  are  licke  of, the  minds  malladies, 
^nd  can  this  cure  ’em  ? you  Ihould  have  us'd  us  nobly, 
Tnd  for  our  doing  well,  as  well  proclara’d  us, 

To  the  worlds  eye,  have  fhewd  and  fainted  us. 

Then  ye  had  paid  us  bravely : then  we  had  ihin’d  fir. 

Not  in  this  gilded  ttuffe  but  in  our  glory : 

You  may  take  backe  your  money. 

Gent.  This  I fear'd  (till. 

if 

Bor.  Confider  better  Gentlemen, 

Bnc.  Thanke  your  Lordfhip: 

And  now  I’lput  on  my  confidering  cap  .* 

My  Lord,  that  l am  no  Courtier,  you  may  gueffe  it 
By  having  no  fute  to  you  for  this  money  .• 

1 orthough  I want, I want  not  this,  nor  lhall  not, 

Whillt  you  want  that  civility  to  ranke  it 
With  thofe  rights  weexpe&ed  ; money  growes  fir, 

And  men  mull  gather  it, all  is  not  put  in  one  purfe. 

And  that  I am  no  Carter,  I could  never  whittle  yet : 

But  that  I am  a Souldier,and  a Gentleman, 
nd  a fine  Gentleman, and’t  like  your  honour, 
nd  a moft  plealant  companion : all  you  that  are  witty, 
°®ehd  to  my  ditty come  let  in  boyes, 

. . uhy°ur  Lordfhips  patience.  Sene, 

nw  do  you  like  my  Song, my  Lord  ? 

w.Even as  Hike  your  lelf,  but ’t  would  be  a great  deale 
, u Wo“A  pt  ov  e a great  deale  wiler,  and. take  this  mony, 
Y j tUl  -vne  phrale  I Ipeake  nowfir,and  ’tis  very  well 

Tor  ,T!Urn>d  to ^nS  5 f°r  fince  you  prove  fo  liberal!, 
k„;n  e uch  meanes  as  this,maintaine  youi  voice  ftill, 

'Will  prove  your  bed  friend. 

Kc'  Tis  a linging  age  fir, 


A merry  moone  here  now:  Tie  follow  it: 

hidling^and  fooling  now*  games  more  then  fighting.  1 ' 
Bor.  VV  hat  iVt  you  blench  at?  whac  would  you  aske?fpeak 
SoL  And  fo  we  dare:a  triumph  for  the'Generall.f freely. 
Pur.  And  then  an  honour  ipeciall  to  his  vertue. 

' That  we  may  be  prefer'd  that  have  ferv’d  for  it. 
And  cram'd  up  into  favour  like  the  worfhipfull, 

At  lead:  upon  the  Cities  charge  madedrunkc  ' k 

Extcr  a Gent.  ; For  one  whole  year*  we  have  done  ’em  ten  yeares  fervice- 


i 


k # 


(bette 


That  we  may  enjoy  our  lectury  without  grudging, 
•^nd  mine,or  thine  be  nothing, all  things  equall. 


^nd  catch  as  catch  may  be  ■ p roc  Pained  ; that  when  we 
-^nd  have  no  will  to  pay  againe,  no  Law 
Lay  hold  upon  vs, nor  no  Court  controule  u« . 


fborrow, 


Bor.  Some  of  thele  may  come'to  paffe ; the  Duke  may 
-rtfnd  no  doubt  will : the  Generali  will  find  too,  ( do  ’em, 
^nd  lo  will  you,  if  you  but  day  with  patience  :I  have  no 
Put.  Nor  will : come  fellow  Souldiers. 


Pray  be  not  fo  dittruftfiill. 
But.  There  are  waiesyet, 


.«  >•  nM 


(P 


A. 


• • 


And  honett  waies ; we  are  nor  brought  up  Starnes. 

Anc.  lf  your  Lordfhip 

Have  any  Hike  (lockings, that  have  holes  i’th’  heeics. 

Or  ever  an  honourable  Caflock  that  wants  buttons, 

1 could  have  cur’d  luch  malladies:your  Lordfhips  cuttome 
^nd  my  good  Ladies,  if  the  bones  want  letting 
In  her  old  bodies — 

Bor.  This  is  dilobedience. 

Anc.  Eight  pence  a day,and  hard  Eggs. 

Put.  Troop  off  Gentlemen, 

Some  Coine  we  have,  whillt  this  latts, or  our  credits, 

W ee’ll  never  fell  our  Generalls  worth  for  fix-pence. 

Ye  are  beholding  to  us. 

Anc.  Fare  ye  well  Sir, 

And  buy  a pipe  with  that : doe  ye  fee  this  skarfe  fir  ? 

By  this  hand  lie  cry  Brooms  in’t,  birchen  Brooms  fir, 
Before  I cate  one  bit  from  your  benevolence. 

Now  to  our  old  occupations  againe. 

By  your  leave  Lord . Exit. 

Bor.  You  will  bite  when  ye  are  (harper;  take  up  the 
This  love  I inuft  reinove,this  fondnes  to  him,  ( money. 
This  tendernelle of  heart ; I have  loft  tny  way  elle. 

There  is  no  lending  man, they  will  not  take  it , 

They  are  yet  too  full  of  pillage, 

They’ll  dance  for  t ere'e  belong: 

Come,  bring  it  after.  Enter  Duke. 

Duke  How  now,  refus’d  their  money  ? 

.Bor.  Very  bravely, 

And  (land  upon  luch  termes  'tis  terrible* 

Dtt.  Where's  Archas  ? 

I . V ’ . • • 

Bor.:  Hee’s  retir  d Sir,  to  his  houfe,' 

According  to  your  pleafure,  full  of  dutie  . 

To  outward  (hew : but  what  within 

Duk.  Refufe  it  ? \ • 1 

Bor.  Moft  confidently  : ’tis  not  your  revenewes  ' 

Can  feed  them  fir , and  yet  they  have  found  a Generali 
That  knowesnoebbeof  bountie  : there  they  eate  Sir, 
And  loath  yourinvitations. 

Du.  ’ Tis  not  polfible, 

Hee’s  poor  as  they.  / 

Bor.  You’ll  find  it  otherwise.  . ' ' 

Pray  make  yoar  journey  thither  prefently. 

And  as  ye  goe  lie  open  yee  a wonder. 

Good  fir  this  morning. 

Duke.  Follow  me.  He  doe  it. 


m ^ A# 


Exeunt, 


•V*  * • . 

Sr  riv/ 


/ 


Ehe  Lojall  Snb  'jeB \ 


Sc^n,  2.  Enter  QhmfiA>u4lind<t)Bttrr:s, 

and  Gentlewomen . 

+ ' ^ ¥ 

Ohm.  But  doe  you  thinke  iny  brother  loves  her.] 

Bur.  Certaine  Madam, 

i He  fpeaksmuch  of  her,  andfomctimes  with  wonder. 
Oft  wifhes  fhe  were  nobler  borne. 

Ohm.  Doe  you  thinke  him  honeft  ? 

Bur.  Your  Grace  is  nearer  to  his  heart, then  I am, 
Upon  my  life  I hold  him  fo. 

Ohm.  ’ Tis  a poore  wench, 

I would  not  have  her  wrong'd : methinks  my  Brother— 
But  I mult  not  give  rules  to  his  affections ; 

Yet  if  he  weigh  her  worth—— 

Bur.  You  need  not  feare  Madam. 

Olim.  I hope  I (hall  not : Lord  Burris 
i 1 *ove  her  well ; I knownot,  there  is  fomething 
] Makes  me  beftow  more  then  a care  upon  her  ; 

: I doe  not  like  that  ring,from  him  to  her  ; 

M meane  to  women  of  her  way, foch  tokens 

Rather  appeare  as  baits,then  royall  bounties  s 
1 would  not  have  it  fo. 

Bur.  You  will  not  find  it, 

U pen  my  troth  I thinke  his  moft  ambition 
Is  but  to  let  the  world  know  'has  a hanfome  Miftrls  : 

W ill  your  Grace  command  me  any  fervice  to  him  ? 

Olim.  Remember  all  my  duty. 

i Bur.  Bleffings  crowne  ye : 

What’s  your  will  Lady  ? 

-41-  Any  thing  that’s  honeft  ; 

And  if  you  thinke  it  fits  fo  poore  a fervice. 

Clad  in  a ragged  vertue,may  reach  him, 

' u°e  befeech  your  Lordfhip  fpeake  it  humbly. 

Bur.  Faire  one  l will : in  the  beft  phrafe  I have  too. 
And  fo  I kiffe  your  hand  Exit. 

Al.  f our  Lordfhips  fervant. 

Ohm.  Come  hither  wench,  what  art  thou  doing  with 
sil.  I am  looking  on  the  pofie,  Madam.  fthat  Ring. 
Ohm.  Whatis't?  . ° 

Ah  1 he  J cwels  let  within. 

Ohm.  but  where  the  joy  wench. 

When  that  invifible  jewel  s loft?  why  doft  thou  fmile  fo  ? 
What  unhappy  meaning  haft  thou  ? 

Al.  Nothing  Madam, 

But  only  thinking  what  ftrartge  fpels  thefe  Rings  have, 

: And  how  they  worke  with  fome.  • 

n . . nr  fV  < *'  * * • - 


Bet.  I feare  with  you  too. 

Al.  This  could  not  coft  above  a Crowne. 


Bet.  'Twill  coft  you 


waffling. 


0/if  • BUj  h5 that  fent  “.makes  the  vertue  greater. 

,,  J.an,d  the  vice  too  Madam:  goodnes  bleffe me  : 

How  fit  tis  for  my  finger. 

2 IV.  No  doubt  you’l  find  too  . 

I A finger  fit  for  you.  * 

Al.  SimbiBetefca, 

What  wilt  thou  give  me  for  the  good  that  followes  this  > 
But  thou  baft  Rings  enough, thou  art  provided : 

j Heigh  ho,what  muft  I doe  now  ? 

i Pet.  You’l  be  taught  that,  ' ‘ 

The  eafieft  part  that  e're  you  learn’t, I warrant  you. 

Ah  Ay  me,  ay  me. 

Bet.  You  will  divide  too,ffiortIy 
Your  voice  comes  finely  forward.  * 

Ohm.  Come. hither  wanton, 


Thou  art  not  furely  as  thou  faift. 

Ah  I would  nor: 

But  fore  there  is  a witchcraft  in  this  Ring, Ladv 
Lord  how  my  heart  leaps. 

Bet.  ’ T will  goe  pit  a pat  fhortly. 

Al.  And  now  methinks  a thoufand  of  the  DuUn 
tfv.  Will  no  iefle  ferve  y e ? .'-i 

Al.  In  ten  thoufand  fmiles, 

Olim.  Heaven  blefle  the  wench. 

Al.  With  eyes  that  will  not  be  denide  to  ewer. 

And  i uch  foft  fweet  embraces;  take  it  from  me  ’ 

I am  undone  elfe  Madam  : I ’m  loft  elfe.  * 
Ohm.  What  ailes  the  girle  ? 

Al.  How  fnddenly  I'm  alter'd? 

And  growne  my  felfe  agame  ? doe  not  yon  feele  it  ? 

Olim.  Weare  that,  and  Tie  weare  this : 

I'le  try  the  ftrength  on’t.  / . j|l ] 

Al,  How  cold  my  bloud  growes  now  ? 

Here’s  facred  vertue : 

When  I leave  to  honour  this. 

Every  houre  to  pay  a kiffe, 

When  each  morning  I arife. 

Or  I forget  a facnfice  : 

When  this  figure  in  my  faith. 

And  t he  purenes  that  it  hath, 

I purfoe  not  with  my  will. 

Nearer  to  arrive  at  ftill : ] 

When  Ilofe,  or  change  this  Jewell, 

Flie  me  faith, and  heaven  be  cruell. 

Ohm.  You  have  halfe  confirm’d  me. 

Keep  but  that  way  fore, 

And  what  this  charme  can  doe, let  me  endure. 

Scacne  3.  Enter  iArch  as  .Theodore,  2' Dm  Ik 

Honor  a end  Vtola. 

* \ f4  A*  1%  V T ^ J 

^•Cwy  your  felfe  difcrectly,it  concernes  me. 

The  Duke’s  come  in, none  of  your  froward  paflions. 
Nor  no  diftaftes  to  any:  Prethee  Theodor. 

By  my  life, boy , 'twill  mine  me.  . '■% 

The,  I have  done  Sir, 

S°  no  fbuIe  PlaT  he  brings  along  with  him, 

Ar.  What’s  that  to  you  ? - 

Let  him  bring  what  pleafe  him, 

And  whom, and  how. 

The.  So  they  meane  well’ 

Ar.  Is’t  fit  you  be  a judge 
The.  ’Tis  fit  I feele  Sir. 


Em 


tAr.  Get  a banquet  ready. 

And  trim  your  felves  up  hanfomly. 

The.  To  what  end? 

Doe  you  meane  to  make  ’em  whores  ? 

Hang  up  a figne  then. 

And  fet  'em  out  to  Livery. 

Ar.  Whole  tonne  art  thou  ? * 

7 he.  Yours  Sir, I hope  .•  but  not  of  your  difgraCCS- 
Ar.  Full  twenty  thoufand  men  I have  command^ 
And  all  their  minds  with  this, calm’d  all  their  angers ? 
And  fhall  a boy  of  mine  owne  breed  too,  cf  mine*1 

/x  I t n **  1 * * t 1 


One  crooked  ftick 

The.  Pray  take  your  way, and  thrive  in’t, 

I le  quit  your  houfe  ; if  taint  or  black  difhonour 
Light  on  ye,  ’tis  your  owne,  I have  no  fhare  in’t, 
\ ct  if  it  doe  fall  out  fo,as  I feare  it. 

And  partly  find  it  too — 

Ar.  Haft  thou  no  reverence  ? 


I Put.  I he  Duke  is  io  noble  in  his  owne  thoughts. 

; .r  The.  That  1 grant  ye, 

I*  thole  might  only  lvyay  him  : but  ’cis  tnoft  certaine, 

° many  new  borne  fiyes,his  light  gave  life  too, 
huzze  in  his  beames,fiefh  liies,and  Butterflies, 

Hornets, and  hummingkScarrabs,  that  wot  one  honey  Bee 
I hat’s  icden  with  true  labour,  and  brings  home 

hncteale,and  credit,  can  feape  rifling, 

And  what  (lie  lucks  for  lweet,  they  tiirne  to  bittcnefTc. 
vAn.  Shall  we  go  f ee  what  they  do,&  talke  our  minds  to 
\P.  That  we  have  done  too  tnuch,&  to  no  purpoie.(’cm? 
| sine.  Shall  we  be  hang'd  f<?r  him  ? 

I ha ve  a great .injnd  to  be  hangd  now 
Bor  doing  ferae  brave  thing  for  him ; a worfe  end  will 
And  lor  an  action  of  no  wort hj not  honour  him?  (take  me 
Upon  my  conlcienceeven  the  devill,the  very  dev  ill 

(Not  to  belye  himjthinkes  him  an  honeft  man, 

I am  lure  he  has  lent  him  foules  any  times  thefe  twenty 
Able  to 1 ursuth  all  his  fifhmarket.  fveares 

The.  Leave  thy  talking  . \ ° ’ 

And  come,  let’s  go  to  dinner  and  drinke  to  him, 

We  lliall  heare  more  ere  lupper  time  : if  he  be  honour'd, 
He  has  delerv’d  it  wcil,and  we  ihall  fight  for’t.- 
If  he  be  tuin’d.fo,  we  know  the  worft  then. 


,Tn  Jnne  in  tnec  •- 

rhe.  This  (hall  lliew  I obey  ye  .• 

, ' 'b,ot  hay : I would  have  Ihe.w’d  my  love  too, 
you  aske  as  duty, with  my  life  fir, 

Jkj  you  but  thought  me  worthy  of  your  hazzards, 
w iicn  heaven  preferve  y e from, and  keep  the  Duke  too 
W there’s  an  end  ofmy  willies, God  be  with  ye.  Exit 
‘ * 4r.  Hubborne,yet  full  of  that  wc  all  love, honefty, 
r nrd  Burris, where’s  the  Duke  ? Enter  Burrii 

it  in  the  great  chamber  Sir, 

And  there  Hayes  till  he  lee  you, ye  ’have  a fine  houfe  here 
,r  'A  poore  contented  lodge, unfit  for  his  prefence, 

yet  all  the  joy  it  haih.  ... 

Bur.  I ii-’pe  a great  one,  and  for  your  good, brave  Sir. 
Jr.  I thauke  ye  Lord  : 

And  now  my  ftt  vjce  to  the  Duke. 
jjHr,  pk  wait  on  ye.  , $ Exeunthi.  N 

Enter  D ulc,B  or  os  iey,G e nt  ■ and  Attendants, 

J)u.  May  this be  credited  ?,  . ; 

Bor.  Disgrace  me  elle,  . .r 

. „i  n.tvr  more  with  favour  looke  upon  me. 


I fill  your  ovvne  eies  behold  it ; but  that  it  is  fo, 

| And  that  by  this  meanes  the  too  haughtie  fouldier 
Has  been  lo  crauun’d  and  fed, he  cares  not  for  ye  5 
Beleeve,or  let  me  periili ; Let  your  eyes 
As  you  oblerre  the  houle,  but  where  I point  it. 

Make  (lay, and  take  a vie  w, and  then  you  have  found  it. 
Enter  Jrch  as. Burr  is,  2 Daughters  and  Servant. 

Du.  He  follow  your  direction : welcome  Arch  as. 

You  are  welcome  home  brave  Lord,  we  are  come  to  vifit 
And  thanke  ye  for  your  fervice.  ^yCj 

| Ar.  Twas fo poore  Sir,  ....  ' / A r . 

In  true  relpect  of  what  I owe  your  Highneffe,, 

; It  merits  nothing.  _ ...  

Du.  Are  thele  faire  ones  yours  Lord  ? 

Ar,  Their  Mother  made  me  thmke  fo  Sir. 

Du.  Stand  up  Ladies : . • 

I.  X * ■*  * • l ’ J.  \ if 

Beflirewmy  heart  they  are  faire  ones ; methinks  fitter 
The  luftre  of  the  Court, then  thus  live  darken’d  : 

I would  fee  your  houfe  Lord  Archasjt  appear es  to  me, 

A haniome  pile. 

dr.  Tis  neat e but  no  great  ftrufhire ; 

I’le  be  your  Graces  guide, give  me  the  keyes  there. 

Du.  Lead  on, wee!  follow  ye : begin  with  the  Gallery 
I think  that’s  3 

dr.  ’ i is  fo,and’t  pleafe  ye  Sir,  j 

Ihe  reft  above  are  lodgings  all.  I 

Du.  Goeon  Sir.  . Exeunt.  ! 


Or  tome  rare  fpoiles  you  would  keep  to  entertaine  me 

An  other  tjune,I  know.  v; 

sir.  Jn  troth  there  is  not. 

Nor  any  thing  worth  your  fight : below  I have 
Some  fount^inesjand  dome  ponds. 

Du.  I wpuld  fee  this  now. 

Ar . Boreskj, thou  art  a knave  5 It  containes  nothing 
But  rubbifh  from  the  other  roomes  and  unnecelfaries  j 
Wil’t  pleafe  you  fee  a ftrange  Clocke  ? 

Du.  This,  or  nothing:  . Little  Trurd 


Exeunt » ,rf  r ,-A 
Scsne  4.  Enter  Theodore,  Putskej.and  Ancient. 

• V h 1 • 

T-‘t.  The  Duke  gone  thither, doe  you  fay  ? 

™ Yes  marry  doe  I, 

p ducklings  too : but  what  they’l  doe  there. 

Jtt.  1 hope  they’l  crowne  his  fervice. 

|/  he.  With  a Cultard ; r . r . , ■ 

I ““  G°  weather  for  rewardsjthey  crowne  his  fervice? 
ri,;-G^cyg°eto  (have  his  crowne  .•  I wasrated, 

i’ * , . bcen  a dog  had  worried  fheep,out  of  doores, 
■^making  but  a doubt.  H 

'f77w • bey  muff  now  grace  him. 

-T’  Marke  but  the  end.  . j nij.dv  i f ef§  me  i 

I77"  ~'n  *ure  tacy  foould  reward  him, they  cannotwant 
I ■ thac  want  honefty,want  any  thing.  ( him 


Wil’t  pleafe  you  fee  a ftran 
Du.  This,  or  nothing: 

Why  Ihould  you  barreit  up 

Above  the  relt,unleiTe  it  contain’d  fomething 

More  excellent, and  curious 
Open’t,  fori  will fee’t. 

sir.  The  keyes  are  loft  fir  5 , 

Do’s  your  grace  thinke  if  it  were  fit  for  you, 

I could  be  lo  unmannerly  ? - 

Du.  I will  fee  it, and  either  fhew  it 
Ar.  Good  fir — . , ;•<? 

Du.  Thanke  ye  Archas, 

You  fhew  your  love  abundantly. 

Do  I ufe  to  entreat  thus?  force  it  open,  - 

Bur,  That  were  inhofpitable : you  are  his  gueft  fir„ 


And  with  his  greatelt  joy,  to  entertaine  ye. 

Du.  Hold  thy  peace  foole ; will  ye  open  it  ? 


Ar.  Sir, I cannot. 


Eee 


Duk 


0 


‘ The  Loyd  SnbjeB. 


I muft  not  if  I could. 


('tlemen 


Du(.  Goe  breake  it  open.  • 

Ar.  I muft  withftand  that  force;Be  not  too  rafti  Gen- 

Du,  Unarme  him  hr  ft,  then  if  he  be  not  obftinate, 
Preferve  his  life. 


(tor: 


All  I have  left  me  now. 

Du.  What's  this  a poore  gowne  ? 

And  this  a peece  of  Senccai 
Ar.  YesfureSir,  > 

More  worth  then  all  your  gold, yet  ye  have  enouoh  on, 
And  of  a Mine  far  purer,and  more  precious : 53  [) 

This  fels  no  friends, nor  fearches  into  counfels, 


Ar.  I thanke  your  grace, I take  it : 

And  now  take  you  the  key es, goe  in  and  fee  Sir ; 

There  feed  your  eyes  with  wonder, and  thanke  that  tray- 

That  thing  that  fels  his  faith  for  favor.  Exit  Duke. 

Bur.  Sir,  what  moves  ye  ? (das,  j Wilt  pleafe  ye.leave  me  this. 

Ar.  1 have  kept  mine  pure: Lord  Burris  there's  a J*- 
That  for  a finile  will  fell  ye  all : a Gentleman  ? 

The  Devill  ’has  more  truth, and  has  maintain’d  it ; 

A whores  heart  more  beliefein't.  Enter  Duke. 

Du.  What's  all  this  Archas  ? 

I cannot  blame  y e to  conceale  it  fo, 

This  molt  ineftimable  treafure.  ; > 

ArJ  Yours  Sir. 


ujlwujj.wi  ^aiuiu  UiLU  CUUU1CIS, 

And  yet  all  counfell  and  all  friends  live  here  Sir 
Betrayes  no  faith, yet  handles  all  that's  trultv*  * 

'Tifeyeler  - *• 

With  all 

Ar.  Whatfayesy 
Bor.  I dare  not  rob  ye. 


W 


W 


Ar.  Poore  miferable  men,  you  have  rob’d  yourfrf 
This  gown, and  this  nnvalu’d  treafure,  your  brave  f « 
Pound  me  a childe  at  fchoole  with,in  his  proereffc 
Where  fuch  a love  he  tooke  to  fome  few  anfwers  ’ 
Unhappie  boyifh  toyes  hit  in  my  head  then,  ‘ 


A 


Du.  Nor  doe  I wonder  now  the  fouldier  Heights  me.  That  luddenly  I made  him  thus  as  I was  • 

4 1 • ft  I I I ft  • n f r*  I 11  . 1 « . " 


Ar.  Be  not  deceiv’d  ; he  has  had  no  favor  here  Sir, 

Nor  had  you  knowne  this  now, but  for  that  pickthank, 
That  loft  man  in  his  faith, he  has  reveal’d  it, 

To  fuck  a little  honey  from  ye  has  betray’d  it. 

I f weare  he  Imiles  upon  me, and  forfworne  too. 

Thou  crackt .uncurrant  Lord : Tie  tell  ye  all  Sii  J 
Your  Sire,before  his  death,knowing  your  temper, 

To  be  as  bounteous  as  thcaire,and  open. 

As  flowing  as  the  Sea  to  all  that  follow'd  ye. 

Your  great  mind  fit  for  war  and  glory , thriftily 
Like  a great  husband,to  preferve  your  abtions. 

Collected  all  this  treafure  : to  our  fruits, 

To  mine  I meane,and  to  that  long-tongu’d  Lords  there. 
He  gave  the  knowledge, and  the  charge  of  all  this. 

Upon  his  death-bed  too : And  on  the  Sacrament 
He  fwore  us  thus,  never  to  let  this  treafure 
Part  from  our  fecret  keepings,till  no  hope 
Of  fubje<ft  could  relieve  ye,  all  yoflr  owne  wafted. 

No  help  ofthofe  that  lov'd  ye  could  fupply  ye. 

And  then  fome  great  exploit  afoot ; my  honeltic 
I would  have  kept  till  I had  made  thisulefull  j 
I fhew’d  it, and  I flood  it  to  the  tempeft, 

And  ufefuil  to  the  end 't  was  left : I am  cozen'd. 

And  fo  are  you  too, if  you  fpend  this  vainly; 

This  worme  that  crept  into  ye  has  abus'd  ye. 

Abus’d  your  fathers  care, abus’d  his  faith  too  : 

Nor  can  this  mafle  of  money  make  him  man  more, 

A flea’d  dog  has  more  foule,an  Ape  more  honeftie ; 

All  mine  ye  have  amongft  it,farwell  that, 

1 cannot  part  with’t  nobler ; my  hearts  cleare. 

My  conlcience  imooth  as  that,no  rub  upon’t. 

But  O thy  hell.  P-’  .>  f 

Bor.  I leeke  no  heaven  from  you  Sir. 

Ar.  Thy  gnawing  hell  Boros  key,  it  will  find  thee : 

\ W ould  y e heape  coles  upon  his  head  has  wrong’d  ye, 

1 ’Has  ruin’d  your  eftate  ? give  him  this  money, 

Melt  it  into  his  mouth. 

Du.  What  littleTrunck’s  that,  . 

That  there  o'th'  top,  that’s  loekt  ? 

Bor.  You’l  find  it  rich  Sir, 

Richer  I think  then  all. 

Ar.  You  were  nop  covetous. 

Nor  wonr  to  weave  your  thoughts  with  fuch  a courfenes- 


h 


Pray  racke  not  honeftie. 

Bor.  B e fiire  ye  f ee  it. 

Du.  Bring  out  the  Trunck. 

At.  You’l  hnd  that  treafure  roo, 


Ent.with  the  Trunck, . 


Tor  here  was  all  the  wealth  I brought  his  Hishnes  • 
He  carried  me  to  Court,there  bred  me  up.  & ' 

Beftow’d  his  favours  on  me, taught  me  Armesfirft 
With  thofc  an  honeft  mind ; I ferv’d  him  trulv 
And  where  he  gave  me  trufl,f  thinke  I fail’d  not* 

Let  the  world  fpeake  s I humbly  thanke  your  Highncs 
You  have  done  more,and  nobler, eas’d  mine  age  Sir* * 
And  to  this  care, a faire  quiet  tu  given i * 

Now  to  my  Bookeagaine. 

Du.  You  have  your  with  Sir,  • 

Let  fome  bring  off  the  treafure. 

Bor.  Some  is  his  fir. 

-^r.  None,none  my  Lord : a poore  unworthy  reaper 
The  harveft  is  his  graces. 

Du.  Thanke  ye  Are  has. 

Ar.  But  will  not  you  repent  Lord  t when  this  is  son 
Where  will  your  Lordfhip  ? — c * 

Bor.  Pray  take  you  no  care  fir. 

Ar.  Do’s  your  Grace  like  my  houfe  ? 

Du.  Wondrous  well  Archas , 

You  have  made  me  richly  welcome. 

Ar.  Ididmybeftfir, 

Is  there  any  thing  elfe  may  pleafe  your  Grace  f 

Du.  Your  daughters 
I had  forgot, fend  them  to  Court. 

Ar.  How's  that  Sir  ? 

Du.  I laid  your  daughters  j fee  if  done : lie  havc’ti 
Attend  my  fitter.  Arch  as.  rM  8 

Ar.  Thanke  your  Highnes. 

Du.  Andfuddenly.  Exit. 


Ar.  Through  all  the  waiesl  dare. 


try 


Jttus  Tertius.  Sc  ana  prim  A. 


Enter  Theodor ,Vut:key,  Ancient ,and  Servant' 

The • I wonder  we  heare  no  newes. 

Put.  Heere’s  your  fathers  fervant, 

He  comes  in  hade  too, now  we  (hall  know  allfir. 
The.  How  now  ? G j 

Ser.  I am  glad  I have  met  you  fir ; your  father 
Intreats  ye  prefently  make  hafte  unto  him. 

The.  What  newes? 


\\ 

0 
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Ser 


'T^^hhcbcft  sir- 1 am  a^am’^ to  tell  it. 

,]C!'p  no  more* 

V% . Did  not  I tell  ye  Gentlemen  ? 

J.h‘ I prophefie  l he  is  undone  then. 

^WtoSir.butMnc.reit-— 

r , There’s  no  help  now ; 

-u  Armve’s  Matter'd  all,  though  difeontent, 

Kto  be  rallied  up  in  hafte  to  help  this. 

^ of  the  devilljhave  ye  watch’d  your  feafons? 

JlJlC*  * . 1 


vv 


ft  (hall  watch  you  ere  long. 


fh'.  Farewell,  thereto 


cure. 


( & Ser. 


now 


00  ftriving,thcy  have  a hand  upon  us, 

A heavy  .and  a hard  one.  . 

Anc  Now  I have  it, 

u,l  vet  fome  Gentlemen, fome  boyes  of  mettle, 

''  t-Vuic  fVill  JrnlfPrl  anA  f'artt'A  ? ) 


i am  bred  up  lo  foolifhiy  alas  I dare  not,  •'  ’ 

And  ho w madly  thefe  things  will  (hew there,,'  ' 1 

■dr.  I fend  ye  not,  . , 

Like  parts  infected, to  draw  more  corraption ; 

Like  Spiders  to  gtow  great, with  growing  evill : : 

With  your  owne  vertues  feafon’d.and  my  prayers, 

The  card  ofgoodnes  in  your  minds,that  Ihowes  ye 
When  ye  laile  falfe ; the  needle  touch'd  with  honour, 
That  through  the  blacked  flormes,(till  points  at  happines 
Your  bodies  the  tall  barks, rib’d  round  withgoodnes  j 
Your  heavenly  foules  the  Pilots,  thus  I fend  you ; 

Thus  I prepare  your  voyage, found  before  ye. 

And  ever  as  youfaile  through  this  worlds  vanitie, 
Difcover  (holes, rocks,’ quickiands, cry  out  to  ye. 

Like  a good  M after  t ack  about  for  honour ; ■ ; 

The  Court  is  v ertue’s  fchoole  *,  at  leaft  it  Ihould  be ; 


Mhat  are  we  bob’d  thus  ftill,  colted.and  carted?^  Nearer  the  Sun.  the  Mine  lies, the  mettels  purer : 

Vnd  one  mad  trick  wee’l  have  to  fhame  thefe  vipers ; , Be  it  granted, if  the  Spring  be  once  infixed, 


Exit . 


Andone 

Shall  I bletle  ’em  f , 

Put.  Fat  well : I have  thought  my  way  too.  • 

An  'c  Were  never  fuchrare  cryes  in  Chriftendome, 

,s  Mofco  (hall  affoord : wee*l  live  by  fooling, . , 

Now  fightings  gone,  and  they  fhall  find  & f eele  it.  Exit. 

9 

Scant  2.  Enter  drchasyHonora^xnd  VtoU. 

4*  • 9 

• • * • 4 ^ J jt 

^r.  No  more :it muff  be  fo;do  you  think  I vyouldfend  ye 

1 Your  father, and  your  friend . > - 
Viol.  Pray  Sir  be  good  to  us,  , , • 

Alis, we  know  no  Court, nor  feeke  that  knowledge ; 

We  are  content  like  harmles  things  at  home,' 

Children  of  your  content, bred  up  in  qui  et. 

Only  to  know  our  (elves, to  leeke  a wifedome 
From  that  we  under! tand,eafk, and  honeft  ; 

To  make  our  anions  worthy  of  your  honour. 

Their  ends  as  innocent  as  we  begot  ’em : 

What  lhall  we  looke  for  Sir,what  fhall  we  learne  there, 
That  this  more  private  fweetneffe  cannot  teach  ns  ? 

Vertue  was  never  built  upon  ambition. 

Nor  the  foules  beauties  bred  out  of  braveries 
What  a terrible  Father  would  you  feeme  to  us. 

Now  you  have  moulded  us,and  wrought  our  tempers 
To  eafie  and  obedient  waies, uncrooked, 

Where  the  faire  minde  can  never  lofe,nor  loiter. 

Now  to  divert  our  Natures, now  to  Item  us 
Roughly  againft  the  tid  e of  all  this  treafure  ? 

Would  yc  have  us  proud  ? ’tis  fooner  bred, then  buried  j 
Wickedly  proud  ? tor  fuch  things  dwell  at  Court  Sir. 

Eo.  Would  you  have  your  children  learn  to  forget  their 
And  when  he  dies’  dance  on  his  Monument  J ('father 
^hall  vye  feeke  vertue  in  a Sattin  gowne, 

Imbrorder’d  vertue  ? faith  in  a well-curl’d  feather  / 

And  let  our  credits  to  the  tune  of  green  fleeves  i 
1 his  may  be  done ; and  if  you  like.it  fhall  be.  1 

ou  Ihould  have  lent  us  thither,  when  we  were  younger 
or  Maiden-heads  at  a higher  rate,our  Innocence 
J e to  make  a Mart  indeed  rwe  are  now  too  old  Sir, 
fthaps  they!  think  too  cunning  too, and  flight  us,' 

e ides  We  afealtOPethpr  nnnroV’ided. 


I t 


* 


Be  it  granted, if  the  Spring  beonceinfetted, 

Thole  branches  that  flow  from  him  muft  run  muddy ; 

Say  you  find  fome  fins  there, and  thole  no  fmall  ones. 

And  they  like  lazie  fits  begin  to  (hake ye : ■ 

Say  they  affed  your  ftrengths,my  happy  children, ' . 

Great  things  through greateft  hazards  are  atchiev’d  ftill. 
And  then  they  fhine,  then  goodnes  has  his  glory. 

His  Crowne  faft  rivited,  then  time  moves  under, 

\/Vhere,  through  the  mifi  of  errors,  like  the  Sun, 

I hrough  thicke  and  pitchie  clouds,  he  breaks  out  nobly. 

; lion.  I ihanke  you  Sir,  you  have  made  me  half  afoul- 
I will  to  court  moll:  willingly, moft  fondly.  (dier. 

And  if  there  be  fuch  ftirring  things  amongft  ’em,, 

Such  travellers  into  Virginia, 

As  fame  reports,  if  they  can  win  me, take  me  ; 

Fthinke  I have  a clofe  ward,and  a lure  one  j 

A honeft  mind  I hope, 'tjs  petticote*proofe,  - 

Chaine- proof e,  and  jewell-proofT  know  ’tis  gold  proof, 
A Coach  and  foure  horfes  cannot  draw  me  from  it  .* 

As  for  your  hanfotne  faces,  and  filed  tongues, 

Curl’d  Millers  heads ; 1 have  another  word  for  them. 

And  yet  lie  flatter  too,as  faft  as  they  doe, 

And  lye, but  not  as  lewdly  .•  Come, be  valiant  After, 

She  that  dares  not  ft  and  the  pufh  o’th’ Court,  dares  no- 
And  yet  come  off  ungraded  .•  Sir,  like  you,  (thing, 

We  both  aftedf  great  dangers  nowj&  the  world  fluli  fee 
All  glory  lies  not  in  mans  vieforie. 

■dr.  Mine  owne  Hotter  a. 

Viol,  I am  very  fearfull,  • - ; 

Would  I were  ftronger  built?you  would  have  me  honeft  ? 
dr.  Or  not  at  ail  my  VtoU.  ' 

Viol.  I’le  thinke  on’t. 

For  ’tis  no  eafie  promife, and  live  there  j 
Doeyoutbinke  we  fhall  doe  well  ? 


Why  what  (hould 


ft  I 


the  rules 


Th'  r T " U1  iue  ruics  luuuiu  guiuc  US : 

fnm  r<^ comes  hoks  his  hand  j and  pi  btefts  to  me  s 
pares  my  beauty  to  a'thoufand  fine  things; 

K'!!k1DeS)S^  fountaines,  trees,  and  ft  sirs, and  goblins : 
Hf.ff  aVc  not  ^ falhion  to  beleeve  him • 

r0i  ers.mc  the  honourable  curtefie,  . ■ „ 
e Wlth  me  all  night,what  a miferie  is  this  t 


Viol.  Certaine  they!  tempt  usftrorigly.-befide  the  glory 
Which  women  may  affedf.-  they  are  hanfomc  gentlemen. 
Every  part  (peaks ; nor  is  it  one  denial!, ! 

Nor  two, nor  ten  .•  from  every  looke  we  give  "em, 
They'le  frame  a hope  .•  even  from  our  prayers, promifes. 
Ho.  Let  ’em  feed  foj&  be  farithere  is  uo  fearc  wench. 

Ifthoubee'ftfafttothy  felf.  rr-, 

Viol.  I hope  I lhall  be  • i 

And  your  example  will  work  more.* 

Hon.  Thou  lhalt  not  want  it.  >■■'■■ 

The.  How  doe  you  Sir,can  you  lend  a man  an  Angell  ? 
I heare  you  let  out  money. 

An  Very  well  Sir,  o;.: 

You  are  pleafantly  difpos’d  .*  I am  glad  to  fee  it, 
l • :■  E ee  a 


Enter  Thcod . 
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and  be  rul'd  by  r 
Thetd.  Is’t  come  to  Patience  now  ? 

Arch.  Is  t not  a venue  ? - 
Theod.  I know  not.  I neVe  found  it  fo. 

Ar.  That's  becaule 

Thy  anger  ever  kno wes,  and  not  thy  judgement. 
Theed.  I know  you  have  been  rifl’d. 

An  Nothing  lefle  boy  •• 

Lord  what  opinions  thele  vaine  people  publifh  ? 
Rifl'd  of  what? 

The.  Study  your  vertue  patience. 

It  may  get  Muftard  to  your  meat.Why  in  foch  ha 
Sent  ye  for  me?  • 

Ar.  For  this  end  onely,T/>ro^<?re,  < 

To  wait  upon  youc  fitters  to  the  Court  ; 

I am  commanded  they  live  there.  ■ 

The.  Toth’  Court  fir? 


Come  worthy  fitters,  fince  it  mutt  be  fo, 
And  fince  he  thinks  it  fit  to  trie  your  vertues 
Be  you  as  ftrong  to  truth,  as  I to  guard  yee  * 
And  this  old  gentleman  (hall  have  joy  of  ye. 


Sesene 


Enter  Duke  and  Bur, 


TtS, 


Duh 


Ar.  Toth’  Court  I fay. 

The.  And  mutt  I wait  upon  ’em  ? 

Ar.  Yes,'tis  raoft  fit  yee  flhould,  ye  are  their  brother, 
j The.  Ts  this  the  bufineffe?  I had  tho 
Had  been  let  forward  on  tome  noble  action, 

Something  had  truely  ftirr’d  ye.Toth’  Court  with  thefe?  | Al.  Peace,  I have  it. 

Why  they  are  your  daughters  fir. 

Ar.  Ail  this  I know  fir.-  . ..  . 

The.  The  good  old  woman  on  a bed  he  threw. 

Toth’ Court?  ..  >i  : ; . 

Ar.  Thou  art  not  mad.  , 

• The.  Nordrunke  as  you  are  : .... 

Drunke  with  your  duty  fir  t doe  you  call  it  duty  ? ... 

A pox  o’ duty,  what  can  thele  doe  there  ? 

What  fliould  they  doe  ? Can  ye  look  Babies  fitters 
; In  the  young  Gallants  eyes,  & t wirle  their  Band-ftrings? 

Can  ye  ride  out  to  ayre  your  felves  ? pray  fir. 

Be  lerious  with  me : doe  you  fpeake  this  truely  ? 

An.  Why  didft  thou  never  heare  of  women  ft. 

! Yet  at  Court  boy?  ujiftsdfo 

| The.  Yes,  and  good  Women  too,  very  good  women, 

Excellent  honeft  women : but  are  you  fore  fir*  ...  a 


And  thofe  two  chaines  of  Pearle  they  hold  the  'l0'V' 
I give  ’em  yee*  " - ' ? 

Bur.  I humbly  thanke  your  grace ; 

And  may  your  great  example  worke  in  me 
That  noble  charity  to  men  more  worthy. 

And  of  more  wants. 

Duke  You  beare  a good  minde  Burris  j 
Take  twenty  thoufand  now : Be  not  fo  modeft 
It  fhall  be  fo,  I give  'em : goe,  there’s  my  ring  fot't. 
Bur.  Heaven  bleffe  your  Highnefle  ever. 

Duke  Youarehoneft. 

Enter  Alinda,  and  Putskte  at  doore, 

Putf. They're  comming  now  to  Court, as  faire  as  vert:; 

T wo  brighter  ftarres  ne’re  rofe  here. 


if  r ! 


vn 


^ f 


That  thefe  will  prove  fo  ? 

-viion.  There’s  the  danger  brother. 

The.  God  a mercy  wench,  thou  haft  a grudging  of  j 
t Ar.  Now  be  you  ferious  fir,  andobfervewhatl  lay. 
Doe  it,  and  doe  it  handfomely  t goe  with  'em. 

7 he.  With  all  my  heart  fir  5 1 am  in  no  fault  now ; 
If  they  be  thought  whores  for  being  in  my  company  $ 
Pray  write  upon  their  backs,  they  are  my  fitters,,  i j 
And  where  I fhall  deliver ’em. ; - 1 . 

An  Ye  are  wondrous  jocund,  r . 

But  pretbee  tell  me,  art  thou  fo  lewd  a fellow 
I never  knew  thee  faile  a truth,  k 
The.  I am  a fouldier,  . ..;;L . 

And  {pell  you  what  that  meanes. 
ja  Ar..  A Souldier  ? 

Whatdoft  thounjak 

The. . Your  Pallat’S  downe  fir. 

Ar.  I thanke  yee  fir.  . 

The.  Comejhall  we  to  this  matter  ? 

You  will  to  Court  ? , , n 


And  what  my  Art  can  doe ; the  Duke 
Put.  lam  gone,  • . • > 

Remember.  Exit. 

Al.  lam  counfell'd  tothe  full  fir. 

Duke  My  prettie  Miftris  whither  lyes  your  bufinefli 1 
How  kindly  I fhould  take  this,  were  it  to  me  now! 

Al-  I mutt  confide  immediately  to  your  grace. 

At  this  time. 

Du.  You  have  no  addrefle,I  doe  believe  ye, 

I would  yee  had. 

* +*  • A ^ * J i 9 ^ • 

Al  'T were  too  much  boldnefle  Sir, 

Upon  fo  little  knowledge,  lefle  deferving. 

Du.  Y ou'U  make  a perfect  Courtier. 

Al.  A very  poore  one. 

Du.  A very  faire  one  fweet : come  hitherto  me. 
What  killing  eyes  this  wench  has  ? in  his  gloric 
Not  the  bright  Sun,  when  the  Sirian  ftarre  reienes, 
Shines  halfe  fo  fierie.  , ’ 

Al.  Why  does  your  grace  fo  view  me  ? 

Nothing  but  common  handfomenefle  dwells  here  lit, 
Scarce  that  i your  grace  is  pleas’d  to  mock  my  roeaniiti 
Du.  Thou  {halt  not  goe  s I doe  not  lie  unto  thee, 
In  my  eye  thou  appear’ft 
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' The.  lie  honour  yee,  I warrant  s lie  fet  yee  off 
With  (uch  a luttre  wenches : Alas  poore  Fiolat 
Thou  art  a foolc.  tfiou  crielk  for  eating  white-bread  : 

Be  a good  hut  wife  ot  thy  teares,  and  laveoem. 

Thou  wik  have  time  enough  to  died  'em  fitter. 

! Doe  you  weep  too  ? nay  then  tie  foole  no  more. 


4 


Dim  not  t 

I am  too  dull  an  ob  j eft. 

Duke  Cantt  thou  love  me? 

Cantt  thou  love  him  will  honour  thee  ? 

%Al.  I can  love, 

And  love  as  you  doe  too  .•  but’twill  not  {hew  well: 
Or  if  it  doe  {hew  here  where  all  light  loftres, 
Tinfell  affeftions,  make  a glorious  glittering, 
Twill  halt  ith*  handfome  way. 

Du.  Are  yee  fo  cunning  ? 

Doft  think  I love  not  truely  ? 
i Al.  No,  ye  cannot. 

You  never  traveled  that  way  yet : pray  pardon  roe, 
I prate  fo  boidly  to  you. 

Du.  There’s  no  harme  done 
But  whats  your  reafon,  lweet  ? 

-Al.  I would  tellyour  grace. 

But  happily — 

Du.  It  (hall  be  pleafing  to  me. 

Al.l  Ihould  love  you  again,  & then  you  wo 
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. h a;i  ffly  fervice  I fhould  follow  yee 


I^ubrough  all  dangers. 

A I'  T his  would  more  provoke 


■ xt  Hi, 


rowm 


V» 


This 


me. 


More 


makeme  lee  thy  woithes. 


- make  me  meet  em. 

•' 0f,  you  fhould  doe  lb,  it  yee  did  well  and  truely. 

SU'  1 . I r.n/1  kntrn  : 


„ .t,r,i.rh  vee  be  a Prince,  and  have  power  in  ye. 

j3utthoBpn;cc  • ) ? 


chef! 


ckxample  too,  ye  have  fail’d  and  falter’d. 


V°n*  Give  me  example  where  i 
yll.  You  had  a Miltris, 


Oh  heaven, lb  bright,  lo  brave  a dame,fo  lovely. 


’t. 


■Xi 


rentf 


In  all  her  life  lb  true. 

Du.  A Miftris  ? 


Al.  Thatlerv’d  yee  with  that  conftancy,  that  care. 


That  lov’d  your  will,  and  woo’d  it  too. 

Du.  What  Miltris? 


Al.  That  nus’rd  your  honour  up,  held  fall  your  vertue, 
»nf)  when  (he  kilt  encreas’d,not  hole  your  goodnefle. 
V? And  I negleaedher? 


Al.  Loft  her,  forlook  her 

Wantonly  flung  her  off. 

Du.  What  was  her  name  ? 

A!  Her  name  as  lovely  as  her  fdfe,as  noble, 

' it  all  that’s  excellent. 


And  in  . 

Dul  What  was  it  ? 


Doe  you  know  her  now  fir? 

defer t ? I not  remember. 


Al.  I.knowyoudoenot 


Yet  lhe  has  a plainer  name;  Lord  Archat  fervice ; 


Do ) ou  yet  remember  her?  there  was  a Miltris 
hirer  then  women,far  fonder  to  you  fit. 


I I 


it, 


Then  Mothers  to  their  firlt-borne  joyes : Can  you  love? 


Dare  you  profelle  that  truth  to  me  a Granger, 

A thing  of  no  regard,  no  name,  no  lultre, 

When  your  raoft  noble  love  you  have  negl.ebted, 

world  would  wooe  and  honour 


Vould  you  have  me  credit  this  ? thinkeye  can  love  me, 

« — a . A ^ A ^ 


Ani  hold  ye  conftant,  when  I have  read  this  ftoric  ? 


ils’t  pofllble  you  Ihould  ever  favour  me. 


it 


J 


nnd 


To  a flight  pleafure  prove  a friend,  and  faft  too, 

'ben,  where  you  were  moll  ty’d,moft  bound  to  benefit, 

’ fti 


Bound  by  the  chainesof  honefty  and  honour, 


c 


» 


fou  have  broke  and  boldly  too?  I am  a weak  one, 


rm'd  onely  with  my  feates ; I befeech  your  Grace 
[Tempt  me  no  further.  / 


Who  taught  you  this  Leffon  ? 

I Al%  Woeful!  experience  Sir : if  you  feek  a faire  one^ 
iWorthy  your  love,  if  yet  you  have  that  perfed,  . 

(Two  daughters  of  his  ruin'd  vertue  now 


_ ’ *•  - m 

Du.  Introth  I would  wench. 


Here,  take  this  J eweli. 


Al.  Out  upon’t  that’s  feurvee. 


Nay,  if  we  doe,fure  wee’ll  doe  for  good  fellowfhipi 
for  pure  love,  or  nothing : thus  you  fhall  be  lure  Hr 
You  fhall  not  pay  too  deare  for’t. 

Duke  Sure  i cannot. 


Aim.  By  Y Lady  but  yee  may:  when  ye  have  found  me 
To  doe  your  work  well,  ye  may  pay  my  wages. 


Pet.  Why  does  your  Grace  ftarc  back  ? 
Oltm.  I haJ  feenthat  fhakes  me : 


( abie. 


e at  Court,  excellent  faire  indeed  fir, 
put  this  will  be  the  plague  on’r,  they ’r  excellent  honeft. 


t and  Pete  ft 
'k  I love  thv  face. 


i^l,  upon  my  life  yee  cannot.  ' ■ ■ • 

. °e  not  love  it  my  lelfe  Sir,  'tis  a lewd  one, 

- trudy  ill  Art  cannot  mend  it;  'fod  if  'twere  handfome, 


B | ')  • > * uiviiu  ii  ^ avju  t VV  v l lmLiUfiv 

j,  I thought  ic,you  ihould  heare  me  talke  iir 


flalneW  ^ramc  5 auc*  though  ye  are  a Prince, 

\ , l’c  Petition  to  me  too,and  wait  my  anfwers  s 

|c  0 ray  confidence  I fhould  pitty  yee, 

5 ‘0aie  ten  yeares  fiege. 

#•  Prethee  doe  now. 


^ • What  would  ye  doe  ? 


• Why  I would  lye  with  yee. 


.•  L 


Al.  I 


not  think  yee  would. 


Chills  all  my  bloud  : O where  is  faith  or  goodnetfe  ? 

« stlinda  thou  art  falle,  falfe,talfe  thou  faire  one. 

Wickedly  falfe ; and  ( woe  is  me)  I fee  it. 

For  ever  falfe. 


Pet.  1 am  glad ’t  has  taken  thus  right. 

Aim.  lie  goe  aske  my  Lady, fir. 

Du  What?  (willing— r 

Al.  Whether  I fhall  lye  with  ye,  or  no : If  I find  he- 
For  look  ye  fir,  I have  i worn,  while  I am  in  her  fervice— 
(’  r was  a raflh  oath  I mull:  confclfe. ) 

Duke  Thou  mockft  me. 


jsl.  Why,  would  yee  lye  with  c 
Would  you  abufe  my  weakneile  ? 


Du.  I would  peece  it. 
And  make  it  ftronger. 


Al.  1 humbly  thank  your  highnefle, 


Wnen  you  piece  me,you  muff 
When  you  have  got  my  Maiden-head,  1 take  it, 
’Tis  not  an  inch  of  an  Apes  taile  will  reftoreit ; 
I love  ye,  and  I honour  yee,  but  this  way  * 
lie  neither  love  nor  ierve  yee ; 


Heaven  change  your  mind  e fir. 
Duke  And  thine  too: 


Exit.  I 


For  it  muff  be  chang’d,  it  fhall  be. 


Exit. 


Scaene  4.  Enter  Boro  sh  re , Burris , E he  adore r 

Vi tola,  and  Honor  a. 


Bor-  They  are  goodly  gentlewomen. 
Bur.  They  are, 

Wondrous  fweet  women  both. 


The.  Does  your  Lordfhid  like  'em  ? 


They  are  my  filters  fir ; good  lufty  Lafles, 
They’ll  doe  their  labour  well,  I warrant  yee 
You’ll  finde  no  bed-ftraw  here  fir. 


Hon.  Thankeyee  brother. 


2 


TTY.  To  is  is  not  fo  ftrongly  built : but  fhe  is  good  mettle 
Of  a good  furring  ftraine  too.-fhe  goes  tith  fir.  5 Enter  2. 
Here  they  be  gentlemen  muft  make  ye  metry,  £ font. 
The  toyes  you  wot  of : doe  you  like  their  complexions  ? 
They  be  no  Moors:  what  think  ye  of  this  hand  gentlemen? 
Here’s  a white  Altar  for  your  facrifice : 


A thoiifand  kifleshere.  Nay,  keep  off' yet  gentlemen, 
Let’s  ftart  fit  ft, & have  fair  play  swhat  would  ye  give  now 
To  turne  the  globe  up,  and  finde  the  rich  Moluccas  ? 


To  pafle  the  llraights  ? here  ( doe  ye  itch ) by  St.Nicolai, 
Here’s  that  will  make  ye  leratch  and  claw. 


Claw  my  fine  Gentlemen,  move  ye  in  divers  forts : 


Pray  ye  let  me  requ eft  yee,  to  forget 


To  fay  your  prayers,  whikt  thefe  are  Courtiers  ; 

Of  if  yee  needs  will  thinke  of  heaven,  let  it  be  no  higher 
Then  their  eyes? 


Bor.  How  will  ye  have  ’em  beftow’d  fir  ? 


Theo.  Even  how  your  Lordfhip  pleale. 

So  youdoe  not  bake ’em. 


Bor. 


4 


T he  LovaB  Subje&. 


P or*  Bake ’em. 

Th. They  are  too  high  a meat  that  way,they  tun  to  geliy 
But  if  you!  have  ’em  for  your  own  dy  et,take  my  counlel 
Stew  'em  between  two  teather-6eds. 


Scstne  5 * Enter  -Ancient,  crying  Broomes , 4^  , 

fe  ver  ally,  fo  arc  Souldiersy  crying  other  things . 


Bur . Pleale  you  Colonell 
To  let ’em  wait  upon  the  Princcfle? 

The o.  Yes  fir. 

And  thanke  your  honour  too:  but  then  happily, 
Thefe  noble  Gentlemen  fhall  have  no  accefle  to  'em, 


And  Gent . over  the  Stage  obfcrvwg 


I.  Song. 


Brooniy  Broomy  the  bonnie  Broom,, 


r, 


And  to  have  'em  buy  new  cloathes,  ftuddy  new  faces, 


Come  buy  my  Birchen  Broom , 


1 


And  keep  a {linking  {litre  with  themfelves  for  nothing; 
Twill  not  be  welly’laith : they  have  kept  their  bodies: 


Ith‘  warres  we  have  no  more  room% 
buy  aU  my  bonnie  Broom 4 


And  bin  at  charge  'for  Bathes:  do  you  lee* that  fhirt  there.? 


Way  but  the  moral!  meaning, ’twill  be  grievous : 


If  thofe 


Alas, I brought  ’em  to  delight  thefe  gentlemen, 


I weigh  their  wants  by  mine  : 1 brought 'em  whollome, 
Wholfome,  and  young  my  Lord,  and  two  fuch  bleflings 


For  a little , little  pleafun 

Take  all  my  -whole  treafu 
/ f all  thefe  will  not  de‘t. 

Take  the  Broom-man  to  t 


They  will  not  light  upon  againe  in  ten  yearc 
Bor.  'Tis  fit  they  wait  upon  her. 


Broom,  Broom , the  bonnie  Broome. 


The.  They  are  fit  for  any  thing. 

They’ll  wait  upon  a man,  they  are  not  bafhfull, 
Carrie  his  cloak,  or  untie  his  points,  or  any  thing 


2.  Song. 


Drink  drunk,  and  take  Tobacco ; the  familiaru  fooles — - 


This  wench  will  leap  over  {tools  too,&  found  a Trumpet 
Wraftle,  and  pitch  the  Bar ; they  are  finely  brought  up, 


v ft  • 

I Sol,  The  wars  are  done  and  gone, 

yind  Sonldiers  now  nrg/etled,Pedler s are 

• f Jf  ) 


C ome  maidens,  come  alone. 


Bor.  Ladies,  ye  are  bound  to  your  brother. 
And  have  muchcaule  to  thank  him: 


For  I canfhew  you  handfome , handfo 


lie  eale  ye  of  this  charge,  and  to  the  Princefle, 


Powders  for,  for  the  head, 

^ind  drinks  fo 


So  pleale  you,  lie  attend  ’em. 

The . Thank  your  Lordfhip  : 

If  there  be  e’re  a private  corner  as  yee  goe  Sir, 
A foolifh  lobbie  out  oth’  way, make  danger. 


To  make  yee  blith  and  bonney. ' 

A It  • . 9 ' f ^ w 


sind  fie  aft 


fouldters  can  fig  /•, 


Trie  what  they  are,  trie 
Bor.  Ye  are  a merric  gentleman. 

The.  I would  faine  be  your  honours  kinfeman. 
Bor.  Ye  are  to  curft  fir. 


have  fi 


Rife  Potato's, 


('elfe 


5.  Song. 


TA.Farewel  wenches, keep  clofe  your  ports, y’are  wafht  5 Sol. 


necdfull 


I fed 


come  away. 


Bor  of. 

The.  Honor  thy  name  is,  and  I hope  thy  nature. 


Goe  after,  Gentlemen,  goe,  get  a fnatch  if  you  can. 


- e>  forced  light , nor  no  Cand 
To  cozen  yee } come  buy  and  handle 

M f A ^ A ^ If  I I - m W • 


Yond’old  Err  a Pater  will  never  pleafe  ’em. 
Alas  I brought  ’em  for  you,  but  lee  the  luck  on’t. 


This  willjhew  the  great  man  good. 


I fwearc  I meant  as  honeftlie  toward  ye — - 


Tradefman  where  hej j 
JtLach  Lady  of  a 

The  Ct tie  dame 


Nay  doe  not  crie  good  gentlemen : a little  counfell 

• a a ft  ^ ^ ^ a 


Will  doe  no  harme  : they  11  walke  abroad  ith*  evenings, 
Ye  may  lurprize  ’em  eafily,  they  weare  no  Piftols. 

Set  downe  your  mindes  in  Metre, flowing  Metre, 

And  get  {ome  good  old  linnen  woman  to  deliver  it. 

That  has  the  trick  on’t : you  cannot  fade : 

Exit. 


- ....  - • 

Te  aye  rich  men  now  ; c ome  buy.  and  then 


Farewell  gentlemen. 


Bur.  You  have  frighted  offthefe  flefli-fiies. 

The.  Tlefli- flies  indeed  my  Lord.  Enter  a Serv. 


4.  Song, 


( 


4 Sol.  Have  ye  any  er ackt  maiden-heads , to  newltd 

” - > ■ , rell  or  to  c\t»l 


And  it  muft  be  verie  {linking  flclh  they  will  not  feize  on. 
Serv.  Your  Lordlhip  bid  me  bring  this  Casket. 

Bur-.  Yes.  Good  Colonell  - — 


Bring  emto  me  with  a little  pretty  gin, 
lie  cleut  em,  lie  mend  'em,  lie  knockjn  ajih 


Shall  make  em  as  good  maids  agen. 


B 


Aw 

| Dili 

i 


As  ever  they  have  bin . 


Commend  me  to  your  worthy  father,  and  as  a pledge 
He  ever  holds  my  love,  and  iervice  to  him. 


Deliver  him  this  poore,  but  hearty  token, 
And  where  I may  be  his 


Bor.'  What  means  all  this,  why  do  y’  fel  Brooms^ 

[S  it  in  wanfnnnf»(T^  * » 


The.  Ye  are  too  noble ; 


A wonder  here  my  Lord,  that  dare  be  honed 
When  all  men  hold  it  vitious : I fhall  deliver  it, 


And  with  it  your  mod  noble  love.Your  iervant.  Ex. Bur. 


Is  it  in  wantonnefTe,or  want  i 

■An.  The  one ly  reafonis,  (iu 

To  fweep  your  Lordftiips  confidence  : here’s  one  M 
ape  fir,  you  have  fwallowed  many  a goodlierma^' 
The  onely  calling  for  a crazie  confidence 
3 Sol.  Will  your  Lordfhip  buy  any  hoi 
B or.  Ho w is  this  ? (worth  your  0 


a 


W ere  there  but.  two  more  luch  at  Court,’twere  Sainted 
This  wil  buy  brawn  this  Chriftmas  yet, & Mufcadine.fi-. 


c , , T n. t worui  y< 

3 So!-  Honeflie  my  Lord,  ’tis  here  in  a quill. 
T^,'  Take  heed  you  open  it  not, for  ’tis  lo  fiubtle,' 

The  leaft  puffe  of  wind  will  blow  it  out  oth’  kingdom 

i Si 


f 


. , \ v ill  your  Lordfhip  to  tafte  a tine  Potato? 
_ J -,f  'tvance  your  wither’d  ftate. 
rM  r'T  FiUvouc  honour  full  of  mod  noble  itches, 
1 Yvxkt  j ack  dance  in  your  Lordfhips  breeches 


If  yonr  daughters  on  their  beds, 

I u vtbowJ,  or  cracki  their  maiden-heads  ; 
'n  ,/  Coach  with  two  much  tumbling. 


a 


fie,fo , what  fumblwg 


jf  hr  f*°t  flip,  and  downe  fall jh 

, heather  leg  bove  the  knee,  ,,  , . 

ile  one  end  thirtieth  of  ft  b marie  let  this  be  tone, 
tjd  the) /ball  be  arrant  maids  agame. 

/ ; a ^ l § \ • 4 Ti 

. Ye  are  brave  fouldiers  ; keep  your  wantonneflh, 

[ \ winter  will  come  on  to  iliake  this  wilfulnefle.  . 
Dilboit  your  felves,&  when  you  want  your  money-.- Ex. 
jsc,  Broom,  Broom, &c.  Exitfinging. 

Seine  6.  Enter  Alinda , Honor*,  Viola, 

9 
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# • * * 

, * X \ i : . . x 1 „ \k«+  • k » ’ w , , 

Jl.  You  mud  not  be  fo  fearefull,  littleone, 

Nor  Lady  you  to  fad,you  will  ne  re  make  Courtiers. 

With  chete  dull  fullen  thoughts ; this  place  is  pleafare, 
Preierv  d to  that  ufe,  fo  inhabited  5 
And  thole  that  live  here, live  deligbtfull,  joy  full : 

Thefe  are  the  Gardens  of  Adonis,  Ladies,  , * 

Where  all  fweets  to  their  free  and  noble  ufe$, 

Grow  ever  young  and  courted. 

■ Hon,  BlefTe  me  heaven. 

Can  things  of  her  yeares  arrive  at  thefe  rudiments  ? 

By  your  leave  fair  gentlewoman,  how  long  have'you  bin 
Al.  Faith  much  about  a Week.  . "('here  ? 

Hon,  You  have  ftudied  hard , 

And  by  my  faith  arriv’d  at  a great  knowledge. 

Vul.  Were  not  you  bafhfull  at  firft  ? 

Al,  I,  I,  for  an  houre  or  two : 

# ^ 

I But  when  1 faw  people  laugh’d  at  me  for  it. 

And  thought  it  a dull  breeding. 

Hon,  You  are  govern’d  here  then 
Much  after  the  mens  opinions. 

Al,  EverLadie. 

a f .1  « # f % ^ • • • • 

Hen.  And  what  they  think  is  honourable.1 
Al.  Moft  precifely 
I We  follow  with  all  faith. 

% m ~ f t ‘ - + 0 ^ . 

Hon.A  goodly  Catechifme.  . 

Viol,  But  bafhfull  for  an  houre  or  two  ? 

Ji  .Al,  Faith  to  lay  true, 

■ I do  not  think  I was  fo  long  1 for  look  y ec, 

I Tis  to  no  end  here,put  on  what  fhape  ye  will, . 

. And  foure  your  feife  with  ne’re  fo  much  aufteritie, 

(,  ,u  ili all  be  courted  in  the  lame,  and  won  too, 

vvk'  C ^ometwo  houres  more;  and  fo  much  time  loft. 
Which  we  hold  pretious  here : In  fo  much  time  now 


V ^ ■ y ou  this,  you  may  lof  e a fervant. 

Your  age,  nor  all  yoiir  Art  can  e’re  recover, 
atch  me  occafion  as  fhe  comes,  hold  faft  there, 

u 'y bat  you  doe  affeift  is  ripn’d  to  yee. 
as  the  Duke  feen  yee  yet  ? 

bh>-  What  if  he  have  not  ? 

r f;.Yotu  d°e  your  beauties  too  much  wrong,  appearing 
0 tun  of  Iweetneffe,  newneffe ; fet  fo  richly, 

1 a Councell  bey ond nature  fram’d  yee.  .... 

xinu*  * vve  were  cbus  ? fay  heaven  had  given  thefe  blef- 
J/Vj!ume  t^le^e  to  1 in- oblations  ? , (lings, 

• How  foolifhly  this  Countrey  way  fhewes  in  ye  ? 


Howfullof  flegme  ? doe  you  come  here  to  pray  LaoteS. 
You  had  beft  crie,  ftand  away  ,let  me  alone  gentlemen. 
He  tell  my  father  elfe.  - 

• Viol,  ibis  woman's  naught  fure, 

A verie  naughtie  woman . 

Hon.  Come,  fay  on  friend, 
lie  be  inftruded-by  ye.  : 

Al,  You’ll  thank  me  for’t. 


r I l 


f 9 


(king  of. 
:The  Duke  you  were  fpea- 
:s,  Iet  him  firft  fee  you, 
Appeare  not  openly  till  he  has  view’d  yee. 

Hon.  Hee’s  a very  noble  Prince  they  fay. 

Al.  O wondrous  gracious ; ■ ' 

Andas  you  may  deliver  your  feife  at  the  firft  viewing. 

For  look  ye,  you  mull  beare  your  lelfe ; yet  take  heed 
It  be  fo  feafon’d  with  a fweet  humilitie,  a 

Andgrac’d  with  fuch  a bountic  in  your  beautie 

Hon.  Bur  I hope  he  will  oiler  me  no  ill  ? 

Al,  No, no; 

’Tis  like  he  willkiffe  ye,  and  play  with 

Hon.  Plate  with  me,  how  ? > v - . ! • 

Al.  Why, good  Lord,  that  you  are  fuch  a foole  now. 
No  harme  allure  your  feife. 

Viol.  Will  ye  play  with  me  too?  - ; 

Al.  Look  babies  in  your  eyes,  my  prettie  fweet  one : 
The  r’s  a fine  lport : doe  you  know  your  lodgings  yet? 
Hon.  I heare  of  none.  ’ ' 

Al.  I doethen,they  arehandfome. 

Convenient  for  accefle. 

Viol.  AccelTe  ? 

Al.  Yes  littleone,  •„ 

For  vifitation  of  thofe  friends  and  fervants. 

Your  beauties  (hall  make  choice  of  ifriends  and  vifits  s 
Doe  not  you  know  thofe  ufes  ? Alas  poore  novice ; ■ 
There  s a clote  Cowch  or  two,  handfomely  placed  too.  • 
Viol . What  are  thole  I pray  you?  ( are  to  lie  upon, 

^4 /.Who  would  be  troubled  with  fuch  raw  things?  they 
And  your  love  by  ye  ; and  difeourfe,  and  toy  in. 

Viol.  Alas  I have  no  love. 


Al.  Y°u  mult  by  any  meanes 
You’ll,  have  a hundred,  feare  not. 

. Viol.  Honeftie  keep  me  : • - - 
What  fhall  I doe  with  all  thofe  ? 

Al.  You’ll  finde  ufes : 

Ye  are  ignorant  yet, let  time  work;  you  muft  learne  too, 
To  lie  handfomly  in  your  bed  a mornings,  neatly  dreft 
In  a moft  curious  V Vaftcoat,  to  fet  ye  offwell. 

Play  with  your  Bracelets,fingiyou  muft  learn  to  rhime  to, 
And  riddle  neat  lie ; ftudie  the  hardeft  language, 

And  ’tis  no  matter  whether  it  be  fenfe,  or  no. 

So  it  goe  feemlie  off,  Be  fure  yee  profit 
In  killing,  killing  fweetly:;  there  liesa  mainc  point, 

A key  that  opens  to  all  praftick  pleafure ; 

Ile  helpe  yee  to  a friend  of  mine  fhal  teach  ye. 

And  fuddenlie ; your  Countrey  way  is  fulfome. 

Hon . Have  ye  fchooles  for  all  thefe  myfteries  ? 

Al.  Oyes,  , 

And  feverall  houres  prefix’d  to  ftudie  in  : . 

Ye  may  have  Kalanders  to  know  the  good  hour|, 

And  when  to  take  a jewell:  for  the  ill  too, 

V Vhen  to  refufe,  withobfervationson  ’em ; 

Under  what  Signe  ’tis  beft  meeting  in  an  Arbor, 

And  in  what  Bower,  and  houre  it  works ; a thoufand, 
When  in  a Coach, when  in  a private  lodging. 

With  all  their  vertues. 


Hon.  Have  ye  ftudied  thefe  ? 


How 


■T" 


4m  # 
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The  Loyall  Subject. 
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1 — •■  — . • . 

i How  beaftly  they  become  your  youth  ? how  bawdily  ? 
A woman  of  your  tendernefle,  a teacher, 

1 eacher  of  thefe  lewd  Arts  ? of  your  full  beauty  i 
A man  made  up  in  luff;  would  loath  this  in  yee  .* 

The  rankeft  Leacher,  hate  fuch  impudence. 

They  fay  the  devill  can  affurne  heavens  brightneffe. 

And  io  appeare  to  tempt  us : fure  thou  art  no  woman. 
Al.  I joy  tofindeyethus,  . . ..c  / 

Ilm,  Thou  haft  no  tendernefle. 

No  reluaationin  thy  heart : ’tismifchiefe. 

■Al*  All’s  one  for  that ; read  thefe  anathenbe  fatisfi’d, 
A few  more  private  rules  I have  gather’d  for  ye. 

Read  ’em, and  well  obferve  ’em : fo  I leave  ye. 

Viol.h  wondrous  wicked  womanrfhame  go  with  thee 
H on.  What  new  Pandorat  box  is  this  ? He  fee  it. 
Though  prefently  I teare  it.  Read  Thine  Viola, 

Tis  in  our  o wne  wills  to  believe  and  follow. 

9 9 • U # . ..  & * ^ 


Exit. 


_ 4 1 

• * ^**4  i - ^ # a « f 

W or  thy  Honora,  as  yon  have  begun 

T ^ /» » « n * j _ /'*i  ? / /■* 


t % 


1 


Joft 

Purfne  that  noblenejfe , and  ehafie  defire 
Ton  ever  had,  bttrne  m that  holy  fire  • 7 

-rind  a whit  e Adartyr  to  fair  e mentor  ie 
Give  np your  name,  un foil'd  ofinfatny. 

I"  35  jwx  Viii  , ^ /f/)  7J  JC  V 0.  2 >10  JU  *GO  T * *V 

How  s this  f Read  yours  out  filler : this  amazes  me. 

f y \ ^ t ^ 

• 1 #'4  1 / # 4 # ^ ^ 

Feare  not  thou  yet  unblafitd  Violet,  - ' • - 

JVi?r  twj  wanton  words  a doubt  beret, 

Live  in  that  peace  andfweetnejfr  of  thy  bad,  ’ 
Remember  whofe  thou  art,  and  grow  Jhll  rood. 

vTi^  "i?  th°K  art> and  fUnd  “ft0™  ' 

Sexydnd  thine  oyvne glorie* 

r # 9 1 * ft  « | 1 j \ y 1 1 4 I 7 > » * f t » 4 t t yv  | . % ^ 

A/o#.  I know  not  what  to  thinke,  - ■ • 

FW.  Sure  a good  woman,  - : sc  -triV r 

An  excellent  woman, After.  s . ■ ■ 

Mon.  It  confounds  me  ,*  ; . 

Lee  em  ufe  all  their  aits,  if  thefe  be  theif  ends. 

The  Court  I fay  breeds  the  bell  foes  and  friends. 

Come,  let’s  be  honeft  wench,  and  doe  our  beft  fervice 
Vto.h  moft  excellent  woman,!  will  love  her.  Exeunt. 


01.  Go, ask  my  Brother, ask  the  faith  thou^a^ 

A ske  all  my  favours  to  thee,  aske  my  love,  ° ^ 

haft,  thy  forget fulneiTe  of  good  : then  fly  e me 
ror  we  muft  part  Alinda.  ’ 

Al.  Youarewearieofme;  jBI 

I muft  confeffe,  I was  never  worth  your  fervice 
Your  bounteous  favours  lefle ; but  that  my  duty  ’ 

My  ready  will, and  all  I had  to  ferve  ye  — 

O heaven  thou  know’ft  my  honeftie. 

Ol.  No  more.*  V • ■ -v-''*'  tl 

Take  heed,  heaven  has  a juftice  : take  this  ring  Wltu 
This  doting  fpell  you  gave  mee  .•  too  well  Minin 
Thou  knew’ft  the  vertuein’c  5 too  well  I feele  it  • 
Nay  keep  that  too,  it  may  fometimes  remembers 
When  you  are  willing  to  forget  who  gave  it,  " ' 1 
And  to  what  vertuous  end. 

• Al.  Muft  I goe  from  yee  ? 

Of  all  the  forrowes  forrow  has muft  I part  with  ^ 

Part  with  my  noble  Miftris  ? 1 

01.  Or  I with  thee  wench. 
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Enter  Olimpia  with  a Casket , and  Alinda. 


AL  V/f  Adam, the  Duke  has  fent  for  the  two  Ladies 

Go  ioA/  °f*T  1 Preth<*  S° : I know  thy  thoughts  are 
uo,go  fihnda, do  not  mock  me  more.  fwith  him 

.have  found  thy  heart  wench, doe  not  wrong  thy  Miftris 
Thy  t°0  much  iOVIng  Miftris : doe  not  abufe  her.  * 

By  y°ur  owne  faire  hands  I underftand  ye  not. 
Ol  By  thy  own  faire  eyes  I underftand  thee  too  much. 
Too  farre,and  built  a faith  there  thou  haft  ruine 

^Fninv^h  wifh,  thy  youth,  thy  pleafure,  rn  : Y 

Fn  S"  featncffr  n°  doubt  he  has  promifed. 

Enjoy  the  fervice  of  all  eyes  that  fee  thee 

The  giory  thou  halt  aim’d  at,  and  the  triumoh  • 

°7/y O JS  hu  llVe  1 aske’  forSec  thy  Miftris.  ’ 

m.  Un,who  has  wrong’d  me  ? who  has  ruin’d  me 

Poore  wretched  Girlf,what  poyfon  is  flung  on  thee  ; 

Excellent  vertue/rom  whence  fiowes  this  a 


Al.  And  part  flain  d with  opinion  ? T are  well  Lr 
Happy  tnd  blefled  Lady,  goodneffe  keep  yee : ' 

Thus  yoiir  poore  fervant  full  of  griefe  turnes  from  ve 
For  ever  full  of  griefe,  for  ever  from  yee.  ' 
I have  no  being  now,  no  friends,  no  Countrey, 

I wander  heaven  knowes  whither,  heaven  knows k 
No  life,  now  you  are  loft  : onely  mine  innocence, 

T hat  little  left  me  of  my  felfe  ,goes  with  me, 

That’s  all  my  bread  and  comfort.  I confeffe  Madam. 
Truely  confeffe,the  Duke  has  often  courted  me. 

Q/.  And  powr’d  his  fbule  into  thee, won  thee. 
Al.  Doe  you  think  fo  7 

Well,  time  that  told  this  tale,  will  tell  my  truth  too, 
And  fay  ye  had  a faithfoll,  honeft  fervant : 

The  bufineffe  of  my  life  is  now  to  pray  for  ye, 

Pray  for  your  vertuous  loves ; Pray  for  your  children, 
When  heaven  fhall  make  ye  happy. 

01.  How  lhe  wounds  me  ? 

Either  I am  undone, or  five  muft  go : take  thefe  with  ye 
Some  toyes  may  doe  ye  fervice  5 and  this  money ; 
And  when  ye  want,  I love  ye  not  fo  poorely. 

Not  yet  Alinda,  that  I would  feeyeperifh. 

Prethee  be  good,and  let  me  heare  : look  on  me,  ' 

I love  thofe  eyes  yet  dearely ; I have  kifs’d  thee, 
And  now  lie  doe’t  againe : farewell  Alinda,  11 

I am  too  full  to  fpcak  more,  and  too  wretched,  fa 
Al.  You  have  my  faith. 

And  all  the  world  my  fortune.  fa 

Scene  2.  Enter  Theodore* 

f u 

The.  I would  faine  heare 
What  becomes  of  thefe  two  Wenches : 1 ! 

Enter  CeAf 
n & ovst  l'! 


pafstng 

aS  t • 


And  if  I can,  I will  doe  ’em  good. 

Doe  you  heare  my  honeft  friend  ?■ 

He  knowes  no  fuch  name : 

What  a world  of  bufineffe, 

Which  by  interpretation  are  meere  nothings, 
i hele  things  have  here  ? ’Malfe  now  I think  on’t  better, 
I wifh  he  be  not  fent  for  one  of  them 

I 1°,  -OI?C  1 rC^e  b>"i°dgings : me  thought  I faW 

A Kinde  ot  reference  in  his  face  to  Bavvderie. 

Enter  Gent . with  m Gent/ewow»vaJsin^  over  the  Stty 

He  has  her,  but  ’tis  none  of  them hold  faft  theefe : 

An  excellent  touzing  knave.  Miftris 

You  are  to  fuffer  your  penance  fome  half  hour  hence^- 


I he  Lay  all  S ub )e&. 
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Enter  a Servant. 


^ \ • — 

, 7fa-re  a fine  Court  Cuftard  with  Plumbs  it 

H°J' revaile  with  one  of  thele  waiting  gentlewomen, 
7'  jre  taken  with  thefe  loluble  things  exceedingly ; 
j"7js  fome  yeoman  oth’bottlcs  now  that  has  Pent  for  hir, 
| jJjj  fte  calls  lather  .•  now  woe  to  this  Ale  incence. 

gy  your  leave  fir. 

Cf.._  Yyell  hr ; what’s  your  pleafure  with  me  ? 

fb-  You  do  not  know  the  way  to  the  maids  lodgings? 

fa  Yes  indeed  doe  I fir. 

The.  But  you  will  not  tell  me  ? . 

s>r.  No  indeed  will  not  I,  becaufe  you  doubt  it.  Exit. 

Enter  2.  Servant.  ' ' * 

fti.Thefe  are  fine  gim*cracks:hey.here  comes  another, 
\ l iaggon  full  of  wine  in’s  hand,  I take  it. 

\Ve!l  met  my  friend , is  that  wine  ? ' '• 

' 2 Ser.  Yes  indeed  is  it. 

The.  Faith  lie  drink  on’t  then. 

2 Ser.  Ye  may,  becaufe  ye  have  fworne  fir. 

The.  ’Tis  very  good, lie  drinke  a great  deale  now  fir. 

, fa.  I cannot  helpe  it  fir. 

The.  lie  drinke  more  yet.  ' 

i Ser ■ ’Tis  in  your  owne  hands. 

The.  There’s  your  pot,  I thank  ye. 


Exit. 


Lady. 
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♦ . 


Pray  let  me  drinke  againe 

i Ser.  Faith  but  ye  fFiall  not. 

Mow  have  I fworn  I take  it.  Fareye  well  fir. 

TXThis  is  the  fin’d  place  to  live  in  I e’re  enterd. 

Here  comes  a gentlewoman, & alone; He  taher. 

Madam,  My  Lord  my  Mafter. 

Lad/.  Who’s  your  Lord  (ir  ? 

The.  TheLord  Boroskre,  Lady. 

Ldj.  Pray  excufe  me  : 

Here’s  fomething  for  your  paines  : within  this  houre  fir, 
One  of  the  choile  young  Ladies  (hall  attend  him  .* 

Pray  let  it  be  in  that  Chamber  juts  out  to  the  water ; 

Tis  private  and  convenient : doe  my  humble  lervice 
To  my  honourable  good  Lord,  I beleech  ye  fir ; 

If  it  pleale  you  to  vifit  a poore  Lady 
You  carrie  the  ’haviour  ofa'&oble  Gentleman, 

4 The.  1 (hail  be  bold. 

Ldj  Tis  a good  aptneffe  in  ye. 

I lye  here  in  the  Wood-yard,  the  blew  lodgings  fir ; 

They  call  me  merily  the  Lady  of  the  .Sir.* 

A litde  I know  what  belongs  to  a gentleman, 

And  if  it  pleale  you  take  the  paints.  Exit. 

The.  Deare  Lady,  take  the  paines  ? (now, 

ny  a horfe  would  not  take  the  pains  that  thou  requir'd 
l o cleave  old  crab-tree  ? one  of  the  choife  yong  Ladies: 

; I would  I had  let  this  Bawd  goe,  fbe  has  frighted  me  ; 

| jam  cruelly  afraid  of  one  of  my  Tribe  now ; 
j but  if  they  will  doe,  the  devill  cannot  Hop  ’em. 

! n hy  ihould  he  have  a young  Lady  ? are  women  now 

nr, naturc  Bottles, to  be  Hopt  with  Corks  ? 

; .. t ,e  fhoufand  little  furies  that  fiye  here  now  ? 
now  now  Captaine  ? Enter  Putskie, 

f[  I come  to  feek  you  out  fir, 
nndaii  the  Town  I have  traveled, 

u.  What’s  the  newes  man? 

Th‘r\  [ ^at  concerne$  us  all,  and  very  neerely  : 

T„  e , this  night  holds  a great  feaft  at  Court, 

I An  f n?  he  for  guefls  all  his  old  Counlellors, 

j}  11  s favourites  : your  Father’s  fent  for. 

i Th  ^ *S  neilker  'n  conne ell,  nor  in  favour. 

An  H'  u lf : kave  an  eye  now, or  never, & a quick  one, 
eycthat  mull  not  wink  from  good  intelligence. 


I heard  a Bird  fing,  they  mean  him  no  good  office. 

7 he.  Art  hire  he  fups  here?  Enter  Ancient. 

Putf.  Sure  as ’tis  day. 

The.  ’Tis  like  then  : ..  > 

0 • 

How  now,  where  haft  thou  been  Ancient  ? 

Anc . Meaiuring  the  City  ; 

1 have  left  my  Brooms  at.gate  here  ; 

By  this  time  the  Porter  has  ftole  ’em  to  fweep  out  rafeals. 
Theod.  Brooms.^ 

An.  I have  been  crying  Brooms  all  the  towne  over^ 
And  luch  a Mart  I have  made,  there’s  no  trade  neare  it. 

Q the  young  handfomc  wenches,  how  they  twitter’d. 
When  they  but  law  me  fhake  my  ware,  and  fing  too ; 
Come  hither  Mafter  Broom-man  I beleech  ye  ; 

Good  Mafter  Broom-man  hither  cries  another. 

The.  Thou  art  a mad  fellow. 

• * • • M * ^ 

An.  They  are  ail  as  mad  as  I s they  all  have  trades  now$ 
And  roare  about  the  ftreets  like  Bull-beggers. 

The.  What  company  of  louldiers  arefthey  ? 

Anc.  By  this  meanes  I have  gather’d 
Above  a thouland  tall  and  hardy  fouldiers. 

If  need  be  Colonell.  ,r. 

The.  That  need s come  Ancient, , ?. 


And  ’twas  dilcreetly  done  : goe,  draw  ’em  prefently* 
But  without  luipition  : this  night  we  (hall  need  ’em; 
Let  ’em  be  neare  the  Court,  let  Ptttskje  guide  ’em  • 
And  wait  me  for  occafion : here  lie  ft  ay  ftill. 

Enter  I Putf  If  it  fall  out  we  are  ready ; if  not  we  are  fcattt 

Ik  wait  ye  at  an  inch. 

The , Doe,  farewell.  \ 


Exeunt . 


• \ 
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Scene  3.  Enter  l)ulze,  Boroskie. 

* 

Duke  Are  the  Souldiers  ftill  fo  mutinous  ? 

% 

Bor.  More  then  ever, 

No  Law  nor  Juftice  frights  ’em  : all  the  Towne  over 
They  play  new  pranks  and  gambols : no  mans  perfon, 
Of  what  degree  foever,  free  from  abufes : 

And  durft  the)  doe  this,  (let  your  grace  confider ) 
Thefe  monftrous,  moft  offenfive  things,  thele  villanies, 
if  'notfeton,  and  fed?  if  not  by  one 
They  honour  more  then  you  ? and  more  aw’d  by  him  ? 
Du.  Happily  their  owne  wants. 

Bor  of.  I offer  to  fupply  'em,  , 

And  every  houre  make  tender  of  their  moneyes  s 
They  fcorne  it,  hugh  at  me  that  offer  it : 

I feare  the  next  device  will  be  my  life  fir  ; 

And  willingly  lie  give  it,  fothey  (lay  there. 

Duke  Doe  you  think  Lord  Archae  privie  ? 

Bor.  More  then  .thought.'  7 

I know  it  Sir,  I know  they  durft  not  doe  > 

Thefe  violent  rude  things,  abufe  the  State,  thus. 

But  that  they  have  a hope  by  his  ambitions 
Du.  No  more  : he’s  lent  for? 

^ < | J # 

Bor  of.  Yes, and  will  be  here  fure. 

Du.  Let  me  talke  further  with  you  anon. 

Bor.  He  wait  fir.  .7.  . 

Du.  Did  you  fpeak  to  the  Ladies? 

Bor.  They'll  attend  yourgrace  prefently. 

Du.  How  doeyou  like ’em? 

Bor.  My  eyes  are  too  dull  J udges. 

They  wait  here  fir.  Exit.  ,,  7 S 
Du  Be  you  gone  thenrCome  in  Ladies.^  eind  Viola. 
Welcomtoth’courtfweet  beauties;now  the  court  fhines. 
When  fuchtrue  beames  of  beauty  ftrike  amongft  us : 
Welcome,  welcome, even  as  your  owne  jeyes  welcome. 
— ' Fff  How 


Enter  Honor  a 


I 


The  Loyall  SuhjeB. 


i 


How  doe  you  like  the  Court ? how  feems  it  to  you  ? 

Is’t  not  a place  created  for  all  fweetndfe  ? 

Why  were  you  made  {uch  ft  ran  gets  to  this  happindfe  ? 
Barr’d  the  delights  this  holds  ? the  richeft  jewels 
Set  ne’re  fo  well, if  then  not  worne  to  wonder. 

By  judging  eyes  not  let  oft,  lole  their  luftre  : 

Your  Countrey  fhades  are  faint ; blafters  of  beautyj 
The  manners  like  the  place,  oblcure  and  heayie ; 

The  Rofe  buds  of  your  beauties  turne  to  cankers, 

Eaten  with  inward  thoughts  .•  whilft  there  ye  wander. 
Here  Ladies,  here,  you  were  not  made  for  Cloifters, 
Here  is  the  Sphere  you  move  in  : here  fhine  nobly. 

And  by  your  powerfull  influence  command  all : 

What  a 1 weet  modeftie  dwells  round  about  ’em, 

And  like  a nipping  morne  pulls  in  their  blolloms  ? 

Hon.  Your  grace  (peaks  cunningly , you  doe  not  this, 
I hope  fir,  to  betray  us  ; wee  are  poore  triumphs  ; 

Nor  can  our  lofte  of  honour  add  e to  you  fir: 

Great  men,  and  great  thoughts,  feek  things  great  & wor- 
Subjecfs  to  make  ’em  live,  and  not  tolofe  ’em ; 
Conquefts  fo  nobly  won,  can  never  perifh ; 

We  are  two  Ample  maids,  untutoi’d  here  fir  j 
Two  honeft  maids,  is  that  a fin  at  Court  fir  ? 

Our  breeding  is  obedience,  but  to  good  things, 

To  vertuous  and  to  faire  : what  wou'd  you  win  on  us  ? 
Why  doe  I askethat  queftion,  when  I have  found  yee"; 
Your  Preamble  has  pow’rd  your  heart  out  to  us  » 

You  would  difhonour  us ; which  in  your  tranflation 
Here  at  the  Court  reads  thus,  your  grace  would  love  us 
Moft  dearely  love  us  : fticke  us  up  for  miftrefles:  * 

Mod  cerraine,  there  are  thoufands  of  our  Sex  fir 
That  would  be  glad  of  this,  and  handfome  women. 

And  crowd  into  this  favour,  faire  young  women,  * 
Excellent  beauties  fir : when  ye  have  en/oyd  ’em,  (Then? 
And  fuckt  thofe  iweets  they  have,  what  Saints  are  thefe 
What  worfhip  have  they  won?  what  name  you  cheffe  fir 
What  ftorie  added  to  their  time,  a fweet  one  ? * 

Dm.  A brave  fpirited  wench. 

Hon.  lie  tell  your  grace, 

And  tell  yee  true  : ye  are  deceiv ’d  in  us  two, 

Extreamly  cozend  fir  : And  yet  in  my  eye 
You  are  the  handfomft  man  I ever  lookt  on. 

The  goodlieft  gentleman ; take  that  hope  with  yee  ♦ 

And  were  I fit  to  be  your  wife  ( fo  much  I honour  yee'i 
Truft  me  1 would  fcratch  for  ye  but  I would  have  vce 

I would  wooe  you  then.  *■  * 

Hh.  She  amazes  me  .• 

But  how  am  J deceiv'd  ? 

Hon.  O we  are  too  honeft, 

Believe  it  fir,  too  honeft,  far  too  honeft, 

1 he  way  that  you  propound  too  ignorant. 

Ornate  lne°  TfV?  Wi?  US  J for  we  are  fooIes  to° 
V. ..  .mate,  peevifh  fooles  :if  J would  be  ill, 

An^J  horl  - • m I * * • * * 


Darke  as  the  deed.thereisnotnrfHng light  with 

Nor  thats  that  hghter  ftr.vam-glorioi  freaX!' 
„ } oo  wnl  to ve  me  as  your  friend  ? 

Ho,  I will  honour  yee, 


i 


I doe  befeech  your  grace : Alas  I feare  ye. 

T>u.  What  fhouldft  thou  feare  ? 

H on.  Tic  fir, this  is  not  noble. 

_?*•  Why  doe  1 ftand  entreating, where  my  Po,v, 

Ho.Y ou  have  no  power, at  leaft  you  ought  to 

In  bad  and  beaftly  things  : arm’d  thus,  lie  dye  here  " 
Before  fhe  fuffer  wrong.  * 

Hu.  Another  Archas  ? 

Ho . His  childe  fir, and  his  fpirit. 

Du.  lie  deale  with  you  then. 

For  here’s  the  honour  to  be  won  : fit  down  fweet 
Prethee  Honor  a fit.  ’ 

Ho.  Now  ye  intreat  I will  fir. 

Du.  I doe,  and  will delerve  it. 

Ho.  That’s  too  much  kindneffe. 

Du.  Prethee  look  on  me. 

Ho.  Yes : I love  to  fee  yee. 

And  could  look  on  an  age  thus,  and  admire  ye  s 

Whilft  ye  are  good  and  temperate  I dare  touch  yc, 
Kifle  your  whit  e hand. 

Du.  Why  not  my  lips? 

Ho.  I dare  fir. 

Du,  I doe  not  thinke  ye  dare. 

Ho.  I am  no  coward." 

Doe  you  believe  me  now  ? or  now  ? or  now  fir  ? 
You  make  me  blufh : but  fore  I mean  no  ill  fir : 

It  had  been  fitter  you  had  kifs’d  me. 

Du.  Tim  He  doe  too. 

What  haft  thou  wrought  into  me  ? 

Ho.  I hope  all  goodnefte : 

vVhi.it  ye  are  thus,  thus  honeft,!  dare  doe  any  thini 
Thus  hang  about  your  neck, and  thus  doat  on  yee ; 
Bleffe  thole  faire  lights : hell  take  me  if  I durft  not 
But  good  Sir  pardon  me.  Sifter  come  hither, 

Come  hither,  feare  not  wench : come  hither,  blnlL 
Come  kiffe  the  Prince,  the  vertuous  Prince*  tlr 
Certaine  he  is  excellent  honeft.  ‘ 


Du.  Thou  wilt  make  me 

Ho.  Sit  downe,and  hug  him  foftly. 

Du.  Fie  Honor ay 

W anton  Honor  a ; is  this  the  modefty,  V.; 

The  noble  chaftity  your  on-fet  lHew’d  me. 

At  firft  charge  beaten  back  ? A way. 

Hon.  Thank  ye : 

Upon  my  knees  I pray,  heaven  too  may  thankye 
Ye  have  deceiv’d  me  cunningly, yet  nobly 
Y^  have  cozen  d me  **  In  all  your  nopefull  lifeyet 
A Scene  of  greater  honour,  you  ne’re  afted : 

I knew  Fame  was  a lyar,  too  long,  and  loud  tons 
And  now  I have  found  it : O my 

Viol.  My  vertuous  Mafter  too. 

Hon.  No  w you  are  thus. 

What  lhall  become  of  me  let  Fortune  caft  for’t 
Du.  Be  be  that  fortune, if  I live  Honora , Em 
Thou  haft  done  a cure  upon  me,  counfiell  could  i 
Al.  Here  take  your  ring  fir ,&  whom  ye  mean 
Give  it  to  her  next ; I have  paid  for’c  dearely. 
Hon.  A Ring  to  her? 

Du.  Why  frownes  my  faire  Him  da  ? 

I have  forgot  both  thefe  again e. 

Al.  Stand  Hill  fir,  ° 


vertuous 


T 9 t « 4 


Come  you  will  be  my  love : 

Vic  l.  Good  fir  be  good  to  me, 

Indeed  I Ie  dot  the  belt  I car.  to  pleafe  yee; 


Hon.  How’s  this? 


^4  My  Roy  all  Miftris  favour  towards  me. 

tlTAffk  L. A ..ran  t 


I 


Woe 


The  Toy  all  SubjeU . 


> 


Take  I f'weet  ? 

jl  yoU  have  taken  that  unmanly  liberty, 

Which  in  a worfe  man,is  vaine-glorious  feigning, 

M p^Upon  my  life  ’«s  falfe  wench. 

i Al-  Ladies,  . 

, heeJ}  ye  have  a cunning  gamlter, 

! 1 Mn.ifome,  and  a high  -,come  itoar'd  with  Antidotes, 

J tfinfeftions  elie  will  fire  your  blonds. 

^dx.  Prethee  Altnda  heare  me. 

jl.  Words  fteept  in  honey, 
rjt  will  to  melt  into  your  mindes,  buy  Chaftity, 
a thoufand  wayes,  a thouland  knots  to  tie  ye ; 
i„j  ,,,hen  he  has  bound  ye  his, a thouland  mines. 

A poore  loft  woman  ye  have  made  me. 

Pk.  lie  maintaine  thee. 

And  nobly  too- 

Al  That  Gin’s  too  weak  to  take  me  : 

Take  heed,  take  heed  young  Ladies : ft  ill  take  heed,  Efpecially  at  this  time, 


The.  I ihould  aske 
You  that  queftion : how  doe  you  fir  ! 

How  doe  you  feele  your  felfe  ? 

Ar.  Why  well, and  luftie.  * 

The.  What  doe  you  here  then  ? ' 

Ar.  Why  I am  lent  for 
To  Supper  with  the  Duke. 

The.  Have  you  no  meat  at  home  .? 

Or  doe  you  long  to  feed  as  hunted  Deere  doe,. 

In  doubt  and  feare  ? 

£ 

Ar.  I have  an  excellent  ftomach, 

And  can  I ufe  it  better 
Then  among  my  friends  boy  1 
How  doe  the  wenches  ? 

The.  They  doe  well  enough  fir. 

They  know  the  worft  by  this  time : pray  be  rul’d  fit 


) 


Supp 

jeefe 


or  ye; 


•a* 


Take  heed  of  promifes,  take  heed  of  gifts. 

Of  forced  feigned  forrowes,  fighes,take  heed. 
Du.  By  allthat’s  mine,  Alinda 
Al.  Sweare 
By  your  mifebiefes : 

0 whither  lhall  I goe  .?  < , 

Du.  Goe  back  againe, 

lie  force  her  take  thee,  love  thee. 

Al.  Fare  y e well  Sir, 

1 will  not  curfeye  * onely  this  dwell  with  ye. 
When  ever  you  love,  a f alie  beliefe  light  on  ye. 

Hon.  Wee’li  take  our  leaves  too  fir. 

Duk.  Part  all  the  world  now. 

Since  (he  is  gone.  - • ; 

Hon.  You  are  crooked  yet,  deare  Maftcr, 

And  (fill  I feare 


Exit 


Exeunt. 


Duke  I am  vext, 

And  dome  ihall  finde  it. 


Exit 


Seattle  4.  Enter  Archas  and,  a Servant 


^ p w w 

. Ar.  Tisftrange 
j To  me  to  fee  the  Court,  and  welcome : 

0 royall  place,  how  have  I lov’d  and  ferv’d  thee  ? 

1 TVho  lies  on  this  fide,  know'ft  thou  ? 

So? • The  Lord  Burris. 

Ar.  Thou  haft  nam’d  a gentleman 

I fond  much  bound  to. 

I think  he  lent  the  Casket  fir  ? 

Str.  The  fame  Sir. 

Ar.  An  honeft  minded  man,  a noble  Courtier : 
The  Duke  made  perfect  choice  when  he  took  him 
Loe  you  home,  I fhall  hit  the  way 
" ithout  a guide  now. 

Ser-  You  may  want  fomething  fir.' 

Onrfy  my  horfes, 

1 “lcl3  *fter  Supper  let  the  Groom  wait  with  : 
lie  have  no  more  attendance  here. 

Sen  Your  will  fir?  Exit. 


Enter  Theodore 

| * / I 

y°d.  You  are  well  met  here  fir. 
Ar.  How  now  boy, 

do’ft  thou  ? 


Take  my  word  for’t. 

Ar.  May  be  they’ll  drink  hard  j 
I could  have  drunk  my  (hare  Boy, 

Though  I am  old,  I will  not  out. 

The.  I hope  you  will. 

Hark  in  your  eat  e : the  Court’s 
Too  quick  of  hearing. 

tAr.  Not  mean  mewel .? 

Thou  art  abus’d  and  cozen’d. 

Away,  away. 

The . To  that  end  fir  I tell  ye. 

Away,  if  ye  love  your  felfe. 

Ar.  Who  dare  doe  thefe  things, 

That  ever  heard  of  honefty  ? 

The.  OldGntleman, 

Take  a fooles  counfell. 

Ar-  ‘Tis  a fooles  indeed  ; < . • 

A very  fooles : thou  haft  more  of 
Thefe  flams  in  thee , thefe  mufty  doubts : 
Is’t  fit  the  Duke  fend  for  me,  . 

And  honour  me  to  eate  within  his  prefence: 
And  I,  like  a tal  fellow,  play  at  bo-peep 
With  hispleafure .? 

Tfo.Take  heed 

Of  bo-peep  with  your  pate,  your  pate  fir, 

I fpeak  plain  language  now. 

Ar.  If’twerenot  here, 

Where  reverence  bids  me  hold, 

I would  To  fwinge  thee.,  thou  rude, 
Unmanner’d  knave ; take  from  his  bounty, 
His  honour  that  he  gives  me,  to  beget 
Sa  wey,  and  fullen  feares  ? 

The.  You  are  not  mad  fure : 

By  this  faire  light,  I fpeak 
But  what  is  whifperd, 

And  whifper’d  for  a truth. 

Ar.  A dog:  drunken  people. 

That  in  their  Pot  fee  vifions. 

And  turne  ftates , mad-men  and  children; 

• * * 

Prethee  doe  not  follow  me  j 
I tell  thee  I am  angrie ; 

Doe  not  follow  me. 

The.  I am  as  angrie 
As  you  for  your  heart. 

land  as  wilfnll  too  :goe , like  a Wood-cock, 
Aud  thruft  your  neck  ith’  noofe. 

Ar . lie  kill  thee. 

f ' % 0 J. 
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Exit . 


Exit . 


And  thou  fpeakft  but  three  words  more 

Doc  not  follow  me.  — 

The.  A ftrange  old  foolifh  fellow  .•  I fliall  heareyet. 
And  if  I doe  not  my  part  hifle  at  me.  Exit. 

Scatne  5.  Enter  two  Servants  preparing  a Banquet. 

1.  Ser.  Beleeve  me  fellow  here  will  be  lufty  drinking. 
Many  a wafht  pate  in  wine  I warrant  thee.  (fcience 
2 Ser.  I am  glad  the  old  Generali’s  come  :upon  my  con- 
That  joy  will  make  half  the  Court  drunk.Hark  the  l'rum- 
Thcy  are  comming  on  ; away.  ( pets 

1 Ser.  Wee’ll  have  a rowle  too.  

Enter  Duke,  Arc  has  .Burns,!}  oroshje.  Attend.  Gent, 
Du\. Come  feat  your  felves;Lord  Archas  fit  you  the 
Ar.  Tis  farre  above  my  worth. 

Duke  lie  have  it  fo : 

Are  all  things  ready  ? 

Bor.  All  the  Guards  are  fet. 

The  Coutt  gates  fhut. 

Duk.  Then  doe  as  I prefcrib’d  yee.  | 

Be  fure  no  further. 

Bor.  I fhall  well  obferve  ye.  % 

Du.  Come  bring  fome  wine:here’s  to  my  After  gentle- 
A health, and  mil  th  to  all. 

Ar.  Pray  fill  it  full  fir.  • 

Tis  a high  health  to  vertue  : here  Lord  Burris, 

A maiden  health : you  are  mod  fit  to  pledge  it, 

Y ou^  have  a maiden  foule,  and  much  1 honour  it. 

Paflion  o’ me,  ye  are  fad  man. 

Du.  How  now  Burris . i 

Goe  to,  no  more  of  t his. 

Ar.  Take  the  rowfe  freely, 

'Twill  warme  your  bloud,  and  make  ye  fit  for  jollity. 

Your  graces  pardon  .*  when  we  get  a cup  fir. 

We  old  men  prate  a pace. 

Du.  Mirth  makes  a banquet  3 • 

As  you  love  me  no  more. 

Bur.  I thank  your  grace. 

Give  me  it  j Lord  Boroskie. 

Boref.  I have  ill  braines  fir. 

Bur.  Damnable  ill,  I know  it. 


(men 


Wider,  and  fwallow  all  my  fer vices  ? 

Entombe  them  firft,  my  faith  next,  then  iny  im.  , 
And  let  thefe  ftruggle  with  your  mangy  niind?^ 
Your  fear'd,  and  (card  up  confidences,  til] 

Eorof.  Thefe  words  are  death.  7 Ur^ 

No  thoie  deeds  that  want  rewardsdiml, 

Thofe  Battells  I have  fought,  thofe  horrid  danr? 
Leaner  then  death,  and  wilder  then  deftrudmn  *’ 

I nave  march’d  upon,  thefe  honour’d  wound* . 

1 he  bloud  I have  loft,  the  youth,  the  forrowesX 
Thefe  are  my  death,thefe  that  can  ne’re  be  rcen«  ^ 
Thefe  that  ye  fit  a brooding  on  like  Toads, 

Sucking  from  my  deferts  the  fvveets  and  favours 
And  render  me  no  pay  againe  but  poifons.  ' 

Bor.  The  proud  vaine  fouldier  thou  haft  fer . 

Ar.  Thou  lyeft.  Ct' 

Now  by  my  little  time  of  life  lyeft  bafely 
Mahtioufly  and  loudly : how  I fcorne  thee  ? 
if  I had  fweld  the  fouldier,  or  intended 
An  a <9  in  perfon,  leaning  to  difhonour, 

As  ye  would  faine  have  forced  me,  witncffe 
Where  cleareft  underftandmo  * u u • £a  ®> 
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men 


Borof. 

This  vertuous  health. 

A«.The  more  unfit  for  thy  mouth. 


Enter  two  Servants 

Cloaks • i 


o - let  my  guefts  look  „W4 . . 

Fit  rot  my  love,  and  prefence : begin  downward. 

Off  with  your  cloaks,  take  new. 

Ar.  Your  grace  deales  truely 
Like  a munificent  Prince,  with  your  poor  fubj'efls. 

Who  would  not  fight  for  you  ? what  cold  dull  coward 
Durft  feek  to  lave  his  life  when  you  would  aske  it  ? 
Begin  a new  health  in  your  new  adornments. 

The  Dukes,  the  Royall  Dukes : ha,  what  have  I got 
Sir  l ha  / the  robe  of  death  i “ • 

Duke.  You  have  deferv’d  it. 

Ar.  The  livorie  of  the  grave?  do  you  ftart  all  from  me  ? 
Doe  I fmell  of  earth  already  ? Sir  look  on  me, 

And  like  a man  j is  this  your  entertainment  ? 

Doe  you  bid  your  worthieft  guefts  to  bloudy  Banquets. 

Enter  a Guard « 


* no  uui  liicurnons  made  the  City  fweat 
And  drove  before  him,as  a ftorme  drives  Haile 
Such  fho wrs  of  frofted  fears,  fhook  all  your  heart-, W 

TSk "?j®  ?c  ^trembled  at  his  terrour,  ^ 

By  his  arm  d horfes  hoofes ; had  I been  falfe  then’ 
Or  blowne  a treacherous  fire  into  the  fouldier,  ’ 

yAaTa*}  °/  villanie liv'd  within  me, , - 
Ye  ad  had  fome  ftradow  for  this  black  about  me 

Where  was  your  fouldierfhip  ? why  went  not 

And  all  your  right  honourable  valour  with  ye  ? y 

Why  met  ye  not  the  Tartar , and  defi’d  him  } 

£word» and  buckl’d  with  W 
Shot  through  his  Squadrons  like  a fierie  Meteor  ? 

Render?  ldreadfu11  cIaP  of  Sunder 

Wh^did^ff  hefte?  °akes>  and  *°ffe  their  roots  s: 
Why  did  not  you  fo  charge  him  ? you  were  fick  then 

You  that  dar  e taint  my  credit  dipt  to  bed  then 

Stewing  and  fainting  with  the  feares  ye  had" 1 

A whorfon  fhakmg  fit  oppreft  your  Lordfihip : 
Blufh  Coward  knave,  and  all  ch»  u-.ni  .l.. 
j T)uk*  

Bor.  I fhall  obferve  it. 


I 


Exit. 


i: 


upon 


thine  honour 


A 


r ° r r«  , j/mvh  muwitCUJVIUer. 

Thou  tonne of  fooles  and  flatterers,  heire  of  hypocrites 
Am  I ferv’d  in  a hearfe  that  fav’d  ye  ail  t ^ * 


Are  ye 


Mr. Are  you  gone  loo  ? Come  Wttp  „ft  ^ lm 

Gc»dlo™s  Lord,  moon  testes : Tis  noth", 
Thu  fellowes  malice,  nor  the  Dukes  dilplealure. 

By  bold  bad  men  crowded  into  hisnamre. 

Can  ftartle  me ; fotttme  nCre  raz'd  this  Fortyec : 

I am  the  fame,  the  fame  man,  living,  dying . ■ 

The  fame  mind I to  'em  both,l  poize  thus  eLll ; 
Oncly  the  jugling  way  that  told  me  to  it  4 
The  judas  way,  to  kiffe  me,  bid  me  welcome. 

And  cut  my  throat,  a little  Sicks  upon  me. 

u°T  necddme  t0  his  §ra«>and  tell  him. 
The  world  is  full  of  fervants,  he  may  have  many : 

RnHnTe  jum  honeft ! hce's  undone  cite : 
But  fuch  another  doaring Archas  never. 

So  try  d land  touch'd  a faith  : farewell  for  ever. 

-*«r.Beftrong  my  Lord  : you  muft  not  go  thus 

Air.  Now, what  s to  dot?  what  iayes  the  JLawunto^' 

Give  me  my  great  offence  that  f peaks  me  guilty, 

taQY  I QtMnCT otniP  o i O 


Laying  afide  a thoufand  petty  matters. 


f 


I he  Loyall  SubjeB. 


r 


^ 

and  infolencies  both  from  your  felfe  and  fol- 

/ ^ W ’ t | • « a 


-Vi  you  put  hr  ft  fire  to, and  thele  are  deadly,  flowers, 
f n.r  to'cnemaine  caufe,  which  though  it  carries  ■ 


iSeeneUe  in  the  circumttance,u  earn 
jr 1 ge  pardon'd  neither : ye  have  done  a facriledge. 

Ar.  Hi 

^r  Yt ^Ornament  you  hung  up  there, 


V 

the  circuinltance,it  carries  death  too, 

« a m ^ • a « * 


'ftllijij 


^'t0H'.;h  heaven  defend  me  man  : how, how  Berosky 
AT‘  have  tooke  from  the  Temple  thole  vow'd  Arms, 

A - - - ^ ^ Xa  « M ^ ^ Ia.  - — - ^ # % V ^ 


Koabfolution  ot  your  vow,  no  order 

btiWLa  holy  Church  to  give  em  backe  unto  you 
ipC{'.  I !fter  they  were  purified  from  war, and  retted  . ; 

{ 'em  bloud,made  cleane  by  ceremony  : fiom  the  Altar 


y ou  hatch'd  ’em  up  againe,  againe  ye  wore  'em, 
Roaine  you  ftaind  ’em,ftaind  your  vow, the  Church 


yOU  itaiiiu  cuiji*aHR*  jrvtu  vuw3UiC  v-flU 

“j  rob’d  it  of  that  right  was  none  of  yours  fir, 

. • f i.L  a 1 niff  if^PC  Allt*  Vt  cta  lfn/\ 


too. 


[for  which  the  Law  requires  your  head, ye  know  it. 
isir.  Thole  Armes  I fought  in  latt  ? 


Bor.  The  lame 


fa 


) 


. Ar.  God  a mercy, 

Thou  haft  hunted  out  a notable  caufe  to  kill  me 
A lubtle  one : I dye, tor  laving  all  y oi  ; 

Good  lir  remember  if  you  can,the  neceflitie, 
The  luddainefle  of  time, the  State  all  flood  in; 

1 was  entreated  to,kneel’d  to, and  prai’d  to. 

The  Duke  himleife,the  Princes,  all  the  Nobles, 
The  cries  of  infants, bedrid  fathers,  virgins; 


Prethee  find  out  a better  caule,  a hanfomer, 

L . t . r . . . _ ' _ 1 an  /•  • 


This  will  undo  thee  too  x people  will  Ipit  at  thee, 
The  devill  himfelfe  would  be  afham’d  of  this  caufe ; 


Becaule  my  haft  made  me  forget  the  ceremony. 

The  prelent  danger  every  where, mutt  my  life  iatisfie  ? 
* Bn.  It  IM&,  and  dull,  ygi  mm 


Ar.  0 bafe  ungratefull  people. 


U(B; 


Have  ye  no  other  Sword  ro  cut  my  throat  with 
But  mine  owne  noblenefle  ? I confefle,!  tooke ’em. 


in! 


«ssj 


The  vow  not  yet  abfolv’d,  I hung  ’em  up  with : 
Wore ’em, fought  in  ’em, gilded  ’em  againe 


In  the  fierce  Tart  trs  blouds;for  you  1 tooke  ’em, 


Foryour  peculiar  lafety.  Lord,  for  all, 

I wore  'em  for  my  Countries  health,  that  gron'd  then : 


I Tooke  from  the  Temple,to  preferve  the  Temple; 

That  holy  place,  and  all  the  lacred  monuments. 

The  reverent  fhrines  of  Saints,  ador’d  and  honour'd, 

IT  a J L r . • ^ _ 9 


Had  been  confum’d  to  allies,  their  owne  facrifice* 


e 


^ A vm)  IiIiIWIIl  v/  YY  JL  1 

% 1 1 or  ft  aid  that  abfolutioB, 

'^T°  ^ft-had  liv’d  to  giveit;my  owne  honour 


Cure  or  my  Country  murder  me? 

”or*  No,no  fir, 

I mall  force  that  from  ye, will  make  this  caufe  light  too, 

with  him ; I (hall  plucke  downe  that  heart  fir. 

l)o  ' j a^e  lt  maieft;  but  if  it  bend,  for  pitty, 
§g>>i04  Kits  eateit : cornel  am  honours  Martyr.  Ex 


Enter  Duke 


) 


*•  Exceed  my  warrant  ? 

huu  j kn°w  he  loves  him  not. 
hroth  l7rcs  as  well  meet  death,  as  do  it, eat  wildfire. 
That  r!  aicvY  ^eares  * meane  to  trye  his  goodnefie, 

1 knour  ^im  to  weare  here  Burris ; 

know  vr,°fee  ^atcs  him,  to  death  hateshim, 
ut  1 C S * SerPent  too>a  fwolne  one  Noife  within, 

The  fy^L^  ^'s  out  > what  noife  is  that  t 
SoU  tl*,  D°wn  with  ’em, down  with  'em,  down 
Zr*'**-  Stand, ftand, Hand. 


Putrw  / . * ^taiiu, uana^tana*  ( v 

’ ti'0in.  Fire  the  Pallace  before  ye* 


(with  the 


45 


our.  Upon  my  life  the  Souldier,fir-the  Souldier,  . 

A muerable  time  is  come.  Enter  Gent, 


Gent.  Ohfave  him, 


• t 


Upon  my  knees, my  hearts  knees.fave  Lord  Archas* 
W e are  undone  dfe. . , 

Du*  Dares  he  touch  his  body  ? < 

Uw.  He  racks  him  fearefully,moft  feare  fully  e 

Away  Burris , 


Take  men3and  take  him  from  him  ; clap  him  up 
And  if  I live,i*le  find  a ftrange  death  for  him  : 


• • i 


Are  the  Souldiers  broke  in  ? 


Ex.  Bur, 


Gent.  By  this  time  lure  they  are  fir. 


They  beatethc  gates  extreamely,fceate  the  people. 


Gent.  Pray  heaven  that  take  fir. 


Exit. 


Ent er  Putskjf,  Ancient , Souldiers,with  Torches.  . 

Put,  Give  us  the  Generali,  weed  fire  the  Court  elfe. 


Render  him  fafe  and  well, 


■d n • Do  not  fire  the  Cellar, 


There’s  excellent  wine  in’t  Captain, and  though  it  be  cold 
I do  not  lov e it  mul'd ; bring  out  the  Generali,  ( whether, 


Wee’ll  light , . 

Speaker  wee'l  tolle  your  Turrets,  peep  out  of  your  hives 
Wec’r  Imoake  ye  elle : is  not  that  a nole  there  ? 

Put  out  that  nole  againe,  and  if  thou  dar'ft 

I 1 mm  V 


But  blow  it  before  us:  now  hecreepes  out  on’s  burrough. 
Tutf,  Give  us  the  Generali.  Enter  Gent. 


Gent.  Yes,  Gentlemen ; 


Or  any  thing  ye  can  defire 
Am.  You  musk-cat 


r • * \ 9 r*  ^ 

Cordevan-skin,we  will  not  take  your  anfwer 
Put.  Where  is  the  Dukeflpeak  luddenly,ai 
Anc. Or  wee’l  fo  firie  your  buttucks. 

Gent.  Goodfweet  Gentlemen — ■ 


I 9 


*?  i 


Whether. 


— - — — m g-  — - — ■ w — - — i ^ • 

Anc. We  are  neither  good, nor  lweet,we  are  Souldiers 
And  you  mifereants  that  abufe  the  Generali, 


Give  fire'my  boyes.’tis  a darke  evening 
Let’s  light  ’em  to  their  lodgings. 


Enter  Oltmpia.Honora^ioUXheodere^Fomen, 
Hon.  Good  brother  be  not  fierce. 


The.  I will  not  hurt  her, 


Fearenotfweet  Lady. 


tc  V 

01.  'May  do  what  you  pleafe  fir. 


I have  a lorrow  that  exceeds  all  yours. 


Enter  Duke 


ill  dangi 

The,  Where  is  the  Duke  ? 

Du.  He’s  here;  what  would  ye  Souldiers?  wherefor 

Like  mutinous  mad-men  thus? 


The.  Give  me  my  father. 

Tut.  Anc . Give  us  our  Generali. 


(‘ 


The:  Set  him  here  before  us, 

Ye  fee  the  pledge  We  have  got ; ye  fee  thefe  torches; 

All  (hall  to  alhes,  as  I live,immediately, 

A thoufand  lives  for  one. 

Du.  Butheare  me? 

. • L . , I 4 ^ V > • S | 
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! But.  No,  we  come  not  to  difpute.  Enter  Arch  as  and 
The.  By  heaven  I fweare  he’s  rackt  and  whipt.  Bur. 
Hon.  Oh  my  poore  father  i 

Put.  Burne,kill,and  burne.  • 

Ar.  Hold, hold  I lay  : hold  Souldiers, 

On  your  allegeance  hold. 

The.  We  mutt  not. 


Ar.  Hold  s . , . ; 

I Iwearc  by  heaven  he  it  a barbarous  Traitour  ftirs  firft, 

A villaine,and  a ftranger  to  obedience,  • 

Never 


Du.  Get  me  a guard  about  rae;makefure  the  lodgings 

And  fpeake  the  Souldiers  faire. 


’ + 
i 


The  Loyall  Subjett. 


. N ever  my  Souldier  more, nor  friend  to  honour : 

Why  did  you  uie  your  old  man  thus  i thus  cruelly 
j Torture  his  poore  weake  body  ? I ever  lov’d  ye» 

: Du.  Forget  me  in  thefe  wrongs, moft  noble  Archat. 

Ar.\  have  balme  enough  for  all  my  hurts:weep  no  more 
; A latisfaffion  for  a thouiand  lorrowes  : (lir, 

I do  beleeve  yc  innocent, a good  man. 

And  heaven  forgive  that  naughty  thing  that  wrong’d  me. 
Why  looke  ye  wild  my  friends  ? why  ftare  ye  one  me  ? 

I charge  ye  as  ye  are  men,  my  men, my  lovers, 

As  ye  are  honelt  faithfull  men,faire  Souldiers, 

Let  downe  your  anger : Is  not  this  our  Soveraigne, 

The  head  of  mercie,  and  of  Law?  who  dares  then. 

But  Rebels  icorning  Law,  appeare  thus  violent  ? 

Is  this  a place  for  Swords  ? for  threatning  fires  ? 

The  reverence  of  this  houfe  dares  any  touch. 

But  with  obedient  knees,  and  pious  duties  ? 

Are  we  not  all  his  Subjects  ? all  fworn  to  him  ? 

, Has  not  he  power  to  punifh  our  offences  ? 

J And  do  not  we  dayly  fall  into  ’em  ? alfure  your  felves 

I did  offend  and  highly,  grievoufly. 

This  good  fweet  Prince  I offended , my  life  forfeited. 
Which  yet  his  mercy,  and  his  old  love  met  with. 

And  only  let  me  feele  his  light  rod  this  way : 

Yc  are  to  thanke  him  for  your  Generali, 

Pray  for  his  life,  and  fortune  : fweat  your  blouds  for  him. 
You  are  offenders  too, daily  offenders, 

Proud  inlolencies  dwell  in  your  hearts,  and  ye  do  ’em, 

Do  ’em  againft  his  peace,his  Law, his  Perfon j 
Ye  fee  he  only  lorrowes  for  your  fins, 

And  where  his  power  might  perfecute,  forgives  ye : 

For  fhame  put  up  your  Swords, for  honefty. 

For  orders  fake. and  whofe  ye  are,  my  Souldiers, 

B e not  fo  rude. 

The.  They  have  drawne  bloud  from  ye  fir. 

Ar.  That  was  the  bloud  rebel’d,  the  naughty  bloud. 
The  proud  provoking  bloud ; 'tis  well  ’tis  out  boy- 
Give  you  example  firll ; draw  out, and  orderly. 

Hon.  Good  brother  doe.  - 

Ar.  Honelt  and  high  example. 

As  thou  wilt  haue  my  b Idling  follow  thee, 

Inherit  all  mine  honours ; thanke  ye  Theodore^ 

My  worthy  fon. 

The.  If  harme  come, thanke  your  felfe  fir, 

Imuft  obey  ye;  ' 

■Ar.  Captaine.you  know  the  way  now : 

A good  man, and  a valiant,you  were  ever, 

Inclind  to  honeft  things : I thanke  ye  Captaine.  £at.«SW. 

Souldiers, I thanke  ye  all : and  love  me  (till. 

But  do  not  love  me  fo  you  lofe  allegeance. 

Love  that  above  your  lives : once  more  I thanke  ye. 

Du.  Bring  him  to  reft, and  let  our  cares  waite  on  him: 

I hou  excellent  old  inan,thou  top  of  honour, 

Where  juftice,  and  obedience  onlie  build. 

Thou  (tocke  of  vertue,  how  am  I bound  to  love  thee  2 
I n all  thy  noble  waies  to  follow  thee  ? 

Bur.  Remember  him  that  vext  him  fir. 

Du.  Remember?  ; 

When  I forget  that  villainejand  to  pay  him 

1 or- all  his  mifehiefes.may  all  good  thoughts  fosget  me. 
Ar.  I am  very  fore,  o -t>  - 

Du.  Bring  him  to  bed  with  cafe  Gentlemen,  ‘ 

I or  everre  ftripe  Tie  drop  a teare  to  wa£h  'em 
And  is  my  fad  repentance——  * 

Ar.  Tis  too  much,  . 

I have  a life  yet  left  to  gaine  that  love  fir.  Exeunt 


Exit « 


Attus  Quintus.  Sana  Prima. 


Enter  D uhefurris  ,andG  ent  lenten, 

Ow  do’s  Lord  Arcbas  yet  ? 

But  weake  and’t  pleafe  ye,  ; „ 

Yet  all  the  helpes  that  art  can„are  applied  to  him’ 
His  heart’s  untouch’t,  and  whole  yet ; and  nodokt 

His  minde  being  found,  his  body  foone  will  follow 
Du. O that  bale  knave  that  wrong’d  him.withom 
But  I (hall  find  an  houre  to  give  him  thankes  forV 
He's  faft  I hope? 

Bur.  As  faft  as  irons  can  keep  him : 

But  the  moft  fearefull  wretch — - 
Du.  He  has  a confidence, 

A cruell  flinging  one  I warrant  him, 

A loaden  one  : But  what  ne  wes  of  the  Souldier  ? 

I did  not  like  their  parting, ’twas  too  fallen. 

Bur . That  they  keep  Hill,  and  I feare  a worfeclap 
They  are  drawn  out  of  the  Towne,and  (land  incog 
Hatching  uaquiet  thoughts, and  cruell  purpofes : 

I went  my  felfe  unto  ’em , talk’t  with  the  Captai 
Whom  I found  fraught  with  nothing  but  loud  murm 
And  defperatecurfes,  founding  thefe  words  often 
Like  trumpets  to  their  angers  : we  are  ruin’d, 

Our  ferviccs  turn'd  to  dilgraces,  mifehiefes, 

Our  brave  old  Generall,like  one  had  pilfer'd, 
Tortur'd,  and  whipt the  Collonells  eyes  liketorck 
Blaze  everie  where  and  fright  faire  peace. 

Gent.  Yetworfefir: 

The  newes  is  currant  now,theymeane  to  leave  ye, 
Leave  their  allegiance : and  under  Oltns  charge 
The  bloudy  Enemy  march  ftrait-againft  ye. 

Bur.  I have  heard  this  too  fir. 

Du.  This  muft  be  prevented. 

And  fuddenly,  and  warily. 

Bur..  Tis  time  fir, 

But  what  to  minifter,or  how  ? 

. Du.  Go  in  with  me, 

And  there  wee!  thinke  upon! : fuch  blows  as  thefe, 
Equall  defences  aske^lfe  they  difpleafe. 

Seine  2.  Enter  PetefcaiandGentlewom0‘ 

7 et.  Lordjwbat  a coile  has  here  been  with  thefe 
They  are  cruell  fellowes.  (i 

Wo.  And  yet  me  thought  we  found  ’em 
Hanfome  enough;  He  tell  thee  true  Pete  fen, 

I look’d  for  other  manner  of  dealings  from  ’em, 
And  had  prepar’d  my  felfe ; but  where’s  my  Lady  ? 

Pet.  In  her  old  dumps  withinrmonftrous  mellanc 
Sure  ftie  was  rnad  of  this  wench. 

W 9.  And  fhe  had  been  a man,  , .. 

She  would  have  been  a great  deale  m adder,  I am  t 
Pet.  'Twas  a wicked  thing  for  me  to  betray  he 
And  yet  I mnft  conftffe  fhe  flood  in  our  lights, 
What  young  thing's  this  ? 

Al,  Good  morrow  beuteous  Gentlewomen : 
Pray  you  is  the  Princeffe  ftirring  yet  ? 

W v.  He  has  her  face. 

P e.Her  very  tongue, ^nd  tone  toosher  youth  np< 
Al.  I ghefle  ye  to  be  the  Princefte  women. 

Pet.  Yes,  We  are  fir. 
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The  Loyall  Subject. 


41  Pray  is  there  not  a Gentlewoman  waiting on  ntr 

LI 1 Alld*  ? „ Grace.- 

Pet  Tae  de vill  Pure  in  her  fhape 

y ‘ j lwve  heard  her  tell  my  Lady  of  a brother, 

°'  pother  that  (he  had  : in  travel!-- - 


An  on.y 


w-c  I remember  that : this  may  be  he  too  : 

F%  this  thing  would  lerve  her. 


1 so  would  I wench, 


EnttrOUmyia 


Joul(i  love  him  better  lure : fir,here’s  the  Princes, 

Sne  bch  can  la: isne  ye. 

Al  How  1 love  that  prefence  l 
nrtj  eyes  how  nobly  (hines  your  comforts  l 

° % What  Gentleman  is  that  ? 

Wo  We  taow  not  Madam  : 
i . j us  t ,r  your  Grace  : and  as  we  guefle  it, 

£ Bro,te\  v 
nl  Ha  ? lct  me  niar*ie  5 

, , orjefe  has  almolt  blinded  me:  her  brother/ 

J Wem. he  has  all  her  fweetnell'e  upon  him : 
rlyo  filver  drops  of  dew,  were  never  liker. 

Al.  Gratious  Lady—- 
0/  That  pleafant  pipe  he  has  too. 

Ai  B dng  my  happinefl'e  to  paffe  by  this  way,  1 
And  having  as  1 underhand  by  Letters, 

Aderin  your  vertuous  fervice  Madam  — 
ni  a now  my  heart, my  heart  akes. 

AL  Ml  the  comfort  / - ; 

My  poore  youth  has , all  that  my  hopes  have  built  me, 

I thought  it  my  firft  duty, my  belt  lervice 
Heretoarive  firft, humbly  to  thanke  your  Grace 
for  my  poore  lifter,  humbly  to  thanke  your  not  leneffe. 
That  bounteous  goodneffe  in  ye. 

01.  ’Tis  he  certainly. 

Al.  Thatlpring  of  favour  to  her : with  my  life  Madam 
If  any  fuch  molt  happy  meanes  might  meet  me. 

To  (hew  my  thankefulnefle. 

01.  What  have  I done  foole  ? 

Al.  She  came  a ftranger  to  your  Grace, no  Courtier  5 
Nor  of  that  curious  breed  befits  your  fervice, 

Yet  one  I dare  afifure  my  foule, that  lov’d  ye 
Before  (he  law  ye ; doated  on  your  vertues; 

Before  (he  knew  thole  fairc  eyes  long’d  to  read  ’em. 

You  only  had  her  prayers , you  her  willies  • 

And  that  one  hope  to  be  yours  once,prelerv’d  her, 

01. 1 have  done  wickedly. 

Al.  A little  beauty, 

Such  as  a Cottage  breeds,  fhe  brought  along  with  her ; 

And  yet  our  Counttie  eyes  efteem’d  it  much  too : 

But  for  her  beauteous  mind  forget  great  Lady 
l am  her  brother, and  let  me  fpeake  a ftranger. 

Since  fhe  was  able  to  beget  a thought,  ’t  was  honed, 
hedayly  ftuddy  how  to  fit  your  lervices, 
ruly  to  tread  that  vertuous  ,patn  you  walke  in. 

So  fir'd  her  honed  foule,we  thought  her  Sainted; 
ptdumelhe  is  ftillthe  fame  ••  1 would  faine  lee  her, 
or  Madam,  ’tis  no  little  love  I owe  her. 
ei.  Sir , fuch  a maid  there  was,  I had— — 

■dl.  There  was  Madam  ? 

01,  Otny  poore  wench : eyes,  I will  ever  curie  ye 
hor  your  credulity , Alin  da. 

That’s  her  name,  Madam. 

Give  me  a little  leave  fir  tolament  her. 

Is  ft i e dead.  Lady  / 

01,  Dead  fir,  to  my  lervice. 

“e  15 ’gone, pray  ye  aske  no  farther, 

I obey  Madam.- 


Gone  ? now  muft  I lament  too  : laid  ye  gone, Madam  ? 
Ol.  Gone,gone  for  ever. 

Al.  That's  a cruell  laying  • 

Ker honour  too/ 

Ol.  Prethee  looke  angry  on  me, 

And  if  thou  ever  lovedlt  her,  (pit  upon  me ; 

Doe  lomething  like  a brother,  like  a friend, 

And  do  not  only  lay  thou  lov’d  her — 

Al.  Ye  amaze  me. 

Ol.  I ruin’d  her,  I wrong’d  her,  J abus’d  her ; 

Poore  innocent  loule, I flung  her ; fweet  ALnda% 

Thou  vertuous  maid,  my  loule  now  cals  thee  vertuous. 
Why  do  ye  not  raile  now  at  me  ? 

Al.  For  what  Lady? 

Ol.  Call  me  bale  treacherous  Woman. 

Al.  Heaven  defend  me. 

(?/.Rafhly  1 thought  herfalfe,and  put  her  from  me, 
Raftily,and  madly  I betrai’d  her  modefly, 

Put  her  to  wander, heaven  knows  where  .•  nay,more  fir, 
Stucke  a biacke  brand  upon  her. 

Al.  ’Twas  not  well  Lady, 

O/.Twas  damnablerfhe  loving  me  fo  deerely, 
Neverpoore  wench  lov’d  lo  .•  Sfobeleeve  me, 

’ F was  the  moftdutious  wench, the  befl  companion, 
When  I was  pleas’d, the  happied,  and  the  gladded. 

The  modedelt  fweet  nature  dwelt  within  her : 

1 law  ail  this,l  knew  all  this.I  lov’d  it, 
i doated  on  it  too,  and  yet  I kil'd  it : 

0 what  have  Iforlaken  ? what  have  I loft  ? 

Al.  Madam;Tle  take  my  leave,  fince  fhe  is  wandring 
’Tis  fit  I know  no  reft. 

* OL  Will  you  go  too  fir?  a 

1 have  not  wrong’d  you  yet,  if  you  dare  trull  me. 

For  yet  1 love  ^Alinda  there,!  honour  her, 

Move  to  looke  upon  thole  eyes  that  fpeake  her, 

To  read  that  face  againe,  modelly  keepe  me, 

Alinda, in  that  fhape  .•  but  v/hy  fhould  you  trull  me, 
’Twas  I betray’d  your  filler,  I undid  her  5 

And  beleeve  me,  gentle  youth,  ’tis  I weep  for  her  .• 
Appoint  what  pennance  you  pleafe : but  Hay  then, 

And  fee  me  performe  it astse  what  honour  this  place 
Is  able  to  heape  on  ye, or  what  wealth 
If  following  me  will  like  ye , my  care  of  ye. 

Which  for  your  fillers  lake,  for  your  owne  goodneffe— 
Al.  Not  all  the  honour  earth  h'as,now  Ihe’s  gone  Lady 
Not  all  the  favour  ; yet  if  f fought  preferment, 

Under  your  bounteous  Grace  I would  only  take  it. 

Peace  reft  upon  ye one  fad  teare  every  day 
For  poore  Almdas  lake,  'tis  fit  ye  pay, 

Ol.  A thoufand  noble  youth,  and  when  I fieep. 

Even  in  my  filver  (lumbers  Hill  I’k  weep. 


* . 


Exit 


Exit , 


Scame  3.  Enter  Duke  and  Gentlemen . 

. • ^ * • +* 

Duke  Have  ye  been  with  ’em  ? 

Gent.  Yes, and’t  pleale  your  Grace,  ,f 

But  no  perlwalion  ferves  ’em,  nor  no  promife. 

They  are  fearefull  angry,  and  by  this  time  fir, 

Upon  their  march  to  the  enemy - 
Du.  They  mud  be  ftopt. 

Gent . I, but  what  force  is  able  / and  what  leader— 
Du.  How  no  w,have  you  been  with  Archas  ? 

Bur.  Y es,and’t  pleafe  ye, 

And  told  him  all : he  frets  like  a chaf’d  Lyon, 

And  cals  for  his  Armes  and  all  thole  honeft  Courtiers 
That  dare  draw  Swords. 


Enter  Burris. 


0 
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The  Loyall  Sub]  eft. 


Du  Is  he  able  to  do  any  thing  ? 

2?#r.His  mind  is  well  enoagh;and  where  his  charge  is, 

Let  him  be  ne’re  fo  lore/tis  a full  Army. 

Du.  Who  commands  the  Rebels  ? 


The.  Remove  then  forwards  bravely-  keepiT^ 

nrl  xxTia  k.,  C ) Urn’ll- 


Bur*  The  young  Collonell, 

That  makes  the  old  man  almoft  mad  : he  fweares  fir. 


He  will  not  lpare  his  Sons  head  for  the  Dukedome. 
JDu . Is  the  Court  in  Armes  ? 


Bur*  As  fad  as  they  can  buffell, 


Every  man  madtogoenow  : infpir'd  ftrangely. 
As  if  they  were  to  force  the  Enemie, 


I beleech  your  Grace  to  give  me  leave. 


Du.  Pray  go  fir, 


And  looke  to  the  old  man  well ; take  up  all  fairely, 
And  let  no  bloud  be  Ipilt  5 take  generall  pardons. 
And  quench  this  fury  with  faire  peace. 

Bur.  I fhall  fir. 


Or  leak  it  with  my  fervice  ; they  are  villaines  5 
The  Court  is  up  : good  fir, go  ftrengthen  km. 


...  make 

The  Generall  needs  no  proofe. 

-rx  ^ % mm  # 


Du.  Come  let's  go  view  ’em. 


Scsene  4.  Enter  Theodore,  Putskje , Ancient, Souldiers, 

Drums,  and  Collours. 


The.Tis  known  we  are  up, and  marebing-.no  fubmiftion, 


No  promife  of  bafe  peace  can  cure  oui  maladies. 
We  have  fuffer’d  beyond  all repaireof  honour: 


Your  valiant  old  man’s  whipt ; whipt  Gentlemen, 
Whipt  like  a Have : that  flelh  that  never  trembled, 
Nor  fhrunke  one  finew  at  a thoufand  charges, 

That  noble  body  rib'd  in  armes, the  Enemy 
So  often  fhooke  at, and  then  fhun'd  like  thunder. 
That  bodies  tome  with  laihes. 


Anc.  Let’s  turne  head. 


Tut.  Turne  nothing  Gentlemen,  let’s  march  on  fairely. 


Unlelfe  they  charge  us. 

The.  Thinke  [till  of  his  abides, 


And  keep  your  angers. 

Anc.  He  was  whipt  like  a top, 

I never  law  a whore  lo  lac’d : Court  fchoole- butter  ? 


Is  this  their  diet?  Tie  drefle  ’em  one  running  banquet  .* 
What  Oracle  can  alter  us  ? did  not  we  fee  him  ? 


See  him  we  lov’d  ? 


The.  And  though  we  did  obey  him, 

Forc’d  by  his  reverence  lor  that  time;  is’t  fit  Gentlemen? 
My  noble  friends, is’t  fit  we  men, and  Souldiers, 

Live  to  endure  this,  and  looke  on  too  ? 

Put.  Forward  : 


They  may  callbacke  the  Sun  as  foone,  (lay  time, 
Prefcribe  a Law  to  death, as  we  endure  this. 


The.  They  will  make  ye  all  faire  promiles. 

Anc.  W e care  not. 


The.  Uie  all  their  arts  upon  ye. 
Anc.  Ha  ng  all  their  arts. 


Put.  And  happily  they  ’1  bring  him  with  ’em. 


Anc.  March  apace  then, 

He  is  old  and  cannot  overtake  us. 


Put  . Say  he  doe. 


.^tt.WeeT  run  away  with  him:they  fhall  never  fee  him 
Ike  truth  is,  wee’i  he  are  nothing,  ftop  at  nothing, (more: 


Coniider  nothing  bur  our  way  • beleeve  nothing,  (thing, 
Not  though  they  lay  their  prayers:  be  content  with  no- 


But  the  knocking  out  their  oraines : and  laft,do  nothing 
But  ban  km  and  curie  ’em,till  we  come  to  kill'em. 


And  the  next  time  we  face  'em, fhall  be  fatali.f  0lirit|lr' 

***»<%• 


Dukt 


H lf  Td 


'euli 


At 

As 


Ar.  Peace  to  your  Grace  ; take  reft  fir, they 
Gent.  They  are  fir,and  upon  the  ma  ch  • e ^ 

a Y*  f • 


Ar.  Lord  'Burris, 

Take  you  thole  horle  and  coaft  ’em  : upon  the  fi  [} 

II  they  will  not  flacke  their  march,  char<-e  , 
By  that  time  l’le  come  in.  b 1 P roG 

Bur.  Tie  do  it  truly. 


Vo 


Gent.  How  do  youfeele  your  felfe  fir  ? 


hit  Yc 


Exeunt. 


Well 


v , - v ✓ ~ 7 

A little  weake,but  anger  fhall  fupply  that- 
You  will  all  Hand  bravely  to  it?  * 

A 1 1 riTl  1 1 • 


Sui 


Ih 


Whilft 


*W 


Ar.  Yefpeake  like  Gentlemen,- He  make  th/t 

ip  nrnndplr.ann  f hp  j cbel]  W ': 


They  have  a law  to  live  in,and  they  fhall  have; 


Beat  up  a pace, by  this  time  he  is  upon  ’em*  JW  1 

A nrl  thu  .1.A  r,  .1  »i 


And  fword,but  hold  me  now,  thou  lhalt  play  em  ; 

Enter  Drums beattngtTheodore,Putskie,Ancm 

and  their  S ouldters . 3 ! 


The.  Stand5ftand,ftand  clofe,and  fure : Enter  l 


The  horfe  will  charge  us 

— T 5 


Anc.  Let  em  come  one,we  have  provender  fit  fov 


LordA«i,„  ....  * wuiuvcronarit 

The.  You  are  welcome  noble  fir,  I hope  to  our  pan, 


— x {JUT  Dir 

Bur.  No, valiant  Collonell,  I am  come  to  chide  v 
To  pitty  yejto  kill  ye.if thefe  faile  me; 

j:n r r * 


Fie,  what  difhonour  feeke  ye?  what  bl’acke  infamv ! 

Why  dn  drour  tf.lnf.rv  5 4.....  -ii  n . . * 


Are  thefe  fit  cares  in  fubj  e<bs?I  command  ye 
Lay  downeyour  armes  againe,move  in  that  peace 
That  faire  obedience  you  were  bred  in. 


•! 


We 


Put.  Charge  us? 


TheK  Charge  up  bravely,  " ' , 

And  hotly  too, we  have  hot  fpleenesto  meet  ye,  k 
Hot  as  the  fhames  are  offer’d  us.  Ar.  Gent&k 


Btir • Looke  behind  ye. 


Do  you  fee  that  old  man  ? do  you  know  him  Souldiers 
Put,  Your  father  fir3beleeve  me**— 


Bur*  You  know  his  marches. 

£ * m J 


You  have  leene  his  executions : is  it  yet  peace  ? 

The.  Wee’l  dve  here  firft  1 r 


Bur.  Farewell : you’iheare  on’s  prefently. 

Ar.  Stay  Burris:  this  is  too  poore, too  beggerlya® 
To  beare  the  honour  of  a charge  from  me 

A Ts~\  rvi*  A./lf  T1  ^ L _ m a ^ 


A fort  oftatterd  Rebels ; go  provide  Gallowfes ; 


Y e are  troubled  with  hot  heads,  I’le  code  ye  preieit 
Thefe  looke  like  men  that  were  my  Souldiers 

VTrv«v»  T J } i • 


Now  Lbehold  km  neerly,  and  more  narrowly, 


% / J 4 M a* v 1J  w4l  4 v/  W iy  J 

My  honeft  friends  .•  where  got  they  thefe  faire  figures 
Where  did  they  fteale  thefe  fhaoes  ? 


Bur.  They  are  ftrooke  already. 

Ar.  Do  you  fee  that  fellow  there;that  goodly  Re; 
He  looke  s as  like  a Captaine,  I lov'd  tenderly: 

A fellow  of  a faith  indeed. 


^ m 

Bur.  He  has  fham’J  him. 

Ar. And  that  that  beares  the  Collors  there,moft cer‘ : 
So  like  an  Ancient  of  mine  owne,  a brave  fellow, 

A _ • • * 


A loving  and  obedient^that  bclcevcme  Burris^ 
I am  amaz  d and  troubled  .*  and  were  it  not 


WUV.HUU1. 

I know  the  generall  goodnefle  of  my  peoplc3 


-v- 
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. Jury, Slid  the  truth, the  fteadfaft  honeftie, 
ta  a [ ii  alfurM  they  would  as  foone  turne  devils 
Rebells  to  allegeance.for  mine  honour. 

Bn.  Here  needs  no  wars. 

pit.  I pray  forgive  us  fir. 

Anc.  Good  Generali  forgive  us,  or  ufe  your  l word, 

your  words  are  double  death, 

'Jll.  Good  noble  Generali. 
lur.V ray  fir  be  mercifull. 

Ar.  Weep  out  your  Thames  fir  ft, 
ye  make  me  foole  for  companie  : fie  Souldiers, 
l\y  Souldiers  too, and  play  thefe  tricks : what's  he  there? 

Sure  I hive  faen  his  face  too  5 yes,  mod  certaine 

I have  a Ion , but  1 hope  he  is  not  here  now, 

Would  much  referable  this  man, wondrous  neare  him, 
]uft  of  his  height  and  making  too, you  leeme  a Leader. 

J fht.  Good  lir,  do  not  fhame  me  more ; I knowyout 
And  lefTe  then  death, I looke  not  for.  ( anger, 

Ar.  Youlhall  be  my  charge  fir, it  feemes  you  want  foe?, 
When  you  would  make  your  friends  your  Enemies : 

A running  bloud  ye  have,  but  I ihall  cure  ye. 

Bur.  Good  fir 

Ar.  No  more  good  Lord.-  beate  forward  Souldiers: 


Du.  Forget  not  old  man, 

He  is  thy  fon.ofthine  owne  bloud. 
dr.  In  thefe  veines 

No  treacheriee're  harbour’d  yet,  no  mutinie, 

I ne’re  gave  life  to  lewd  and  headftrong  Rebels. 

D«.  ’ l is  his  firft  fault. 

■dr.  Not  ©fa  thou  (and  fir. 

Or  were  it  fo,it  is  a fault  fo  mightie, 

So  ftrorig  againft  the  nature  of  all  mcrcie,  . ; . , 

His  mother  were  fhe  living,  would  not  weep  for  him, 
He  dare  not  fay  he  would  live. 

The.  I muff  noc  fir, 

vVhilft  you  fay  tis  not  fit : your  Graces  mercy 
Not  to  my  life  appli'd  ,buc  to  my  fault  fir. 

The  worlds  forgivenefle  ncxt,Iaft,on  my  knees  fir. 

I humbly  beg. 

Do  not  take  from  me  yet  the  name  of  father, 

Strike  me  a thoufand  blowes,  but  let  medye  yours. 

dr.  He  moves  my  heart:!  rnuft  be  luddaine  with  him, 
i mall  grow  faint  elle,  in  my  execution;  f bravely. 

Come,  come  hr,  you  have  fecn  death ; now  meet  him 

Du.  Hold,  hold  I fay, a little  hold, confider 

Thou  haft  no  more  Ions  Archas  to  inherit  thee. 


And  you, march  in  the  reare,you  have  loft  your  places  Ex.  Ar.  Yes  fir,I  have  another, and  a nobler  : 


j Seine  6.  Enter  Duke,  Olimpia, Honora, Viola. 

§ pH.  Youfhall  not  be  thus  fallen  ftill,  with  me  lifter 
| You  doe  the  mart  unnobly  to  be  angry, 
for  as  I have  a 1 oule,  I ne ver  touch'd  her,  c 

Ineveryet  knew  one  unchaft  thought  in  her  .• 

I mud  confeflfe,I  lov’d  her  : as  who  would  not  ? ~ 

] mult  confelle  J aoated  on  her  ftrangely, 

I offer’d  all, yet  fo  ftrong  was  her  honour,  G 

So  fortifi’d  as  faire,  no  hope  could  reach  her, 

: And  whilft  the  world  beheld  this, and  confirmd  it. 

Why  would  you  be  fo  jealous?  ; 

j|  01.  Good  fir  pardon  me,  . . . \ 

I feele futfkiently  my  follies  pennance, 

And  am  alhatn'd,  that  fhame  a thoufand  forro wes 
! ^ted  on  continually, would  I had  never  fecn  her, 

I Or  with  a clearer  judgement  look’d  upon  her, 

She  was  too  good  tor  me,  fo  heavenly  good  fir, 

Nothing  but  heaven  can  love  that  foule  fufficiently , Enter 
Where  1 (hall  lee  her  once  againe.  Burris . 

! Pu<  No  more  teares,  - 

l|  M’e  ^e  within  the  Dukedome,  wee'l  recover  her  .* 
Welcome  Lord  Burr  is, hire  newes  I hope. 

Mod  faire  fir, 

Without  one  drop  of  bloud  thefe  wars  are  ended. 

The  Souidier  coold  againe,  indeed  alham’d  fir, 
i And  all  his  anger  ended. 

j Du,  Where’s  Lord  Arch  as  ? 
i -ta.Not  far  off  fir : with  him  his  valiant  fon, 
tad  of  this  tire,  but  now  a prifoner, 

nd  if  by  your  lweet  mercie  not  prevented, 

fare  fomc  fatall  firokc.  Drums. 

Enter  Archas, Theodore,  Gentlemen, Souldiers 

I heare  the  dryms  beate, 

vtlcome.my  worthy  friend. 

Ar.  Stand  where  ye  are  fir, 
veil  as  you  love  your  Country,  move  not  forward, 

4 ; P‘ead  *or  peace, till  I have  done  a juftice, 

A !'»ft*Ce  00  VlN»ine ; none  of  mine  now, 

A juftice  on  this  Reb ell  ' 

™*.  Omy  Brother. 
r'  This  fat  all  firebrand 


No  treafon  fhall  inherit  me  .•  young  Archas 
A boy, as  fwcet  as  young , my  brother  breeds  him , 

My  noble  brother  Briskie, breeds  him  nobly, 

Him  let  your  favour  find : give  him  your  honour. 

Enter  Putskie(  altos  Briskie  )a»d  Alinda( alias  Arch  as. 
P ».Thou  halt  no  child  left  Archas, none  to  inherit  thee 
If  thou  ftrikft  that  ftroke  now : behold  young  Archas  ; 
Behold  thy  brother  here, thou  bloudy  brother, 

As  bloudy  to  this  facrifice  as  thou  art : 

Heave  up  thy  fword.and  mine’s  heav’d  up:  ftrike  Archas, 
And  Tic  ftrike  too  as  fuddenly,as  deadly  : 

Have  mercy, and  l’le  have  mercy  : the  Duke  gives  it, 
Looke  upon  allthefe,how  they  weep  it  from  thee, 
Choofe  quickly,  and  begin. 

Du.  On  your  obedience,  - y , • 

On  your  allegcance  fave  him. 

Ar.  Take  him  to  ye,  V!  ■» 

And  (irha,bean  honeft  man,  ye  have  reafon : \ 

I thankeye  worthy  Brother ; welcome  child. 

Mine  owne  lweet  child. 

Du.  Why  was  this  boy  concealed  thus  ? 

\ Put.  Your  graces  pardon : 


<l.Jhout 


gainft  my  brother  ? pws  s,  a 
And  that  your  anger  would  not  only  light  , \ 

On  him, but  find  out  all  hisfamilie,  . v 
This  young  boy, to  prclerve  fromafter  danger,  \ 

Like  a young  wench,  hetber  I brought ; my  fclfe 
In  the  habit  of  an  ordinarie  Captaine 
Difguis'd,got  entertainement,and  ferv’d  here 
That  I might  ftill  be  ready  to  all  fortunes : 

The  boy  your  Grace  tooke.nobly  entertain’d  him, 
Butithought  a Girle,  Madam. 

01.  Stand  away, 

And  let  me  looke  upon  him. 

Du. My  young  Miftris? 

This  is  a lira  age  metamorphofis,  Alinda? 

Al.  Your  graces  humbTeTervant. 

Du.  Come  hether  fifter : 

I dare  yet  fcarce  beleeve  mine  eyes  ? how  they  view  one 
Doft  thou  not  love  this  bov  w#*f?  ('another? 


t 

I 


Ol.  Lfhouldlyc  elfe, 
uft  me,  extreamely  lye  fir, 


Duke 


I 


I 


I 


Du.  Didit  thou  never  wjffi  Olimpia, 


| I:  might  be  tbits  f 

Ol.  A thbufand  times. 


Du.  Here  rake  him  : 

Nay , do  not  bliiffi  : 1 do  not  jeft ; kiffe  lweetly : 

Boy,ve  kifle  faintly  boy , heaven  give  ye  comfort; 

Teach  him,  he’l  quickly  learne : there’s  two  heatts  eas  d 
Ar.  You  do  Inc  too  much  honour  nr.  (now . 


Du.  No  Archas, 

But  all  I can,!  will ; can  you  love  me?  fpeake  truly. 
Don.  Yes  fir,  deat  ly. 

Du.  Come  hether  Viola, can  you  love  this  man  ? 
Vto , Tie  do  the  heft  1 can  (ir. 


Du.  Scale  it  Burris  : 


VVee’l  all  to  Church  together  inflantly  : 

And  then  a vie  for  boyes ; Bay, bring  Boroskue,  Enter 
I had  almoft  forgot  that  lumpe  of  mifehiefe.  Boroskje 
There  Archas,  take  the  encmie  to  honour. 

The  knave  to  worth  .•  do  with  him  what  thou  wilt. 


Ar.  Then  to  my  fword  againe ; you  to  your  prayers ; 
Wafh  off  vour  viilanies,vou  fecle  the  burthen. 


Bor.  Forgive  me  ere  I die,  moft  honeft  Archas  ; 
is  too  much  honour  that  1 perifh  thus: 


**■ 


— — 


Prolog! 


vv 


E need  not  noble  Gentlemen  to  invite 


’iftrutl 


tfident 


• i nemtrtn  joyn  a with  grave  m At  ter. 
Toyeild  the  hearers  profit,  with  delight , (Intentl 

Will fpcaketi^  maker 


Would aske  a Genius  like  t o his  ; the  age  * 
Mourninghis  lojfe , and  our  now  w i ddow e d fi age 
\In  vainc  lamenting*  l could  adde , fofar 
Behmd'hiMthe  moft  moderne  writers  are,  ' • 

That  when  they  would  commend  him, their  heft  praiji 

Ruins  the  buildings  which  they  fir ive  to  raife, 

Vo  his  heft  memory, fo  much  a friend 
Prefumes  to  write,  fecure  5 twiU  not  offend 


. ^ ^deft, with  the  reft 

That  may  repine  he  cares  not  to  conte ft 0 

I This  debt  to  Fletcher  paid  5 it  is  prof  eft 
By  us  the  Aft  or s, we  wiU  do  our  heft 
T 0 fend fuch favouring friends  ,as  hether 
j To  grace  the  Sc4ne,f  leaf  d,and  contented 


** ' ' *'■****&*  ‘ W * w3**  - **  ? 1 "^a***, 

O ftrike  my  faults  to  kill  them, that  no  memorie 
No  blacke  and  blafted  infamy  beareafter 


Ar.  Come,  are  ye  ready  ? 
Bor.  Yes. 


Ar.  And  truly  penitent, to  make  your  way  ftraj„ l . 
Bor.  Thus  I walk  off  my  fins.  5 ’’ 


Ar,  Stand  up, and  live  then. 

And  live  an  honeft  man ; I fcorne  mens  ruin's : 
Take  him  againe, Sir, trie  him : and  beleeve 
This  thing  wil  be  a perfect  mau. 

Du.  I take  him. 


Bor. And  when  1 fade  thofe  hopes,  heavens  hopes  f •, 
Du.  You  are  old  : no  more  wars  Father : ‘ a': 


Theodore  take  you  the  charge,  be  Generali. 


(at 


The.  All  good  bleffe  ye 


Du.  And  my  good  father,  yo*  dwell  in  my  b0f( 


From  you  rife  allmy  good  thoughts:when  I wouj^ 


And  examine  time  for  one  that’s  f airely  noble 

A fa  A _ — 1 _ If  ^ f n * m 


n.  I 


And  the  fame  man  through  all  the  ftraights  ofvertuc 
U pon  this  (ilver  booke  Tie  looke,  and  read  him.  ’ 


Now  forward  merrily  to  Hymens  rights. 
To  joycs,and  re  vels, (ports,  and  he  that  can 
Moft  honour  Arch  as, is  the  nobleft  man. 


Bxm 


9i 


- 


Epilogue. 


Though  fomething  well  ajfurdfew  here  repm 
Three  houres  of  prettotu  time, or  money  fpm 


On  our  cndeavoursftCet  not  to  relye 
Too  much  upon  our  car  el  and  induftrie , 
Tis  fit  we  Jhouldaske,  but  a mo  deft  way 


How  you  approve  our  allion  in  the  play. 


If  you  vouchfafe  to  crowne  it  with  applaufe9 
It  is  your  bountie,andyou  give  us  caufc 


Hereafter  wi  th  a general!  confent 


To  ftudy9as  becomes  us ,y our  conpsnu 
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The  Lawes  of  Candy 


A£iut  primus.  Scxrut  prim  a. 


t , * i ,;  j v 

i tier  G afprro,and  Mel  a us.  ( with, 

[r.you’r  the  very  friend  I wifh'd  to  meet 
I have  a large  difcourfe  invites  your  tare 
To  be  an  Auditor. 

_ _ Gaf  And  what  concetnes  it  ? 
jjd.  Trie  lad  ly  thriving  progreffe  of  the  loves 

Rttweene  my  Lord  the  Prince,  and  that  great  Lady,  , 

Whole  in'olcncie,  and  never-yet-mjftch’d  pride. 

On  bv  no  Charader  be  well  expreft, 

But  in  her  onlie  name, the  prow 'd  Eteta. 

Gaf  Alas  Mdittafl  fhould  gheffe,  the  beft 
SuccdTe  your  Prince  could  find  from  her,  to  be 
As  harth  as  the  event  doth  prove : blit  now 
Tis  not  a time  to  pity  paflionate  griefes, 

When  a whole  Kingdome  in  a manner  lies 

Upon  its  death-bed  bleeding. 

Mel.  Who  can  tell 

Whether  or  no,the(e  many  plagues  at  once 
Hang  over  this  unhappie  Land, tor  her  fake. 

That  is  a monfler  in  it., 

Gaf  Here's  the  miferie 
Of  having  a child  our  Prince  S'elfei  prefume 
The  bold  Venetians  had  not  dat'd  to  attempt 
Sobloudie  an  Invasion. 

AW.  Yet  I wonder 

Why, Matter  Secretarie,  ftill  the  Senate 
Soalmoftiuperftitiouflie  adores, 

Gmxdo  the  Venn  ion  Lord  ,con(id  ering 
The  outrage  of  his  Countrymer 
Gaf.  The  Senate 

Is  wile, and  therein  juft, for  this  Gon^alo, 

Upon  a Maflacre  performed  at  Sea 
By  the  Admirall  of  Venice, on  i Merchant 
Of  CW;,when  the  caufe  was  to  be  heard 
Before  the  Senate  there,  in  open  Court 
ProfcCfed.that  the  crueltie  the  Admirall 
Had  (hewed, deferved  not  only  fine,  but  death : 

1 or  Canty  then, and  Vemce  were  at  peace: 

Since  when  upon  a motion  in  the  Senate, 
lor  conqucft  of  our  Land , 'tis  known  for  certain?. 

That  only  this  Contain  oar'd  to  oppofe  it, 

Hisreafon  was,  becaufe  it  too  much  favoured 
Of  Lawleffe.and  un  juft  ambition.  * 

The  wars  were  fcarce  begun,  but  he  (in  feare 
Of  quarrels  ’gainft  his  life ) fled  from  his  Countrie, 

And  hether  came, where  (toconfirme  his  truths 
IknwfMelitus  )he,out  of  has  owne  ftore, 

Jth  monied  CaffiUnes  the  Generali. 

^A/.What,  without  other  pledges  then  CaffiUm 
aiJ,  Pr°mife  of  payment  ? 

G/.  No,  it  may  be 

He  has  fomp  n*,.;,,  i .. .• 1 


The  Sen 


Meltt 


. I „natf  fhould  be  thankcfulLotherwife, 

y lhquld  annihilate  one  ofthofe  Laws, 

Un/?lch  ^ Kiagdonie  is  throughout  the 

fnfollowed, -and  admired.  , 

J e • What  Lawes  are  thefe  ? fir. 


world 


Let  me  fo  much  importune  you. 

Gaf  You  (hall, 

And  they  be  worth  your  knowledge ; briefly  thus  s 
Who  ere  he  be  that  can  deceft  apparantly 
Another  of  ingratitude,  for  any  - 
Received  benefit,  the -Plaint  ifFe  may 
Require  the  offenders  life ; unleffe  he  pleafe 
Freely, and  willingly  to  grant  remiflion. 

■Md.  By  which  ftrid  Law  the  Senate  is  in 
Should  they  negled  Gonz-alo. 

Caf.  Right  j the  Law  ’ • ’■>, 

Permits  a like  equalitie  to  Aliens, 

As  to  a home-borne  Patriot. 

■Mel.  Pray  fir  the  other? 

Gaf  Know  Mel/tus,  • 

The  cider  Cretans  fiouriflied  many  yeares. 

In  War, in  Peace,  unparaiel'd , and  they 
(To  fpurre  heroicke  fpirits  on  to  vertue) 

Enadted  that  what  man  fo  ere  he  were. 

Did  nobleft  in  t he  field  againft  his  en  emie, 

So  by  the  generall  voice  approv’d,  and  kno  wne: 
Might  at  hisshome-returne,make  his  demand 
For  iinisfaftion,  »and  reward. 


Mel 

Both  famous  Lawes  indeed. 

Mef  Mafter  Secretarie, 

The  Senate  is  about  to  fit, and  crave 
Your  prefence. 


Mejfe 


Will  (hew  the  caufes  why,  j . 

Gm.  Heaven  thou  art  great, 

And  worthictobe  thanked. 

■Mel.  Your  countenance  fir 

Doth  promife  fome  good  tidings* 

Gaf.  O the  beft 

And  hsppiett  for  this  land,  that  e’re  was  told  I 
Ail  the  Vi tnetian  Forces  are  defeated. 

Mel.  How  Sir? 

Gaf.  And  what  doth  addc  fome  delight  mo 
There  is  amongft  the  Souldiers  a contention 
Who  fhall  be  the  triumpher, and  it  (lands 
Doubtfull  betweene  a Father  and  his  Son^- 
Old  CaffilanesfiXi\  young  Antinotu. 

Mel.  Why  may  not  both  demand  it  t 
Gaf.  The  Law  denies  it : . 

But  where  the  Souldiers  do  not  all  confent. 
The  parties  in  contention,  are  refet’d 
T o plead  before  the  Senate  j and  from  them, 
Upon  an  open  Audience,  to  be  judg'd  . 

The  Chiefe,and  then  to  make  demands. 

Mel.  You  ravifh  me 
With  wonder  and  delight,  , 

Gaf  Come  : as  we  walke, 

I fhall  more  fully  informe  you.  * - «-• 

Scaen.2.  Enter  Caffilanes,  Areanes,  Antimttsjt 
Gaf.  Admit  no  Souldicr  neare  us, till  the  S cn 

Have  tooke  their  places. 

Ggg  2 
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Arc.  You  are  obey’d,  my  Lord. 

Ant.  Deems  fill off.  ’ 

Dec.  I {hall.  ' : ? 

Caf  Give  leave  Ar canes-. 

Young-man  come  nearer  to  me  : who  am  I ? 

Am.  It  were  a (in  againft  the  piety 
Of  filial!  duty,  lfl  fhould  forget 

The  debt  I owe  my  father  on  my  knee; 
Yourpleafure? 

Caf.  What,  fo  low  teanft  thou  finde  joynts, 

Yet  be  an  Elephant  ? Ant'tnotts,  rife  .• 

Thou  wilt  belye  opinion, and  rebate 
T he  ambition  of  thy  gallantry , . that  they 
Whole  confidence  thou  haft  bewitched,  ftiould  fee 
Their  little  God  of  War,  kneeleto  his  father. 
Though  in  my  hand  I did  grafpe  Thunder. 

Am.  Sir,  ■'  \ ■ j ; r- 

For  proofe  that  I acknowledge  you  the  Author 
Of  giving  me  my  birth , I have  dilcharg’d 
A part  of my  obedience.  But  if  now 
Y ou  fhtould  ( as  cruell  fathers  do ) proclame 
Your  right,and  Tyrant  like  ulurp  the  glory 
Of  my  peculiar  honours,  not  deriv’d 
From  luccdfary,but  purchas’d  with  my  bloud , 
Then  I mult  ftand  firft  Champion  for  my  felfe, 
Again!  t all  interpolers. 

Caf  Boldly  urg’d. 

And  proudly , I could  love  thee,  did  not  anger 
Conlult  with  juft  difdaine,in  open  language 
To  call  thee  moft  ungratefull.  Say  freely, 

Wilt  thou  refignethe  flatteries, whereon 
The  reeling  pillars  of  a popular  breath. 

Have  rais’d  thy  Giant-like  conceit,  to  adde 
Afuffrage  to  thy  fathers  merit,  fpeake  ? 

Ant.  Sir,heare  me : were  there  not  a Chronicle 
Well  pend  by  all  their  tongues, who  can  report 
What  they  have  feene  you  do ; or  had  you  not 

Beft  in  your  owne  performance  writ  yourfelfe. 

And  been  your  own  Text,  I would  uadertake 

Alone,  without  the  helpe  of  Art,  or  Charader, 

But  only  to  recount  you  deeds  in  Armes, 

And  you  fhould  ever  then  be  fam’d  a prefident 

Of  living  vidory : But  as  you  are 

Great, and  well  worthy  to  be  (tiled  great, 

1 1 would  betray  a pov  ertie  of  fpirit 
In  me  to  obftrud  my  fortunes,or  difcent. 

If  I fhould  co  ward- like  fuitender  up  * 

The  intereft, which  the  inheritance  of  your  vertue 
And  mine  o wne  thriftie  fate  can  daime  in  honour’: 
My  Lord, of  all  the  mafle  of  fame,  which  any 
1 hat  weares  a Iword,  and  hath  but  feen  me  fight, 
Gtves  me, I willnot  Ihare,  noryeild  one  jot. 

One  tittle.  * 

Caf  Not  to  me  ? ; ; 

Ant.  You  are  my  father, 

2"etnot  to  you. 

Caf  Ambitious  boy,  how  darft  thou 
To  tell  me, that  thou  wilt  contend/ 

-Ant.  Had  I , 

B een  floathfull,  and  not  followed  von  In  all 
Th,  Itreights  ofd«.h,,„D  mlg* 

Reputed  me  a baftard ; ’tis  a cruelty,  1 ' nC° 

More  then  to  murther  Innocents,to  take 

The  life  of  my  yet  Infant-honout  from  me. ' 

rrS  af  Antmom>  looke  upon  this  badge  of  ace 
1 by  fathers  gray,  hair’d  beard : full  fifty  yea?es; 


War  and 


trnie 


, 


^ ~ i cace 

For  War  was  peace  to  me, and  Peace  was  war 

Anttnous,  marke  me  well ; there  hath  not  liv'd 
Thefe  fifty  yeares.a  man  whom  Creet  prefet’d 
Before  thy  farher;  let  me  boldly  boaft, 

1 hy  father,both  for  Dilcipline,and  Adion 
Hath  fo  long  been  the  firft  of  all  his  Nation-’ 
Now  canft  thou  thinke  it  honeft,  charitable, 
Nay  humane,  being  fo  young, my  Ion, my  child 
Begot, bred, taught  by  me, by  me  thy  father  ‘ 
For  one  dayes  fervice,  and  that  on  thy  firft  ’ 

T o rob  me  of  a glory  which  I fought  for  * 

A halfe  of  hundred  yeares.  t jr 

Ant . My  cafe  obferves 
Both  equity, and  prefidentsjfor  fir, 

That  very  day  whereon  you  got  your  fame, 
rou  tooke  it  from  tome  other, who  was  then 
Chiefe  in  repute, as  you  are  now  ; and  nad  been 
Perhaps  as  many  yeares  deferving  that. 

Which  you  gain’d  in  a day,  as  I have  mine. 

Caf  But  he  was  not  my  father  then  Antinotu, 
Thou  leav’ft  out  that. 

eAnt.  Sir  had  he  been  your  father, 

He  had  been  then  immortall : for  a father 
Heightens  his  reputation,  where  his  ton 
Inherits  it,  as  when  you  give  us  life, 

T our  life  is  not  diminifh’d,  but  renew’d 
In  us,  when  you  are  dead,  and  we  arc  ftill 

Your  living  Images. 

Caf  So  be  thou  curs’d 
In  thy  pofterity,as  I in  thee, 

Difhonorable  boy  t O (hall  that  Sun, 

Which  not  a y eare  y et  fince, beheld  me  mounted 

Upon  a fierie  fteed, waving  my  fWord, 

And  teaching  this  young-man  to  manage  Armes 
That  was  a raw,frefli  novice  in  the  feates 
Of  Chivalrie,  fhall  that  fame  fun  be  witnefle 
Againft  this  brat, ofhis  ingratitude  ? 

Who  to  ecclipfe  the  light  of  myrenowne, 

- an  no  way  hope  to  get  a Noble  name, 

But  by  the  treading  on  his  fathers  greatnefle; 
Thou  wilt  not  yeald?  Enter. 

Ant,  My  life,  but  not  the  prize 

My  Sword  hath  purchas’d. 

Arc.  The  Senate 
My  Lord  are  here  at  hand ; and  all  the  fouldjers 

Begin  to  throng  about  them. 

Caf  New  sA r canes 
«Atrc.  What  fir  l 

Caf  T rifles  will  affront  us : that 
Fine  fighting  Stripling, 

Arc.  Let  him  have  the  fhame  on’t 
Pleafe  you  withdraw  on  this  fide. 

C af  My  great  heart 
Was  never  quaild  before. 

Dec.  My  Lord  be  confident, 

Let  not  your  fat  her  d ant  you. 

Ant.  D c c/us whether 
Muft  I withdraw  ? 


Dec.  On  this  fide. 


See  the  Souldiers 


Attend  your  pieafure--  courage  fir  5 the  Senat?. 
Caf  Way  for  the  Senate. 

Enter  P trfhicio,P oJfenme( 3 Senators ) G onzsJ1: 

■ Gafpero,  Sonldiers.. 
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flood  Lords  I know  not  _ 

a,f  file  of  arrogance  I may  mcutre, 

I prcioine,  though  courted  by  yourfavpurs, 

'ri  take  a place  among  J you:  1 [had gather-.  , 

Aive  proofeoF  my  unfeignd  humility 
F , force, though  meane,  yet  more  beccmiping  place,  , 
v'.jnrun  the  hazard  of  a doubtful!  cenfure.  . .iA 

My  Lord,  yocr  wifedome  is  both  known  & try’d; 

\Ve  cannot  ranke  ye  in  a nobler  friendiliip, . (/ 

Then  your  great  fervice  to  the  Rate  dejfqryes.  0 > 5 • 

fou Wil’t  pleaie  you  fit  ? - . Enter  Fernands  mth  Sold, 
Con**.  What  here  my  Lord  lorphiae  ? 

It  muft  not  be.  ■ 

porv.  My  Lord  you  are  taomodelt. 

Goto*  It  is  no  teafon  to  be  troublefome,  ; . 

plfe—But  I have  done : Your  Lordfliips  areobferv’d 

Goff.  Is  the  dcina  1 ""  " 

Are.  Heisready. 
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Produce  him  then. 
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, GafpeVm 

Arc.  Before  this  fitcied  f 
: ],  by  a generall  confent,  am  made 
i the  Souldiers  voice , and"  tb  y ouy  gratious  ;v 
Prefcnt  as  chiefe  in  Armes,  his 
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Cal]iln»es.  ^ ; 1 .no v . . ■ , , 

Drr.Mcft  reverend  Lords, you  , 

Of  thole  who  have  been  Guardians  to  this  Countrev, 

Approvethis  Champion; Lin  all  the' 
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i The  mightieft  man  in  Ariijps,  Aniinom^ 

I Speak  Mlowlouldiers.  “ ^|7 

Sold.  Ant-mom , Antinows + 

Gaff . Stand  by  ail,  lave  tKe 

| Pof  My  Lords,  how  much  your  ^opntrcy  owes  you 
The  due  reward  of  your  delertfull  glorks  / : fbotb, 

Mull  to  poftcrity  remain  : B ut  yet 


To  quicken  courage,  to  inflame  revenge, 

I o heighten  resolution  $ in  a word,  . ' 

To  out-doe  ackion  : It  boots  not  to  difeover,  ' < . 
How  that  yong-man,  who  Was  not  fledg’d  norskii’d 
.Jn  Marr mil  play,  was  even  as Ignorant  * 

As  child  ifh  : But  ! lift  not  to  di<paTac?;e  :- 

His  non  ability  .*  The  Agnail  given  ;;  . • 

Of  Battaile,  when  our  enemies  came  on, 

( Directed  more  byduerieithen  warrant  f * • 

Of  Policy  and  Sfratagem  } I met  them,  ^ 

I in  the  fore  front  of  the  Armies  met  them  ; 

And  as  if  this  old  weather-beaten  body  ; •>' 

Had  been  compos’d  of  Cannoh-prbof  1 flood 
The  volleys:  of  their  (hot.  I,  I my  felfe 
Was  he  that  rirft  diLrankt  their  woods  of  Pikes : 
But  when  wc  came  to  handy-ftroaks,  as  often 
As  I lent  L i owes,  fo  often  I gdve  wounds, 

And  every  wound  a death.  I may  be  bold  > - 

To  juftiflea  truth, 4this  very  iword 
Of  mine  flew  more  theo any  twaine  befldes  : 

And,  which  is  not  the  leaft  of  all  my  glorie, 

When  he; this  young  man, hand  to  hand  in  fight, 

Wasby  tiierGenerall  of  the  Venetians,  *■ 

And  luch  as  were  his  retinue,  unhors'd,  i 
1 ftept  between^  and  refeu’d  him  my  feUe,  - 1 
Or  horfes  hoofs  had  trampled  him  to  dirt ; 

And  whilfl  he  was  re- mounting,  I maintain’d 
T he  combate  with  the  gallant  Generali 
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Since,  by  our  4>y,  one  on  ^ 

To  the  ptopoled  honours  which  you  both  /. 
(Itleeuisj  have  truely  merited,  take  leave 
Freely  to  plead  your  rights  ; we  ~ 

Porp.  Wherein  priority  of  vc 
Lord  Caffdanes  tb  you : for  that  y 
And  long  experience  in  the  courfe  of  war,  ■ 
As  well  doth  challenge' ' 

Of  Ordeir  and  civility,  for  that 
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You  aie  your  brave  opponents  worthy  father. 

Say  Countrey-men,  are  you  content  ? 

Sold.  1,1. 

( af  Right  grave, right  gratious  fathers  t hr 
It  isfor  me,  that  all  my  life  time  have 
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;T*"r“  u *,u  luc  lt:uoulc  ot  few  fl?ughter,  c r 
. 10 bandy  words  no  w in  my iif es laft  farewell,  ■.  ■;•/• 

tour  wiledomes  will  confider ; were  there  pitcht 
Another,  and  another  field,  like  that  .v  . i 

j Which  not  yet  three  days  fince,  this  arme  hath  fcatter’d, 
created,  and  made  nothing,  then  the  man  , , • , ; ■ ■ 

hat  had  a heart  to  thinke  he  could  but  follow, 

J®  e(5uak  me  he  fhould  not)  through  the  lanes 
aangef  and  amazement,  might  in  that, 

1 p at  one'y  of  but  f olowing  in  e,  be  happy,  ; • . , . . 

; j.  eputed  worthy  to  be  made  my  rivall : 
or  tis  n°t  Lords,  unknowne  to  thofe  aboutmc,  y 

1 j„j  , °w  ^ouldiers)  firft  with  vVhat  a confidence  -y 
a.;  00  to  fight,  went  on  ftili,  and 

« ,J..h  F could  have  beene  a lecond  Nature, 
well  m heartning  them  by  my  example, 

y !1T  exhortation,  I gavedife 


Till  having  taken  breath,  he  throng’d  hefore  me, 
Renew’d  the, fight,  and  with  a fatall  blow. 

Stole  both  that  honour  from  me,  and  his  life 
F rom  him, whom  I before  my  felfe  alone, > - • • . 
Flad  more  then  full  three  quarters  kill’d  i A man 
Well  worthy  qnely  by  this  hand  to  havedy’d, 

Not  by  a Boyes  weak  puth  s I talke  too  much, ! ' •' 
j.  But  tis  a. fault  of  Age  / If  to  bring  home 
Long  peace,  long  vidorie,  even  to  your  Capitoll 
If  to  fecure  your  Kingdome, Wives,  and«Children, 
Your  lives  and  liberties ; if  to  renovyne 
Your  honours  through  the  world,  to  fix  your  names. 
Like  Blazing  ftarres,  admir'd,  and  fear’d  by  all, 

That  have  but  heard  of  Candy,  or  a Cretrne, 

Be  to  deferve  the  approvement  of  my  man-hood. 
Then  thus  much  have  I done  : what  more,  examine 
The  Annalls  of  my  life ; and  then  confider 
What  I have  been,and  am.  Lords  I have  Laid. 

Gonx..  With  reveremce  to  the  Senate,  is  it  lawful 
Without  your  Cuiiomes  breach,  to  fay  a word? 

Pof.  Say  on  my  Lord  Gonxalo. 

Gonx.  1 have  heard. 

And  wit!)  no  little  wonder,  fuch  high  deeds 
Of  Chivalrie  dficours’d,  that  I confeffe, 

I doe  not: think  the  Worthies  while  they  liv'd 
All  nine,  deferv’d  as  much  applaufe,or  memorie, 

As  this  one  : But  who  can  doe  ought  to  gaine 
The  Crowne  of  honour  from  him,  muft  be  fomewhat 
More  then  a man ; you  tread  a dangerous  path, 

Yet  I fhallheare  you  gladly  : for  believe  me. 

Thus  much  let  me  profetTe , in  honours  caufe, 

I would  not  to  my  father,  nor  my  King, 

( My  Countries  father)  yield  : jf  you  tranfeend 
What  we  have  heard,  1 can  but  onely  fay, 

That  miracles  are  yet  in  ule.  I feare 
I have  offended.  , y • ' 

Porp.  You  have  fpoken  nobly. 

Antinom  ule  your  priviledgc. 
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Ant.  Piincely  fathers, 

I E’re  I begin,  one  fait  I have  to  make, 

' ’ l is  juft,  and  honourable.  - 
Porp.  Pof  Speak,  and  have  it. 

Ant. Thu  you  would  pleafie  the  fouldiers  might  all  (land 
Together  by  their  Generali. 

Pof.  Tis  granted. 

All  fall  to  yonder  fide : Goe  on,  Antinous. 

Ant.  1 fhall  be  briefe  and  plainc  : All  what  my  father 
(This  Countries  Patron)  hath  difcours’d,  is  true. 
Fellowes  in  Armes : fpeak  you  is’t  true  ? 

Sol.  True,  true.  • ■ 

Ant,  It  followes,  that  the  blaze  of  my  performance 
Took  light  from  what  I law  him  doe ; and  thus 
A City  (though  the  flame  be  much  more  dreadfuU) 

May  from  a little  fparke  be  let  on  fire ; 

Of  all  what  I have  done,  T fhall  give  inftance 
Onely  in  three  maine  proofs  of  my  defert. 

Fir  ft  I fought  out  (but  through  how  many  dangers 
My  Lords  judge  ye  J the  chief?,  the  great  Commander, 
1 he  head  of  that  huge  body,  Whofe  prowd  weight 
Our  Land  flirunke  under  , him  I found  and  fought  with, 

fr-'  r\l  1ft  h A J if  ~ n I ! ^ 1 L * I . __  V - * _ 
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His  deeds,  his  reall,  nay  his  royall  worth. 
Voufet  up  in  your  Capitoll  in  Braffe 
My  fathers  Statue,  there  to  ftand  for  ever 
A Monument  and  Trophy  of  his  vidories. 
With  this  Infcriptionto  fucceeding  ages, 

Grent  Caffiianes,  Patron  of  Candy's  Peace 
P erpctttaU  Triumpher.  * 

Pot.  Pof.  It  is  granted.  What  more  ? 
Ant.  No  more. 

Caf.  How  boy  f 

Gon Thou  art  immortall,  < 

Both  for  thy  Son-like  pietie,and  beauties 
Of  an  unconquet’d  minde. 

Ant.  My  Prifoner  ( Lords ) 

To  your  more  facred  wifedomes  I furrender 

Fit  you  his  ranfome ; halfe  whereof  I give 

For  largefle  to  the  Souldiers : the  other  halfe 

To  the  eredion  of  this  monument. 

Caf.  Ambitious  villaine. 

Gonz,.  1 hou  art  all  un-immitable. 

My  Lords  to  work  a certaine  tstxce  fnr  C*nJ, 
With 


~ ..... ..»u*m^uuuv.i  , .nut  x iwuiu  <uiu  luugut  wiui,  w ltn  Venice,  ule  Fernando  like  a Pnnre . 

^ ArnKS>  fprak  ranfo“'  he  dfetafe  what  e'rei  b“ ' 

»st  true  or  not  l Ypm m>.  m,tr  n...  u Lt .... 


Sold.  True,  trup. 

Ant . When  he  was  falne, 

1 he  hearts  of  all  our  ad  verfaries  i 
Began  to  quaile,  till  young  Fernando , fonne 
I o the  laft  Duke  of  Venice  gather’d  head,  ■ 

And  foone  renew’d  the  field,  by  whole  example 
T he  bold  V enetians  doubling  ftrength  and  courage 
Had  got  the  better  of  the  day,our  men 
Suppofing  that  their  adverfarics  grew 
Like  Hydr a s head,  recoyle,  and  ’gan  to  flye  s 
I follow'd  t hem  ■,  and  what  I faid,  they  know  $ 

The  fumme  on’c  is  j I call’d  them  back,  new  rankt  them: 
Lead  on,  they  follow’d,  fhrunk  not  till  the  end : 

F eilo  wes  in  Armes  is’t  true, or  no.  . ' 

l>old.  True,  true. 

La%> to  finifli  alb,  there  was  but  one, 

I he  onely  great  exploit ; which  was  to  take 

Fer*anf° prifoner, and  that  hand  to  hand 
In  Angle  fight  I did  : my  felfe  without 

The  helpe  of  any  arme,  favethe  arme  of  heaven. 

Speak  louldiers,  is  it  true,  or  no? 

Sol,  Anti  no  ns,  Ant  ins  ms. 

Ant.  Behold  my  prifoner.  Fathers. 

Fern.  This  one  man 

. Join’d  our  Army,  and  hath  glorifi'd 

%^/’1^err°kfS  mightineffe  and  conqueft. 
of.  We  need  not  ufe  long  circumftance  of  words, 
Anttnous  thou  art  conquerer : the  Senate, 

The  fouldiers,  and  thy  valour  have  pronounc’d  it, 

yid-  dm  moms.  Ant  tno its, 

Pcrp.  Make  thy  demand. 

TbSf  Jfig  ( "T  ^ 8-  ‘«v. 

Pof.  No  Caffiianes,  the  Court 
Should  therein  be  di/honour’d , doe  not  imagine 

Ant  Thus  (my  Lords)  to  witneffe 
How  .ar  I am  from  arrogance,  or  thinking 
am  more  valiart,  though  moi  Javourkj 

| 1 hen  my  mod  matchieffe  father,  mv  demand  is 
a hat  for  a lafting  memorie  of  his  name,  ’ 


Exeunt, 
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Yet  you  may  itay  him  with  you,  till  conditions 

Ot  amitie  fhall  be  concluded  on: 

Are  yee  content? 

Porp.  We  are,  and  ever  reft 

Both  friends  add  debters  to  your  nobleneffe. 

it  ^'ouMiers  attend  me  in  the  Market-place, 
He  thither  fend  your  iargelTe. 

Sold.  Anttnous,  Anti  no  us. 

Caf.  I have  a fute  too,  Lords. 

Porp.  Pof  Propofe  it, tis  yours,  if  fit  and  j'uft* 

C af  Let  not  my  fervices. 

My  being  forty  yeares  a drudge,  a pack-horfe 
To  you,  ana  to  the  State,  be  branded  now 
With  Ignominy  ne’re  to  be  forgotten  : 

Reare  me  no  Monument,  unlefle  you'  means 
To  have  me  fam  d a Coward,  and  be  (lamp'd  fo. 
Pof  We  underftand  you  not. 

Caf.  Proud  boy,  thou  doli, 

And  Tyrant-like  infult’ft  upon  my  fhame. 

„ -flnt'  ,.s/r’  heaven  can  tell,  and  my  integrity, 
What  I did,  was  but  onely  to  inforce 

The  Senates  gratitude.  I now  acknowledge  it. 

Caf.  Obferve  it  Fathers,  how  thishaughty  bo] 
Growes  cunning  in  bis  envy  of  mine  honours ! 

He  knowes  no  mention  can  of  me  be  made, 

But  that  it  ever  like  wife  mull  be  told. 

How  I by  him  was  maftet’d ; and  for  furety 
That  all  fucceeding  times  may  lo  report  it. 

He  would  have  my  dilhonoar,  and  his  Triumphs 

Braffe : hence, hence  proceeds  the  falfl 
Of  his  infinuating  piety. 

Thou  art  no  childe  of  mine  .•  thee  and  tby  bloud,’ 
Here  in  the  Gapitoll,  before  the  Senate, 

I utterly  renounce ; So  thrift  and  fate 
Confirme  me  j henceforth  never  fee  my  face. 

Be,  as  thou  art,  a villaine  to  thy  father. 

Lords  I mull  craveyour  leaves:come,comc  Ate® 
Gonx..  Here’s  a {(range  high-borne  fpirit. 

Pof.  Tis  but  heat 

Of  luddaine  prefent  rage ; I dare  affurc 
Anttnous  of  his  favour. 

Ant . I not  doubt  it,'  , ‘ f '■•‘^0 

He  is  both  a good  man,  and  a good  father. 
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Lu  attend  your  Lord/hips. 

*•  tw  Ant:  nous. 


P‘fi 

GoftZj 


Yes 


me. 


LVapplaule  andplealures. 

"ltn  Vp0(f.  Lead  on.  Exeunt. 

| jtf  i utterly  renoHnce — Twas  fo  ? 

, yas't  not,  my  Pectus  ? 

v V.  pilh,  ycu  know  my.  Lord, 

(iid  men  ate  ehollerick. 

°‘X.  And  laftly  parted 

. l never  henceforth  fee  my  face : O 
So*  have  1 loft  a Father  ? Such  a father  i 
Lh  a one  Deem  1 1 am  imferable, 
goad  expreffion. . 

Vtc  Fie,  how  unbecomming 
This  Iliewes  upon  your  day  of  fame  ? 

Ant.  0 milchiefe : 

I muft  no  more  come  neare  him ; that  I know. 

And  am  afliir'd  on  t. 

Dec.  Say  you  doe  not  i 

Ant.  True : _ 

put  cafe  I doe  not : what  is  Candy  then 
To  loft  Antinous  ? Maltatl  refolve 
Toendmydayesinthee. 

Dec.  How's  that  ? 
jnt.  Be  trie 


Flor.  Carnets. 


That  he  forgets  the  R oyaltie  he  was  borne  to. 

And  deems  it  happinefle  to  be  her  Have.  - • • ‘ 

Gonz,.  Yoii  talke  as  if  you  meant  to  winde  me  in. 
And  make  me  of  the  number.  - . -I  v 

Gof.  Sir,mi(fake  me  not,  the  ferviee  that  I owe  ye 
Shall  plead  for  me .- 1 tell  you  what  (he  is,  ' 

What  the  expe<5fs,  and  what  fhe  will  effect, 
Unlefleyou  be  the  miracle  of  men, 

1 hat  come  with  a purpole  to  behold. 

And  goe  a way  your  felfe. 

Gon.  Ithanke  you,  I will  doe  it : But  pray  refolve 
How  is  lhe  ftor’d  with  wit  ? 

Gaf.  As  with  beauty,  ,Vv.  , ' 

Infinite,  and  more  to  be  admired  at, 

Then  medled  with.  .■  > : 


ne, 


1 


ffeet? 

Gonz*.  And  walks  her  tongue  the  fame  gate  with  her 
6^ Much  beyond:  what  ere  her  heart  thinks, fhe  utters: 
And  io  bold,  fo  readily3asyou  would  judge 
*t  penn’dand  liudfcd. 

Gghzs.  She  corner  s- 

Gafl  I muftleaveyou  then. 

But  my  belt  wifties  lhall  remain  with  you. 

Gonze . Still  I mutt  thanke  you. 

This  is  the  mod  paflionate. 


Molt  pitifull  Prince , 
Who 


Enter  Erota% 
hilander, 
AffnofhiH, 
Hyparcha, 
Mochingo 9 
Attendants. 


» / 


All  humble  meanes  of  being  reconcil’d. 
Which  if  deny ’d,  then  I may  juftly  fay. 


Looks  as  he  had  been  par-boyl’d. 

PM.  If  I offend  with  too  muck  loving  yow, 

This  d ay  has  prov’d  my  world:  Dec  tits  my  worft.  Exeunt  J It  is  a fault  that  I muft  {fill  commit. 


more 


Jttui  Secundm.  Semap 


no  man  can 
ader ; 


. Enter  Gonx.alo^  and  Gafperoi 

G$.  V I Ow  to  what  you  have  heard ; a 
L v Better  then  I,  give  you  her  Cha 
Fori  have  been  both  nurs'd,  and  traind  up  to 
Her  petulant  humours, and  been  glad  to  beare  them. 
Her  brother,  my  late  Matter,  did  no  le  fie : 

Strong  apprehenlions  of  her  b eauty  hath 
Made  her  believe  that  lhe  is  more  then  woman : 

And  as  there  did  not  want  thole  flatterers 
’Bout  the  worlds  Conquerour,  to  make  him  think. 

And  did  perlwade  him  that  he  was  a god  ; 

So  there  be  thofe  bale  flies,  that  will  not  flick 
To  buzze  into  her  eares  fhe  is  an  Angel, 

‘ttd  that  the  food  fhe  feeds  on  is  Ambrofia. 

Gmt.  She  ilaould  not  touch  it  then,  *us  Poets  fare. 
('<•/•  I may  take  leave  to  fay,  fhe  may  as  well 
Determine  of  her  lelte  to  be  a goddefle, 

\\  ith  lefler liatterie  then  he  a god : 
or  lhe  does  conquer  more,  although  not  farther, 
very  one  looks  on  her  dyes  in  defpaire, 
nd  would  be  glad  to  doe  it  actually , 

To  have  the  next  age  tell  how  worthily, 

' ■ what  good  caufe  he  had  to  penlh  fo : 

,ei ‘ beauty 'is luperlative,  fhe  kuowes  it, 

b n “lowing  it,  thinks  no  man  can  deferve, 

.bought  to  perifh,  and  to  dye  for  her : 

LtJT  §:f»t  Princes  for  her  love  have  languifh'd, 
p giventhemlelvesa  willing  lacrifice, 
to  have  ended  fo : And  now  there  is  • 
rmce  manded  in  his  owne  paffions,-,’ 


condemne. 
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Or  elfe  you  durft  not  follow  me  with  hope 
That  I can  pittie  you,  who  am  fo  farre 
From  granting  any  comfort  in  this  klnde. 

That  you  and  all  men  elfe  fhall  perifh  firfl : - 

I will  live  free  and  Angle,  till  I finde 
Something  above  a man  to  Cquallme  • 

Put  all  your  brave  Heroes  into  one. 

Your  Kings  and  Emperours,  and  let  him  come 
In  perfon  of  a man,  and  I lhould  fcorne  him : 

Muft,  and  will  fcorne  him. 

The  god  of  Love  himfelle  hath  loft  his  eyes. 

His  Bow  and  Torch  extinguifhV).,  and  the  Poets 
That  made  him  firfl  a god, "have  loft  their  fire 

Since  I appear’d,  and  from  my  eyes  muft  fteale  it. 

This  I dare  fjpeak ; and  let  me  fee  the  man. 

Now  I have  fpoke  it,  that  doth, dare  deny  } 

Nay,  not  believe  it. 

Mo.  He  is  ihad  that  does  not. 

/ i »/  » / * ^ i > ? 

Eret.  Have  not  all  the  nations  of  the  earth  heard  of  me? 
Moll  come  to  fee  me,  and  feeing  me,  return’d  f 
Full  of  my  praifes  ? teaching  there  Chroniclers 
To  make  their  Stories  perfect  ? for  where  the  name, 
Meerely  the  word  of  faire  Eret  a Hands, 

It  is  a lading  Hfftory  to  time. 

Begetting  admiration  in  thelnen, 

And  in  my  owne  Sexenvie ; which  glorie  s loft, 

When  I fhall  flick  my  beaiitie  in  a cloud, 

And  clearely  (hine  through  it.  . . •’ 

Gonx..  This  Woman's  in  the  altitudes.and  he  muft  be 
A good  Aftrologer  (hall  know  her  Zodiack. 

Phil.  For  any  man  to  thinke 
Himielfe  an  able  purchafer  ofyou, , "f 
But  in  the  bargaine  there  muft  be  declar’d 
1 nfinite  bounty : otherwife  I vow,  , , 

By  all  that  s excellent  and  gracious  in  you, ' 

I would 


% 
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I would  untenant  every  hope  lodg’d  in  me, 

And  yield  my  felfe  up  Loves,  or  your  oyvne  Mai 
Eret.  So  you  {hall  pleafe  us. 

Phil.  O you  cannot  be  : 

So  heavenly,  and  fo  abfolute  in  ail  things, 

And  yet  retaine  fuch  cruell  tyranny. 

Eros.  I can,  I doe,  I will. 

Gonz,.  She  is  in  her 

Moods,  and  her  Tences : lie  Gramer  withyoUj 
And  make  a triall  how  I can  decline  you  : 

By  your  leave  ('great  Lady.) 

Erot.  What  are  you? 

Gonz,.  A man,  a good  man,  that’s  a wealthy; 

A Proper  man,  and  a proud  man  too  j one 

That  understands  himfelfe,  and  knowes,  unle/Te  i u*nt.  lie  tellveu 

It  be  your  felf,  no  woman  on  the  Univerfe  deferves  him.  I Goh z,.  Noble  fir 

Nay,  Lady,  I mull:  tell  you  too  withall.  -I-  *.  - * 


Unleffe  they  have  a pride  like  one  of  thele. 


How  poore  the  Prince  of  Cyprus  fhewes  to  him? 
How  poore  another  Lady  unto  her : 

Carnage  and  State  makes  us  feem  demi-gods 
Humility,  like  beafts,  wormes  of  the  earth. 

Enter  /intinons  and  Decins. 

Royall  Lady,  I kiffe  your  hand. 

Erot%  Sir,  I know  you  not. 

Zr&g******  eom  **> 

/r.Where  is  my  father,  that  you  come  without 
We  have  news  of  your  fucceffe.-  he  has  bis  health  lh- 
Ant.  \ es  fitter, he  has  his  health,  but  is  not  well 
Ann.  How  not  well  ? what  Riddles  do  yon  m 
Ant.  lie  tellyou  more  in  private. 


I may  make  doubt  of  that,  unleffeyou  paint 
With  better  judgement  next  day  then  on  this ; 

For  ( plaine  I mutt  be  with  you ) ’tis  a dull  Fucus. 

' Erot.  Knowes  any  one  here  what  this  fellow  is? 

Attend.  He  is  of  Venice  ('Madam)  a great  Magnifico, 
And  gracious  with  the  Senate.  /'here  ? 

Em . Let  him  keep  then  among  them ; what  makes  he 

Heres  Ifate  enough  where  I am : here’s  a doe 

You,  tell  him,  if  he  have  ought  with  us,  let  him 
Look  lower,  and  give  it  in  Petition. 

Mo  Mighty  Magnifico,  my  Miftris  bid  me  tell  you. 

If  you  have  ought  with  her,  you  mutt  look  lower, 
Andyeclditin  Petition. 

Gonz.  Here  is  for  thee  a Ducket. 

. Mon.  You  fay  wellHr,  take  your  ownecourfe. 

Gonz..  I will  not  grace  you 
( Lady  ) fo  much  as  take  you  by  the  hand  ; 

But  when  I fhall  vouchfafe  to  touch  your  lip 
It  fhall  be  through  your  Court  a holy-day 
Proclamed  for  fo  high  favour.  1 

Erot . Thisisfome 

Great  mans  Jefter  .•  Sirrah,  begone,here  is 
No  place  to  ioole  in. 

Gonz.. Where  are  the  fooles  you  t alke  of> 

I doe  keep  two. 

Erot.  No  queftion  of  it : for 

In  your  felfe  you  doe  maintaine  an  hundred. 

Gonz..  And  befides  them  I keep  a noble  trainc 

Beyond  .hfre«h  of  no.  toSwdrte  :^  ^ ‘‘"I’- 
Fortune  did  vie  with  Nature,  to  beftow 
(When  I was  borne)  her  bountie  equally  • 

•Tis  not  amide  you  turne  your  eyes  from  me  • 

For  ihould  you  ftand  and  gaze  me  in  the  face, 

Y ou  perilh  would,  like  Semele  by  loins  • 

In  V emce  at  this  jnftant  there  do  j 

No  lefle  then  threcfcore  Ladies  in  their  graves 

And  in  their  Beds  five  hundred  for  my  love.  * 

Would  I coulTwalke^nd  talk^fo? 

Erot.  Sir,  doe  you  know  me  ? CndcaV0Ur  *■ 

Gen.  Yes,  you  were  fitter  to  the  r/»  , 

Aunt  to  this  young  one ; And  I in  Venice  * 

T am  borne  a Lord ; equali  to  you  jn  fortnr  M 
In  lliape ; lie  fay  no  more,  but  view  * 

«« * . — 

Bu,  vie „ . Who  couln  % f 

Man  is  no  man,  nor  woman  woman  is,  * ? 


I cannot  be  unmindfull  of  your  merit, 

Since  i laft  heard  it : you  are  a hopeful!  youth. 
And  ( indeed)  the  foule  of  Candy. 

I mutt  fpeak  my  thoughts.  - 

Ann.  The  Prince  of  Cyprus  Brother,  Good  2k 
. I am  his  fervant. 

Phil.  You  are  the  Patron  of  your  Countrie,  fir. 
So  your  unimitable  deeds  proclame  you, 

It  is  no  language  of  my  o wne,but  all  mens. 

Gonz..  Your  Enemies  mutt  needs  acknowledge]! 
Then  doc  not  thinke  it  fiatterie  in  your  friends, 
For  if  they  had  a heart,  they  could  not  want  a tons: 
Erot.  Is  this  your  brother  Anno  phi  tt  ? 

Anno.  Yes  Madam. 

Erot.  Your  name’s  Amino  w ? 

Ant.  1 am  ( Lady  ) that  moft  unfortunate  man, 

How  unfortunate  ? are  you  not  the  fouldicr, 
The  Captaine  of  thofe  Captaines,  that  did  bring 
Conqueft  and  vidory  home  along  with  you  ? 

Ant.  I hadfome  {hare  in’t ; but  was  the  leak 
Ofthcleaft  worthy. 

Gonz,.  O fir,  in  your  modefty  youl’d  make 
A double  Conqueft : I was  an  eare-witneffe 
When  this  young  man  fpoke  letter  then  he  aded, 
And  had  the  fouldiers  voice  to  helpe  him  out : 

But  that  the  Law  compett’d  him  for  his  honour, 

To  inforce  him  make  a claime  for  his  reward, 

I well  perceive  he  would  have  (food  the  man 
That  he  does  now,  buried  his  worth  in  filence. 

Em.  Sir,  I hearken  not  to  him,  but  looke  on  you, 
And  find e more  in  you  then  he  can  relate  ? 

You  fhall  attend  on  me. 

Ant.  Madam,  your  pardon. 

Ero.  Deny  it  not  fir,  for  it  is  more  honour 
Then  you  have  gotten  ith’  field  t for  know  you  fhall, 
Upon  E rota’s  asking,  fer  ve  Erot  a.  7 

Ant.  I may  want  anfwcrs,  Lady, 

But  never  want  a will  to  doe  you  fervice 
I came  here  to  my  fitter,  to  take  leave. 

Having  enjoyn’d  my  felfe  to  banifhment, 

^or  tome  caule  that  hereafter  you  may  heare, 

And  with  with  me  I had  not  the  occaiion. 

Amo,  There  {hall  be  nooceafion  todividcuss 
Deare  Madam  for  my  fake  ufe  your  power. 

Even  for  the  fervice  that  he  ought  to  owe. 

Mult,  and  does  owe  to  you,  his  friends,  and  countrey. 

Erot.  Upon  your  Loyalty  to  the  ftate  andme, 

I doe  command  you  Sir,  not  depart  Candy : 

Am  I not  your  Princefle?  * J 

Ant.  You  arc  a great  Lady. 


The  Lames  of  Candy 


' Then  ftiew  your  felfe  a Servant  and  a Subject. 
Am  A am  >'our  valliile‘ 

' Vim.  You  are  a Coward;  I that  dare  not  fight, 
r orne  tobe  valTaile  to  any  Prince  in  Europe  : 

C is  mV  heart  with  pride, which  lie  encreafe 

\Vnen 


* 1AV  f ' xi  f X7  n -1  M lvv  m tms  world ; tnou  ha 

*<y arc s°“e>  praa,le  °“  ml  Vafla‘1S- , R«ired  in  fomc  foltaric  nook.) 

ru«  nohlp  ( /zjjiLittfi  is  romp  fn  fpp  unn  ! *1-1 r- 


that  you’ll  fay  is  nothing, for  a man 
That  has  out-liv’d  his  honour ; But  command  me 
in  any  thing  fave  that, and  Cafs ilane 
Shall  ever  be  your  fervant.  Come  AnnofhUl* 

(My  joy  in  this  worldj  thou  fhalt  live  with  me, 

R * r /'  If  « . * 
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Dec  There’s  comfort  in  thole  words,  Amino  as ; 

1 or  heres  the  place,  and  perlons  that  have  power, 

To  reconcile  you  to  his  love  againe. 

Ant.  That  were  a fortunate  meeting. 

Enter  (‘ajfilane  and  Arcanes. 

Cm.  Greatnefle  ftill  wait  you  Lady, 
i;  £r0'  Good  Caf  si  lane , we  doe  maintain  our  greatnefft 
I Through  your  valour. 

cy.  My  prayers  pull  dayly  bleftings  on  thy  head, 

Liy unoffending  childe,my  Amophill. 

| Good  Prince,  worthy  Gon&alo  l ha?  art  thou  here 
1 Before  me  ? in  ever  y acTion  art  thou  ambitious  ? 

My  duty  ( Lady  ) firit  offered  here, 
i And  love  to  thee  ( my  childe^  though  he  out-ftrip  me ; 
i Thusin  the  wars  he  got  the  Hart  on  me, 

! By  being  forward,  but  performing  lefte ; 

1 All  the  endeavours  of  my  life  are  loft, 

And  throwne  upon  that  evill  of  mine  owne 
! Curled  begetting,  whom  I fhame  to  father. 

Othatthc  heat  thou  robd’ft  me  off,  had  burnt 
Within  my  Entrailes,  and  begot  a feaver, 

Orfome  worfe  ficknefle,  for  tbou  art  a difeafe 
{ Sharper  then  any  phyfick  gives  a name  to. 

Ann,  why  doe  you  fay  fo? 

Caf  0 Axnophill  j there  is  good  caule  my  girle  .• 

I He  has  piaid  the  thiefe  with  me,  and  filch’d  away 
The  richeft  jewell  of  my  life,  my  honour. 

Wearing  it  publikely  with  that  applaule, 

As  it  he  juftly  did  inherit  it. 

Ant.  Would  I had  in  my  Infancy  been  laid 
Within  my  grave,  covered  with  you  bleftings,  ‘ 

Then  growne  up  to  a man,  to  meet  your  curies. 

Cef.  0 that  thou  hadft. 

Then  1 had  been  the  father  of  a childe, 
i bearer  then  thou  wert  even  unto  me. 

When  hope  perlwaded  me  i had  begot 
Another  ielfe  in  thee  : Out  of  mine  eyes, 

As  f ar re  as  I have  throwne  thee  from  my  heart, 

Thatlmay  live  and  dye  forgetting  thee. 

£ro.  How  has  he  delerv’d  this  untam’d  anger, 
ihat  when  he  might  have  ask’t  for  his  reward 
• „0llie  honour  for  himfelfe,  or  mafle  of  pelfe 
pronely  did  requeft  to  have  erected  > " . 

°nr  Statue  in  the  Capitoll,  with  Titles 
"grav’d upon’t, The  Patron  of  his  Countrey? 

Iti,  k That,  that’s  the  poilon  in  the  gilded  cup, 

I e Serpent  in  the  flowers, that  ftings  my  honour,' 

••u  aves  me  dead  in  fame.-  Gods  doe  a juftice, 

np  Bis  bolome  up. that  men  may  lee, 

^ng,  believe  the  lubtle  praeftifes 
‘ Wten  within  his  heart ; But  I am  heated, 

asl?  ’ 'lc*  >,oa  lnew  h°w  <o  pv'' 

li  ill  L e call  out  o t your  thoughts 

hat  ( n ° ae.ptlons  of  your  worthy  fon, 

Naredfo1?6^  ? has ignorantly  offended, 
r P bls  Penitence. 

h M me  dye (Lady)  for  your  fake  lie  doe  it ; !•?.< 


The  comfort  of  my  age ; my  dayes  are  fhort, 

And  ought  to  be  well  (pent : and  I defire 

No  other  witneffe  of  them  but  thy  felfe, 

And  good  Arcanes.  . 

-Anno,  I flhallobey  you  fir. 
t Gonz,.  Noble  fir  ; 

If  you  tafte  any  want  of  worldly  meanes, 

et  not  that  difeontent  you  : know  me  your  friend, 

1 nat  hath,  and  can  fupply  you. 

Caf  Sir,  l am  too  much  bound  to  you  already. 

And  tis  not  of  my  cares  the  leaft,  to  give  you 
1 aire  fati$fa<5lfor>, 

Gonz,.  You  may  imagine  I dee  fpeak  to  that  end. 

But  truft  me,  'tis  to  make  you  bolder  with  me. 

Caf  Sir,  I thanke  you,  and  may  make  triall  of  you. 
Meane  time  my  fervice.  \ 

-Ann.  Brother  be  comforted  ; fo  long  as  I continue 
Within  my  fathers  love,  you  cannot  long 
Stand  out  an  Exile  : I muft  goe  live  with  him. 

And  I will  prove  fo  good  an  Orator 
Inyour  behalfe,  that  you  againe  (hall  gaine  him. 

Or  I will  ftirre  in  him  another  anger* 

And  be  loft  with  you.  . 

Ant.  Better  I were  negle&ed  : for  he  is  ha£y. 

And  through  the  Choller  that  abounds  in  him, 

( Which  for  the  time  divides  from  him  his  judgement J 
He  may  caft  you  off,  and  with  you  his  life  ; 

For  griefe  will  ftrait  iurpnzehim,  and  that  way 
Muft  be  his  death ; the  1 word  has  try’d  too  often3 
And  all  the  deadly  I nftruments  of  warre 
f sve  aim'd  at  his  great  heart,  but  ne’re could  touch  its 
Yet  not  a limbe  about  him  wants  a fcarre. 

Caf  Madam  my  duty  _____ 

Ere.  Will  you  he  gone? 

Caf  1 muft  ( Lady)  but  I fhall  be  ready$ 

When  you  are-  pleas'd  command  me,  for  your  fervice* 
Excellent  Prince— -To  all  my  hcartie  love* 

And  a good  farewell. 
r Mon.  Thanks  hon&Cafsilane. 

Caf  Come,  Annophill. 

Gonzn.  Shall  I not  wait  upon  you  fir  ? 

Caf  From  hence  you  fhall  not  ftirre  a foot : 

Loving  Gonz>alo,  it  muft  be  all  my  ftudy 
To  requite  you. 

Gonz,.  I maybe  fo  fortunate  to  deferve 
The  name  of  friend  from  you,  I have  enough. 

Cvf  You  are  lo,and  you  have  made  your  felfe  fo* 
Gonz,.  I will  then  preferve  it. 

Ero.  Antinotts  you  are  my  fervant,  are  you  not  ? 

Ant . It  hath  pleafed  you  (o  to  grace  me. 

Ero.  Why  are  you  thendeje<fted  ? you  wiilfay. 

You  have  loft  a father ; but  you  have  found  a Miftris 
Doubles  that  lofle  : be  mafter  of  your  Ipirit  * 

You  have  a caufe  for  it.:  which  is  my  favour, 

Gonz,.  And  mine.  • 

Ero.  Will  no  man  e4fe  me  of  this  foole  f * 

Gonz,.  Your  fellow. 

Ero.  Jntinom  wait  upon  US. 

Ant.  J (hall  Madam. 


Gonz,.  Nay  but  Ladie,  Ladie, 
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Erot.  Sir,  you  are  rude : and  if  you  be  the  Matter 
Of  fuch  meanes  as  you  doe  talk  of,  you  fhould 
Learne  good  manners. 

Gonz,.  O Lady,  you  can  finde  a fault  in  me. 

But  not  perceive  it  in  your  felfe-.you  muft, fhall  heare  me 
I love  you  for  your  pride,  'tis  the  beft  vertue 
In  you. 

Erot.  I could  hang  this  fellow  now : by  whom 
Are  you  fupported,  that  you  dare  doe  this  .? 

Have  you  not  example  here  in  a Prince 
Trantcending  you  in  all  things,  yet  beares  himfelfe 
As  doth  become  a man  had  feen  my  beautie? 

Back  to  your  Countrey,  and  your  Curtizans, 

Where  you  may  be  admired  for  your  wealth, 

Which  being  confum’d,  may  be  a meanes  to  gaine  you 
The  opinion  of  feme  wit.  Here’s  nothing 
To  be  got  but  fcorne,and  Ioffe  of  time. 

Gong,.  Which  are  things  I delight  in. 

Erot.  xintinons  follow  me.  Exit. 

Gong,.  She  is  vext  to  the  foule. 

Mon.  Let  her  be  vext, ’tis  fit  fhe  fhould  be  fo  : 

Give  me  thy  hand  Gonga/o,  thou  art  in  our  favour. 

For  we  doe  love  to  cherifh  lofty  fpirits, 

Such  as  percufleere  the  earrh,  and  bound 
With  an  erected  countenance  to  the  clouds. 

Gong.  ’S-foot,  what  thing  is  this? 

Mon.  I doe  love  fire- works,  becaufe  they  mount : 

An  Exhalation  I profeffe  to  adore. 

Beyond  a fixed  ftarre,  ’tis  more  illuftrious, 

As  every  thing  rais’d  out  of  fmoak  is  f b : 

Their  vertue  is  in  action : what  doe  you  think  of  me.? 
Gong,.  Troth  fir, 

You  are  beyond  my  ghefle,  I know  you  not. 

Mo.  Doe  you  know  your  felfe  i 
Gong,.  Yes  fir. 

Mon.  Why  you  and  I are  one : I am  proud,and 
Very  proud  too,  that  I mull  tell  you  • I faw 

It  did  become  you,  coufin  Gongedo,  prethee 
Let  it  be  fo. 

Gong.  Let  it  be  fo  good  coufin. 

Mon.  I am  no  great  ones  foole. 

Gong.  I hope  lb,  for  alliance  fake.  fnimous 

T ‘M.0m  .?^et  * do  lerve  the  Mighty,  Monftrous, and  Magna- 
Invmcible :Erota  (your  Coat. 

gong  o good  coufin, now  I have  you : Ue  meet  you  in 
Mo. Con? I have  my  horfe-mans  coat  I muft  confefle 
L:n  d through  with  Velvet,  and  a Scarlet  out-fide  • 

If  you’ll  meet  me  in’t.  He  fend  fort ; * 

And  coufin  you  fhall  fee  me  with  much  comfort, 
r or  it  is  both  a new  one*  and  a right  one 
It  did  not  come  collaterall.  * 

Gon.  Adieu  good  coufin;  at  this  prcfent  I have  fome  bu. 

Mo.  Farewell  (excellent  coufin.)  ffinefle 
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If  to  be  conqueror  be  to  be  loft,  _ . 

, jT*u  Y°U  haVe  ’ one  dayes  conqueft  hath  undone 

And  fold  them  to  their  vaffalage ; for  what  d 


Have  I elfe  toyi’d  my  braines,  profufely  emptied 
My  moneyes,  but  to  make  them  flaves  to  Venice 
That  fo  in  cafe  the  fword  did  lofe  his  edge,  1 
Then  Art  might  fharpen  hers? 

For.  Gongalo  how .? 

Gong.  Fernando  thus  : you  fee  how  throuehrh.Vi 
Both  of  the  beft  and  baieft  I am  honour’d  5 ■ 

I onely  gave  rhe  State  of  Venice  notice,  5 

When,  where,  and  how  to  land,  or  you  had  found 
A better  entertainment ; I was  he 
Encourag’d  young  aintinotu  to  affront 
The  deviil  his  father : for  the  devill  I think 
Dares  not  doe  more  in  battailc. 

Fer.  But  why  did  ye? 

I finde  no  fucb  great  policie  in  that. 

Gong.  Indeed  Fernando,  thou  canft  fight, not  plot; 
Had  they  continu’d  one,  they  two  alone 

Were  of  fufficient  courage  and  performance 
To  beat  an  Armie. 

Fern.  Now  by  all  my  hopes,  ! 

I rather  fhall  admire,  then  envy  vertue. 

Gong.  Why  then  by  all  your  hopes  you’ll  rather  havt 
Your  Braines  knockt  out,  then  learne  how  to  be  wile- 
You  States-man  ? Well  sir,I  did  more  then  this, 
VVhen  Caffilane  crav’d  from  the  common  treasure 
i ay  for  his  Souldiers,  I ftrook  home,  and  lent  him 
An  hundred  thoufand  D..ckets, 

Fer.  Marry  fir. 

The  policy  was  little,  the  love  leffc, 

And  honelty  lead  of  all. 

Gong.  How  fay  ye  by  that  ? 

Go  fight,  I fay  goe  fight,  lie  talke  no  more  with  you, 
You  are  infenfible. 

Fer.  Well,  I fhall  obferve  ye, 

Gong.  Why  look  you  fir,  by  this  meanes  have  I goi 
the  greateft  part  of  CatfiUnes  eftate 
Into  my  hands,which  he  can  ne’re  redeem. 

But  muft  of  force  finke  • do  you  conceive  me  now  ? 
Fer.  So : 

But  why  have  you  importuned  the  Senate, 

For  me  to  fo/ourne  with  them .? 

Gong.  There’s  the  quint effence. 

The  foule,  and  grand  elixer  of  my  wit  ; 

For  hef  according  to  his  noble  nature) 

Will  not  be  knowne  to  want, though  he  do  wan! 
And  will  be  bankrupted  lo  much  the  fooner, 

And  made  the  fub/eft  of  our  fcome  and  laughter 
Fern.  Here’s  a perfect  plotted  ftratagem. 

Gong.  Why .?  could  you 

Imagine,  that  I did  not  hate  in  heart 

Aly  Countrey es  enemies  ? yes,  yes,  Fernandoy 
And  I will  be  the  man  that  fhall  undoe  them. 

Fer . Y e are  in  a ready  way. 

Gong.  I was  never  out  on’t. 

Enter  Gajpero.  ' -■  ^ 

Gong.  Peace, 

Here  comes  a wife  Coxcombe,  a tame  Coward. 

Now  worthy  Gajpero,  what, 

You  come  (I  know ) to  be  my  Lord  Fernando’s 

Condudertooid  Cajfda  ne} 

Gaf  To  wait  upon  him. 

Gonz*.  And  my  Lords  the  Senators  fentyou? 
Gafp.  My  noble  Lord  they  did. 

Gonz  My  Lord  Fernando, 

This  gentleman,  fas  humble  as  you  lee  him) 

Is  even  this  Kingdornes  treafure ; In  a word. 
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1 fhen  honeft,  nor  more 

^ truth  and  feith.  - 

eft-  My  Lor«* 

C,;L  You  may  be  bold 

To  t tuft 
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kirn  with  your  bolome,  he'll  not  deceive, 

t:„.,non  himnnrp.  ' - 


f(rd.  Your  name  is  Gafpero 


ft 

Gonz,, 


me 


vou. 


Exit, 


honeft  Gafpero)  commena  n: 
fonoble Cajfilane, tell  him  my  love 

vow’d  to  him.  • ■ 

£?.,/.  I (ball.  - • ■ ; 

I know  you  will. 

My  Lord  I cannot  long  be  abfent  Iron 
Fer.  Sir,  you  are  now  my  guide. 

Qm»  Thus  my  defignes 

Rununcontroul'd ; yet  Venice  though  I be 
Intelligencer  to  thee,  in  my  braine 
Are  other  large  Pro;  eds  : for  if  proud  Erota 
Bend  to  my  lure,  I will  be  Candy’s  King, 

And  Duke  of  Venice  too . Ha  ? Venice  too  ? 
O’twas  prettily  fhov’d  in  : why  not  ? Erota 
May  in  her  love  feale  all  Cure : if  (he  fwallo w 
The  bait,  I am  Lord  of  both ; ifnot,  yet  Candy 
Delpight  of  all  her  power  (hall  be  ruin’d . 

iter  Cajfilane } Arcanesy  and  Annophi 


Cef.  Urge  me  no  farther  AnnophiU. 

Anno.  My  Lord.  ; • ■ / ’ , - 

Caf.  Thy  fathers  poverty  has  made  thee  happie  • 
For  though  ’tis  true,  this  1 olitary  life 
Sutesnot  with  youth  and  beautie,  O my  childe, 
Yet'tisthelweeteft  Guardian  to  protect 
Chafte  names  from  Court-alperfions  ; there  a Lady 
Tender  and  delicate  inyeares  and  graces, 

That  doats  upon  the  cbarmes  of  eafe  and  pleafure. 

Is  fhip- wrackt  on  the  fhore ; for  ’tis  much  faf er 
1 o truft  the  Ocean  in  a leaking  fhip, 

Then  follow greatneffe  in  the  wanton  rites 
Of  luxurie  and  floth. 

dnn.  My  wilhesfir,  - 

Have  never  fbat’d  a higher  flight,  then  truely 
To  finde  occafion  wherein  I might  witnefle 
My  duty  and  obedience. 

G/  Tis  well  feud,  . 

Canlt  thou  forbeare  to  laugh  Arcane s ? 

■drc.  Why  fir? 

Of  jo  look  upon  my  beggerie,  to  look  upon 
*'y  patience  in  my  beggerie : Tell  me, 
oes  it  lhevv  handfome  ? bravely  ? 

Handlome  ? thou  wilt  flatter  me, 

^dlwcare  that  I am  miferable. 

•arc.  Nothing  , . 

°rc  glorifies  the  noble, and  the  valiant, 
en  to  delpife  contempt : if  you  continue 

p . r°  enJ°y  your  lelfe , vou  in  your  felfe 
EnJoy  allftore  befides.  * 

I St A"  excellenc  change  .• 

A h!ma  j leven  Apprentice-fhips  commanded 
i™,dred  Miniftcrs.that  waited  on 

Am  tin  ’ an“/onietimes  twenty  thoufand  fouldiers, 

in  now  retir’d,  tended  in  my  age 

. P°°rc  ^id,  followed  by  one  old  man. 
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—f^re'  ^ir>  you  afe  lower  in  your  owne  repute 
Then  you  have  reafon  for. 

Caf  The  Rentanc  Captaines, 

I meanethebeft,  fuch  as  with  their  blonds 

Purchas'd  their  Countrey es  peace,  the  Empires  glorie, 

VV  ere  glad  at  lall  to  get  them  to  ioine  Farmes, 

Off- from  the  clamours  of  the  ingratefull  great  ones. 

And  the  unfteddy  multitude*  to  live 

As  I doe  now,  and’twastheir  blefli 
Let  it  be  ours  Arcane >.  — — — 

•Arc.  I cannot  but  1 

Appiaud  your  fcorne  of  infuries. 

~Caf,  Of  injuries?  1 ;i 

Arcanes,  Annophi il,  lend  both  your  hands, 

what  fay  yee  now  ? ' - 

. . Ar e’..  Why1  no w my  Lord 
Caf.  I ivveare 

jy  all  my  pair  profperities  ; thus  (landing 
.between  you  two,I  thinke  my  felfe  as  great 

As  mighty,  as  ifin  the  Capitoli  ‘ 

I flood  amidft  the  Senators , with  all 
The  Cretane  f'ubj'eds  proftrate  at  my  feet, 

Ann,  Sir,  you  are  here  more  fafe. 

Caf.  And  more  beloved  : 

Why  look  yee  firs,  I can  forget  the  weaknefle 
Of  the  traduced  fouldiers,  the  negleft 
Of  the  faire-fpoken  Senate,  the  impietie 

Of  him,  the  villaine,  whom  (to  my  difhonourT 
The  World  mifcalls  mv  fon. 

But  by  th<_  . , . ..... 

Arc.  (Sir, remember  that  you  promis’d  no  occafion 
Should  move  your  patience. 

Caf.  Thou  do'ft  chide  me  friendly.. 

He  fhall  not  have  the  honour  to  be  thought  upon 

Amongft  us.  Enter  a Servant „ 

Now  ? the  newes  ? 

Ser.  The  Secretarie, 

With  the  Vt metian  prifoner,  defire 
Admittance  to  your  Lord Lh ip. 

Caf.  How?  to  me? 

What  myfterie  is  this ? Arcanes can  they 
Thinkfl:  thou , meane  any  good  ? 

Arc.  My  Lord,  they  dare  not 
Intend  ought  elfe  but  good. 

Caf.  Tis , 

Arcanes  welcome  them  : Come  hither  Annephil 
Stand  dole  to  me,  wee’ll  change  our  affability 
Into  a forme  of  State : and  they  fhall  know 


• : 


Our  heart  is  ftill  our  owne. 
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Arc.  My  Lord 


and  Gaff 


* 

I know  them  both  : Fernando,  as  you  are 
A man  of  greatneffe,  I Ihould  under-value 
The  right  my  (word  hath  fought  for,  to  obferve 
Low-fawning  complements,  but  as  you  arc 
A Captive  and  a ftranger,  I can  love  you. 

And  muft  be  kinde.  You  are  welcome. 

Fern.  ''Tis  the  all 
Of  my  ambition,  n 

tf.  And  for  proof  how  much 
He  truely  honours  your  heroick  vertues- 
The  Senate  on  his  importunity,  ; 

Commend  him  to  your  Lordfhjps  guard. 

faf.  For  what  * . 

Cjdf  During  the  time  of  hisabode  in  Candy. 

H h h 2 


• • 


III.  h 


I 

1] 


»|  II  1 


1 1 ii 


ii  i:i 


PI  A n 

imiii  h 

i 


; in  ■ n u 

*11  !* 


; ■>  ! fin 

( j,  IT  I l l 


INI  ii  !■ 


! ili  i1 


i 


f V 


j 


* \ 


v* 


i\ 


6o 


The  Lowes  of  Candy. 


To  be  your  houfhold  guell. 

Fer.  Wherein  my  Lord,  j . ■ 

You  fhall  more  make  me  debtor  to  your  noblenefie 
Then  if  you  had  return'd  me  wUhout  ranfome. 
Caff ^ Are  you  in  earneft  Sir  ? ^ ' 

Fern.  My  lute  to  the  Senate  - - 
Shall  bed  refolve  you  that.  . ; 

Caff.  ComehitherSecretariq, 

Look  that  this  be  no  trick  now  put  upon  me ; . 
For  ifit  be 


Sirrah 


Gaf.  As  I have  troth 
( My  Lord)  it  onely  is  a favour  granted 

Upon  Fernanda's  motion/rorrihimfelfe  : 

Your  Lordfhip  mull  conceive,  I'dc  not  partake 
Ought,  but  what  fhould  concerne  your  honour  j who 
Has  been  the  prop,  our  Countries  fhield,  and  lafety, 
But  the  renowned  CaffUans  ? 


Caff.  Applaule  ? 

Is  Gaff  era — puffe— nothing — why,  young  Lord, 
Would  you  fo  much  be  fequeftei’d  Irom  thole 
That  are  the  blazing  Comets  of  the  time, 

To  live  a folitarie  life  with  me  ? 

Amanforfaken?  all  my  holpitality 
Is  now  contracted  to  a few ; thele  two. 

This  tempeft-wearied  fouldier,  and  this  Virgin ; 

We  cannot  fe aft  your  eyes  with  Malques  and  Revells, 
Or  Courtly  Anticks ; the  lad  fports  we  riot  in, 

Are  Tales  of  foughten  fields,  ot  Martiall  fcarres, 

And  things  done  long  agoe,  when  men  of  courage 
Were  held  the  bell, not  thole  well-lpoken  youths, 

Who  onely  carry  conqueft  in  their  tongues ; 

Now  ftories  of  this  nature  are  unfeafonable 
To  entertaine  a great  Dukes  fpn  with. 

Fer.  Herein  : . ,, 

Shall  my  Captivity  be  made  my  bappincffe, 

Since  what  I lofe  in  Ireedome,  I regaine 
('With  int’reft ) by  converfing  with  a Souldier 
So  matchlefle  for  experience,  as  great  Caffilane . 

Pray  fir  admit  me.  ■ 

Caf.  If  you  come  to  mock  me, 

Ilhallbeangrie. 

Fer.  By  the  love  I beare 
T o goodneffe,  my  intents  are  honourable. 

Caf.  Then  in  a werd,  my  Lord,  your  vilitarions 
Shall  rind  all  due  relpeft : But  I am  now 
Growne old,and  have  forgot  to  be  an  hoft  • 

Come  when  you  pleafe  you  are  welcome. 

Fer.  Sir,  I thank  you. 

Ann.  Good  fir  be  not  too  urgent ; for  my  father 
Will  loon  be  mov’d : yet  in  a noble  way 
Of  court efie  he  is  as  eafily  conquer’d . 

Fer.  Lady,  your  words  are  like  your  beauty, powerful); 
I fhall  not  llrive  more  howto  doe  him  fervice. 

Then  how  to  be  your  lervant. 

Caf.  Shee’s  my  daughter, 

And  does  command  this  houle. 

■ Fer.  I fo  conceive  her. 

Caf.  Doe  you  he  are  ? 

Ctf.  My  honour’d  Lord. 

Caf.  Commend  me  to  them. 

Tell 'em  i thank  them. 

Gaf  Whom  my  Lord  ? 

Caf.  The  Senate : 

Why  how  come  you  lo  dull  ? O 
And  infinitely  gratefull 


y d I ^ 


Thou  art  eloquent. 


Speak  modeltly  in  mentioning  my  fervices; 


And  if  ought  fall  out  in  the  By,  that  muft 
Of  meere  neceflity  touch  any  adl 

Of  my  delerving  praifes,  blulh  when  you  talk  ™ 

'T will  make  them  blufh  to  heare  on’t.  ■ 

Gaf.  Why  my  Lord 

Caf  Nay, nay, you  are  too  wife.no W;good  obf, 

I doe  not  raile  againft  the  hopelull  Springalj/  ^Vetlt 

That  builds  up  monuments  in  Brafie:  rearesTi*  , 

With  Mottoes  and  Infcriptions,  quaint  devices 
Of  Poetrie  and  fi&ion  j let's  be  quiet. 

Arc.  You  mull  not  croffe  him. 

Gaf.  Not  for  Candvs  wealth. 

Fer.  You  fhall  for  ever  make  me  yours 
Ann.  ’Twerepitty  to  double  your  captivitv 

Arc.  Who's  here,  Decius  ? Enter  & 

Caf.  Hal  Decius  ? who  nam’d  Decius  ? 

Dec.  My  duty  to  your  Lordfhip : I am  bold 
Irefummg  on  your  noble  and  kno  wne  goodni 

Caf  What? 

Dec.  Prefent  you  with  this 

Caf  Letter .? 

Dec.  Yes  my  honour’d  Lord. 

Caf.  From  whom?  ■ 

Dec.  Pleafe  you  pcrule 

The  in-fidc,  you  i hall  find e a name  fubfcrib'd 
In  fuch  humility,  in  fiich  obedience,  * 

That  you  your  lelfe  will  judge  it  tyrannv 
Not  to  receive  it  favourably.  7 7 / , | 

Caf.  Hey-day. 

Good  words  my  Mailers  • this  is  Court-infeaion 
And  none  but  Cowards  ply  them : Tell  me,  Deem 
Without  more  circumftance,  who  is  thefender ! 
Dec.  Your  much  griev’d  fonne  Antiwus. 

Caf.  On  my  life  ..  ^ 

A challenge  j fpeak,  as  thou  art  worthy  fpcak : 
lie  anlwer’t. 

Dec.  Honour’d  Sir. 

Caf.  No  honour’d  Sirs— 

Foole  your  yong  Idoll  with  fuch  pompous  Attributes 

Say  brierely,  whatcontainesit  / 

Dec.  'Tisalowly  j . 

Petition  for  your  favour. 

Caf  Rafh  young  man,  fi  ( 

But  that  thou  art  under  my  owne  roofe,  and  know’ll 
I dare  not  any  way  infringe  the  Lawcs 
Of  holpitality,  thofi  fhould’ft  repent 
Thy  bold  and  rude  intrufion.  But  prefume  not 
Againe  to  Ihew  thy  Letter,  for  thy  life; 

Decius,  not  for  thy  life,  * 

Arc.  Nay  then  (my  Lord ) 

I can  with-hold  no  longer : you  are  too  rough. 

And  wreftle  againft  nature,  with  a violence 
More  then  becomes  a father : wherein  would  yeff 
Come  nearer  to  the  likeneffe  of  God, 

Then  in  your  being  entreated  ? Let  not  third 

Of  honour, make  you  quite  forget  you  are 

A m an,  and  what  makes  perfect  man-hoods,  comfa 
A father.  * 

Ann.  Ifamemoryremaine 

Of  my  departed  mother  ;if  the  purity 
Of  her  unblemilh ’d  faith  deferve  to  live 

In  your  remembrance,  let  me  yet  by  thefe 

A wake  your  love  to  my  uncomforted  Brother. 

Fer.  I am  a llranger : but  fo  much  I tender 
Your  tons  defertfull  vertues,  that  I vow 
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, ,A  npre  conquer’d  me  fo  abfolutely, 

® you  vouchiafe 

As , f joftances,  to  new  receive  him, 

tour  wonted  favour. 
^Sir,youcannot^;t;_ 

RCS».  Affl  I not 
„vne  vile  yet  in  your  eyes?  then  by  the  name 

Strict  me  once  more  luc  for  him, 

who  isthe  only  now  remaining  branch 

with  me, of  that  moft  ancient  roote,  whofe  body 

'°fI/CTis  well : an  hoftof  furies 

Co- 'id  not  have  baited  me,  more  torturtngly, 

Vore  rudely, or  more  moft  unnaturally  ? 

D'(atu<\ fay, let  me  no  more  heare  from  him; 
hr  this  time  goe  thou  hence, and  know  from  me 
Thou  art  beholding  to  me  that  1 havenot 
Killed  thee  already , iooke  to  t next,  looke  to  t, 
frames  He, fie  Amophil, 

Arc.  He’s  gone. 

Chaf'd  beyond  lufferance  : we  muft  follow  him. 
Dec,  Lady, this  letter  is  to  you. 

Am.  Coine  with  me. 

For  we  muft  fpeake  in  private : pleafe  you  fir, 
Tofee  whatentettainemeut  our  fad  houfe 

Can  yeild  ? Ex. 

. Per..  I lhall  attend  you  Lady. 

Gtf.  How  do  ye  like 
Tolbjourne  here, my  Lord  ? 

Per.  More  then  to  feaft  ___  . 

With  all  the  Princes  of  the  earth  befides  : 

Gcnulo  told  me  that  I hou  wert  honett. 

Gtf  Yes  fir, 

And  you  lhall  find  it. 

Per.  Shall  I? 

Gtf.  All  my  follies 
Be  elle recorded  to  my  fhame. 

Per.  Enough, 

My  heart  is  here  for  ever  lodg'd. 

Gtf.  The  Lady,.  • - 

Per.  The  place  admits  no  time  to  utter  all. 

But  Ge.fero  if  thou  wilt  prove  my  friend, 

He  lay  thou  art— . 

Gtf  Your  fervant : Iconceive  ye, 

Wee’ll  choof  dome  fitter  leifure. 

Per.  Never  man 


Exit . 


- - - HitSUl 

15  (in  a inotnent)or  more  bIetPd,i 


wretched, 


Enter  II)  parch  a,  ( placing  two  chains jAntinc 

and  Erota. 

Er.  Leave  us. 

ty  I flail  ' Ex, 

Er.  tAnunom  fit  downe. 

•Aw.  Madam;  ' . 

Er.  I fay  fit  downe  .•  I do  command  you  fit ; 
oniooke  what  honour  thou  didft  gaine  by  roe, 
cannot  lofe  by  it ; happy  Antinotu , 

‘-graces, and  the  higher  Deities 

Th.  ^ ^’r(h,  and  {fill  continue  it 
>;  a j in^e  that  If whofcorne  lefter  examples ) 
i‘ . „e  tf|e  like ; fucb  as  do  tafte  my  power,  ' 
. ],t3j  °f  it, with  feare  and  reverence, 

I mi  v,°  t*le  *ame  unCo  t^le  man  I favour, 
c:  * youth,  thou  haft  a conqueft  won, 

e t“ou  earn’d  home,  greater  then  that  laft. 


* * 


r 


Hyparcha. 


Which  dignified  thy  fame ; greater  then  if 
Thou  fhouldlt  goe  out  againe,  and  conqaer  farther j 
Lor  I am  not  afham’d  to  acknowledge 
My  felfe  fubdued  by  thee. 

Ant.  Great  Lady  — 

Er.  Sit  ftill,  I will  not  heare  thee  elfe;  now  fpeake, 
And  fpeake  like  my  Antinomy  like  my  Souldier, 

Whom  Cupid, and  not  Mars, hath  lent  to  Battle. 

Ant.  I muft  (I  fee Jbe  filent. 

Er.  So  thou  mailt  .• 

There’s  greater  Action  in  it  than  in  clamour, 

A looke, (if  it  be  gratiousj  will  begin  the  War, 

A word  conclude  it : then  prove  no  Coward, 

Since  thou  haft  fiich  a friendly  enemie. 

That  teaches  thee  to  conquer. 

Ant.  You  do  amaze  me  Madam,  - 
I have  no  skill, no  practice  in  this  War, 

And  whether  you  be  ferious,or  pleafe. 

To  make  your  {port  on  a dejeCtedman, 

I cannot  rightly  ghetle : but  be  it  as  it  will. 

It  ir  a like  unhappineffe  to  me  .* 

My  difcontencs  beare  thole  conditions  in  them,  MuficL 
And  lay  me  out  fo  wretched, no  delignes 

(How  ever  truly  promifing  a good) 

Can  make  me  rellifh  ought, but  a fweet-bitter,  ■ 
Voluntarie  Exile.  Msefc^  a*  aim 

Er.  Why  an  Exile  ? , . , 

What  comfort  can  there  be  in  thofe  companions  Enter 
Which  fad  thoughts  brii — ’ ' * - 

Hyp.  Madam. 

Er.  Whence  comes  this  well- tun’d  found? 

Hyp.  I know  not  Madam. 

Er.  Liften wench;  V 

What  ever  fri endly  hands  they  are  that  fend  it  Song. 

Let ’em  play  on;  they  are  Matters  of  their  facultie. 

Doth  it  pleafeyou  fir  ? 

Ant.  According  to  the  time. 

Er.  Go  to  ’em  wench, 

And  tell ’em,  we  fhall  thanke’em.;  for  they  have  kept 

As  good  time  to  our  dilpofition,as  to  their  inftruments; 

Unlefle  Ant  mom  fhail  fay  he  loves , . Enter  • 

i here  never  can  be  fweeter  accents  uttered.  Philander. 

Phi.  Let  then  the  heart,  that  did  imploy  thofe  hands. 

Receive  tome  fmall  (hare  of  your  thankes  with  them, 

'Tis  happineiTe  enough  that  you  did  like  it; 

A fortune  unto  me,  that  I fhould  fend  it 

In  luch  a lucky  minute ; but  to  obtaine 

So  gratious  welcome, did  exceed  my  hopes. 

Ero.  Good  Prince, I thankeyou  for  it. 

Pht.  O Madam, poure  nor( to  faft  ) joyes  on  me, 

But  fprinkle  ’em  fo  gently,  I may  (land  'em : 

It  is  enough  at  firft,  you  have  laid  afide 

Thofe  cruell  angry  lookes  out  of  your  eyes, 

With  which  ( as  with  your  lovely)you  did  ftrike 

All  your  beholders  in  an  Extafie. 

Ero.  Philander ,you  have  long  profefs'd  to  love  me, 

Pht.  Have  I but  profeft  it  Madam  ? 

Er.  Nay.but  heare  me  ? 

Phi • More  attentively,  then  to  an  Oracle. 

— ^ % Jl 

F r.  And  1 will  fpeake  more  truly,  ifmore  can  be  ; 

Nor  fhall  my  language  be  wrapt  up  in  Riddles, 

But  plaine  as  truth  it  felfe  .•  I love  this  Gentleman, 

Whole  griefes  has  made  him  fo  uncap  able 

Of  Lo ve,he  will  not  heare,  at  leaft  not  underftand  it. 

I that  have  lookt  with  fcornefull  eyes  on  thee, 

And  other  Princes  mighty  in  their  ftates,  4. 
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And  ia  their  friends  as  fortunate,have  now  prai'd, 

In  a petitionary  kind  almoft , : 

This  man, this  wel-delerving  man, (that  I muft  fay) 
Tolooke  upon  this  beauty, yet  you  lee 
He  calls  his  eyes  rather  upon  the  ground, 

Then  he  will  turne  'em  this  way  : Philtnder 
Y ou  looke  pale ; I'le  talke  no  more. 

Phi.  Pray  go  forward  : I would  be  your  Martyr, 

To  dye  thus, were  immortally  to  live. 

■ Era.  Will  you  goe  to  him  then,  and  fpeake  for  me 
You  have  loved  longcr,but  not  fervcnter. 

Know  how  to  fpeake, for  you  have  done  it  like 
An  Orator, even  for  your  felfe : then  how  will  you  for  me 
Whom  you  profelfe  to  love  above  your  felfe. 

Phi.  The  curies  of  diffemblcrs  follow  me 

Unto  my  grave, and  if  I do  not  fo. 

Er.  You  may( as  all  men  do ) fpeake  boldlier, better 
In  their  friends  caufe  hill, then  in  your  owne ; 

But  fpeake  your  utmoft,yet  you  cannot  feigne, 

I will  hand  by, and  blufh  to  witnefle  it.  • 

Tell  him  fince  I beheld  him,  I have  loft 
The  happinefle  ofthis  life,food,and  reft ; 

A quiet  bolome,  and  the  ftate  I went  with. 

Tell  him  how  he  has  humbled  the  proud. 

And  made  the  living, but  a dead  Erota. 

Tell  him  withall,that  fhe  is  better  pleas’d 
With  thinking  on  him,  then  enjoyiug  thefe. 

1 ellhim  . ■■  •Philander, Prince ; I talke  in  vaine 
To  you, you  do  not  marke  me. 

Fhi.  Indeed,  I do. 

Er.  But  thou  doft  looke  fo  pale. 

As  thou  wilt  fpoyle  the  ftory  in  relating. 

P hi.  Not,  if  I can  but  live  to  tell  it. 

Er.  It  m ay  be  you  have  not  the  heart. 

Phi.  I have  a will  I am  fure,how  e’re  my  heart 
May  play  the  coward, but  if  you  pleafe,I'le  trie. 

Er.  If  a kiffe  will  ftrengthen  thee,I  give  you  leave 
To  challenge  it, nay, I will  give  it  you.  y 

Phi.Q  that  a man  fhould  tafte  fuch  heavenly  blifle ! 

And  be  enjoy n’d  to  beg  it  for  another. 

Er.  Alas, it  is  a miferie  I grieve 
To  put  you  to, and  I will  fuffer  rather 
In  his  tyranuy,than  thou  in  mine. 

Phi.  Nay  Madam,fince  I cannot  have  your  love 

I will  endeavour  to  defer  ve  your  pitty : 

For  I had  rather  have  within  the  grave 
Your  love, then  you  fhould  want  it  upon  earth. 

But  how  can  I hope, with  a feeble  tongue 
T o inftrutt  him  in  the  rudiments  of  love. 

When  your  moft  powerfull  beauty  cannot  worke  it  ? 

Er.  Do  what  thou  wilt  ('Philander )the  requeft 
Is  fo  unreafonable,that  I quit  thee  of  it. 

I defire  now  no  more, but  the  true  patience. 

And  fortitude  of  Lovers, with  thofe  helpes 

Of  fighes  and  teares, which  I .think  is  all  the  Phifick 
Eku  he  did  but  heare  you,’twere  enough ; 

And  I will  wake  him  from  his  Appoplexie 

Ant  mow.  r r 


Ant. My  Lord? 

Phi.  Nay  pray. 

No  curtefie  to  me, you  are  my  Lord, 

f Indeed  you  are Jf or  you  commaad  her  heart, 
l hat  commands  mine  : nor  can  you  want  to  k 
1 or  looke  you, fhe  that  told  it  you  in  words 
Explaines  it  now  more  paffionately  in  teares  • 
Either  thou  haft  no  heart,  or  a marble  one,  * 


If  thofe  drops  cannot  melt  it;pretheel^wr 
And  fee  how  forrow  fits  within  her  eves  i’1 
And  love  the  gnefe  fhegoes  with  (if  nor  L i ' 
Of  which  thou  art  the  parent : and  never  •>/ 
Was  there  (by  nature)  that  thing  made  EwJ 
But  it  would  love  what  ever  it  begot.  °n-v' 
Ant.  He  that  begot  me,  did  beget  the/*  , 
Which  are  good  i flues,  though  happily  by  hi  ? 
Efteemed  monfters .-  nay,  the  ill- judging  Wo?, , 

Is  likely  enough  to  give  them  thofe  Charade . 
Pht.  What'sthis  to  love,and  to  the  Ladv?*' 

Wrathfull,perverfe,felfe-will'd,and  fuflofar?0^ 

Which  are  his  faults  ; but  let  them  not  be  thin?’ ’ 
He  thrufts  you  from  his  love, fhe  puls  thee  on  5 
He  doubts  your  vertues,  fhe  doth  double  them . 

0 either  tile  thy  owne  eyes,or  take  mine 

And  with  them, my  heart , then  thou  wilt  love  h 
Nay.doate  upon  her, more  then  on  thy  duty 
And  men  will  praife  thee  equally  for  it  • ) ’ 
Negleding  her.condemne  th;e,as  a man 
Un  worthy  fuch  a fortune : O Antinous 
Tis  not  the  friendfhip  that  I beare  to  thee 
But  her  command, that  makes  ine  utter  this  • 

And  when  I have  prevail'd,  let  her  bur  fay  ' 
P^/Wvr.you  muft  dye  or  this  is  nothing? 

1 fhall  be  done  together  with  a breath. 

With  the  fame  willingnefre5I  live  to  ferve  her 
Er.  No  more  Philander.  * 

PA/. All  I have  done,  is  little  yet  to  puruoff 

1 w£  ?“?* 1 Wl11  Fcrceive  him  biulh  • 
And  make  him  feele  the  paffionl  that  I do  ’ 

And  every  true  lo  ver  will  affift  me  in’t,  ’ 
F?rdrend?le  theif  fa,d  *ighs  to  blow  it  home, 

or  Cupid  wants  a dart  to  wound  this  bofonie. 

more  J can  endure  no 


Prai/  W can  endure  no 

With  yourowrm  mind  n„ * . _ PC*« 


h 


Attus  §}uartm.  Semap \ 


rr  „ T ^ Em{r  typarcha,  anj  Mocking. 

T Cannot  help  it.  . 

Mo.  A Nor  do  I require  it, 

1 he  malady  needs  no  Phifitian , 

Helpe  hofpitall  people. 

Hyp.  I am  glad  to  heare 
You  are  fo  valliant. 

EHo,  Valiant?  • . . - 

Can  any  man  be  proud  that  is  not  valiant , 

F ooiifh  woman,what  wouldft  thou  fay  ? thou 
I know  not  what  to  call  thee.  ^ 

Hyp.  I can  you, 

F°ri/avCall/°?  Coxc°me,Afle,and  Puppy. 

You  do  do  it, I thanke  you.  m 

That  you'l  lofe  a fortune, 

vVhich  a Cobler  better  deferves,  then  thou  doll. 

Mo.  Do  not  provoke  my-magnanimity, 

cZWuln  ^ inienS,dJ  am  * 

S®  tel!,t,h/iLad^  that  hath  lent  me  word 
She  will  dilcard  me,  that  I difeard  her 

B«  ,ta&^w0“b  1 ** 

. Do  you  not  glory  in  your  conqudi  morr, 
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Ckmt  sreat  man  prifoner,  then  to  kill  him ? 

^ aj[\  £.ady  find  leffc  mcrcie  from  you, 

1 ..  jc  her  felfe  your  Captive,  and  lor  her  Ranfome, 

. \ (r  hath  iockt  from  ail  men  but  thy  felfe : 

^ ai  ,mt  r Ant-.r-ons jthrow this dulnefle off, 
f °r  hou  a man  no  where  but  in  the  field  ? ; . . 

; Atti  here  Drums,2nd  Trumpets  ere  he  Seeps, 

j T this  infiant  dreames  he's  in  his  Armour : 
Lon-hearted  Souldiers  are  lo  cold, 
j '?  hey  be  beaten  to  a womans  armes, 

‘ 1 j then  they  love  ’em  better  then  their  owne ; 

i"  Fort  can  hold  them  out. 

‘ Whatpitty  is  it  (’Madam.)  that  your  felfe, 

Who  are  all  excellence, fhould  become  lo  wretched. 

To  thmke  on  (uch  a wretch  as  griete  hath  made  me  ? 

. i jotn  defpairing  men  looke  up  to  heaven,  . 

Althoogh  itftill  tpcake  to ’em  in  its  glories  ; 

For  when  lad  thoughts  perplexethe  mind  of  man, 

Thereisa  plumit  in  the  heart, that  waighs, 

An<i puls  us  (livingjto  the  dull  we  came  from ; 

Kd  you  but  lee  the  miferies  you  purfue, 
as  I the  happinelfe  that  I avoid 
That  doubles  my  affli&ions)  you  would  fiy  e 
Unto  tome  wildernefle,  or  to  your  grave, 

And  there  find  better  comforts  then  in  me. 

For  love, and  cares  can  never  dwell  together. 

Er.  They  Ihould,  . . . . .' 

Iftbou  hadtt  but  my  love.and  I thy  cares. 

dnt.  What  wild  beatt  in  the  Delart,but  would  be 
Taught  by  this  Tongue  to  leave  his  crueltie. 

Though  all  the  beauties  of  the  face  were  vail’d  l 

But  I am  lavager  than  any  bead. 

And  ihall  be  fo  till  Deans  do  arive. 

Whom  with  fo  much  lubmiflion  I have  fent 
Under  my  hand,  that  if  he  do  not  bring 
His  Benediction  backe,he  muff  to  me 
Be  much  more  crueller, then  I to  you. 

Ero,  Is’t  but  your  fathers  pardon  you  defire  ? 

An.  With  his  love,&  then  nothing  next  that, like  yours. 

I Er.  Deems  is  come.  . Enter  Deeins. 

Ant..  0 welcome  friend ; If  I apprehend  not 
I Too  much  of  joy,  there’s  comfort  in  thy  lookes. 

1 Er.  There  is  indeed : I prethec  Deans  fpeake  it. 

I X|r.How?prethee  Deeins? this  woman’s  ftrangly  alter’d, 
j An; Why  doff  not  fpeake  (good  friend Jand  tell  me  how 
I The  reverent  bleffiug  of  my  life,  received 
I My  humble  lines ; wept  he  for  joy  ? 

Dee . No.ther’s  a letter  will  informe  you  more  : 

Yet  1 can  tell  you, what  I think  will  grieve  you. 

The  old  man  is  in  want,and  angry  ftill, 

And  povertic  is  the  bellowes  to  the  Coale, 

"lore  then  diflaft  from  you, as  I imagine. 

Ant.  What’s  here  ? how’s  this?  It  cannot  be:  now  fure 
My  griefes  delude  my  fenfes. 

Er.  In  his  lookes, 

Ireada  world  of  changes : Deeins  marke 


; 


/jith  what  a fad  amazement  he  furveies 
« newes : canft  thou  gheffe  what  'tis  ? 
p • None  good  I feare  - 
£J- 1 fear e fo  too/and  then. 

p ^ is  her  hand . . 

Er.  Are  you  not  well? 

bJt'  Too  well : if  I were  ought 

P Letter  would  conclude  my  miferies, 

^erufc  it(Lady)and  refolve  me  then. 


In  what  a cafe  I ftand. 

Dec.  Sir,  the  word  is. 

Your  fathers  lowneffe.and  diftafte. 

■Ant.  No  Deeins , 

My  filler  writes  ^Fernando  has  made  fuite 
For  love  to  her : and  toexpreffe  fincerely 
His  conftant  truth, hath  like  a noble  Gentleman, 
Dilcov ered  plots  of  treachery ; contriv’d 
By  falle  Gondola, not  intending  more 
The  utter  mine  of  our  houfe, then  generally 
Candies  confiifion. 

Dec.  'Tis  a generous  part 
Of  young  Fernando. 

Ant.  'Tis,  and  I could  vvifh 
All  thrift  to  his  affections  Deeins . 

You  find  the  fumme  on’t  Madam. 

Er.  Yes,l  do. 

Ant.  And  can  you  now  yet  think  a heart  oppreft 
With  fuch  a throng  of  cares,  can  entertaine 
An  amorous  thought  ? love  frees  all  toyles  but  one, 
Calamitie  and  it  can  ill  agree. 

Er.  Wil’t  pleafe  ye  fpeake  my  doome  ? 

Ant.  Alas  great  Lady, 

Why  will  you  flatter  thus  a defperate  man. 

That  is  quite  caff  away  i O had  you  not 
Procured  the  Senates  warrant  to  enforce 
My  ftay,I  had  not  heard  of  thefefadnewes. 

What  would  you  have  me  do  ? 

Er.  Love  me,  or  kill  me. 

One  word  fhall  fentence  either : for  as  truth 
is  j’uft , if  you  refufe  me , I am  refolute 
Not  to  out-live  my  thraldome. 

Ant.  Gentle  Lady. 

Er.  Say,tnuft  I live,  or  dye  ? 

Dec.  My  Lord,how  can  you 
Be  fo  inexorable  .•  here’s  occafion 
Of  luccouring  your  father  in  his  wants. 

Securely  proter’d : pray  fir,  entertaine  it. 

Sr.  What  is  my  fentence  ? 

Ant.  What  you  pleafe  to  have  it  ? 

Er.  As  thou  art  Gentle,  fpeake  thole  words  againe. 
Ant.  Madam, you  have  prevail'd , yet  give  me  leave 
Without  offence, ere  I refigne  the  intereft 
Your  heart  hath  in  my  heart,  to  prove  your  fecrefie. 

Sr.  Am  mo  ns,  *tis  the  greatell  Argument 
Of  thy  affe&ions  tome. 

Ants  Madam,  thus  then, 

My  father  ftands  foi  ceuaine  lurnmes  enga^ 

To  treacherous  Gonz,aU‘  and  ’has  more 'gag’d 
The  greatell  part  of  his  ellate  to  him ; 

If  you  receive  this  morgage,and  procure 
Acquit ance from  Gonaalo  to  my  father, 

I am  what  you  would  have  me  be. 

Er.  You’llove  me  then? 

* Ant.  Provided  (Madam)that  my  father  know  not 
I am  an  Agent  for  him. 

Er.  If  I fade  . : . , . 

In  this, I am  unworthy  to  be  lov’d* 

| Ant.  Then  (with  your  favour)  thus  I feale  my  truth. 
To  day,  and  Deans  witnefle  how  unchangingly 
I Ihall  ftill  love  Erota. 

Er.  Thou  haft  quickned 
A dying  heart  Antinons. 

Dec.  This  is  well: 

Much  happinefle  to  both. 

Hyp.  The  Lord  Gonx.aio 


\ 


Enter  Hyfarcha 

Attends 


ihe  Lowes  of  Candy 


Enter 

Canada 


Attends  you  Madam. 

Er.  Comes  as  we  could  wifh, 

Withdraw  Ant  in*  us  .here’s  a Cloffet,  where 
•j  You  may  partake  his  errand  j let  him  enter. 

Ant.  Madam  you  muft  be  wary.  Ex. 

Er.  Feare  it  not, 

I will  be  ready  for  him ; to  entertaine  him 
With  (miling  welcome  : Noble  fir,you  take 
Advantage  of  the  time ; it  had  been  fit 
Some  notice  of  your  prefence,  might  have  falhion’d 
A more  prepared  (late. . 

Gonz.  Doyemockeme  Madam? 

Er.  Trull  me, you  wrong  your  judgement,  to  repute 
My  gratitude  a fault : I have  examin’d 
Your  portly  carriage,  and  will  now  confeffe 
It  hath  not  (lightly  won  me. 

Gonz.  The  wind’s  turn’d ; 

I thought  'twould  come  to  this : it  pleas’d  us  Madam, 

At  our  laft  interview,™  mention  love. 

Have  you  confider’d  on't  ? 

! Er.  With  more  then  common 
Content : but  fir^if  what  you  fpakc,  you  meant, 

('As  I have  caufc  to  doubt ) then. 

Gonz.  What, (Tweet  Lady? ) 

Er.  Methinks  me  (houldlay  by  this  forme  of  ftatelineffe. 
Loves  courtlhip  is  familiar,and  for  inftance, 

See  what  a change  it  hath  begot  in  me , 

I could  talke  humbly  now,  as  Lovers  ufe. 

Gonz.  And  I .*  and  I ; we  meet  in  one  felfe-center 
Of  bleft  confcnt.  ’ 

Er.  I hope  my  weakenefie  fir. 

S^all  not  deferve  negled : but  if  it  prove  fa 


. not  the  firfl  Lady  has  been  ruin’d 

By  being  too  creduIous:you  will  (mart  for’t  one  day. 

Gon.  Angell- like- Lady,  let  me  be  held  a villaine,’ 

Ir  I love  not  fincerely. 

- Fr • Would  I knew  it  i 
Gonz,.  Make  proofe  by  any  fit  command, 

Fr.  What, do  ye  meane  to  marry  me  ? 

Gonz,.  How  ? meane  ? nay  more,  I meane 
I o make  you  Emprefle  of  my  earthly  fortunes, 

Regent  of  my  defues,for  did  ye  covet 
To  be  a reall  Qjjeene,  I could  advance  you. 

£r.  Now  i perceive  you  (light  me,and  would  make  me 
More  (imple  then  my  fexes  frailety  warrants. 

Gon.  But  (ay  your  mind,  and  you  (hall  be  a Queene. 
Er.  On  thofe  conditions,  call  me  yours  V<s'* 

Gon.  Enough,.  ...  ..  9 

But  arc  we  (ate  ? 

Er.  Affuredly.  . 

Gon.  In  fhort, 

y.et  Lady  firft  be  plaine  : would  you  not  choofe 
Much  rather  to  prefer  your  own  Sun-rilinc, 

wShu1? * Cl -e ?ou^ ne’re fo  nccre entftuled 
By  bloud,or  right  of  birth?  . , 

Er.  Tis  a queftion 

Needs  not  a refblution.  .:  V 

Gonz.  Good : what  if  ’ • j 

1 Let  the  Crowne  of  Candy  on  your  head? 

Er.  I were  a Queene  indeed  then. 

Gon.  Madam, know 

There’s  but  a boy  ’twixt  you,  and  it.fuppofe  him 
Tranfhap’d  into  an  Angell.  • 

Wife  " 


Befides  your  husband  (hall  be  Duke  of 

Er.  Gonzalo,  Duke  of  Venice ? 

Gonz.  Ye  are  mine  ye  (ay. 

Er.  Pith you  but  dally  with  me  • and  wouU  1 1, 
In  a rich  golden  dreame. 

^ You  are  too  much  diftruftfull  of  my  truth 

Er.  Then  you  muft  give  me  leave  to  apprehend' 
The  meanes,  and  manner  how.  cna 

Gonz,,  Why  thus. 

Er.  You  (hall  not, 

We  may  be  over-heard ; Affaires  and  counfels 
Of  luch  high  nature, are  not  to  be  trufted 
Not  to  the  Aire  it  felfe,  you  (hall  in  writing 

Draw  out  the  foil  defigne  j which  if  e&e&. 

I am  as  I profefie.  ■ . 

Gonz,.  OI  applaud 

Your  ready  care,  andlecrefie. 

1 Er.  Gonzdot 

There  is  a bar  yet,twixt  our  hopes  and  us. 

And  that  muft  be  remov’d. 

Gonz,.  What  is’lt  ? < < ']«§■ 

Er.  Old  Caffilane. 

Already*  ^ ffcare  °0t  him : 1 build  upon  hisnsinci 
Er.  I would  find  a fmoother  courfe 

To  (hift  him  off. 

Gonz,.  As  how  ? 

Er.  Wee’l  talke  in  private,  > • ( I 

I have  a ready  plot. 

Gonz,.  Ilhall  adore  you. 

Enter  Fernando , and  Annophit. 

a j although  I hate  unnoble  p raft  ices. 

And  therefore  have  perform’d  no  more  then  what 
I ought, for  honours  fafety : yet  Annophit, 

Thy  love  hath  been  the  lpur,to  urge  me  forward 
For  fpeedier  diligence. 

Anno.  Sir  your  o wne  fame 
And  memory  will  beft  reward  themfelve$. 

Eer.  AH  game  is  Ioffe  (Tweet  beauty ) if  I miffc 
My  comforts  here  : The  brother  and  the  filler 
Have  double  conquer’d  me, but  thou  maift  triumph. 

Anno.  Good  fir, I have  a father. 

Eer.  Yes, a brave  one  j 

Could  ft  thou  obfeure  thy  Beauty,  yet  the  happinelft 
Ut  being  but  his  daaghter,were  a dowre 
Fit  for  a Prince : what  fay  yc  ? 

An.  You  have  deferv’d  Cm 

As  much  as  I (hould  grant. 

Eer.  By  this  faire  hand 
I take  poffeflion. 

Anno.  What  in  words  I dare  not. 

Imagine  in  my  (Hence. 

Eer.  T hou  art  all  vertne. 


Ploi 

bo 

A"’ 

The 

fi\ 

A-ld 

Of! 

luy 


p 

A11 

Jki 


Nt 

Ik 


Car. 


Caffil, 


t 


I cannot  but  admire  thee. 

Gonz,.  'Tis  worth  thinking  on : 


Pretending  title,  more  through  tyranny, 

Then  right  of  conqueft,  or  defeent,  ufurp'd 

The  ftile  of  Lord  o re  all  the  Grecian  I (lands. 
And  under  colour  of  an  amity 

With  C;wr, preferd  the  Marqiielfe  Mount fera, 
To  be  our  Governor ; the  Cretians  vex’d 
y the  ambitious  Turkes}  in  hope  of  aide 

From  the  Emperour,  received  for  Generali, 

This  Mountferato  • he  (the  wars  annealed) 


The  Lan?es  of  Candy 


W 


~ - T 

■Now  fir,  here  is  homely. 


' . . ue  date  of  Venice., and  takes  money 
D,ts  mr  t candy  ■■  they  paid  well,  he  fie  ales 
(tne'!Vcret  ,!ioce  which  time, that  right  . 

'xi  ul  t Venice  ciaimes  o’re  Candy, is 
Gl  V*  intotanccor  Conquett : 

jS.«  gro««  ‘ >>'  °“r  a“lrKl1- 
L Ctod-J  with  feme  bags  of trail,, 

^fL  e the  Wefterne  world. 

U Money  Arc  Me  s : , ... 

, It  a God  on  earth  ••  it  cracks  virginities, 

LnJ  turnes  a Chrifiian,  Turke; 

'?  ib  s iutlice,  cut -throats  honour, does  whatnot  ? 

Arc.  Not  captives 

Cef*  ..  j 

KormeaCowaiu-- 

Bat  friendly  entertainment. 

/Vr.  Sir ,1  find  it.  _ 

Arc.  And  like  it,  do  ye  not  ? 
fir.  My  repaire  (peakes for  me. 
cd.  Fernando  we  were  (peaking  off——  how  this  ? 

Inter  Gonz,alo,and  Gafpero,  with  a Casket. 

Gn.  Your  friend, and  fervant. 

1 Caf.  Creditors, my  Lord , t 

Are  Matters  and  no  Servants  : as  the  world  goes, 

Debters  are  very  (laves  to  tho(e  to  whom 
They  have  been  beholding  to  } in  which  refped, 

Ilhould  feare  you  Gonxatlo, 

Gm.  Me  my  Lord  ? 

: You  owe  me  nothing. 

Caf  What, nor  love, nor  money  ? 

Con,  Yes, love,  I hope  not  money. 

Caf.  All  this  braver ie. 

Will  icarcely  make  that  good. 

Gm»  Tis  done  already  .• 

! fee  fir, your  Morgage  which  I only  took, 

In  cafe  yoo.and  your  ion  had  in  the  wars; 

| Milcarried ; I yeild  it  up  againes  ’tis  yours. 

: Caf.  Are  ye  (o  canfcionable  ? 

Gun.  Tis  your  owne. 

Caf  Pifh.pilh,  I’le  not  receive  what  is  not  mine, 
pat  were  a dangerous  bufinefle. 


<_V 


i «A  rc.  Why  fir,  if  the  gracious  Princefte 
Have  tooke  more  (peciall  notice  of  your  iervices,  . 

And  meanes  to  be  more  thankfuli  than  fome  others, 

It  were  an  injury  to  gratitude, 

To  difefteeine  her  favours. 

Anno.  Sir  (he  ever 

For  your  fake  moft  refpedively  lov’d  me.  > ,tj 
1 The  Senate, and  the  body  of  this  Kingdom, 

Are  herein  ("let  me  (peake  it  without  arrogance ) 
Beholding  to  her  : i will  thanke  her  for  it ; 

And  if  (he  have  referv’d  a meanes  whereby 

( may  repay  this  bounty  with  (omeiervice, 

S he  (hall  be  then  my  Patronefle .•  come  firs, 

Wee’ltafujacupof  wine  togethernow. 

Gonz,,  Fernando , I muff  fpeake  with  you  in  (ecret 

Fer.  You  (hall Now  Gafpero, all’s  well. 

Gaf.  1 here’s  newes  • - 

You  mud  be  acquainted  with,  si 

Gome, there  is  no  matt er-peece  in  Art^ike  Policie.  Ex. 


& 


1/  I 


Sc  ana p 


A * 


.and  Mtchaci. 


Fer. 


The  Senate  is  inform’d  at  full. 


Gun.  Sir,  I am  paid  for't, 

he  iiimmes  you  borrowed, are  return’d  j The  bonds 
CanccU’d,and  your  acquittance  formerly  feal’d : 

ooke  here  fir,  Gafpero  is  witnefle  to  it. 

Cjaf  My  honoured  Lord,  I am. 

Gm.  My  Lord  Fernando , 

terns  and  the  reft,  you  all  (hall  teftifie, 

rto  I acquit  Lord  CaffUane  for  ever, 

P any  debts  to  me.  - 

'■  Gaf  ' Tis  plainc  and  ample  : 

portune  will  once  agame  finile  on  us  fairely. 

I Caf  But  hearke  ye,hearke  ye , if  you  be  in  earned, 

pvficnce  comes  this  bounty  for  whefe  is't? 

1 Gon.  In  fiiort, 

y* §reat  Erota, by  this  Secretary, 

Returned  me  my  full  due. 

I Caf  Fret  a}  why  ' ■ ■ 

Pnould  (he  do  this  ? 

{ Gon-  mud  aske  her  the  caufe, 

Peknowesitbed.  '. 

So  ho  3 Are  ones,  none 

lut  Women  pitty  us  ? foft-hearted  women, 

I*®  become  a brave  fellow  now tArcanesy 
P©  I not  ? 


Mi.  1 GonzAl*. 

Dreames  not  ot  my  arivallyet. 

Fer . Nor  thinktrs  \ ;»  r - : *Nf 

x*  • + J \ \ I s 'S  l t J r • 

Tis  pofilble  his  plots  canbe  difcover’d  . .r, 

Hefats  himftlfe  with  hopes  of  Crownes,and  Kingdoms/ 

Andlaughesfecurely,tpji^^iueljp^Yi . . - ndW 

He  meanes  to  gull  ail  but  hirafelfe  v-.when  truly. 

None  is  lo  grolely  gull'd  he 
Michi  There  was  never.  ?•' 

»#*  A * C#4  * 

A more  arch  villain.  ,v/anboHV(, 

Fer.  Peace,  the  Senate  comes 
Enter  Porphino .P  of  Sf&ators,  and  Gafpero,Attend. 
Por.  How  cloi’ely,  Trealondoakes  it  leife  in  formes 
Of  Civil!  honeftvf 


Ur?,  krf.  1 

ii  ji  rnti 


\ * 

►.  ' * \ vV- 


r rst 


a 
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Fof.  And  yet  how  palpably 
Does  heaven  reyeale  it?  f ; ; 

j per.  Gracious  Lords. 

Gaf.  The  Hmbafladoury 
Lord  Paulo  Michael,  Advocate 

To  the  great  Duke  of  Venice. 

Por.  You  are  moft  welcome , 

Your  Mafter  is  a juft  and  noble  Prince. 

Mic.  My  Lords, he  bad  me  fay  ; that  you  may  kt 
How  much  he  fcorneSjandf  as  good  Princes  ought,) 
Defiesbafe  indire&.and  godletle  treacheries ; 

To  your  more  Sacred  wildomes  he  refers  . 

1 The  punilhment  due  to  the  fade  Gon^alo, 

Orelfe  to  fend  him  home  to  V mic e. 


f f ( 

i t * 


* * 


Ju 


Pof.  Herein  ' . 7 : • 

The  Duke  is  royall : Gafpw  ti 
Of  Cyprus  anfwer’d  he  wwld 
| ..  Gaf.  My  Lords, 

He  will  not  lppg  be-abfeut  :ii 

You  Fernando, 


% 
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p E titer  philander^ 

andMdtttUi 


Have  made  the  State  your  debter : worthy  Prince 
We  lliall  be  lutors  to  you  for  your  pretence. 

In  hearing, and  determining  of  matters 
Greatly  concerning  Candj . 

phi.  Fathers,  1 am  ^ ; 


66 


"The  Lawes  of  Candy . 


A ftranger. 

Pof  Why, the  caufe  (my  Lord ) c< 
A ftranger  : pleafe  you  leat  your  felfe, 
Pht.  How  e’re 


Caf* 


7 j f \ 

You  fhall  command  me. 


fo(my  Lords ) 


Complots,devices,’cwixt  thefe  paire  of  youne.n„ 

To  blunt  the  PfJpP  nfunnr  txrpll  j ® 


To  blunt  the  edge  of  your  well  temper'd  Swot? 

Wherewith ynn  ffrilrp  /T i_  \ t _ ^ 


cI}or.  You  my  Lord  Fernando, 
With  the  Ambaffador  withdraw 


Am  not  a baby  to  be  fear’d  with  bug-beares, 
ijs  juft  ice  I require. 

£r>  And  I. 


r.  My  Lords,  we  fhall. 

?/  Melitns , and  the  Secretary, 
Give  notice  to  Gonz^alo,  that  the  Senate 

T\  # m « ^ 


Am.  You  fpeak  too  tenderly;  and  too  mUch  u, 
To  meane  a cruelty } which  would  make  monO 
* our  Sexe : yet  for  the  loves  fake, which  you  0nc. 1 

Pleas d to  ore  tend  .0*1  \T P 1 - 


Requires  his  prefence. 

P hi-  What  concernes  the  bulineffe  ? 


Gafand  Mel, 


Tc 

$b 


/V.Thus  noble  Priuce 

C( if  Let  raealone.thou 
I will  be  heard. 


Cap. 


Pleas’d  to  pretend, give  my  griev'd  father  leave 
i o vrge  his  owne  revenge ; you  have  no  caufe 


and  Area. 


sire.  You  know  not  what  you  doe, 

Pof*-'--  * * * 

( dares 


^ — — — — p.w  - ■ - • viw  v m f v 

To  interrupt  our  counfels  ? 

Caf  One  that  has  guarded. 

Thole  Purple  rcabes  from  Cankers  worfe  then  Moaths, 
One  that  hath  kept  your  fleeces  on  your  backs. 

That  would  have  been  fnatch'd  from  you : bat  I fee 


Caf  Will  y 


^ 0 ^ W • 

Phi.  Here’s  fome  ftrange  novelty. 


Pof. 


Speake  one  at  once  .•  fay  wherein  hath  your  Son 

Transgrefs’d  the  Law  ? 


Caf  . UUU1CI1C  . 

Are  you  this  Kingdomes  Oracles , yet  can  be 


So  ignorant  ? firft  heare, and  then  confider, 

iTl  A-  A ^ I — m 4 ft  a ^ - 


, ^ J 

Tis  better  now  to  be  a dog,a  Spanniell 
In  times  of  Peace, then  boaft  the  brnfed  fears. 
Purchas’d  with  loile  of  bloud  in  noble  wars : 


That  I begot  him,  gave  him  birth  and  lift. 
And  education,  were  I muft  confefle 
But  duties  of  a father : I did  more  • * 


t r 


•My  Lords, 1 lpeaketoyou. 

For.  Lord  CaJfilane , 

We  know  not  what  you  mtJarie.  ' 

S Caf  Yes , you  are  fet  . » 

Upon  a bench  of  juftice  * and  ac&y 
Will  comefheare  this, and  quakeiye  potent  great  ones’! 
1 whcn  you  your  felves  fhall  ftand'bcfore  a judge 


I taught  him  how  to  manage  Armes,to  dare 
An  Enemy ; to  court  both  death  and  dangers  • 
Yet  thefe  were  but  additions  to  compleate 
A well  accomplish'd  Souldier : I did  more  yet. 
I made  him  chiefe  Commander  in  the  field 


Next  to  my  felfe , and  gave  him  the  full  profpeft 
Or  honour, and  preferment ; train'd  him  up 
In  all  perfections  of  a martiallift  : 

- | # | /s  t # _ 


Who  m a paire  off  Safes 


unmindful!  of 


Without  abatement  of  one  graH*  i as  then 

‘You  would  be  found  full  weigW  Charge  ye  fathers 
• Let  me  have  juftice  now. 

*n  t i 


You  know  with  what  contempt  of  my  deferts, 
Firft  kick  ^ aSainft  m)^ne  honour, (corn’d  all 


Cafil ; 


Oil i 


What  ftrange  dMfftftpct«ure  prt>Voki 
Of  our  impar-tMty  ?-be  fate- 
Wee’l  flatter  no  mans  in  i uric 
Caf  Tis  well;  v',c 


My  Services  ; then  got  the  palme  of  glory 
Unto  himfelfe : yet  not  content  with  this , 

X-J  1/1  ill  \1 | . * 


J w ^ V M M ^ ■ J ■ ^ M M J ■ I III  ^ 

He  ( lalflyjhath  confpir’d  my  death,  and  fought 
Means  to  engage  me  to  this  Lady’s  debt. 


• P ft 
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• r*  - 
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; Kr. 


You  have  a Law  (Lords)that  without  remorfe 
Dooms  fuch  as  are  beleapred  with-  the  curfe 
Ot  roule  ingratitude  unto  death. 

Per,  We  have.  , s' 


Whole  bounty,  „v  V1MTC  tuluu  IICVC, 
Give  fatisfadion  too : now  honoured  fathers. 

rnt4  f-  V-.  % r>  / t _ • r*  7 


For  this  caufe  only , if  your  Law  be  law. 
And  you  the  Minifters  of  juftice ; then 


r-r« 


• a 


Caf 


« / ^ cnis  itrange  ingratitude  in  him 

Phi.  Can  this  be  lo  Ant  mom  i 

a ^ — - - - a ^ ^ 


i 


i>-.  a *■-  • > J •.  r.  K.  X.  # * ' ’ '.',S  1 . M 4 • 

£mer  Antinow , D*cimiErot*JHyp4rcka, 
’.  Mad.  man.  whether  run  ft  thou  ? 


Tis  all  true, 


* 


Nor  hath  my  much  wrong’d  father  limn’d  my  faults 

In  colour,  half*  - in  themfelves, 


ins,  I atn  deafe. 


Will  you 

\ 1 g^ttneffe.and  ybat  mbtfefty  > 


r • ^ 


Er.Hyparcha  leave,  I will  not  heare. 

Ant.  Lady ; great, gentle,Lady. 

c r.  Ti—1 ^ * 


,*r'i 


> * 


i i % 


My  guilt  hath  dyed  them : were  there  mercy  left 
i et  mine  owne  fhame  would  I ^ 

Tords J am  guilty. 

Thou  belied  Anti  nous. 


} 


Picthee  young-man  forbeare  to  interruct  me 
Tr  Dr^P^n°t  in  thTfortunes  5 1 will  fpeake.  ^ 

Tf rc  nProffesy  et  y who  are  they  that  difturb  us  ? 
Caf  The  viper's  come  j hiSfeareshave  drawn  him  he. 

n nnu;  r Mu  T ^ wiavvu  AilHI  UC* 


| A "j  now  (My  Lords;be  Chronicled  for  cvJr 
I And  give  mejuftfee  ag’^n-  > - - * 


Thine  innocence : alas  (my  lords  jhee's  defperate, 
And  talkes  he  knowes  not  what : you  muft  not  credit 
His  lunacy  5 1 can  my  felfe  difprove 
This  accufation  i Cajfilane ,bc  yet 
More  mercifull  ;i  bee  if. 

Caf  - - 6 


This  baftard  of  my  bloud. 


(ther,  1 he  world, or  what  is  in  it,  fhall  not  alter 


Cr.  Tis  juftice  fathers. 


n 


My  refolution  ; he  fhall  dye. 
£r.  The  Senats 


command 


.n  / 


wretch 


Prayers  ; or  weeping  Lovers,fhall  not  alter 
My  refolution  : thou  fhalt  dye. 

Ant*  Why  Madam.  j 

Are  ye  all  Marble? 


Pof  Leave  your  fhifts  & Antinout 
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T he  Law. 


„,h'fnlead  you  to  your  fathers  accufatton  ? 
' J;.  Mod  fully  guilty. 
fgr  You  have  doom’d  yourlelfe, 

We  cannot  quit  you  now.  _ ■■■■ 

' c«f.  A burthen’d  confctefic 


f Candy , 


Before  this  prefence,!  accufe  this  Lady 
Or  as  much  vile  ingratitude  to  me, 

C*f  I mpudent  Traitor ! 
a ^ Her  ? O ipare  slntinetts  ; 

The  world  reputes  thee  valiant,do  not  fovle 
All  thy  paft  nobleneffe  with  Inch  a cowardize, 

MC  • • r «.•  ...  ~ 


Will  “ever  need  a hang- man  : hadft  thou  dat’d 
i0  havedenide  it, then  this  Sword  of  mine 
Should  on  thy  head  have  pro  v’d  thy  tongue  a Ivar.  • ' 
dr.  Thy  1 word  ! wretched  old  man, thou  haft  liv’d  too 

To  carry  peace  or  comfort  to  thy  grave;  (long  j All  thefe  about  me  : lliVisVloudy  minded 

Thn'i  art  a man  condemn  d .•  my  Lords  this  tyrant  An.t _ . n • * 11111  .cu» 

• n j j u...  t i! 


■ / S Illurt^cring  innocent  Ladies  will  damp  on  thee  ? '■'* 

„ rave  Prince, with  what  unwillingnefle  I force 
Her  rolhes,and  in  thole  her  fin,  be  witnelle. 

Ail  4.  U ^ - # 


irou*uu — j 

Had  periflh'd  but  for  me,  I dill  fuppli’d 

His  inferable  wants  j I lent  his  daughter 
Mony  to  buy  him  foo'd ; the  bread  he  eate. 

Was  from  my  purie  : when  he  ( vainglorioufiy ) 

To  dive  into  the  peoples  hearts,  had  pawn’d 
His  birth-right, I redeemed  it, lent  it  "to  him, 

A,nd fer  requital!,  only  made  my  fuite. 

That  be  would  pleaie  to  new  receive  hisfon 
Into  his  favour,  for  whole  love  1 told  him 
I had  been  ftill  lo  friendly  : But  then  he  . 

As  void  cf  gratitude, as  all  good  nature, 

Diftrafted  like  a mad  man,  poafted  hether 
To  pull  this  vengeance  on  himfelf  e,and  us  - 
For  why,  (my  Lords)fince  by  the  Law,all  meanes 

is  blotted  out  of  your  commi  dione 
this  hard  hearted  fat  her  hath  accus’d 
Noble  /?«;»<>#/, his  unblemilhed  Son, 

So  1 accule  this  father, and  crave  judgement. 

, Caf.  Allthis  is  but  deceit,  meere  trifles  forg’d 
By  combination  to  defeat  the  proceffc 
OfJuftice.I  will  have  Antmom  life. 

Arc.  Sir, what  do  ye  meane  ? 

Er.  I will  hav  e Cajfilanc's.  . 

Ant.  Cunning  and  cruell  Lady, runs  the  ftreame 
Of  your  affeflions  this  way  ? have  you  not 
Conquefl  enough  by  treading  on  my  grave  ? 
Unleflcyoufeod  me  thether  in  a fhrowd 
Steeptin  my  fathers  bloudf  as  you  are  woman. 

As  theproteds  of  love  you  vow’d  were  honed  • 

Be  gentler  to  my  father.  * 

ijfilane,  , ; . , 

[J00  haft  a of  font : let  my  intreates, 

Mytearts.the  Sacrifice  of  griefes  unfained, 

Suit  it -yet  be  a father  to  thy  Ion, 

Umnaske  thy  long  befotted  judgement, lee 
, lowobedieuce  kneeling  at  the  feet 

n«ure : I befeech  you. 

\ («f.  I'ifn  you  colen 

; 0Ur  h0Pes  • your  plots  are  idle  : 1 am  refolute. 
tr.  Antmom no  further. 

Hence  thou  Sorcery  , 

f °"Su'^ng  foftnefle,I  will  ftand, 

Mnhf  C-rurtuS  Center, unmoved  ; Lords  your  breath 
. If  fimfli  thefe  dtvifions  : i confetfe 

*' 1 'if  teacb  f Ihould  not  lpeake 

Agamlt  a Lady  of  her  birth,  fb  high 
A JrtltfWrf!'but  her  injuries 

AlowVf  kei:,fe  wronSs  to  me, urge  me  to  cry 
7d  for  juftice.  Fathers.,.  1 

ec-  W hether  run  you  ?.■  . 

Thar  r It,  ^°l  (honoPr<:d  fathers^)  that  you  ail  may  know 
In  1 r? f10t  unmatchable  / * 

You  m ; „h°  condition,  left  perhaps 

That  this  M ^ et- C ca*e  aPPcares, 

h *oule  flame, and  guilt  runs  in  a bloud  ; 


And  t times  the  judice  of  the  Law  to  rigor : 
i t is  her  cruelties, net  I accule  her  :’c 
Shall  I have  Audience  ? * 

Er*  Let  him  Ipeakc  my  Lords, 

Dec*  Your  memory  will  rot. 
jrfnt.  Call  all'yoiir  eyes  ’ 1 * * * 

On  this,  what  fiiall  I call  her  > trtxthlcfle  woman, 

When  often  in  my  dilcontents,  the  lway 
Of  her  unruly  bloud, her  untam’d  paflion,  ' 
j^Or  name  it  as  you  hit ^had  hourebv  houre 
Sollicited  my  love,  fhe  vow'd  at  laft  - ; — * 

She  could  not,  would  not  live  unldTe  I granted 

What  fhelongfued  for  : I in  tender  pitty, 

1 o lave  a Lady  of  her  birth, from  ruine,  ; 

Gave  her  her  life, and  promis’d  to  be  hers^s 
Nor  urg'd  I ought  from  her,  but  lecrefie. 

And  then  enjoyn'd  her  to  fupply  luch  wants 
As  I perceiv  d my  fathers  late  engagements 
had  made  him  fubjeflto  ; what,  fhall  I heape  up 
Long  repetitions  ?lhe  to  quit  my  pitty, 

Not  only  hath  dilcover’d  to  my  father 

What  ihe  had  promis'd  to conceale,but  alfo 

Hath  drawne  my  life  into  this  fatall  forfeit ; 

Tor  which,  fince  I muft  dye,  I crave  a like 
Equality  of  juftice  againft  her  5 
Not  that  I covet  bloud,  but  that  fhe  may  not 
Praftice  this  art  of  fallehood  on  lome  other^ 

Perhaps  more  worthy  of  her  love  hereafter* 

Por . If  this  be  true— ~ 

Er . My  Lords,be  as  the  Law  is, 

Indifferent,  uprjght,I  do  plead  guilty : 

Now  fir, what  glory  have  you  gotby  this  ? 

*Las  man, I meant  not  to  outlive  tny  doome; 

Shall  we  be  friends  in  death  ? 

Caf  Heareme,the  villainc 
Sc  andals  her,  honour'd  Lords* 

Er.  Leave  off  to  doate. 

And  dy e a wife  man. 

I am  over-reach’d, 

And  inafter’d  in  my  own  refolution. 

: Ml  Will  yc  be  wilfoli  Madam?herc#s  the  curfe 

Or  loves  ditdaine. 

Caf  Why  fit  you  like  dumb  Statues? 

Demur  no  longer: 

PoJ.  Caffilanc^Erota , 

Anttnoiis , death  ye  aske ; and  Yis  your  doomes. 

You  in  your  follies  liv’d vdye  inyour  follies. w 

Caf  I am  re  veng'd,and  thanke  you  for  it. 

Er . , Yes, and  I % ylrtinoui  hath  been  gratious. 

- Sint.  Sir, may  I prelume  to  crave  a bkfiing  from  you 
Before  we  part.  - 

t Caf  Yes;fucha  one  as  Parents  J 
Beflow  on  curled fons:now;now3I  laugh 

To  fee  how  thole  poore  younglings  are  both  cheated 
Of  life  and  comfort  i looke  yedookeye,  Lords^ 

1 go  but  lome  ten  minutes  ( more  or  leflej 
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Tfe  Lowes  of  Candy. 


Before  my  time, but  they  have  finely  coz’nd 
Themfelves  of  many,  many  hopefully  cares 
Amidft  their  prime  of  youth  and  glory;  now  S 
My  vengeance  is  made  ful. Welcome  my  joy,  £ 
Thou  com  ft  to  take  a ieafonable  blelsing 
From  thy  halfe  buried  Fathers  hand ; I am  dead 
Already  ghie,  and  lo  is  (he  and  he. 


Of  honour  and  of  fafety. 


We  all  are  wormes-meat  npw 
Znno.  I have  heard  ail ; 


>Jor  ihaii  you  dye  alone : Lords  on  my  knees  ‘ 

« r*  t />  • 


1 beg  for  j’ufticetoo.  3 

Forp.  'Gainft  whom,  for  what  ? ,,, ,. 

Am . Firll  let  me  be  rdolv’d ; does  the  Law  favour 
None,  be  they  ne  re  fo  mighty  ? 


Forp.  Not  the  greateft. 

Am,  Then  juftly  I accufe  of  foule  ingratitude 

m % / 4 > A 1 


. 


( My  Lords  ) you  of  the  Senate  all,  not  one 

A *8 


Excepted 
Pof.  Forp . Us  ? 
Phil.  Annophill. 


Am.  You  are  the  Authors 
Of  this  unthrifty  bloud-fhed;  when  your  enemies 
Came  marching  to  your  gates,  your  children  luck’d  not 
Safe  at  their  mothers  breafts,  your  very  Cloyfters 


Were  not  fecure,your  ftarting-boles  of  refuge 


Not  free  from  danger,  nor  your  lives  your  owne  : 
In  this  moll  ddperate  Extalie,my  father, 

« m * A I 


§ 

This  aged  man,  not  onely  undertook 

— ^ | • " \ t 1 ^ 1 f 4 1 t 


t , 0 w ; t • 

To  guard  your  lives,  but  did  fo  ; and  beat  off 
The  daring  foe ; for  you  he  pawn'd  his  lands, 
To  pay  your  fouldieis,  who  without  their  pay 


( Lords ) 

Was  purchas’d  for  you,  and  viflorie  brought  home ; 
Where  was  your  gratitude, who  in  your  Coffers 
Hoarded  the  ruff  ie  trealure  which  was  due 


To  my  unrninded father  ? he  was  glad 

■ a a * A 


To  live  retir’d  in  want,  inpenurie 
Whilft  you  made  fealts  of  forfeit. 

Your  debts  to  him  : The  fumof  all  is  this, 


You  have  been  unthankfull  to  him ; and  I crave 


The  rigor  of  the  Law  againft  you  all. 


Caf  My  Royall  fpirited  dgpgbte 

, Fro.  Amoy  hill 

Thou  art  a worthy  webch ; let  me  embrace  thee. 


Ann,  Lords,  why  doe  ye  keep  your  feats  ? they  are  no 
For  fuch  as  are  offenders.  .■ 


Pof.  Though  our  ignorance 
Of  Cafsiianes  engagements  might  affwage 
Severity  of  j'uftice,  yet  to  fhew. 

How  no  excufe  fhould  fmooth  a breach  of  Law, 
Jyeeldmeto.thetriallof  it.  ‘ d 

So  muff  I : 


( places 


Forp. 

Great  Prince  of  Cyprus,  you  are  left 

The  onely  Moderator  in  this  difference; 

And  as  you  are  a Prince  be  a Protedor 

To  wofull  Candy.  . . . 

Phil, . What  a Scene  of  miferie 
Hath  thine  obdurate  frowardneffe  ( old  man) 
Drawne  on  thy  Countries  bofome  ? and  for  that 
I Tty  proud  ambition  could  not  mount  fo  high 
As  to  be  [til’d  thy  Countries  onely  Patron, 

Thy  malice  hatn  defeended  to  the  depth 
Of  hell,  to  be  renowned  in  the  Title 


Erot.  Children  yet  unborne 

4k  a 


Will  flop 


Arc.  The  world  will  be  too  little  to  cunts' 
The  memorie  of  this  detefted  deed ; ,11{ 


The  Furies  will  abhorre  it. 


Dec.  What  the 


Could  not  enforce,  your  peevifli  thirft  of  honour 
(A  brave,  cold,  weak,  imaginarie  fame)  ' 

Hath  brought  on  Candy  ; Candy  groans  , not  thek 
That  are  to  die.  ,c 


Phil.  'Tis  happineile  enough 

For  them,  that  they  fhall  not  lurvive  to  fee 

The  wounds  wherewith  thou  ftab’ft  the  land  that 
Thee  life  and  name.  at 


Dec.  ’ ris  Candy  s wrack  fhall  feele 


Caf. 


•f- 


Ann.  I will  not  be  entreated. 


Caf.  Prethee  Amophill. 


Why  would  ye 
You  in  your  felfe  allow  not  ? 


Caf.  ’Tis  the  Law, 


That  if  the  party  who  complaines,  remit 
The  offendcr.be  is  freed  : is’t  not  fo  Lords  ? 


Fof. 


Caf.  Ant  motes,  By  my  fhame  obferve 


What  a clofe  witch-craft  popular  applaufe  is 
I am  awak’d,  and  with  cleare  eyes  behold 


The  Lethargic  wherein  my  reafon  long 
Hathbeen  be-charm  d : Live,  live,my  matchlcfk 
Lieft  in  thy  fathers  blefsing  5 much  more  blefr 
In  thine  owne  vertues  ••  let  me  dew  thy  cheeks 
With  my  unmanly  tearcs : Rife,  I forgive  thee : 
And  good  Antinomy  if  I fhall  be  thy  father 
Forgive  me : I can  fpeak  no  more. 

Ant.  DeareSjr, 


k, 


You  new  beget  me  now— -Madam  your  pardon, 
I hartily  remityou.  ; 


Fro.  I as  freely 

Caf  silane, 


Ann.  My  gracious  Lords, 


Repute  me  not  a bkmifti  to  my  Sex, 

Xn  that  I ftrovc  to  cure  a defperate  evill 

With  a more  violent  remedy  : your  lives 

Your  honours  are  your  owne. 


Phil.  Then  with  confent 


Bi.  reconcil  d on  allfides : Pleafe you  fathers 

To  takeyour  places. 


Pof.  Let  ys  agaifte 


With  joy  and  thankfulnc 
Lo  other  bufinefk  Lords. 


Enter  Gafpero,  and  Mel. 
Mt  l.  T wo  ho  wres  and  m©r 
The  Senate  hath  been  fet..  ; 


Cjonz,,  And  I not  know  it? 

Who  fits  with  them  ? : J 


X I 


Mel.  ] 

Gafp. 


c* 


ii  >• 


/ # 


1 ! & 


Of  the  detfrpyer  > doft  thou  yet  perceive 
What  curies  all  pofterity  will  brand 

I 1 _ _ 4 h 4b 


VVhy  how  comes  that  topaffe  ? 
Gaf.  Somewaightv  caufi*'; 

I warrant  you. 


X 4 


Lords  the  bufineffe?  ha? 
Who  s here,  Em<j?  u \j 


f hy  gra\  e w ith?  that  at  once  haft  rob'd  this  kingdoms 


Forp.  Secretarie  doe  your  chare 
Upon  that  Traitor.  -y; : ; . " 
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’V  Yes,  Gcn&td0!  Traitor, 

J °*J  ;ato'n  ’ to  the  pea®e  and  Hate  of  Candy, 

!C  arreft  thee. 

-a  Me?  thou  dog? 


r^r  Fernando  and  MichzeL 


i »/,>A  With  Licenfe 
. AiV-prave  Senate,  I arreit  thee  likewife 

I Jxreaion  to  the  State  of  Venice, 

' Js  rfuhJlbl e ? nay  then  I fee  ' - ! 

1 1 im  undone.  l'v> 

II  L 1 (hail  not  be  your  'Mueen, 

v,„.t  Dutchdle,  or  your  Etrrpr effe . 

' Genn.  Dull,  dull  bnune. 

a j a;n  fool'd  ? 

Grf-  Look  Sir,  do  you  know  this  hand  ? (to  Venice, 
da-  D°  you  know  this  Sealer l irftf  Lords jhe  writes 
To  make  a perfect  league,  during  which  time 
He  would  in  private  keepfome  Troops  in  pay, 

Bribe  all  the  Centindls  throughout  this  kindom, 

Corrupt  the  Captaines ; at  a Banquet  poyfbn 
The  Prince,  and  greateil  Peeres,  and  in  conclulion 
Yield  Candy  Have  to  Venice. 

Gaf.  Next,  he  contracted 

With the  Illuftriousi  Princdfejthe  Lady  Erota, 

In  hope  of  marriage  with  her, to  deliver 
Mi  the  % wet  tan  gallantry,  and  llrength. 

Upon  their  firit  arnvall,  to  the  mercy  , 1 

Of  her  and  Candy • > . , , , 

Em.  This  is  true  Gonz.aU.  ■ t 

Gm.  Let  it  be  true : what  then  ? 
pef.  My  Lord  Ambafiadour, 

I What’s  your  demand  ? • 

Mich.  As  likes  the  State  of  Candy , 

i Either  to  fentencc  him  as  he  deferves 
Here, or  to  fend  him  like  a Have  to  V ’.nice. 

Perth.  We  fhall  advife  upon  it. 

Gone.  0 the  devills, 

| That  had  not  thrulk  chislfick  into  my  pate 

A Politician  foole  ? ddftrudion,  plague 
Crndy  and  Venice  both. 

Pof  Porf.  Away  with  him. 

Mel.  Come  lir,Ile  fee  you  fafe.  Exettni.Gonz.  Mel , 
Ere.  Lords,  e’re  you  part 
Be  witneffe  to  another  change  of  wonder ; 

Eminent , now  be  bold,  before  this  prefence , 

Freely  to  fpeak,  whether  or  no  I us’d 


ft 


The  humbled  meanes  affecSioa  could  contrive? 


Togainethy  love. 

-dnt.  Madam,  I muft  confeffe  it. 

And  ever  am  your  lervant. 

Ero.  \ cs  Antinous^ 

My  fervant,  for  my  Lord  thou  fliak  benever  s 
I here  difclaim  the  intereft  thou  hadft  once 
In  my  too  pafsionate  thoughts.  Moft  noble  Prince 
If  yet  a r clique  of  thy  wonted  flames 
Live  warme  within  thy  bofome , then  I blufh  not 
To  offer  up  the  aflurance  of'  my  faith, 
lo  thee  that  haft  deierv'dit  beft. 

Phi/.  O Madam, 

1 ou  play  with  my  calamity. 

Ero,  Let  heaven 
Record  my  truth  for  ever* 

Phil.  With  more  joy 

Then  l have  words  to  utter,  I accept  it* 

Ialfopawne  you  mine. 

Ero,  The  man  that  in  requital! 

Of  noble  and  un-lought  afieftion 

Growes  cruelfnever  lov’d,  nor  did  Ant  i no  us . 

Yet  herein  ( Prince  ) ye  are  beholding  to  him  5 

Tor  his  negle&of  me  humbled  a pride. 

Which  to  a vertuous  wife  had  been  a Monfter, 

Phil.  Tor  which  He  ranke  him  my  deferving  friend. 

Arit  Much  comfort  dwell  with  you,  as  I could  wiJh 
To  him  I honour  raoft. 

( af,  O my  Amino  ns , 

My  o wne,my  o w ne  good  fon. 

Fer.  QnefuitI  have  to  make, 

Phil.  T.  o whom  Fernando  ? 

per.  Lord  C a] ft  Line  tc  you. 

Caf.  To  me  ? 

Fer . This  Lady 

Hath  promifed  to  be  mine. 

Arm.  Y our  blcfsi ng  fir; 

Brother  your  love. 

Ant.  You  cannot  fir  beftow  her 

On  a more  noble  gentleman.  > 

Qaf*  Saiffc  thou  fo  } 

Anti  no  pis  I confirm  it.Here  Fernando^ 

Live  both  as  one ; (he  is  thine. 

Ant . And  herein  fifte<: 

I honour  you  for  your  wife  fetled  love. 

This  is  a day  of  Triumph,  all  Contentions 

Are  happily  accorded  ; Canjfs  peace 

Secur'd,  and  Venice  vow'd  a worthy  friend 
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A But  primus.  Scdr.d  prim  a 


Malf 


Malf 


N d as  I told  you  Sir. 

Leon.  I underfkrndyou, 
Clarinda's  lull  perverfe. 

M a.1  f. 


v / ^ * 

Hinty  relentlefle,  my  love-pafiions  jeer'd  at. 


My  prciei'ts  lcorn’d.  . 

’ I'is  ftrange  a waiting- woman, 

In  her  condition  apt  to  yield,  fhould  hold  out, 

A man  of  your  place, reverend  beard  and  fhape, 

Bcfieging  her. 

Md.  You  might  adde  too  my  wealth, 

' Which  fhe  contemnes,  five  hundred  Crowns  per  annum 
lor  which  I have  ventur’d  hard, my  confidence  knows  it 
Not  thought  upon,  though  offer’d  for  a Joyinture : 

This  Chaine  which  my  Lords  Pefants  worfhip,  flouted  3 
My  lolemne  hums  and  ha’s, the  fervants  quake  at, 

No  llhctorick  with  her  j every  houre  (he  hangs  out  . 
Some  new  flag  of  defiance  to  torment  me: 

LattLentiny  Lady  cai’d  me  her  poor  John,  1 

But  now  I am  growne  a walking  Skeliiton,  > 

You  may  lee  through  and  through  me.  > 

Leon.  Indeed  you  are  much  falne  away. 

Malf.  I am  a kinde  of  nothing, 

As  ike  hath  made  me  : love’s  a terrible  glitter, 

And  if  feme  Lordiailof  her  favours  help  not, 

I fhall  like  an  Italian  dye  backward. 

And  breath  my  iaft  the  wrong  way. 

Leo. As } live  you  have  my  pityjbut  this  is  cold  comfort. 
And  in  a friend  lip-phyfick  5 and  now  I think  on’t, 

I ihouid  doe  more,  and  will,(o  you  deny  not 
Your  felfe  the  meanes  of  comfort. 

Mdf.  lie  be  hang’d  firft : one  dram  oft  I befeech  you. 
Leo.  You  are  not  jealous  of  any  mans  accefleto  her  / 

Mai.  I would  not  receive  the -D  , but  as  a bofome 

n ««  t • ^ _ * 


(friend 


, 011  Anil  direcl  me,  (till  provided  that 
1 underhand  who  is  the  man,  and  what  • 

Lis  purpofe  that  pleads  for- me. 

Leon.  By  all  meanes. 
iru,  for  the  undertaker  I am  he : 

1 he  meanes  that  I will  pradife,  thus 

M4.  Pray  you  forward, 

eon.  \ ou  know  your  Lady  chatte  ( ait fie  loves  her. 

txlf,  Too  well,  that  makes  her  proud. 

Leon.  Nay,  give  me  leave. 

‘his  Deauteous  Lady,  1 may  ftile  her  fo, 
j ring  the  paragon  of  France  for  feature) 

■s  not  alone  contented  in  her  felfe 

j n r a°d  be  good,  but  defires  to  make 

uch  ashave  dependanceonher  likeher ; 


For  this  Clarinda’s  liberty  is  reftrain’d  5 
And  though  her  kinlman  the  gate’s  (hut  againft  me; 
Now  if  you  pleafeto  make  your  felfe  the  doore. 

For  my  conveyance  to  her,  though  you  run 
The  hazard  of  a check  for’t,’tis  no  matter. 

Malf.  it  being  for  mine  owne  ends. 

Leo.  He  give  it  o’re,  , • 

Tf  that  you  make  the  leaf!  doubt  otherwife  s 
Studying  upon’t  ? good  morrow. 

MJf.  Pray  you  ftay  fir  j 
You  are  my  friend : yet  as  the  Proverb  faies,  • 

When  love  puts  in,  friendfhip  is  gone  s luppole 

You  fhould  your  (elfeaffed  her?  ’ 

Leon. Do  you  think  lie  commit  Inceftjfor  it  is  no  leffe, 
She  being  my  coufin  Germane.  Fare  you  well  fir. 

Malf.  I had  forgot  that ; for  this  once  forgive  me. 
Onely  to  eafe  the  throbbing  of  my  heart, 

(Fori  doe  feele  ftrange  pangs)  inftrud  me  what 
You  will  fay  for  me. 

Leon . Firft, lie  teU  her  that 
She  hath  fo  far  befotted  you,  that  you  have 
Almolt  forgot  to  caft  accompt . 

Malf.  Meere  truth  fir. 

Leon.  That  of  a wife  and  provident  Steward, 

You  are  turn’d  ftarke  Alfe. 

Malf.  U rge  that  point  home,  I am  fo. 

Leon.  That  you  adore  the  ground  fhe  treads  upon. 
And  kifle  her  foot-fteps. 

Md.  As  I doe  w hen  I finde  their  print  in  the  Snow. 
Leon.  A loving  foole  I know  it, 

By  your  bldudleffe-frofty  lips : then  having  related 
How  much  you  fufferfor  her,  and  how  well 
Youdoedeferve  it — - 
Malf  How  ? to  fuffer  ? 

Leon.  No  fir,  to  have  your  love  return’d. 

Malf.  That’s  good,  I thank  you. 

Leon.  I will  deliver  her  an  Inventorie 
Of  your  good  parts as  this  your  precious  nofc, 
Dropping  affedion  ; your  high-forehead,  reaching 
Alrnoft  tothecrowneof  yourhead  j your  llendec  watte, 
And  a back  not  like  a threfhers,  but  a bending 
And  Court-like  back,  and  fo  forth,  for  your  body. 

But  when  I touch  your  minde,  for  that  mutt  take  her, 
(Since  your  out-fide  promifes  little)  lie  enlarge  it, 
(Though  ne’re  fo  narrow)  as  your  Arts  to  thrive, 

Your  compofition  with  the  Cook, and  Butler, 

Fory  Coney-skins  and  Chippings,  and  halfe  a fhare 
Withall  the  under-officers  of  the  houfe. 

In  ftrangers  bounties,  that  fhe  Hull  have  all,* 

And  yon  as  ’twere  her  Bailiffe. 

Malf.  Aslwillbe.  . t . < • 

Leon,  as  you  fhall,fo  lie  promife.  Then  your  qualities* 

As  . 


The  Lovers  Progreffe . 


As  playing  on  a Gy  tterne,  or  a J ewes  Trumpc. 

Malf.  A little  too  on  the  Visul. 

Leon.  1-eare  you  nothing, 
i Then  ringing  her  afieep  with  curious  catches 
Of  your  owne  making  : for  as  I have  heard, 

; You  are  Poeticall.  . . 

Mai.  Something  given  that  way. 

Yet  my  works  f eldome  thrive : and  the  main  reafon 
The  Poets  urge  for’t,  is,  becaule  I am  not 
As  poore  as  they  are.  ' 

Leon,  Very  likely  .•  fetch  her, 

While  I am  inthevaine. 

Mai.  Tis  an  apt  time,  my  Lady  being  at  her  prayers. 
Leon.  Let  her  pray  on. 

Nay  goe,  and  ifupon  my  interceflion 
She  doe  you  not  lome  favour,  lie  difclaime  her  j 
lie  ruminate  on’t  the  while. 

! Malf.  A hundred  Crowncs  is  your  reward. 

Leo.  Without  ’em nay.no  trifling.  Ex. Malf. 

That  this  dull  clod  of  ignorance  fhould  know 
How  to  get  money,  yet  want  eyes  to  fee 
How  groflfely  hee’s  abus’d,  and  wrought  upon. 

When  he  lhould  make  his  will, the  rogues  turn'd  rampant, 
As  he  had  renew’d  his  youth : Ahandfome  wench  * 
Love  one  a Iptttle- whore  would  run  away  from  ? 

Well  Matter  Stewatd,  I will  plead  for  you 
In  luch  a Method,  as  it  fhall  appearc 
You  are  fit  to  be  a propertie. 

Enter  Mai  fort  and  Clarinda. 

Md.  Yonder  he  walks 

That  kno  wes  my  worth  and  value, though  you  fcorn  it. 
Clar.  It  my  Lady  know  not  this 
MaL  lie  anfvver  it : 

If  you  were  a Nun,  I hope  your  coufin  German 
Might  talke  with  you  through  a grate,  but  you  are  none 
And  t herefore  may  come  clofer : ne’rc  hang  off,  ' 
As  I iive  you  ihall  bill you  may  falute  as  ftrangers 
Cuftome  allowes  it.  Now,  now,come  upon  her 
With  all  your  Oratory,  tickle  her  to  the  quick, 

As  a young  advocate  fhould,  and  leave  no  vertue 
Of  mine  uhmentioned,  He  Hand  Centinell  • 

Nay  keep  the  doope  my  lelfe.  ’ 

( lar.  How  have  you  work’d 
This  piece  of  motley  to  your  ends  ? 

Leon.  Of  that  at  lealiire,  Miftris. 

Clar.  Lower,  you  are  too  loud. 

Though  the  fool  be  deaf, feme  ofthe  houfemay  hear  vou 
Leon. . Suppole  they  fliould,  I am  a gentleman,  * 

And  htld  y our  kinleman,  under  that  I hope 
1 may  be  free.  ‘ ■ , " • 

Clar.  I grant  it,  but  with  caution ; 

But  be  not  leen  to  talke  with  me  familiarly 
But  at  fit  ddtance,  or  not  leen  at  all , !* 

It  were  the  better : you  know  my  Ladies  humour, 

Shee  is  all  fcor.  ur,  and  compos'dof  goodneffe 

( ,As  “\c  P;  and  you  having  no  bufineff  * 

Ho  w j calous  may  if  * grow  ? * * 

Leon.  I will  be  rul’d. 

But  you  have  promis’d,  and  I mull  en joy  you.  . 

Clar.  We  fhall  finde  time  for  that ; you  are  too  haftie  • 
W your  lelfe  fit,  and  I (hall  make  occaiion,  * 

Deliberation  makes  beft  m that  bulinttfc 
And  contents  every  way.  * 

Leon.  But  yon  muft  feed 
This  foolifh  Steward  with  lome  fliadow  of 
A future  favour,  that  we  may  prelerve  him 


Exit. 


To  be  our  inftrument. 

Clar.  Hang  him. 

Leon.  For  my  lake  Iweet, . 

I undertook  to  (peak  for  him,  any  bauble, 

Or  flight  employment  in  the  way  of  fervice 
Willfeedhimfat.  , 


Enter  Malf 


Clar.  Leave  him  to  me, 

Malf.  She  comes.  My  Lady. 

Clar.  I will  fatisfie  her. 

Mai,  How  far  have  you  prevail’d? 

Leon.  Oblerve. 

Clar.  Mounfieur  Malfort. 

I muft  be  bnefe,  my  coufin  hath  fpoke  much 
In  your  behalfe,  and  to  give  you  lome  proof! 

I entertaine  you  as  my  fervant, 

You  fhall  have  the  grace. 

Leon.  Upon  your  knee  receive  it, 

C lar.  And  take  it  a lpeciall  favour  from  me 
T®  tye  my  fhooe.  ^ 

Malf.  I am  ore- joy’d. 

Leon.  Good  realon. 

Clar.  You  may  come  higher  in  time.  - 


Leon.  No  more,  the  Lady. 
Malf  ‘ 1 


Enter  Calif 


MV 

Clar.  I thanke  you  for  this  vifit  coufin. 

But  without  leave  hereafter  from  my  Lady, 

I dare  not  change  dilcourfe  with  y ou. 

Mdf.  Pray  you  take  your  mornings  draught. 
Leon.  I thank  you : $ Exeunt  Lm. 

Happmefle  attend  your  honour,  f Mdfrn. 

C altfl.  who  gave  warrant  to  this  private  park? 
Clar.  My  innocence ; I hope 

My  conference  with  a kinfeman  cannot  call 
i Your  anger  on  me. 

C’difi.  Kinfman  ? Let  me  have 

No  more  of  this,  as  you  defire  you  may  continue  mine, 
Clay.  Why  Madam  ( und  er  pardon) 

Suppole  him  otherwile ; yet  comming  in 
A lawfull  way  it  is  exculable. 

Cal  if.  How’s  this?. 

Clar.  I grant  you  are  made  of  purenefle. 

And  that  your  tenderndle  of  honour  holds 
1 he  lover aigntie  o’re  your  paflions.  Yet  you  have 
A noi'le  Husband,  with  allow’d  embraces, 

To  quenchlafcivious  fires,  lhould  luch  flame  in  yon, 
As  I muft  ne're  believe.  Were  I the  wife 
Of  one  that  could  but  zanie  brave  Cleander. 

Even  in  hisleaft  perfedions,  f excufe 
My  ore-bold  inference)  Ilhould  defirc  ' 1 ji  • 

To  meet  no  other  objeft. 

Cal.  \ ou  grow  faucie.  Doe  I look  further  ? 
Clar.  No.deare  Madam : and  b kii;; 

It  is  my  wonder  or  aftonilhment  rather. 

You  could  deny  the lerviceof  Ltfandar  j 
A man  without  a ’rival] : one  the  King 
And  Kingdome  gazes  on  with  admiration. 

For  all  the  excellencies  a mother  could 
Wilh  in  her  onely  fonne. 

C al . Did  not  miue  honour 
And  Obligation  to  Cleander , force  me 
To  be  deafe  to  his  complaints? 

Clar.  Tis  true ; but  yet 

Your  ngor  to  command  him  from  your  prefence, 
Argu  d but  1 in  all  compalfion  ,•  the  Groves 
Witnefle  his  grievous  lufferings,  your  faire  naro* 
Upon  the  rhjnde  of  every  gentle  Poplar, 
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. -tnoroas  Myrtle,  (trees  to  rentes  facred  ) 

A’r.  ‘ jmation  carv’d,  and  kneel’d  unto, 

,0U  f Unteen  of  him ) both  law  and  heard 
Ifiat  compaffion,  and  what  recced . he 

'Vl  - forrowes?  but  the  heavy  knowledge. 


jr  ^ i 4 k ~ 

cVe  my  Lord  liv’d  in  him ) he  fhould  quit 

: and  houle  for  ever. 

confelle  I gave  him  a ftrong  potion  to  worke 

A ^ _ 


t his  true  ionyvvwj  vwiiuv,,vi*v 
■ 1 1 was  your  peremptory  will  and  pleafure, 

iwcVemy  Lord  livd  inter  - 
your  light  and  houle  for  ever,. 

• his  hot  bloud,  and  I hope  ’twill  cure  him  ; 

L1  L°[  coUjct  vvitLi  the  cauf e had  concern’d  others, 

'et- ^t  have  met  his  iorrowes  with  more  pictie  5 
VTeali  have  lent  tome  counleil  to  his  miferies, 

Though  now  for  honour  fake,  I muff  forget  him, 

A j never  know  the  name  more  of  Lifander : 

Yet  in  my  jufticc  J am  bound  to  grant  him, 

/ Laying  his  love  atide)  molt  truely  noble. 

Lt  mention  him  no  more,  this  inftant  houre  , 

Mv  brother  Lidia*,  new  return’d  from  travaile. 

And  his  brave  friend  Clarange,  long  fince  rivalis 
For  faire  and  rich  Olrada, are  to  heare 

Her  abfolute  determination  j whom  . , 

<he  pleafes  to  eledf : fee  all  things  ready  " 
to  entertain ’em:  and  on  my  difpleafure  * 

No  more  words  of  Lifander.  (but  her  owne : 

CUr.  She  endures  to  heare  him  nam’d  by  no  tongue 
How  e’re  fhe  carries  it, I know  fhe  loves  him.  Exit. 

Cal.  Hard  nature  .•  hard  condition  of  poore  women  ! 
That  where  we  are  mod  fu’d  too,  we  mult  fiyc  moft. 

The  trees  grow  up,  and  mixe  together  freely , 

TheOkenot  envious  of  the  failing  Cedar  t 
The  lufrie  Vine  not  jealous  of  the  Ivie 
Becaufe  fhe  clips  the  Elme } the  flowers  fhoot  up. 

And  wantonly  kilfe  one  another  hourely, 

ThisblofTomc  glorying  in  the  others  beauty,.  . ; 

And  yet  they  fmell  as  fweet,  and  look  as  lovely  .* 

But  we  are  ty’d  to  grow  alone.  O honour. 

Thou  hard  Law  to  our  lives,  chaine  to  our  freedomes  j 
He  that  invented  thee  had  many  curies ; 

How  is  my  Louie  divided?  O Oleander, 

My  belt  delerving  husband  1 O Lifander  ! 

The  trueft  lover  that  e’re  facrific’d  ' - 

To  Cupid  againft  Hymen : O mine  honour ; 

A Tyrant, yet  to  be  obey’d,  and ’tis 

But  jultice  we  fhould  thy  Ariel  Lawes  endure, 

Since  our  obedience  to  thee  keeps  us  pure.' 

Enter  C^ander,  Lidtan,  and  Clarange. 

Clean.  How  inlupportable  the  difference 
Of  deare  friends  is , the  forro w that  I f eele 
1 or  my  Ltfanders  ablence,one  that  ftampes 
A reverend  prirjt  on  friendfhip,does  aflure  me 
A ou  are  rivals  for  a Lady, a faire  Lady, 

And  in  the  acquifition  of  her  favours, 

-aid  the  cutting  of  .that  Gordion  knot 
roin  your  .fir ft  childhood  to  this  prefent  houre, 

)’  all  the  tyes  of  love  and  amity  faftend, 
am  bleft  in  a wife  (heaven  make  me  thankefull J 

Y riour nonef  fans  pride  I fpeake  it^ 
etifl  were  a free-  nun,  and  could  purchafe 
f any  rate  the  certainty  to  enjoy 
Handers  convention  while  I li  v’d, ' 
orgive  me  my  C-alife  and  the  Scxe, 

1 never  would  feeke  change. 

L>1  My  Lord  and  brother, 

y°urcLoice,  Lifanders  worth,' 

S a Miftris  to  be  ever  courted  • 


Exit . 


r^Jor  lTiall  our  equall  fuit  to  faire  Ohnda 
W eaken,  but  adde  ftrength  to  our  true  affc<flion. 

With  zeale  fo  long  continued. 

CUr  an.  When  we  know 

Whom  (lie  prefers,as  fhe  can  choofe  but  one. 

By  our  fo  long  tride  friendfhip  we  have  vow’d 

The  other  fhall  defift. 

C lea.-  Tis  yet  your  purpofe. 

But  how  this  refolution  will  hold 
In  him  that  is  refus'd,  is  not  alone 
Doubtfull,  but  dangerous. 

Enter  Mai  fort, 

Malf  The  rich  heire  is  come  fir. 

Clcand%  Madam  Olmda.  ' 

Malf  Yes  fir,  and  makes  choice, 

After  ibme  little  conference  with  my  Lady, 

Of  this  room  to  give  anfwer  to  her  fuitors-  ** 

C Already  bothlookpale,  between  your  hopes 
To  win  the  pnze3  and  your  defpaire  to  loie 

What  you  contended  for.  ‘ 

Lid.  No  fir,  I am  arm’d. 

CUr,  I confident  of  my  intere(fd 

C/et  lie  beleeve  ye  when  you  hare  ehdutM  the  teft. 

Enter  o tihjl  01 indfi,  an  d £ l aria  da*  . * 

Malf  your  garter  " ;il  ;1' 

Unty’d  ? you  promis'd  that  I iliould  grow  higher 

In  doing  you  fer vice. 


CUr.  Fall  off  or  you  lofe  tfi&e. 


i • 


Malf. 


Cle.  Nay  take  your  place,  no  Paris  now  fits  judge 
On  the  contending  gdddefles'.  You  are 
The  Deitie  that  muff  make  curft  or  happy, 

One  of  your  languifliing  lervants. 

01. 1 thus  look  with  eqdal  eyes  on  both;either  defetves 
A fairer  fortune  then  they  can  in  reafon  ’ 

Hope  for  from  me  5 from  Indian  I expect. 

When  I have  made  him  mine,  all  pleafures  that 
The  fweetnefle  of  Its  manners,youth,and  vertiies 
Can  give  affurance  of : but  turning  this  way 
To  brave  Clarange , in  his  face  appeares 
A kinde  of  majefty  which  fhould  command, 

Not  fue  for  favour.  If  the  faireft  Lady  ' 

Of  France,  fe t forth  with  natures  lseft  endowments 
Nay  flnould  I adde  a Princcfl'e  of  the  bloud, 

Did  now  lay  claime  to  either  for  a husband. 

So  vehement  my  affection  is  to  both. 

My  envie  at  her  happinefle  would  kill  me. 

Cle.  The  ftrangeft  lovel  ever  heard. 

Cal.  You  can  enjoy  but  one. 

Clar.  The  more  I fay  the  merrief . 

Olm.  Witnefle  thefe  teares  I love  both,  as  I know 
Y ou  burne  with  equall  flames,  and  fo  affedt  me; 
Abundance  makes  me  poore  j’  fuchis  the  hard 
Condition  of  my  fortune  Be  j our  o wne  judges ; 

If  I fhould  favour  both,  ’twill  taint  my  honour. 

And  that  beforrrny  life  I muft  prefer, ( , ' 

If  one  I leane  to,the  other  is difvr*Vewbd ; 

You  arc  fieric  both , and  love  will  make  you  warmer, 
clar.  The  warmer  dill  the  jitter. You  are  a foole  Lady. 

. may  love, ancf  the  devill  jealoufie  Ipur  you 
Is  too  apparent : iriy  name’s  cal’d  in  queft ion  : 

Your  fwords  flie  out, your  angers  range  at  large  .* 

Then  what  a murther  of  my  modefty  folio  wes  ? 

Clar.  Take  heed  of  that  by  any  meanes : O innocent, 

That  will  deny  a blefling  when ’tis  offer’d/ 

Wonld  I were  murther’d  fo,  I would  thank  my  modefty. 
C/e. What  paulcyou  on  ? OH.  lt  is  at  length  refolved. 
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The  L oyers  P rogre fje 


Clara.  We 


The  greateft  torture. 

Lni/a-j.  Command  what  you  pleale: 

€ 1 J i # • a1  4 • i 


, ^ ^ # 

And  you  fhall  fee  how  willingly  we  will  execute. 
Oltnda  Then  heare  what  for  your  fatisfa&ion, 

% i Z'  • 1 T C 


^ V v ^ ^ JP  MM  ^ ■>  W JL  VP  V ^ A « MM  p ^rV  V.  1 Lf  fli  Vf 

And  to  prelerve  your  friendship  I refolve 
Againft  my  lelfe,  and  'tis  not  to  be  alter’d  : 

y fit  4 \ r\  | 


3 He  ftillprofeffe 

Both  noble  iervants,  for  whole  gentle  offers, 


The  undeferving,  and  the  poore  Oltnda 
Is  ever  bound  • you  love  both,  faire,  and  vertHOufly  j 


Would  I 
Which  fince  I 


Goe  from  me  both  contentedly,  and  he 
T hat  laft  makes  his  returne,  and  comes  to  vifit, 


# ^ 

Comes  to  my  bed.  You  know  my  will : farewell 


My  heart's  too  big  to  utter  more  : come  friend. 
Cal. lie  wait  on  you  to  your  Coach. 


Cdlifti 


/ } ’ j ^ * 

Clean.  You  both  look  blank,  I cannot  blame  you. 

V I Wr  % IP  4 4 • ^ 


and  Lidian. 


We 

Clara,  lie  home. 

Lid.  And  He  abroad  again,  Farewell. 

Clara.  Farewell  to  yee.  ^ 

Clean.  Their  blunted  departure  troubles  me : I fearc 
A fuddaine  and  a dangerous  divifion 
Of  their  long  love  will  follow  .•  have  you  took 
Your  leave  of  faire  Oltnda  ? \ Enter  Califie  witl. 


0 


I were  moft  happy. 


Lifander 


Cal.  Mill  upon  £ afander  l 
Cle.  I know  he  loves  me,  as  he  lo 
And  heaven  knowes  I love  him. 


Cal.  I finde  it  fo : 


l or  me  you  have  forgot  . and  what  I am  to  you. 
Cle.  O think  not  lo.  If  you  had  loft  a filter. 

1 1 -It  1 ••  ••  ’ . ^ i *4*  ^ 


You  lock  d all  your  delights  in  , it  would  grieve  you ; 

A little  you  would  wander  from  the  fondneffe, 

Y ou  ow’d  your  husband  : I have  loft  a f fiend, 

A noble  friend,  all  that  was  excellent 


In  man,  or  man-kinde,was  contain’d  within  him. 

1 hat  Ioffe  my  wife. 


Enter  Afalfc 
Adolf.  


A tee  for  my  good  newes. 

Cal.  Why?  what  ofhimiir  .<* 

4 m «w  C « a ft  i ^ V 


i Zj 


(lean.  O my  deare  Lifander. 


Ltfanders  love  will 


ny  Calif, 


My  father  will  bring  joy  enough  for  one  moneth. 


To  put  him  out  of  his  memorie. 


afearffe 


0 w 

Dor.  How  doe  you  fonne ? 

Blefle  my  faire  child,  I am  come  to  vifit  yee, 

Sy. lee  what  houte  you  keep.they  fay  you  are  bountiful], 
I like  the  noyfe  well,  and  I come  to  trie  it. 


NeVe  a great  belly  yet  ? how  have  you  trifl’d  ? 

It  I had  done  To  (ionne)  I fhould  have  heard  on’t 
On  both  (ides  by  Saint  Denis . ' ' ' ' 


j My  good 


• wen,  iiuw  ntc  ywu iu; 

I hope  you  bring  a fruitfulneffe  along  with  ye. 


Dor.  Good  luck,  I never  miffe,  I was  ever  p0od  „ • 
Your  mother  groand  for’t  wcnchYo  didfonie  other  “ 

But  I durft  never  tell.  5 


4 l - • 

Cal.  How  dots  your  arme  fir  ? 

Clean.  Have  you  been  let  bloud  of  late  ? 
Dor.  Againft  my  will  fir, 

C al.  A fail  deare  father  ? 


Dor , No,  a Gun,  deare  daughter ; 


Jwo  or  three  Guns ; I have  one  herein  my  buttock 
’ T w ould  trouble  a Surgeons  teeth  to  pull  it  out.  1 

Cal.  O me  1 O me  1 


Dor.  Nay,  if  you  fall  to  fainting, 

Tis  time  for  me  to  trudge : art  luch  a coward, 


At  the  meere  name  of  hurt  to  change  thy.  colour? 


I have  been  fhot  that  men  might  lee  clean  throuchmp’ 
And  yet  I fainted  not : belides  my  lelfe,  • 


Here  are  an  holpitall  of  hurt  men  for  yee. 


Enter  Servants,  wounded  in  f ever  all  f laces. 
- What  should  this  wnn<W  > 


Cal.  I am  amaz’d  at  it. 


What 


Hurt  to  the  proof, they  ar<  through, & through  I affnreye 

And  that’s  good  game,  they  fcorne  your  puling  fcratches 

Who  did  this  fir  ? 


Dor.  Leave  crying,  and  lie  tell  you. 


>< 


And  get  your  plailters,  and  your  warme  ftnpes  ready : 
Have  you  ne’re  a Shephcard  that  can  tarre  us  over  ? 
’T will  proove  a bulineffe  eile,  we  are  fo  many. 
Comm  mg  to  lee  you,  I was  let  upon. 


I and  my  men,  as  we  were  finging  frolickly. 
Not  dreaming  of  an  ambufh  of  bale  rogues. 
Set  on  itfi* f orrelf , I have  forgot  thename— 
Cle.  *T wixt  this,and  Fomtatne-Bleiu  ? 


In  the  wilde  Forrelt  ? 


Dor.  The  lame,  the  fame,  in  that  accurfed  Forreft, 


Set  on  by  villaines,  that  make  boot  of  all  men. 

nr« I -n  n vt,,,  , 


The  Peeres  of  France  are  pillage  there,  they  (hot  at  us, 


Hurt  us,  un-bors’d  us,  cam  e to  the  l word,  there  plide  as 
Oppreft  us  with  frefh  multitudes, frelh  Ihot  (fill. 

4 ft  * 


1 


- - liaiig  themlelves  « * 
And  for  a Skarlct  Caflock  kill  their  fathers. 

• m t 


M- 


Cle.  Lighted  you  among  thefe  ? 

Dor.  Among  thefe  murtherers, 

Our  poore  blouds  were  ingag’d ; yet  we  ftrook  bravely, 
And  more  then  once  or  twice  we  made  them  (hun  us, 

4 f • I 4 1 ^ ^ 


And  (brink  their  rugged  heads  .*  but  we  were  hurt  all 
Cle.  How  came  you  off?  for  I even  long  to  hear  tlui. 


Dor.  After  our  prayers  made  to  heaven  to  help  us 
Or  to  be  mercifull  unto  our  foules, 


So  ncare  we  were.  Alas  poore  wench,  wipe, wipe. 
See  heaven  fends  remedy. 

Cal.  I am  glad  ’tis  come  fir. 


My  heart  was  even  a bleeding  in  my  body. 


* r)  + ***7  vw t r # 

Dor . A curl’d  haire  gentleman  ftept  in,  a ftrangff 

C hp  rnrl  Kit  kAlilro  ko  l_'  : 


As  he  rod  by,  belike  he  heard  our  bickering, 


1 


Saw  our  diftreffes,  drew  his  fword,  and  prov’d 


t c lean'  You  are  nobly  welcome  fir : 

) We  have  time  enough  for  that. 

Dorilatts.  See  how  fhe  t)lufhcs ; 


He  came  to  execute,  and  not  to  argue. 

Lord  what  a lightning  me  thought  flew  about  him: 
When  he  once  tols’d  his  blade : in  face  Adonis. 


Tis  a good  figne  you’ll  mend  your  fault,  how  doll  thou. 


W hilc  peace  inhabited  between  his  cye-browes  • 

But  when  his  noble  anger  ftirr’d  his  mettle. 

And  blew  his  firie  parts  into  a flame,  " " 

Like  P 4//^, when  efh  fits  between  two  armies. 
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I he  Lowers  ProgreJJe. 


• „ ,«ith  horrid  browes  their  fad  events, 

VievV'n’  look’d  : and  as  her  fhield  had  arm’d  him. 
s°c  , man  fir  were  a friend  to  give  an  age  for. 

I mull  love  naturally . 

iMr,  n keep  me  off ; I pray  you  goe  on  fir. 
jsiotninb  t tf.„tnr  noW  volJ  pleale  me : this  brave  youth. 


n ,r  1 will  dor  now  you  pleal 
1 ' Mars,  lor  yet  he  is  no  riper,  _ . . 

„ hr  had  drawne  blond,  and  flefii’d  his  fword, 

Sunlv  mettle  to  his  fpirr, 
hae[  beftirr’d  him  i what  a lane  he  made?  ( 

?HWrhrou^h  their  fierie  Bullets  chruft  fecurely ; , 

•\"d hardnld  villaines  wondnng  at  his  confidence, 

i ;c  as  I was  I folio  w’d,  and  admir’d  too,  . 
i ii  ftirr’d  and  laid  about  me  with  new  fpirit, 
t men  coo  with  new  hearts  thruft  into  adion. 

And  down  the  rogues  went. 

CU  lam  ftrook  with  wonder. 

Ihr.  Remember  but  the  ftorie  of  ftrong  Hetlor, 
When  like  to  lightning  he  broke  through  his  van-guard. 
How  the  Greeks  frighted  ran  away  by  Troops, 

And  trod  downe  Troops  to  lave  their  lives  .•  fo  this  man, 
Dilpers’d  thefeflaves:  had  they  been  more  and  mightier, 
He  had  come  off  the  greater,  and  more  wonder. 

C/f .Where  is  the  man, good  fir, that  we  may  honor  him? 
Cul.  That  we  may  fall  in  fuperftition  to  him. 

J)tr.  I know  not  that,  from  me  he  late  departed. 

But  not  without  that  pious  care  to  fee  fafe 

Me.  and  my  weak  menlodg’d,  and  drefs’dj  I urg’d  him 

Firft  hither,  that  I might  more  freely  thanke  him  •• 

He  told  me  he  had  bufinefle  crav ’d  my  pardon  , 

Bufmefle  of  much  import. 

Clean.  Know  you  his  name  ? ~ 

Dor.  That  he  deny’d  me  too  : a vow  had  bard  him. 

Cal.  in  that  he  was  not  noble  to  be  namelcffe. 
Dur.Daughter  you  muft  remeber  him  when  I am  dead. 
And  in  a noble  fort  requite  his  piety^ 

’Twas  his  defire  to  dedicate  this  fervice 

To  your  faire  thoughts.  C al.  He  kuowes  me  then? 

Dor.  I nam’d  you,  , . . 

And  nam’d  you  mine : I think  that’s  all  his  knowledge. 
C/e.  No  name,  no  being  ? v . • 

Cal.  Now  l am  mad  to  know  him : 

Saving  mine  honour,  any  thing  I had  now 
But  to  enjoy  his  fight,  but  his  bare  pidure  ; 

Make  me  his  Saint,  I muft  needs  honour  him. 

• • % 

$erv.,  I know  his  name. 

Cal.  There’s  thy  reward  fbr’t ; fpeak  it. 

Ser.  His  man  told  me,  but  he  delir’d  my  filence. 

Cal.  0 ] offer  fpeak, ’tis  thy  good  Matters  caufe  too : 
Wcall are  bound  ingratitude  tocompellthee. 

Sen  Lifander,  Yes,  I am  lure  it  was  Lifander . 

Cal.  Li  fonder  ? ’twas  Li  fancier.  , 

Cle.  Tis  Lifander. O my  bafe  thoughts?my  wicked  ? 
fo  make  cjueftion  this  ad  could  be  another  mans : 

Hs  Lifander , a handfome  timber'd  man.  . ' . 

Sen.  Yes.  ( mourn’d? 

Cle.  My  Lifander  ! was  this  friends  abfencc  to  bee 
Cel.  I grant  it : 

mourn e his  going  now,  and  mourne  it  ferioufly : 

-V  hen  you  weep  for  him, fir,  He  beare  you  company. 
bat  lo  much  honour,  fo  much  honefty 
nould  be  in  one  man,  to  doe  things  thus  bravely, 
me  his  Saint,  to  me  give  this  brave  fervice  •• 

'hat  may  I doe  to  rccompence  his  gooaneffe  ? 

cannot  tell. 

Gif.  Come  fir,  I know  you  are  fickly  ,fo  arc  your  men. 


£>or.  I muft  confeffe  I am  weake, » 

And  fitter  for  a bed  then  long  difcourles.  • " 

C/e.  You  fhall  hear  to  morrow , to  morrow  provide. 
Dor,  Lifander  ; o (Surgeons. 

Cal.  What  new  fire  is  this  ? Lifander- Exeunt.: 


* 1 


>*d£lus  Secundui.  Scxna  prima. 


• I 


Lifander \ 


H-  D 

1 


K l 


and  therefore 


Be  very  careful. . 

Lanee.i  will  lofe  mine  owne, rather  then  hazard  yours. 
Lif.  Take  what  dilguife 
You  myour.ownedifcretionfliall  think  fitted, 

To  keep  your  felfe  unknowne. 

* Lane,  I warrantyeej  • • 

Tis  not  the  firft  time  1 have  gone  invisible ; 

I am  as  fine  a Paine  in  a bufinelfe 

Concerning  night- worke 

Lif.  Leave  your  vanities  : 

With  this  purle  ( which  deliver’d, 

You  may  (pare  your  Oratory)  convey  this  Letter  to 
C ahfle's  woman. 


♦ 


Exit. 


Lane.  Tis  a handfome  girle,  Miftris  C Urinda. 

Lif  I have  made  her  mine.  You  know  your  work. 
La*c.  And  if  I Iweat  not  in  it. 

At  my  returnedifearde  me. 

Ltfaxd.  O Califie  ! the  faireft  ! crudleft  ! 

...  : Enter  Clarattge.  . , 

C Ur.  So  early  ftirring  ? a good  day  to  you. 

Lif.  I was  viewing  fir,  . ■ 

Thefiteof  your  houle,  and  the  handfomneffe  about  it 
Believe  me  it  ftands  healthfully  and  fweetly. 

Clara.  The  houle  and  mailer  of  it  really 
Are  ever  at  your  leryice.  Lif.  I returne  it : 

Now  if  you  pleale  goe  forward  in  your  ftorie 
Of  your  deare  friend  and  Miftris. 

Clara.  I will  tell  it,  ..  ...  ,. 

And  tell  it  fhort,  becaufe  ’tis  breakfaft  time. 


Yqu  eate  not  yefter-night 


lick  ftomach) 


Ltf.  i lhall  endure  fir. 

Clara.  My  lelfe  ( and  as  I then  deliver’d  to  you) 

A gentlemap  of  noble  hope,  pne  Lidian , 

Both  brought  up  frojn  our  iniancy  together,  . 

One  company.one  friendlhip,  and  one  exercife. 

Ever  affeding,  one  bed  holding  us, 

One  grief  e,  and  one  joy  parted  Hill  between  us. 

More  then  companions,  twins  in  all  our  adions. 

We  grew  up  till  we  were  men, held  one  heart  ftill : 
Time  call’d  us  on  to  Arines,jwe  were  one  Iquldier, 

Alike  we  fought  our  dangers  and  our  honours, 

Gloried  alike  one  in  anotbers  noblenefle  : . 

YVhen  Armes  had  made  us  fit,  we  were  one  lover. 

We  lov’d  one  woman,  lov’d  without  divifion. 

And  woo’d  a long  time  with  one  faire  affedion ; 

And  fhe,  as  it  appeares,  loves  us  alike  too. 

At  length  confidering  what  our  love  muft  grow  to, 
Andcpyet  ip  the  end,  this  one  was  parted, 

Rivalls  and  honours  make  men  Hand  at  diftance.  > 

We  then  woo’d  with  advantage,  but  were  friends  ftiif, 

K k k ? Saluted 
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The  Lovers  Trogrejje . 


Saluted  f'airely,  kept  the  perce  of  love 


We  coaki  not  both  enjoy  the  Ladies  favour. 


Lf  And’t  be  but  a little,  you  may  take m* , • , 
Clar.  *T will  be  a trouble  to  you.  ^yc, 


Without  fome  (candall  to  her  reputation 
We  put  it  to  her  choice,  this  was  her  (entence, 

To  part  both  from  her,  and  the  laft  returning 

Should  be  her  Lord;  we  obey'd  , and  now  you  know  it ; 

And  for  my  part,  ( lo  truely  I am  touch’d  with’t) 

I will  goe  farre  enough,  and  be  the  la*  too, 
Orne’rereturne.  " / 


Lf  No 
Liar.  I mult  alone. 


G faring.  Tis  necefsity™ 


Lfan.  Why  t 


a pleat 


fir 


Before  you  patle  the  walks,  and  back  a^en  : 
I will  be  with  ye.  Lf. & * 


i o preflfe  you , I would  goe; 


“nmannerl 


1 


fond.  Alentenceof  much  cruelty  ; 

But  milde, compar'd  with  whats  pronounc'd  on  me. 


C laran.  He  tell  you  true  fir. 


This  gentleman  and  I upon  appointment 
Are  going  to  vifit  a Lady.  * 


Our  loving  youth  is  borne  to  many  mileries 
What  is  that  Lidian  pray  ye  ? (faire  Ladie. 

Claran.  fialifte’s  brother, if  ever  you  have  heard  of  that 

Lfan.  I'havefeenherfir.  

Claran.  Then  you  have  Seen  a wonder.  1 
j Lfan.  I doe  coni  tile  :of  what  yeares  is  this  Lidian  ? 
Clara.  About  my  years  : there  is  not  much  between  us. . 


» Lfond.  I am  no  Capuchin,  why  fliould  noer  „ , 

Ale.  Take  the  gentleman,  lI§oe? 


Come  he  may  lee  the  gentlewoman  too , 
And  be  maft  welcome, T ^ 


do  befeech  you  take  hi 


Lifan.  By  any  means,  I love  to  fee  a gendewo® 


m. 


A prettie  wench  too. 


an 


) 


Well  fir 


Lfan.  I long  to  know  him. 

Clara.  ’Tis  a vertuous  longing, 

As  many  hopes  hang  on  his  noble  head,  - : 

As  blolfoms  oh  a bough  in  May,  and  fweet  one 
Lif.  Y e are  a faire  I tone  of  your  friend, 
Clar.  Of  truth  fir : now,  what’s  the  matter? 


And  at  the  place : My  fervice  to  the  Lady. 
Ale,  I kifle  your  hand. 


E.v  it 

Clara.  Prethee  read  o’re  her  Letter. 


K 


Monfieur, 


Lif, 


Enter  a Servant. 


Serv.  There  is  a gentleman 
At  doore,  would  (peak  wit-Hyou  on  private  bufinefle. 
CUra.  With  me? 


I Know  yon  have  confderd  th 
gave  and  that  ( however (h. 


■ our  f 
ifi  eni 


fointt 


B 


Serv.  He  faieslo,  and  brings  hafte  about  him.- 
C lara.  Wait  on  him  in.  Exit  Serv • 


Lifan . I will  retire  the  while,  to  the  next  room.  * 1 

long  difiurbe  you. r Ent.  Alcidon . 


Clar.  We  Ihall  not 
Ale.  Save  ye  fir. 


j • , - youths  ars  Mn 

irtng  . in  emulation  roe  [hall grow  old  men,  «j& 
:hu  thefeorne  of  love. .and  r,fi  of  honoured  Lm 
fit  to  wed  our  Sepulchers,  then  the  Saint  J* 
‘ therefore  make  cur  j.  nr  my  (fan,  and  our  hems  J 


Clara.  The  like  to  you  fair  fir : pray  you  come  neare 

’ 'hu&  me  for  I know  vou  not. 


dp, and  with  ourfwords  in  our  hands  put  it  tofo 
[hall  die  worthy  to  receive  that  bleir,Kr,.  in 


the 


■ . . , "o'  - - Fajmn 

■,our  Old  hunting  place,  this  gentlemmim 


With  Monficur  Clarange  I w 
Clar.  I am  he  fir:  Li 


V SJ 


dfo  rkifft 


• * 


\ • 


Your  fetvaut  Li  dm, 


Ye  are  nobly  welcome  VI  wait  your  bufinefle. 


sAflcid, 


* * 


* 


Clara . WiUyoupleafeto  (it  down  ? 


Reads. 


He  (hall command  me  fir/lle  wait  upon  him 
Within  this  hobire.  t 


Is  this  your  wench  ? you'll  tfnde  her  a (harp  Miftris. 
What  have  i t Jtuft  my  fdfe  into  ? is  this  that  Mm 
You  told  me  of  ? Clara.  The  fame. 

Lfan.  My  Ladies  brother  ? 


Alcid . Y’are  a noble  gentleman. 


Wil 

And  pitty  either  fir  fhould.be  unfurnifh’d. 


+ 1* 


Clara . 1 have  none  now,  and  the  time  islet  fo  fhort. 
Twill  not  be  poisible.  • . : . . 

Ale,  DoB  me  the  honour  i 


No  caufe  to  heave  my  fword  againft  but  his  ? 

To  fay e the  father  yefterday,  and  this  morning, 

I o help  to  kill  the  ion  ? this  is  moft  courteous  ? 
I heonely  way  to  make  the  daughter  doat  on  me. 


C 

1 


Why  doc  y 


I know  you  are  f 


_ iaintanee<Eii:5 
And  worthy  friends,  yon  cannot  want  a partner : 
I would  be  loath  to  ftand  dill  lir  \ betides, . 


Lif\s 

No  life  to  facrifice,  but  part  of  hers  ? 


? 


Doey 


Lf 


a 


You  know  the  cuftome,  and  the  vantage  of  it. 

If  you  coine  in  alone.  - 1 , 


Clar.  And  I mutt  meet  it. 


f ' 0 


• • 


The  baleful!  tidings  of  this  day  will  break  cut, 

uRrd  thlf-n>|htj  Sun  Willfet  in  blo*d  5 1 am  troubl’d: 

If  I am  kill  d,  I am  happy. 


Ale.  Send,  w ee'l  defer  an  hotire,  let  us  be  equall  .* 
Games  won  and  loft  on  equal!  tearmesfhew  faireft. 

Clar.  Ids  to  no  purpole  to  fend  any  whither,  . 
Unlefle  men  be  at  home  by  Revelation : 

So  pleafayou  breath  a while, -when  I have  done  with  him 
You  may  be  exercis’d  too  : lie  trouble  no  man. 


Clara.  Will  you  goefriend  ? 


Lfl 


Afalfi 


! 


J iAf elf.  Y ou 

Shall  know  how  you  ufeme. 


(ExtP 


Clar.  Be  more  temperate. 


A l 


; Enter  Etfandcr . 

if  They  are  very  loud.  Now 

Clara.  I mult  leave  you, 


Or  I will  never  ufe, nor  know  you  mor^  ; ' f 

Ith’  way  ot  a f e.ruant : all  the  houfe  takes  notice 


Of  your  ridiculous  fopperie  • I have  no  foonet 


Leave  you  a while,  two  houres  hence  lie  returne  friend 
T Why,  what’s  the  matter? 


Clar . A little  bufinefle. 


Perform’d  my  duties  in  my  Ladies  chamber, 

And  (h e Scarce  down  the  ftaires,  but  you  appeare 

Likemy  evillfpinttome,  r 


Mai. 
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T he  Lowers  P rogrejje . 


t or  I live  warme: 


|SS:P-°^VOUl7 

® rU  Pray  yo«  ior§a  , , f 

Mcariwcc.mp.'-fo^nBw'rd  from 
'“kd,,„d  kitcbin.and  remember  what 
i Ladies  plcafurc  is  lor  th’  entertainment 

Of  her  noble  father.  . / , , 

i/  i would  learn  the  art  of  memory  myour  table  book. 

A'erv  good  fir, no  more  but  up  and  ride, I apprehend 
v^r ’meaning , ioit  (ire  makes  fweet  mault  hr : 

tviulwer  you  in  a Provetbe, 

1 V/.  But  one  ki tie  from  thy  honey  uppe. 

cu  You  fight  too  high, my  hand  is 
Afaire  afeent  from  my  foot, his flavering  kiffes 
tovle  me  more  gloves,— enough  for  once.you’l  farfet 

Wfchtoo  much  grace.  _ • 

M„-J.  Have  you  no  imploymentfor  me  ? 

CU  Yes, yes, go  fend  for  Lecn,  and  convey  him 

Into  the  private  Arbour, from  his  mouth 

I heare  your  praifeswith  more  faith. 

JIM  am  gone-yet  one  thing  ere  I go,  there’s  at  the  dore 

The  rarelt  fortune-teller,  he  hath  told  me 
The  ftrangeft  things ; he  knows  ye  are  my  Miftris, 

And  under  leak  deliver’d  how  many  children 
I Ihall  beget  on  you,  pray  you  give  him  hearing, 

Hel  make  it  good  to  you. 


GU  A cunning  man 

Ofjourown making, howfoe’re  Pie  heare  him 

At  your  intreaty . 

Md.  Now  I perceive  ye  love  me, 

Atiny  entreaty, come  in  friend  ~ remember 
Tolpeake  as  1 directed,  he  knows  his  ieilon, 
And  the  right  way  to  pleafe  her;  this  it  is  r 


4 * * * 


Exit . 


i1  i 


i A N 


L * 


jM 


To  have  a head  -peece 

Enter  Lancelot  like  a Fortnne-tc Herewith  a Pnrfiy  and 

. two  Letters  in  it . b . . 

18  / dfc  ‘ 1 • 

CU,  Tisfaid  you  can  tell  Fortunes  to  come. 

La».  Yes  Miftris  and  what’s  paft;  i * 

Unglove  your  hand,by  this  Itraight  line,  I fee 
Youhave laine  crooked. .. 

(U,  How  ? laine  crooked  f is, 

Lm,  Tts ; and  in  that  polture  plaid  at  the  old  game, 
(Nobody  heares me. and  Tie  be  no  bhb) 

And  at  it  loft  your  maiden-head. 

CU.  A fore wd  fellow ; 

’Tis  truth, but  not  to  be  confeffd ; in  this 
Tour  palmeftry  dcceaves  you,lome  thing  elfe  fir. 

Lm.  7*  are  a great  woman  with  your  Lady,  and 
Acquainted  with  her  couniels.  ■ ■ • 

(U<  Still  more  ftrange. 

^an-  There  is  a noble  Knight  Li  fonder  loves  her, 

Whomfhe  regards  not  and  the  deftinies  1 ' 

|vith  whom  1 am  familiar,  have  deliver'd 
by  your  mcanes  alone,he  mutt  enjoy  her* 
our  hand  agen,res,yes  ; you  have  already 
romisdhim  your  affiftance;and  what's  more^ 
wed  his  bounty  ,f  or  which,from  the  skye 

, !e  *re  20°»  crownes  dropp’d  in  a Puri e, 

°o  e Dacke,youl  find  it  true  : nay, open  it, 

^good  Gold  I allure  you. 

CU  How, two  Letters  ? the  firft  indorf'J  to  me? this  to 

-h,  ' (my  Lady? 

<*».  And  the  Fortuneteller,  his  fervant  Lancelot, 
How  had  I loft  my  eyes, 

at  could  not  know  thee  ? not  a word  of  the  Ioffe 

my  virginity.  - • 


f\  f 


* I 


x # ; $ 4 


Lane.  Nor  who  I am. 


difpatch 


, CU.  I’le  ufe  all  fpeedy  meanes  for  your 
With  a welcome  anfwer,  but  till  you  receive  it, 

Contii  ue  thus  disguis’d, Mounfienr  Afatfort 
(Pou  know  the  way  to  humour  him  Jlkail  provide 
A lodging  for  you, and  good  entertainment ; 

Nay,! nice  we  trade  both  one  way, thou  (halt  have 
Some  feeling  with  me, take  that. 

X^.Bountifull  wench  may  It  thou  mAe  want  imploy- 
CU.  Norliichpay  boy.  Exemt.  (ment 


4$  A. 


f ^ 
»• 


CUrange.f at  another *) 


dore  )Lifo 


4 V 


Lid*  TouT*  welcome. 

■Ale.  Let  us  do  our  otfice  firft, 

And  then  make  choice  of  a new  peece  of  ground 
To  try  our  fortunes. 

Ltf  All's  faire  here.  ; 

Ale.  And  here, their  fwords  are  equall. 

Ltf.  1 f there  be  any  odds  in  mine, we  will  exchange. 
Ale.  Wee'l  talkeof  that 

When  we  are  farther  oft',  farwelL 
Lif  Farewell  friend.  ,* n.  EA 

Ltd . Come  let  us  not  be  idle? 


Li  fond 


CU.  I will  find  you  imploy  ment,  feare  not# 

Li d»  Tou  know  fir,  the  caule  that  brings  us  hether 
CU.  There  needs  no  more  difeourfing, 

No  time,  nor  place  for  repetition  now. 

Lid . Let  our  Swords  argue, and  I with  Clarange2 
The  proud  Ohnda  fa w us. 

C/a.  Would  fhe  did  ; 

What  ever  eftimation  (The holds  of  me. 

She  fhould  behold  me  like  a man  fight  for  her. 

Lid.  * I is  nobly  laid;  fet  on  love^and  my  fortune--- 
CU . The  fame  for  me,  come  home  brave  Lidian , 
Twas  manly  thruli this  token  to  the  Lady, 

Ye  have  it  fir, deliver  intake  breath, 

I fee  ye  bleed  apace.yt  ihall  have  faire  play. 

Emsr  Li  fonder. 

Lif.  Tq-j  muft  lye  there-a  wnile,I  cannot  help  you. 
Ltd.  Nay, then  my  fo:  tunes  gone.  I know  I mult  dye : 
2et  dearely  will  I fell  my  iovc,  come  on  both, 

And  ufe  your  fortunes,  I exped  no  favour ; 

Weake  as  I am, my  confidence  fhali  meet  ye. 

CU  Teild  up  your  caule  a d live. 

Lid.  Whatdoft  thou  hold  me? 

A recreant, that  prefers  life  before  credit  ? 

Though  l bleed  hard, my  honour  rinds  no  iffue, 

That's  conftant  to  my  heart. : 

CU.  Have  at  your  life  then. 

Lif. Hold,or  Tie  turne,and  bend  my  fword  againft  ye ; 
My  caule  CUrmge  too, ‘view  tlfis  brave  Gentleman, 

That  yet  may  live  to  kill  you, he  hands  nooly. 

And  has  as  great  a promile  of  the  day  < . 

As  you  can  tye  unto  your  kite, he's  ready, 

His  Sword  as  flharpe.vlew  him  with  that  remembrance, 
That  you  deliver’d  him  to  me  CUrmge . 

And  with  thole  eyes, that  clearneflc  will  become  ye  : 
View  him,  as  you  reported :fiim ; furvey  him. 

Fixe  onyourfriendfirip  fir,'I  know  you  are  noble, 

And  ftep  but  Inward  to  your  old  aflx&ion. 

Examine  but  that  foule  grew  to  your  bolome. 

And  try  then  ifyour  Sword  will  nire.it  cannor, 

The  edge  willturne  againe;ai}iain’J,and  blunted; 


Lidian } you  are  the  patterns  of  faire  friendihip, 


Exampled 


/ 


« 


T he  Lovers  P rogrejfe. 


Exampled  for  your  Love, and  imitated, 

The  Templeof  true  hearts, ftor'd  with  afFe&ions, 

For  fweetneffe  of  your  fpirit  made  a Saint, 

Can  you  decline  this  nobleneile  to  anger  ? 

1 o inortall  anger  ? ’gainft  the  man  ye  love  molt  ? 

Have  ye  the  nameof  vertuous,  not  the  natnre  ? 

Lid.  I will  fit  downe. 

Clarin.  And  Tie  fit  by  you  Lidian.  ; 

Lif  And  l’le  go  on,  can  heaven  be  pleas’d  with  thefi 
To  fee  two  hearts  that  have  been  twin’d  together^ things 
Married  in  friendship  tothe  world,  to  wonder. 

Of  one  growth, of  one  nourifhment,  one  health, 

Thus  mortally  divorc’d  for  one  wcake  woman  ? 

Can  love  be  pleas’d  r love  is  a gentle  fpirit, 

The  wind  that  blowes  the  A prill  flowers,  not  fofter ; 

She  is  drawne  with  doves  to  (hew  her  peacefulnefle. 
Lions  and  bloudy  Pards  are  Mars’s  l’ervar.ts; 

Would  ye  ferve  love  ? do  it  with  humbleneife. 

Without  a noife,with  (till  prayers,  and  foft  murmurs ; 
Upon  her  Altars  offer  your  obedience. 

And  not  your  brawles;  fhe’s  won  with  tearcs,not  terrors: 
That  fire  ye  kindle  to  her  deity, 

Is  only  gratefull  when  it  blowes  with  fighs, 

And  holy  Incenfc  flung  with  white  hand-innocence; 

Ye  wound  her  now ; ye  are  too  fuperftitious, 

No  facrifice  of  bloud ,or  death  (he  longs  fort 
Lid.  Came  he  from  heaven  ? 

Cl  aria.  He  tels  us  truth  good  L’diast. 

Lif.  That  part  ofNoble  love  which  is  moft  i weet, 

And  gives  eternall  being  to  faire  beauty. 

Honour. You  hack  a peeces  with  your  1 words, 

And  that  ye  fight  to  crowne,yc  kill  faire  credit. 
Clara.Jim  we  embrace.no  more  fight,but  all  friendfhip. 
And  where  love  pleales  to  bellow  his  benefits, 

Let  us  not  argue.  \ 

Lid . Nay  brave  nr,  come  in  too ; 

Y ou  may  love  allo/and  may  hope,lf  he  do, 

And  not  re  warded  fbr’r,there  is  no  juftice  ; 

I arweH  friend,  here  let’s  part  upon  our  pilgrimage. 

It  mull  be  fo, Cupid  draws  on  our  forrowes. 

And  where  the  lot  lights—. 

C laran.  I (hall  count  it  happineflfe. 

Farewell  deare  friend. 

Lif  Firft,  let’s  relieve  the  Gentleman 
That  lyes  hurt  in  your  caufe.and  bring  him  off. 

And  take  fome  cure  for  your  hurts,  then  I will  part  too, 

A third  unfortunate,and  willing  wanderer.  Extant. 

Enter  Olinda,and  Cali  fie. 

Olin.  My  feares  forelaw’t  would  come  to  this. 

Cal.  I would  your  fentence  had  been  milder, 

Olm.  Tis  pall  helpe  now. 

Cal . I fhare  in  your  deljpaire,and  yet  my  hopes  ’ 

Have  not  quite  left  mc.fmce  all  polTible  meanes 

Are  pra&iled  to  prevent  the  miichiefe  following 

Their  mortall  meeting, my  Lord  is  ccafted  one  way; 

My  father.though  his  hurts  forbad  his  travell. 

Hath  tooke  another, my  brother  in  Law  Beronte, 

A third.and  every  minute  we  mud  looke  for 

The  certaine  knowledge. which  we  mufi  endure 

With  that  calme  patience  heav’n  fhajl  pleafe  to  I 

Enter  Lonlans,and  Clean  der.Ceveralh. 

Lor.  Dead  both  i 1 

C lea.  Such  is  the  rumour, and  ’tis  generall, 

Olin.  I heare  my  palfing-bell. 

Cal.  I am  in  a feavour. 


Go  thy  waies  worthy. 


Clea.  They  fay  their  feconds  too ; but  what^T'"' 

Is  not  known  yet,  lome  worthy  fellows  certairjatJ| 
Lor.  Where  had  you  knowledge? 

C/^  Of  the  Country  people, 'tis  fpoken  ever,, , , 

Lor.  I heard  it  fo  too ; * ^ % 

And  'tis  fo  common ,1  do  halfe  belee ve  it,  • 

You  have  loll  a brother  wench, he  lov’d  you  Weji 
And  might  have  liv’d  to  have  done  his  count rin’  • 
But  he  is  gone,  thou  feldft  untimely  Lidian  ? Cr>1Cf, 
But  by  a valiant  hand, that’s  lome  fnjall  comfort 
And  tooke  him  with  thee  too,  thou  lov’ft  brave  c 
Weeping  will  do  no  good, you  loll  a fervant, 

He  might  have  liv’d  to  have  been  your  Mafle'r  I arfv 
But  you  fear’d  that.  ‘ 

Olind.  Good  fir,  betender  to  me, 

The  newes  is  bad  enough, you  need  not  nrefl?  ;* 

I lov’d  him  well,  I lov’d  ’em  both.  P * 
Lor.  It  feemes  fo. 

How  many  more  have  you  to  love  fo  Lady  ? 

They  were  both  foolcs  to  fight  for  fuch  a Fjdle, 
Certaine  there  was  a dearth  of  noble  an^er, 

When  a flight  woman  was  thought  worth  a ouam.ii 
Olm.  Pray  you  thinke  nobler.  ^ ■ 

Lo. lie  t ell  thee  what  I thinke, the  plague, war, ft* 
Nay  put  in  dice  and  drunkenne(Te,and  thofe  1 
Y ou’l  grant  are  pretty  helpcs,  kill  not  fo  many 
( I meane  fomany  noble J as  your  loves  do, 

Rather  your  lewdncfle,  I crave  your  mercy  women. 

Be  not  offended  if  I anger  ye. 

I am  fure  ye  have  touch'd  me  deep,!  came  to  be  mem 
And  with  my  children,  but  to  fee  one  ruin’d  ' 
By  this  fell  accident — arc  they  all  dead  ? 

If  they  be,  fpeake  ? I 

Clean.  What  newes?  . , sv  ; 

E”7  BZTilciien>  CUriHda> 

Ber . What  dead  ? ye  pofe  mej 

I underftand  you  not.  . > >?  m! 

Clea^  My  brother  Lidian,  Clarange^nd  their  feeds 
Afr  .Hereis  one  of 'em,  and  lure  this  Gentlematfsafe 

T-S.C1  h°P-C  y°"  Ion  fir.fo  is  brave  Clmm 
They  fought  mdeeu,  and  they  were  hurt  fufficicntly  i 

We  were  all  hurt.that  bred  the  generall  rumour, 

But  friends  againe  all, and  like  friends  we  parted. 

C La.  Heard  ye  of  Lifander  ? 

Ber.  Yes, and  miff’d  him  narrowly : 

He  was  one  of  the  combatants,  fought  with  this  Genii  I 

Second  againft  your  brother,  by  his  wifdome  (n® 
(For  certainly  good  fortune  followes  him; 

All  was  made  peace,  l’le  tell  you  the  reft  at  dinner, 
rorwe  are  hungry. 

■Ale.  I before  I eatc 

Mufl  pay  a vow  I am  fwome  to ; my  life  Madam 
Was  at  Lifander' s mercy 5I  live  by  it ; 

And  for  the  noble  favour,  he  defil’d  me 
To  kifleyour  faire  hand  for  him, offering.  - I 

This  fecond  fcrvicc  as  -a  Sacrifice 
At  the  Altar  ofyour  vertues. 

Lor.  Come,  Joy  on  all  fides ; 

:aven  will  not  fuffer  honeft  men  toperifibu 
Clean.  Be  proud  cf  fuch  a friend.- 
Lor.  Forgive  me  Madam,  ' ^ 

it  was  a grief e might  have  concern’d  you  nearetoc* 

KU  tif/\,ir,  ' r excellence  but  Hill  Lifander, 

■ * Ex.Manet.O l 

y too, . . Clarinfiajts  C# 


fic 


t 


T: 


So 

ft 


i 


t 


Pi 


0 


l\ 


W eel  be 


Were  I 


T he  Lovers  ProgreJJe. 


79 


■ i fooin'ichof  this  rare  cordiall  makes  me  lick, 

I 1 j 0bcy  you*  ' • 

Pfvcr  Mow  or  never  is  ian  apt  time  to  move  her,  Ma- 

• YVbo's  that  ? (dam. 

I , Your  fervant.l  would  fpeake  with  your  Lady  (hip. 

? r VVhy  doff  thou  lookc  about  ? 

llirin- 1 have  private  buiineffe 
L Jt  mud  heare  but  you.  L finder. 

rj  yyhere  ? - > 

| ,^f  js[ay,is  not  here,  but  would  entreat  this  favor, 
t m^ofyour  Balfome  from  your  own  hand  given, 

1°  he  is  much  hurt,  and  that  he  thinkes  would  cure  him. 
*°Z  He  ih  all  have  all, my  prayers  too. 

Qlaritid'  But  conceive  mCj 
L,  j,,,*  be  from  your  felfe  immediately, 

Piityfo  brave  a Gentleman  fhould  perifli, 

SHe  is  iuperflitious,and  he  holds  your  hand 
Of  infinite  power : I would  not  urge  this  Madam, 

! only  in  a mans  extreames.to  helpe  him. 

erf , Let  him  come  ( g°°d  wench) ‘tis  that  I wifh,I  am 
Mv  husband  his  true  friend, my  noble  Father,  (happy  m't, 
aefaire  Olinda,  all  defire  to  fee  him  j 
He  ihall  nave  many  hands. 

Cltrini.  That  he  defires  not, 

Nor  eyes, but  yours  to  looke  upon  his  miferies, 

for  then  he  thinkes 't  would  be  no  pede&  curefMadam ) 

He  would  come  private.  . 

id.  How  can  that  be  here  ? 

I ihall do  wrong  unto  allthofe  that  honour  him, 

Befidesmy  credit. 

C Ur  in.  Dare  ye  not  truft  a hurt  man  ? 

Not  ftraine  a curtelie  to  i ave  a Gentleman  ? 

To  lave  his  life,  that  has  la v ’d  all  your  family  ? 

A man  that  comes  like  a poore  mortifi'd  Pilgrim; 

Only  to  beg  a okffing,  and  depart  againe  l 
He  would  but  fee  you,  that  he  thinkes  would  cure  him. 

But  face  you  find  fit  reafons  to  the  contrary. 

And  that  it  cannot  (land  with  your  deare  honour, 

Tnoughyou  beft  know  how  well  he  has  defer  v'd  ofye t 
P lend  him  word  backe, though  I grieve  to  do  it , 

rieve  at  my  foule, for  certainly  'twill  kill  him. 

What  your  will  is.  , . 

( F Stay, I will  thinke  upon’t;  where  is  he  wench  ? 
Umn.  Ifyoudefire  tofeehim,  W . ri  ! • 

L.  t not  that  trouble  you,  he  fhall  be  withye, 

™d  in  that  time,that  no  man  fhall  fufpett  ye  ; 
lour  honour  Madam,  is  in  your  own  free  keeping : 
f ur  care  in  me,  in  him  all  honefty  5 

• ' “™re  ^im  not, let  him  palle  by  ye  : 
r this  bufin'effe  reckon  but  a dreame. 

1 in>and  counfcll  me, I would  faine  fee  him, 

fad  willingly  comfort  him. ,r  G: 

umn.  Tis  in  your  power. 

r;  you  dare  truft  me,  you  fhall  do  it  fafely,  ; ' 

| [ a^and  that  tell  you^how  he  honours  you. 

j Exeunt 


Tertius . Sc  Ana  prima 


up  i 
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Enter  Clarinda,  with  a Key tand  Leon 

THis  happy  night. 

Prefer ve  this  eagernefle 


Kij (fes  her 


Till  we  meet  nearer, there  is  fomething  done 
Will  give  us  opportunity. 

Leon.  Witty  girle,  the  plot  ? 

! Clarind,  You  fhall  heare  that  at  leafure,  ! 

The  whole  houfe  reeies  with  joy  at  the  report 
Of  Lidians  lafety,  and  that  joy  increas’d 
From  their  afle&ion  to  the  brave  Li  finder. 

In  being  made  the  happy  inftrument  to  compound 
Tne  bloudy  difference. 

L eon.  They  will  heare  fhortly  that 
Wiil  turne  th<Jr  mirth  to  mourning,  he  was  then 
The  principall  meanes  to  fave  two  lives,  but  fince 
I here  are  two  faine, and  by  his  fingle  hand, 

For  which  his  life  muff  anfwer,if  the  King, 

Whole  arme  is  long,  can  reach  him.  - (this  key, 

QU  We  have  now  no  fpare  time  to  heareftories,  take 
T will  make  your  paflage  to  the  banquettinp  houfe 
l’the  garden  free.  • 

Leon.  You  will  not  faile  to  come  ? - 

Cla.  For  mine  owne  fake  ne’re  doubt  it  ? now  for  Li- 

_■  ~ ••  ' (finder.  • Sxit. 

t.nter  Dor  nans,  (leander,  Servants  with  lights. 

Dor.  To  bed, to  bed,  ’tis  very  late. 

tlex.Ta  bed  all, I have  dranke  a health  too  much 
Dor.  You!  fleep  the  better, 

My  ufuall  phificke  that  way. 

Clean.  Where's  your  Miftris  ? 

Clarm.  She  is  above, but  very  ill  and  aguifb  .• 

The  late  fright  of  her  brother, has  much  troubl’d  her  • • 
She  would  entreate  to  lye  alone.  * 

Cle*.  Her  pleafure.  , (health, 

YG. Commend  my  love  to  her,  and  my  prayers  for  her 
I’le  lee  her  ere  I goe. 


Clarm.  All  good  reft  to  ye : 


JHanet 


my  watch  for  Lifi 

For  mine  own  friend,  fince  I ftand  Centiudf 
I love  to  laugh i’th’  evenings  too,  and  may. 

The  priviledge  of  my  place  will  warrant  it. 

Enter  Li  finder,  and  Lancelot. 

LifYoxx  have  done  well  hetherto;  where  are  we  n 
Lan.  Not  far  from  the  houfe, I heare  by  th’owles. 
There  are  many  of  your  welch  falkoners  about  it;  ’ 
Here  were  a night  to  choofe  to  run  away  with  * 

Another  mans  wife, and  do  the  feate. 

Lifi  Peace  knave,  - 

The  houfe  is  here  before  us, and  fome  may  heare  us  • 
The  candles  are  all  out.  ’ 

L me.  But  one  i'the  parlor, 

I fee  it  fimper  hether,pray  come  this  way. . 

Lifi.  Step  to  the  garden  doorc,  and  feele  and’t  be  o 
Lan.  I am  going,  lucke  deliver  me  from  the  faw  p. 
Or  1 am  buried  quicke  .*  I heare  a dog, 

No,’tis  aicricket,ha?  here’s  a cuckold  buried, 

Take  heed  of  his  horns  fir, here’s  the  doore, 'tis  open. 

Clarinda  at  the  doere.  Whole  there  ? * 


Exit 


fa 

'a.. 
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Lt fancier 


J : 


• « v ^ » — 

clarin^  Ye  are  welcome,  follow  me, and  make  no  noife. 
Lifi  Go  to  your  horfc, and  keep  your  watch  with  care. 
And  be  lure  ye  fleep  not.  ^ Ex.L  fan. Clarm.  (firah 

Lane.  Send  me  out  the  dairy-maid 
To  play  at  trump  with  mevandkeep  me  waking. 

My  fellow  horle,and  I nc<v  muft  difeourfe 

Like  two  learned  Almanack-makers,  of the  ftars, , 

And  tell  what  a plentiful!  year  :twil  prove  of  drunkards, 

• • If 


Exit . 


So 

If  I had  but  a r 

To  knock  my  nofe  againlt  when  I amnoc 
I foould  ling  like  a NightingaU,but  1 mull 
Keepe  watch  without  it,  I am  apt  to  dance, 

Good  fortune  guide  me  from  the  faires  circles. 

Enter  Clarinda with  a Taper,  and Lifander  with  aFiJlole} 

two  Chatres  fet  out. 

Clarin.  Come  neare,  _ Calfe  ftting 

ITc  leave  ve  now,draw  but  that  Curtaine,  behind  a 

And  have  your  wifo  j now  Leon  I am  for  thee.  Curtaine . 
We  that  are  fervants  rauft  make  ale  of  ftoln  houres, 

And  be  glad  of  lnatch’d  occafions.  Exit. 

Li  fond.  Shee  is  afieepe, 

Fierce  love  hath  clos’d  his  lights,  I may  looke  on,her. 
Within  her  eyes  ’has  lock'd  his  graces  up, 

I may  behold  and  live  ;.how  fweet  (he  breathes  ? 

T he  orient  morning  breaking  out  in  odors. 

Is  not  fo  full  of  perfumes,  as  her  breath  is  $ 

She  is  the  abftra<fl  of  all  excellence, and  fcornes  aparalell. 
Cal.  Who’s  there  ? 

Lif.  Your  fervant,  your  molt  obedient  Have  (adored 
That  comes  but  to  behold  thofe  eyes  againe,  (Lady ) 

And  pay  fome  vowes  I have  to  lacred  beauty. 

And  lo  pafle  by ; I am  blind  as  ignorance. 

And  know  not  where  I wander, how  I live. 

Till  I receive  from  their  bright  influence 
Light  to  direct  me, for  devotions  lake, 

You  are  the  Saint  I tread  thefe  holy  fteps  to. 

And  holy  Saints  are  all  relenting  lweetnefle; 

Be  not  inrag’d.  nor  be  not  angry  with  me ; 

The  greatelt  attribute  of  heaven  is  mercy ; 

And  ’tisthecrowneof  juftice,  and  the  glory 
Where  it  may  kill  with  right,  to  fave  with  pitty. 

Cal. Why  do  you  kneelej  know  you  come  to  mo 
T upbraid  me  with  the  benefits  you  have  giv’n  me 
Which  are  too  many, and  too  mighty  fir. 

For  my  retutne ; and  I confefle'tis  juftice. 

That  for  my  cruelty  you  fhoulddefpife  me, 

And  I expert  however  you  are  calme  now, 

A f oyle  you  drive  to  fet  your  caule  upon, 

It  will  breake  out  ; Calijle  is  unworthy. 

Coy, proud, difdainefull,  I acknowledge  all. 

Colder  of  comfort  than  the  frozen  North  is, 
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Lif.  You  dare 
I am  hurt  here ; how  iweetly  now  foe  bWk . . 
Excellent  objeds  kill  our  fight, (he  blinds  nJS? 

1 he  roles  in  the  pride  of  May  Chew  pale  to  h 

O tyrant  cuftome ! and  O coward  honour ! tler’ 

How  ye  compell  me  to  put  on  mine  owne’w,  • 

May  I not  kille  ye  now  in  luperftition  a m,ncs 

For  you  appeare  a thing  that  I would  kneel* . 
Let  me  erre  that  way.  eie  to : 

Cal.  Y e fhall  erre  for  once, I have  a kind  of  n 5'^ 
Among  your  manly  lufferings,make  this  moft  p 
To  erre  no  farther  in  defire,  for  then  fir,  * 

Ye  adde  unto  the  gratitudes  I owe  you’. 

And  after  death, your  deare  friends  loule  (ball  m „ 

Lf.  I am  wondrous  hr>n*ft 


'/• 


Kijfes. 


Cal.  I dare  try. 

. 1 have  tailed  a bleffedneffe  too  great  for,) , 
Once  more  aud  let  me  dye.  ® or® 

Cal.  I dare  not  murther, 

How  will  maids  curie  me  if  I kill  with  kiffes  > 

And  young  men  tiye  th'embraces  of  fair  e viL? 

Come  pray  fit  down, but  let’s  talke  temperate! 

Lf  Is  my  deare  friend  a bed  ? 1 

' C al.  Yes.and  afleep ; 

Secure  afleep,  Yis  midnight  too  Lifander l 
Speake  not  lo  loud. 


0*..^~fander»  „UUU) 

His  youth  and  faith, then  it  becomes  her  gratitude, 

I blufh  to  grant  it,  yet  take  this  along, 

A loveraigne  medicine  to  allay  dilpleafure, 

May  .be  an  argument  to  bring  me  offtoo  ; 

She  is  married, and  foe  is  chafte;  how  fweet  that  founds  > 
How  it  perfumes  aU  ayre  ’tis  Ipoken  in  t 

0 deare  Lfa»dery  would  you  breake  this  unions 

Lif.  No, I adore  it : let  me  kifle  your  hand,fo 
And  leale  the  faire  faith  of  a Gentleman  on  it. 

Cal. You  arc  truly  valiant,  would  it  not  afflitf  you 
To  have  the  horrid  name  of  coward  touch  you  i 
Such  is  the  whore  to  me. 

Z.iryi  I nobly  tbanke  ye  5 l ■ - 0 
And  may  I be  the  lame  when  L difoonourye  * 

Sucn  comforts  maidsmay  grant  with  modefty. 

And  neither  make  her  poore, ner  wrong  her  bounty- 
Noble  L fonder,  how  fond  now  am  I of  ye  ? ** 

1 heat d you  were  hurt.  . 


f 


Lf.  You  lee  I am  a Statue, 

I could  not  hand  elle  as  I had  eaten  Ice 
Or  tooke  into  my  bloud  a drowzie  poyfon 

And  natures  nobleft,  brighteft flame  burne’inme 
Midnight  ? and  I Hand  quietly  to  behold  fo  ? 
The  alarme  rung, and  J fleep  like  a coward  ? 

I am  wornea way, my  faith,  and  dull  obedience 

Cike  crutches,  carry  my  decayed  body 

Down  to  the  grave, I have  no  youth  within  me, 
Yet  happily  you  love  too. 

Cal . Love  with  honour.  .* 

nrL;{  honour?  what's  that .?  'tis  but  a fpeciousti 
We  lhould  not  prize  too  high.  ^ . 

Cal;  Dearer  than  life.  ; 

Lf  Tiie  value  of  i t3is  as  time  has  made  it, 
And  time  and  cuftome  have  too  far  incited, 
We  are  no  Gods,  to  be  alwaies  tycd  to  ftrianeffi 
Tis  a preemption  to  fhew  too  like  *emj 

Ma.ch  but  an  houreor  two  under  loves  enftgnes, 
We  have  examples  of  great 

^/.  But  fouJe  ones  too,t..„.  5„«uicucvtfl 
That  wife  that  by  example  fins, fins  double, 

And  puls  the  curtaine  open  to  her  (Lame  too : 
Me  thmkes  to  enjoy  you  thus. 

Lif  "Tis  no  joy  JLady^  o- 

A ldnging  bride  if  foe  Hop  here,,  would  cry, 

The  Bridegroome  too,  and  with  juft  caule  curli 

But  yeild  a little,  be, one  houre  a woman,  ’• 

(Ido  not  fpeake  this  to  compell  you  Lady ) 

And  give  your  will  but  motion, let  it  ftirre 

But  in  the  tafte  of  that  weake  fe ares  call  e v ill. 

Try  it  to  underftand  it, wed  do  no  thing, 

You'l  never  come  to  know  pure  good  elle. 

Cal.  Fie  fir.  * 

. Ltf-  I have  a way, let's  flip  into  this  err< 

As  Innocents,  that  know  not  what  we  did ; 

As  we  were  dreaming  both  let  tis  embrace  • ' 

I he  (in  is  none  of  ours  then,  but  our  fancies  r 

What  ha  v e I faid  ? what  blalphemie  totonon'r  ? 

O my  bale  thoughts  ! pray  ye  take  this  and  ftw° 


- vet  j x rugrejje 


ughts  ? Noife  within. 

' r,  and  would  to  heaven-- what 


Vj  /Weep  your  mileri 

C,,  ,f  com  es  on  louder. 


Lfl 1 


(noife 


will  me,  ana  Y ’ ,-t  -nT  * 

[|  l3y  the  fau' t oil  me, let  my  life  perifh, 

u bale  lafcivious  life,fhoote  quickely  Lady, 

Mr  1/  Not  for  the  world,  retire  behind  the  hangings, 
4 .here  hand  dole  — my  husband, clofe  L funder. 
Anc/M».Deareft,are  yon  well ! 


Enter  Cleander 


Lif.  Honour  guard  the  Innocent.  Exit.  Lif. 

Clean.  Stil  up  f I fear'd  your  health. 

O/.’Has  mifl'd  him  happily;  • 

I am  g°ing  nowj  have  done  my  meditations. 

My  heart's  almoft  at  peace. 

C/ea.  To  my  warme  bed  then. 

Cal.  I will  pray  ye  lead.  A Piftoll jhoi  within 

Clean.  A Piftoll  (hot  i’th'  houle  ? 


cTo  h'?d>  V **  | Me  j ™ bmSf*'  *"*  ""*be"r 

Alas  poore  loule  l what  do  you  out  of  your  bed  ? 1 - - - - aiae 


Clea.  Ala*  poore 

you  take  cold  my  Cfjh  . uuw  uu  y c 1 . • 

'0.1-  Not  lo  well  fir  to  lye  by  ye,  my  brothers  fright— 
Clea.  / had  a frigbtfull  dreame  too,  » 

A very  frightfull  dreame  my  belt  C alfte  : 

Vetbon^ht  there  came  a Dragon  to  your  Chamber, 

A furious  Dragon^ wife)/ yet  fliake  at  it : 

Are  all  things  well  ? ■ < 

l,r  Shall/ihoote  him? 

C/No‘All  well  Sir.  ...  f r.., 

•Twas  but  your  care  of  me, your  loving  care, 

Whichalwaies  watches.  ' 

C ie0.  And  me  thought  he  came 
As  if  he  had  rifen  thus  out  of  his  den,  : . 

As /do  from  thefe  hangings. 
lif.  Dead.  ; 

Cal.  Hold  good  Sir.  . - 

Clea.  And  fore  d ye  in  his  armes  thus.. 

Cal-  ’Twas  but  fancie  . • • 

That  troubled  ye, here’s  nothing  to  difturbe  me, 

Good  fir  to  reft  agame, and  / am  now  droufie. 

And  will  to  bed  j make  no  noife  deare  husband. 

Bat  let  me  fleeptbefore  you  can  call  any  body  /am  a bed. 
Clea.  This, and  fweet  reft  dwell  with  ye.  Exit. 
CdCome  out  agame,and  as  you  love  L fonder , 

Make  hade  away,  you  fee  his  mind  is  troubled  .• 

Doyou  know  the  doore  ye  came  at  ? 

Lif  Well  fweet  Lady. 

Cal.  And  can  ye  hit  it  readily  l 
Lif  / warrant  ye; 

And  mud /go  ? muft  here  end  all  my  happinellc  ? 

Here  in  a dreame, as  if  it  had  no  fubftance  ? 

U.  l or  this  time  friend,  or  here  begin  our  ruines  • 

We  are  both  miferable. 

Lif  This  is  fome  comfort 

In  my  afiii&ions ; they  are  fo  full  already. 

They  can.  find  no  encreafe. 

Cal.  Deate  fpeake  no  more. 

Lf  You  muft  be  lilent  ■ then. 

Cd.  I arc  well  Lifander,  thou  joy  of man  farewell. 

Lf  Farewell  bright  Lady,  - 

mnour  of  woman-kind, heavenly  bleffing. 

Cal.  Be  ever  honeft  . 

1 r ' will  be  a do:  ^ 


?e  vle.rt,ues  yogr  mind  lie  make  my  library. 

idy  the  celeftiall  beauty  1 

j conftancie,  my  armour  that  /’le  fight  in  s 

ter  n?fmy'  e*'ord  y°ur  chaitity  fiiaU  fiSTo 

‘^  torebellbloud.  s-ai.  . 1T 

4 J2—  ? nre  fare\yell  s ! Noife  within. 

Lifu  modf^le  c°u’^  b°ld  you  ftill  fir,  -—he  comes 

Net  Sm  hMd  h01" 

Cal.  Auj-.,,  ^eare 

garden 

atc  betrai’d  elfe. 


Cal . O fortune  1 

fbmg  ! he  has  met  feme  oppofition,- 
And  kil'd  • I am  confound  ed,loft  for  ever.  Enter  'Dorilaut 
Vor.  Now, what's  the  matter  ? 


Clea.  Theeves.my  noble  father,villaines,  and  Rogues. 
or.  Indeed, I heard  a Piftoll,  let’s  fearch  about. 
Enter  Malfort ,C lurinda,  and  Servants. 

Mai.  To  bed  againe,they  are  gone  fir,  ' 

I will  not  bid  you  thanke  my  valour  for’t  • 

Gone  at  the  garden  doore ; there  were  a dozen, 

And  bravely  arm’d,  I faw  ’em.- 

Clann.  I am  glad,  glad  at  the  heart. 

Ser.  One  (Lot  at  me, and  mill’d  me. 

Mai.  No,  twas  at  me,  the  ballet  flew  clofe  by  me, 
Clofe  by  my  eare;  another  had  a huge  Sword, 
rlourifti’d  it  thus ; but  at  the  point  I met  him. 

But  the  Rogue  taking  me  to  be  your  Lordfhip, 

( As  fure  your  name  is  terrible, and  we 
Not  much  unlike  in  the  darke)  roar'd  out  aloud 
‘Tis  the  kill  cow  Dorilaus , and  away  5 

They  ran  as  they  had  fiowne : now  you  muft  love  me 
Or  feare  me  for  my  courage  wench.  ’ 

CUrin.Q  Rogue  ? r'  * 


mm  - ••  - ^ .m  • ». 

. „ w . Lf  under  ftumbled  Madam, 

At  the  ftaires  head,  and-inthe  fall  the  lhot  went  oft* 

Was  gone  before  they  rofe.  * 

Cal . I thanke  heaven  for't. 

Cletri.I  was  frighted  too.it  fpoyl'd  my  game  with  Leon. 

Cl*- You  muft  fit  up;and  they  had  come  to  your  Chamber 
What  pranks  would  they  have  plaid :how  came  the  doore 
Ma.I  heard  ’em  when  they  forc’d  it  5 up  I rofe,(open? 
Took  Durindana  in  my  hand ; and  like  r 

Orlando,  iffu’d  forth. 

Clarin.l  know  you  are  valiant.  . ..." 

Clean.  To  bed  again,  v -\  - 

And  be  yqu  henceforth  provident,  at  fun-rifing 
We  muft  part  for  a while. 

Dor.  When  you  are  a bed, 

Take  leave  of  her, there  ’twill  be  worth  the  taking ; 

Here  ’tis  but  a cold  ceremony,  ere  long 
Wee'l  find  Lfander, or  we  have  ill  fortune.- 
(lea.  LocKe  all  the  doores  faff, 

Mai.  Though  they  all  flood  open, 

My  name  writ  on  the  doore, they  dare  not  enter.  Exeunt . 
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Enter  Qlaran,  Frier  with  a Lei  ten  ... 
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that  way  Lfander, 
Ent.Clea. 


Cluran.  Turnd  Hermit  ? 

Fri . Y es,and  a devout  one  too : 

Claran.  That  leffens  my  beliefe. 

For  though  I grant  my  Lidian  a fcholler  : 
As  far  as  fits  a Gentleman,  he  hath  ftudied 
Humanity,  and  in  that  be  is  a Matter ; , 
Civility  of  manners,  court/hip,  Armes  • 
But  never  aim’d  at  (as  I could  perceive) 

The  deep  points  of  divinity. 

Lll 


Teach 


r % 
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Fri.  That  confirmes  his 
Devotion  to  be  reall,no  way  tainted 
With  oftentation,  or  hypocrifie. 

The  cankers  of  Religion;  ns  iermon 
So  full  of  gravity  and  witn  luch  (weetnefle 
Deliver’d, that  it  drew  the  admiration 

Of  all  the  hearers  on  him ; his  own  letters 
To  you, which  witneflc  he  will  leave  the  world, 
And  thele  to  faire  Olindafos  late  Miftris, 

In  which  he  hath  with  all  the  moving  language 
That  everexprefl’d  Rhetorick  follicited 
The  Lady  to  forget  him,and  make  you 
Bleflfed  in  her  embraces, may  remove 
All  (crapulous  doubts. 

Clay  Mi.  It  ftrikes  a fadneffe  in  me, 

I know  not  what  tothinke  of't, 

Fri.  Ere  he  entred 
His  (ollitary  cell,  he  pen’d  a ditty. 

His  long  and  laft  farewell  to  love,  and  women. 
So  feelingly,  that  l confeffe  however 
It  Hands  not  with  my  order  to  be  taken 
With  (uch  Poeticall  raptures ; I was  mov’d. 

And  ftrangely  with  it. 

Clay  an.  Have  you  the  copy  ? 

Fri.  Yes  fir ; 

My  Novice  too  can  fing  it, if  you  pleafe 
To  give  him  hearing* 

Claran.  And  it  will  come  timely, 

For  I am  full  of  melancholy  thoughts, 

Againft  which  I have  heard  with  reafon  Mufick 
To  be  the  lpeedieft  cure, pray  you  apply  it. 

• i d Jl**  I + • I \ 

A Song  by  the  Novice. 

t t f i 1 1 ^ 0 i | 1 1 * I 4 \ 4 * 1 ' * I 
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Diex  fond  love  farewell  you  wanton  powers* 

1 am  free  agatne  5 

Thou  dnll  d/feafe  of  blond  and  Idle  bowers* 

Bewitching  fume 5 

Fite  to  thefooles  that  Jigh  away  their  time * 

My  nobler  love  to  heaven  clime , 

And  there  behold  beauty  fhUyoung, 

That  time  can  ne9re  corrupt , nor  death  defiroyi 
Immortall  f veetnejfe  by  faire  Angels  fang, 9 
e And  honour  d by  eternity  and  joy  : 

There  lives  my  love  .the they  my  hetes 


M*  / 

• nty  hopes  afpirt,;  . v,\. 
Fond  love  decl  nesykie  heavenly  love grortes  higher, 

Fri.  How  do  ye  approve  it? 
damn.  To  its  duedefert. 

It  is  a heavenly  Hymne,no  ditty  father. 

It  paffes  through  my  eares  unto  my  foule, 

And  workes  divinely  on  itjgive  me  leave 

A little  to  confider;fhall  I be 

Out  done  in  all  things  ? nor  good  of  my  felfe* 

Nor  by  example  s (hall  my  loofe  hopes  ftill. 

The  viands  of  a fond  affedion.feed  me 
As  I were  a (enfuall  bead,  fpirituall  food 
Refill'd  by  my  ficke  pallat  ?’tis  refolv'd. 

How  far  off  father, doth  this  new  made  Hermit 
Make  his  abode  ? 

• 1 • 

Fri.  Some  two  dayes  journey  fon.  . 

Cl  nr  an.  Having  reveal'd  my  faire  intentions  to  ye, 
I hope  your  piety  will  not  deny  me 

Your  aides  to  further ’em? 

Fri.  That  were.agauift  a good  mans  charity, 
Claran.  My  firft  requeft  is, 


You  would  fomc  time,forreafonsI  wilTfl^ 

Defer  delivery  of  Lidians  Letters 
To  faire  Olinda. 

Fri.  Well  fir.  • juS 

C Ur  an.  For  what  followes, 

You  (halljdired  me  Something  I will  do, 

A new  borne  zeale,and  friendfhip  prompts  me  to 
Enter  DorilanefUeander^  ChamherlainetTahl 

T apert^and  three  fiooles.  '• 


Clea. We  have  flipp’d  well  friend 
We  rnuft  be  (firring  early, 

• Cham.  They  are  made  fir. 

Dor.  I cannot  deep  yet,  where’s  the  joviall  hoS 
You  told  me  of  r ’tasbeen  my  cuftomeever 
To  parley  wirh  mine  hoft. 

C/ea.  He’s  a good  fellow , 

l And  fuch  a one  I know  you  loveto  laugh  with- 
Go  call  your  Mafterup.  ° * 

Chant.  He  cannot  come  fir. 

Dor.  Is  he  a bed  with  his  wife  ? 

Cham.  No  certainly. 

Dor.  Or  with  (ome  other  ghefts  ? 

Cham.  Neither  and't  like  ye. 

Clea. Why  then  he  (hall  come  by  your  leave  mu  f 
lie  fetch  him  up  my  felfe.  ' 

Cham,  Indeed  you’lfailc  fir 
Dor.  Is  hei'th’houfe? 

Cham,  No,  but  he  is  hard  m 3 
He  is  faft  in’s  grave,  he  has  been  dead  thefe  three  wefe 

iV.Then  o'  my  conicience  he  will  come  butte 
And  dilcourle  wor(e.  ' , 1 . niP  I 

Clean.  Farewell  mine  honeft  Hoft  then, 

Mine  honeft  merry  Hoftjwillyou  to  bedyet? 

Dor.  No, not  this  houre,I  prethee  fit  and  chat  by  ®, 

Clean.  Give  us  a quart  of  wine  then , wed  be  mt. 

Dor.  A match  my  fon;pray  let  your  wine  bite 
Or  lay  it  by  your  Mailer.  ' 

C ham.  It  (hall  be  quick  fir. 

Dor.  Has  not  mine  Hoft  a wife? 

Clean.  A good  old  woman. 

Dor.  Another  coifine,that  is  not  fo  hanfome; 
Your  Holtefles  in  Innes  ftiould  be  blich  things. 
Pretty, and  young  to  draw  in  paflengett ; § 

She’l  never  fill  her  beds  well,  if  jhc  be  not  beauteous. 
Clean  And  curteoustoo.  Enter  ChttUda 
Dor.  I, I, and  a good  fellow,  with 

1 oat  will  mil  lake  iometimes  a Gentleman 
For  her  good  man;  well  donejbere’s  to  Li  fonder. 

Cle.  n.  My  full  love  meets  it;make  fire  in  ourloi 
Wee’l  trouble  thee  no  farther;  to  your  Son.  Ext 
Dor.  Put  in  Clarange  too;off  with’t,!  thankeyti 
This  wine  drinkes  merrier  ftill,Ofor  mine  Hoft  now. 
Were  he  alive  againe,and  well  " ' 

I would  (b  claw  his  pate. 

Clean.  Y’are  a hard  drinker  .c 

Dor,l  love  to  make  mine  Hoft  drunke,  he  will  lye 
The  rarcft,and  the  roundcft,of  his  friends,11-  J T 

His  quj-rels.and  his  ghcP.s,and  they  are  the  beftbaiids 

Take ’eminthat  tune.  mm  r< 


I 
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4 n fi  t 


Qlea*.  . ....  __ 

Dor.  I did  ion, but  time, and  armes  have  womens- 
Clea.  Tis  late  fir, I heare  noneftirring.  A late  it 
Dor-  Hark, what’s  that,  a Lute  ? 

'Tis  at  the  doorc  I thinke.  / 1 


I 


The  Lovers  Progrejje 


ip' 


|t« 

fh 


'ft 


0'#-  The  doorc  s are  fliut  faft. 

Jr  Tis  morning  (ure, the  Fidlers  are  got  up 
<i  r fright  mens  fleepes,  have  we  ne’re  a pifpot  ready  ? 

CL  a Now  I remember, I have  heard  mine  Hoft  that’s 
r uch  a lute  rarely, and  as  rraely  fing  too,  (-dead, 

! MVe  dill  meanc. 

; A n t would  eive  a brace  of  I rench  Cro  wncs 
r„£i!n  tile  »nd  Me. 

A Song. 

Tls  late  and  eoldfitrre  up  the  fire  ; 

Sit  clofe,and  draw  the  Table  Higher 
Be  merry  ^nd  drmke  wine  that's  old , 

J hearty  medicine  'gat nil  a cold, 
pour  beds  of  want  on  downe  the  ’ 

Where  you  jhall  tumble  to  your  \ 
j could  wtjhyou  wenches  too. 

But  Ians  dead  and  cannot  do  ; 

Call  for  the  be fi  the  houfe  may  ring , 

Sack! jTbite,  and  Clatet  let  them  bring , 

And  dri»kj  apace  while  breath  you  have, 

Tou’lfnd  but  cold  drinks  in  the  grave  • 

Plover,  Patridge  for  your  dinner. 

And  a Capon  for  the  fmner, 

Tou [had  find  ready  when  you  are  up, 
o/ndyour  horfe  j hall  have  his  jap : 

Welcome  [hall flye  round, 

, jtnd  Ifhall  fmile  though  under  ground. 
C/M».Harke,a  Song, now  as  I live,  it  is  his  voice. 

Dor.  He  lings  well,  the  devill  has  a plealant  pipe* 
C/w-The  fellow  lyed  lure,  Enter  Hoft 

He  is  not  dead, he's  here : how  pale  he  lookes  ? 

Dor.  Is  this  he  i 
Cleat). Yes. 

Hofi.  You  are  welcome  noble  Gentlemen, 

My  brave  old  gheft  moft  welcome. 

Chan.  Lying  knaves, 

To  tell  us  you  were  dead, come  fit  downe  by  us , 

We  thanke  y c for  your  Song. 

Hofi.  Would ’t  had  been  better. 

Dor,  Speake,areye  dead  ? 

Hofi  Yes  indeed  am  I Gentlemen, 

I have  been  dead  thele  three  weekes. 

Dor.  Then  here's  to  ye,  to  comfort  your  cold  body. 
Clean. What  do  ye  meanePftand  further  off. 

Her.  I will  ftand  nearer  to  him, 

Shall  he  come  out  on’s  coffin  to  beare  us  company, 

And  wenot  bid  him  welcome  ? come  mine  Hoft, 

“in!  honeft  Hoft, here’s  to  ye. 

Hofi.  Spirits  fir,  drinke  not? 

Clea.  Why  do  ye  appeate  ? i 

..ft ft'  To  waite  upon  ye  Gentlemen', 

* has  been  my  duty  fiving,now  my  farewell; 

Pare  ye  are  not  us’d  accordingly. 

ii  u Dor' 1 could  wiffi  you  warmer  company  mine  Hoft, 

1 1 however  we  are  us’d? 

Hofi.  Next  to  entreate  a courtefie, 

AM  then  I goe  to  peace. 

Is’t  in  our  power  ? 

ftft'  Yes, and  ’tis  this, to  fee  my  body  buried 
1 ftft  gr°und, for  now  I lye  unhallowed, 
f “e clarkes  fault,let  my  new  grave  be  made 

,n,onS1‘:  g°°d  fellowes.that  have  died  before  me, 
merry  Holies  of  my  kind. 

c*‘  It  l ha  11  be  done. 


Exit. 


Esor .And  forty  ftoopes  of  wine  dranke  at  thy  funeral! 
C leu . Do  you  know  our  tra  veil  ? 

Hofi,  Yes,toleeke  your  friends. 

That  in  afflictions  wander  now. 

Clean , Alas  1 

Hofi.  Seeke ’em  no  farther, but  beconfident 

They  ffiall  returne  in  peace. 

Her.  There’s  comfort  yet. 

Clea.  Pray  ye  one  word  more,  is’t  in  your  power  mine 

Anfwer  me  foftly,  fome  houres  before  my  death,  ( Hoft, 
To  give  mejwarning. 

Hofi.  \ cannot  tell  ye  truly. 

Bat  if  I can,fo  much  alive  I lov’d  ye, 

1 will  appeare  againe,  adieu. 

Her.  Adieu  fir. 

Clean.  I am  troubl’d ; thefe  ftrange  apparitiousarc 
tor  the  moft  part  fatall. 

Dor.  This  if  told, will  not 
Find  credit,the  light  breakes  a pace, let’s  lye  downe 
And  take  fome  little  reft,  an  houre  or  two, 

Then  do  mine  hoftes  defire.and  fo  returne, 

I do  beleevehim. 

Clean.  So  do  I ,to  reft  fir.  Exeunt. 

Enter  C alt  fit,  and  Claoinda. 

Cal.  Clarindal 
Clarin.  Madam. 

Cal.  Is  the  houfe  well  ordered  ? 

The  doores  look’d  to  now  in  your  Matters  abfence  ? 

Your  care, and  diligence  amongft  the  Servants  ? 

Clarin.  I am  ftirring  Madam. 

Cal.  So  thou  art  Clartnda, 

More  then  thou  ought’ft  I am  fare, why  doft  thou  blufh? 

Clarin.  I do  not  blufh, 

Cal.  Why  doft  thou  hang  thy  head  wench  ? 

Clarin.  Madam, ye  are  deceiv’d, I looke  upright, 

I underftand  ye  not: fire  has  fpied  Leon , 

Shame  of  his  want  of  caution. 

Cal.  Looke  on  me;  what,  blufh  againe? 

Clarin.'T is  more  then  I know  Madam ; 

/haveno  caufe  that  I find  yet. 

Cal.  Examine  then. 

Clarin.  Your  Lady  (hip  is  fet  T thinke  to  fhame  me. 
Cal.  Do  not  deferve’t  ? who  lay  with  you  laft  night  ? 
What  bedfellow  had  ye  ? none  of  the  maids  came  ncare 
Clarin.  Madam  they  did.  (yet 

Cal.  ’Twas  one  in  your  Cofins  cloathes  then. 

And  wore  a fword ; and  fure  / keep  no  Amaxxns\ 

Wench  do  not  lye, 'twill  but  proclame  thee  guilty ; 

Lyes  hide  our  fins  like  nets ; like  perfpeftives, 

They  draw  offences  nearer  (till, and  greater 

Come  tell  the  truth. 

% 

Clarin.  You  are  the  ftrangeft  Lady  _ 

To  have  thefe  doubts  of  me ; how  have  / liv’d  Madam  ? 
And  which  of  all  my  carefull  fervices  delerves  thefe 
Cal.  Leave  facing? 'twill  not  ferve  ye,  fhames? 

This  impudence  becomes  thee  worfe  then  lying  ? 

I thought  ye  had  liv’d  well,  and  I was  proud  of’t ; 

But  you  are  pleas’d  to  abate  my  thoughts,who  was't  ? 
Honeft  repentance  yet  will  make  the  fault  lefle. 

Clarin.  Do  ye  compell  me  ? do  you  ftand  fo  ftrieft  too? 
Nay, then  have  at  ye ; I fhall  rub  that  fore  Madam, 
(Sinceye  provoke  me)will  but  vexe  your  Lady  Ihip, 

Let  me  alone. 

Cal.  / will  know. 

% 

Clarin.  For  your  own  peace,  - > 

The  peace  of  your  owne  confidence  aske  no  farther : 

Lll  2 ' Walke 
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"The  Lovers  Progreffe. 


Clouts,  fope,  and  candles,  for  my  heire  app  arent 
If  (he  prove,  as  fhe  fweates  (he  is  withchilde; 

Such  as  live  this  way,finde  like  me, though  wenching 
Hath  a faire  (ace,  there's  a Dragon  in  the  taile  of't 

- n • . « % • i v i it  • •«. 


—%V|  vcv..  W w ~ * 

That  (lings  toth’ quick.  I mult  skulke  here,  untili 

I am  refolv’d  .•  how  my  heart  pants  between 

% / | \ % f ^ /*(  / ^ • 


mbui  wm  rn  f T ✓ 

How  'ere  my  kinfman.faath  abus'd  you  eroSiT 

And  thfS  mohf  vnnroc  *-r\  t-ol/a  1 ^ 


And  this  night  vowes  to  take  me  hence  perfb4* 
And  marry  me  to  another : 'twas  for  thic  ’ 

I r«ln#rMnr»  1 _ ^ I T 1*1  * 


My  hopes  and  feares  ? (hee’s  come j are  we  in  the  Port  ? 

["  i PA  Ipf  [fnl/ 


1 o put  your  armour  on,  that  with  more  fafetv 

You  might  defend  me.  ^ 


II  not,  let’s  fink  together. 

Enter  Clarinda. 


Md. 


Clar.  Things  goe  better 
Then  you  delerve ; you  carry  things  fo  openly, 


uar.  You  mult  (land  here  to  beate  him  o foy  t , 
No  humane  thing  to  pafTe  you,  though  it  appeare  ** 


mud  y ...v# 

In  my  Ladies  grace. 

Leon.  And  I in  yours. 

Clar.lt  may  be ; but  I have  fworne  unto  my  Lady  never 
T o finne  againc. 

the  finne 


In  my  Lords  (Tape,  or  Ladies  ; be  not  cozen’d 
Withadifeuife 


Md. 

Car . You  mull  (weare  not  to  ftirrelhencc. 


Mdf 

Clar . Nor  move  untill  I call  you  l 


Leon.  To  be  furpriz’d 

Is  in  it  felfe  excufable ; to  be  taken 


Mdf. 


Clar . This  nights  taske  well  ended, 


I Is  a crime,  as  the  Poet  writes. 

Clar.  You  know  my  weaknefle. 

And  that  makes  you  (o  confident.  You  have  got 
A faire  fword ; was  it  not  L ifanders  ? 


I am  yours  to  morrow.  Keep  fure  guard 
Mdf.  Adiew; 

My  honey-combe  how  fweet  thou  art,  did  not 

& a-iX  LJ  xv  f- ' 


Exit  {]. 


Leon.  Y es  wench, 


And  I growne  valiant  by  the  wearing  of  it  .• 

t, h,; h h._  a-  -r. ....  wkh thijj Lt„dc 


A ned  of  Hornets  keep  it  ? what  impoffibilities 
Love  makes  me  undertake  ? I know  my  felfe 
A naturall  coward,  and  lliould  Leon  come. 

I fl  . I # _ I 


and  Chryfmthes, 

reform’d 


And  now  in  my  poflefsion ; the  late  Matter 


Dares  never  come  to  challenge  it : this  fword. 
And  all  the  weapons  that  I have,  are  ever 

iNnvtrvA.  A J . t / • __  _ m 


J W VV/JAiV  J 

Though  this  were  Cannon  proofe,  I (hould  deliver 
The  wench  before  he  ask'd  her.  I heare  fomefootin? 
Tis  he  5 where  (hall  I hide  my  felfe  ? that  is  *’ 
My  bed  defence. 

Enter  Oleander. 


Devoted  to  thy  (ervice  ••  Shall  we  bill  ? 


Iamverygameloroe. 

Clar.  I mud  firft  dilpo(eof 

The  foole  Mdfort  5 he  hath  (moak'dyou,and 
But  by  fome  new  device  to  be  kept  from  me : 
have  it  here  (hall  fit  him  ;you  know  where 

lr  HU  as.  • « it  « _ 


^ ^ f fir  9 ® 

CU.  I cannot  deep,  ftrange  vifions 
Make  this  poore  life,  I fear’d  of  late  to  lofe, 

A fr%«9>h/»4  T /* 


A toy  that  I grow  weary  of. 
Mdf.  ' 


What 


Mai.  If  you  are  come  fir  for  flat. 


Get  thithe7PeA  “e  * With  allPoinblc  fiance 


I am  glad  I have  her  foryou ; I refigne 


My  intereft ; you’ll  finde  her  in  her  chamber 

▼ lav  fl  a 


Leon.  You  will  follow  ? 
Clar.  Will  I live? 


I did  (lay  up  to  tell  you  (o. 
Clean.  Clarmda,  and  Leon ! 


She  that  is  forfeited  toluft  mud  dye. 

That  humoar  being  un-fedjbcgonc,bere  comes  Exit  Le. 

My  champion  in  Armour.  Em 


There  is  fomething  more  in  this 
Then  I can  day  to  aske.  Exit. 


Mdf. 


Malf 


iUPon  1 know  not,  but  it  is 


My  Midrispleafurc  that/  (hould  appeare  thus. 

/may  perhaps  be  terrible  to  others, 

Rnf  rtfs  T r _ ^ > 


The  dadi^a  fhadow  frights  me. 

The  claming  of  my  Armour  in  my  eares, 

/nminde  of^R  ,n*\  ^ ’ and  mf  Buckler,  puts  me 
To  dig  my  grave  , O love,  abominable  love  P 

lffuc  from  th^  dlimall  den,  * 

Or  never  hope  to  enter  ? hunter. 


Malf.  What  __r w 

(And  that  none  of  the  fweeted)  d 
My  poore  felfe  in  ? 


ffeakt 


Enter  (fl. 


fell. 


Clar.  Know  ye  not  my  voice  ? 1 ' 


Mdf. 

't  werejmy  falfe  friend  ££££ 

C1, 


Clar.  'Tis  my  Lord, 

Shift  for  your  (elfe. 

Lean.  His  life 


Shall  fird  make  anfwer 

m ft  a ^ / 


For  this  intrufion. 


Kills  Clt» 
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Mdf.  Iamgoi 
I am  gone  already.  " '' Falls  in  a f 

Clean.  Heaven  take  mercy  on 
My  foule } too  true  prefagine  Hod. 
Clar.  Hee’s  dead. 


der. 


1 


i 


Or 


Toe 


Malf 


Clar.  He  is  not  come  yet 

Mdf.  *r.v  .....n  £._•.? 


And  this  wretch  little  better : 
Doe  you  dare  upon  your 
Handy- work  ? 

• Leon,  l am  amaz’d. 


B, 

Stifi 

Hati 


I am  fo  full  of  wrath. 


garden  Wall 


Wit 

Oft 

Giv< 


Clar.  Orfeare 


This  Leon. 


,.ut,  eaye  y®ut  word  behinde ; enquire  not  why  • 
/Ie  fa(hion  fomething  out  of  it,  though  / perifh. 

Shall  make  way  for  revenge.  ' r 
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icon.  Thefe  are  the  fruits 

°r/1r  Hence1  repenting  Milk-fop. 

•r';<  too  late.  Lifanders  (word  ,1  that. 


Ex-Leon. 

Puts  the 


Nfs  the  bale  lie  build  on.  So.  lie  railes fword  in 

thhoule*  Help,  murther,a  mod  horrid  t Malfhand. 

'•her  Monlicur  beronte,no\i\t  Dorilaus , 
jSLjj  infleej,?  Aye  me  a murthet  s 

i Doft  unhc^Td-of  murt  h'r. 

Enter  Dortlatu  as  from  bed* 

Dor-  More  lights  knaves , 

Morse,  Alctdon-,  more  lights. 

tn!trBerontcysttctdcti,axd  Servants, with  lights 

Cisr.  By  this  1 lee  too  much. 

Dor.  My  lonne  Cleandcr  bathing 
In  his  owne  gore.  The  devill  to  tell  truth  ith’fhape  of 

An  Hoft  l 

Ur.  My  Brother ! 

Malf.  I have  been 

Ith’other  world,  in  hell  I think,  thefe  devilis 
With  tire-brands  in  their  pawes  fent  to  torment  me. 
Though  I never  did  the  deed,  for  my  lewd  purpoie 

To  be  a whore-malt  er. 

Dor-  Who’s  that  ? 

Ale.  ’Tis  one  in  Armour.  A bloudy  fword  in  his  hand. 
Dor.  Sans  queftion  the  murtherer. 

Malf.  Who  I ? you  doe  me  wrong, 

I never  had  the  heart  to  kill  a Chicken ; 

Nor  doe  I know  this  iword. 

■ Ale.  I doe,  too  well. 
hr.  I have  feen  L t funder  weare  it. 

C/dr.  This  confirmes 

What  yefter-night  I whifpcr’d : let  it  workc. 

The circumftance  may  make  itgood. 

Mai.  My  Lord  ? and  I his  murtherer  i 
her.  Drag  the  villaine  hence. 

The  Rack  lhall  force  a free  confeffion  from  him. 

Mai.  I am  ftrook  dumbe  j 
You  need  not  ftop  my  mouth. 

Ber.  Away  with  him.  Exit  with  Malf. 

Enter  Cahfte  and  Olmda . 

C«l.  Where  is  my  Lord  ? 

Dor.  All  that 

Remaines  of  him  lies  there : look  on  this  objeff, 

And  then  turne  marble. 

Gd.  I am  fo  already, 

Made  h't  to  be  his  monument : but  wherefore 
p°eyou,that  have  bothlife  and  motion  left  you, 
tandlad  Ipeclators  of  his  death, 

And  not  bringforth  his  murtherer  ? 

Ber.  T hat  Ties  in  you  t you  muft,and  fhal  produce  him. 
ll°s.  She  Beronte  ? 

Ber,  None  clfe. 

9 or.  Thou  ly’ft,  He  prove  it  on  thy  head, 
r Write  iteirtfry  heart. 

Ale.  Torbeare,  there  is 
0 ' ^uch  blond  fhed  already, 

Btr.  Let  not  choler 

J‘®e  T0®  judgement  .•  many  an  boneft  father 
athgot  a wicked  daughter.  Jf  I prove  not 

nr  ev,1^ent  Proofes,  her  hand  was  in  the  bloud 
®)  deare  brother,  ( too  good  a husband  for  her  ) 
lveyour  revenge  the  reines,  and  fpur  it  forward. 

Il.(i  T‘ In  any  circumftance  but  fhew  her  guilty, 

* ftnke  the  firft  ftroak  at  ber. 

Lctmcsskc 


t "A 


A queftion  calmly  : doe  you  know  this  fword  ? 

Have  you  not  feen  Li  funder  often  wtare  it. 

■Dor.  The  fame  with  wnich  he  refeued  me.  ~ •’ 

Cal.  l do, What  infcrei ice  from  this  to  make  me  guilty? 

Eer.  VVas  he  not  with  you  in  the  houfe  to  night? 

Cal.  No  on  my  foule. 

Ber.  Nor  ever  heretofore  ■ 

Ir>  private  with  you,  when  you  feign’d  a fickneffe, 

To  keep  your  husband  abfent  ? 

Cal.  Never  fir,  to  a difhoneft  end. 

Ber.  Was  not  this  woman  ! 

Your  inftrument  ? herfilence  doesconfefle  it  s 
Here  lyes  Cleander  dead  and  here  the  fword 
Of  falfe  Lifander,  too  long  cover'd  with 
A mafquc  of  feelning  truth. 

Dor.  And  is  this  all  : ■ 

The  proofe  you  can  alleage  ? Lifander  guilty. 

Or  my  poore  daughter  an  adulter  die  ? - 

Suppofe  that  the  had  chang'd  dilcourfe  with  one 
To  whom  (he  ow’d  much  more  ? 

Cal. Thou  haft  thy  ends,  wicked  Clarinda. ' ShefaUs, 

OB.  Helpe,  the  Lady  finks,  malice  hath  kill'd  her. 

Dor.  I would  have  her  live,  j » 

Since  l dare  fweare  fhee’s  innocent ; 'tis  no  time 
Or  place  to  argue  now  s this  caufe  muft  be 
Decided  by  the  judge ; and  though  a Father, 

I will  deliver  her  into  the  hands 

Of  Juftice  if  fhe  prove  true  gold  whrntry'd, 

Shee’s  mine  • if  not, with  curies  iledifclaime  her : 

Take  up  your  part  of  fbrrow,mine  lhall  be 
Ready  to  anfwer  with  her  life  the  faft 
That  fhe  is  charg’d  with. 

Ber.  Sir,  I look  upon  you  as  on  a father. 

D or.  With  the  eyes  of  forrow 

I fee  you  as  a brother : let  your  witnefles 
Be  readie. 

Ber.  ’Tis  my  care. 

-Ale.  I am  for  Lidian. 

This  accident  no  doubt  will  draw  him  from 
His  Heimits  life. 

(lar.  1 hings  yet  go e Tight,  perfift  fir. 

Enter  Lifanaer , and  Lancelot* 

Lif  Are  the  horles  dead  ? 

Lane.  Our-right.  If  you  ride  at  this  rate,, 

You  muft  rclolve  to  kill  your  two  a day, 

And  that’s  a Urge  proportion. 

• Lf.  Willyou  pleafe 
At  any  price,and  lpeedily.to  get  firefh  ones. 

You  know  my  danger,  and  the  penalty 
That  folio wes  it,  Ihould  f be  apprehended. 

Your  duty  in  obeying  my  commands, 

W ill  in  a better  language  fpeak  your  forvice. 

Then  your  unneceflary,and  untimely  care  of  my  expence. 
Lane.  I am  gone  fir.  Exit. 

Ltfan.  in  this  thicket 

I will  expeff  you  .•  Here  yet  I have  leifurc 
To  call  my  felfe  to  a ftridt  account 
For  my  pafs'd  life,  how  vainly  fpent  s I would 
I flood  no  farther  guilty  s but  I have 
A heavier  reckoning  to  make  s This  hand 
Of  late  as  white  as  innocence,  and  unfpotted. 

Now  weares  a purple  colour,  dy’d  in  gore, 

Myiouleof  the  fame  tindlure ; pur-blinde  pafsion. 

With  flattering  hopes,  would  keep  me  from  defpaire, 
Pleading  I was  provok’d  to  it  j butmyreafon 

Breaking  fuch  thm  and  weak  defences,  tells  me  , 

......  , . I have 


Exeunt. 


K » 


i • * 
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T he  Lovers  P rogreffe. 


I have  done  a double  murther ; and  for  what  l 

• . /•  • / .1  «rr • •S  r Jljl* 


X UU  v V UVlISr  ***^%-w  J " 

Was  it  in  lervice  of  the  King  ? his  Edicts 
Command  the  contrary : or  lor  my  Countrey  ? 
Her  Genius,  like  a mourning  mother,  anfwers 

- * m I m B S ■ — B V ^B® 


in  *^iori<xcyL  and  Chrjfanthes  (lie  hath  loll 

Two  hopefull  fonnes,  that  might  have  done  their  parts, 

Tn  onarrl  her  from  Tnvafion  : for  what  caufe  then  l 


1 VV  vJ  liv/pC^Uil  lUiailL#)  Ul<*l  iliijjuw  *****  v ^ 

To  guard  her  from  Invafion  : for  what  caufe 
To  keep  th’opinion  of  my  valour  upright. 


Ith*  popular  breath,  a fandy  ground  to  build  on ; 
Bought  with  the  Kings  difpleafure,as  the  breac 


Lift  Ith'  depth  of  medit 
Sometimes  think  of  Olinda  ? 


Ltd.  I endeavour 


To  raze  her  from  my  memorie,  as  I with 


You  would  doe  the  whole  Sex , for  know  Lir . i 

Thegreatefl  curfe  brave  man  can  labour  under  ' * 

UCI> 


J 


Is  the  ftrong  witch-craft  of  a womans  eyes  • 
Where  I finde  men  I preach  this  dodrine  to’  em 


Of  heaveus  decrees,  the  lolle  of  my  true  comforts, 

£ ^ ^ #%  /\  A.  V\  i M 


V-/i  ucavcuo  ucvm.v,jj  **•/  . . — 

In  Parents,  Kidmen, friends,  as  the  fruition 


in  i aiwu^)  --- — > 

Of  all  that  I was  borne  to,  and  that  fits 

_ 4 ««i  rr  f I • •! 


Asyou  are  a Scholler,  knowledge  make  your  £. 
i he  hidden  beauties  of  the  heavens  your  fiudie 

There  fhall  you  finde  fit  wonder  for  vour  faith  ’ 

Anrf  fr»r  df)  nr  in  imtvuVUL  . CL  ' • 1 


& 


v/  JL  Mil  ^ 

Like  to  a hill  of  Lead  here, in  my  exile 

i " 1*1  r r__  _ r i 


r , efcapefo) 

I have  cut  off  all  hopes  ever  to  look  on 

Enter  Lidian,  Uke  a Hermite* 


As  you  are  a profefs  d fouldier,  court  your  honour 
Though  (he  be  fterne,  fhe  is  honeft,  a brave  Miftri’ 
The  greater  danger  you  oppofe  to  win  her  “ 


Cali  ft 


For  everbanifh’d. 

Lid.  I fhould  know  this  voice 


She  fiiewes  the  fweeter,  and  rewards  the  nobler 
Womens  belt  loves  to  hers  meere  fhadowes  be  ’ 
For  after  death  fhe  weds  your  memorie,  ‘ 

B — m — m A 


Thefe  are  my  contemplations. 


JLV  f JL  • — - ^ ^ ^ 

His  naming  too  my  filler,  whom  Lifander 
Honour’d, but  in  a noble  way,  affures  me 
That  it  can  be  no  other : I Hand  bound 


Lif. 


And  in  a young  man  more  remarkable. 

But  wherefore  doe  I envy,  and  not  tread  in 

Ua  ^ LI  _ iw  _ J A - Ai  ^ 1 m.  m ^ 


X uai  11  vau  ajv/  v/vmvx  B 

To  comfort  any  man  I finde  diftreff  d : 

i « • i 4 f ^ i«r  ••  • 


This  blefled  tra&  ? here’s  in  the  heart  no  fallhood 


But  to  ayd  him  that  lav’d  my  life,  Religion 
And  Thankfulneffe  commands,  and  it  may  be 

a.  — B « f 4 • I % m m > X 


To  a vow'd  friend,  no  quarrells  feconded 

■ A / - 4 M ■ — II'.  B ft  ^ 


High  providence  for  this  good  end  bath  brought  him 
t-” — ” Lifander,  noble  Lifander. 


With  Challenges,  which  anfwer’d  in  defence 
( i - murther  followes, 


A man  may  here  repent  his  finnes,  and  though 

Hit  hanrl  ItLr/*  A • m i • 


Lf  . 

That  honourable  attribute  thou  giv'ft  me, 

# • « 


His  hand  like  mine  be  ftain’d  in  bloud,  it  may  be 

Wffh  rtn  J 4«4k«^ / 


I can  pretend  no  right  to  : come  not  neare  me 
I am  infectious,  thefandity 


With  penite 
You  have  prov’d  it  Lidian. 

“V*  m I B « 


And  you’ll  finde  it  true,  if  youperfevere. 


Of  thy  profeflion  ( for  thou  appeared 
A reverend  Hermits  ) if  thou  flye  not  from  me. 


Lif. 


And  here  the  furie  of  the  King  (hall  finde  me 


• ^ 0 ; J ^ H ^ ^ 1 

As  from  the  plague  or  leprofie,cannot  keep  thee 


Prepar’difor  heaven,  ifl  am  mark’d  to  dve : 

A • r J $ 


^ i^_  -J  w 

From  being  polluted 
Lid.  With  good  counfell  fir. 


For  that  I truely  grieve  for. 


And  holy  prayers  to  boot  I may  cure  you. 

Though  both  wayes  fo  infefted.  You  look  wildly , 
Peace  to  your  confcience  fir,  and  flare  upon  me, 


Enter  Frier : and  Clarange  in  Friers  habit. 

Vao"  r“,r  iceal’d,  I am  iuftruM 


Clar.  How  the  fight 
Of  my  deare  friend  confirmes  me  i 


As  if  you  never  faw  me : hath  my  habit 
Alter’d  my  face  fo  much,  that  yet  you  know  not 
Your  fervant  Lidian  ? 


What 

Lid.  Two  reverend  Friers,  one  I know. 


Lf.  Iamamazd! 

So  young,  and  fo  religious  ? y . 

Lid. I purpofefheaven  make  methankfull  for’t)  to  leave 
I have  made  fome  trial!  of  my  flrengths  in  this 


Fri.  To  you 
This  journey  is  devoted. 

Welcome  ~ 


(the  world : Fri.  I know  your  refolution  fo  well  grounded, 


the  world  fo  conflant 


My  follitarie  life } and  yet  I finde  not 
A faintneffe  to  goe  on. 

Lif.  Above  beliefe ; doe  you  inhabit  here  ? 

Lid.  Mine  owne  free  choife  fir : 


^ ^ ^ " f Xp  a A A S - . v , \ 3 /i  .*  . 

That  though  I am  th’  unwilling  meirenger 
Of  a ftrange  accident  to  trie  your  temper. 

It  cannot  fhake  y ou.  You  had  once  a friend. 
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1 live 


: poorely,  but  contentedly, 

Becaufe  I finde  enough  to  feed  my  fortunes ; 

I ndeed  too  much : thef : wilde  fields  are  my  gardens, 

The  Chryllall  Rivers  they  afford  their  waters, 

And  grudge  not  their  fweet  flreams  to  quench  affliftions; 
The  hollow  rocks  their  beds,  which  thogh  they  are  hard, 
/■Th*  . doting  lovers  fortune ) * 


A noble  friend,  Clarange. 

Lid.  And  have  ftill,  I hope  good  father. 

Fri.  Y our  falfe  hopes  deceive  you, 
Hee’s  dead. 


Lf. 

Fri.  I buried  him. 


— — m * 

Some  faid  he  dy’d  of  melancholy,  fomc  of  love, 
And  of  that  fondneffc  pcrifh’d. 


\ et  they  are  quiet  3 and  the  wearie  (lumbers 

,u " ’ ‘ of  Down  friend 


S 


1 


The  Birds  my  Bell  to  call  me  to  devotions  j 

B r : x « T I . V II  M 1 » ^ ^ — - 


Lid.  O Clarange . 

Clar.  Haft  thou  fo  much  brave  nature,noblc  Lidify 

-V  /4  mI  .ft  • •« 


So  tenderly  to  love  thy  rivalls  memorie .? 

^ 1 1 _ 1 • I M 4 g w 


> 


0B  ■ w Jk  Xp  A 4 

My  Look  the  flory  of  my  wandring  life. 

In  which  I finde  more  houres  due  to  repentance 


Then  time  hath  told  me  yet. 


Lf.  Anlwer  me  truely. 

Ltd.  I will  doe  that  without  a conj'uration. 


The  bold  Lifander  weeps  too. 

Fri.  I expected  that  you  would  beare  this  better.  , 

Lid-  l am  a man  fir, and  my  great  Ioffe  weigh’d duH 
Fri.  His  lalt  words  were 


5h®  Confeffion,  live  long  deare  Lidian, 
Poffeft  of  all  thy  wifhes ; and  of  me 


) 


IS 


) 


Z he  Loners  Progrefje 


u^didTelire,  bathing  my  hand  with  teares, 
rhit  with  my  beft  care,  I fliould  feekand  tinde  y 


That  WW  UV  ~ — /On, 

And  from  his  dying  mouth  prevaile  fo  withyon, 
rba  you  a while  Ihould  leave  your  Hermites  Rridnefle, 


f 1 2t  VOU  51  WUUC  liiwuAu  /wm  i au  nil 

Lj  on  his  monument  pay  a teare,  or  two 

-W°  . ,r  u Ir>u*t  Viini 


. Lif.  ^ 

Since  griefe  muft  break  my  heart,  I am  ambitious 
It  ihould  be  exquifite. 

-Ale.  It  mull  be  told. 


To  witnclTe  how  you  lov'd  him.  , „„  4JW  1Jt,£ 

Lid  0 my  heart ! to  witnefle  how  I lov’d  him  ? would 
Lead  ine  unto  bis  grave,  but  facrific’d 
His  forrowes  upon  mine,  he  was  my  friend, 

**  f i J I tirill  Kir  n rU 


t, 


Lit 


x,  . . I \£t  e re  y°u  heare  it,  with  all  care  put  «r 

fhe  had  not  The  lureft  Armnnr  JvJM  i„  ^ ml 


H IS  lv/i  i f i # — / 

My  noble  friend , I will  be  way  le  his  afhes, 

His  fortunes  and  poore  mine  were  born  together, 
-ji  ..nil  uwn  'em  both  .•  I wiii  kneele  by  him. 


And  I will  weep ’em  both  ••  J 

Andonhis  hallow’d  earth  doe  my  lafjk  duties. 

He  gather  all  the  pride  of  Ipring  to  deck  him. 
Wood-bines  iliall  grow  upon  his  honour’d  grave  j 
And  as  they  profper  clafpe  to  Ihe  w our  friendlhip, 

* i +Ua\i  It  P fit**  tr%r\ 


And  when  they  wither  He  die  too 


CUr.  Who  would  not 
Defire  to  dye, to  be  be  waild  thus  nobly?  ... 

frt.  There  is  a Legacy  he  hath  bequeath’d  you ; 
But  of  what  value  I muft  not  difeover, 
tintiil  thole  Rites  and  pious  Ceremonies 

• « I t J 


Are  duly  tender’d. 

Lid.  I am  too  full  of  forro  w to  be  inquifiti  ve 


Lif 

1 doe  forget  mine  o wne  woes . 

Enter  Alctdon . 


¥ * 


Ale,  Graze  thy  fill,  now 
Thou  haft  done  thy  bufinefie ; ha  ? who  have  wc  here  ? 
Lifmder,  Ltd  tan  ? and  two  reverend  Friers  ? 

What  a ftrange  Scene  of  forrow  is  expreft 
Indifferent  poftures,  in  their  looks  and  Ration  ? 
Acommon  Painter  eying  thefe, to  helpe 


<f  ~ * / — ^ 

His  dull  invention,  might  draw  to  the  life 

i a I ..  _ - — M — m a a ^ 


• * 


The  living  fonnes  of  Priam,  as  they  Rood 


On  the  pale  walls  of  Troy,  when  Hetlor  fell 
Under  Achilles  Speare : I come  too  late. 


My  horfc,  though  good  and  Rrong,  mov’d  like  a Tortoifc: 
I neivcs  had  wings,  and  hath  got  here  before  me. 
MPjthagoreMs?  not  a word? 

7 • I . f 


Lid.  0 Alai don 


Deep  rivers  with  foft  murmures  glide  along 
The  (hallow  roare : CLrange  ! 


dc.  Their  fates  I have  long  fince 

Vo°3,UrfakeJmourn,d>  Ct*rangc's  death,  forfo 

Arefh  f n dot^confirn^^  till  now  I heard  not  j 


CShe  b/oun^.th«  are  preferib’d  unto 
[ r.^ln8^sof  (orrow? 
v*  The  bounds  sdlctdon  f 


^“ldcso^ mifchiefe  from  all  quarters. 


Gm&es&g™,roigay  Po 

?ltoncc  their  tribHfpmrhic  n 


hkc]t(u0J,Cuthc‘r  tribHte  t0  this  Ocean, 

BanilhM  We  .bl§her  ? I am  a murtherer, 
p Jh  , prolcnb’d,  is  there  ought  clfe  that  can 


Pe  added  to  it  ? 


hav^oft  a friend. 


b’miferv  W*' T*  anQ  ne  oeta 

j)f  fortunes  ml5Cje,§hC  contenine  the  worft 


The  lureR  Armour  anvil’J  in  the  drop 
Of  pad! ve  fortitude  ; the  good  deader 
Your  friend  is  murther’d. 


I 


1 


i 


a i 


fi 


iJV. 


Lif. 

•J  * | 

And  yet  it  will  not  doe,  1 live  yet,  a&not 


* 


r-p.,  ' aCl  IHA 

Ihe  tortrers  part ; if  that  there  be  a blow 

Reyond  this,  give  it,  and  at  once  difpatch  me. 


> 1 J 


Iff 


\ 


sllc.  Your  fword  dyed  in  his  heart-bloud  was  found 


v . . vv<*5  ruuuu 

micl.-night  urg’d  (near  him 


Would  (> 

She  by  inrag’d  Beronte  is  accus’d 

■ As  — ^ ■ % A a ^ 


£ 


f 


TOO 


i 


Of  murther  and  adulterie,  and  you 
(However  I dare  fweare  it  falic ) concluded 

Her  pnncipall  agent.  r;  t.  . . 

• W — - - - % • 


t , 


Ui  X 


Wave 

My  fiRer  ? my  deare  fiRer  l 


C/ar.Eloii  great  heart. 

Doublet. 


v kJ 


For 


Lif 


\ 


i 
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nd  tome  p 


r . I1AC1IU 

Oive  fire  unto  it,  while  I nayle  my  breaR 
Unto  histhundring  mouth,  that  in  theinflant, 

1 mat/  hp  » • i/i  ^ ; 


I may  be  peece-meale  torne,  and  bio  wne  fofar 
As  not  one  ;oynt  of  my  dilmember’d  limbes 

« I '7  I 7 /CJfe  t7  f*  Ak  % ->  • m M — i 1 m 


May  ever  be  by  fearch  of  man  found  out. 

m M A ^ .V  ^ V*  \ T ^ « 


Cinder  / Y et  why  name  I him  ? however 


r 


Wtth  what  true  honnm-.Y,  fa/s  aJ/jjrffi?*  ^ 


Is  of  no  moment;  my  good  Angel  keep  me 
From  blafphemy,  arid  Rrike  me  dumb  before 

In  th’  agony  of  my  Ipirit,  I doe  accufe 

I hi  ^ A — ^ _ I ■ 1 M A « k « _ 


The  powers  aboye,for  their  unjuR  permiffion 
Or  vertue,  innocent  vertue,  to  be  branded 


f * 


With  the  leaR  vitious  marke. 


clff‘  *«w  a man  fo  far  transported.  ’ 

^f/tv  Give  it  way,  *tis  now  no  time  to  Rop  it. 
Lsmc.  Sir,  I have  bought  Enter  Lancelot . 


Freih  horfes  j and  as  you  refpeft  your  life 
Speedily  buck A ■ iZ c *t__ 


■ 


Are  every  where  in  queR  of  you. 
Lif.  My  life?;  . 


And  Nefti 


C Strikes 


Lancelot. 


To  meet  the  rage  of  my  inccnfed  King, 

And  wilh  his  favourites  ghott  appear’d  in  flames. 

In  nrer/*  ni  tn  #-r»  rmrflr,rrQ  1 . * 


To  urge  him  to  revenge,  let  all  the  tortures 


That  tyranny  ever  found  out  circle  me 
IW;"~4  ;"a:"  r“  ^ ^ free.  , Ex.  Lifander 


-Ale.  He  follow  hjm. 
Ltd.  I am  rooted  here 


Cidw  Lancelot . 


;^ownedP°iW  °ur  hrumane  wcaknefle, 

im3Slne  thernTnLfeimaU  dllafters  makes  us 


‘TOapinp  unauers  n 

f & Jg  f ™ fom.  w«, 

^ not  yet  vvr!ttch^b  C °f  |r”tc5.wocs 


woes 

Ltd.  How? 


Lid.  Pray  you  fupport  me, 
My  legs  deny  their  office. 

Clar.  I grow  Rill 

^ * 


Farther  engag  d unto  his  mute  hie  (le  vertues 
And  I am  dead  ind  eed,untill  I nay  S 

The  debt  I owe  him  in  a noble  way. 

M mm 


» * 

Exeunt.' 
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The  Lovers  Trogrejje . 


Actus  Quintus . Sc<tM  Primu. 


I 


Dor. 


Enter  Dor  Hans  and  Servant, 


Hou  haft  him  lafe  ? 


_ -Serv.  As  fall  as  locks  can  make  him  * 
He  muft  breakthrough  three  doores,and  cut  the  throats 
Of  ten  tall  felbwesdf  that  hee  fcape  us:  V 

Belidcs.as  far  as  J ean  apprehend,  biowllaoY  .*YK 
He  hath  no  luph  invention,  for  his  looks  . 

I Are  full  of  penitence.  yi\ 

Dor.  fruft  not  a knaves  looks. 

They  are  like  a whores  oathes; 

How  does  my  poore  daughter 
Brook  her  reftraint?  < r ] l-y 

Set  v.  With  fuch  a refolution 
As  well  becomes  your  Lordihips  childe. 

Dor,  Who’s  that  ? \ ><<  . 


i.  f ' i 


You  may  look  on  me  as  a Homicide, 

A man  whole  life  is  forfeited  to  the  Law, 

But  iff  how  ere  I (land  accus'd)  in  thought 

1 linn’d  againft  Oleanders  life,  or  live 

Guilty  of  the  dilhonour  of  your  daughter, 

May  all  the  mileries  that  can  fall  on  man 
Here,  or  hereafter  circle  me. 

Dor.  To  me  this  protections  ufelelTe,I  emfcr3c 
As  the  preferver  of  my  life,  the  man 

To  whom  my  lonne  owes  his,  with  life,  his  honour 
And  howlbever  your  affedion  1 

To  my  unhappy  daughter,  though  it  were 
(for  1 havelifted  her)  in  a noble  way, 

Hath  printed  iome  taint  on  her  fame,  and  brought 
Her  life  in  queftion , yet  I would  not  purchafc 
The  wiih'd  recoverie  of  her  reputation. 

With  ftrong  alTurance  of  her  innorenro 


Serv.  Monfieur  Lemure. 

Dor.  This  is  a Ipeciall favour,  > 

And  may  Hand  an  example  in  the  court 
For  courtelie  ••  It  is  the  Clyants.duty 
To  wait  upon  his  patron ; you  prevent  me, 
That  ana  your  humble  luter.  /I;a  t 


Enter  Lemur. 


Before  the  King  her  J udge,  wirh  certaine  Ioffe 
Of  my  Lifander , for  whole  life,  if  found, 

There's  no  redemption  j myexcefleof  love, 
Knockjvithin.  | ("Though  to  enjoy  you  one  Ihort  day  would  lengthen 

My  life  a dozen  yeares ) boldly  commands  me, S 
Upon  my  knees,  which  yet  were  never  bent, 

But  to  the  King  and  heaven,  to  entreat  you 

To  fiye  hence  with  all  pollible  Ipeed,  and  leave 
Cali  fie  to  her  fortune. 
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Lemure.  Ivly  pc^ce 

About  the  King,  though  it  fwell  others,  cannot 
Make  me  fotgetyour  worth  and  age, which  may,, 
Challenge  much  mqi;:e  relped ; and  I am  lorry 
That  my  endeav.outsfory  ou  have  not  met  with 
The  good  fugq^te  I will'd  ; I mov’d  the  l^ing  h J 
With  my  belt  advantage  both  of  time  and  place,. 

J Ith’ favour  of  yq^v  dilUg^ter• 

Dor.  HouwU^jXpu  Ipde  his  Ma  jefty  affected  ? 


• • 


Lem . Not  to  be* 


***  t 


Sway’d  from ;t he. rigour  of  the  Law : y et  fo  far 
The  rarity  of  tj^caule  hath  won  upon  him,lf]i 
That  he  relolves  to  have  in  hisowne  perfon 
1 The  hearing  of  it ; her  tryall  will  be  noble, 


l 


And  to  my  utmost  ftrength,  where  I may  lerve  her,. 


wanting.  (j  • 

Dor.  I am  your  lervant.  . , 

Lem.  One  word  more : if  you  love  Lifanders  life. 

Ad  vile  him  as  he  tenders  it  to  keep 
Out  of  the  way : if  he  be  apprehended. 

This  City  cannot  ranfome  him ; fo  good  morrow.  Ex. 

Dvr.  All  happineffe  attend  you  : goe  thy  wayes, 
Thou  haft  a cleare  and  noble  loule  .•  for  thy  lake 


\ 


Enter 


lie  hold  that  man  mine  enemy,  who  dares  mutter, 

The  court  is  not  the  Iphere  where  vertue  moves 
Humanity  and  nobleneffe  waiting  on  her  2 Serv, 

Serv.  Two  gentlemen  (but  what  they  are  I kno  w not. 
Their  faces  arelo  muff'd  ) preffe  to  fee  you. 

And  willnotbedeny’d. 

Dor.  What  ere  they  are,  I am  toold  to  feare. 

Serv.  They  need  no  ulher,they  make  their  own  way . 

Enter  Lifander,  si  let  don. 

Dir.  Take  you  your  s.  Lifander!  Exit.  Serv. 

My  J oy  to  lee  you,  and  my  forro  w for 
The  danger  you  are  in,  contend  fo  here, 

Though  different  paiTions,  nay  oppos’d  in  nature, 

I know  not  which  to  entertaine.  ( juftice, 

Lf.  Your  hate  ftiould  win  the  vi&orie  from  both,  with 


Lif.Q  klelsed  Saints,forfake  her  in  afflididior 
Be  lo  uunaturall  to  your  owne  bloud, 

To  one  lo  well  deleaving,  as  to  value 
My  lafety  before  hers  ? lhall  innocence 
In  her  be  branded,  and  my  guilt  efcape 
Unpunilh’d  ? doe’s  Ihe  fuffer  fo  much  for  me. 

For  me  unworthy,  and  lhall  I decline 
(Eating  the  bitter  bread  of  banilhment) 

The  courfe  of  juftice  to  draw  out  a life? 

( A life  ? I llile  it  falle, a living  death  ) 

Which  being  uncompell'd  laid  downe  will  dean 
And  write  her  name  a-ne  w in  the  faire  legend 
Of  the  beft  women  ? leek  not  to  diffwade  me. 
I will  not,  like  a carelefle  Poet,  fpoyle  ■ 

The  laft  ad  of  my  Play,  till  now  applauded, 

By  giving  the  world  juft  caufe  to  lay  I fear’d’ 
Death  more  then  Ioffe  of  honour. 

Dvr.  But  fuppofe  heaven  hath  delign’d  fome 
Other  favingmeanes  for  her  d eliverance  ? 

Lif.  Other  meanes?  that  is 
A milchiefe  above  all  I have  groan’d  under.* 
Shall  any  other  pay  my  debt,  whilel 
Write  my  felfe  bankrupt  ? or  fall  fie  owe 
1 he  leaft  beholdingnefle  for  that  which  Ihe 
On  all  the  bonds  of  gratitude  I have  feal’d  to. 
May  challenge  from  me  to  be  freely  tender’d  ? 
Avert  it  mercy  1 I will  goe  to  my  grave, 
Without  the  curies  of  my  creditors  j 
He  vindicate  her  faire  name,  and  fo  cancell 
My  obligation  to  her,  to  the  Kin,. 

To  w hom  I ft  and  accompta  ble  for  the  lolfe 
Of  two  of  hislov’d  fubjedls  lives,  He  offer 

Mine  owne  in  fatisfadion,  to  heaven 
lie  pay  my  true  repentance,to  the  times 
Prelent,  and  future,  lie  be  regiftred 
A memorable  prefident  to  admoiaifh 
Others,  however  valiant,  not  to truft 
To  them  abilities  to  dare,  and  doe. 

And  much  Idle  for  the  aerie  words  of  honour, 
And  falle  ftamp’d  reputation  to  iluke  off 


The  Lovers  Progreffe . 


ih*  chains  of  their  religion,  and  ailegeance, 
yorincipall  means  appointed  to  prefer 
J societies  ami  Kingdomes.  Exit. 

Let’s  not  leave  him ; his  mind’s  much  troubled. 

Alt'  Were  your  daughter  free, 

1 S nee  from  her  Jengers  his  dill  ration  rifes 

iscaufe  is  not  to  defperate  for  the  daughter 

d C hr > don  and  Chryfantbes , but  it  may 
I find  uaifage  to  the  mercy  of  the  King, 
pne  motives  urg’d  in  his  defence,that  forc’d  liitn 
}0  ad  that  bloudy  Scxne. 

D»r.  Heaven  can  f end  ayds, 

When  they  are  lead  expededjlet  us  vvalke, 
phe  houre  of  try  all  drawes  neare. 

Ale.  May  it  end  well. 

Enter  Olinda  and  Lid  an. 

qI,  phat  for  my  love  you  fhould  turne  Hermit  Lidian, 
As  much  amazes  me, as  your  report  Clarange’s  dead. 

Lid.  He  is  fo,and  all  comforts 
My  youth  can  hope  for,  Madam, with  him  buried  ; 

Nor  had  1 ever  left  my  cell. but  that 
He  did  injoine  me  at  his  death  to  ftied 
Some  teares  of  friendfhip  on  his  Monument, 

And  thole  laft  Rites  perform’d, he  did  bequeath  you. 

As  the  belt  legacie  a friend  could  give, 

Orlindeed  could  wifh  to  my  embraces. 

01.  ’Tis  dill  more  ftrange,is  there  no  foule  play  in  it  ? 

I muff  confeife  I am  not  forty  fir 
For  your  faire  fortune  j yet  ’tis  fit  I grieve 
. The  moft  untimely  death  of  fuch  a Gentleman, .. 

He  wasmy  worthy  fervant. 

LU.  And  for  this  acknowledgment,#' I could  prize  you 
A higher  rate  I ihouldjhe  was  my  friend  : 

Mydeareft  friend.  , \ • 

01.  But  how  fhould  I be  affur’d  fir 
| : (For  flow  fceleefe  is  the  beft  friend  of  truth) 

Of  this  Gentlemans  death?  if  I fhould  credit  it, 
i ^nd  afterward  it  fall  out  contrary. 

How  am  I lham’d  ? how  is  your  vertue  tainted  ? 

ird.  There  is  a Frier  that  came  along  with  me. 

His  bulineffe  to  deliver  you  a Letter 

From  dead  Clarange : Vou  fhall  heare  his  teflimonie. 
arher,my  reverend  Father,looke  upon  him, 

' ““  h°ly  men  are  Authors  of  no  Fables . 
fitter  Clarange  (with  a Letter  writ  out  )a»d  Frier. 

i -i  i ^eF  ^10u^  not  F>e:their  lives  and  their  opinions, 

J ‘ brightelt  pared  flames  fhould  (till  burne  upwards, 

0 *e  ‘ir  ( delivers  the  Letter. 

Uar.  ]f  you  are  the  faire  Olmd * 

Eier.  I doe  not  like  thefe  erode  points. 

,,  Give  me  leave,  I am  neareft  to  my  felfe.  What  I 

rt/° rf Ur^*  mu^  not  over-rule  me.  ( have  ploted 

p,  ‘ "Oeyou  put  the  firft  hand  to  your  own  undoing!? 

<y  to  oetray  your  game  ? Mark  but  this  letter. 

8 y I am  come  to  claime  your  noble  promife,  Reads. 
be  Miftris  of  your  word,  ye  are  mine, 

< return’d:  your  riddle  is  diffolv’d, 
attend  your  faith.  Your  humble  fervant 


J n love.and  that  the  (harped  war,  are  lawfull, 

By  your  example  1 did  change  my  habit, 

Caught  you  in  your  owne  toyle,  and  triumph  in  it 
And  what  by  policy’s  got,  I will  maintaine 
With  valour;  uo  Lfander  fir  all  coine  in  again  to  fetch  you 
. Lid . His  honor'd  name  ' 

Pronounc’d  by  Rich  a treacherous  tongue  is  tainted, 
Maintaine  thy  treafon  with  thy  fwerd  ? With  what 
Contempt  I heare  it  • in  a Wildernefie 
I durlt  encounter  it, and  would, but  that 
In  my  retired  houres, not  counterfeited 
As  thy  religious  fhape  was,  I have  learn’d  * 

When  Juftice  may  determine  fuch  a caule. 

And  of  loch  weight  as  this  faire  Lady  is. 

Exeunt . I Muff  not  be  put  to  fortune,  I appeale 

Unto  the  King,and  he  whofe  wifedome  knowes 
1 o doe  his  fubje&s  right  in  their  elfates, 

Asgracioufly  with  judgement  will  determine 
I n points  of  honour. 


Isrtiis  the  Frier  that  fa  w him  dead  ? 

cjJ,a'  Tis  he. 

SurlT^ff0n  : 1 am  defeated  : 

For  aSrerfnd  h?bits  iuSSle  ? my  fru“  forrow 

atie  friend  not  worth  a teare  derided  ? 

\ou  have  abus’d  my  trufl. 

*Ft  is  not  well,  nor  like  a gentleman. 
C/*’  All  ftratagems 


Clarang, 


Olin.  I’le  (f  eere  the  fame  courfe  with  you. 

Claran  ./Te  (land  the  try  all. 

Frt.  What  have  you  done  ? or  what  intend  you? 

C laran.  Askc  not  j I’le  come  off  with  honour.  Exeunt . 

Enter  Beronte,  Clarinda.  Ai d forty  a bar  Jet 

forthyOfficers. 

ifcr.Beconftantin  yourproofes:  lLould  you  fhrinke 
Your  life  muff  anfwer  ic,nor  am  I fafe,  (backe  now, 

My  honour  being  engag’d  to  make  that  good 
Whichyou  affirme. 

Clarin.  I am  confident,  fo  dearely 
I honour’d  my  dead  Lord, that  no  refpeft. 

Or  of  my  Ladies  bounties^  which  were  great  ones 
I muft  confeffe  Jnor  of  her  former  life, 

For  while  that  fhe  was  ebaft, indeed  I lov’d  her. 

Shall  hinder  me  from  lending  my  affiftance 
Unto  your  j'uft  revenge — mine  owne  I meane, 

If  Leon  keepe  far  off  enough, all’s  fecure  •• 

Ltfander  dares  not  come  in,  modeft  blulhes 
Parted  with  me  long  fince,  and  impudence  . 

Arm’d  with  my  hate  .unto  her  innocence  (hall  be 
The  weapon  I will  fight  with  now 
Ber.  The  racke 

Being  prefented  to  you,  you’l  roare  out 
What  you  conceale  yet. 

Aid.  Conceale  ? I know  nothing 
But  that  I fhall  be  hang’d,  and  that  I looke  for, 

It  is  my  deftinyj  ever  had 
A hanging  looke ; and  a wife  woman  told  me, 

Though  I had  not  the  heart  to  sto  a deed 
Worthy  the  halter, in  my  youth  or  age, 

I fh  juld  take  a turne  with  a wry  mouth  and  now 
’ Tis  come  about  .•  I have  penn’d  mine  owne  ballad 
Before  my  condemnation,^  feare— 

Some  rimer  fhould  prevent  me  ; here’s  my  Lady  ? 

Would  I were  in  heaven,  or  a thoufand  miles  hence. 

That  I might  not  blufh  to  looke  on  her. 

Enter  DorilausjCaltfle.Olinda. 

Dor.  You  behold  this  preparation, and  the  enemies 
Who  are  to  fight  againft  your  life,  yet  if 
You  bring  no  vvitneffe  here,  that  may  convince  ye 
Of  breach  of  faith  to  your  Lords  bed, and  hold  up 
Unfpotted  hands  before  the  King,this  tryall  j 
You  are  to  undergo, will  but  refine,  i 

And  not  confume  your  honour.  ...... 

Ad  mm  2 


±he  Lovers  Progrejje. 


Cal,  How  confirm'd 
I am  here,  whatioever  Fate  falls  on  me, 

You  fhall  have  ample  teftimony  ; till  the  death 
Of  my  deare  Lord,  to  whole  fad  memory 
I pay  a mourning  widdo  wes  teares,  I liv’d 
Too  happy  in  my  holy -day  trim  of  glorie. 

And  courted  with  felicitie,  that  drew  on  me. 

With  other  helpes  of  nature,  as  of  fortune. 

The  envie,  not  the  love  of  moft  that  knew  me, 

Tl  his  made  me  to  prefume  too  much,  perhaps 
Too  proud ; but  I am  humbled  $ and  if  now 
I doe  make  it  apparent,  I can  beare 
Adverfity  wirhfuch  a conftant  patience 
As  will  let  ofif my  innocence,  I Jjope  fir. 

In  your  declining  age,  when  I fhould  live 
A comfort  to  you,  you  fhall  have  no  caufe, 

Hpw  e're  I ft  and  accus’d,  to  hold  your  honour 
Ship- wrack'd  in  fuch  a daughter. 

04  O Left  friend, my  honours  at  the  (take  too, for— 

Dor.  Be  filent  - the  King. 

Enter  King, , Lemnrey  and  Attendants. 

Lem.  Sir,  if  you  pleafeto  look  upon 
The  PrMoner,  and  the  many  lervices 


King.  Impudent  too  ? well 
Clar.  That  this  Lady  was 

■ V A ^ 


what  haveyjf^' 


Her  Father  hath  done  for  you 

King.  We  mu  ft:  look  on 

The  caule,  and  not  the  perfons.  Yet  beholding 
VVith  an  impartiall  eye,  th’  excelling  beauties 
Of  this  faire  Lady,  which  we  did  belecve 
Upon  report,  but  till  now  never  faw ’em. 

It  moves  a (trange  kind  of  companion  in  me  j 
Let  us  furvey  you  nearer , fhee’s  a book 
To  be  with  care  perus’d ; and  tis  my  wonder, 

Ii  inch  mifhapen’ghefts,  as  luft  and  murther. 

At  any  price  fhould  ever  finde  a lodging 
In  iuch  a beauteous  Inne  1 miftake  us  not, 

1 hough  we  admire  the  outward  itrudnre,  if 
I ne  roomes  be  foule  within,  expedf  no  favour, 

I were  no  man,  if  i could  look  on  beautie 
Diftrefs’d,  without  lomc  piety : but  no  Kin? 

lfanyfuperficiailglofle  of  feature  i. 

Could  worke  me  to  decline  the  courfe  of  Juftice. 

But  to  the  caufe , Oleander's  death,  what  proofes 
Can  you  produce  againfl  her  ? 

wfr*u  °yail  (ir’touchinS  th«  point  my  brothers  death, 

W e build  on  luppolitions.  * 

King.  Suppolitions  ? how?  Is  fuch  a Lady  fir  to  bee 
On  luppofitions  ? , s*.”  ,, 

Ber'  They  are  well  grounded  fir : mn ' 

And  if  we  make  it  evident  foe  is  guilty 

Of  the  firft  crime  we  charge  her  with,  Adulterie 
That  being  the  parent,  it  may  finde  beliefe,  ’ 

That  murther  was  the  ilfue.  ’ 

King . W e alio  w 

It  may  be  fo ; but  that  it  may  be,  muft  not 
. nferre  a neceflary  confecjuence 

To  c a ft  away  a Ladies  life.  What  witneiles 

1 o make  this  good  ? cuc* 

Ber.  The  principall,  this  woman. 

For  many  yeares  herfervant ; fhe  hath  taken 

Court.  Come  forward. 

By  my  Crovvne  a Ivin?  face 
ciar.  ,1  fwore  fir  for  the  King  : 

And  it  you  are  the  partie,  as  I doe 
Believ e you  are,  for  you  have  a good  face 

How  ever  mine  appeares , fwearing  for  you  fir 
/ ought  to  have  my  oath  pafle.  fa  * * 


A goodly  tempting  Lady, as  fire  is  : 

How  thinks  your  Majeftie  ? and  /her  fervant 
Her  officer  as  one  would  fay, and  trufted  * * 

With  her  clofeft  Chamber*  fervice  -,that  Lifander 
V V as  a fine  timber’d  gentleman,  and  a&ive, 

That  he cou’d  doe  fine  gambolls 

To  make  a Lady  merrie;  that  this  paire, 

A very  loving  couple,  mutually 

Affected  one  another : fo  much  for  them  fir. 

ThaL  /,  a fimple  waiting- woman,  having  taken 
% bodily  oath,  the  firft  night  of  admittance 

/nto  her  Ladifhips fervice,  on  her  flippers, 

nffiat  was  the  book  ) to  ferve  her  will  in  all  thin?, 
And  to  know  no  Religion  but  her  pleafpre,  - ’ 
Tis  not  yet  out  of  f alhion  with  feme  Ladies ; 

. ^ as  pfemiffes* fhe  w,  being  commanded 

I To  doe  my  fundion,  in  conveyance  of 

Lifander  to  her  chamber,  ( my  Lord  abfent. 

On  a pretended  fickneffe)  did  the  feat, 

( It  cannot  be  deny ’d^  and  at  dead  mid-night 

Left  era  together : what  they  did,  fome  here 

Can  ealily  imagine  ? I have  laid*  fir. 

Dor,  The  devills  Oratrix. 

King,  1 hen  you  confdTeyou  were  her  Bawd? 
Clar.  That’s  coude , her  agent  fir.  ' ' : i 

vt  g°odie  agent  l and  you  think  there  is 

i\o  pumihment  due  for  your  agentfiiip  ? 

Clar.  Let  her  fuffer firft, 

Being  my  better, for  aduiterie,  JH 

And  /le  endure  the  Muld  impos’d  on  Bawdes 
Call  it  by  the  word  name* 

Cal.  Live  / to  heare  this  ? 

King.  Take  her  afide.  Your  anfwer  to  this  Lady? 
Cal.  Heav’n  grant  me  patience  : to  be  thus  confronts 
(O  pardon  Royallfir  a womans pafsion) 

By  one,  and  this  the  worft  of  my  mif-fortunes, 
That  was  my  flave,  but  never  to  fuch  ends  fir, 

Would  give  a ftatue  motion  into  furie ; 

Let  my pafs'd life,  my  aftions,  nay  intentions, 

Be  by  my  grand  accufer  juftlv  center'd, 
f For  her  / fcorne  to  anfwer)  and  ifthev 
Yeeld  any  probability  of  truth  1 < - M 

In  that  die  urges,  and  I will  confefle 
A guilty  cauie;  the  peoples  voyce,  which  is 
The  yoyce  of  truth,  my  husbands  tendernefle 
In  his  affedion  to  me,  that  no  dotage 
But  a reward  of  hmnhkncflfe,  the  friendfhip 
Eccho’d  through  France  between  him  and  Li  puttier, 
Ail  make  againft  her;  for  him,  in  his  abfence, 

( V Vhac  ev er  imputation  it  draw  onrae J 
I mull  take  leave  to  fpeak  .*  *tis  true,  he  lov’d 
But  not  in  fuch  a wanton  way,  his  reafon 
Matter'd  his  pafsions : /grant  / had 
At  mid-night  conference  with  him  ; but  if  he 
Ever  receiv’d  a farther  favour  from  me, 

Then  what  a fifter  might  give  to  a brother, 

May  / finke  quick  : and  thus  much,  did  he  know 

The  foam e /luffer  for  him,  with  the  loile 

Or  his  life  for  appearing,  on  my  foule 

He  would  maintame.  Enter  Lifander , and>M^ 
Lf  And  will,  thou  deare  example  of  womens 
King.  Though  we  hold  her  luch. 

Thou  hatt  exprels’d  thy  felfe  a defperat  foole. 

To  thruft  thy  head  into  the  Lions  jawes, 
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The  juft  ice  of  thy  King. 

, U I came  prepar  d for  t 
[iWo*rup  a guilty  life  to  cleare 
: Hir innocence ; theoathlhetooke,Ifweareto; 

And  for  Cleanders  death,  to  purge  my  felfe 
1 r0IIJ  any  colour  malice  can  paint  on  me, , 

Or  that  the  had  a hand  in’t,  i can  prove . • : J 

That  fatall  night  when  he  in  his  own  houfe  fell,  . . j 
And  many  daies  before, I was  diftant  from  it 
A long  daies  journey.  ♦ ’ 

CUrin.  I am  caught . . c * . , ” _ ^ _ 

Her.  If  f°>  ’ . - A*  ” 

How  came  your  Sword  into  this  Stewards  hands?  hand 

Mai.  I have  heard  nothing  that  you  fpake ; ( forth. 

I know  I mull:  dye.and  what  kind  of  death 
pray  you  refolve  me, I Hull  go  away  eife 
In  a qualme  ; I am  very  f aint. 

Enter  LconjiServdnts,  and.  Guard 

I font  Carry  him  off, his  J eare  will  kil  him JZx.witk  Mat. 

Dor.  Sir/t  was  my  ambition, 

My  Daughters  reputation  being  wounded 
ll’tb'  generall  opinion, to  have  it 
Cur’d  by  a publike  triall  j I had  elfe 
; Forborne  your  Maj'efties  trouble  : lie  bring  forth  ; 
i Meanders  murtherer,in  a wood  1 heard  him 
1 As  I rod  fadly  by,  unto  himfelfe 
I With  tome  compunction,  though  this  devill  had  none, 
Lament  what  he  had  done,  curling  her  lull, 

That  drew  him  to  that  bloudyfact. 

Leon.  To  leflen  - - , ; 

i The  fonleneffe  of  it, for  which  I know  j uftly 
| J am  tofuff  er,and  with  fny  lad  breath 
' Tofree  thef e Innocents,!  do  confefle  all ; 

This  wicked  woman  only  guilty  with  me. 

Clan. Is’t  come  to  this  f thou  puling  Rogue, dye  tfroh 
With  prayers  in  thy  mouth ; 1’le  curie  the  lawes  ’ v 
By  which  I fuffer,all  I grieve  for  is, 

; That  I dye  unreveng'd.  • 

I Lm.  But  one  word  more  fir. 

And  I have  done;  I was  by  accident  where 

Lifwder  met  with  Cloridon,  and  Cryfanthes, 

Wasanearewitneffe  when  he  fought  for  peace,  ' V; 

Nay,begg’d  it  upon  colder  tearmes  then  can 
Alnioif  find  credit, his  part  deeds  confidered, 

But  they  deafe  to  his  reafons,  feverally 

Affauitetfhinijbutfuch  was  his  good  fortune, 

That  both  fell  under  it ; upon  my  death 
I taKe  it  uncompel'd,that  they  were  guilty 
Otiheirowne  violent  ends;  and  he  againft 
His  will,  the  lnftrument.  e . •' 

dc.  This  I will  fweare  too,  for  I was  not  far  off. 

Dor.  They  have  alleadg’d 
smuchto  wake  your  fieeping  mercy  fir, 

s all  the  Advocates  of  France  can  plead 
hi  his  defence.  e ■ * '•  •'  * 

. The  criminall  judge  fhall  fentence 

ifl! t0  ^eirmcr‘ts — with  mine  owne  hand  Lady  : 
p e T°u  from  the  bar,  and  do  my  felfe 

‘jounce  you  innocent.  Ex. with  Leon,md  Qlartn. 

I ' Hong  live  the  King.  t j 

And  aTi  to  C0nHrmc  you  (land  high  in  our  favour, 
to;  l °mc  recompence  for  what  you  have 

u,  °?  mucH  rigour  in  y.our  triall  fuffered  ; 

"ou  oleafe,  becoming  me  t< 


- 


poffeft 


grant; 


Your  royall  promife,in  a King  it  is 

A (trong  aflurance,  that  emboldens  me  ’ 

Upon  my  humble  knees  to  make  my  boone 
Lif under s pardon. 

Dor.  My  good  Genius  did  prompt  her  to  it. 

Lem.  At  your  feet  thus  proftrate,  I fee  end  her  petition. 
«^Ar.’Never  King 

Powr’d  forth  his  mcocie  on  a worthyer  fub  jedh 
Ber.  To  witnefle  my  repentance  for  the  wrong 
I n my  unjuft  fufpition  I did  both ; A 
I j oyne  in  the  lame  duit. 

L if.  The  life  you  give, : U ' m 
still  ready  to  lay  down  for  your  fejx!|es  ^ 

Shall  be  againft  your  enemies  imploy'd, 

Not  hafczard&dhn  brawles. 

All.  Mercie  dread  fifo  > 1 ' . ■ 

K>ng  Somanypreifingme,and  with  fuch jreafons 
Moving  companion,!  hopt  it  will  not  v 
Be  cenfur'd  levity  In  me  though  I borrow  ‘ 

Jn  this  from  juftice  to  relieve  my  mercie ; 

I grant  his  pardon  at  yohr  interceffion, 

But  ft  ill  on  this  condition  } yen  Li  funder. 

In  expiation  of  your  guilt,  fhall  build 
A monument  for  my  ( leriden , and  Cryfantkes : 

And  never  henceforth  drawa  Sword,  but  when 
By  us  you  are  commanded*  in  defence  of 
The  Flower  de  Luce, and  after  one  yeares  forrow 
For  your  deare  frend}Cleanders  wretched  fate, 

- Ent.Lidian. 

Lif.  On  your  facred  har.d,I  vow  to  do  it  ferioufly. 

Lid.  Great  fir  ftay,  , 

Leave  not  your  feat  of  juftice,  till  you  have 

r-—  -----  '■  * much  important 


I 
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Lnt  er  Clarangesand  Frier 


As  this  you  have  determined. 

King.Lidut'L  p 

Lid.  He  fir,your  humbleft  fubjetft,I  accufe  C larange 
Offalfhood  in  true  friendfhip  at  the  height; 

We  both  were  fuiters  to  this  Lady,  both 
Injoyn’d  one  pennance. 

C lar a.  Trouble  not  the  King 


not  doubt 


4t  } 


With  an  unneceflarie  repetition 
Of  what  the  Court's  familiar  with  already. 

• King,  C larange}  ] ■■ 

Dor,  With  a lhaven  crowne  ? • 

Odin.  Moft  ftrange, 

Claran. Looke  on  thy  ri vail, your  late  fervant  Madam, 
But  now  devoted  to  a bettor  Miftns, 

The  Church,  whole  orders  I have  tooke  upon  me  : 

I here  deliver  up  my  intereft  to  her ; 

And  what  was  got  with  cunning  as  you  thought, 

I limply  thus  lurrender  .•  heretofore, 

You  didoutftrip  me  in  the  race  of  friendfhip, 

I am  your  equall  now. 

Dor.  AfuiteToone  ended. 

^ j . \ • 

Claran.  And  joyning  thus  your  hands,  I know  both 
I may  do  in  the  Church  my  Friers  Office  (willing, 

In  marrying  you.  . ; 

Lid.  Tile  victory  is  yours  fir.  ; 

King.  A is  a glorious  one  and  well  let's  of 
Our  Scatne  of  mercy  ; tathe  dead  we  tender 
Our  forrovtf,  to  the  living  ample  wifhes 
Of  futere  happincs  : tisa  Kings  duty  k' 

To  prove  himfelfe  a father  to  his  Subjects  •• 

And  / fhall  hold  it  if  this  well  fucceed, 

A meritorious,  and  praife  worthy  deed.  Exeunt . 

% ' • 

^ \ 
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Story } and  a known  one , long  fince  writ 
Truth  muU  take pi 'ace , 4«d?  by  an  able  wit^ 
Foule  mouth’d  detraction  daring  not  deny 


l ogive fo  much  ft?  Fletchers  memory ; 

If fofome  may  obj  eCl}  why  then  do  you 
Pr  efent  an  old piece  to  us  for  a new  ? 

Or  wherefore  widyour  prof  eft t writer  be  , 

( Not  tax  d of  theft  before  )a  P lagary .? 

Jo  this  he atjf  fters in  his] ufi  defence y 
^ nd  to  maintaine  to  all  our  I nnocence , 

Thus  much , though  he  hath  travel’ d the  fame  -way  > 

D emandingymd receiving  tooths  pay 
For  a new  Poem  you  may  find  it  due* 

He  halving  neither  cheated  us}  nor  you  s 
He  mowesjmd  deeply , that  he  did  notjpare 

_ rengths , and  his  befi  cafe 
In  the  r enjvting  it,  and  though  his  posters 
Could  not  as  he  defir edy  in  three  Jbort  bowers 
C°ntra£t  the  Sub]  e Cl , and  much  leffe  exprefft 

The chang  ' ' ' ~ ' ’ 

That  will  be  look’d  for , you  may  hedre  this  day 
Some  Scenes  that  will  confirme  it  is  a play. 

He  being  ambitious  that  it  jhould  be  known 
What  s good  was  Fletchers,  and what  ill  his  ownei 
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S T*U doubt fulUand perplex’d  too,  whether  he 
Hath  done  Fletcher  right  in  this  Hiflorie 
The  Poet  fits  with  in  fince  he  muft  know  it,  * 

He  with  refpeCl, defires  thatyou  Wouldjbewk 

Byfome  accuSlomedfignejffromour  action , 

Or  his  indeavours  you  meet  fatisfaClion , 
With  ours  he  hath  his  ends , we  hope  the  heft* 

To  make  that  certainty  in  you  doth  reft . 


FINI& 
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JSlus  primus.  Scdtia  prim  a 


timer* 


A Bell  Rings.  ‘ 

Enter  Pjmero,  t hr ijl of  kero, dud  Pedrs. 

Pen  the  Ports  and  fee  the  watch  reliev’d, 

And  let  the  guards  be  careful  of  theirbufines 
Their  vigilant  eyes  fixtonthefelflanders, 

Thev  are  falle  and  delperate  people, 

* whenthey  find 

The  lead  cccafion  open  to  encouragement, 
uuell  and  crafty  foules.beleevc  me  Gentlemen, 

Their  late  attempt,  which  is  too  frefh  amongft  us, 

In  which  againft  allarmes,  and  honeftv, 

TheGovcrnour  of  Ternata  made  furprize. 

Of  our  confederate,  the  King  of  Tidore, 

As  for  his  recreation  he  was  rowing 
Bctweene  both  Lands, bids  us  be  wife  and  circumfped. 

Chr.lt  was  a mifchiefe  fuddenly  imagin’d, 

And  asfoonedone ; that  Governour’s  a feirce  knave, 
Unfaithfull  as  he  is  feirce  too, there’s  no  trading; 

But  1 wonder  much  how  luch  poore  and  bale  pleafurcs. 

As  tugging  at  an  oare,  or  skill  in  fteerage,  • • 

Should  become  Princes. 

tj.  Bale  breeding  love  bafeplealure  ; 

They  take  as  much  delight  in  a Baratto, 

A little  fcurvy  boate  to  row  hertithly. 

And  have  the  art  to  turne  and  wind  her  nimbly  , 

Thinke  it  as  noble  too, though  it  be  flavifh. 

And  a dulllabour  that  declines  a Gentleman : 

As  we  PortugallSjOr  the  Spaniards  do  in  riding. 

In  managing  a great  horle  which  is  princely : 

The  French  in  Courtfhip,  or  the  dancing  Englifh, 

In  carrying  a f aire  prelence . 

P ed.  He  was  ft  rangely  taken ; . , • 

But  where  no  faith  is,  there’s  no  trail ; he  has  paid  for’t 
His  lifter  yet  the  faire  and  great  Quifara, 

Haslhtwd  a noble  mind,  and  much  lovein’t  , 

^ + % • \ t 

Te  her  aifiifted  brother, and  the  nobler  ftill  it  appeares, 

And  ieafons  of  more  tenderncs3becau(e  his  mine  ftiles  her 
And  his  imprifonment  adds  to  her  profit.  ( abfolute 

deling  ail  this,  which  makes  all  men  admire  her, 

The  warmebeames  of  this  fortune  thaH&ll  on  her* 
has  fhe  made  diverle  and  noble  treaties 
And  proportions  for  her  brothers  freedome, 

^wealth  or  honour 
fy.  Peace  peace,  you  are  fool’d  fir , 

1 hings  of  chefe  natures  haveftrange  outfides  Pedro^ 

Dnd  cunning  fhadowesjlet  'em  far  from  us, 
uaw  cm  but  neare, they  are  grofle,and  they  abufe  us  5 

^at  °^crve  ^cr  rind  ^er  nature, 

Vhich  I doubt  mainly  will  not  prove  lo  excellent  $ , 
^,ei}SaPriHcefle,  and  (he  mull  be  taire, 
at  s 1 prerogative  of  being  royal!  „• 


i 


* 

Let  her  want  eyes  and  nofe,  five  muft  be  beautioitSg 
And  (he  muft  know  it  too,  and  the  ufe  of  it. 

And  people  muft,beleevc  it, they  are  darn’d  elfe  s . 

Why,  all  the  neighbour  Princes,  are  mad  for  her, 

( hr.  Is  fhe  not  faire  then  ? 

Ty.  But  her  hopes  are  fairer, 

And  there’s  a haughty  Mafter,the  King  of Dak#*, 

That  lofty  fir,  that  fpeakes  far  more. and  louder 

In  his  own  commendations  then  a Cannon  .* 

He  is  ftrucken  dumbe  withher. 

Ped.  Befhrew  me  fhe  is  a fweet  one. 

Pj.  And  there’s  that  hopefull  man  of  Syoma,  ■ 

That  fpritely  fellow,  he  that’s  wife  and  temperate, 

He  is  a lover  too. 

Chr.  Wou’dlwere  worth  her  looking  w 

For;  by  my  life  I hold  her  a compleate  one,  "* 

The  very  Sun  I thinke,affe<fts  her  fweetncffe. 

And  dares  not  as  he  does  to  all  elfe, dye  it 
Intohistauny  Livery. 

Pjr.  She  dares  not  fee  him. 

But  keepes  her  lelfe  at  diftance  from  his  kifles. 

And  wcares  her  complexion  in  a cafe ; let  him  but  like  it 
A week  or  two, or  three,fhe  would  looke  like  a Lion  j 
But  the  ioaine  fport  on’t  is, or  rather  wonder 
The  Governour  of  Ternata  her  mortall  enemie. 

He  that  has  catcht  her  brother  King  is  ftrooke  too, 

And  is  arriv’d  under  lafe  conduft  alio, 

And  hoftages  of  worth  delivered  for  him ; 

And  he  brought  a letter  from  his  prifQner, 

Whethe  r compel'd,  or  willingly  delivered 
From  the  poore  King, or  what  elfe  dare  be  int.  s,, 

Chr.  So  it  be  honourable, any  thing, 'tis  all  one, 

For  I dare, thinke  lhe’1  do  the  belt. 

Ty.  Tis  ccrtaine  * 

He  has  admittance,and  follicites  hourely, 

Now  ifhe  have  the tricke 

Ped.  What  trick 

. > V • • 

Pi.  The  true  one,  V ■' 

To  take  her  too, if  he  be  but  skil’d  in  bat-fowling3 
And  lime  his  bufh  right. 

Chr,  I’lebehang’d  when  that  hits,  ; 

For  ’cis  not  a compel’d,  or  forc’d  affedic  n, 

That  muft  take  her,  I guefle  herftout  and  vertuous, 

But  where’s  your  unckle  fir,  our  valiant  Captaine, 

The  brave  Ruy  Diae  all  this  while  ? 

Py.  ,1  marry. 

He  is  amongft ’em  too. 

Ted.  A Lover. 

Pr.  Nay,  ; j.  < 

I know  not  that, but  fure  he  (lands  in  favour. 
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Or  wou’d  ftand  fttfly,  he  is  no  Portugall  elfe. 

Chr. The  voyce  lays  in  good  favour,  in  the  lift  too 
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The  Ijlani  Prirtcejfe, 


Of  the  privy  wocrs,  how  cunningly  of  late 
1 have  obferv'd  him, and  how  privately 
He  has  ftolne  at  all  houres  from  us, and  how  readily 
He  has  feign’d  a bufinclTe  to  bid  the  Fort  farewell 
For  five  or  fixe  daics,or  a month  together. 

Sure  there  is  fomething 

Py.  Yes,  yes,  there  is  athingin’t, 

A thing  would  make  the  beft  on’s  all  dance  after  it  j 
A dainty  thingjLord  how  this  unckle  of  mine 
Has  read  to  me,  and  rated  me  for  wenching. 

And  told  ms  in  what  delperate  cale  ’twould  leave  me, 
And  how  ’twould  (lew  my  bones. 

Fed.  You  car’d  not  for  it. 

Py.  lfaith,not  much,I  ventur’d  on  dill  eafily. 

And  tooke  my  chance, danger  is  a Souldiers  honour ; 
But  that  this  man,this  herbe  of  Graced*/  Dim, 

This  father  of  our  faculties  fhould  flip  thus , 

For  fure  he  is  a ferriting,  that  he 

That  would  drinke  nothing  to  deprefle  the  fpirit. 

But  milke  and  water,eate  nothing  but  thin  tyre 
To  make  his  bloud  obedient,  that  his  youth 
In  fpight  of  all  his  temperance,(hould  tickle. 

And  have  a love  mange  on  him. 

Chr.  Twin  him  fir 

But  honourable  courtfoip,and  becomes  his  ranke  too. 

Py.  In  me  ’twere  abominable  Lecherie,or  would  be. 
For  when  our  thoughts  are  on’t,and  mifle  their  levell. 
We  mud  hit  fomething. 

Ped . Well,  ’is  a noble  Gentleman, 

And  if  he  be  a fuitor,  may  he  fpeed  in't. 

Py.  Let  him  alone, our  family  ne’re  fail’d  yet. 

Chr.  Our  mad  Lieutenant  ftill  merry  Pymero , 

Thus  wou’d  he  do  if  the  Surgeon  were  fearching  of  him. 
Ped.  Efpecially  if  a warme  wench  had  foot  him. 

Py.  But  harke  Chriftopkero  j come  hether  Pedrf ; 
When  faw-you  our  brave  countryman  ArmupA  ? 

He  that's  arriv’d  here  lately ,and  his  gallants* 

A goodly  fellow,  and  a brave  companion 
Me  thinkes  he  is, and  no  doubt  truly  valiant, 

For  he  that  dares  come  hether,  dares  fight  any  where. 

Chr.  I faw  him  not  of  late, a fober  Gentleman 
I am  fure  he  i«,and  no  doubt  bravely  fprung, 

And  promifes  much  noblenefie. 

Py.  Ilove  him,  , : . ‘ ' ' ■ j 

And  by  my  troath  wou’d  fame  be  inward  with  him  • 

Pray  lets  go  feeke  him.  * 

Ped.  Wee’l  attend  you  fir, 

Py.  By  that  time  we  ibalheare  the  burftof  bufineOe.£Af. 

Enter  Rtty  Dias,  Quifara,  Qttfanatand  Panura. 

Qttijar. ' Aunt  I much  thankc  you  for  your  curtefic. 
And  the  faire  liberty  you  ftill  allow  me, 

Both  of  your  houfe  and  fervice,  though  I be 
A Pt  incefle,and  by  that  Prerogative  ftand  free 
rom  the  poore  malice  of  opinion. 

And  no  waics  bound  to  render  up  my  a&ions, 

Becaufc  no  power  above  me  can  examine  me : 

* et  my  deare  brother  being  ftill  a prifoner, 
nd  many  wandring  eyes  upon  my  waies. 

Being  left  alone  a Sea-marks, it  behoves  me 
1 o ule  a little  caution,  and  be  circumipcft. 

Qttfan. You'r  wife  and  noble  Lady. 

Qyppir.  Often  ^unt 
I rclort  hether, and  privately  to  fee  you. 

It  may  be  to  converfc  with  fomc  I favour  • 


I wou’d  not  have  it  knowne  as  ofr,  nor  confwT 

It  brands  not  with  my  care.  “ 5 

Qnij  n.  You  fpeake  moft  fairely, 

For  even  our  pure  devotions  are  examin'd 

Qttfar,  So  mad  are  mens  minds  now. 

Rtty.  Or  rather  monflrous  ; 

They  are  thick  dreams.bread  in  foggs  that  knowl? 

Qttfan.  Madam  the  houle  is  yours, I am  von™  n°  l1' 
And  at  your  fervice  all  I have  lyes  prof  irate' . 

My  care  foall  ever  be  to  yeild  ye  honour,  ’ 

And  when  your  fame  fals  here  >*tis  my  fault  I adv 

Apooreandfimple  banquet  I have  provided  75 

Which  if  you  pleafe  to  honour  with  your  Drel™^ 

Oft  far.  I thanke  ye  Aunt,  [ foall  be  with  vo!  ini 

few  words  with  this  Gntleman.  ^ nt®ty 
Qnifan.  lie  leave  ye,  ’ E 

And  when  you  pleaf  e retire, Pie  wait  upon  you.  J'? 

Qttfar. Why, ho  w now  Captaine,what 
A man  of  armes,and  danted  with  a Lady  t r ^ 

Commanders  have  the  power  to  parle  with  Pnv!0® 
Ruy.  Madam, the  favoursyou  have  ftiU  foovvrd  1 
Which  are  fo  high  above  my  meanes  of  merit  * 
So  infinite,that  nought  can  value  ’em  * 

But  their  o wne  goodnefle,no  eyes  looke  up  to  Vm 
But  thofe  that  are  of  equall  light, and  luftre 
Strike  me  thus  mute,you  are  my  roy  all  Miftns 
And  all  my  fervices  that  aime  at  honour,  * 

Take  life  from  you, the  Saint  of  my  devotions . 
Pardon  my  wifo,it  is  a faire  ambition,  * 

And  well  becomes  the  man  that  honours  you 
I wou’d  I were  of  worth, of  fomething  neare  you. 

Of  fuch  a roy  all  peece,a  King  I wou’d  be,  ^ 

A mighty  King  that  might  command  affection 

And  bring  ayouth  upon  me  might  bewitch  ve 1 

And  you  a fweet  fould  Chriftian.  ’ 

Qj^ftr.  Now  you  talke  fir ; 

You  Portugal, though  you  be  rugged  Souldiers, 

Yet  when  you  lift  toflatter,yoa  ar^plaine  courtiers- 
And  could  you  wifo  me  Chriftian  brave  Ruy  Dm' 

Ruy.  At  aU  the  danger  of  my  life  great  Lady,  ' 

At  all  my  hopes,at  all— 

Qttfar.  Pray  ye  flay  a little. 

To  what  end  runs  your  wifo  ? 

R*y.  O glorious  Lady, 

That  I might . — . but  I dare  not  fpeake 
Qttifar,  I dare  then. 

That  you  might  hope'to  marry  me ; nay  blufo  not. 

An  honourable  end  needs  no  excufe  • 7 
And  would  you  love  me  then  ? * 

Rtty . My  loule  not  dearer. 

Qttifar.  Do  feme  brave  thing  that  may  entice  r* 
*,ng  fuch  3 meritorious  goodnefle. 

Of  fuch  an  unmatchtnoblenefTe,that  I may  know 

You  have  a power  beyond  ours  that  preferves  you, 

Tis  not  the  perfon,nor  the  roy  all  title 

Nor  wealth,nor  glory  that  I looke  upon 
I?"  ““ 1 that's  I'n-d  with  venae. 

That  well  defervuig  foulc  worlds  out  a favour  • 

I have  many  Pnnces  fui, era,  many  great  ones. 

Yet  above  theft  I ove  you,you  are  valiant. 

An  active  man,able  to  build  a fortune 
I do  not  fay  I dote,nor  meahe  to  marrv 
Only  the  hope  is  fomething  may  be  done 

Andleave  *>*«*»• 

Rtty,  Command  deare  Lad  v. 
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I he  1(1  and  Princejjl 


An 


, lct  the  danger  be  as  deep  as  hell, 

a<  direfoll  to  attempt 
Quito  Y’are  too  hidden, 

. m„ft  be  rill’d  by  you,  hnd  out  a fortune 
1 and  hanlomely,  examine  time, 
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The  bowels  of  the  earth  fwcll  with  the  births 


Of  thoufand  unknowne  gems,and  thuufand  riches  • 

a t-,  , f * I • / f a • J 


SSurToccafion  that  foe  may  be  ready ; 

a houfand  ules  for  your  forward  fpint 
, may  find  daily.be  lure  ye  take  a good  one, 
\ bMVe  and  worthy  one  that  may  advance  ye 


Nothing  that  beares  a life, but  brings  a treafure  j 
The  people  they  (hew  brave  too,  civill  manner’d 
Proportioned  like  the  Maftres  of  great  minds, 

Th"  Women  which  I wonder  at-—. 


9 


A brave  anu  wuuu/  

Forced  finiles  reward  poore  dangers  $ you  are  a Souldier, 
I wou’d  not  taike  fo  elle.and  I love  a Souldier,  • 

i - / ,w«  I ni  * vi  f *-*?  IP  n n .*4  rrv».^  ^ f 


i wou  J noi  * “*“*'-*> 

And  that  that  fpeakes  him  true,  and  grear,his  valloar 
.. ..  .11  fhefe  which  are  bur  womens  follies. 


And f_ — * — 

Yet  for  all  thefe  which  are  but  womens  follies, 
you  may  do  what  you  pleafe,I  foall  (till  know  ye, 

* 1 • v « *•  ra  4~\  4 OT/ 


•fy  Ye  fpeake.well.  ' 

*Ar.  Of  delicate  a(pe<fls,faire,  clearly  beauteous. 
And  to  that  admiration,  Tweet  and  courteous. 

A | • m • - # 


, *Py.  And  is  not  that  a good  thing  ? brave  Armufa 

nn  npirpH  4 s%  * tv  4U  ^ l x ^ 


You  never  law  the  Court  before? 


you  n»y  u'--  ” — v ---r  - • 

And  though  ye  weare  no  iword. 
la. Excellent  lady, 

When  I grow  fo  cold, and  difgrace  my  nation 


No  certaine. 

But  that  I fee  a wonder  too, all  excellent. 
The  Government  exaft. 


Chr  .Ye  fhall  fee  anon, 


Wnenigiuw  imiuu, 

That  from  their  hardy  nurfes  fucke  adventures, 
’Twere  fit  I wore  a Tombftone ; you  have  read  tome 
The  ftory  of  your  favour, if  I miftake  it,  1 
‘ Or»row  a tenant  in  the  ftudy  of  it, 

V D • -r  J 


i hat  that  will  make  ye  ftartindeed^fuch  besuaties 
ouch  riches3and  liich  forme. 


Enter  Bakam,  Sj anafievernottr < 


\j*  j*  v f 

^ great  correction  Lady — 

Qaifar.  Let’s  tot  h’banqucL, 

And  have  fome  merrier  talke,and  then  to  Court, 

• 1 • # , l . «f  • 

nrl  T /“*  i ir  ^ nil/H  f A rmT  t'mtA  I I 


• V 

^eare  foe already  5 
The  wealthy  Magazine  of  nature  fure 
Inhabits  here. 


'"'3 

Where  I give  audience  to  my  general!  Suiters  ; 

« . . ,U I 


Arm.  Thefe  fare  are  all  Ilanders. 


VYUSH.  J.£*'v  “V  b ^ i 

Pray  heaven  my  womans  wit  bold ; there  brave  Captain 
Youmay  perchance  meet  fomething  that  may  ftartleye ; 
He  fay  no  more, come  be  not  fad—— 

_ a m+am  a • 


v Hi  V Ui*  JL  r 

Pj'  Yes, and  great  Princes  too, and  lufty  lovers. 

Ar  Th*>er  iL.  r 1 a . « , 


^r.They  are  goodly  perfonsiwhat  might  he  be  figneof 

laf  nParpc  /X  n»-AMrl  ^ ^ 


That  beares  fo  proud  a ftate? 


1 love  ye 


-P/.  King  of  Bakam, 
Exeunt  [ A felfow  that  farts  terrour. 


ll  l 


lArntfif!*  Soz>a^Chrtfieph 

Emantul' 


Em.  He  lookes  highly,  - 

Sure  he  was  begot  oTh*  top  of  a fteeple*  j 

m />%  I ^ ll 


Chr.  It  may  well  be. 

For  you  fhall  heare  him  ring  anon. 


Afj  5 i * r i*  J i fvf  ‘#i  "j 

P;.You  are  welcome  gentlemen, moft  worthy  welcotn. 
And  know  there's  nothing  in  our  power  may  ferve  ye. 


Py • That  is  Syana, 

And  a brave  temper'd  fellow,  and  more  valiant 

C"  ’ What  rutreed  face  is  fhaf  ? 


But  you  may  freely  challenge. 


■Arm.  Sir  we  thanke  ye, 


y OsD  HAM  W « 

J*  That’s  the  great  Governour, 

The  man  furpriz’d  our  friend,!  told  yc  of  him< 


And  reft  your  fervants  too. 


7;.  Ye  arc  worthy  Portugals, 

You  (hew  the  bravery  of  your  minds  and  fpirits  i 
i he  nature  oi  our  country  too,  that  brings  forth 


Stirring, unwearied  (oules  to  fecke  adventures  j 
iMinds  never  fatisfied  with  (earch  of  honour 

\I7L  • • v __ 


Where  time  is,&  the  funne  gives  light, brave  countrimen, 
Surnames  are  known,  new  worlds  dilclofe  their  riches, 

Mr  K I - iv  • •§  « • 


■dr.  ’HaS  dangerous  eyes. 

Py.  A perilous  theefe,  and  fubtle 

/ I | fit  M + 


Chr.  And  to  that  fubtlety  a heart  ©f  I ron . 
Py. Yet  the  young  Lady  makes  it  melt. 


■dr,  They  ftart  all. 
And  thunder  in  the  eyes. 


1 iietr  beauties, and  their  prides  to  our  embraces ; 
11  we  the  firft  of  nations  find  thefe  wonders. 

/J A am'  * 


Thefe  noble  thoughts  fir, have  intic’d  us  forward, 

, 1 j\™s  unapt  for  eafe  to  fee  thefe  miracles,  * 
n Hnich  we  find  report  a poore  relater ; 

J,eire  arriv’d  among  the  blefled  I hands, 

, ,ere  every  w,nd  that  tifes  blowes  perfumes* 

Th  ,eVC^  '^reat^  a’re  is  like  an  Incence  i 


Ba.  Away  ye  poore  ones. 

Am  I in  competition  with  fuch  bubbles  ? 

My  vertue,  and  my  name  rank’d  with  fuch  trifles  ? 


Sy.  Ye  fpeakeloud. 

Ba.  Young-man, I will  fpeake  louder ; 
Can  any  man  but  /.deferve  her  fayour, 


You  petty  Princes  ? 

II  m 


1 ^ 

Py.  He  will  put  ’em  all  in’s  pocket. 

C *1  Vl  All  *AV/M l /J  m/i  .4  f U A M M i.  / 


fire  t 

ene  another* 


/ £ f ••  ^ V 4 WfWt 

5y.Thou  proud  mad  thing  be  not  fo  full  of  glory, 

.fnllnf  vonifir. 


tl.  / auc ime an inccncc  i 

reafare  of  the  Sun  d wels  here,  each  tree 


| So  full  of  vanity 

Ba.  How  ? I contemne  thee. 


^*fit  envied  the  old  Paradice, 


Ab<1  that  fort-keeping  fellow. 


Strive* VX"  ulu  r araaite,  . Py-  How  the  dog  lookes, 

Rene,  - °r'n§  f°tth  immortall  fruit  jthe  fpices  The  bandog  Governour  f 

. newl^  nature.thonrrh  nne  ^e.if„ina  U.  ,„h„  > 


e,,tf0USh  not  deifying. 


earth. 


"n  ^arfo  fhonld  taint  or  fucke  their  beauties 


Burn*  j “‘OLua  taint  or  lucKe  tnei 

Nothing  1m  lmK.’.fur  CVffo  Pr,efcrvc  us 


J’g  we  fee,but  breeds  an  admiration  j 


rivers 


floate 


up  their  pearles,and  curie  their  heads  to  court 


Gov.  Ha,  why  ? 


Ba.  Away  thing, 

^nd  keepe  your  ranke  with  thofe  that  fit  your  toyalty : 
Call  out  the  Princefle. 


Gov.  Doft  thou  know  me  bladder- 

# A 4 A 


Thou  infolent  impoftume 
Ba.  I defpifethee 


I 


9s 


The  IJJani  Prince  ffe. 


I 


Gov.  Art  thou  acquainted  with  my  nature  baby  } 

Let  my  revenge  for  injuries?  darft  thou  hold  me 
So  far  behind  thy  file,I  cannot  reach  th  ee  ? 

What  canft  thou  merit  ? ' ’ v*  • 

Ba.  Merit  Ham  above  it; 
j I am  equall  with  all  honours,  all  achievements. 

And  what  is  great  and  worth} ; the  beft  doer 
I keepe  at  my  command,  fortune’s  my  fervanr, 

Tis  in  my  power  now  to  delpife  fuch  wretches. 

To  Iooke  upon  ye  flightly,and  negleft  ye, 

And  but  fhe  daines  at  fome  houres  to  remember  ye. 

And  people  have  bellowed  fome  titles  one  ye, 

I fhould  forget  your  names 

Sy.  Mercy  of  me ; . ' / \ ‘ 

What  abiowne  foole  has  lelfe  affe&ion 

Made  of  this  fellow  ? did  not  the  Queene  your 
Long  for  bellows, and  bagpipes  when  fhe  was  great  with 
She  brought  forth  fuch  a windy  birth  ? (ye 

Gov.  ’Tis  ten  to  one 

She  eate  a Drum, and  was  deliver’d  of  alarum. 

Or  elfe  he  was  fwadled  in  an  old  faile  when  he  was  yong 
Sy.  He  fwels  too  mainly  with  his  meditations  j 
Faith  talke  a little  hanfomer,  ride  foftly 
That  we  may  be  able  to  hold  way  with  ye, we  are  Prin- 
But  thofe  are  but  poore  things  to  you ; talke  wifcr,  ces, 
T will  well  become  y oar  mightinefle  j talke  lcffe. 

That  men  may  thinkeye  can  do  more. 

Gov.  Talke  truth,  - ■* 

That  men  may  thinke  ye  are  honeft,  and  beleere  ye. 

Or  talke  your  felfe  afleep,for  I am  weary  of  you. 

Ba.  Why  ! 1 can  talke  and  do. 

Gov.  Thatwou’d  do  excellent. 

Ba.  And  tell  you,  only  I d eferve  the  Princcffe, 

And  make  good  only  I,if  you  dare,you  fir,  < 

Or  your  Sjanas  Prince.  \u.  . 

By.  Heres  a ftorme  toward. 


Draw. 


Me  thinkes  it  fings  already, to  him  Governour 
Gov.  Here  lies  my  proofe.  ... 

Sy.  And  mine.  . - 

Gov.  I'le  be  fhort  with  ye, 

For  thefe  long  arguments  I was  never  good  at. 

By.  How  white  the  boaller  lookes  ? 

Enter  Buy  Diast  Ouijara,  Qufana}Banura. 

0 . 

Ar.  I fee  he  lackes  faith. 

£».For  fhame  forbeare  great  Princes,  rule  your  angers, 
You  violate  the  freedome  of  this  place, 

Theftateand  royalty 

Gov.  He’s  well  contented 
It  leemes,and  fo  I have  done. 

*/tr.  Is  this  fhe  fignior  ? 

By.  This  is  the  Princefle  fir. 

^fr.She  is  fweet  and  goodly,  ■ 

An  admirable  forme,they  have  caufe  to  juftle. 

Qtdfar.  Y e wrong  me  and  my  court, ye  forward  Princes  j 
Comes  your  love  wrapt  in  violence  to  feeke  us  ? 

Is’t  fit  though  you  be  great, my  prefence  fhould  be 
Stamd,and  polluted  with  your  bloudy  rages  ? 

My  privacies  affrighted  with  your  fwords  ? 

He  that  loves  me, loves  my  command ; be  temper’d. 

Or  be  no  more  what  ye  profefle,my  Servants. 

Omnes  W e are  calme  as  peace. 

Ar.  What  command  fhe  carries  ? 

And  what  a fparklingMajefty  fly es  from  her  ? 


.Is  it  ye  love  to  do?  ye  fhall  fimhwIT 

And  danger  that  (hall  ftart  your  refolut'ions  8 * 

But  not  this  way ; ’tis  not  contention,  * 

Who  loves  me  to  my  face  beft,or  who  can  flatter 
Can  carry  me,  he  that  delerves  my  favour  iriS  t 

And  will  enjoy  whatl  bring  love  and  Ma j efty 

Muft  win  me  with  his  worth  ; muft  travell  for  m 
Muff  put  his  hafty  rage  off  , and  put  on  e ’ 

A well  confirm'd  , temperate, and  true  vallour, 
Omnes  Butfhewthc  way*  ' i !?  ' 

Qnifar.  And  will,  and  then  fhew  you 

A will  to  tread  the  way,  I’le  lay  ye  are  worthy. 

By.  Whattaske  now  ■ 

Will  fhe  turne  ’em  to?thefe  hot  youths, 

I feare  will  find  a cooiling  card, I read  in  her  cy »s 
Something  that  has  fomefwinge  muft  flye  amont-lf*. 
By  this  hand  I love  her  a little  now.  s ClIi 

Quifar.  Tis  not  unknown  to  you 

I had  aroyall  brother,  now  miferable. 

And  Prifoner  to  that  man ; if  I were  ambitious 
Gap’d  for  that  glory  was  ne’re  borne  with  me  ’ 
There  they  fhould  lye  as  miferies  upon  him 

If  I were  covetous,  and  my  heart  let  V 1 

and  thofe  bafe  effeds  that  follow 

On  plealures  uncontroul’d,  or  fafe  revenges. 

There  he  fhould  dye, his  death  would  give  me  ,11  m 
For  then  flood  I up  abfolute  to  do  all ; 1 

Yet  all  thefe  flattering  (hews  of  dignity, 

1 hef  e golden  dreames  of  greatnefle  cannot  force 
To  forget  nature  and  my  faire  affeflion. 

Therefore  that  man  that  would  be  known  my  lover 
Muft  be  known  his  rcdeemer,and  muft  bring  him  ’ 
Either  alive  or  dead  to  my  embraces , ° 

For  even  his  bones  I fcorne  fhall  feele  fuch  flavery 
Or  feeke  another  Miftris,  ’twill  be  hard  ' 

To  do  this, wondrous  hard,  a great  adventure. 

Fit  for  a fpirit  of  an  equall  greatnefle ; i > 

But  being  done,  the  reward  is  worthy  of  it. 

Cbr.  How  they  ftand  gaping  all  ? . 

Quifar.  Ruy  Dias  cold?  .§ 

Not  flye  like  fire  into  it? may  be  you  doubt  me, 

He  that  fhall  do  this  is  my  husband  Prince  • 

By  the  bright  heavens  he  is,  by  whofc  juftice 
I openly  proclame  it  j if  I lye, 

Or  feeke  tofetyou  on  with  fubtilty. 

Let  that  meet  with  me, and  reward  my  falfhood. 

No  itirrmg  yet,  no  ftart  into  a bravery? 

Ruy.  Madam, it  may  be, but  being  a maine  danger) 
Your  Grace  muft  give  me  leave  to  looke  about  me, 
And  take  a little  time, the  caufe  will  aske  it, 

Great  afts  require  great  counfells. 

Quifar.  Take  your  pleafure, 

I feare  the  Pprtugall. 

Ba.  rleraife  an  Army 

That  fhall  bring  backe  his  Ifiand  fort  and  all, 

And  fixe  it  here. 

Gov.  How  long  will  this  b e doing  ? 

You  fhould  have  begun  in  your  Grandfathers  daytt- 
Sy.  What  may  be. 

And  what  my  power  can  promife  nobleft  Lady, 

My  will  I am  lure  ftands  faire. 

Qufar.  Faire  be  your  fortune, 

Few  promifes  are  beft, and  faire  performance. 

Gov.  Thefe  cannot  doe, 

Their  power  and  arts  are  w^ake  ones. 


T he  Ijlmd  Princeffe. 


.risin  mv  will.  I have  this  King  your  brother, 

He  is  ,nv  priioner,I  accept  your  prifoner 
V the  fairc  occasion  that  atchiev  d him  : 

; L ye, and  I honor  ye.but  1 peaks 
Vhetberalive  or  dead  he  (hall  be  rendred, 

, />e  how  readily, how  in  an  inftant, 
SasyourwilhesLady-— 

Wfcome  ye. 

v^and  vour  court  el  ie;  I hate  your  love  fir ; 
cre  [ would  fo  bafely  win  his  liberty, 

i would  ftudy  to  forget  he  was  my  brother; 
forCe  he  was  taken ; he  that  fhall  enjoy  me, 

Shall  fetch  him  backe  by  force,or  never  know  me. 

' j.  Asl  live,a  rare  wench. 

. Jr.  She  has  a noble  fpirit. 

Gov.  By  force  ? 

Quifar.  Yes  fir  by  force, and  make  you  glad  too 

To  let  bimgoe. 

Gov.  How  ?you  may  looke  nobler  on  me, 

; And  thinke  me  no  iuch  boy;by  force  he  muft  not, 

: for  your  love  much  may  be. 
j Qxtfjr.  Put  up  yourpallion, 

Andpackye  home,  1 lay,  by  force, and  fuddenly. 

' He  lies  there  till  he  rots  elle>although  I love  him 
Moll  tenderly  and  dearly, as  a brother, 

1 And  out  of  thele  refpefts  would  j oy  to  fee  him  j 
Yet  to  receive  him  as  thy  ccurtelie. 

With  all  the  honour  thou  couldft  adde  unto  him 
From  his  hands  that  moft  hate  him , I had  rather 
Though  no  condition  were  propounded  for  him. 

See  him  far  lunke  i’th  earth, and  there  forget  him. 

Pj.  Your  hopes  are  gelt  good  Governour. 

Am.  A rare  woman. 

: Gov.  Lady,  . . ' l Y 

Tie  pull  this  pride,  He  quench  this  bravery. 

And  turtle  your  glorious  fcome  to  teares  and  ho  wlings ; 

I will  proud  Princeflejthis  negled  of  me 
Shall  make  thy  brother  King  moft  miferable ; 

Shall turne  him  into  curies  ’gainft  thy  criheltie : 
l or  where  before  I us’d  him  like  a King, 

And  did  thofe  Royall  Offices  unto  him, 

Now  he  (hall  lie  a fad  lump  in  a dungeon, 

Loden  with  chaiues  and  fetters, colds  and  hunger, 

Darknefle  and  lingring  death  for  his  companions; 

•kd  let  me  fee  who  dare  attempt  his  relcuc, 

; hat  delperate  fooleftooke  toward  it;  far  well, 

•" '] j when  thou  know’ll:  him  thus, lament  thy  follies, 

Nay  I will  make  thee  kneele  to  take  my  offer : 
bnce  more farwell,and  put  thy  truft  in  puppits.  Exit 

Y’far.  If  none  dare  undertake  it,  lie  live  a mourner. 

, • You  cannot  want. 

j ‘v1  You  muft  not. 

|.  Tismoft  dangerous, 

nd  wife  men  wou'd  proceed  with  care  & counfell, 

1 «lome  way  would  I knnw — 

1 ’ ««  with  me  Gentlemen Exeunt. 

J'  ™ w doe  you  like  her  fpirit  ? J Manent  Arm , 

f I , /*'•  ?is  a cleare  one>  / & bis  Comp. 

\ Vt  !.y‘ 110  dirty  ftutfe,fhe  is  all  pure  honor. 
ij*',  braveft  wench  I ever  look’d  upon, 
y . .°  linongeft  parts, ftie  is  moft  faire, 

let  her  mind  Inch  a mirrour 

What  an  adion  ‘ , 

Andl.^  t0  Put  Reward  one, what  a glory, 
w awhat  « everlafting  wealth  to  end  it  ? 

es  ®y  foule  is  ftrangely  rais'd. 


Soz,.  To  ftep  into  it, 

Jufl  while  they  thinke, and  ere  they  have  determin'd 

i o bring  the  King  off. . 

■Ar.  Things  have  been  done  as  dangerous. 

£#*.And  prefper’d  beft  when  they  were  lead  confiderd. 

^ r • Blefle  me  my  hopes, 

And  you  my  friends  affiftme. 

None  but  our  companions . 

Soz>.  You  deale  wifely, 

And  if  we  fhrinke  the  name  of  flaves  dye  with  us. 

Emt  Stay  not  for  fecond  thoughts. 

I am  determin'd  ; 

And  though  I lofe,it  fhall  be  fung,  I was  valiant. 

And  my  brave  offer  fhall  be  turn'd  to  flary, 

Worthy  the  Princeffe  tongue.  A boat  that’s  all 
That  s unprovided, and  habits  like  to  merchants, 

The  reft  weel  councell  as  we  goe. 

Saz,.  A way  .‘then,  v < 

Fortune  lookes  faire  on  thofe;make  hafte  to  win  her.,  f 

Exeunt. 


ASius  Secundm.  Sc&na  prima . 


M 

Enter  Keeper , and  2 or  3 Af cores. 


4 •! 


ICee.  T Have  kept  many  a man, and  many  a great  one, 

JL  Yet  I confeffe,  I nere  fa  w before  ■ 

A man  of  iuch  a lufferance ; he  lies  now 
Where  I would  not  lay  my  dog,  for  lure  Ywou’d  kill  him. 
Where  neither  light  or  comfort  can  come  neare  him  ; 
Nor  aire,nor  earth  that’s  wholfome  ; it  grieves  me 
Tofee  a mighty  King  with  all  his  glory,  t 

Sunkeo’th’  fudden  to  the  bottome  of  a dungeon. 
Whether  Ihould  we  defeend  that  are  poorcRafcals 
Ifwehadour  deferts? 

I Mo.' Tis  a ftrange  wonder, 

Load  him  with  Irons,  oppreffe  him  with  contempts. 
Which  are  the  Governors  commands,  give  him  nothing. 
Or  fo  little,to  fuftaine  iife,’tis  next  nothing  5 
They  ftir  not  him,he  fmiles  upon  his  mileries. 

And  beares’em  with  fuch  ftr  ength-as  if  his  nature 
Had  been  nurs’d  up, and  fofter’d  with  calamities. 

2,  He  gives  no  ill  words, curfes, nor  repines  not. 
Blames  nothing,  hopes  in  nothing  we  can  heare  of  j 
And  in  the  midft  of  all  thele  frights,  feares  nothing. 
AYe.rie  befworne 

He  feares  not, for  even  when  I (hake  for  him. 

As  many  times  my  pitty  will  compell  me, 

When  other  loulcs  that  beare  not  halfe  his  burthen, 
Shrinke  in  their  powers, and  burft  with  their  oppreftions- 
Then  will  he  fing,wcoe  his  afflictions, 

And  court  ’em  in  fad  aires,  as  if  he  wou’d  wed  ’em. 

1.  That’s  more  then  we  have  heard  yet, we  are  only 
Appointed  for  his  guard,  but  not  fo  neare  him. 

If  we  could  heare  that  wonder 

Kee.  Many  times 

I feare  the  Governour  fhould  come  to  kuow  it ; 

For  his  voice  fo  affeefts  me.lo  delights  me. 

That  when  I find  hishoure,  I have  Mulicke  ready. 

And  it  ftirs  me  infinitely.be  but  ftill  and  private. 

And  you  may  chance  to  heare. 

King  appear? s loden  ivitb  chainesjjis  bead , arms  only  above . 

Nnn  2 2 .We 


ihe  Ifland  Prlncejfe. 


2.  We  will  not  ftir  fir  j 

This  is  a fuddaine  change,but  who  darres  blame  jr. 

Kee.  Now  harke  and  melt,  for  I am  fure  I foallj 
Stand  filent,what  ftubbourne  weight  of  chaines— 


I Yet  he  lookes  temperately . 


2.  His  eyes  not  funke,and  his  complexion  firme  {till, 

• • « « • r\  _ ■ a m * 


No  wildnefle,no  diftemper’d  touch  upon  him. 

How  conftantly  he  Imiles,  and  how  undanted? 

With  what  a Majefty  he  heaves  his  head  up?  Mujicki 

if<?.Now  marke,!  know  he  wilfing;do  not  difturb  him. 


^ r _ IK/ 

Your  allowance  from  the  Governor,  wou’d  it  were  more 


But  to  compell  this  from  me  with  a miferv 

A 1 Vlll  mm  mmrn  M M J 1 4"*  k n ^ 


A moil  inhumane, and  unhanfome  flaverv 

Hem  \r~ :n  l n . « • J 


Gov.  You  will  relent  for  all  this  talke  I fc,r.  „ 
And  put  your  wits  a worke  agen.  1 not> 


Kin.  You  are  cozen’d } 


Or  if  I were  fo  weake  to  be  wrought  to  it. 


So  fearefull  to  give  way  to  fo  much  poverty 
How  I fhould  curie  her  heart  if  (lie  confented. 


Gov.  You  Ihall  write  and  entreat.or 


Or  in  my  power  to  make  it  hanfomer. 

Kin. Do  nottransgrelfe  thy  charged  take  his  bounty, 
And  fortune, whileft  1 beare  a mind  contented, 


i Not  leavend  with  the  glory  I am  falne  from. 

Nor  hang  upon  vaine  hopes,  that  may  corrupt  me 

Enter  Governor. 


Gov.  Thou  art  my  Have, and  I appeare  above  thee. 
Kce.  The  Governor  himlelfe. 


Gov.  What,  at  your  banquet  ? 

! And  in  fuch  ftate,and  with  fuch  change  of  fervice  ? 
Ktn.  Nature’s  no  glutton  fir,  a little  ferves  her. 
Gov.  This  diet’s  holfome  then. 


Kin.  I beg  no  better. 


Gov.  A calrne  contented  mind,  give  him  leffe  next; 
Thele  full meales  will  opprefle  his  health,  his  Grace 


Is  of  a tender,  and  pure  conftitution. 


And  fuch  repletions 


Kin.  Mocke,mock,  it  moves  not  me  fir, 


Thy  mirthes,ais  do  thy  milchiefes 


Gov. Ye  carry  it  handlomely,  but  tell  me  patience. 


Do  not  you  curie  the  brave  and  royall  Lady 
Your  gratious  lifter .?  do  not  you  damn  her  pitty. 


Damn  twenty  times  a day, and  dam  it  ferioufly  ? 

Do  not  youlweare  aloud  too, cry  and  kick? 

The  very  foule  fweat  in  thee  with  the  agony 
Of  her  contempt  of  me  l couldft  not  thou  catcher 
Tor  being  lo  in;  urious  to  thy  fortune , 

I hy  f aire  and  happy  fortune  ? couldft  not  thou  with  her 
A Baftard,or  a whore,  fame  might  proclame  her 
Black  ugly  fame,or  that  thou  hadft  had  no  lifter  ? 

Spitting  the  generallname  out, and  the  nature ; 

ilaloheminf1  heavpn  for  rr 


. iking  fuch  amilchiefe; 

Tor  giving  power  to  pride.and  will  to  woman  ? 


Km.  No  1 yrant,no,I  bleffe  and  love  her  for  it ; 
And  though  her  fcorne  of  thee,  had  laid  up  for  me 


As  many  plagues  as  the  corrupted  aire  breeds. 


As  many  milchiefes  as  the  houres  have  minutes. 

As  many  formes  ofdeath,  as  doubt  can  figure ; 

\ ct  I fhould  love  her  more  ft  ill,  and  more  honour  her* 
All  thou  canft  lay  upon  me, cannot  bend  me  ' 


/ A 


N°  not  the  ftroke  of  death,that  I defpifetoo  .• 

I or  lr  reave  could  poffefi'e  me,thou  hadtt  won  me  • 

As  little  from  this  houre  i prize  thy  flatteries,  * 

Anl  in?  hhCn  thy Payers,  though thou wouldft 
And  it  foe  be  not  Miftris  of  this  nature,  (kneele  to  me  * 

She  is  none  of  mine,no  kin:and  I contemne  her. 

Gov.  Are  you  fo  valiant  fir  l 


Kin*  Yes,  and  fo  fortunate  • 


Tor  he  that  holds  my  conftancy  ftill  conquers ; 
Hadft  thou  preferv’d  me  as  a noble  enemy 
And  as  at  firft.made  my  reftraint  feeme  to  m- 


But  only  as  the  foadow  of  captivity 
I had  ftill  {poke  thee  noble, ftill  declar’d  thee 


A valiant5great9and  worthy  man,  ftill  lov’d  thee. 

And  ftftl  prefer  d thy  faire  love  to  my  lifter ; 


Kin.  Do  thy  utmoft. 

And  e’ne  in  all  thy  tortures  lie  laugh  at  thee 
lie  thtnke  thee  no  more  valiant,  but  a villaine; 


* • v mail jc 

Nothing  thou  haft  done  brave,  but  like  a theefe 
Atchiev’d  by  craft, and  kept  by  cruelty ; * 


Nothing  thou  canft  deferve,  thou  art  unhoneft  • 
Nor  no  way  live  to  build  a name, thou  art  barbarous, 

M A I V mm  mam  m m ■ ■ ^ ^ 


Gov.  Down  with  him  low  enough,  there  let  hi 
And  lee  his  dyet  be  fo  light  and  little. 


He  grow  not  thus  high  hearted  on’t,  I will  code  ve 
And  make  ye  cry  for  mercy,  and  be  ready  ’ 


To  worke  my  ends,  and  willingly  ; and  your  filler  uW 
1 our  lcornef ull,  cruell  lifter  foall  repent  too 

An^  ~ f * 3 


And  fue  to  me  fot  grace. 

Give  him  no  liberty. 

But  let  his  bands  be  doubled, his  eafe  leflened,* 


Nothing  his  heart  defires,  but  vexe  and  torture  him ; 


Let  him  not  fieepe,nothing  that’s  deareto  nature 
A-et  him  enjoy  • yet  take  heed  that  he  dye  not$ 

a\  O f A A M ^ A ■ J i a m ^ • 


Keepe  him  as  neere  death,  and  as  willing  to  embrace  it 
But  lee  he  arrive  not  at  it ; I will  humble  him, 


And  her  ftout  heart  that  ftands  on  fuch  defiance  • 

A /J  1 /-w  ^ Z'  f m m ^ 


And  let  me  fee  her  champions  that  dare  venture 
Her  high  and  mighty  wooers,  keepe  your  guards  olofe, 
-^nd  as  you  love  your  lives  be  diligent, 

^nd  what  I charge, obferve. 

We  foall  be  dutiful!, 


- (Extttin, 

Gov.  I ’le  pull  your  courage  King  and  all  your  braraj. 
i . Moft  certaine  he  is  rdolved  nothing  can  ftir  him; 
For  if  he  had  but  any  part  about  him 

Gave  way  to  feare  or  hope, he  durft  not  talke  thus, 
And  do  thus  ftoutly  too,  as  willingly, 

•^nd  quietly  he  funke  downe  to  his  forrows, 

//  «>  - _ ^ t • 


As  fome  men  to  their  fleepes. 


Kee.  Yes, and  fleepes  with  ’em ; 


So  litle  he  regards  them.ther’s  the  wonder, 

And  often  foundly  fleepes,  wou’d  I durft  pitty  him 


Or  wou’d  it  were  in  my  will,  but  we  are  fervants, 

J.n/J  A... I - t 


) 


And  tyed  unto  command. 
2. 1 wifo  him  better. 




But  much  I feare  5has  found  his  tombe  already. 


Wemuft  obferve 

*1.  He  cannot  laftlong, 

And  when  he  is  dead,  he  is  free. 

Kee . That's  the  moft  cruelty. 

That  we  maft  keepe  him  living, 

2.  That's  as  he  pleafe ; 

tor  that  man  that  relolves, needs  no  Phifltian. 


&ArmvJia>Soz>a 


-A  rm‘d  underneath , 

Arm.Qnv  prolperous  paflage  was  an  omen  to  us, 
A lucky  and  a faire  omen. 

Omncs  We  beleeve 


Ar*  I he  fea  and  wind  Grove  who  fhould  mo 


And  as  they  favourd  our  defigne  and  lov’d  us,  } 
So  lead  usforth--^wherelies  the  boat  that  brought  us  * 


Ar 
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The  Ifland  Princelfe 
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s> 


■ Safe  lod^’J  within  the  Keeds,cloie  by  the  Cattle, 
'V^o  eve  can  fulpeft,  nor  thought  come  neare  it. 

•n*  But  where  have  you  been,  brave  fire 
i'r  I have  broke  the  ice  boyes : 


jjgmjn  the  game,  faire  fortune  guide  it, 
SuinecHetfe  have  I traveU’d  all  the  towne  through 


I have 


And  in  this  Merchants  Oiape  won  much  acquaintance. 
Survey’d  each  ftrength  and  place  that  may  befriend  us, 


Vieiv  Jail  his  Magazines, got  perfect  knowledge 
Ot  where  the  prilon  is,  and  wnat  power  guards  it. 

- / ’ III.  1 A m a — ^ ^ y ^ a 


w,.  Theie  will  be  itjong  attempts. 

• /\  •* 


jr.  Courage  is  (Iron 


rr 


What  we  began  with  policy, my  deare  friends, 
Lei’s  end  with  manly  force ; there’s  no  retiring, 

A • I it 


Unlelle  it  be  with  lliairre. 

Em.  Shame  his  that  hopes  it 


tr  Better  a few, and  clearer  fame  will  follow  us. 

9 ; .4  f r T * - , • j / i • * 


However,  lole  or  win,  and  lpeak  our  memories, 

• A • ( • I | 


Then  if  we  led  cur  Armies  •,  things  done  thus. 
And  of  this  noble  waight,  will  ftile  us  worthy  es. 

a ^ ■ a 


Sm.  Direct,  and  we  have  done,  bring  us  to  execute, 


And  if  we  flinch,  or  fade 


Jr.  I am  lure  ye  dare  not. 


Then  further  know, and  let  no  eare  be  neare  os 


That  may  be  falfe 
j Em.  Speak  boldly 
Our  lives  and  fortunes  yours. 


w Jr  * — 

Jr.  Hard  by  the  place  then 
Where  all  his  trealurelies,  his  armes^his  women, 


dole  by  the  prilon  too  where  he  keeps  the  King, 
lhave  hir'd  a lodging,  as  a trading  merchant, 
ACellertothattoo,  toltow  my  wares  in, 

The  very  wall  of  which,  jqynes  to  his  Itore-houfe. 
Soz,  What  of  all  this  £ 


Jr.  Ye  are  dull,  if  ye  apprehend  not  ; 

Into  that  Celler,  elefted  friends,  I have  convey’d 

Andunlufpefted  too  that  will  doe  it  \ 

That  that  will  make  all  (hake,  and  lmoak  too, 

Em.  Ha?  . > • 


Ar.  My  thoughts  have  not  been  idle,nor  my  praftice : 
The  hr  el  brought  here  with  me  fhall  doe  fomething, 

-Jl  burft  into  materiall  fiames.and  bright  ones. 

That  all  the  Ifland  ihallfiand  wondring  at  it, 
they  had  been  ftricken  with  a Comet : 


jWder  is  ready,  and  enough  to  worke  it, 


The  match  is  left  a-fire,  all,  all  hufht,and  loekt  clofe, 

man  lulpedipg  what  1 am  but  Merchant  ; 

An  hour  e hi 


tnce,  my  brave  friends, look  for  the  fury. 


The  fit  e to  light  us  to  our  honour’d  put  pole, 

h°rbythat  time 'twill  take. 


^ What  are  our  duties  ? 


0]f:.u^en  all  are  full  of  feare  and  fright,  the  Cover- 
••  l0‘  “:s  wits, the  to  fee  flames  io  imperious,  i 


Ready 


iA  . -lt0, turnc  to  allies  all  he  worships, 

'No  LIT.!  there  to  Hop  thefe  mines, 


(nour 


jn,“c?  reSat'fling  any  private  office  i 
|tT  \ve  to  the  prilon  fuddenly, 


iij  a ^ 

j ?^ne  *las  ^und  the  way, and  dares  direft  us 

i Hen  tO  OUr  1 W/Ords  arifl  cmn/’l  h^arfc 


flongforit. 


our  1 words  and  good  hearts, 


Bof  Lwrta*n' pW.c  ^11  no-  find  much  oppofition 


Lfv*.  Tis  bravely  caft  fir, 

"j  fure>  too  I hope. 

^ Hie  fire  faile  not. 


is  muff  be  forced. 

✓)  -V  ^T»  • 


f°Wrder  hold  his  nature, fome  mufl  prefently 


Cpon  the  firft  cry  of  the  amazed  people, 
l (Bor  nothing  will  be  markt  then, but  the  miferie ) 
‘ Be  ready  with  the  boat  upon  an  inftant, 

And  then  alls  riuht  and  faire. 


Blefle  us  deare  fortune. 


sir. 


Let  us  be  worthie  of  it  in  our  courage. 
And  fortune  muft  befriend  us, come  all  lever, 


out  keep  ft  ill  within  fight,  when  the  flame  riles 
bet’s  meet,  and  either  doe^dr  dye* 

So*,,  f'obeft.  : 


I 


Extant, 


J 


K f 


Enter  Govern  frit  and  Cap  awe. 


i 


• . 

* ** 

Gov,  No  Captaine,  for  thhfe  troops  we  need  ’em  not. 

The  Towne  is  Itrong  enough  to  ftand  their  furies  ; 

l wou'd  fee  'em  come, and  offer  to  doe  lomething. 

I hey  are  high  in  words. 


Cap.  Tis  fafer  fir  then  doing. 


Gov.  Doftthinke  they  dare  attempt. 
Cap.  May  be  by  treaty 


to  forward 


GW, No  faith, I warrant  thee,rhey  know  me  wel  enough 


And  know  they  have  no  child  in  hand  to  play  with : 


They  know  my  nature  too,  I ha  ve  bit  fome  of  ’em. 


And  to  the  bones, they  have  reafon  to  remember  me, 
It  makes  melaugh  to  think  how  glorious 


The  fooles  are  in  their  promiles.  and  how  pregnant 
Their  wits  and  powers  are  to  bring  things  to  paffe ; 
Am  I not  growne  leane  with  lofle  of  fieep  and  care 
To  prevent  thefe  threatnings,  Captaine? 

Cap.  You  look  well  fir  : , 

U pon  my  confluence  you  are  not  like  to  ficken 
U pon  any  fuch  conceit. 

Gov . I hope  I fhall  not : 

Well  wou’d  I had  this  wench,  for  I muft  have  her. 


She  muff  be  mine  ; and  there's  another  charge  Captaine  j 
What  betwixt  love  and  brawling  I got  nothing. 


All  goes  in  maintenance 
Heark  what  was  that. 


Train  take 


That  noyle  there?  it  went  with  a violence. 


Cap.  Some  old  wall  belike  fir. 


hbour  helpe 


Is  fallen  fuddenly. 

Gov,  1 muft  difeard  thefe  Rafcals, 


That  are  not  able  to  maintaine  their  buildings,' 


They  blur  the  beauty  of  the  Town 
Within,  Fire,  fire. 


Gov.  I heare  another  tune,  good  Captaine, 
It  comes  on  frefher  ftill,  tisloud  and  fearefull, 


Look  up  into  the  Towne,  how  bright  the  ayre  fhewes 
Upon  my  life  fome  luddaine  fire.  Ex.fap. 

The  bell  too  ? Bell  Rings. 

I heare  the  noyfe  more  cleare 

Enter  Ciuis.cn. 


> 


Cit.  Tire,  fire. 


Where  ? where  ? ' 

Cit.  Suddenly  taken  in  a Merchans  houfe  fir, 


Fearefull  and  high  it  blazes ; helpe  good  people. 

Gov.  Pox  o’ their  paper- houfes, how  they  toother, 
They  light  like  candles,  how  the  rore  ftill  riles  ? 


Enter  Captaine, 

Cap.  Your  Magazine  s a fire  fir,help,help  fuddenly. 


The  Caftle  too  is  in  danger,  in  much  danger, 


All  will  be  loft,  get  the  people  prefently. 


And  allthat  are  your  guard,and  all  helpe, all  hands  fir,  , 

Your  wealth,  your  itrenth, is  burnt  elle,  the  town  perifiit;  j 


The' 
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Ehe  lfland  Trinceffe 


I 

i i he  Cattle  new  begins  to  flame. 

Gov.  My  foulefhakes.  (Fiim, 

Cap.  A Merchants  houfe  next  j'oyuing?  fhame  light  on 

That  ever  luch  a neighbour,  foch  a villaine. - 

Gov.  Raife  all  the  garriton,  and  bring  ’em  up. 

Enter  other  Citizens. 

j And  beat  the  people  forward — Oh  I have  loft  alt 
| In  one  houfe,  all  my  hopes  : good  worthy  Citizens 
1 follow  me  all,  and  all  your  powers  give  to  me, 

I will  reward  you  all.  Oh  curled  forttme — 

The  flame's  more  violent arile  ftill,  help,helpc  Citizens, 
Freedome  & wealth  to  him  that  helps:  follow, oh  follow 
; Fling  wine, or  any  thing,  lie  fee’t  recompenc’d. 
i|  Buckets,  more  Buckets ; fire,  fire, fire.  Ex.omnes. 


Citizens fe 


Wha: 


?.  Tis  out, tis  out, 


i 


Enter  sirmttpAy  and  hie  company, 


t 


, . - fianie  on,  a comely  light  ft  gives  up 

j To  our  difeovery. 

L Soz.  Hearke,  what  a merry  crye 
Thefe  hounds  make  ? forward  faircly, 

W e are  not  feen  in  the  mift,  we  are  Not  noted.  Away, 

Away . Now  if  we  lofe  our  fortune .Exit. 

Enter  Captaine  and  Citizens. 

Cap.  Up  fouldiers,  up,  and  deale  like  men. 

Cit.  More  water, more  water, all  is  conlum’d  elfe. 
f aP-  AH’s  gone,unleffe  you  undertake  it  ftraieht,your 
Wealth  too,  that  muft  preferve,&  pay  your  labor-  bravely. 
Up,  up,  away.  Ex.  Cap.andCit.  Then, 

knter  Armufui  and  hie  company  breaking 

open  a doore, 

r,  ir  j S?.’„tbou  art  °Pen’  keeP  the  way  cleare 
Behmde  ltill*  Now  for  the  place. 

t Sold.  ’Tis  here  fir. 
j Ar.  Sure  this  is  it.  . 

Force  ope  the  doorc-.-A  milerable  creature  / 

Yet  by  his  manly  face _ ^ 

b Kin.  Why  ftare  ye  on  me  ? 

You  cannot  put  on  faces  to  afright  me  : 

In  death  I am  a King  ftill^  and  contemneye  • 

Where  is  that  Governour  i me  thinks  his  man-hood 
Should  be  well  pleas’d  to  fee  my  Tragedy 

And  come  to  bath  his  fternc  eyes  in  my  torrowes  - 

Hare  him  to  the  fight,  bring  his  icornes  with  him,’ 

And  all  his  tugged  threats : here’s  a throat,  fouldiers 
Come,  lee  who  can  ftrike  deepeft. 

£ m.  Break  the  Chain  there. 

Kin.  What  does  this  mean  ? 

Ar.  Come,  talke  of  no  more  Governour,! 

He  has  other  bufinelTe  fir,  put  your  legs  forward. 

And  gather  up  your  courage  like  a man. 

Wee  il  Carrie  offyour  head  elfe  : we  are  friends 
And  come  to  give  your  forrowes  eafe.  * 

Sox*.  On  bravely  • ' 


The  King  discover'd. 


Delay  es  may  lofe  agen, 

. Enter  Guard.  } 

Ar.  F he  Guard.  -V  • 

Soz.  Upon ’em.  ' ' ' ’ ' ' • 

il-  Wakefoecdy,  and  fore  work. 

Em.  Theyflye.  ... 

Ar.  Up  with  him, and  to  the  Boat  - / Pced>'» 

Whan  this  heat’s  paft, 

A way  like  thoughts  fodden  as  defires,  friends  • 

Now  lacred  chance  be  ours.  * 




Or  paft  the  worft,  I never  did  fo  ftoutly 
I le  affure  you  neighbours  fince  I was  a man : 
j hayf  been  burnt  at  both  ends  like  a fquib  • 

1 liv'd  two  hovres  in  the  fire,  'twas  a hideous  mifWr 
But  when  men  of  undemanding  come  aboutit  ’ 
Men  that  judge  of  things, my  wife  gave  me  ov!r 
And  tooke  her  leave  a hundred  times,I  bore  ud  (fin 

And  toft  the  Buckets  boy  es.  * ’ 

3*  We  are  all  meere  Martins. 

i -I  heard  a voice  at  latt  er  end  o’th  hurrv 
Or  elfe  I dreamt  f heard  it, that  faid  treafon.’ 

2 • Tis  like  enough, it  might  cry  murder  to, for  tW, 
Many  without  a joint,but  whats  that  to  us : Lets  h0! 
And  fright  our  wives,  for  we  lookelike  Devils.  *** 

Ent e r 3 W omen. 

3-  Here  come  feme  of 'em  to  fright  us  U •. 

1 ^ Mine’s  alive  neighbor  — oh  fweet  hony  husba 

2.  Thou  lieft  I thinke  abominably, and  thou hadft  b 

In  my  place, thou  wouldft  have  ftunke  at  both  ends 
Get  me  tome  drinke,give  me  whole  tuns  of  drinke 
\V  hole  cifternes;  for  I have  foure  dozen  of  fine  frl, 

S *"y  b^lly’r  h,a^e  more  fmoke  in  my  mouth, then  Wc 
Blote  a hundred  herrings.  " 

2 Ji  o . Art  thou  come  lafe  agen  ? 

3 Wo- 1 pay  you  what  became  ©f  my  man,is  he  in  a w 
J .Athearts  eafe  in  a Well,  is  very  well  neighbour’ 
We  left  him  drinking  of  a n e w dozen  of  Buckets  • ’ 
Thy  husbands  happy, he  was  through  roafted,  ’ 

J1  w bee  s bailing  of  himfelfe  at  all  points : 
The  Clarke  and  he  are  cooling  their  pericraniums : 
Body  O me  neighbors  there’s  fire  in  my  codpiece. 

1 Wo.  .Bldle  my  husband. 

2 . Bio  w it  out  wife bio  w,blo  w,t  he  gable  end  it 

Women.  Some  water, water, water.  (ftore-ta 

3;  Peace,  tis  but  a fparkle ; V 

Raife  not  the  Towne  again,  'twill  be  a great  hindcritc 
1!*  gfod  tis  out,  and’t  had  tane  in  my  hayloft? 

What  frights  are  thefe, marry  heaven  bleffe  thy  modi® 
3 0.  But  is  a drown'd  outright, pray  put  me  out  of 

I care  neighbor.  ' 

2*  Thou  wouldft  have  it  fo3  but  after  a hundred  fires 
More Jice  1 live  to  lee  thee  burnt  for  brewing  mufty 

1 . Come  lets  goe  neighbor. 

2 tor  I would  very  faineturne  downe  this  liquor; 
Come3come,I  fry  like  a burnt  marry-bone : 
vVomengct  you  afore, and  draw  upon  us  5 

Run  wenches  run, and  let  your  taps  run  with  ye ; 
Run  as  the  fire  were  in  your  tailes^cry  ale, ale. 
tVem.  Away  lets  nourifh  the  poore  wretches. 

2 . We^l  Rallie  up  the  reft  of  the  burnt  Regiment 

Enur  Governor  ^Captaine  ^Souldier^nd  Guard. 


zoz:. 


Pray  when  we  have  done  fir. 


\ 


Exeunt. 


‘ , * ^uencht  Captain, but  the  hub 

1 he  Kings  redeem,d,&  gon  tooja  trick.a  dam  d ( 
Oh  I am  overtaken  poorely, tamely. 

ft  p'  Where  were  the  guard  that  waited  upor 
Sol.  Mott  of  ’em flaine,yet  tome  fcap't  fir,  an< 
They  faw  a little  boat  ready  to  receive  him, 

And  thofe  redeem  d him, making  foch  hafte  and ; 


I Pel  (land  Princejjl 


execute. 


r.  ^ beyond  the  fore  e of  men 

' *S  ,®  loft  CfpttHK,  1" 

. [j  tjie  world  will  laugh  at  this,  and  fcorne  me t 
, * pe  a heavy  fleepy  foole,  a coward , 

L°U  \vard  paft  recovery,  a confirm’d  coward, 

^without  can  iage,  or  common  l'etife.  t 

Sd.  Hee’sgonefir,  £ • 

. . j nut  to  lea  amaine,  palt  our  recovery,  - 

Sot  a Boat  ready  to  purftte  5 if  there  were  any, 

Th!people  Hand  amazed  fo  at  their  valour. 

And  the  ludden  fright  ©f  fire,  none  knowesto 
Gov. Oh,  I c°uld  tear  my  limbs,&  knock  my  boys  brains 
■Gainft  every  poll  I meet ; fool’d  with  a fire  ? 

CAf.  It  was  a crafty  trick. 

Gw.  No,  I was  lazy. 

Confident  fluggifh  lazie,  had  I but  met  ’em. 

And  chang'd  a dozen  blowes,  I had  forgiv’n  ’em,  - 
By  both  thefc  hands  held  up,  and  by  that  brightness 
That  glides  the  world  with  light,  by  all  our  worlhips. 

The  hidden  ebbes  and  flowes  of  the  blew  Ocean, 

I will  not  reft  5 no  mirth  (hall  dwell  upon  me, 

Wine  touch  my  mouth,  nor  any  thing  refrelh  me, 

Till  I be  vvholy  quit  of  this  difhonour  : 

Make  ready  my  Barrato’s  inftantly. 

And  what  I ifiall  intend—  ;;i  •••  • 

Cm.  We  are  your  lervants.  - 


"Exeunt. 


mi  « 

Enter  Quifaniy  Ruy  Dvas. 

, V,  - \ • - # ;r,;  * - - 

Quifitr.Ntvcr  tell  me,  you  never  car’d  to  win  me. 
Never  for  my  fake  to  attempt  a deed, 

Might  draw  me  to  a thought  you  fought  my  favour ; 
Ifnotfor  love  of  me,fot loveof  armesfir, 

Forthat  caufc  you  profefle , for  love  of  honour, 
Ofwhichyou  (file  your  felfe  the  mighty  Matter, 

You  might  haveftept  out  nobly,  and  made  an  offer. 

As  if  you  had  intended  fomething  excellent, 

Put  on  a forward  face.  ;•  v: 

Rk,  Deare  Lady  hold  me — 

I hold  ye,  as  I finde i 
h.  By — I dare  doe 
%'/«•.  In  a Ladies  chamber 
I dare  beleeve  ye,  there's  no  mortall  danger  .* 

Give  me  the  man  that  dares  doe,  to  deferve  that  ■ 

r t^w  -w*.  . ..  . « . 


m* 


» 1 fc 


thought  you  Vortugalls  had  been  rare  wonders; 

_ enof  thofe  haughty  courages  and  credits, 
hat  all  things  were  confin’d  within  your  promifes,, 
he  Lords  of  fate  and  fortune  I beleev'dyee, 

ut  well  1 fee  I am  deceiv’d  Ruy  Dtae> 

blame  too  late  my  much  beliefe. 

«.  I am  afliam’d.  Lady, 
was  fo  dull , fo  ftupid  to  your  offer : 

•'■owyou  haveonce  more  fchool’d  me,I  am  right, 
na  omething  Ifiall  be  thoughton  fuddenly, 

• “put  in  jaft  as  foone,  fome  preparation  — 

And  give  it  out  ? 

In  „*k-  Tes>  Lady5  and  1°  great  too ; 

0 the  noyle  of  all  my  Countrey-men — ('ones, 

a nG v , r h°Ie  will  doe  well/or  they  are  all  approv’d 
"nd 'hough  he  be  reftor’d  alive.  ™ 

(ju-  Ihaveye.  1 ■ 

tfT  ^orthen  we  are  both  fervahts. 

Gq  '*  ^conceive ye, 

naJa/n^veme  ^eave  to  tnrne  my  fancies. 
p'  s,’a^e  all  things  fit,&  then  lie  vifit  you.  Ex. 

• % felfe,  the  cozen,  and  the  Garnfon, 


The  neighbours  of  the  out-ides  of  our  nation, 
i>yma’s  llrength,  for  I can  humour  him  .• 

Pr?ud  Pekamtu , I {hall  deceive  his  glory.  ' A (horn 
What  ringing  found  of  joy  is  this?  whence  comes  it  ? 

May  be  the  Princes  are  in  fport.  ■ 

Enter  Fyniero,  Chnfioph.  ' 

P 7 • Where  are  ye?  r ! • ’ 

Eh.  Now  Pjynieroy  what’s  the  hafte  you  feek  me? 

Pj.  Doe  you  know  this  ficne  fir  ? : 

Ru.  Ha/  ■ V 

-fy*  you  know  this  esnbleme  ? 

Yournofeis  boar’d. 

Rn.  Boar’d  ? what’s  that  ? 

Py.  Y’are topt fir : : . ■ 

Tb£  Kl~§S  c?nie  home  againe,  the  King. 
A^.'Thedevill?  * ■ ?'  • ■ 

Py.  Nay  fure  he  came  a gods  name  home  t 

Hee’s  return'd  fir. 

. , Chrifi.  And  all  this  joy  yce  hcare — ~ 

Ru.  Who  durft  attempt  him  ? 

The  Princes  are  all  here.'  : - 

Chryi  They  are  worthy  Princes,  ' ' 

They  are  fpeciall  Princes,  all  they  love  by  ounces. ' ' ' 

Believe  it  fir, ’tis  done,  and  done  mott  bravely  and  cafily 

What  fortune  have  yeloft  fir?  ’ 

What  juftice  have  ye  now  unto  this  Lady  ? 

Py.  How  ftands  your  clairne  ? 

That  ever  man  fhould  be  fool’d  fo,  ; ’ L'  - 


t 


protefting, 

• *# 


fone, 


When  he  fhould  be  about  his  bufineffe  fweating  $ 

S he  bid  you  goe,  and  pickt  you  out  a purpofe,  , 

To  make  your  felfe  a fortune  by,a  Lady, a Lady,  and  a lufty 
A lovely , that  no w you  may  goe  look,  (he  poynted  ye. 
Knowing  you  were  a man  of  worth  and  merit, 

And  bid  you  fly,  you  have  made  a faire  flight  on’t. 

You  have  caught  a goofe. 

Ru,  How  dare  you  thus  moleft  me  ? 

It  cannot  bee. 

Cbr.  Heark  how  the  generall  joy  rings  ! 

Py.  Have  you  your  hearing  left?  is  not  that  drank  too? 
For  if  you  had  been  fober,  you  had  been  wife  lure. 

Ru.  Done  ? who  dares  doe  ? 

Py . It  feems  an  honeft  fellow. 

That  has  ended  his  Market  before  you  fee  up. 

Cbr.  The  fhame  on’t ’s  a ftranger  too. 

Py.  ’Tis  no  fhame, 

He  took  her  at  her  word,  and  tyed  the  bargaine. 

Dealt  like  a man  indeed,  flood  not  demurring. 

But  clapt  clofe  to  the  caufc,  as  he  will  doe  to  the  Lady  s' 

’Is  a fellow  of  that  fpeed  and  handfomneffe, 

ere  you  fhall  come  to. 


He  will  get  her  with  childe  too , 

Is  it  not  brave, a gentleman  fcarce  landed. 

p • S'*  | fe  f ‘ * 


• . ^ c/  . i 

Scarce  eating  of  the  aire  here,  not  acquainted 
No  circumflance  of  love  depending  on  him. 

Nor  no  command  to  fhew  him,  mutt  ftart  forth 
At  the  firft  fight  to — 

Ru.  lain  undone*, 
i Py-  Like  an  Oyfter : . ; 

She  neither  taking  view,  nor  value  of  him. 
Unto  luch  deeds  asthefe  -—Pox  o’  thefe, 
Thefe  wife  delayings 
They  make  men  cowards. 

You  are  undone  as  a man  would  undoe  an  egge: 
A hundred  fhames  about  ye.  •.  • \ 

Enter  Quifara,  Panura,  and  Traine. 


(know  him 


I 


J 
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* r 
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Qw,f 


The  lflani  PrinceJJe, 


A m A 


A ftanger  that  I have  not  knowne,not  leen  yet,  , 

A man  I never  grac’d ; O Captaine,Captaine,  : . 

What  ifcali  I doe?  I am  betray'd  by  fortune,  , 

,1c  cannot  be, it  mull  not  be. 

Py.  ]t  is  Lady,  \ w .. 

And  by  my  faith  a hanfome  Gentleman  j 
'Tis  his  poore  Schollcrs  prize.  ? 

Quifiar.  Mull  I be  given 
Unto  a man  I never  law,ne'rc  (poke  with, 

I know  not  of  what  Nation? 

Py.  Is  a Portugall, 

And  of  as  good  a pitch  he  will  be  given  to  you  Lady, 
For  lice’s  given  much  to  hanfome  flelh. 

Ouifiar.  Oh  Ray  Dtas, 

This  was  your  doth, your  (loth, your  floth  RuyDiat. 

Py.  Your  love  (loth,  Uncklc  doe  you  find  it  now? 

Y ou  fhonld  have  done  at  fir(l,and  faithfully  : A ft- 

* And  then  the  tother  had  lyed  ready  for  ye  ; 

Madam, the generall  joy  comes. 


Oh  1 fit 


but  with  what  comfort  ? 


King,  Armufi < 


fi> 


(me 


■aine  following. 

Quifinr . Oh  my  deare  brother  what  a j’oy 
T o tee  you  tafe  again, your  felfe,  and  mighty 
What  a bled  day  is  this 
Kin.  Rife  up  faire  lifter, 

I am  not  welcome  till  you  have  embraced  me. 

Rn.  A generall  gladnes  fir  flies  through  the  City, 

And  mirth  poifedcs  all  to  fee  your  Grace  arrive. 

Thus  happily  arrived  againe,and  fairely ; 

'T was  a brave  venture  who  fo  e’re  put  for  it,  rv 

A high  and  noble  one, worthy  much  honor  ; 

And  had  it  failed, we  had  not  failed  great  fir, 

And  in  Ihort  time  too  to  have  forc'd  the  Governor, 

In  fpight  of  all  his  threats. 

Kin.  I thanke  ye  Gentleman. 

Rn.  And  all  his  lubtilties  to  let  you  free. 

With  all  his  heart  and  will  too. 

Kin.  I know  ye  love  me. 

Py.  This  had  bin  good  with  fomething  done  before  it, 
Somthing  let  olito  beautifie  it,  now  it  founds  emptie  like 
A Barbers  bafon.pox  there's  no  mettall in’t,no  noble  mar- 
Ba.  I have  an  army  fir, but  that  the  Governor,  (row. 

The  foolith  fellow  was  a little  provident, 

And  wife  in  letting  flip  no  time,  became  him  too. 

That  would  have  lcoured  him  elf  c, and  all  his  confines ; 
That  would  have  rung  him  fuch  a pcale 
Py.  Yes  backward, 

To  make  doggs  houle,  I know  thee  to  a farthing. 

Thy  armye’s  good  for  hawkes, there’s 
Nothing  but  iheeps  hearts  in  it. 

Sy.  1 have  done  nothing  fir,  therefore 
I thinke  it  convenient  I lay  little  what  I purpofed 
And  what  my  love  intended. 

Kin.  I like  your  modeftie. 

And  thanke  ye  royall  friends, I know  it  griev’d  ye 
To  know  my  milcrie ; but  this  man  Princes, 

I muft  thanke  heartily  indeed  and  truly. 

For  this  man  fa  w me  in’t,and  redeemed  me : 

He  lookt  upon  me  finking, and  then  caught  me. 

This  After  this, this  allman,  this  all  valottf,  - 
1 his  pious  man. 

Ru.  My  countenance,  it  fhames  me, 


* ■ — — — — — — M— - - - - 

One  fcarce  arrived, not  harden’d  yet,  not 

Read  in  dangers  and  great  deeds, lea-fick,  not  feaWi 
Oh  I have  boy’d  my  lelfe.  r al01iJ 

Kin.  This  noble  bulwarke. 

This  launce  and  honor  of  our  age  and  King  dome 
This  that  I never  can  reward,  nor  hope  . . 

To  be  once  worthy  of  the  name  of  friend  to, 

This,  this  man  from  the  bowels  of  my  lorrowes 
Has  new  begot  my  name,and  once  more  made  me  • 
Oh  filter,  if  there  may  be  thanks  for  this, 

Or  any  thing  neere  recompence  invented. 

Ar.  You  are  too  noble  fir, there  is  reward 
Above  my  adion  too  by  millions: 

A recompence  fo  rich  and  glorious, 

I durft  not  dreame  it  mine, but  that  'twas  promifed. 
But  that  it  was  propounded, fworne and  fealed  ’ 

Before  the  face  of  heaven, I durft  not  hope  it 
F or  nothing  in  the  life  of  man,  or  merit,  * 

It  is  fo  truly  great,  can  elfe  embrace  it. 

Km.  O lpeake  it,fpeake  it.blelTe  mine  eares  tohes- 
Make  me  a happy  man:to  know  it  may  be. 

For  ftill  methinkes  I am  a prifoner, 

And  feele  no  libertie  before  I find  it. 

Ar.  Then  know  it  is  your  fitter, (he  is.mine  (ir, 

I claime  ljer  by  her  owne  word, and  her  honour  • 

It  was  her  open  promile  to  that  man  * 

That  durft  redeeme  ye ; Beauty  fet  me  on. 

And  fortune  crownes  me  faire, if  Ihe  receive  me. 

, Kin.  Receive  ye  fir  — why  lifter  — ha  - lo  biota 

Stand  as  you  knew  me  not, nor  what  he  has  ventured 
My  deareft lifter.  . ...  . . jpJ 

Ar.  Good  fir  pardon  me, : r j'1 

There  is  a blulhing  modeftie  becomes  her, 

That  holds  her  back ; women  are  nice  to  wooefir; 

1 would  not  have  her  forced, give  her  faire  libertie; 

For  things  compell'd  and  frighted  of  foft  natures, 

Turne  into  feares,and  flye  from  their  owne  wifhes. 

Km.  Looke  on  my  Chtifiara  fuch  another , 

Oh  all  ye  powers, (6  excellent  in  nature. 

In  honour  fo  abundanr. 

Qnifiar.  Iconfcflefir,  *"  .fiy  T ;.  i 
Contefle  my  word  is  paft  too, he  haspurchafed; 

Yet  good  fir  give  me  leave  to  thinke,  but  time 
To  be  acquainted  with  his  worth  and  perfon ; 

To  make  me  fit  to  know  it ; we  are  both  ftrangers, 
And  how  we  Ihould  beleeve  fo  fuddenly. 

Or  come  to  fatten  our  affe&ions 
Alas, love  has  his  complements. 

Kin.  Befudden 

And  certaine  in  your  way, no  womans  doubles, 

Nor  coy  delayes,you  are  his,and  fo  allure  it. 

Or  call  from  me  and  my  remembrance  ever ; 
Refpetf  your  word, I know  you  will,come  filler, 
Lets  lee  what  welcome  you  can  give  a prifoner, 
And  what  faire  lookes  a friend  — Oh  my  moll  noble 
Princes,  no  dilcontents,  but  all  be  luftie. 

He  that  frownes  this  day  is  an  open  enemie  t 
Thus  in  my  armes  my  deare. 

Ar.  You  make  me  blulh  fir. 

Kin,  And  now  lead  on 

Our  whole  Court  crowned  with  pleafure. 

Rn.  Madam, delpaire  not, fomething  Iball  be  done)' 
And  luddenly  and  wifely.  ; ^tji 

Qfttfiar.  O R tty  Dias.  Ex. 

P)'  Well  he’s  a bravefellowJ&  he  has  deferv’d  her  rid 
And  you  have  had  your  hands  full  I dare  iwear  CFentlet 
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So*' 

Ch ■ Tbe  . 

i.  i think. 


ye  fjjvc  done  fomething  fir,  if  it  hit  right, 
woman  has  no  eyes  eife3  nor  no  honei ty. 


y 


Soo1^ 


fy  health,  and  my  brave  country-mans. 
Xo 'ne'e  looks  as  though  he  were  Tick  oth’ 

Ju  friends.  Exeunt. 


let's  goe  bounce  amongft  ’em , 


Rk . She  is  ever  true, but  I undone  for  ever„> 

Oh  that  Armufia,) that  new  thing,  that  ftranger, 

1 hat  flag  (tuck  up  to  rob  me  of  mine  honor ; i ' 
That  murdring  chaine  (hot  at  me  from  my  Country; 
That  goodly  plague  that  I mull  court  to  kill  mc<> 

**JHm  No  w ^ comes  flowing  from  him,  I feared  this; 
Knew, he  that  durft  be  idle,  durft  be  ill  too,  , . ’ 

Has  he  not  done  a brave  thing  ? • 

Ru. . I mud  confefie  it  nephew, mull  allow  it, 
ut  that  brave  thing  has  undone  me3has  (unke  me5 
Has  trod  me  like  a name  in  land  to  nothing, 
angs  betwixt  hopeandme,and  threatens  my  ruine : 
And  if  he  rile  and  blaze, farewell  my  fortune ; 
nd  when  thats  fet, where’s  thy  advancement  Cozen? 

i t ' t t iii  That  were  a^friend^that  were  a noble  kinfman  t > 

Ine  uncle  haunts  me  up  & do  wn, looks  melancholy,  That  would  conflder  tbd  that  ffian  ’ efull. 

"™  f melancholv.fometimes  (weaves.  I And  he lhat  durft  doe fomesthing herc  durft  ££ 

Pjn.  You  (ay  true, ’tis  worth  confideration, 

M j M C''  * « 1 • 


jftus  Teriius.  Scam  prirna • 


~ i 


Enter  Tynicro 


iVi  Wondrous  pr0of  melancholy  Sometimes  fweares. 

Then  whiftles,ftarts, cries, & groans, as  if  he  had  the  JBots. 
As  to  lay  truth,  I think  h’as  little  better, 

Anii  wo'd  fain  (peak;  bids  me  good  morrow  at  midnight, 
And  good  night  when ’tis  noon,  has  fomething  hovers 
About  his  braines,  that  would  faine,  finde  an  iflue. 

But  cannot  out,  ot  dares  not  tftil  he  folio  wes;  % Enter 
How  he  looks  (fill,  and  ho  w he  beats  about,  Dyat. 
Like  an  old  Dog  at  a dead  lent  ? I marry, 

There  was  a figh  wou’d  a fet  a (hip  a (ayling : , 

Thefe  winds  of  love  and  honour  blow  at  all  ends.  , 

Now  (peak  and’t  be  thy  will : good  morrow  Unicle. 

R».  Good  morrow  lir.  v , 

Fj.  This  is  a new  (alute  : . 

Sure  h’as  forgot  me  : this  is  pur-blinde  Cupid, 
fa.  My  Nephew  ? 

Fj.  Yes  fir,  if  I be  not  chang’d. 

Rk.  I wou’d  fainc  fpcak  wit  h you. 

Pj,  I wou’d  faine  have  ye  fir, 

For  to  that  end  7 ftay . 
fa.  You  know  I love  yec, 

Andl  have  lov’d  you  long,  my  deare  Pjniero, 

Bred  and  (upply’d  you. 

Pj.  Whither  walks  this  Preamble  ? 
fa-  You  may  remember,  though  I am  but  your  Uncle, 

I fure  had  a fathers  care,  a fathers  tenderneffe. 


Your  realons  are  of  weight,and  marke  me  Unckle, 
f or  Tie  be  fudden^nd  to’th’purpofe  with  you. 

Say  thi  sArjnafia  then  wert  taken  off; 

As  it  may  beeafily  done. 

How  ftands  the  woman  ? : 

Ru*  She  is  mine  for  ever;  g . / j 
For  (lie  contemnes  his  deed  and  him. 

Pox  on  him,  .a 

Or  if  the  Angle  pox  be  net  (ufficient. 

The  hogs, the  dogs, and  devils  pox  poffdle  him  % / 
'Faith  this  Armufia  Humbles me/is a braYefelloW; 
And  if  he  could  be  fpared  Unckle 
R”'  1 muft  perifti  ; * *.  . 

Had  he  fet  up  at  any  reft  but  this,  ■ , , 

Done  any  thing  but  what  concern’d  my  credit^ 

The  evcrlafting  lofing  of  my  worth. 

Pyn*  I underftand  you  now, who  fet  you  on  too 
I had  a reafonable  good  opinion  of  the  devill 
Till  this  hourc  5 and  I fee  he  is  a knave  indeed. 

An  arrant  (linking  knave, far  now  I fmell  him ; 

Tie  fee  what  may  be  done  then, you  (hall  know; 

You  have  a kinfman,but  no  villaine  Unckle, 

Nor  no  betrayer  of  faire  fame  j fcorne  it $ 

I love  and  honour  vertue;  I muft  have 


/>.  Sure  be  would  wrap  me  into  fomething  now  fad-  I Accede  unto  the  Lady  to  know  her  mind  too. 

He  doubts  my  nature  in,  fbrmine  is  honeft,  — J 1C  * 

He  windes  about  me  foi 


*v  uii lu  uic  i-auy  10  Know  ner  mina  too,  \ 

(denly,  A good  word  from  her  month  you  know  may  ftir  me 

I A 1 lnnl/A  of- 


0 one, 


**•  A fathers  deligence. 

% Prwjt  benefits,!  have  forgot  fir, 

But  thole  you  might  lay  claime  to  as  my  follower ; 
letiome  men  wou’d  remember. 
f)».  I doe  dayiy.  ^ 

^*.The  place  which  I have  put  ye  in,which  is  no  weak 

* at  to  my  lelfe  you  (land  in  all  employments, 

our  counlells,  cares,  aflignements  with  me  equall , 

0 is  my  ftudy  (fill  to  plant  your  perlon ; < 

{*e  are  fmali  teftimonies  I have  not  forgot  ye, 

• °r  wou’d  not  be  forgotten. 

/*•  Sure  you  cannot. 


'/ 


^ H • 0 Pjniero— ~ 

fllfc  wh«  hangs  upon  you,  . 
fj  uavy  weight  opprellcs  ye,  ye  have  loft, 

ionw.  rC?n  e^c,*n  ^ofethat  underftand  ye) 

Th.  l a Four  credit,  but  time  will  curi 

‘Weft  may  flip  (ometimes. 
v my  beft  Nephew — - 
j[”n 11  bc  yee  fearc  her  too,  that  difturbs  ye 


t 


w r» 


cure  that  s 


mvt  her  fclfe,  or  be  forc’d  from  ye. 


**• 


A Ladies  looke  at  fetting  on 
En.  You  (ay  well,  . 

Here  Cozen,  here’s  a Letter  readic  for  you. 

And  you  (hall  fee  how  nobly  (hee’l  receive  you, 

And  with  what  care  direft. 

Pyn.  Farewell  then  Unckle,  - 
After  I have  talked  with  her,  I am  your  fervant, 

To  make  you  honeft  if  I can  — elfe  hate  you.  t 

Pray  ye  no  more  complements,  my  headisbufie,  heaven 
What  a malicious  (bule  does  this  man  carry  ? (blelk  mej 
And  to  what  (curvy  things  this  love  converts  us  ? 

What  (linking  things, and  how  lweetly  they  become  us  ? 
Murther’s  a morall  vertue  with  thefe  Lovers, 

A (peciall  peece  of  Divinitie  I take  it : 

I may  be  mad, or  violentlie  drunke, 

Which  is  a whelpdf  that  litter  5 or  I may  be  covetous, 

And  learne  to  murther  mens  effaces, thats  bale  too ; 

Or  proud,but  thats  a Paradife  to  this; 

Or  envious,  and  fit  eating  of  my  (elfe 
At  others  fortunes;  I may  lye, and  damnably, 

Beyond  the  patience  of  an  honeft  hearer; 

Couzen,Cut  purles,fit  i’th’  ftocks  for  apples  . 
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But 
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The  IJland-  Prince ffe 


„ 

1 But  when  I am  a lover,  Lord  have  mercy, 

Thele  are  poore  pelting  iins,or  rather  plagues. 

Love  and  Ambition  draw  the  devills  Coach. 

Enter  Quif  ana,  and  Pavnra* 

How  now/  who  are  thefe?Oh  my  great  Ladies  followers, 
Her  riddle-founders,  and  her  fortune-tellers. 

Her  readers  of  her  iove-lc&ures,  her  inflamers : 

Thefe  doors  I muft  pafle  through,  I hope  they  are  wide* 
Good  day  to  your  beauties,  how  they  take  it  to  'em? 

As  if  they  were  faire  indeed. 

Quif  Good  morrow  to  you  fir. 

P/w.That's  the  old  Hen, the  brood-  bird?how  (he  bufles? 
How  like  an  Inventory  of  Lecherie  fhe  looks  ? 

\ A ^ r ^ ^ J ^ m m M * i^lV^  i ^VV 


X befeecb  you 


j 
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Many  a good  p eecc  of  iniquity 
Has  paft  her  hands,  I warrant  her 
Is  the  faire  Princefle  ftirring  i 
Pan.-  Y es  marry  is  fhe  fir. 

But  fomewhat  private : have  you  a bufinefle  with  her? 
Pin.  Y es  forfooth  have  I,  and  a lerious  bufinefle. 

Pan.  May  not  we  know  ? 

Pin.  Yes,  when  you  can  keep  counfcll. 

Pan.  How  prettily  he  looks  ? he’s  a fouldier  lure. 

His  rudenefle  fits  fo  handfomly  upon  him. 

Quif.  A good  blunt  gentleman . 

Pin.  Yes  marry  am  I : 

Yet  for  a pufh  or  two  at  fharp,  an’t  pleafe  you 

Pan. My  hooeft  friend.you  know  not  who  you  fpeak  to: 
This  is  the  Princefle  Aunt . 

Pin.  I like  her  th’  better 
And  fhe  were  her  Mother,  ( Lady)  or  her  grai 
I am  not  fo  balhfull  but  I can  buckle  with  her. 

Pan.  Of  what  fiz  e is  your  bufinefle  ? 

Pin.  Of  the  long  fixteens, 

And  will  make  way  I warrant  yee. 

Pan , How  fine  he  talks  ? 

Fin.  Nay  in  troth  I talke  but  courfely,Lady, 

But  I hold  it  comfortable  for  the  underftanding : 

How  faine  they  wou’d  draw  me  into  ribaldry? 

Thefe  wenches  that  live  eafily,  live  high, 

And  love  thefe  broad  difeourfes,  as  they  love  poffets  j 
Thefe  dry  delights  ferve  for  preparatives. 

Pan.  Why  doe  you  look  fo  on  me  ? 

Pin.  I am  gheffing 

By  the  call  of  your. fa  ce,  what  the  property  of  your  place 
tor  I prefumc  you  turne  a key  fweet  beauty,  (Ihould  be. 
And  you  another  grav  tty,  under  the  Princefle, 

And  by  my  — I warrant  ye  good  places. 

Comely  commodious  f eates. 

On, fan.  Prethee  let  him  talke  ftill. 

For  me  thinkes  he  talkes  hanfomely. 

Py.  And  truly 

As  neare  as  my  underftanding  lhall  enable  me 
You  look  as  if  you  kept  my  Ladies  fecrets : 

Nay  doe  not  laugh,  for  I meane  honeftly,  / enc[  ? 

How  thefe  young  things  tattle,  when  they  get  a toy  by  th' 
And  how  their  hearts  goe  pit  a pat  and  look  for  it  > 

Wou'd  it  not  dance  too,  if  it  had  a Fiddle  ? 

Your  gravity  I ghefle,  to  take  the  Petitions, 

And  heare  the  lingring  foits  in  love  difpos'd. 

Their  fighes  and  forrowes  in  their  proper  olac? 

You  keep  the  ayrne  office.  ^ 

Qai.  Prethee  lufferhim,  : 

For  as  I live  hee’s  a pretty  fellow. 

I love  to  here  fometimes  what  men  think  of  us 
And  thus  deliver’d  freely,  ’tis  no  malice  .* 

Proceed  good  honeft  man. 


i A 


Pin.  I will,  good  Madam. 

According  to  mens  Rates  and  dignities, 

Money  es  and  moveables,  you  rate  their  drearr^ 
And  caft  the  Nativity  of  their  defires,  * ’ 

If  he  reward  well,  all  he  thinks  is  profperous : 

And  if  he  promife  place,  his  dreams  are  Oi  acl» 
Your  ancient  praftique  Art  too  in  thefe  difcoverll 
VV  ho  loves  at  luch  a length,  who  a fpan  farther 
And  who  drawes  home,  yeeld  you  no  little  orofir 

For  thefe  yee  milk  by  circumftance.  ' 

Qjf-  Yee  are  cunning. 

Pin.  And  as  they  Oyle  ye, and  advance  vour 
So  you  draw  out  the  lines  of  love,  your  doores  tf  ^ 

The  doores  of  deftiny,  that  men  muft  pafle  throui 
Thefe  are  faire  places. 

Pan,  Heknowesall. 

Pin . Your  trap  doores. 

To  pop  fooles  in  it,  that  have  no  providence 
Your  iitle  wickets.to  work  wife  mendike  wir«  tW: 
And  draw  that  tecs  and  bodies  into  CobS  * 
Your  Pofterne  doores,  to  catch  thofe  that  are  cautek 
And  would  not  have  the  worlds  eye  finde  their  knavS 
Your  doores  of  danger,  feme  men  hate  a pleafe 
:UnleiTe  that  may  be  full  of  feares  - your  hope  doores 

And  thofe  are  fine  commodities,where  fooles  pav  ’ 
tor  every  new  encouragement,  a new  cuftome- 
\ ou  have  your  doores  of  honour,  and  of  pleafure  • 
But  thole  are  for  great  Princes,  glorious  vanities  ’ 
That  tra veil  to  be  famous  through  difeafes : ’ 

There  be  the  doores  of  povertieand  death  too: 

But  thefe  you  doe  the  beft  you  can  to  damme  up 

ror  then  your  gaine  goes  out.  1 

This  is  a rare  ledture,  .•  i 

Pin.  Read  to  them  that  underftand. 

Pan,  Bdhrewme, 

I dare  not  venture  on  ye,  yee  cut  too  keen  fir. 

We  thank  you  fir  for  your  good  mirth  C Em 

You  are  a good  Companion.  ) ng. 

Here  comes  the  Princeffe  now,attend  your  hufinel 

Is  there  no  remedy  ? no  hopes  can  helps 
No  wit  to  let  me  free  ? whole  there  hoc  ? 

Troubled  ? her  looks  are  almoft  wilde 

What  aues  the  PrincelTe  ? jx 

I know  nothing  fhe  wants.  ; 

fQf  far  * Who's  that  there  with  you  ? 

Oh  Signeur  Psniero  ? you  arc  moft  welcome : 

How  does  your  noble  uncle  ? 

Pin..  Sad  as  you  are  Madam : 

But  he  commends  his  fervice,  and  this  Letter. 
Q?fjar.  Goe  off,  attend  within Faire  fir,  I tb 

ray  e no  Granger,  for  ind  eed  you  are  welcome ; 
r or  your  owne  vertues  welcome.  • 

Quif.  We  are  miftaken. 

This  is  fome  brave  fellow  fore. 

_ ^ rae  h:re  hee’s  a bold  fellow : 

But  if  the  hold  him  fo,  we  muft  beleeve  it. 

Quifar.  Doe  you  know  of  this  faire  fir  ? 

Pm.  I ghefle  it  Madam, 

And  whither  it  intends  .’I  had  not  brought  it  elfe. 

l1Si?  bafjPeff&of  no  common  reckoning- 
Cl-  r*  Ihe  handiomer  tor  him  that  goes  about  it ; 

Slight  actions  are  rewarded  with  flight  thanks : 

Give  me  a matter  of  lome  waight  to  wade  in. 

Quif.  And  can  you  love  your  Uncle  fo  direffl}’, 

So  lerioufly,  and  lo  foil,  to  undertake  this  ? 

Can  there  be  fuch  a faith  ? 

. i.  ■ • • . 


The  I ft  and  Princejje. 


* „ Di^youi^y  I to  it, 

L P-!('t  m on?  Vis  no  matter  for  my  Uncle, 

} f: ' u1t  i owe  to  him,  dare  you  but  with  it. 

Q\  ..far.  iwou'd  faine 

fj  Have  it  done  ; fay  but  fo  Lady. 

Qm(k».  Conceive  it  fo. 

Y I will,  'ns  that  I am  bound  too ; 
n ‘wiU  that  muft  command  me, and  your  pleafure, 
Thffaire  afpects  of  thofe  eyes,  that  mutt  diredt  me  : 

n0  uncles  agent,  I am  mine  o wne.  Lady ; 

-come  my  able  youth  lhould  plough  for  others, 
v my  ambition  fervc  for  pay ; I ayme, 

Althoush  I never  hit,  as  high  as  any  man, 

. j t[^  reward  1 reach  at  ihall  be  equall. 

And  what  love  fpurs  me  on  to, this  defire, 

Mikes  me  forget  an  honeft  man,  a brave  man, 

1 A valiant, and  a vertuous  man, my  country-man,  Armufia, 
Tbe  delight  of  all  the  Minions,  • ' (your  excellence; 
icUeofvou,  doting  upon  your  beauty ,the  admiration  of 

14»™«0 ibepooteft  lmile. 

Or  the  leaft  grace  you  have  bellow'd  on  others, 

And  fee  bow  fuddenly  He  workc  your  lafety, 

And  fet your  thoughts  at  peace ; I am  no  flatterer. 

To  promife infinitely,  and  out-dream  dangers; 

Tolyeabed,  and  fweare  men  into  Leavers, 

Like  feme  of  your  trim  filters ; when  I promife. 

The  light  is  not  more  conftant  to  the  world. 

Then  I am  to  my  word She  turnes  for  millions. 

Onijar,  ] have  not  feen  a braver  confirm'd  courage. 
fw  For  a tun  of  Crownes  fhe  turns : fhe  is  a woman, 
And  much  I feare  a worfe  then  I expeded. 

Youare  the  obj eft  Lady,  you  are  the  eye 
In  which  all  excellence  appears,  all  wonder. 

From  which  all  hearts  take  fire , all  hands  their  valour  .* 

And  when  he  ftands  deputing,  when  you  bid  him. 

Or  hut  thinks  of  his  eftate,  Father, Mother, 

Friends,  Wife,  and  Children, 

'Is  a foole,  and  I fcornc  him,. 

And  be  but  to  make  cleane  his  fword : coward 
Men  have  forgot  their  fealty  to  beauty. ' 

Had  i the  place  in  your  affections. 

My  moft  unworthy  uncle  is  fit  to  fall  from, 
hv  din  thofe  blelled  eyes,  and  read  theftories 
Ofeverlafting  pleafures  figur’d  there, 

, I wou’d  finde  out  your  comands  before  you  thought  ’em. 
And  bring  ’em  to  you  done, ere  you  drcam’c  of  ’em. 

Qsf  I admire  his  boldnefie. 

-p/».  This,  or  any  thing ; 
lour  brothers  death,  mine  uncles,  any  mans. 

No  (late  that  ftands  fecure,  if  you  fro  wne  on  it. 

_ook  on  my  youth,  I bring  no  blafti  ngs  to  you, 
ho  nrft  flower  of  my  ftrer.gth,my  faith. 

%/•  No  mot  e fir  • 

f am  too  willing  to  believe,  reftfatisfi'd  $ 

v you  dare  doe  for  me, l fhall  be  thankful! : 

011  are  a handfome  gentleman,  a faire  one, 

| 1 ervant  if  you  pleafe ; I fealc  it  thus  fir. 

‘ 0 morc,  till  you  deferve  more. 

V*- 1 am  rewarded : 

Aithour™"5  CUnnin?’ but  flie>s  bloudy  to° ; 


Exit 


Exit • 


formal  ber  Tallons  in,  (he’s  mifehievous; 
imhfi. d tbe  face  of  heaven,  cleare  and  tranfparent : 

L f PreJcnd  ftill,  beare  ’em  both  in  hopes, 

Fa(k;^r.  j 0IT1C  bloudy  Have  thruft  in  indeed, 

Wha,  f ^,aLnd  ^e^’d  to  what  they  with ; well  uncle. 
Will  become  of  this,  and  what  difhonour 


Follow  this  fatall  (haft , it  (Lot, let  time  tell, 

I can  but  only  feare,  and  croife  to  erode  it. 

% / * # 

Enter  Armufia^  Emanuel^Sozoa. 

0 

Em.  why  are  you  thus  fad?  what  can  grieve  or  vex  you 

That  have  the  pleafures  of  the  world, the  profits. 

The  honour, and  the  loves  at  your  dilpofes  ? 

Why  fhould  a man  that  wants  nothing, want  his  quiet  ? 

■dr.  I want  what  beggars  are  above  me  in , content : 

I wantthe  grace  I.  have  merited. 

The  favour, the  due  refpefl. 

Sox,.  Does  not  the  JCing  allow  it  ? 

-dr.  Yes  and  all  honors  dle,all  I can  aske. 

That  he  has  power  to  give ; but  from  his  filler, 

T he  lcornfiill  crueltie,  forgive  me  beauty, 

That  I tranfgrefte  from  her  that  fhould  looke  on  me. 

That  fhould  a little  fmile  upon  my  fervice. 

And  fofter  my  deferts  for  her  owne  faiths  fake ; 

That  fhould  at  leaft  acknowledge  me,fpeake  to  me. 

Sox,.  And  yougoe  whiningupand  downe  for  this  fir. 
Lamenting  and  difputing  of  your  grievances ; 

Sighing  and  fobbing  like  a fullen  Schoole-boy, 

And  curfirggood-wife  fortune  for  this  favor. 

-dr.  What  would  you  have  me  doe  ? 

Sox,.  Doe  what  you  fhould  doe, 

What  a man  would  doe  in  this  cafe,  a wife  man. 

An  underftanding  man  that  knowes  a woman ; 

Knowes  her  and  all  her  tricks,  her  fcorns  & all  her  trifles : 
Goe  to  her  and  take  her  in  your  armes  and  fhakc  her, 

Take  her  and  toffe  her  like  a barre. 

Em.  Bat  be  fure  you  pitch  her  upon  a feather-bed. 

Shake  her  between  a paire  of  fheetsfir. 

There  fhake  thefc  fullen  fits  out  of  her ,fpare  her  not  there, 
There  you  may  breake  her  will,and  bruife  no  bone  fir. 

Sox,,  Goe  to  her. 

E**  Thats  the  way. 

Sox,.  And  tell  her  and  boldly. 

And  doe  not  mince  the  matter, nor  mockeyour  fdfe. 

With  being  too  indulgent  to  her  pride  : 

Let  her  heare  roundly  from  ye, what  ye  are, 

And  what  ye  haue  deferved,and  what  fhe  muft  be. 

Em.  And  be  not  put  off  like  a common  fellow. 

With  the  PrinceiTe  would  be  private. 

Or  that  fhe  has  taken  phificke,and  admits  none, 

I would  talke  to  her  any  where. 

-dr.  It  makes  me  fmile. 

Em.  Now  you  looke  hanfomely : 

Had  I a wench  to  win, I would  fo  flutter  her. 

They  love  a man  that  crufhes  'em  to  verjuice ; 

A woman  held  at  hard  meat  is  your  fpanniel. 

Sox,.  Pray  take  our  counfell  lir. 

Ar.  I ihall  doe  fomething. 

But  not  your  way, it  fhewes  too  boifterous. 

For  my  affeftions  are  as  faire  and  gentle, 


As  her  they  ferve. 
Sox,.  The  King. 


Enter  King 


Kin.  Why, how  now  friend  ? 

Why  doe  you  rob  me  of  the  companie 
/ love  fo  dearly  fir, /have  bin  feekingyou  5 
For  when  / want  you,  / want  all  my  plealure : 
Why  fad  ? thus  fad  ftill  man ; / will  not  have  it ; 
/muft  not  lee  the  face  / love  thus  fhadowed. 


('him, 


Em.  And't  pleafe  your  Grace,  methinks  it  ill  becomes 
A fouldier  fhsuld  be  joviall,high  and  luftie. 

Km.  He  fhall  be  io,come,come,I  know  your  reafon, 

Ooo  2 It 


io8 


\ 


T’he  Ifland  Trincejje. 


It  fhall  be  none  te  crofle  you, ye  (hail  have  her. 

Take  my  word,  ( ’tis  a Kings  word )ye  fliall  have  her, 
She  ihall  be  yours  or  nothing,  pray  be  merry. 

Arm.  Your  grace  has  given  me  caufe,  I (hall  be  fir. 
And  ever  your  poore  fervant. 

King.  Me  my  felfe  fir, 

My  better  felfe,  i (hall  finde  time,  and  fuddenly. 

To  gratifie  your  loves  too  gentlemen. 

And  make  you  know  how  much  I Hand  bound  to  you : 
Nay  'tis  not  worth  your  thanks, no  further  complement  j 
Will  you  goe  with  me  friend  ? 

Arm.  I befeech  your  grace, 

Spare  me  an  houre  or  two,  I fliall  wait  on  you, 

Some  little  private  bufinefle  with  my  felfe  fir. 

For  fuch  a time. 

Kmg.  He  hinder  no  devotion. 

For  1 know  you  are  regular,  lie  take  you  gentlemen. 
Because  hee  fhall  have  nothing  to  difturbe  him, 

I fliall  look  for  your  friend.  Exeunt.  Manet  Armujit 


vv  Hat  mai  i uoe  to  mane  ner  Know  my  mu 
Fo  make  her  fenfible  ? This  is  her  woman. 


Enter 


I have  a toy  come  to  me  fuddenly, 

It  may  worke  for  the  beft,  fhe  can  but  fcorne  me. 

And  lower  then  I am  I cannot  tumble, 

lie  trye  what  ere  my  fate  be — Good  evenfaire  one 
Pan  ’Tis  the  brave  ftranger-  -A  good  night  to  youfir. 
Now  by  my  Ladies  hand  a goodly  gentleman  l 
How  happy  fliall  fhe  be  in  fuch  a husband  ? 

Woird  T were  fo  nrnvirlprl 


jirm%  Good  pretty  one, 


ipany  for 
for  this  e 


an  houre  or  two  ? 
evening. 


I want  employment 
I am  an  honeft  man. 

Fan.  I dare  beleeve  yee  .• 

Or  if  yee  were  not  fir,  that  s no  great  matter, 

We  take  mens  promifes,  wou’d  ye  ftay  with  me  fir?  1 

Arm.  Soitpleafe  youjpray  let’s  be  better  acquainted, 
I know  you  are  the  Princelfe  gentlewoman, 

And  wait  upon  her  neere. 

Pan.  Tis  like  I doe  fo. 

r f!m;  And  "?ay  befriend  a man, do  him  faire  courtefies, 
lr  he  have  bufinefleyour  way. 

Pan.  Iunderftandyee. 

*££%£*  an  °<*«,th«you  may  bind  a gcntltman 
* carter  to  De  yours,  and  your  way  too. 

And  ye  may  ble/Ie  the  houre  you  did  this  benefit 

Sweet  handfome  faces  fhould  have  courteous  mindes 

And  ready  faculties. 

Pan.  Tell  me  your  bufinefle. 

Yet  if  I thinke  it  be  to  her, your  felfe  fir,  ? 

For  i know  what  you  are,  and  what  we’  hold  ye. 

And  in  what  grace  ye  Hand,  without  afecond 
For  thst  but  darkens,  you  wou'd  doe  it  better, 

rm'c  SLuli  bc  d your  access. 

Arm.  I want  a Courtiers  boldnefle. 

And  am  yet  but  a ftranger, I wou’d  faine  fpeak  with  her.- 
Pan  I is  very  late,  and  upon  her  houre  of  fleep  fir. 

Mu  b'r ra^  e weare  this,  and  believe  my  meaning  civil. 
My  bufinefle  of  that  fame  refpeft  and  carriage : 

This  for  our  more  acquaintance.  6 W// 

Pan.  How  clofe  he  kiffes  .?  J ' 

the  pam(n8s  of  his  lips  are? 

l3Dd  1 T? to  be  han§’d  n°w,and  I will  do  it. 
He  may  doe  as  much  for  me,  that’s  all  I ayrae  at 


1 And  come  what  will  on’t, life  or  deathTFIed^ 

For  ten  fuch  kiffes  more, and  'twere  high  treafon 
Arm.  I wou’d  be  private  with  her. 

Pan.  So  you  fhall, 

s5££“ elft' !,oumu£l 

Pan.  And  I muft  leave  you  in  my  chamber  fir 

Where  you  muft  locke  your  felfe  that  none  may  fa.., 
Tis  clofe  to  her, you  cannot  mifle  the  entrance 

When  fhe  comes  downe  to  bed.  * 

■Arm.1  underftand  ye,and  once  more  thanke  vrT.j  I 
Pan.  Thanke  me  but  thus.  ^ HI 

e Arm.  I f I faile  thee. 

Come  clofe  then. 


k 


Enter  Qufara,  and  Quifi 


% 

Tis  late  good  Aunt,to  bed, I am  eneiin^ 
My{  woman  will  not  be  long  away.  * 

Quifan.  I wou’d  have  you  a little  merrier  firft 
Let  me  fit  by  ye,and  read  or  difeourfe  \ . * , 
Something  that  ye  fancy,  or  take  my  inftrument. 

Qajfar.  No,  noT  thanke  you, 

I fhall  fleep  without  thefe,I  wrong  your  age  Aunt 
To  make  ye  waite  thus, pray  let  me  entreat  ye 
To  morrow  I’le  fee  ye,I  know  y’are  fleepy,  * 

And  reft  will  be  a welcome  gueft,you  fhallnot,  Es» 
Indeed  you  fhall  not  ftay  j oh  here’s  my  woman,  hm 
tjood  night,good  night, and  good  reft  Aunt  attend  you 
!<«/.  Sleep  dwell  upon  your  eyes,&  faire  dreams  cons 
yuijar.  Come,where  have  you  been  wench  fo*. 

I flept  but dl  aft  uight.  (mJ. 

Pan.  You  1 fleep  the  better 
I hope  too  Uight  Madam. 

A li«le  reft  contents  me } 

Thou  loveft  thy  bed  Panura, 

Panl  am  not  in  love  Lady, 

Nor  feldome  dreame  of  devils, I fleep  foundly. 

Qtiifdr.  I’le  fweare  thou  doft,thy  husband  wou'd  notab 

It  thou  wert  married  wench.  (it {ok 

Pan.  Let  him  take  Madam 
The  way  to  waken  me,Iamno  dormoule. 

Husbands  have  larum  bels,  if  they  but 
Ring  once. 


(Juifar . Thou  art  a merry  wench. 

P an.  I fhall  live  the  longer. 

Quifar.  Prethee  fetch  my  booke. 

Pan.  I am  glad  of  that. 

Quifar.  I’le  read  a while  before  I fleep. 

Pan.  I will  Madam. 

Qh far  .And  \i  Ruj  Dias  meet  you  and  be  import®" 
He  may  come  in.  - „ 9M 

Pan.  I have  a better  fare  for  you, 

Now  leaft  in  fight  play  I. 

Enter  Amtufia,  lockes  the  dotre. 

Quifar . Why  fhould  I love  him  ? 

Why  fhould  I doat  upon  a man  defervesnot, 

Nor  has  no  will  to  worke  it  ? who’s  there  w 
What  are  you  ? or  whence  come  you  ? 

Arm.  Ye  may  know  me, 

I bring  not  fuch  amazement  noble  Lad/, 

Qu  far.  Who  let  you  in  ? 7 

Arm.  My  reftles  love  that  ferves  ye. 

Q»far . This  is  an  impudence  I have  not  Altaic 
A rudeneffethat  becomes  a theefe  or  ruflin $ 

Nor  fhall  my  brothers  love  prated  this  boldnefle. 
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fcuii;d  fo  fu-ongly  on,  my  roomes  are  landmarks, 

‘ i with  that  re  verence  they  that  f eeke  my  favours, 
"'d  humble  Scares,  fhail  render  their  approches. 

' Arm  Mine  are  no  lefle. 

QH:'£r,  i am  Miftris  of  my  felfe  fir, 

A d'will  be  fo,  f will  not  be  thus  vifited  ; 

A fares  and  dangers  thruft  into  my  piivacy, 

tand  further  off, I le  cry  out  eife. 

' jrm.  Oh  deare  Lady  1 
Oh  fir- 1 fee  difhonour  in  your  eyes. 

Am.  There  is  none : < 

: c,,  all  that  beauty  they  are  innocent 

Pravve  tremble  not, you  have  noca.de. 

Ox  for.  Iledyehrft; 

Beiore  you  have  your  will,betornein  peeces; 

Belittle  ftrength  I have  left  me  to  refill:  you, 

Begods  will  give  me  more, before  I am  forc’d 

To  that  I hate,  or  fuffer-— 
jm.  You  wrong  my  duty. 
nn for.  Sobafe  a violation  of  my  liberty  ? 

[taoivyou  are  bent  unnobly  ; lie  take  to  me 
Bilpirit  of  a man, borrow  his  boldnefTe, 

And  force  my  womans  feares  into  a madneffe. 

And  ere  you  arrive  at  what  you  aime  at 
Arm,  Lady,  _ : 

Ifthere  be  in  you  any  womans  pitty  ? 

And  if  your  feares  have  not  proclam’d  me  monftrous? 
Lookeonme  and  beleeve  me ; is  this  violence? 

Is  it  to  fall  thus  proft  rate  to.  your  beauty 
A ruffins  boldnefle?  is  humility  a t udeneffe ? 

Be  griefes  and  forrowes  that  grow  here  an  impudence  ? 
Hide  forcings,  and  thefe  feares!  bring  along  with  me, 
Beleimpudent  abufes  offered  ye ; 

And  thus  high  has  your  brothers  favour  blowne  me : 

Alas  deare  Lady  of  my  life,  I came  not 
With  any  purpof  e rough, or  defperate. 

With  any  thought  that  was  not  fmooth  and  gentle 
As  your  faire  hand,  with  any  doubt  or  d anger,  : •' 

far  be  it  from  my  heart  to  fright  your  quiet ; 

j A heavy  curfe  light  on  it  when  I intend  it. 

Qitifor,  Now  I dare  heare  you, 
drw.  if  I had  been  mifehievous, 

As  then  I muff  be  mad  ; or  were  a monfter , 

“ Jn):  hch  bale  thought  had  harbour’d  here. 

Or  violence  that  became  not  man , u..  . 

mu  have  a thoufand  bulwarkes  to  affure  you, 

L e holy  powers  beare  ffiields  to  def  end  chaftity  j 

°ur  honour  and  your  vertues  are  fuch  armours ; 
our  clea -e  thoughts  fuch.  defences ; if  you  misdoubt  ftill, 

‘ , yet  retaine  a feare  1 am  not  honeft, 
with  impure  thoughts  to  this  place  j 
J* c this,and  fheath  it  heare  5 be  your  own  fafety ; 

• wife, and  rid  ySur  feares,  and  let  me  perifh : 

vvidling  (hall  i fleepe  to  f atisfie  you. 

'“for.  No, l beleeve  now,  you  fpcake  worthily ; 

you  then  for? 

4»Wt!yCOmpUine'me  bea”’  - : 

r>  Of  what ? 

[J'm-  °fy«ur  feirce  cruelty, 

Hu  n*  1°^^  * iye’1  not  blame  the  doer  .* 

■ !• .,  * t0  tellyour  grace,  ye  had  forgot  me  : 
t0r;,e  |lave  toucht  at, not  accufed, 

. jV3  1 aare  not  do,  your  fcornes,pray  pardon  me 

oum^  an§ry>that  I ufe  the  liberty 
‘“&c  that  word,a  little  to  have  ihew’d  you 


Whacd  have  been,  and  what  done  to  deferve  ye, 

Ji  any  thing  that  love  commands  may  reach  ye, 

1 o have  remembred  ye, but  I am  unworthy, 

And  to  that  mifery  fals  all  my  fortunes , 

To  have  told  ye,and  by  my  life  ye  may  beleeve  me. 

That  I am  honeft, and  will,  only  marry 
Y ou,or  your  memory ; pray  be  not  angry. 

fort  1 far. I thankeyou  (ir,and  let  me  tell  you  feticufly, 
Ye  have  taken  now  the  right, way  to  befriend  ye. 

And  to  beget  a faire  and  deare  opinion. 

Yet  to  try  your  obedience—— 

Arm.  I Hand  ready  Lady, 

Without  preluming  tc?  aske  any  thing.  , ' 
foftifar.  Or  at  thistime  to  hope  forfurther  favour ; 

Or  to  remember  lervices,  or  fmiles ; 

Dangers  you  have  pall  through, and  rewards  due  to  ’em ; 
Loves  or  difpaires,but  leaving  all  to  me : 

Quit  this  place  prefently. 

Arm.  I iliallobey  y e. 


Ha? 


Enter  Ruy  Dias, 


Arm.  Who’s  this? 

* ^ S 

What  art  thou  ? 

Rtt.  A Gentleman.  . • . ~ ; , •'«  " 

Arm.  Thou  art  no  more  I’mfure  s oh  ’tis  Ruy  Dias  j 
How  high  he  lookes,  and  harfh  ? 

Ru.  Is  there  not  doore  enough. 

You  take  fuch  elbow  roome  ? 
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Arm. It  I take  it,  lie  carry  it.  . 

Ru.  Does  this  become  y ou  Princeffe  ? 

Arm.  The  Captain’s  jealous, 

J ealous  of  that  he  never  durft  defer ve. ye 
Go  freely , go  I’le  give  thee  leave.  . ! 

Ru.  Your  leave  fir?  , ' * 1 

►ilU  ^ tJL 

Arm.  Yes  my  leave  fir,I’le  not  be  troubled 
Nor  fhail  my  heart  ake,or  my  head  be  jeqiq^s, 

Nor  ftrange  fufpitious  thoughts  reigne  ,fq fifty  memory  j 
Goon, anddothy  worft,  I’lefmile  at  the?  V . 

I kiffe  your  faire  hand  firft,then  farewell  Captaine 
Quifar. What  a pure  foule  inherits  here/what  innocence? 
Sure  I was  blind  when  I firft  lov’d  this  fellow. 

And  long  to  live  in  that  fogg  £il : how  he  bluffers  1 
Ru.  Am  I your  property  ? or  thofe  your  flatteries. 

The  banquets  that  ye  bid  me  to,  the  truft 
I build  my  goodly  hopes.on  ? 

Qutfar.  Be  more  temperate.  . 

Ru.  Are  thefe  the  fhewes  of  your  refpefl  ana  favour  ? 
What  did  he  here  ? what  language  had  he  with  ye  ? 

Did  ye  invite  ? could  ye  flay  no  longer  ? 

Is  he  fo  gratious  myour  eye  ? . 

QuifarXou  are  too  forward. 

Ru.Why  at  thefe  private  houres?  : 

Ota  fir.  You  are  too  faucy. 

Too  impudent  to  taske  me  with  thofe  erours : 

Do  ye  know  what  I am  fir, and  my  prerogative  ? 

Though  you  be  a thing  I haue  pal’d  bith’  name  of  friend, 

I never  taught  you  to  di/ppfe  my  liberty^ 

How  durft  you  touch  mine  honour  ? L lot  my  meanings  ? 
And  name  an  a£tion,and  of  mine  but  noble  • 

Thou  poore  unworthy  thing, how  have  I grac’d  thee  ? 
How  have  I nourifht  thee,  and  railed  thee  bourely  ? 

Are  thefe  the  gratitudes  you  bring  Ruy  Dias  t 
The  thankes  ? the  fervices  ? I am  fairely  paid  j 
Was ’t  not  enough  I faw  thou  wert  a Coward, 

And  lhaddowed  thee  ? no  noble  fparkle  in  thee  ? 

Davlv  provok'd  thee,and  ftill  found  thee  coward  ? 
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Rais’d  noble  caufes  tor  thee,  ftrangers  ftarted  at ; 

Yet  ft  ill,  ftill,  ftill  a Coward,  ever  Coward ; 

! And  with  thole  taints,  doft  thou  upbraid  my  vertues  ? 

Ruy.l  was  too  blame 
| Lady. 

Quifar.  So  blindly  bold  to  touch  at  my  behaviour  ? 
Durft  thou  but  lookeamiffe  at  my  allowance  ? 

If  thou  hadft  been  a brave  fellow,  thou  hadft  had  fome  li- 
Somc  liberty  I might  have  then  allowed  thee  (cence. 
For  thy  good  face/ifome  fcope  to  have  argued  with  me ; 
But  being  nothing  but  a lound,  a lhape. 

The  meere  figne  of  a Souldier— of  a Lover, 

The  dregs  and  draffy  part,  difgrace  and  jealoulie, 

I fcorne  thee, and  contemne  thee. 

Ru.  DeareftLady,  -1 

If/ have  been  too  free’ 


Quifar. Thou  haft  been  too  foolifh. 

And  goe  on  ftill, I’le  ftudy  to  forget  thees 
/ would  / could,  and  yet  /pitty  thee. 

Rh.  I am  not  worth  it, if  I were,  that’s  mifery, 
I The  next  doore  is  but  death,  I muft  aime  at  it. 


Exit. 


Exit . 


A Cm  Quanta.  Sc  ana  prim  a. 


Enter  K i r>g yand  Governor  like  a Moore  Priejl* 


Kin.  COe  far  and  truly  you  have  difcovered  to  me 

The  former  currents  of  my  life  and  fortune. 
That /am  boundtb-atknowledge  yemofthblv. 
And  certainly  to  credit  your  predictions 
Of  what  are  y et  to  come. 

Gov.  /am  nolyeH 
Tisftrange  I fhduld,  and  live  fbneare  a neighbours 

tnefc  j’_  ;r.  *n  • — ° ’ 


f I c 


Kin.  Pray  ye  fit  good  father. 


curte 


worke  then 


/ haye  liv’d  a long  time  fort,a  mewd  up  man 


AAA 


< 


From  the  worlds  vanities, bid  farewell  to  follies. 

And  fliookc  hands  with  all  heats  of  youth  and  plealures , 
As  in  a dreame  thefe  twenty  yeares  /have  flumber’d , 
Many  a cold  moone  have  I in  meditation , 

And  fearching  out  the  hidden  wils  of  heaven, 

Laine  Ihaking  under, many  a burning  Sun 
Has  fear’d  my  body, and  boy  I’d  up  my  bloud, 

Fecbl  d my  knees, and  ftampt  a Meagerneflc 
Upon  my  figure,aU  to  find  out  knowledge, 

W nich  I have  now  attained  too,  thankes  to  heaven 
All  tor  my  countries  good  too,and  many  a vifion,  3 
Many  a mjfticke  vifion  have  I feen  fon. 

And  many  a fight  from  heaven  which  has  been  terrible 
Wherein  the  goods  and  evils  of  thefe  Hands 

Were  lively  fhadowed  j many  a charge  I have  had  too. 
Still  as  the  time  grew  ripe  to  reveale  thefe, 

To  travell  and  difco  ver;now  / am  come  fon. 

The  houre  is  now  appointed,  v . 

My  tongue  is  touch’d,  and  now  I fpeake.  ‘ 

Km.  Do  holy  man,/’le  heare  y e 

gov.  Beware  thele  Portugal*,  /fay  beware  ’em, 

Thete  lmooth  fac  d ftrangers,  ha>e  an  eye  upon  ’em 
The  cauf  e is  now  the  God’s, heare, and  belecve  King, 


Ldo  heare,  but  before  / give  rafW^T 
Or  hang  too  light  on  beliefe,which  is  a fin  father  ’ 

Know  I have  found ’em  gentle.faithfull, valiant  ’ 

And  am  in  my  particular,bound  to  ’em,  * 

I meane  to  fome  for  my  moft  ftrange  deliverance 

Gov.  O Son, the  future  aimes  cf  men,  obfervem. 
Above  their  prefent  adions,  and  their  glory 
Are  to  be  look’d  at:  the  ftars  fhew  many  turnings 
/r  you  could  fee,marke  but  with  my  eyes  pupil?.  ’ 

l heie  men  came  hether  as  my  vifion  tels  me  ’ 
Poore,  weatherbeaten,  almoft  loft,ftarv’d,  feebled 

Their  vcffels  like  themfelves,  moft  miferable  • ’ 
Made  a long  fute  for  traffique,  and  for  comfort 
Io  vent  their  childrens  toyes,curetheir  difeafes* 
They  had  their  fute, they  landed, and  too  th’rate" 
Grew  rich  and  powerfull,fuckt  the  fat, and  freedom. 
Of  this  moft  bleffed  /fle , taught  her  to  tremble 
Witnefle  the  Caftle  here, the  Cittadell,  * 

They  have  clapt  upon  the  necke  of  your  Tidore, 

1 his  happy  town,  till  that  flic  knew  thefe  ftrangers 

To  check  her  when  fhee’s  jolly.  ’ , 

Kin.  They  have  fo  indeed  father. 

6ov.  Take  heed, take  heed,/ find  your  faire  deliver, 
Though  you  be  pleas’d  to  glorifie  that  fortune, 

And  rhinke  thele  ftrangers  Gods, take  heed  / lay, 

/ find  it  but  a hanfome  preparation, 

A faire  fac’d  Prologue  to  a further  mifehiefe : . 
Marke  but  the  end  good  King,  the  pin  he  fhootesat 

v 3t  f^.e  m.an  deliver’d yc j the  mirrour, 

Y our  Sifter  is  his  due ; what’s  ihe,  your  heire  fir  i 
And  what’s  he  a kin  then  to  the  Kingdome  ? 
liut  heires  are  not  ambitious,  who  then  fuffers  ? 

W at  reverence  fhall  the  Gods  have  i and  what  indie 

I he  miferable  people  ? what  fhall  they  doe  / 

Kin.  He  points  at  truth  diredfly. 

Gov.  Thinke  of  thefe  fon  .* 

The  perfon,nor  the  manner  / miflike  not 
G your  prefexver,  nor  the  whole  man  together, 
Were  he  but  feafon’d  in  the  faith  we  are, 

ise,  our  devotions lcarn’d. 

Ktng,  You  fay  right  father. 

Gov.  To  change  our  worfhips  no w,and  our  Rdir 
To  be  tray  tor  to  our  God .? 

King . V ou  have  well  ad vifed  me. 

And /will ferioufly  confider  father, 

/n  the  meane  time  you  fhall  have  your  faire  acceffc 
Unto  my  fitter, advife  her  to  your  purpofe,  ' 

And  let  me  ftill  know  how  the  Gods  determine. 

Gty.  I will, but  my  maine  end  is  to  advife 
T he  deftruftion  of  you  all, a gcnerall  ruine. 

And  then  I am  reveng'd, let  the  Gods  whiffle,  I«*( 

g*  J|  | J J f M M 4 i J i 0 • ' 

Enter  Ruy  Diat}and  Ryniero.  < 

Rtty.  Indeed,/  am  right  glad  ye  were  not  greefc 
And  fuddaine  in  performing  what  I wild  you, 
Upon  the  perfon  of  Armnjia, 

/ was  affraid,for  I well  knew  your  valour. 

And  love  to  me,  dH ' 

//.  Twas  not  a faire  thing  unckle, 

It  fhewd  not  hanfome, carried  no  man  in  it. 

Rny.  I muft  confeffe  *c  was  ill, and  / abhor  it, 
Only  this  good  has  rifen  from  this  evill ; 

J have  tried  your  honeftie,and  find  proofe, 

A conftancie  that  will  not  be  corrupted 
And  / much  honour  it. 
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T he  I [land  Princejjl 


in 


"M«an2cr  now,  and  that  difgracel  have  fuffer’d, 

'V.  My  SU»  anrl  „7m'rl  nff 


^ 1 iL  manly  vented,  and  wip'd  off, 
5i3sllbC  like  honour  cur’d  the  right  and  ftraight 

4>JmVllCn-C  * „ 


way. 


hrKC  JLlV'iJv/w**  — u u j 

And  my 11  -n  han,i  novV  nephew,  my  caule  upon  it, 
I *X  to  man, one  vallour  to  another, 

lAfl^ 41 

Myph0pwhv  ? this  like  R»j  Dm  ? 

rt,k  carries  fotnething  ot  fome  liibftance  in  it ; , 

T“  nettle  and  fome  man, this  founds  a gentleman; 

S° f L methinkes  ye  utter  what  becomes  ye; 
xM  leurvily,  ’us  fuch  a dog  tncke, 

2 a ratcatchers  occupation  — . 

Ru.lt  is  no  better, 

I Rnt  Pinitf0  now-—-- " - 

I »,  Now  I do  bravely. 

g*  The  difference  of  our  Hates  flung  by  forgotten, 

I The  lull  opinion  1 ha  v e won  in  (entice, 

;nd  |uCh  reipeds  that  may  not  (hew  us  tquall. 

Laid  hantoniely  afide3only  our  fortunes , 

And  Angle  manhoods — , . ■ 

p,.  In  a lervice  fir, 

Ofthis  molt  noble  nature,  all  I am, 

Ifl  had  ten  lives  more,  thole  and  my  fortunes 
Are  ready  for  ye, 1 had  thought  ye  had  forf  worn  fighting, 

Or  baniih'd  thole  brave  thoughts  were  wont  to  waite  up- 

fon  you 

S hews  n 


VI  uamu. a 

I am  glad  to  lee  'em  cal’d  home  agen 


Ruj.  They  are  nephew, 

And  ffiou  fhall  fee  what  fire  they  carry  in  them,  ChaUeng 

Here, you  gueffe  what  this  mear.es. 

?j.  Yes  very  well  fir, 

A portion  of  Scripture  that  puzzels  many  an  interpreter. 
Rxi.  As  foone  as  you  can  find  him— 
h.  That  will  not  be  long  unckie, 


Z 


I did  not  fee  his  will  drawn/ 

What  does  (he  here  / Enter  Qufara. 

If  there  be  any  mifehief  toward, a woman  makes  one  ftil; 
Now  what  new  bufinefle  is  for  me  f 
Quifar.  i was  fending  for  ye, 

But  lince  we  have  met  fo  faire , 

You  have  fav'd  that  labour ; I mull:  entreat  you  fir— > 
r Pj.  Any  thing  Madam,  . 

Y our  wils  are  my  commands. 

Q»fir.  Y’are nobly  courteous; 

Upon  my  better  thoughts  Signeor  Pjniero <, 

And  my  more  peaceable  confiderations. 

Which  now  I find  the  richer  ornaments ; 

I wou'd  defire  you  to  attempt  no  farther 
Againft  the  perfon  of  the  noble  ftranger.., 

In  truth  I am  afhamd  of  my  fhare  in’c ; 

Nor  be  incited  further  by  your  unckie, 

I fee  it  will  fit  ill  upon  your  perfon  ; • 

I have  confidered, and  it  will  fhew  ugly 
Carried  at  beft,  a moft  unheard  of  cruelty 
Gooodfir  defift— - 


r. 


ready  as  quickly. 


fy.  I make  no  doubt  good  N ephe  w,  carry  it  fo 
If you  can  polfible  that  we  may  fight. 

Pj.  Nay, you  (hall  fight  allure  your  felfe. 
fa,  Piayyeheareme 

In  fome  fuch  place  where  it  may  be  poflible 
The  Print  elfe  may  behold  us. 

Pj.  I conceive  ye. 

Upon  the  land  behind  the  Caftle  fir, 

A place  remote  enough,and  there  be  windows 
*0ut  of  her  lodgings  too,  or  I am  miftaken. 
fa).  Y’are  i’ch’  right, if  ye  can  worke  that  hanfomly 
P Let  me  alone, and  pray  be  you  prepaid 
Some  three  houres  hence. 
fa).  I will  not  faile.  , ! 

Pj.  Get  you  home, 

And  it  you  have  any  things  to  difpofe  of, 

Orafew  light  prayers  • 

That  may  befriend  you, run  ’em  over  quickely  „ 

1 warrant, l'le  bring  hi  m on.  - 

fa).  Farewell  N ephe  w. 

And  when  we  meet  againe  - 
')■  1,1,  fight  handfotnely ; 
c a good  draught  or  two  of  wine  to  fettle  ye, 
is  an  excellent  armour  for  an  ill  confcience  Unckie ; 
am  glad  to  fee-this  mans  converfion, 

was  affraid  faire  honour  had  been  bedrid, 

1 “eaten  out  o'th'  Ifland,  louldiers  and  good  ones, 

Pucyi  cour^cS T bc  will  fight  now/ 
na  beleeve  too  bravely ; I have  feene  him 
-utry  a feilowes  carkalfe  hanfomely  : 

‘n  in  t he  head  of  a troope  Hand  as  if  he  had  been  rooted 
e*hng  large  doles  of  death  j what  a ralCall  was  I (there, 


Py-  Youfpeakenow  like  a woman,  : " 

And  wondrous  well  this  tendernefle  becomes  ye ; 

But  this  you  muft  remember— your  command 
W as  laid  on  with  a kiffe,  and  ierioufly 
It  mull;  be  taken  off  the  lame  way  Madam. 

Or /(land  bound  ftill. 

Qufar.  That  fhall  not  endanger  ye, 

Looke  ye  faire  fir,thus  I take  off  that  duty. 

Pj'  Byth’mafle  ’twas  foft  and  fweet. 

Some  blouds  would  boiind  now. 

And  run  a tilt  j do  not  you  thinke  bright  beauty* 

You  h#e  done  mein  this  kiffe  a mighty  favour, 

I And  that  Ifland  bound  by  vertue  of  this  honour, 

* To  do  what  ever  you  command  me  f 
Ottifar.  I thinke  fir, 

From  me  thde  are  unufuall  curtefies. 

And  ought  to  be  refpedfed  fo  ; there  are  fome. 

And  men  of  no  mean  ranke, would  hold  themlelves 
Not  poorely  bleft  to  tafte  of  fuch  a bounty. 

Py»I  know  there  are  that  wou’d  do  many  unjuft  things 
Forfuch  a kjfle,and  yet  I hold  this  tnodeft ; 

All  villanies  body  and  fouie  dilpence  with. 

For  fuch  a provocation,  kill  their  kindred, 

Demolilh  the  faire  credits  of  their  Parents ; {dam 
Thofe  kilfes  I am  not  acquainted  with*moft  certaine  Ma- 
The  appurtenance  ofthis  kiffe  wou’d  not  provoke  me 
To  do  a milchief/tis  the  devils  owne  dance. 

To  be  kill’d  into  cruelty. 

Quifar,  I am  glad  you  make  that  ufe  fir. 

Py.  I am  gladder 

That  you  made  me  believe  you  were  cruel!. 

For  by  this  hand  I know  I am  fo  honeft. 

However  I deceiv’d  ye,  'twas  high  time  too,  * 

Some  common  flave  might  have  been  fet  upon  it  elfe. 
That  willingly  I wou'd  not  kill  a dog 
That  could  but  fetch  and  carry  for  a woman, 

She  muft  be  a good  woman  made  me  kick  him , 

And  that  will  be  hard  to  find,to  kill  a man, 

/f  you  will  give  me  leave  to  get  another,  ' ■ • 

Or  any  (he  that  plaid  the  beft  game  at  it, 

And  fore  a womans  anger  prefer  her  fancy. 


* 


Quifar . I take  it  in  y 
Py.  I thanke  ye  Lad)  _ 

And  I (hall  ftudy  to  confirme  it, 
Quifar.  Do  fir, 
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The  Ifland  P rinceffe. 


Moft  holy  (ir 

Enter  Govern  our,  Quifana-and  Fanura. 

Gov.  Blcfle  ye  my  royall  daughter. 

And  in  you,  blefle  this  Ifland  heaven. 

Qutfar. Good  Aunt, 

What  thinke  ye  of  -this  roan  ? 

Quifan.  Sure  is  a wife  man, 

And  a religious, he  tel*  us  things  havehapned 
So  many  y eares  agoe  althoft  forgotten, 

As  readily,as  if  they  were  done  this  houre.  . 

Qutfar.  Does  he  not  meet  with  your  fharpe  tc 
, Pan.  Hetelsme  Madam, 

Marriage,  and  mouldy  cheefe  will  make  me  tamer 
Gov.  Aftubborne  keeper,  and  worfe  fare. 

An  open  ftable,  and  cold  care. 

Will  tame  a J ade.may  be  your  fhare- 
Prfw.BirLady,  afliarp  prophet,  when  this  proves  good 
Tie  bequeath  you  a skin  to  make  yea  hood . 

Gov.  Lady  I would  talke  with  you. 

Qutfar.  Do  reverend  fir. 

Gov.  And  for  you  good, for  that  that  muft  conccrne  ye, 
And  give  eare  wifely  to  me. 

Quifar.  I fhall  father. 

gov.  You  are  a Prinrefle  of  that  excellence, 
Sweetnefle,and  grace, that  Angell-like  faire  feature, 

Nay,  do  not  blufh,I  doe  not  flatter  you, 

Nor  do  I dote  in  telling  this,  I am  amazed  Lady, 

And  as  I thinke  the  gods  bellow’d  thefe  on  ye, 

1 he  gods  that  love  ye. 

Qui'far.  I confelfe  their  bounty. 

Gov.  Apply  it  then  to  theirufe,  to  their  honour. 

To  them, and  to  their  fervice  give  this  fweetndlcu 
They  have  an inftant great  ufe ofyour  goodnefle; 

You  are  a Saint  efteem'd  here  for  your  beauty. 

And  mav  a longing  heart  ...  --  - 

Qutfar. I feeke  no  fealty,  . 

Nor  will  I blemifh  that  heaven  has  feal‘d  on  me, 

I know  my  worth, indeed  the  Portugals 

I have  at  thofe  commands,  and  their  laft  fervices. 

Nay,  even  their  lives,  fo  much  I thinke  my  hanibmnefle. 
That  wbatl  fhall  enjoy ne 

jJjov.  Ufe  it  difcreetly. 

For  I perceive  ye  underhand  me  rightly, 
l or  here  the  gods  regard  your  helpe,and  fuddenly; 

The  Portugals  like  fharpe  thornes  fmarke  me  Lady) 

Sticke  in  our  fidesdike  razors,  wound  religion. 

Draw  deep, they  wound, till  the  life  bloudfblbwes. 

Our  gods  they  fpurne  at, and  their  worftiips  fcorne,* 

A mighty  hand  they  beare  upon  our  government 

Theie  are  the  men  your  miracle  muft  worke  on,  * 

Your  heavenly  forme, either  to  roote  them  out,  * 

Which  as  you  may  endeavour  will  be  eafie,  * 

Remember  whole  great  caufe  you  have  to  execute 
To  nip  their  memory, that  may  not  fpring  more. 

Or  faircly  bring ’em  hometo  our  devotions,  * 

Which  will  be  ble(Ted,and  for  which, you  fainted. 

But  cannot  be, and  they  gojlet  me  buzzle. 

Quifar.  Goupwithme, 

Where  wec’l  converfe  more  privately } 

I’le  fhew  ye  ftiortly  how  I hold  their  temper  • 

And  in  what  chainc  thcir  foules.  * 

Gov . Keep  faft  thatjhold  (till, 

And  either  bring  that  chaine,  and  thofe  bound  in  it 
And  linkc  tt,to  our  gods,  and  their  faire  worfhips  ’ 

Or  daughter  pinch  their  hearts  a peeccs  withit 

— . Jr 


Tic  Waite  upon  your  grace. 

Qufar.  Come  reverend  father. 

Waite  you  below.  £*.£*,/-  , 

^.Ifthis  prophet  were  a young  thing  J Mdc 

I fhould  fufped  him  now, he  cleaves  fo  cloVe  t, 
Thefe  holy  coats  are  long,  and  hide  in  iniquities* 
Quifan.  A way, away  foole,  a poore  wretch 
Fan.  Thefe  poore  ones  ’ • 

Warme  but  their  ftomakes  once  — 

Quifan.  Come  in,  thou  art  fooliih.£*.^,^^ 

Enter  A rmufajEmanuel,  Pjnier0t 

tArm.  I am  forry  fir  my  fortune  is  fo  ftubbornr 
To  court  my  fword  againlt  my  countriman, 

I love  my  nation  well,  and  where  I find 
A Portugall  of  noble  name  and  vertue, 

I am  his  humble  fervanc.Signeor  Pynilro, 

Your  perfon,nor  your  unckles  am  I angry  with 
You  are  both  faire  Gentlemen  in  my  opinion  * 

And  I proteft,  I had  rather  ufe  my  fword  * 

In  your  defences,  then  againft  your  fafeties  • 
Tismethinkes,  aftrange  dearth  of  enemies 
When  we  feeke  foes  amo-  /-t— ’ 

Em.  You  are  injured, 

And  you  muft  make  the  beft  on’t  now,  and  readied 

r vr^JYr°U  fle  1 an?  ,ready in  the  pl»ce;  and  arm'd 
To  his  defire  that  cald  me. 

Pjt.  Y e fpeakc  honcftly,  ' ; * j 

And  I could  wifh  ye  had  met  on  tearmes  more  friendiv 

But  it  cannot  now  be  fo.  - - - 


Em.  Turne  fir,  and  fee. 


Enter  Ruj  Bio. 


1 hfve  kept  my  word  with  ye  unckle, 

• ' ; = Gentleman  is  ready.  c Enter  Govern^, 

Arm  fit  are  we  come.  \ Quifar  a ohm. 

Aw.  Bid  thofe  fooles  welcome  that  aff ed  your  curtcfit, 
I come  not  toufe  complement,  y e have  wrongd’mc, 
And  ye  fhail  feele  proud  man  ere  I part  from  ye, 
The  effefts  ot  thar^if  fortune  do  not  foole  me,* 

Thy  life  is  mine,and  no  hope  fhall  redeemethee. 

Arm.  That'S  a proud  word. 

More  then  your  faith  can  juftifie. 

Quifar.  Sure  they  will  fight.  -J  ' . iff  ' \ 

Ruy.  She’s  there, I am  happy. 

Gov.  Let  'em  alone,  let  'em  kill  one  another, 

Thefe  are  the  ma me  poftes,  ifthey  fall, the  buildings 
Will  tumple  quickely.  * 

Qutfar.  How  temperate  Armufta}  ■■f]  . 

No  more,be  quiet  yet. 

- Arm.  I am  not  bloudy,  V ' “ f j 

Nor  do  not  feele  fuch  mortall  malice  in  me, 

LiK  % ^ flp  A ^ M tt  M M _ - _ _ ■ W mm  ^ 


But  fincc  we  cannot  both  enjoy  the  Princelie 

I am  refolv'd  to  fight.  ' / . . -1®  ; 

Rfjr.  Fight  home  Armufta 
For  it  thou  faint’ft,  or  fell'ft- 

Arm.  Do  y e make  all  vantages  f 

Ruy.  Alwaiesjunto  thy  life  I will  not  fpare  chef, 
Nor  looke  not  for  thy  mercy.  r 

Arm.  I am  arm’d  then.  * \ . ■ r j 

Ruy.  Stand  ftiil  i charge  ye  nephe  w,a$  ye  honour  a 

Arm.  And  good  Emanuel- — -not 

Py.Tt  fpeake  fitly. 

For  w e had  not  flood  idle  eife. 

Gov.  I am  forry  for’t.  . . J ‘ 

Em.  But  fince  you  will  have  it  fo  — 

Ruy.  Come  fir.  .*  . ' .u 
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Arm. 1 waight  ye. 

P j marry  this  looks  htinlomcly* 

r ile  is  \varine  worke. 

Cov  Both  fall  ant  be  thy  will.  Ruyfals 

p My  Unckledead? 

/w_  Stand  kill, or  my  fwords  in — 

Ar.  Now  brave  Ruy  Dias, 

\’oiv  where’s  your  confidence, your  prayers  ? quickly 
your  owne  fpite  has  condemn’d  ye. 

Omfar.  Hold  Armufia. 

I %.  Mod  happy  Lady. 

Omfcr.  Hold  and  let  him  rife, 

j Spare  him  for  me. 

Ar.  A long  life  may  he  enjoy  Lady. 

Gov.  What  ha’  you  doneftis  better  they_had  all  periftit. 
n Ui jar.  Peace  father,  I worke  for  the  beftj  Armufia , 

Befl  the  garden  an  houre  hence.  Ex.  Ok. and  Gov. 

Ar.  I ihall  Madam. 

fj.  Now  as  I live  a Gentleman  at  all  inches. 

So  brave  a mingled  temper  faw  I never. 

Ar.  Why  are  ye  fad  firfhow  would  this  have  griev’d  you, 
If  ye  had  falne  under  a profeft  encmie  ? 

Under  one  had  taken  vantage  of  your  fhame  too  ? 

; Pray  ye  be  at  peace, I am  f o far  from  wronging  ye, 

' Orglorying  in  the  pride  of  fuch  a viftorie. 

That  I defire  toferve  ye, pray  look  cheerfully.fGentleman 
Fj.  Doe  you  heare  this  firfthis  love  fir?  do  you  fee  this 
How  he  courts  ye?  why  doe  you  hold  your  head  downe? 
Tisno  high  treafon  I take  it,to  be  equal’d, 

To  have  a flip  i’th’  field,no  finne  that’s  mortall ; 

Come, come,  thanke  fortune  and  your  friend. 

Ar.  Itmaybe  A ■ , 

You  thinke  my  tongue  may  prove  your  enemie ; 

And  though  retrain’d  fometimes,  out  of  a braverie 
May  take  a licenle  to  difable  ye  : 

Beleeve  me  fir,fo  much  I hate  t hat  libertie. 

That  in  a (hangers  tongue  'twill  prove  an  inj’urie. 

And  I Ihall  right  you  in’t.  \ 

Fj.  Can  you  have  more  Unckle  ? 

A*.  Sir  you  have  beate  me  both  way es, yet  fo  nobly, 

| That  I fhall  ever  love  the  hand  that  did  it : 

Fortune  may  make  me  worthieof  fotne  title 

That  may  beneere  your  friend.  * 

• Sir  I muft  leave  ye, 

Bw  with  fo  hearty  love, and  pray  be  confident,  Ex.  Arm. 
cany  nothing  from  this  place  fhall  wrong  ye.  & Em. 

Pj.  Come, come, you  are  right  agen,fir  love  your  honor, 
d love  your  friend, take  heed  of  bloudy  purpofes. 
ndunjuif  ends,  good  heaven  is  angry  with ’m  ; 

Ant!  *°!!r  a're  vertues, and  your  fame  your  miftres, 

Aodlet  thefe  trinkets  goc. 

m You  teach  well  nephew, 

:u°,!nt0  “e  *!onurable  even  with  this  Gentleman, 

B be  my  bufindfe,and  my  ends  his. 


Gov.  And  with  fcorne,  I feare  contempt  too. 
Km.  I hope  not. 

Gov.  I will  not  name  a lufl 
It  maybe  that  alfo; 

A little  force  muft  be  applyed  upon  him, 
Now.now  applyed,  a little  force  to  humble  him. 
Thefefweet  intreaties  doc  but  make  him  wanton. 
Km.  Take  heed  ye  wrong  him  not. 

Gov.  1 ake  heed  to  your  fafety, 

I but  forewarne  ye  King;  ifyou  miftraft  me, 

Or  thinke  I come  nnfrnt- 

Kin.  No  I’le  goe  with  you. 


Exeunt 


Quifa 


• 1 » \ . . ' ( 

Arm.  Madam,  you  fee  there’s  nothing  I can  reach  at, 
Either  in  my  obedience,or  my  fervice. 

That  May  deferve  your  love,  or  win  a liking, 

But  a poore  thought,  but  I purfue  it  ferioufly. 


0. 


Enter  Governor  and  King, 
you  muft  doe  fomething  fuddenly 

Upon?: ‘S Pr,lde  §reat  and  highjhe  is  fhot up. 

You  i Perf°n  too, your  ftate  is  funke  elfe  s 
P.  f0t  ,*nc*  now  upon  termes  of  gratitude, 

lc  J* a ““Pk  tendemeffe  befot  ye : 

‘ttemofi nC  udde.nly  wherc  you  fhall  fee  him, 

'*®SS7/hr,fter  pr  ^ ; 

1 m & 1 “Kn- 


Gov. 


I 

I ftudy  new  humility  to  pleafe  ye, 

And  take  a kind  ofj'oy  in  my  afflictions, 

Becaufe  they  come  from  ye,  I love  my  forrowes : 

Pray  Madam  but  confider — 

Quifar.  Y es,  I do  fir,  , . 

And  to  that  honeft  end  I drew  ye  hether  j 
I know  ye  have  deferv’d  as  much  as  man  can. 

And  know  it  is  a juftice  to  requite  you : 

I know  ye  love. 

Arm.  If  ever  love  was  mortall, 

And  dwelt  in  man,and  for  that  love  command  me. 

So  ftroRg  I find  it, and  fo  true, here  Lady, 

Something  of  fuch  a greatneffe  to  allow  me, 

Thofethings  I have  done  already, may  leem  fbyles  too: 
*Tis  equity  that  man  afpires  to  heaven. 

Should  win  it  by  his  worth,  and  not  fleepe  to  it. 

Enter  Governottr , and  King. 

Gov.  Now  ftand  dole  King  and  beare,and  as  you  find 
Beleeve  me  right, or  let  religion  fuffer.  (him, 

1 Quifar.  I dare  beleeve  your  worth  without  additions  5 
But  fince  you  are  fo  liberall  of  your  love  fir, 

And  wou’d  be  farther  tried,  I daintend  it, 

Becaufe  you  fhall  not, or  you  wou’d  not  win  me 
Atfuchaneafic  rate. 

Arm.  I am  prepared  (till. 

And  if  I fhrinke 

• 

Quifar.  I know  ye  are  no  coward. 

This  is  the  utmoft  triall  of  your  conftancy. 

And  ifyou  ftand  fall  now, I am  yours, your  wife  fir ; 

You  hold  there’s  nothing  deare  that  may  atchieve  me. 
Doubted  or  dangerous. 

Arm.  There’s  nothing,  nothing: 

Letme  but  know,  that  I may  ftraigbt  flie  to  it. 

Quifar . I’le  tell  you  then,  change  your  religion, 

And  be  of  one  beleefe  with  me. 

Arm . How  ? 
uifar.  Marke, 

Worlhip  our  Gods, renounce  that  faith  you  are  bred  in 
’Tis  eafily  do^I’le  teach  ye  fuddenly  j 
And  humbly  on  your  knees  ______ 

Arm.  Ha  ? Tie  be  hang'd  firft, 

Quifar: Offer  as  we  do. 

Arm.  To  the  Devill  Lady? 

Offer  to  him  I hate?I  know  the  devill. 

To  dogs  and  cats?you  make  offer  to  them ; 


i 


T’he  lfland  Princejje. 


N 


/ 


To  every  bird  that  flies, and  every  wornie. 

How  terribly  I fliake  ? Is  this  the  venture  ? 

The  tryall  that  you  talktoff?  where  have  I bin  ? 

And  how  forgot  my  ielfe  ? how  loft  my  memorie  ? 

When  did  I pray  or  iooke  up  ftedfaftly  ? 

Had  any  goodnes  in  my  heart  to  guide  me  ? 

That  I fhould  give  this  vantage  to  mine  enemie ; 

The  enemie  to  my  peace,foriake  my  faith. 

Qtitfar.  Come, come,  1 know  ye  love  me. 

Ar.  Love  ye  this  way? 

This  moft  deftroying  way?jfure  you  but  jeft  Lady. 

Qmf.  My  love  and  life  are  one  way. 

Ar.  Love  alone  then, and  mine  another  way. 

Tie  love  difeafes  firft, 

Doate  on  a villaine  that  would  cut  my  throat, 

Wooe  all  afflictions  of  all  forts,kilfe  crueltie; 

Have  mercy  heaven, how  have  I been  wandring  ? 
Wandring  the  way  of  luft,and  left  my  maker  i 
How  have  1 flcpt  like  Corke  upon  a water. 

And  had  no  feeling  of  the  ftorme  that  toft  me  ? 

Trod  the  blinde  paths  of  death  ? forfooke  alliirance, 
Eternitie  of  bleffedneffe  for  a woman  ? 

Eor  a young  hanfome  face  hazard  my  being  ? 

Quif.  Are  not  our  powers  eternall  fo  their  comforts  ? 
As  great  and  full  of  hopes  as  yours  ? 

Ar.  They  are  puppits. 

Gov.  Now  marke  him  fir,  and  but obferve  him  nearly, 
Ar.  Their  comforts  like  tbemfclves,cold  fenleles  outfides; 
You  make  'em  fieke,as  we  are,  peevifli,  mad. 

Subject  to  age ; and  how  can  they  cure  us. 

That  are  not  able  to  refine  chemfelves  ? 

QiZif*  1 he  Sun  & Moon/we  worfhip,thofe  arc  heavenly, 
And  their  bright  influences  we  beleevc. 

Ar.  Away  foole,  J 

I adore  the  Maker  of  that  Sun  and  Moone, 

That  gives  thole  bodies  light  and  influence  > 

That  pointed  out  their  paths, and  taught  their  motions ; 

1 hey  are  notlo  great  as  we,  they  are  our  fervants, 

Piac  d thei  t to  teach  us  time,  to  give  us  knowledge 
Of  v hen  and  how  the  fwellings  of  the  maineaire. 

And  their  returnes  agen  ; they  are  but  our  ftewards 
To  make  the  earth  fat  with  their  influence, 

l}^  ?lay  bring  forth  her  increale  and  feed  us. 
oha.il  rs,i;  fro  in  this  faith  to  plcaic  21  woman  ? 

Por  her  embraces  bring  my  foule  to  mine  ? 

I lookd  you  fhould  have  faid,make  me  a Chriftian, 

Vor  .e  that  great  cure, for  'tis  a great  one  woman  5 
rhai.  laoour  truly  doe  performe,  that  venture 
The  crowne  of  all  great  triall,and  the  faireft  : 

I lookd  ye  fhould  have  wept  and  kneel’d  to  bee  it, 

Walht  oft  your  mill  of  ignorance,  with  waters 

1 ure  and  repentant, from  thofe  eyes  j I lookt 

You  fhould  have  brought  me  your  chief  god  ye  worlhip. 

He  that  you  offer  humane  bloud  and  life  to,  > P 

And  made  a lacrifice  of  him  to  memorie 


AU  lUl 

Gov.  Now  you  may  fee. 


’d  his  falfe  T empl 




And  yet  I love  to  heare  him;  I muft  have  ye* 

fmd  to  that  end  I let  you  ftorme  a little;  • - 
I .now  there  muft  be  fome  ftrife  in  your  bofomc 

Hotm  C \At  qUl!C  ye,ere  youcan  Come  backe : 

I know  old  friends  cannot  part  fuddenlv, 

1 here  wid  be  lome  let  ftill,  yet  I muft  hive  ye, 

a r ) e my  taith  too, and  lo  injoy  ye. 

- ■ m-  Now  1 contemne  ye, and  1 hate  my  fclfe 


For  looking  on  that  face  iafei vioufly. 

And  it  lookes  ugly  now  methinkes. 

Qutfar.  How  Portugall? 

Ar.  It  lookes  like  death  it  felfe,  to  which  ’twou*H  1 
Your  eyes  refemble  pale  dilpaire,  they  fright  me 

And  in  their  rounds  a thoufand  horrid  ruines  ’ ■ 

Methinkes  I fee;and  in  your  tongue  heare  fearefull 
The  hideous  murmurs  of  weake  foules  have  lutfeI 
Get  from  me, I delpile  ye, and  know  woman,  ‘ 

That  for  all  this  trap  you  have  laid  to  catch  my  ljfei 
To  catch  my  immortall  life, I hate  and  curie  ye,  1 

Contemne  your  deities, fpurne  at  their  powers,' 

And  where  I meet  your  maumet  Gods, Tie  fwin°  Vm 
Thus  o're  my  head, and  kick  'em  into  puddles,  ° 

Nay  I will  out  of  vengeance  fearch  your  Temples, 
And  with  thole  hearts  that  lerve  my  God,  dcmolifti 
Your  fhamblesof  wild  worfhips. 

Gov.  Now,  now  you  heare  fir. 

Arm.  I will  have  my  faith  fince  you  are  fo  crafty, 
The  glorious  croffe,  although  I love  your  brother  • 

Let  him  frowne  too,  I will  have  my  devotion, 

And  let  your  whole  5tare  ftorme. 

.KV#.Enter  and  take  him; 

I am  forry  friend  that  I am  forc’d  to  do  this. 

Gov.  Be  fure  you  bind  him  fall. 

Qttifar.  But  ufe  him  nobly. 

King  Had  it  to  me  been  done, I had  forgiven  it, 

And  ftill  prelerv'd  you  fake, but  to  our  Gods  fir 
Quifar.  Methinkes  I hate  ’em  now. 

Kin.  To  our  Religion, 

T o thefe  to  be  thus  ltubborne,thus  rebellious 
T o threaten  them . i ' $ 1 1: 

Arm.\j  fe  all  your  violence, 

I aske  no  mercy, nor  repent  my  words  § ; fd 

I fpit  at  your  bell  powers ; I ferve  one. 

Will  give  me  ftrength  to  fcourge  your  gods. 

Go  y. Away  with  him. 

Arm. To  grind  ’em  into  bafe  dull,  and  difperie 'eu, 
That  never  more  their  bloudy  memories. 

Gov.  clap  him  clofe  up. 

Kin. Good  friend  be  cooler. 

Arm.  Never ; 

Your  painted  fitter  I defpife  too. 

JG^.Softly. 

tArm.  And  all  her  devillifh  arts  laugh  and  l 

Mocke  her  blind  purpoles. 

King.  You  muft  be  temperate; 

Offer  him  no  violence  I command  you  ftridUy 

G’os'.Now  thou  art  up  I lhall  have  time  tofpca«>  « 

Quif  \ Oh  ho w I love  this  man,  how  truly  honour b ■ I 

£0 


/Mm 


5 c^na  pritni 


Chrtftofh 


( at  another*) 


Chr. 

Em. 


Do  you  know  the  newes  Gentlemen? 

Wou'd  we  knew  as  wellfir 
How  to  prevent  it. 

Sozj.  Is  this  the  love  theybeareus, 

For  our  late  benefitftaken  lo  malicioufly*  > 

And  clapt  up  clofe  ? is  that  the  thankes  they  render 

1 " 


1 be  111 


^ J i 0 — — I • •*^•1 

. „Sft  not  be  Put  UP  thus, (mother’d  fleightly, 

-Tis'fuch  a bale  unnatural!  wrong. 
pel  I know,  ' 

r...  may  thinke  to  doe  wonders, a, me  at  all,  . 

! j t0  blow  us  with  a vengeance  out  o’th’  Iflands ; 
g t jf  we  be  our  (elves  honed  and  reiolute, 
vij  continue  but  Mailers  of  our  ancient  courages, 
Stickeclole  and  give  no  vantage  to  their  villanies — 

Set.  Nay  if  we  faint  or  fall  apeeces  now, 

\Vc  are  fooles  and  worthy  to  be  markt  for  miferie; 

gf(Jjn  to  ftrike  at  him  they  are  all  bound  to? 

Tocancell  his  deferts?  what  mult  we  looke  for 

If  they  can  carry  this?  ' 

Em.  I’ie  carry  coales  then  5 
I have  but  one  Ufe.and  one  fortune  Gentlemen, 

Bat  I’le  io  husband  it  to  vexe  thefe  ralcalls, 

Thele  barbarous  llav  es. 

Cl. 1.  Shall  we  goe  charge  ’em  prefently  ? 

Sol.  No  that  will  be  too  wcake,and  too  foole-hardy, 

We  mult  have  grounds  that  promiie  1'afety  friends,  • 

And  lure  offence,  we  lole  our  angers  elfe , 

And  worle  then  that,  venture  our  lives  too  lightly. 

Enter  Pjtsiero* 

Pj.  Did  you  fee  mine  Uncle?  plague ’a  thefe  Barbarians, 
How  the  rogues  fticke  in  my  teeth, I know  ye  are  angry, 

Sol  am  too,  monltrous  angry  Gentlemen, 

1 am  angry  that  I choke  agen. 

Youheare  Armttfiae  up,honeft  Arm  : 

Claptupin  prilon  friends,  the  brave  Arm  : 

Here  are  fine  boyes.  , 

Em.  Wc  hope  he  (hall  not  flay  there. 

Stay  ? no  he  muft  not  ft  ay, no  talke  of  (laying , 

Thele  are  no  times  to  (lay  ;are  not  thele  Rafcals  ? 

SpeakeJ  beleech  ye  (peake, are  they  not  Rogues  ? 

Thinke  fome  abominable  names  — are  they  not  Devils  ? 

But  the  devil’s  a great  deale  too  good  for  ’em  — fully  vil- 

CL  Tfv»u 


P rincejje 

Your  faith  will  fliew  but  cold  elfe,  and  for  fafhion  ’ 

now  to  thanke  his  couitefie, 
ojv  to  make  thofe  bdeeve  that  held  you  backward. 
And  an  ill  inftrument,  you  are  a Gentleman, 

An  honeft  man,  and  you  dare  love  your  Nation . 
are  iticke  to  vertue  though  lhe  be.oppreft, 

und  tc,r  herowne  faire  lake  ftep.to  her  llefcue  j 
Tt  you  live  ages  fir,and  lole  this  houre,  ’ , 

y Gt  l]°,vv  redeeme,and  vindicate  your  honour, 
our  life  will  be  a murmure,  and  no  man  in*t.  . 

Wee’l  m?f !^e  ye  ,nephew’  come  alon3  with  me  Gentle* 

cl  make  em  dancing  iport  immediately.: 

We  are  Matters  of  the  Fort  yet,  we  (hall  (ee 
What  that  can  doe. 

Py.  Let  it  but  (pit  fire  finely, 

And  play  their  turrets, and  their  painted  Palaces, 

A frisking  round  or  two, that  they  may  trip  ir 

And  caper  in  the  aire.  . • , . * 

Pitt.  Come,  wee’l  doe  fomething  . 

S hall  make  ’em  looke  about, wee’l  (end  ’em  plumbes 
It  they  be  not  too  hard  for  their  teeth. 

Py.  And  fine  Potatoes 

Roafted  in  gunpowder,  fuch  a banquet  fir 
Will  prepare  their  unmannerly  ftomacks. 

Ru.  They  fhall  (ee  . 

There  is  no  (afe  retreat  in  villanie  • 

Come  be  high  hearted  all. 

Omxes,  We  are  all  on  fire  fir. 


< 

("men 


Exeunt. 


Enter  King  and  Governor, 


flames. 

Lord  where's  my 

(Unckle  ? 


f/i.  They  are  a kind  of  hounds. 

Pj-  Hounds  were  their  fathers, 

OU  blear-eyed  bob-tail’d  hounds  - 

Sii,  But  what  (hall  be  done  fir  ? 

Pj.  Done? 

Sol.  Yes  to  relieve  him ; 

;t  it  be  not  ludden  they  may  take  his  life  too. 

J.P  .%  ^are  as  (oone  take  fire  and  (wallow  it, 
akeltakes  and  thruft  into  their  tailes  for  gliders : 

life? why  bathing  worth  all  the  Iflands, 

n they  know  will  be  rated  at  that  value ; 

a3  1H)prjfonment:  wiU  make  the  T°wn  ftinck, 

JSf*  ft|1?ke’/  have  Phifick  in  my  hand  for  ’em 
blv^  the  goblins  fiich  a purge  - 

p,<  v Enter  Ktty  Dim. 

£ Y°ur  Unde. 

Thevhu1 ^rc  ^ran§e  newes, and  have  bin  feekingye : 

J prifoner.  - • ol  * 

J'  r ISlT10ft  certaine. 

J*' Upon  whatcaufe? 

ilheoU  u ^ePerv’d  too  much  fir ; 

WJ  Sm  tt“C'e  h“ “l10" 

• A mod  unnoble  dealing. 

bis dcfe ved  of  all?  ^ k tameIy> 

I muft  confeffe’iK 

me  fo  nobly  too.  ™ . 
fWi^  arri  keare  it, 

2Ve  a f*me  now  to  make  good  your  confeflion , 


Kin.  I am  ungratefull,and  a wretch,  perfwade  me  not. 
Forgetfull  of  the  mercy  he  ihow’d  me, 

The  timely  noble  pitty why  (hould  I 

S ee  him  faft  bound  and  fetter'd, whole  true  curtefie-  - 

IT!  Tf  € V fl  j ^ ^ - W 

ie  free  ? 


Whofe  manhood 
Why  lliould 

4 - — ■■  -j  . .v»,u.«,u  inn  j 

Shall  not  all  tongues  and  truths  call  me  unthankful! 

Gov.  Had  the  offence  bin  thrown  on  you,  'tis  certaine 
Ifhad  been  in  your  power, and  your  dilcretioh 
To  have  turn’d  it  into  mercy, and  forgiven  it, 

And  then  it  had  (ho  w’d  a vertuous  point  of  gratitude 
Timely  and  nobly  taken ; but  fince  the  caufe  * 

ConcerrieS  the  honour  of  our  gods, and  their  title. 

And  fo  tranfcends  your  power,and  your  companion, 

A little  your  owne  (afety  if  you  faw  it  too, 

I f your  too  fond  indulgence  did  not  dazle  you , 

I I cannot  now  admit  a private  pitty; . 

’Tis  in  their  wils,  their  mercies,  or  revenges, 

And  thefe  revolts  in  yoa  (hew  meere  rebellious,, 

Ktn.  They  are  milde  and  pittifull. 

Gov.  To  thofe  repent. 

Kin.  Their  nature’sfoft  and  tender. 

Gov.  To  true  hearts 

That  feele  compunttion  for  their  trefpaffes  .* 

This  man  defies ’em  ftill,  threatens  dellruftion 
And  demolition  of  their  armes  and  worflfip, 

Spits  at  their  powcrs;take  heed  ye  be  not  found  fir, 

^nd  markt  a favourer  of  their  diflionour ; 

They  ufe  no  common  juftice. 

Ktn.  What  (hall  I doe 
Todelerveof  this  man 
Cjov.  If  ye  more  bemoane  him,  . 

Or  mitigate  your  power  to  prelerve  him, 

I’le  curfe  ye  from  the  gods, call  up  their  vengeance, . . 

Ppp  X.  Enter 
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Enter  Quifara  with  her  hands  hound,  Quifana,T  anttra. 

And  fling  it  on  your  Land  and  you,  I have  charge  fort ; 

I hope  to  wracke  you  all. 

Km?,  What  ailes  my  After  ? 

Why  is  fhe  bound  ? why  looks  (he  fo  diftradedly  ? 

Who  does  doe  this  ? 


Oh! pm.  We 


She  is  growne  wilde. 


And  for  her  prefcrvation 
And  raving  on  the  ftrangers  love  and  honour , 

Sometimes  crying  out, help, help.they  will  torture  him,  - 
They  will  take  his  life,they  will  murder  him,prefently. 

If  wehadnotprevented,violently 

Have  laid  hands  on  her  o wne  life. 

Go.  Thele  are  tokens 

The  gods  ditplealure  is  gone  out, be  quicke, 

And  ere  it  fail  doe  lomething  to  appeafe  'em, 

You  know  the  facnfice 1 am  glad  it  works  thus. 

Ow far.  How  low  and  bale  thou  lookft  now  that  wert 
No  figure  of  a King  methinks  fhowes  on  you , (noble? 

No  face  of  Majeftie,  foule  lwatth  ingratitude 
Has  taken  off  thy  fweetnefle,bafe  forgetfulnefle 
Of  mighty  benefits,has  turned  thee  Devill : 

Thou  halt  perlecuted  goodnes, innocence. 

And  Hid  a hard  and  violent  hand  on  vertue. 

On  that  faite  vertue  that  fhould  teach  and  guide  us; 

Thou  haft  wrong'd  thine  owne  preferver, whole  leaft  me- 
Pois’d  with  thy  maine  eftate,thou  canft  not  fatisfie,  (rit 
Nay  put  thy  life  in  too,  'twill  be  too  light  ftill : 

What  haft  thou  done  ? 

Gov,  Goe  f or  him  prefently , 

And  once  more  wee'i  try  it  we  can  win  him  fairely : 

If  not, let  nothing  fhe  fay  es  hinder  ye, or  ftirye  ; 

She  fpeaks  diftradedly  — Do  that  the  gods  command  ye: 
Doe  you  know  what  ye  fay  Lady  ? 

Quifar.  I could  curfe  thee  too, 

Religion  and  feveritie  has  fteel'd  thee. 

Has  turnd  thy  heart  to  ftonejthou  haft  made  the  gods  hard 
Againft  their  fweet  and  patient  natures, cruell : 

None  of  ye  feele  what  braverie  ye  tread  on  l 
What  innocence  ? what  beauty  ? 

Kin.  Pray  be  patient. 

Quifar.  What  honorable  things  ye  caft  behind  ye  ? 
What  monuments  of  man  ? 

Enter  Armufa  and  Guard. 

Kin,  Oncemor z Armufa, 

Becaufe  I love  ye  tenderly  and  dearly. 

And  would  be  glad  to  win  ye  mine , I willi  ye. 

Even  from  my  heart  I wifh  and  wooe  ye . 

Ar.  What  fir, 

Take  heed  how  ye  perfwade  me  falfely,  then  ye  hate  me ; 
Take  heed  how  ye  intrap  me.  ■ 

Kin.  I advife  ye. 

And  tenderly  and  truly  I advife  ye, 

Both  for  your  foules  health  andyour  fafetie. 

Ar.  Stay, 

And  name  my  foule  no  more, fhe  is  too  precious, 

Too  glorious  for  your  flatteries,  too  fecure  too. 

Go.  Cenfider  the  reward  fir, and  thfSonor 
That  is  prepared, the  glory  you  fhall  grow  to. 

tAr.  They  are  not  to  be  confider’d  in  thefe  cafes, 

Not  to  be  nam’d  when  foules  are  queftioned ; 


They  ate  vame  and  flying  vapors 
'Tis  ready  for  ye,  put  it  to  what  teft 


touch  my  life, 


It  fhall  pleafe  ye,  I am  patient  j but  for  the  reft 


You  may  remove  rocks  with  your  little  fingers' 

Or  blow  a mountaine  out  o’th'  way,  with  bellow 
As  foon  as  ftir  my  faith ; ufc  no  more  argmnent„ 
Gov.  We  muff  ufe  tortures  then. 
drm.  Your  worft  and  paineful’ft 
I am  joyfullto  accept.  ..  < 

Gov.  Youmuftthe  lharpeft, 

For  fuch  has  been  your  hate  againft  our  deities 
Delivered  openly, your  threats  and  fcornings, 

And  either  your  repentance  muft  be  mighty, 
Which  is  your  free  converlion  to  our  cuftoiiies 
Or  equail  punilhment, which  is  your  life  fir.  ’ 

Arm.  Iam  glad  I have  it  for  ye  ,take  it  Prieft 
And  all  the  mileries  that  fhall  attend  it : * 

Let  the  Gods  glut  themfelves  with  Chriftian  bln,, i 
It  will  be  ask’d  againe,  and  fo  far  followed, 

So  far  reveng’d.and  with  fuch  holy  juftice* 

Your  Gods  of  gold  fhall  melt  and  finke  before  it  • 
Your  Altars, and  your  T emples  (Lake  to  nothing  •’ 
And  you  falle  worfhippers, blind  fooies  of ceremon 
Shallfeeke  for  holes  to  hide  your  heads,  and  feares? 
For  feas  to  fwallo  w you  from  this  deftrudion  ' 

Darkenefle  to  dwell  about  ye, and  conceale  ye, 
Your  mothers  wombesagen— - 1 

Gov.  Make  the  fires  ready,  • ; 

And  bring  the  fev trail  tortures  out.  . 

Quifar.  Stand  faff  fir. 

And  feare  ’em  not,you  that  have  ftept  fo  nobly 
I nto  this  pious  triall  ftart  not  now, 

Keepe  on  your  way, a virgin  will  afiift  ye, 

A virgin  won  by  your  faire  tor.  fancy, 

And  glorying  that  fhe  is  won  fo,  will  dye  by  ye  j 
I have  touch’d  ye  every  way,  tried  ye  tnoft  honed, 

P erred, and  good,chafte,blufhing  chafte,  and  temper®, 
Valiant,  without  vameglory,  modeft,  Rayed, 

No  rage,or  light  affection  riding  in  you : 

Indeed, the  perfed  lchoole  of  worth  I find  ye, 

The  temple  of  true  honour.  ? xtifEd 

Arm.  Whether  will  fhe  ? 

What  do  you  infer  by  this  faire  argument  Lady? 

'uifar . \ our  faith, and  your  religion  muft  belike;:. 
They  that  can  fhew  youthefe,muft  be  pure  mirtours, 
When  theltreames  flow  cleareand  faire,  whatareti 
Hdo  embrace  your  faith  fir, and  your  fortune  ;(fouDtaic8’ 
Go  one, I wiil  afiift  ye,I  feele  a fparkle  here, 

A lively  Iparne  that  kindles  my  affedion, 

And  tels  me  it  will  rife  to  flames  of  glory : 

Let  'em  put  on  their  angers,fuffer  nobly, 

Shew  me  the  way,and  when  I faint  inltrud  me ; 
And  if  I follow  not — 

Arm  O blefled  Lady, 

Since  thou  art  won, let  me  begin  my  triumph, 
Come  clap  your  terrors  on. 

Quifar.  All  your  fell  tortures. 

For  there  is  nothing  he  fhall  fuffer  brother, 

I fweare  by  new  faith  which  is  moft  facred, 

And  I will  keepe  it  fo  but  I will  follow  in, 

And  follow  to  a fcruple  of  affiidion, 

In  fpight  of  all  your  Gods  without  prevention. 

Gov.  Death  fhe  amazes  me. 

King . What  fhall  be  done  now  ? 

Go-They  muft  dye  both. 

And  fuadenly,they  will  corrupt  all  elfe; 

This  woman  makes  me  weary  of  my  mifehiefe, 

Sue  fhakes  me,and  fhe  flaggers  me,  go  in  fir, 
l ie  fee  the  execution. 


T be  1 {land  Prince  fie. 


- „•  t~k(* fo  faddaine  s 
j K‘rfJoc  all  my  friends  and  lifters  perilh. 

If  :WJ  tvou'd  I were  iafe  at  home  agen.  .&  ■ 

' v ' Enter  Aftfjcnger. 

/ r yvrme,  arme  fir, 

{ lJr  defence, the  Cattle  playes  and  thunders, 

Tourne  Rocks,  and  the  houfes  flye  ith’  aire, 

PLnnlc  dye  for  feare-^Captainc  Ruj  Dias, 

L01  P L an  Oath  he  will  not  leave  a (tone  here : 

J5SS-7*-  ;r  w * City' 

Kfle  bc  d eliver  d faireIy- 

r I have  my  feares:  what  can  oar  gods  do  now  for  us? 
Gov  Be  patientjBut  keep  him  ftill : he  is  a cure  fir 
. Jnft both  rage  and  Cannon : goe  and  fortifie, 

C llin  the  Princefle, make  the  Pallace  lure, 
ydlet  ’em  know  you  are  a King : look  nobly; 

Aodtake  your  courage  to  ye ; keep  clofe  the  prifoner. 

And  under  command,  we  are  betray’d  elle. 

’ jr.  How  joyfully  I goe  ? 

Um[ir,  Take  my  heart  with  thee. 

G,v.  1 hold  a Wolfe  by  the  eare  now 
Fortune  freeme.  Exeunt. 

ft  h?  - i i I - I J I m/ 1 J j *41  \ r V w J 

Enter  foure  Townes- men. 

v • * f § 

* l / k i i ‘T  k . 

1 . Heaven  bleffe  us , -n 

What  a thundring’s  here  f what  fire-fpitting  ? 

We  cannot  drinke,  but  our  Cans  are  maid  amongft  us. 

2.  i wou'd  they  would  mall  our  skores  too  : 

Shame  o’their  Guns, I thought  they  had  been  bird-pots. 

Or  rreat  Candlecales  i how  devilillily  they  bounce, 

And  how  the  Bullets  borrow  a piece  of  a houle  here. 

There  another,  and  mend  thole  up  agen 
With  another  parifh ; here  fives  a poudring-tub. 

The  meat  ready  roafied  & there  a barrel  pilling  vinegar, 
And  they  two  over-taking  tne  top  of  a high  bteepie,' 

Newly  fla’d  off  for  a fallet. 

3.  A vengeance  fire  ’em. 
i,  Nay  they  lire  faft  enough ; 

You  need  not  help  ’em. 

4.  Are  thefethe  Portugal!  Bulk 

How  loud  they  bellow  ? ‘ (laces 

. Their  horns  are  plaguie  ftrong,they  pufti  down  Pal- 
They  tolfe  our  little  habitations  like  whelps. 

Like  grindle-taiks , with  their  heeles  upward  ; 

All  the  windo  wes  ith’  town  dance  a new  trench-more, 

Tis  like  to  prove  ablefled  age  for  Glafiers, 

1 met  a hand,  and  a Letter  in't  in  great‘hafte. 

And  by  and  by  a (ingle  leg  runningaFter  it, 

As  if  the  Arme  had  forgot  part  of  his  arrant. 

Heads  ike-like  Foot-balls  every  where.  ■ 

!•  What  lhail  we  doe  ? 


1 


Enter  Pyniere,  and  Pamir  a. 

Pyn.  Art  fureit  was  that  biindeprieft? 

Pan,  Yes  molt  certaine,  ’ . 

He  has  proVok't  all  this  $ the  King  is  mercifully 
And  wondrous  loving  • but  he  fires  him  on  (till, 

And  when  he  cooles  enrages  him,  I know  it. 

Threatens  new  vengeance,  and  the  gods  fierce  juftice 
When  he  but  looks  with  faire  eyes  on  Armufia% 

Will  lend  him  no  time  to  relent ; my  royall  Miftris* 

She  has  entertain’d  a Chriftian  hope. 

Pj\  Speaketruely.  . . t\\  ; 

Pan,  Nay ’tismoft  true,  but  Lord,  how  he  lies  at  her. 
And  threatens  her,  and  flatters  her,  and  dams  her. 

And  I fe arc,  if  not  fpeedily  prevented, 
ff  flic  continueflout,  bothfliall  be  executed. 

/>  lie  kiffe  thee  for  this  ne wes  .may  more  Panur*> 

If  thou  wilt  give  me  icavc,  lie  get  thee  with  Chriftian, 
Tne  befl  way  to  convert  thee. 

Tan.  Make  me  believe  fo. 

Py.  1 willy  faith.  But  which  way  canvft  thou  hither  ? 
The  Pallace  is  dole  guarded,  and  barricade^. 

Pan.  I realise  through  a private  vault  ? wbichfew  there 
It  riles  in  a T emple  not  farre  hence,  * /'know  of ; 

Clofe  by  the  Caftle  here. 

Py.  How— Tp  what  end  ? 

Pan  A good  one:  - 

1°  give  ye  knowledge  of  my  new-borne 
And  in  what  doubt  Armujia  [lands, 

Thinke  any  prefent  mcanes,  or  hope  toftop’em 

From  their  fell  ends : the  Princes  are  come  in  too. 

And  they  are  hardn’d  alfo. 

Py*  The  damn’d  Prieft 

Pa*  Sure  he's  a cruell  man , methinks  Religion 
Should  teach  more  temperate  leffons. 

Py.  He  the  fire-brand? 

He  dare  to  touch  at  Inch  faire  lives  as  theirs  are? 

Well  Prophet,  I (hall  prophetic,  I fhall  catch  ye. 

When  all  your  Prophecies  will  not  redeem  y ee  ? 

Wilt  thou  doe  one  thing  bravely  ? 

Pa.  Any  good  I am  able.  (vertuous, 

Py.  And  by  thine  owne  white  hand  He  fweare  thou  art 
And  a brave  wench,durii  thou  but  guide  me  prefently 
Through  the  fame  vault  thou  earn'd  into  the  Pallace, 

And  thofe  I thall  appoy nt,  fuch  as  I thinke  fit. 

Pa*  Yes,  I will  doe  it,  andfuddenly^and  truely. 

Py * I wou’diaine  Dehold  this  Prophet. 

Pa.  Now  I have  yee ; 

And  (hall  bring  yee  where  yefhall  behold  him, 

Alone  too,  and  unfurnifh’d  of  defences ; 


That  Thai!  be  my  care ; but  you  muft  not  betray  me. 

Py*  Doft  thou  think  we  are  lo  bale? fuch  flaves,  rogues? 

Pa.  I doe  not : 


2‘ I care  not,  my  fhop’s  cancelPd, 

And  all  the  Pots  and  earthen  pans  in't  vanifhT  : 

v^re  was  a fegle  Bullet  and  they  together  by  the  cares;  I And  you  fliall  fee  how  fainely  He  worke  forye# 

vvouidhave  thought  Tom  Tumbler  had  been  there,  " n 1 

And  all  his  troop  of  devills. 

3*  bet's  to  the  King, 

nd  get  this  gentleman  deliver'd  handfomely ; 
y this  band  there’s  no  walking  above  ground  elfc* 

2*  By  this  leg-— Let  me  l w care  nimbly  by  it, 
or  I know  not  how  long  I lhail  owe  it, 

were  out  oth’  Towne  once,  if  I came  in  agen  to  V 


»u  juumuu  J.UV.  UUW  A/t  VV  A 

Py.  I muft needs  fteale  thaf  Prieft, 
Steale  him,  and  hang  him. 

Pa.  Do  any  thing  to  remove  his  mil 
Fy.‘  Come  pretheelove. 

Pa.  You’d  offer  me  no  foule  nlav? 
The  Vault  is  darke. 


V. 


ife,ftrani 


r , * 1 VVYU''  li  1 wuiiiLUi  V 

my  breakFaft,  1 will  give  'em  leave  to  cram  me 
itna  Portugal  pudding  .-CoflaeJet's  doe  anv  thin 


Py.  ' Iwas  well  remember’d. 
Pa.  And  ye  may 
Butlholdyehoneft. 


T r 6 

10  appeafe  this  thunder. 


Py.  Honeft  enough,  I warrant  thee. 


(the  place, 


Exefixtil  Pa.  I am  but  a poore  weak  wench ; and  what  with 


1 he  Ijland  Princejje, 


And  your  perfvvalions  Sir  - — but  I hope  you  will  not; 
Yon  know  we  are  often  cozn’d. 

lPy.  It  thou  doft  feare  me. 

Why  doft  thou  put  me  in  minde.? 

Pa.  To  let  you  know  fir. 

Though  it  be  in  your  power,  and  things  fitting  to  it, 

Y et  a true  gent 

Py.  /know  what  hee’ll  doe : 

Come  and  remember  me,  and  lie  anlwer  thee, 
lie  anfwcr  thee  to  the  full  5 wee‘ll  call  at  th’Caftle, 
And  then  my  good  guide  do  thy  will ; foa’t  finde  me 
A very  tractable  man. 

Pa.  I hope  I fhall  fir. 


Exeunt. 


Enter  Bakam,  Syana,  and  Souldiers, 

Bak.  Let  my  men  guard  the  gates. 

Sjan.  And  mine  the  Temple, 

For  feare  the  honour  of  our  gods  ftiould  fuffer. 

And  on  your  lives  be  watchfull. 

Ba.  And  be  valiant ; 

And  let’s  lee,  if  thefe  Portugalls  dare  enter ; 

What  their  high  hearts  dare  doe  : Let’s  fee  how  readily, 
The  great  Ruy  Biot  will.redeem  his  Countrey-men  j 
He  fpeaks  proud  words,  and  threatens. 

Sj.  He  is  approv’d  fir,  >N 

And  will  put  taire  for  what  he  promifes ; 

I could  wifh  friendlier  termes, 

Yet  for  our  Liberties,  and  for  our  gods, 

We  are  bound  in  our  belt  fervice 
Even  in  the  hazard  of  our  lives. 

Enter  the  King  above.  ' 

Kin.  Come  up  Princes, 

And  give  your  counfells,  and  your  helpes,  the  Fort  ftill 
Playes  fearfully  upon  us,  beats  our  buildings. 

And  turnes  our  people  wild  with  feares. 

Ba.  Send  for  the  prifoner. 

And  give  us  leave  to  argue.  Exit  Ba.  and  Sj.  Then , 
Enter  Ruy  Byas,  Emanuel^Chrifiofh.  Pedrojiritb  Sou  id. 
Ru.  Come  on  nobly. 

And  let  the  Fort  play  ftill,  we  are 

Strong  enough  to  look  upon  ’em. 

And  returne  at  pleafurc  ; it  may 
Be  on  our  view  they  will  returne  him. 

Chr.  We  will  returne  ’em  fuch  thanks  clfe, 

Shall  make  ’im  fcratch  where  it  itches  not.  a 

Em.  How  the  people  flare, 

I And  fome  cry,  fome  pray,  and  fome  curfe  heartilv  .*! 

I But  it  is  the  King 1 

Enter  Sjana , Bakam,  Quifara,  Ar  mafia,  with 

Souldiers  above. 

Ruy.  I cannot  blame  their  wifedomes. 

They  are  all  above,  Armufia  chain’d  and  bound  too  ? 

O thefe  are  thankfull  Squiers. 

Ba.  Heareus  Ruy  Bias, 

Be  wife  and  heare  us,  and  give  fpeedy  anfwer. 

Command  thy  Cannon  prefently  to  ceafe. 

No  more  to  trouble  the  affiifted  People, 

Or  luddenly  ArmuRas  head  goes  off, 

Asluddenly  asfaid.  .'•••(  , u 

Em.  Stay  Sir,  be  moderate. 

Arm.  Doe  nothing  that’s  difoonourable  Ruy  By  as 
Let  not  the  feare  of  me  mafter  thy  valour ; J * 

Furfue  'em  ftill,  they  are  bafe  malitious  people. 


Kin.  Friend  be  not  defperate. 

Ar.  Ifcorneyour  courtefies; 

Strike  when  you  dare,  a faire  arme  guide  the  r, 
And  may  he  let  flye  ftill  with  fortune : friend,  ^ 
Doe  me  the  honour  of  a fouldiers  funeralls  ’ 

The  laft  faire  Chriftian  right,  fee  me  ith’  ground 
And  let  the  pallace  burne  firft,  then  the  Temnle^’ 
And  on  their  fcorn’d  gods  ered  my  monument  * 
Touch  not  the  Princefl'e,  as  you  are  a fouldier.  * 

Quifar.  Which  way  you  go,  fir, 

I muff  follow  neceflary. 

One  life,  and  one  death. 

Kin.  Will  you  take  a truce  yet  ? 

Enter  Pyniero,Soz,a,  and  Souldiers  with  tl. 

Governour. 

By.  No,  no.goe  on : 

Look  here  your  god,  your  Prophet. 

King.  How  came  he  taken  l Iv- 

Pj.  I Conjur’d  for  him  King. 

I am  fure  Curre  at  an  old  61inde  Prophet, 

He  haunt  ye  fuch  a falfe  knave  admirably  * 

A terrier  I j I eartht  him,  and  then  fnapt  him . 

Sox,.  Saving  the  reverence  of  your  grace,  we  fUt 
E ne  out  of  the  next  chamber  to  yee. 

Py.  Come,  come,  begin  King, 

Begin  this  bloudy  matter  when  you  dare ; 

And  yet  I fcorne  my  fword  fhould  touch  ’the  rafcall 
lie  teare  him  thus  before  ye.  Ha  ! ’ 

W^t  art  thou  l c PuUs  hu  Be. 

King.  How’s  this  l 2 haire  of. 

Art  thou  a Prophet ! J 

Ru.  Come  downe  Princes. 

Kin.  We  are  abus’d— 

Oh  my  moft  deare  Armufia 

Off  which  his  chaines.  And  now  my  noble  fitter 
Ilejoyce  with  me,  I know  yee  are  pleas’d  as  lam! 

*1'  Th,.s  ,s  * Ptetious  Prophet.  Why  Bon  Govern 
What  makeyou  here  ? how  long  have  you  taken  oris 
Ruy.  Why  what  a wretch 
Art  thou  to  work  this  mifehiefe  ? 

To  aflume  this  holy  foape  to  ruine  honour. 

Honour  and  ebaftity  ? * , 


R ft 


Gov.  I had  paid  you  all. 

But  fortune  plaid  the  flut.  Come 

Give  me  my  doome.  " • ./ 

King.  I cannot  fpeak  for  wonder 
Gov.  Nay.’tis  /fir. 

And  here  I ft  ay  your  fentence. 

King.  Take  her  friend. 

You  have  halfe  perfwaded  me  to  be  a Cbriflian, 

And  w,th  her  al!  the  joyes,  and  all  the  bleffings. 
Why  what  dreame  have  we  dwelt  in  ! 

Ru.  All  peaec  to  y ee. 

And  all  the  happinefle  of  heart  dwell  with  ye. 

Children  as  fweet  and  noble  as  their  Parents. 
Py.  And  Kings  at  leaft. 

Ar.  Good  Sir  forget  my  rafoneffe. 

And  noble  Princeffe, for  I was  once  angrie. 

And  out  of  that  might  utter  fome  diftemper, 
Xninknot  tis  my  nature.  r 

Sja.  Your  joy  is  ours  (ir, 

e in  ye,But  moft  noble. 
jng.  o pnfon  with  this  dog,  there  let  him  h< 

u-1  tii  1 can  *jfPentjfigh out  his  villanics : 

His  Ifland  we  (hall  feize  into  our  bands. 


The  1 (land  Princejje. 


I , w li  himfelfe  have  both  ufurp’d  it, 

lr/f  nfitby  oppreHion;  the  Towne  and  Caftle 
AnJ  ^eP  , 1 jny  felfe  moft  miierable, 

|l(i'yblC'  ^ ^on0arable  friend  redeem’d  me. 


' Pwer»  Ibeftowonyou, 
r.1®^  of  next  command  upon  thefe  gentlemen, 

fefoSvc  R»y  Vi**, 


Ari» 
You  have 


ftarted  now  beyond  me.  I mull  thank  ye. 


And  thank  ye  for  my  life,  my  wife  and  honour. 

Ruy.  I am  glad  / had  her  for  you  fir. 

King. Come  Princes, 

Come  friends  and  lovers  all,  come  noble  gentlemen. 

No  more  guns  now,  nor  hates,  but  joyes  and  triumphes, 
An  univetfall  gladneife  flye  about  us  : 

And  know  however  fubtill  men  dare  caft, 

And  promife  wrack, the  gods  give  peace  at  laft. 

BxSHJtt, 
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» 


The  Humorous 


leutenant. 


» 


• N . # - 1J  * 

primus,  o cam  prima 


* / 


f I 


£nteri»  Ujhersi  andGroomesmth  perfumes, 


\ i • • ; »t  f s 

Ound, round,  perfume  it  round, quick,  loook  ye 
Dili°ently  the  ftate  be  right,  are  thefe  therichcft 
Cuthions  ? Fie, fie, who  waits  i'tfr  wardrobe  ? 


, i • * • • 

Who  keeps  the  outward  doore  there?  here’s  fine  fhufling. 
You  wadcoater  you  mud  go  backe. 

Celt  There  is  not,  • ’• 


There  cannot  be, fixe  dayes  and  never  fee  me  ? 


T 

.(la 


There  mud  not  be  defire  j fir  do  you  thinke 
That  if  you  had  a Miftris— -- 
i Ujh.  Death, (he  is  mad. 


i Ufa  T hey  (hall  have  it : Lord  that  you  live  at  Court 
Aodunderftand  not  ? I tell  you  they  mud  have  it. 
i Ufa-  Upon  what  neceflity  ? 

Uiu  Still  vou  are  of  the  tricke  of  Court,fell  your  place 

J ' Fmer  Ladies  and  Gent  lenten. 


Cel.  And  were  your  felfe  an  honed  man  ? it  cannot— 


i 


i Ujh.  What  a devi 
Will  you  be  jogging,  ° 
fellow  di 


^ood  nimble  tongue, 
My  fellow  doore  keeper. 


( nedy? 


Ujh 


i Ujh.- The  King  is  comming. 

And  (hall  we  have  an  agent  from  the  fuburbs 
Come  to  crave  audience  too  ? 


Cel.  Before  I thought  ye 


And  low  your  grounds, you  are  not  for  this  tillage. 

Madams,  the  bed  way-is  t he  upper  lodgings, 

There  you  may  fee  at  eafe.  . 

Ldes.  We  thanke  you  fir.  Ex.Ladies,Genr  To  have  a little  breeding, fome  tang  of  Gentry  j 

i ^K.Would  you  have  al  thefe  flighted?  who  lhould  report  But  now  I take  ye  plainly, 

The  Embafladors  were  hanlome  men  ? his  beard  - ('then  {Without  the. helpe  of 


A neat  one  ? the  fire  of  his  eyes  quicker  then  lightning, 
And  when  it  breaks, as  biadjngfhis  legs, though  litlc  ones. 
Yet  movers  of  a maffe  of  underdanaing? 

Who  (hall  commend  their  cioaths:  who  (hall  take  notice 
Of  the  mod  wile  behaviour  of  their  feathers  ? 


For  that  ye  cannot  alter. 


What 


Cel,  An  alfe  fir, you  bray  as  like  one. 


And  by  my  troth, me  thinkes  at  yeftand  now 


Yelivearawman  here 


Confidering  who  to  kick  nr.xt,  you  appeare  to  me 


Ufa. 


_ fitizans,AHd  Wives.  , , 

i Ufa,  Why, whether  would  you  all  prefle  ? 

I C«.  Good  Mader  Ujher.  (here. 

J Cit.  My  wife, and  fome  few  of  my  honed  neighbours, 

1 Ufa:  Prethee  begon  thou  and  thy  honed  neighbours. 
Thou  lookd  like  an  affe,why,whether  would  you  filh  face 

2 C,t.  If  l might  have 

But  the  honour  to  fee  you  at  my  poore  houfe  fir, 

A Capon  bridled, and  ladled  lie  aflur  e your  worfhip, 

A /L_  1 J ’ i ^ 


J ud  with  that  kind  of_ 

Your  place  may  bears  the  name  of  Gentleman, 

But  if  ever  any  of  that  butter  Rick  to  your  bread— 


2 Ujh.  You  mud  be  modeder. 

(el.  Let  birr,  ule  me  nobler. 

And  weare  good  deaths  to  do  good  offices ; 


They  hang  upon  a fellow  of  his  vertue. 


As  though  they  hung  on  Gibbets. 


A dioulder  of  mutton,  and  a pottle  of  wine  fir  3 
I know  your  brother,  he  was  as  li  ke  ye. 


Ujh 

Ujh.  Thrud  her  into  a corner, I’le  no  more  on  her. 
Ujh.  You  have  enough, goe  pretty  maid,  dand  clofc. 


And  ufe  that  little  tongue,  with  a little  more  temper 


And  (hot  the  bed  at  buts 


Cel.  I thanke  ye  fir. 


- * 


1 Ujh.  A. — upon  thee. 

1 Cn.  Some  mufick  He  affure  you  too. 

My  toy  fir,  can  play  o’th*  virginals. 

1 Ujh.  Prethee  good  toy. 

Take  away  thy  (houlder  of  mutton,  it  is  fiie  blowne. 

And  (houlder  take  thy  flap  along, here’s  no  place  for  ye  5 
1 W then  you  had  bed  be  knock’d.  Ez..Cit. 


Ujh.  When  the  (hews 


He  have  yc  into  the  cellar,  there  weed  dine 


A very  pretty  wench, a witty  rogue 
And  there  weed  be  as  merry,  can  ye  be  merry  ? 


Cel.  O very  merry. 
z Ujh.  Only  bur  lei 

v - ' • VI  M 

ow. 


Cel.  By  no  meanes. 
Ujh 


Enter  Celia . 

W.  I wou’d  faine  fee  him 
Toe  glory  of  this  place,  makes  me  remember, 
^ut  dye  thole  thoughts, dye  all  but  my  d efires, 
v«n  thofe  to  death  are  ficke  too ; he’s  not  here 

1 Qt  7/^W  eYes  may  guide  me— — 

1 What’s  your  bufineffe  ? x 


Cel.  Love  exceedingly 


I have  caufe  to  love  you  deare  fir. 


Ujh 


And  (hew  you  all  the  pidures.and  the  hangings, 


I 


^ U - * f 

You  (hall  tell  me  where  you  lye. 


(fweet) 


Cel.  Yes  marry  will  I 


Ujh 
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HiQH 
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iff 


/ 


TheH, 


umorous 


utenant. 


Aai>t  AmH  go  hard  but  I'ie  fend  ye  a venifon  pa-  In  any  exDedifinn  n,„n„  • 7 — 
mgabottleof  wine  along.  (die,  A.  JSST.^SSe? 


And  bring  a bottle  of  wine  along 
i.Ujh.  Make  roome  there. 

2 -tl}b.  Room  there  afore.ftand 


FAter  King,  uintigonow^  T'ymoniCharifithMsi 

jM  Jf 


nZ^Zlt>yom>or^ 


7 t > 


Cel.  Have  I yet  left  a beauty  to  Catch  fooles  t 
Yet,yet,I  fee  him  not,  O what  a miferie 
Is  love,  expected  long,  deluded  longer  t 
Am.  Condu&in the Embafladors. 


Who  faies  y< 


t 


««vw, kjl  mcirn 

worke  fuch  wonders 


..U{h.  Make  roome  there. 

T hey  (hall  not  wait  long  anfwer 

C.l  V«.  _ FntL^frjj 

Jbnwaljadt 


Cel.  No  w ’a  fpeakes : 

%Crv™^fe" 'hlt  f««er. 


Flourish 


Ctl.  Yet  he  comes  not 
Why  are  eyes  let  on  theft  ,«..u  mmuiuacs 
Follow  to  make  thele  wonders  l O good  ?ods ! 

What  would  thefn  lnnke*  'ike  if  mv  love  were  here  ? 


t,  Kr  njuyuc  ror  ever 

Demi You  call  'em  Kings, they  never  wore  th  r 

Nor  in  the  progreffe  of  their  lives  ariv'dm 
At  any  thought  of  Kino- , ,m„w;,n  j-  /.CF 


At  any  thought  of  King empcriall  digits 

k*w«i 


But  1 am  fond,forgetfull. 

J*  m*  ▲ f ^ ^ * 


They  can  no  mortj  put  on,  and  make  ’einfitfiL 

Then  I can  with  this  mortall  hand  hold  heave?’ 
roorc  nettv  mpn  r i,C4Vcn  • 


m?  'm  — — mm  ■ w 

sint.  Now  your  grievance,  . . 
Speake  ihorfand  ha  ve  as  (hort  difpatch. 
I .Em.  Then  thus  fir  .• 


uivr  kmu,  u<UJU  uom 

Poore  petty  men,  n°r  have1  yet  forgot 

ne  chief  eft  honours  time,  and  merit  gave  ’em  • 

Lyfimachw  vour  Martyr  •#.  u k^/i  5 cin  ’ 


111  « 

In  all  our  Roy  all  Mafters  names.  We  tell  you 
Ye  have  done  injuftice, broke  the  bonds  of  concord. 

And  from  fhpirpn.ioll  c . * 


t>-  . . , n * . 4115  UCLU 

is  higheft,  and  his  hopefuli'ft  dignities 

Was  but  Pranrl-moU-ow  P » 


^ » v ;rJ — r,  lllc  UUI1°s  or  cor 
And  from  their  equail  (hares,  from  Alexander 


— — — j— * u«uw,  uuiii 

1 arted,and  lo  poflefs’d,not  like  a brother 

Kllf  tlC  on  * t r < 3 


ime  u urocner. 

But  as  an  open  Enemie,  Ye  have  hedged  in 
Whole  Provinces.manVI  *nrl 


Was  but  p 

* . Wof  the' irate  -Tnd  fc?r;' ; 

A thing  „ though,  va 

Ctf/.Whaa  o Kfn*«n t~~  t men 


SS?  W ™>’?ur  ‘word  (though  they  ftill  honor  yej 

And  fthtf/  r°affdes’takc ‘Townes, and  ruine  Caftlesj  ' 
nd  kill  their  fufferance  feeles  the  waight. 


r 3 , T v" iCCAC* cnc  wajgnt#  /fh  o 

YonrhSV hhHk  of,that  Iove  Sreat  fir»that  honor’d  friend- 

When  you  were  all  one  body, all  one  minde : 8 

Wnen  all  vnnr  - ^ 


Ce/.What ^v,.uluCiJVC  uuwes  rr< 

O fweet  young  man  t 

^em\  lbefe  hold  peace  with  us 

Muft  thefe  ev  ^.lfetheir..mef?°ncs  ? 


Mnfl.  memories  t 

Prdcribc  1 °l^%n  SKSSLrtSS. 

and  foes  when  they  plai- 


Waen  all  your  fwoi  uc  muuu one  way,  when  v 
Like  fo  many  brother  billowes  role  together. 
And  curling  up  your  foaming  crefts,dcried 

kvpn  J • ^ - 


Ac  .-f  ^ rneir  menaces, 

Go  home  were  theirs  ? 


r?  • viia.ucncu 

Even  m'ghty  K^gs  and  in  yourfals,  entomb'd 'em  - 

Thaht^vert?W  J }OU  that  haVe  been  Conouen 

rh  Tf  ‘eia  Tour  fortunes  open  ey’d, 


Their  foS  t0°  mU^h  hoCuur  to  r°rce  irom  'ei 

! ;2  ? countries, ruine  their  vaft  Cities, 

/Sinr,  meane  t0  ‘eave  'em 


US 


i 


Chain  d fait  by  confidence ; you  that" fame  courted 

Now  ve  want  pnpmtVc  . vuurcea. 


Thf>n  u ufeds  be  KmSVno  more  to  tread  on, 

An-’’  fr>  y ruVfi  ?bfe.wus>  aHd  powers  to  manage, 
Emb^Th  a be‘nenc* ’em : ha ?what does fhe there/ 


Now  ye  want  enemies  and^n  to  maXe^ 

L+Ct  not  Vnnr  rvwn«  f r J y 9 


r . iua:cn  ve  • 


r«-4  TV  • .««■«!.  AW-fV 

Aw  . This  is  your  anfwer  King, 

oAlnt.  ^ Mc^»  r_  & 


3 A^.Choofe  which  you  will, or  peace  or  wa^ 

We  come  prepared  for  either.  1 “^or  war, 

Ujb 


r°“  “« • 


Cfl-  Pray  ye  do  not  chide  me. 


S:  ,rcm' 


ne. 


j 


ftbl 


When  he  returnd  fromflaughter  of  the  Boare 
Who  could  denv  him  lov.  > * he  lo°k«now. 


Stm.  Haile  Roy  all  Father. 

A #■  v ^ i N 


C^/.  Pray  you  pardon  me, 

* »wele  my  fault. which  only  was  committed 

I hrough  my  dcare  love  to  you  .•  I have  not  f eco  ye, 

1 i.  °wcan  I livethen?  Ihave  not  fpoke  to  ye— * 
em.  know  this  weeke  ye  have  not:I  will  redeem 
ou  ai  e fo  tendcr  now  .*  thinke  where  you arc/wcct 
Cel.  what  other  light  have  I left  ? 

JJem.  Prethce  Celia, 

k 1 ' 


^ A f I — — rwwmy 

^w.Ye  are  welcome  from  vour  fnni-f  r . hideed,  I'ie  fee  ye  prefently. 

CHhat  bring  thunder,  i„  '!>&,  0‘  1 •>--  =-  ■ 


You  that  bring  thunders  in  vnnr  „ if1  lir»doy°u  fee  this, 

To  fhake  and  totter  my  deforce  p°utbes,afld  earthquakcs 
- en  of poore  aXl^!  ^“^Wgent 


(Y 

Whilft 


You  will  not  mifle  ? 


Then  all  your  maft^i^ ffl  -nr^d  fiercenefle,  , 
Admit  him  thuMTO,  ,o  my  fide  "vb  ?rc  a<'®“  him> 

When  he  k fir  m r„i„  ,5’^  ^me. 


X>ow.  By  this,  and  this, I will  not. 
tv*  Min  J’our  wjil : and  I muft  be 

*w.  No  more  of  thefe  aflemblies. 


Cel.  I amcommanded. 

i ” 


When  he  is  fit  to  rule,' SSS 

His  weapo^hatchf fobloud^khefo^  hiIn, 

When  he  fhali  make  their 


Ufh 

. Xdf  - --V.  -au;  UJCIC  ; iviaaaii 


-*  “'‘WU  Lucre* 

wake  upon  yo 


Cel.  My  fervants,  and  my  ftate 


Bord^hovv  they  flocks  now  ? 


J 


The  Hum 


Lieut  endnt 


^ j— ~ -----  ' 2*.  . ,T.-.  - y • 

r r7iwTs  affraid  thev  would  have  beat  me  ; 
:W  jhefe  flies  play  i’th  Sunlhine  ? 'pray  ye  n< 


pray  ye  no  fer vices, 


fve  needs  muft  play  the  hobby  horfes, 

<*1  our  tone  beaude  that  afFe&s  ’em  : farewell, 
\ uiav  yefpare : Gentlemen  I am  old  enough 
JJJ  alone  at  thele  yeares, without  cratches. 


'Exit* 

2^.Wel»l  could  curie  now.- but  that  will  not  help  me, 

SI  made  as  fure  account  of-  this  wench  now,  immediately, 
po  but  confider  how  the  devill  has  croft  me, 

jtote  for  my  Matter  lire  cries , well 

' , gm.  -Once  more  fir, 

\Vc  askeyour  refolutions : peace  or  war  yet  ? 

Dim.  War, war,  my  noble  father. 

, im.  Thus  I fling  it : 

And  faire  ey’d  peace,  farewell. 

’ Ant,  you  have  your  anfvver  5 


Leon.  Who  commands  fir  ? 

Methinkes  mine  eye  fhould  guide  me  : can  there  be 
(If  you  your  lelfe  will  fpare  him  to  much  honour  J 
Any  found  out  to  lead  before  your  armies, 

So  full  of  faith, and  fire  as  brave  Demetrius  ? 

King  P hi hps  Son, at  his  yeares  was  an  old  Souldier, 
Tis  time  his  fortune  be  a wing, high  time  fir. 

So  many  idle  houres,  as  here  he  loyters, 

So  many  ever-living  names  he  lof  es, 

I hope  'tis  he. 

Am.  Tis  heindeed  , and  nobly 
He  llrall  fet  forward : draw  you  all  thofe  Garrifons 
Upon  the  frontiers  as, you  paffe  : to  tbofe 

J oyne  thefe  in  pay  at  home,  our  ancient  fouldiers. 
Ana  as  you  go  prefle  all  the  Provinces. 

Lco.W e [hall  not  need ; 


Condua  out  the  Emballadours,and  give  'em  convoies.  ’ Beleeve.this  hopefullGentleman 

Dfw.Tellyour  high  hearted  Mailers, they  fhall not  feek  " ■ 

Nor  code  i’th’  field  in  expectation  of  us,  , ("us, 


Wce’l  eatcyour  men  thofe  marches ; In  their  ftrengths, 
And  full  abilities  of  mind  and  courage, 

Wee’l  ffnd  ’em  out, and  at  their  beft  trim  buckle  with  'em 
3 Em.  You  will  find  fo  hot  a Souldiers  welcome  fir. 

Your  favor  (hall  not  freeze, 
i Em,  A forwerd  Gentleman, 

Pitty  the  wits  fhould  bruife  fuch  hopes—* 
iv/.Condudl ’em  - . , Ex.  Em. 

Now,  For  this  preparation ; where’s  Leontius! 

Call  him  in  prefently : for  I meane  in  perfon  Gentlemen 

My  lelfe,  with  my  old  fortune — - 

Dm. Royall fir : y"-'  i 

Thus  low  I beg  this  honour  : fame  already 
Hath  every  where  rais’d  trophies  to  your  glory. 

And  conqueft  now  grown  old, and  weake  with  following 
The  weary  marches, and  the  bloudy  fhockes 

Y ou  daily  fet  her  in ; ’tis  now  fcarce  honour 

lo  you  that  never  knew  to  fight, but  conquer, 

To  fparkle  fuch  poore  people ; the  roiall  Eagle 
Men  fne  hath  tri'a  her  young  ones  gainft  the  Sun, 
nd  round  em  right ! next  teacheth  ’em  to  prey, 

J3W  1?  ^0IDniand  on  wfn§>  and  check  below  her 
v ™.  noble  plume  ; I am  your  owne  fir, 
ou  have  found  my  fpirit,  trie  it  no  w, and  teach  it, 

ir  '00P  w^°Je  kingdomes : leave  a little  forme ; 

■'  notfour  glory  be  fo  greedy  fir, 

r 11  hoPes  > y°u  Cave  me  life, 

■ iw.i  k‘e  you  adc*e  not  what’s  more  lading, 
e name, for  man  you  have  madea  fiiadow : 
ffle  this  day : bid  me  go  on, and  lead, 

„ , e80oni  no  lelfe  fear’d,then  Antigonus, 

know^  1?a^en  *word>  tye  faft  your  fortune ; 

ic  then  : dearc  fir  honour  me 
T3ir7lrg'n  iong’d  fo. 

idlJ  f5 ar,d c°mmand then , <, 

1 exPed  ye  5 


L,an  wane  no  i words, nor  honeft  hearts  to  follow  him 
We  fhall  be  full,no  feare  fir. 
dnt.  You  Leontius, 

Becaufeyou  are  an  old,and  faithfull  fervant. 

And  know  the  wars, with  all  his  vantages. 

Be  neare  to  his  inftruftions,  lead  his  youth 

Lofe  valours  beft  companion,  ftaid  dilcretion. 

Shew  where  to  lead,  to  lodge,  to  charge  withfafetie  • 

In  execution  not  to  breake.nor  fcatter,  7 

But  with  a provident  anger,  follow  nobly : 

Not  covetous  of  bloud,and  death, but  honour. 

Be  ever  neare  his  watches;  cheere  his  labours. 

And  where  his  hope  Hands  faire, provoke  his  valour  • 
Love  him,and  rhinke  it  no  dishonour  (my  Demetrint) 
To  weare  this  Jewell  neare  thee ; he  is  a tri’d  one, 

Aqd  one  that  even  in  fpight  of  time, that  funke  him. 

And  frofted  up  his  ftrength,  will  yet  (land  by  thee.  * 

And  with  the  proudeft  of  thine  enemies , 

Exchange  for  bloud,and  bravely : take  his  counfell. 

Lco.Y ourgrace  hath  made  me  young  again, and  wanton. 
-dm. She  mull  be  known  and  fuddenly*  when  you  have 
Come  in  and  take  your  leave  fir,  and  fome  few 
Prayers  along. 

Ant.  Do  ye  know  her  ? 

Gent.  Char.  No,  beleevc  fir. 
ssfnt.  Did  you  obferve  her  Tjmon  ? 

Tym.  I look’d  on  her, 

But  what  fiie  is  — - 


Ant.  I muft  have  that  found. 
T ym.  Well  fir . 


red up°an!i  f’ft  WJ11 5 y°ur  y°ung companions 
011  w*il  mike  fould^1^^6’ 1 ^°PC  Demetrius' 


Enter 


Dem.  I know  my  duty. 

You  fhall  be  halfe  my  father. 

Leo.  All  your  Servant : 

Come  Gentlemen, you  are  refolv’d  i am  fure 
To  fee  thefe  wars. 

I Gent.  We  dare  not  leave  his  fortunes. 
Though  moft  affured  death  hung  round  about  us. 

Leo. Thai bargaines  yet  to  make ; 

Be  not  too  hafty^when  ye  face  the  Enemie, 


Exit. Ant. 


-„lumaK  . ...  - . ...  Nor  too  ambitious  to  get  honour  inftantly, 

2 Gm  ,eP  ^oo:they  muft  fiot  leave  y e.Lesn.  But  charge  within  your  bounds,  and  keepe  clofe  bodies 

Am  A r ‘ r tl11  leave  us  fir*  1 ‘ 1 ~ " - ■ ' • 


• 0 Leontius, 

£ftWi°rkeforyouinhand* 

or  by  i*®  cv;n  fir. 

t * nXJoTdr stown  oU 

now  , 


And  you  fhall  fee  what  fport  wee’l  make  thefe  mad-caps; 
You  fhall  have  game  enough, I warrant  ye. 

Every  mans  Cock  fhall  fight.  ’ . 

Dem.  I muft  go  fee  fir ; , . > ‘ 

idleneflc ; | Brave  fir, as  foone  as  I have  taken  leave- 

I’le  meet  yoli  in  the  Parck  j-  • 

Draw  the  men  thether, 

Waite  you  upon  Leontius.  . ,.rL  ... 

‘Cetit. 
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a be  Humorom  Lieutenant «. 


Gent.  Wee’l  attend  fir. 

Lie.  But  I befecch  your  Grace, with  fpeed ; the  fooner 
We  are  i’th*  field 

Dem.  You  could  not  pleafe  me  better.  Exit. 

Leo,  You  never  faw  the  wars  yet  ? 

Gent.  Not  yet  Collonell. 

Leo.  Thefe  fooliih  Miftrifi'es  do  fo  hang  a bout  ye, 

So  whimper, and  fo  hug,  I know  it  Gentlemen, 

-^nd  fo  intice  ye, now  ye  are  ith’  bud ; 

^nd  that  fweet  tilting  war, with  eies  and  kifles, 

Th'  aliarums  of  loft  vowes.and  fighes,and  fiddle  faddles, 
Spoiles  all  our  trade  : You  muft  forget  thefe  knick  knacks, 
A woman  at  fome  rime  of  yeare,  1 grant  ye 
She  is  neceflariej  but  make  no  bufines  of  her; 

How  now  Lieutenant  ? 

Ent.  Lieutenant, 

Lien.  Oh  fir, as  ill  as  ever ; 

We  fhall  have  wars  they  fay;  they  are  muftring  yonder : 
Would  we  were  at  it  once : fie, how  it  plagues  me. 

Le.  Here’s  one  has  ferved  now  under  Captaine  Cupid, 
And  crackt  a Pike  in’s  youth : you  fee  whats  come  on’t. 
Lien.  No, my  dileafe  will  never  prove  fo  honourable. 

Le.  Why  fure,  thou  haft  the  beft  pox. 

Lieu.  If  I have  ’em, 

I am  fure  1 got  'em  in  the  beft  companie ; 

They  are  pox  of  thirty  Coates. 

Le,  Thou  haft  mewed  ’em  finely : 

Here’s  a ftrange  fellow  now, and  a brave  fellow, 

I f we  may  fay  fo  of  a pockie  fellow, 

(Which  I beleeve  we  may Jthis  poore  Lieutenant  • 
Whether  he  have  the  fcratchcs,or  the  fcabs. 

Or  what  a deviU  it  be  ,Tle  fay  this  for  him. 

There  fights  no  braver  fouldier  under  Sun,gentlemen : 
Show  him  an  Enemie,  his  paint's  forgot  ftraight ; 

And  where  other  men, by  beds  and  bathes  have  eafe. 

And  eafie  rules  of  phifick,  fet  him  in  a danger, 

A danger,  thats  a rearfull  one  indeed , 

Y c rock  him  ,and  he  will  fo  play  about  ye , 

Let  it  be  ten  to  one, he  ne’rc  comes  offagaine ; 

Ye  have  his  heart : and  then  he  works  it  bravely, 

And  throughly  bravely : not  a pang  remembred : 

I have  feen  him  do  fuch  tilings,  beliefe  would  fhrinke  at. 

i 1 MlO  fl 911  ««*•  . 


L>em.  Or  ftay  with  all  diihonour. 

Gel.  Are  there  not  men  enough  to  fwht  ? 

Dem.  Tie  Celia,  a 

This  ill  becomes  the  noble  love  you  beare  me . 
Would  you  have  your  love  a coward  .?  ’ 

Cel.  No  ; beleeve  fir,  - i, 

I would  have  him  fight,  but  not  fo  far  off  from 

- Dem'  Wouldft  have  it  thus  ? or  thus  ? 

Cel.  If  that  be  fighting 

Dem.  Y e wanton  foole  < when  I come  hnm„  , 
I le  fight  with  thee, at  thine  weapon  Celia, 

And  conquer  thee  too. 

Cel.  That  you  have  done  already. 

You  need  no  other  Armes  to  me,  but  thefe  fir  • 

But  will  you  fight  your  f elfe  fir  ? 1 

Dem.  Thus  deep  in  bloud  wench. 

And  through  the  thickeft  rankes  of  Pikes. 

Cel.  Spur  bravely, 

Your  firie  Courier,  beat  the  troopes  before  ye 
And  crambe  the  mouth  of  death  with  executions 
Dern. I would  do  more  then  thefe:  But  prethee’tell. 
Tell  me  my  faire, where  got’ft  thou  this  male  foirif  ? 

I wonder  at  thy  mind.  ^ 

* Cel.  W ere  I man  then. 

You  would  wonder  more. 

Dem.  Sure  thou  wouldft  prove  a Souldier, 

And  fome  great  Leader. 

Cel.  Sure  I fhoulddo  fome  what ; 

And  the  firft  thing  I did,!  fhould  grow  envious, 
Extreamely  envious  of  y our  youth,  and  honour.’ 
Dem,  And  fight  againft  me  ? 

Cel.  Ten  to  one, I fhould  doit. 

Dem.  Thou  wouldft  not  hurt  me  i 
Cel.  In  this  mind  I am  in, 

I thinke  I fhould  be  hardly  brought  to  ftrike  ye,  ■ 
Unlefle’twercthus ; but  in  my  mans  mind 

Dem.  What  .? 

Cel.  I fhould  be  friends  with  yc  too. 

Now  I thinke  better. 

Dem . Ye  are  a tall  Souldier : 

Here , take  thefe,  and  thefe; 


<*»•  ■ I*  ft"  °ngc  he  Hd  do  ffiS  SJ  g'  ™s  gold  to  toift.  ye  Wkeepe  ehi  btaede. , 
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Would  I were  drunk, dog-drunk, I might 

Gent.  I would  take  Phificke.  ■ 


( this. 


ye*,  out  iwouia  Know  my  difeafe  firft.  ( backward? 

Leon,  why  ? it  may  be  the  Coliique : canft  thou  blow 

Lieu.  There  s never  a bag-pipe  in  the  kingdom  better. 
Gent.  1st  not  a plurefie  ? 

£./V#.Tis  any  thing 

That  has  the  deviU, and  death  in't : will  ye  inarch  Gentle- 

The  Prince  has  taken  leave.  / /men  ? 

Leo.  How  know  ye  that  ? ^ *" 

Lie. I faw  him  leave  the  Court,  difpatch  his  followers 
And  met  him  after  in  a bye  ftrect : I thinke 

He  has  fome  wench, or  fuch  a toy,  to  lick  over 

Before  he  goe : would  I had  fuch  another  ‘ 

To  draw  this  foolifh  paine  downc. 

Leo.  Let’s  away  Gentlemen,  * : 

For  fure  the  Prince  will  ftay  on  us. 

Gent.  Wee’l  attend  fir. 


Exeunt. 


Scatne  2.  Enter  Demetrixt,  and  Celia. 

I j,.  ■ 

Cel.  Muft  ye  naedsgo?  ,, 


Why  do  yon  weep  now  f 
You  a mafculine  fpirit  1 ,j 

Cel.  No,  I confefle.1  am  a foole,  a woman : 
And  ever  when  I part  with  you 
Dem.  You  (hall  not, 

Thefe  teares  are  like  prodigious  fignes,niy  fweet  one 
I fhall  come  backedodcn  with  fame,  to  honour  thcc. 

Cel.  I hope  you  fhall : 

But  then  my  deare  Demetrius, 

When  you  Hand  Conquerour,and  at  your  mercy 
All  people  bow,  and  all  things  waite  your  f entente; 
Say  then  your  eye  (furveying  all  your  conquclty 
Finds  out'a  beautie,even  in  forrow  excellent, 

A conftant  face,that  in  the  midft  of  ruine 
With  a forc’d  fmile,both  fcornes  at  fate, and  fortune 
Say  you  find  fuch  a one, la  nobly  fortified , 

And  in  her  figure,ail  the  fweets  of  nature  ?• 

Dem.  Prethee,  •' 

No  more  of  this, I cannot  find  her. 

CeL  That  (hews  as  far  beyond  my  wither’d  be311 
And  will  run  mad, to  love  ye  too. 

Dem.  Do  you  feare  me,  • . V ^ 
And  do  you  thinke, befides  this  face,this  beauty, 
This  heart, where  all  my  hopes  are  lock’d 
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>,/.  I dare  not ; _• 

. lurc  i think  ye  honell ; wondrous  honeft. 

'pi  d0e  not  ftowne,  lie  (wear  ye  are. 

‘ Dm.  Ye  may  cbooie. 

Cel.  But  bow  long  will  ye  be  away  t 

Pent.  I l<novV  not* 

Cil.  I know  you  are  angry  no  w : pray  look  upon  me : 
t|  . oo  more  foch  oticllions. 

11 Z.  The  Drums  beat,  v.m^  | vfi 

I can  no  longer  ftay. 

Cel.  They  doe  but  call  y et : 

Hour  faine  you  would  leave  my  company. 

Pern.  I wou'd  not, 

UnieiTe  a greater  power  then  love  commanded. 

Commands  ray  life, mine  honour. 

Cel.  But  a little. 

Pim.  Prethee  farewell,  and  be  not  doubtfull  of  me. 
Cel.  I would  not  have  ye  hurt:  and  ye  are  fo  ventrous— ■ 
Bat  good  fweet  Prince  prelcrve  your  lelfe,  fight  nobly, 
But  do  not  thruft  this  body , 'tis  not  yours  now, 
Tismine,’tis  onely  mine : doe  not  leek  wounds, Sir, 
for  every  drop  of  bloud  you  bleed 
Dm.  I will  Celia, 

I will  be  carefull 


Men.  There  lies  the  marrow  of  the  matter  hidyet. 


Men 


with  thy  wife  ? 


Ant.  Goe  and  difpatch,  and  meet  me  in  the  garden. 
And  get  all  out  ye  can.  Exit . 


Men 


Exit. 


Cel.  My  heart,  that  loves  ye  deerely. 

Dent.  Prethee  no  more,  we  muft  part : 

Harke,  they  march  now.  t 

Cel.  Pox  on  thefe  bawling  Drums  ; I am  fore  you’ll 
But  one  kilfe  f what  a parting's  this  t fkiffe  me. 

Pem.  Here  take  me, 


Drums  a 
March 


Tym.  Bleft  be  thy  wife,  thou  wert  an  arrant  affe  elfe. 
Char.  I,  Ihe  is  a (lining  woman  indeed ; 

There’s  a brainc.brother. 

There’s  not  a handfome  wench  of  any  mettle 
VVithin  an  hundred  miles,  but  her  intelligence 
Reaches  her,  and  out-reaches  her,  and  brings  her 
As  confidently  to  Court, as  to  a fanfluary  : 

VVhathad  his  mouldyhraines  ever  arriv'd  at,  ' ’ 

Had  not  (he  beaten  it  out  oth’  Flint  to  faften  him  ? 

They  lay  ihe  keeps  an  office  of  Concealements : 

There  is  no  young  wench,  let  her  be  a Saint, 

Unleffe  Ihe  live  it  h’ Center,  but  (he  findesher, 

And  every  way  prepares  addreffes  to  her : 

If  my  wife  would  have  followed  her  courfe  Charinthns, 
Her  lucky  courfe,  I had  the  day  before  him : 

O what  might  I have  been  by  this  time, Brother  ? 

But  (lie  (forlooth)  when  I put  thefe  things  to  her, 
f hete  things  of  honell  thrift, groans,  6 my  conlcicnce, 
The  load  upon  my  confcience.when  to  make  us  cuckolds. 
They  have  no  more  burthen  then  a brood-goofe,  brother  $ 
, Rut  let’s  doe  what  we  can,  though  this  wench  faile  us, 
Anotherof  a new  wav  will  be  loo kt  at  : 


And  doe  what  thou  wilt  with  me,  fmother  me ; 
But  (till  remember,  if  your  fooling  with  me, 

Mike  me  forget  the  trull  — - 
Cel.  1 have  done  : farewell  fir, 

Never  look  back,  you  (Ball  not  flay,  not  a minute. 
Bent,  I mult  have  one  farewell  more. 

Cel.  No,  the  Drums  beat  5 . 

1 dare  not  (lack  your  honour ; not  a hand  more, 
Onely  this  look  ; the  gods  preferve,  and  lave  ye. 


(ki&e  me,  | Come,  let's  abroad,  and  beat  our  brains,  time  may 

for  all  his  wiledomc,  yet  give  us  a day.  Ex. 


Scxne.  2.  Drum  within,  AUarme^  Enter  Demetrius 


And  Leontius, 


\ 


Jftus  Secundus.  Sc&m  prima. 


Enter  Antigontu,  Carmhns,Tjmon. 

f * * A ♦ t m f " W * * * 

Ant.  What  have  ye  found  her  out  ? 

'xAr.y  We  have  hearkned  after  her. 

What's  that  to  my  defire  ? 

. j f:  Tour  grace  muft  give  us  time, 
a bttle  meanes. 

}Jb  ^be  is  lure  a ftranger, 

were  bred  or  knowne  here—— 
cl  ff*  Tour  dull  endeavours  Enter  Mer.ivV 

d never  be  employ'd.  Welcome  Mempptts. 

; I have  found  her  fir, 

flne  place  (he  is  lodg’d  in;  her  name  is  Celia, 
much  a doe  I had  to  purchafe  that  too. 

,f‘  Dolt  think  Demetrius  loves  her  ? 
n tn-  Much  I feare  it, 

that  way  yet  can  win  for  certaine. 

J your  grace  within  this  houre. 

»t.  A ftranger  ? 

M'».  Without  all  doubt. 

w*  ®ut  bow  fhould  he  come  to  her  ? 


Dent . I will  not  fee  ’em  fall  thus,give  me  way  fir, 

I (hall  forget  you  love  me  elfe. 

Lee.  VVillyelofeall  ? 

For  me  to  be  forgotten,  to  be  hated. 

Nay  never  to  have  been  a man,is  nothing. 

So  you,  and  thofe  we  have  preferv’d  from  (laughter 
Come  lately  off. 

Pem.  I have  loft  my  felfe. 

Leo.  Youarecozn’d. 

Dem.  And  am  moft  miferable. 

Lee.  There’s  no  man  fo,  but  he  that  makes  himfelf  lb. 
/ Dem . I will  goe  on, 
y Leo.  You  muft  not : I fhall  tell  you  then, 

And  tell  you  true,  that  man’s  unfit  to  governe, 

T hat  cannot  guide  himfelfe : you  lead  an  Army  ? 

That  have  not  lo  much  manly  lufl’rance  left  yee, 
Tobearealofie? 

Dem.  Charge  but  once  more  Leontius> 

My  friends  and  my  companions  are  engag’d  all. 

Leo.  Nay  give 'em  loft,  i law ’^m  off  their  horfes. 

And  the  enemy  mailer  of  their  Armes ; nor  could  then, 
The  policie,nor  ftrength  of  man  redeem  ’em. 

Dem.  And  fhall  I know  this,  and  Hand  fooling  ? 

Leo.  By  my  dead  fathers  loule  youllir  not,  fir, 

Or  if  you  doe,  you  make.your  way  through  me  firft. 

Dem.  Thou  art  a Coward. 

Leo.  To  prevent  a Madman. 

None  but  your  fathers  Son,  durft  call  me  fo, 

’Deathif  hedid— — Mufti  belcandall’dbyye,  >. 

That  hedg’d  in  all  the  helps  I had  to  lave  y e ? 

That,  where  there  was  a vahaut  weapon  ftirring. 

Both  fcarch’d  it  out,  and  fingl’d  it,  unedg'd  it, 


1 26 


- The  Humorous  Lieutenant . 


For  feare  it  fhould  bite  you , am  I a coward  ? 

Coe, get  ye  up, and  tell  ’em  ye  arc  the  Kings  Sonne ; 
Hang  all  your  Ladies  favours  on  your  Creft, 

And  let  them  fight  their  {hares ; fpurre  to  definition. 
You  cannot  mifle  the  way  : be  bravely  dcfperate, 

And  your  young  friends  before  ye, that  loft  this  battell , 
Your  honourable  friends, that  knew  no  order, 

Cry  out yAntig onus,  the  old  Anti  genus. 

The  wile  and  fortunate  Antigonus, 

The  great, the  valiant, and  the  fear’d  Antigenus , 

Has  lent  a delperate  lonne,  without  difcretion 
To  bury  in  an  houre  his  age  of  honor. 

Dem.  Iamafhamed. 

Leo.  Tis  ten  to  one,  I die  with  ye  s 
The  coward  will  not  long  be  after  ye ; 

I fcornc  to  fay  I faw  you  fall,figh  for  ye. 

And  tell  a whining  tale,fomc  ten  yeares  after 
I o boycs  and  girles  in  an  old  chimney  corner, 

Of  what  a Prince  we  had.how  bravely  fpirited  j 
How  young  and  faire  he  fell : wce’l  all  goe  with  ye. 
And  ye  {hall  lee  us  all,  like  facrifices 
In  our  beft  trim, fill  up  the  mouth  of  mine, 

Will  this  faith  fatisfie  your  folly  ? can  this  fhow  ye , 

,T1S  i1®* to  die  we  f ear e, but  to  diepoorely, 

To  fall, forgotten, in  a multitude  ? 

you  will  needs  tempt  fortune  now  Ihc  has  held  ye, 

Held  ye  from  finking  up. 

Dem.  Pray  doe  not  kill  me, 

Thele  words  pierce  deeper  then  the  wounds  I fuffer, 

I he  fmartmg  wounds  of Ioffe. 

Leo.  Ye  are  too  tender ; # 

Fortune  has  houres  of  lofle,and  houresof  honor. 

And  the  moft  valiant  feelc  them  both : take  comfort. 
The  next  is  ours,  I have  a foule  dcfcries  it : 

The  angry  bull  never  goes  backe  for  breath. 

But  when  he  meanes  to  arme  his  fury  double. 

Let  this  day  fet  but  not  the  memorie, 

And  we  fhall  find  a time : How  now  Lieutenant  ? 

Enter  Lieutenant. 

Leo.  Thou  art  hurt. 

Lieu.  I am  pepper’d, 

I was  i'th’  midft  of  all : and  bang’d  of  all  hands : 

They  made  an  anvjlc  of  my  head, it  rings  yet : 

Never  fo  threfo’d  : do  you  call  this  6ml?  I have  fam’d  it : 
I ha ve  got  immortaU  fame,  but  He  no  more  on’* : ' 
l ie  no  luch  fetching  Saint  to  ferve  hereafter ; 

’O  my  confoience  I was  kill’d  above  twenty  times 
And  y ct  I know  not  what  a Devil's  in't,  * 


, havcnotbing „^e fo ™‘ch ptta  c‘S‘ 

They  have  diced  me  for  that  maladic. 

/ A II  A.L  - _ 
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Doe  you  find  this  truth  * 

Leo.  I would  not. 

Lieu.  Pox  upon  it, 

They  hive  Inch  tender  bodjestoo ; fuch  Culhfc 
That  one  good  hanlome  blow  breaks  -m  , J* 

Leo.  How  ftands  the  Enemie  ? F s* 

Lieu.  Even  coole  enough  too : 

For  to  fay  truth,he  has  bin  fhrewdly  heated 
The  gentleman  no  doubt  will  fall  to  his  jewliw 
Leo.  He  marches  not  i’th'  taile  on's.  ^ 
Lieu.  No, plague  take  him. 

Heel  kifle  our  tailes  as  foone;  he  lookes  upon  us 
As  if  he  would  fay,if  y e will  tume  againe, Sends 

We  will  belabor  you  a little  better,  1 

And  beat  a little  more  care  into  your  coxcombs 

Now  (hall  we  have  damnable  Ballads  out  againftm 
Moft  wicked  madrigals : and  ten  to  one  c2  ' 
Sung  to  fuch  lo wfie.lamentable  tunes. 

Leo.  Thou  art  merrie. 

How  e re  rhe  game  goes  .•  good  fir  be  not  troubled 
A better  day  will  draw  this  backe  againc.  ’ 

Pray  goe  and  cheere  thofe  left, and  lead  ’em  off, 
They  are  hot,  and  wearie. 

Dem.  lie  doe  any  thing. 

t ^•Lieu<enam,  lend  one  prefentlie  away 
o th  King, and  let  him  know  our  ftate  .•  and  harkev< 
Be  lure  the  mcllenger  ad  vile  his  Ma/eftie  * 

T°  comfort  up  the  Prince  .•  hee’s  full  of  fadnes. 

rini  Tu  hen  I get  a Surgeon  ? this  hot  weathc 
Unlefle  I be  well  pepper’d,I  {hall  ftmke  Colonel. 

Leo.  Goe,  1’le  prepare  thee  one. 

Lieu.  If  ye  catch  me  then. 

Fighting  againe,  1 1e  eat  hay  with  a horfe.  Ex. 


Dem.  All  the  young  men  loft  < 


. at  aTa< 

Leu  Have  ye  written  to  Merioue  ? 
i.Ma.  Yes, Madam.  ' ,/  • '^.3 

If  fte^perito  “DdC,lti,ni1  the  h°pe‘  lkte 

1. Ma.All  thefe  are fpecified. 

Leu.  And  of  the  chame  is  lent  her, 

nd  rich  ftuffe  to  make  her  {hew  more  hanfomt 

1 A Laid.  All  this  is  done.  Madam. 

Leu.  What  have  you  difpatcbt  there  ? 

* Mai.  A letter  to  the  Countrey  maid,  and’t  pie 
eu.  A pretty  girle,but  pecviiL, plaguy  peevilh 

Have  ye  bought  the  embroydered  gloves,  and  th* 
And  the  new  Curie? 

2.  Maid.  hey  are  ready  packt  up  Mada 
Leu.  Her  maiden-head  will  yecld  me;  let  m 

She  is  not  fifteen  they  fay ; for  her  complexion, 
Cioey  CloeyCloey  here3 1 have  her. 


*am  8lad  are  here: but  they  are  all  i’th’  oound  fir  r ' t®**  X£havc  her’ 

I hey  1 never  nde  o’re  other  mens  corne  againe  f takeit  u ** Daughter  ^ of; a Countrey  gentleman ; 

Snrh  fr.cu.nev  ,n.4  A.-u  n , . 8 A f gf  ^°n  hfteen  1 °OW  h«  Complexion, 

- - - hers#  Alo  vely  browne ; here  ’tis ; eyes  black  and  roliint 

The  bodv  npaflv  hml*  . » T 1!  / 


i "3  “>  -«j»*  •with  hvom 

S 5,ctc  m“  \hc  b?  pricking  oat  for  honor, 

Co™en&  («le  » 

aT  ^P°^rh^wirhrevCTawedlainC^ 

r ecall  takes  him  o’re  the  face,and  fels  him  • 

ie^Now  ft™  ’ ^ ^ bC  W“h  ’ 


The  body  neatly  built.-  (heftrik es  a Lute  well. 
Sings  moft  inticingly : thefe  helpes  confider’d, 
Her  maiden-head  will  amount  to  fome  three  hur 
Or  ^hjee  hundred  & fifty  crowns^twil  bear  it  hai 
Her  rather  s poore,  fome  little  fliare  dedufted, 
To  buy  him  a hunting  Nag ; I,  Twill  be  pretty : 
Who  takes  care  of  the  Merchants  wife? 
i Alai.  I have  wrought  her. 

Leu.  You  know  for  whom  fhe  is  j 


The  Humor ous  L ieutenunt 


,'MmI  Very  well,  Mada  it 


(perifli. 


J,  J'*-  **  ¥ 

| T-jjaoqh  very  much  a Joe,  I had  to  make  her 
prebend  that  happinefle. 

Thofc  kinde  are  fubtile  •• 

D,j  (he not  cry  and  blabber  when  ye  urg’d  her.  xr 

, Mail  0 mod  extremly,  & Iwore  the  would  rather 
j ifli.  Good  Hgnes,  very  good  fignes, 

' Symptomes  of  eafie  nature.  ... 

Had  Ihe  the  plate  ? 

i.  Maid-  She  lookt  upon't;and  left  it, 
ind  turn'd  againe,and  view’d  it. 

‘ leu.  Very  well  dill.  . V . j 

i Maid ■ At  length  (he  was  content  to  let  it  lye  there, 

fill  kill'd  for ’t,  or  (o.  * 

leu.  .she  will  come  f 
i.  Maid-  Doe  you  take  me 

: For  iuch a foole,  I would  par  t without  that  promife  ? 

Leu.  The  Chamber  next  the  parke. 
a.  Mead.  The  Widdow  Madam, 

, You  bid  me  look  upon  ? 

j it#.  Hang  her,  the  is  muftic : . .. 

'Skis  no  mans  meat ; betide,  fhe  is  poore  and  fluttifh  : 
j Where  lies  old  Tits  by  now,  you  are  fo  lo  long  no  w— - 
1 iJU.Thube'Tbube,  Thiis.  agent  Thubep  I have  her, 
Shelyes  now  in  Nicopolls. 

Ltu.  Difpatch  a packet. 

And  tell  her,  her  luperiour  here  commands  her, 
ThenexwMon’th  not  to  faile,  but  fee  deliver'd 
Hereto  our  ufe,  fome  twenty  young  and  handfome, 

As alfb  able  maids,  for  the  Court  lervice, 

As  Ike  will  anfwer  it : we  are  out  of  beautie. 

Utterly  out,  and  rub  the  time  away  here. 

With  kh  bio  wn  fluff  J am  afham'd  to  fend  it.  C Knoc^ 

Who’s  that  ? look  out,  to  your  bufineffe  maid, ')  wiiht n. 
i There’s  nothing  got  by  idleneffe  : There  is*  Lady 
Which  if  1 can  but  buckle  with  Altea, 
d,  a , A,  Ay  Altea,  young,  and  marrried, 

And  agreat  lover  of  her  husband  : well, 

. . I I _ # 


h e,n’  a”d  lef the  other  ma.d  rndrufl  ye  Thebe-,  Ex.Phe'  j 
t my  old  velv et  skirt  be  mad e fit  for  her, 

‘ lc  Pllt  her  into  adion  for  a wafeoate, 

And  when  I have  rigg’d  her  up  once,this  fmall  Pinnace  i 

^had  ade  for  gdd, and  good  ftore  too:  who's  *hetc?JC*^  j 

i-ord  (had  we  never  have  any  eafe  in  this  world  ? within. 
ti  troubled  ? ftdl  moled  ed?  what  would  you  have?£»z, 

I cannot  furnrfh  ye  fafter  then  I am  able  Memppe.  | 

a 1 1 ya  Were  my  husband  3 thousand  times,  I cannot  do  it;  ‘ 
_ t lead  a cozen  poafts  are  gone  this  morning 

o°r  overall  parts  of  the  Kingdome : I can  do  no  more 

But  pay ’em,and  indrutf ’em. 

Men.  Prethee,  good  fweet  heart,  ' 

I come  not  to  didurbe”thee,ner  difcourage  thee, 

1 know  thou  labour’ll  truly  : harke  in  thine  eare. 

Lieu.  Ha?  , 

What  do  you  make  fo  dainty  on’t ! looke  there 
1 am  an  Ade,I  can  do  nothing. 

. <Mcn.  Celt  a } ;■  . ■ ' ? f ^ ' 

I,thisisfhe;  a ftnnger  borne.  - 

Lien*  What  would  you  give  for  more  now  ? 

yf/c».Prethee,my  beft  Leucine,  there’s  much  hangs  on 
Lodg  c at  the  end  of  ATarse’s  ftreet  ? thats  true  too  : 

At  the  facke  of  fuch  a Towne,  by  iuch  a Souldier 
Preferv’d  a prifoner ; and  by  Prince  Demetrius 

Bought  from  that  man  againe,  maintain’d,  and  favourd.* 
How  came  you  by  this  kno  wledge  ? 

Leu.  Poore  weake  man,  . 

I have  a thoufand  eyes,  when  thou  art  deeping, 

Abroad, and  full  of  bufineffe. 

Men.  You  never  tri’d  her  ? 

Leu.  No,  fhe  is’  beyond  my  leyell ; fo  hedg’  din 
By  the  Princes  infinite  love,and  favour  to  her— 

Men.  She  is  a hanfome  wench. 

Leu.  A delicate,  and  knowes  it ; 

And  out  of  that  proofe  armesher  1 elfe . 

Men.  Come  in  then: 


Nottobe  brought  to  Court : fay  ye  fo?I  am  forry,  fis’t  ? 

; ^ draught  to  you  then:  how  no  w,who 

I.  Maid.  An  ancient  woman,  with  a maid  attending, 

J Pretty  girle,  but  out  of  cloathes ; for  a little  money,  ' 

1 :craes  wou^  put  her  to  your  bringing  up, Madam, 

Enter  Woman,  and  Thebe'. 

It  **:  ? ”er  come  iu-  Would  ye  ought  with  us,  good 
I'puybei Ihott,  we  are  full  of  bufineffe  (woman 

« i have  a tender  girle  here,  and’t  pleafe  your  honour. 
u».  Very  well. 

lT'u^1  hLath  a great  defire  to  ferve  your  worfhip. 
J*.  Jt  may  be  io  j I am  full  of  Maids. 

An, I (HZ'  She  IS  young>  forfooth— 

and  as  they  fay  her  bearing.  • (pulfe, 

ftfom^hy.WeU  ^ c?mc  ye  hither  maid, let  mefeelyour 
ttirp  r weak,  but  nature  will  grow  ftronger, 

“Z *T*  *?■  ««*  but  lo#  ith-  paftS. 

L Xr  C,°rk  hede  Madam*  • 
mLtv  kn-0W  What  wil1  d°eiG  rat  ? 

^esfcuialru 3[me S°od  woman : what  do  you  pitch  her 
FTm*  n Sht  toy— cannot  hold  out  long. 

hH  p. ve”  wbat  yon  think  is  meet. 

’ we  her  ten  Crowns,  we  are  full  of  bufineffe. 


I have  a great  defigne  from  the  King  to  you. 

And  you  mud  worke  like  waxe  now. 

Leu.  On  this  Lady  ? 

Men.  On  this, and  ail  your  wits  call  home. 

Leu.  I have  done, 

Toyes  in  my  time  of  fome  note ; old  as  I am,  . 

I thinke  my  braines  will  not  worke  without  barme. 


t . » 


Take  up  the  Bookes 

Men.  As 


Exettnt. 


eeisatinn^  lr  w»»,  we  are  ruu  of  Dufmefl 

tet  th? wench  1^^^  hertakeaCheefehome  t 
M* u ich  ofhee.  Ex.Wom,&  i.Mai 

Pk  p,d;  ^ hat  s your  name,  filter  ? 

U k totiooth. 

pretty  name  ^’c  will  doe  wells 


• 9 i l 

Scaene  4.  Snter  AntigonuSyTjmon,Lords^.ncl 

a S ouldier. 

r • ^ j i 0 j - 

^«.No  face  of  forrow  for  this  Ioffe? 'twill  choake  him, 
Nor  no  maft  miffe  a friend  , I know  his  nature 
So  deep  impreft  with  griefe,for  what  he  has  fuffer’d. 

That  the  lead  adding  to  it,  adds  to  his  ruine ; 

His  Ioffe  is  not  fo  infinite,  I hope  Souldier  ? 

S oul.  Faith  neither  great,  nor  out  of  dilcretion. 

The  young  men  out  of  heate. 

Enter  Demetri  us.  Leant  intend  L it  ut  enant . 

Ant.  I gheffe  the  manner. 

Lord  Men.  The  Prince  ani’t  like  your  Grace-  —s 
Ant.  You  are  welcome  home  fir ; 

Come, no  more  forrow, I have  heard  your  fortune. 

And  I my  felft  haue  tride  the  like : cleare  up  man, 

I will  not  have  ye  take  it  thus  jif  I doubted. 

Your  feare  had  lod  ; and  that  you  had  turn’d  your  back  to 
Bafely  befought  their  mercies-*—  ('em, 


The  Humorous  Lieutenant . 


Lto\  No,  no,  by  this  hand  fir. 

We  fought  like  honeft  and  tall  men. 

Ant  if.  I know’t  Leonttm ; onf  I thought 
Neglect  of  rule,  having  his  councell  with  ye. 

Or  too  vaine-glorious  appetite  of  tame, 

Your  men  forgot,  and  lcatter’d.  ■ 

Leo.  None  of  thele  fir, 

He  fhew’d  himlelfe  a noble  gentleman. 

Every  way  apt  to  rule. 

Ant.  Thefe  being  granted ; . ' 

Whv  fhould  you  think  you  have  done  an  a ft  fo  hainous. 

That  nought  but  dilcontent  dwells  round  about  ye  ? 

I have  loft  a Battaile. 

Leo.  I,  and  fought  it  hard  too. 

Ant.  With  as  mnch  meanes  as  man— 

Leo.  Or  devill  could  urge  it. 

Ant.  Twenty  to  one  of  our  fide  now. 

Leo.  Turne  Tables, 

Beaten  like  dogs  againe,  like  Owles,  you  take  it 
To  hart  for  flying  but  a mile  before  em. 

And  to  fay  truth,  ’twas  no  flight  neither  hr, 

’Twasbuta  walke,  ahandfome  waike, 

X have  tumbl’d  with  this  old  body,beaten  like  a ftock-hfh, 
And  ttuck  with  arrowes,  like  an  arming  Quiver, 

Blouded  and  bang’d,  almofl  a day  ucfore  ein. 

And  glad  1 have  got  off  then.  Here’s  a mad  ihaver. 

He  fights  his  (hare  I am  fnre,when  ere  he  comes  to  t } 
Yet  I have  feen  him  trip  it  tithely  too. 

And  cry  the  devill  take  the  hindmoft  ever. 

Lien.  I learn’d  it  of  my  betters. 

Leo.  Boudge  at  this? 

Ant.  Has  fortune  but  one  face  ? 

Lieu,  in  her  beft  vizard, 

Me  thinks  (he  looks  but  lowzily. 

Ant.  Chance , though  fhe faint  no w. 

And  fink  below  our  expeditions, 

Is  there  no  hope  left  ftrong  enough  to  boy  her  ? 

Lem.  Tisnot  this  day,  I fled  before  the  enemie. 

And  ioft  my  people,  left  mine  honour  murder’d , 

My  mayden  honour,  never  to  be  raafom’d, 

(Which  to  a noble  foule  is  too  too  fencible) 

Afflifts  me  with  this  fadneffe ; mod  of  thefe, 

Time  may  turne  ftraight  againe,  experience  perfeft. 

And  new  fwords,  cut  new  wayes  to  nobler  fortunes. 

O I have  loft 

Ant . As  you  are  mine  forget  it  t 
I doe  not  think  it  Ioffe. 

Demet.  O fir,  forgive  me, 

I have  loft  my  friends, thofc  worthy  foules  bred  with  me, 
I have  loft  my  felfe,  they  were  the  pieces  of  me ; 

I have  loft  all  Arts,  my  Schooles  are  taken  from  me. 
Honour  and  Armes,  no  emulation  left  me  .• 

I liv’d  to  fee  thefe  men  loft,  look’d  upon  it ; 

Thele  men  that  t win’d  their  loves  to  mine,their  vertues, 

0 fhame  of  fhames,  I faw,  and  could  not  fave  ’em, 

This  carries  lulphure  in’t  ,this  burn  es  and  boyles  me. 

And  like  a fatall  Tombe  beftrides  my  memorie. 

Antig.  This  was  hard  fortune,  but  if  alive,  and  taken, 
They  fhall  be  ranfom’d  * let  it  be  at  Millions. 

Bern.  They  are  dead,  they  are  dead. 

Lieu.  When  would  he  weep  for  me  thus  ? 

1 may  be  dead,  and  powder’d. 

Leo.  Good  Prince,  grieve  not : 

V Ve  are  not  certaine  of  their  deaths : the  enemy. 

Though  he  be  hot, and  kcene. 

Yet  holds  good  Quarter. 


What  noyfe  is  this  ? 

Great  Shout  within,  Enter  Gentlemen 
Lieu.  He  doe’s  not  follow  us  ? 

Give  me  a fteeple  top. 

Leo.  They  live,  they  live  fir. 

Ant.  Hold  up  your  manly  face; 

They  live,  they  arc  here,  Son. 

Bern.  Thefe  are  the  men. 
i GW.  They  are > and  live  to  honour  ye. 

Bern. How  fcap’t  ye  noble  friendsfme  thought  rr. 
Even  in  the  j awes  of  death.  a 

2.  Gent.  Thanks  to  our  folly. 

That  fputr’d  us  on ; we  were  indeed  hedg’d  round  m 
And  ev’n  beyond  the  hand  of  fuccour  beaten 
Unhors’d,  difarm’d  : and  what  we  lookt  for  then  fir 
Let  fuch  poore  weary  foules  that  heare  the  Bell  ta. 
And  fee  the  grave  a digging,  tell.  1 ^ 

Bern.  For  heaven  lake  : v ; 

Delude  mine  eyes  no  longer : how  came  ye  off? 

i . Gent.  Againft  all  expectation  s the  brave  Sel(m 
I thinke  this  day  enamour  ’don  your  vertue  ’ 

When,  through  the  Troops,  he  faw  ye  fhootlikeK 

And  at  your  manly  courage  all  tooke  fire,  iL 
And  after  that,  the  miferie  we  fell  too. 

The  never-certaine  fate  of  war  confidering, 

As  we  ftood  all  before  him,  fortunes  ruines. 
Nothing  but  death  expecting,  a fhort  time* 

He  made,  a ftand  upon  our  youths  and  fortunes/* 
Then  with  an  eye  of  mercy  inform’d  his  judgement, 

How  yet  unripe  we  were,  unblowne.unhardend, 

Unfitted  for  luch  fatall  ends ; he  cryed  out  tous, 
Goe  Gentlemen, commend  me  to  your  Matter, ' 

To  the  moft  high, and  hopefull  prince  Bemetm, 
Tell  him  the  valour  that  he  fhowed  againft  me 
This  day , the  virgi n valour, and  true  fire 
Deferves,even  from  an  Enemie, this  courtefie; 

Your  lives  and  Armes  freely  I’le  give  ’em : thanke  Sr. 
And  thus  w e are  return’d  Sir. 

# Leo.  Faith  twas  well  done  j 
'Twas  bravely  done ; was’t  not  a noble  part  Sir? 

Lieu.  Had  I been  there, up  had  I gone,  I am  furconf 
Thefe  noble  tricks,l  never  durft  truft  ’em  yet. 

Leo.  Let  me  not  live,  and’t  were  not  a famed  honci 
It  takes  me  fuch  a tickling  way ; now  would  I wilM 
But  eie'n  the  happines,  ee'n  that  poore  bleffing 
For  all  the  fharp  afflictions  thou  haft  lent  me, 

But  ee’n  i’th’  head  o’th’ field  to  take  Seleucus . 

I fhould  doe  fomething  memorable : fie,  fad  (till. 

I .Gent.  Doe  you  grieve  we  are  come  off  i 
Bem.  U nranfom’d,  was  it  i 
2. Gent.  It  was  fir. 

Bem.  And  with  fuch  a fame  to  me  I 

Said  ye  not  fo  ? 

Leo.  Ye  have  heard  it. 

Bern.  O Leontius,  \ 

Better  I had  loft  ’em  all : my  felfe  had  perifhed, 
And  all  my  fathers  hopes, 

Leo.  Mercy  upon  ye. 

What  ayle  ye  Sir?  ’death , doe  not  make  foolesor/’i 
Neither  goe  to  Church,  nor  tarry  at  home, 

That’S  a fine  Home-pipe  ? 

Ant . What’s  now  your  griefe  Bemetrtus  ? 

Bem.  Did  he  not  beat  us  twice? 

Leo.  Hebeate  a pudding  ; 

Beate  us  but  once. 

Bem.  Has  beate  me  twice,and  beat  me  to  a co"  J 


c.atmeto  nothing- 
* Lie#-  Is  not  tIie  deV!  115  hlUl  1 

if,.iprayitben°worfe. 

Dm.  Twice  conquer  d me. 

, Bear  witnefle  all  the  world,  lama  dunce  here. 
p/w.With  valour  fir  ft  he  ftrook  me, then  with  honour; 

That  itroak  Leonti  tu,th3.t  ftrook, do’ft  thou  not  feele  it  ? 

FS  Whereabouts  was  it? for  I remember  nothing  yet. 

1 j)em,  AUthcfe  gentlemen 

That  were  bis  priloners  - , . 

In.  Yes,  he  let  ’em  free  hr. 

With  Armcs  and  honour.  . 

Dm.  There, there,  now  thou  haft  it; 

At  mine  owne  weapon,  Court  efie,  h’as  beaten  me, 

Atthat  J was  held  a Matter  in,  he  has  cow’d  me. 

Hotter  then  all  the  dint  oth’  fight  he  has  charg’d  me : 

Am  1 not  now  a wretched  fellow .?  think  on't ; now  came  ttlls  whore  jj 

And  when  thou  haft  examin’d  all  wayes  honourable.  Lieu.  This  whore  fir  ? 

k . J riA  A r\c\Vf*  nnpn  f a f I it*.  _ n 


i is  out  a night  or  two ; lie  overtake  yc  fir. 

^-w.The  2 old  legions, yes:  where  lies  the  horfe-quarter? 
Leeu.  And  it  it  be  a boy, lie  even  make  bold  fir. 

Leo.  Away  with  your  whore, 

A plague  o’ your  whore,  you  damn’d  rogue, 

Now  ye  arc  cur’d  and  well ; mult  ye  be  dickering  ? 

, , • 1 h^c  broke  my  minde  to  my  Ancient , in  my  ab- 


H ee  s a fufficient  gentleman. 
* Leo.  Get  forward. 


(fence 


Ltett.  Onely  receive  her  portion. 

Leoi  Get  ye  forward  ; 

Elfe  lie  bang  ye  forward. 

Lieu.  Strange  fir,  - • . .. 

A Gentleman  and  an  officer  cannot  have  the  libertic 
To  doe  the  office  of  a man. 

Leo.  Shame  light  on  thee,  ? 

How  came  this  whore  into  thy  head  ? 


/UJUWWV.** ---  ” w * 

And  find’ft  no  doore  left  open  to  requite  this. 

Conclude  I am  a wretch,  and  was  twice  beaten. 

Ant.  I have  oblerv’d  your  way,  and  underftand  if, 

And equall lo ve it  as  Demetrius, 

Mynoblechilde  thou  (Halt  not  fall  in  vertue, 

land  my  power  will  fink  firft.-  you  Leentius, 

Wait  for  a new  Commifiion,y  e fliail  out  againe, 

And  inttantly : you  fhall  not  lodge  this  night  here. 

Not  fee  a friend,  nor  take  a blefling  with  ye, 

Before  ye  be  ith’ field  : the  enemy  is  up  ftill, 

And  ftill  in  ful  dnfigne .-  Charge  him  againe, Son, 
nd either  bring  home  that  againe  thou  haft  loft  there. 
Or  leave  thy  body  by  him. 

Dtm.  Y e raife  me,  V 

And  now  1 dare  look  up  againe,  Leontius. 

Leo.  I,  I,  fir,  I am  thinking  who  we  fhall  take  of  ’em. 
To  make  all ftraight ; and  who  we  fhall  give  toth’  deyill. 

What  faift  thou  now  Lieutenant  ? 

Lies.  I lay  nothing. 

lord  what  aile  /,  that  I have  no  tninde  to  fight  now  ? 

/ hnde  my  conftitution  mightily  alter’d 
mce/ came  home : / hate  all  noiles  too, 

■pecijy the  nojfe  of  Drums  j I am  no w as  well 

As  any  hying  man . wj,y  not  ^ vajjant , 

To  fight  no  w,  is  a kinde  of  vomit  to  me, 

I0®  aS*mft  my  ftomack. 

> Good  fir,  prcfently ; 

, can^ot  doe  y our  Son,  To  f aire  a favour. 

CnmV  *Btent  s He  fee  ye  march  away  too  a 

your  men  together  prefently,  Leontius , 

Preje  where  pleafeyou,  as  you  march.  j 

^ VVe  goe  fir. 

And  LV.V r‘c  ?ou  on  me>^c  bring  ye  to  your  command, 

C ° mmc  y0U  °p- 

love  me.  

i lL  (??c,,§et  tbe  drums, beat  round,  Lieutenant. 

■ ...  . 

La  a bufinefte  they  call  marriage. 

^ the  wars  are  done.  b 

luv \ , Parfie  ftaies  fir, 

If’*rand'4rTOherm°ney '°° ! *“  ”y frl'c'lds,'r- 
Sr?™  8°e  forward  f . . . 

Leo  Half* b jn§s  a prettY  matter  with  her. 

Halle  ad°2enBaftardS( 

, * 'Some  fortic  fir. 

goodly  competency. 

• 1 meane  fir, pounds  a year;Ile  difpatch  the  matter, 


Ext . 


*Tis  (Irange,  a poore  whore. 

Leo.  Doe  not  anfwer  me  : 

^7P’Tr°°P  away  5 **  not  name  this  whore  againe,’ 

Or  think  there  is  a whore.  "&  » 

Lieu.  That’s  very  hard  fir.  • •• 

Leo  For  if  thou  doft,  look  to’t,  lie  have  thee  guelded, 
lie  walk  ye  out  before  me  : not  a word  more.  Ex. 

’ ' * ' • / 

Seattle  J.  Enter  Leucippe,  and  (joverutlfe. 


• bm 


J.  ^ 

Leu.  Y e are  the  Miftris  of  the  houfe  ye  f*y 

Where  this  young  Ladie  lies. 

Gov.  For  want  of  a better. 

'^0U.  rnaY  be  8°°J  enough  for  fuch  a purpofe  % 
When  was  the  Prince  with  her .?  anfwer  me  dircdtly* 
Lover.  Not  fince  he  went  a warring. 

Leuc . V ery  well  then  : 

\\  hat  carnall  copulation  are  youprivietoo 
Between  thefe  two .?  be  not  afraid, we  are  women. 

And  may  take  thus  amongft  our  lelves.no  harme  in*. 

Govcr  No  fare,  there’s  no  harme  in’t,I  conceive  that; 
But  troely,  that  I ever  knew  the  gentlewoman 
Otherwife  given, then  a hopefall  gentlewoman 

Leuc.  You'll  grant  me  the  Prince  loves  her .? 

Gov.  There  I am  with  ye. 

And  the  gods  bleffe  her,  promifes  her  mightily. 

Leu.  Stay  there  a while.  And  gives  her  eifts  > 

Gov.  Extreamly;  ® 

And  truely  makes  a very  Saint  of  her. 

Leu.  I fiaould  think  now, 

(Good  woman  let  me  have  your  judgement  with  me. 

I lee  tis  none  of  the  worft : Come  fit  down  by  me) 

That  thele  two  cannot  love  fo  tenderly. 

Gov,  Being  fo  young  as  they  are  too. 

Leu.  You  fay  well — 

But  that  methinks  lome  further  promifes 

Gov.  Yes,  yes, 

I have  heard  the  Prince  fweare  he  would  marry  her. 

Liuc.  Yerie  well  ftill : they  doe  not  ufe  to  fall  out  ? 
Gov.  The  tendered  Chickens  to  one  another. 

They  cannot  live  an  houre  afftlnder. 

Leu.  J have  done  then; 

And  be  you  gone  j you  know  your  charge,  and  doe  it. 

You  know  whofe  will  it  is ; if  you  tranlurefle  it— - 
That  is,  if  any  have  accefle,  or  fee  her, 

Before  the  Kings  will  be  fulfill’d— 

Gov.  Not  the  Prince,  Madam  ? . •• 

Leu.  You’ll  be  bang’d  if  yoU  it,  that  He  allure  ye 

* ’ Rrr 


Gov, ! 


The  Humorous  Lieutenant. 


. 


Gov.  But  ne*re  the  lefle,  lie  make  bold  to  obey  y c 
Leue.  Away,  and  to  your  bufinefle  then. 

Gov,  ’Tis  done,  Madam.  Exeunt. 


Jttm  Tertius.  Sctna  prima 


\ 


Enter  Antigontu  and,  Mempptts. 

i ■■  ( nippus, 

Ant.  *T"Hou  haft  taken  wondrous  pains  ; but  yet  Me- 

_ You  underftand  not  of  what  bloud,&  countrey. 

Men.  I labour'd  that,  but  gannot  come  to  know  it. 

A Greek,  I am  lure  fhe  is,  fhe  fpeaks  this  language. 

Ant.  Is  ihefo  excellent  handlome? 

Men  Moftinticing. 

Ant.  Sold  for  a priloner  ? , 

Men.  Yes  fir,  - ' 

Some  poore  creature. 

*A , A nd  he  loves  tenderly  ? 

Men.  I hey  lay  extreamly. 

Ant.  Tis  well  prevented  then : yes,I  perceiv’d  it.- 
When  he  took  leave  now,  he  made  a hundred  itops, 

Defir’d  an  houre.but  half  e an  houre,  a minute, 

Which  I with  anger  crofs’d ; I knew  his  bufinefle, 

I knew  ’ewas  fhe  he  hunted  on ; this  journeyman,  I 

I beat  out  fuddenly  for  her  caule  intended. 

And  would  not  give  him  time  to  breath.  When  comes 

Men.  This  morning  fir.  fhe? 

Am.  Lodge  her  to  all  delight  then : , 

For  I would  have  her  try’d  toth’teft  : I know. 

She  muft  be  fome  crackt  coyne,  not  fit  his  traftique. 

Which  when  we  have  found,  the  ftiame  will  make  him 

Or  we  fhal  work  a nearer  way  .-lie  bury  him,  ('leave  her, 

And  with  him  all  the  hopes  I have  caft  upon  him. 

Ere  he  {Ball  dig  his  owne  grave  in  that  woman : 

You  know  which  way  to  bring  her : lie  ftand  clofe  there, 

To  view  her  as  fhe  pafies  and  doc  you  hear  Menipptu, 

Obferve  her  with  all  Iweetnefle  : humour  her, 

I will  make  her  lie  more  cardefleto  our  purpofes. 

Away,  and  take  what  helpes  you  pleafe. 

Men,  I am  gone  fir.  Exeunt. 

Seattle  2.  Enter  Celia}andCjovernejfe. 

p CJI‘  G”?*****  wtom  w«  IBs  Gown  tome,  I 

Prethee  be  ferrous  truejl  will  not  wear’t  elfe : 1 1 nave  my  tricks. 

1 is  a handfome  one. 

Gov,  As  though  you  know  not  ? 

Cel.  No  faith .-  . 

But  I believe,  for  certaine  too.yet  I wonder, 
becaufe  it  was  his  caution,  this  poore  way, 
httll  to  preferve  me  from  the  curious  fearchings - 

Of  greedy  eyes.  s 

Gov.'  You  have  it : does  it  pleafe  you  ? 

CeA  TIS  very  rich,methinks  too,  prethee  tell  me?  ' 

TlSe  aFre°im  °T  y°U  wel>never  lo°k  coy, Lady  j 

Cel.  Powtings,  and  gifts  ? is  it  from  any  ftranger  ? 

What  if  it  be  I pray  ye  .?  • yc 

Cel.  Unpin  good  Govcrnefle, 


Fie  on ’t,  how  beaftly  it  becomes  me  ? poorelv  ? 

A trick  put  in  upon  me  ? well  laid  Governed  • 

I vow  I would  not  weare  it— out,  it  fmells  muft,, 
Are  thefe  your  tricks  ? no w I begin  to  fmell  it  ‘ 
Abominable  mufty ; will  ye  help  me .? 

The  Prince  will  come  againe. 

Gov.  You  are  not  road  lure  ? 

Cel . As  I live  ile  cut  it  off ; a pox  upon  it  • 

For  fure  it  was  made  for  that  uie  • do  you  brina 
Stales  to  catch  Kites  ? doft  thou  laugh  too,  thonM 

Gov.  I cannot  chule,  if  I fhould  be  hane’d 
Cel.  Abufe  me,  , : • ' ■"*  i ■ i 

# W « 9 t 

And  then  laugh  at  me  too  ? 

Gover.  I doe  not  abufe  ye : 

Is  it  abufe,  to  give  him  drink  that’s  thirfty  ? 

You  w ant  cloathes  j is  it  fuch  a hainous  fin  I befeech t, 
To  lee  you  Itor’d  ? ' 

Cel.  There  is  no  greater  wickednefle 

Then  this  way.  j 

Gov.  What  way  ? 

Cel.  I (hall  curie  thee  f earefully. 

If  thou  provok’ft  me  further : and  take  heed.wosnj. 
My  curies  never  mifle.  1 

Gov.  Curfehim  that  fent  it. 

Cel.  Tell  but  his  name 

Gov.  You  dare  not  curie  him. 

Cel.  Dare  not  ? ' 

By  t his  f aire  light 

Gov.  You  are  fo  full  of  paflion — - 

Cel,  Dare  not  be  good?  be  honeft  ? dare  not  curie  hii 
Gov.  I think  you  dare  not : I beleeve  lb. 

Cel.  Speak  him. 

Gov.  Up  with  your  valour  then,  up  with  it  bravely, 
And  take  your  full  charge. 

Cel.  If  I doe  not,  hang  me; 

Tell  but  his  name. 

Gov.  T was  Prince  Demetrius  fent  it  ,* 

Now,  now, give  fire,kill  him  ith*  eye  now  Lady. 
Cel.  Is  he  come  home  ? • 0. - bw 

Gov.  it  feems  lo ; but  your  curfe  now. 

Col.  You  doe  not  lie,  I hope.  - . : 

Gov.  You  dare  not  curfe  him. 

Cel.  Prethee  do  not  abufe  me.-is  he  come  home imlK 
For  I would  now  with  all  my  heart  beleeve  thee. 
Gov.  Nay, you  may  chufc : alas,I  deale  for  ftranges, 

1-  . P f i • n n g v • # 
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Quick 


Why,  what’s  the  matte 

Quick,  good  Governcfle 


I have  my  tricks. 

Cel.  ’Tis  a good  gowne,  a bandfome  one  j 
I did  but  /eft ; where  is  he  ? 

Cjov,  He  that  fent  it — 

Cel.  How  ? he  that  fent  it  ? is’t  come  to  that  agait 
Thou  canft  not  be  fo  foolilh : prethee  Ipeak  out, 

I may  miftake  thee. 

Gov.  I faid  he  that  fent  it.  y g 

Cel.  Curfe  o’  my  life : why  doft  thou  rex  me  tfc 
I know  thoumeanft  -l)emetr:w,doit  thou KOt  ? 

I charge  thee  fpeak  truth : if  it  be  any  other, 

1 hou  knowft  the  charge  he  gave  thee,  and  the  juft- 
His  anger, will  ir.flift,  if  ’ere  he  know  this, 

As  know  he  (hall,  he  (hall,  thou  fpightfull  woman. 
Thou  beaftly  woman;and  thou  fhalt  know  too  late' 
And  feele  too  fenfible,  I am  no  ward. 

No  lale  fluff e for  your  money  Merchants  that  fent 
Who  dare  lend  me,  or  how  durft  thou  " ~” 

Cjov.  What  you  pleafe 

For  this  is  ever  the  reward  of  lervice. 


I 


The  Humorous  Lieutenant 


T.  c prinCe  (hall  bring  the  next  himfelfe. 
cj  -nsftrange 

Ttatyoii  ilwuU  deale  fo  peevifoiy  : before w ye, 

You  have  put  me  in  a heat. 

Gov.  I am  lure  ye  have  kild  me  : 

I ne’re  receiv’d  fuch  language  : 1 can  but  wait  upon  ye 
\!j  be  your  drudge ; keep  a poore  life  to  ferve  ye. 
r(l  You  know  my  nature  is  too  ealie,  Governefl'e, 
And  you  know  now,  I am  forry  too : how  does  he ? 

‘ qIv,  0 God,  my  head. 

Cel.  Pretbee  be  wel,  and  tell  me 


I3I  i 
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Scarne  3 . Enter  Ltemenant , & Leenttus.  Drums  within,  j 

• * j * 4 • * . * . * e >/fs  r 1 * « * w c 

Leo.  You  foal  not  have  your  wil,firrah,are  ye  running? 
Have  y e gotten  a toy  in  your  heelcs  ? Is  this  a f eafon, 
When  honour  pricks  ye  on,to  prick  your  earesup. 

Alter  your  whore, your  Hobby-horle  ? 
v Lieu,.  Why  look  y e now  i 

What  a ftrange  mah  are  you?  would  you  have  aman  fight 
Atallhoures  all  alike.  - • 


Did  lie  fpeak  of  me> fince  hc  carae  ? nay> fee  nowJ 

if'thou  wilt  leave  this  tyranny  ? 


( wretches 


g- 


> J 


Did  he  but  name  his  C<//<s  ? look  upon  me. 

Upon  my  faith  I meant  no  harme  : hire,  take  this. 

And  buy  thy  lelfe  fome  rrifies ; did' a’  good  wench-1 
Gov.  He  loves  yee  but  too  dearely. 

Cel.  That’s  my  good  Governefie. 

Gov.  There’s  more  cloathes  making  for  yee. 

Cel.  More  cloathes  ? 

Gov.  More : , 

Richer  and  braver ; I can  tell  yee  that  newes 3 
And  twenty  glorious  things. 

Cel. To  what  ufe  firrah? 

Gov.  Ye  are  too  good  for  our  houfe  now  ; we  poore 
Shalllole  the  comfort  of  ye. 

Cel.  No,  I hope  not. 

Gov.  For  ever  lole  ye  Lady.  . ■ , . v .H 

Cel, lok  me  ? wherefore  ? 

I heare  of  no  luch  thin 
Gov.  Tis  lure  it  muft  be  fo 
You  mull  Ihine  now  at  Court : fuch  preparation, 

Such  hurrie,  and  fitch  hanging  roomes 
Cel.  Toth'  Court  wench  ? 

Was  it  toth’  Court  thou  faidft? 

Gox.  You’ll  finde  it  io, 

i , )§  r / • m*  1 

! [el.  Staie,  flay,  this  cannot  be. 

| Gov.  I fay  it  muft  be : 

I hope  to  finde  ye  ftill  the  fame  good  Lady.  ( wench, 

"Ol.  Toth*  Court  ? this  {tumbles  me : art  fare  forme, 
This  preparation  is  i 
Gov.  She  is  peilous  crafty  : 

Ifeare  too  hbnefi  for  tis  all  too.  Ami  litre  I live  ? 

Cel.  Toth’  Court?  this  Cannot  do  wn  : what  foould  I do 
Why fhould  he  on  a fuddain  change  his  mind  thus, (there? 
And  not  make  me  acquainted  ? fure  he  loves  me  j 
His  vow  was  made  againft  it,  and  mine  with  him  •• 

At  lead  while  this  King  liv’d  .•  he  will  come  hither. 

And  fee  me  ere  I goe  ? 

Gov.  Wou’d  fome  wife  Woman 
Had  her  in  working  : that  I think  he  will  not, 

“tcaufe  he  means  with  all  joy  there  to  meet  ye; 
t e foall  heare  more  within  this  houre  ? 

A Courtier?  ; • 

lfV.hat™y  that  meaning  be  ? fure  he  will  fee  me 
he  be  come , he  muft : Hark  ye  good  Governefie, 

VVhat  age  is  the  King  of?  ,/ 

! 9™'  ^ee’s  an  old  man, and  full  of  bufineffe. 

I w ULfare  to°  ^ indeed : what  Ladies  are  there  ? 
ould  be loath  to  want  good  company. 

KiJV’u  e^catc  y°ung  Ladies,  as  you  would  defire  ; 
when  you  are  acquainted  the  beft  Company. 

‘ *1S  Very  well : pretheegoe  in,  let’s  talk  more. 

I °ugh  I f eare  a trick,  lie  bravely  try  it. 

irBr,llcehe  mu^  cunning, 

Knoks  this  Doe  downc. 


Leo.  Doe  but  fight  fomething ; ' 

But  halfe  a blow^and  put  thy  ftomack  to’t : 

good  1 weet  governefle;  | Turne  but  thy  face, and  do  but  make  mouthes  at  ’em. 


Exeunt 


Lieu.  And  have  my  teeth  knockt  out;  I thankye  heartily, 

Ye  are  my  deare  friend. 

Lee . What  a devili  ailes  thee  ? 

Doff  long  to  be  hang’d  ? . 

Lieu.  Faith  Sir,  I make  no  fuit  fort:-  ■ - 

But  rather  then  I would  live  thus  our  of  charity^ 
Continually  in  brawling"—-  . , 

Leo.  Art  thou  not  he  ? 

I may  be  cozn’d—  " 

Lie.  I foallbe  difeover’d.  *. 

# 

Leo.  That  in  the  midft  of  thy  moft  hellifo  pains,  : - 
When  thou  wert  crawling  fick,  didft  aime  at  wonders. 
When  thou  wert  mad  with  paine  ? 

>■  Lieu.  Ye  have  found  the  caufe  out ; 

I had  ne’re  been  mad  to  fight  elfe : I confeflc  fir. 

The  dayly  torture  of  my  fide  that  vextme, 

Made  meas  dayly  carelefle  what  became  of  me. 

Till  a kinde  fword  there  wounded  me, and  eas’d  me ; 

T was  nothing  in  my  valour  fought ; I am  well  now. 

And  take  fome  pleafure  in  my  life,  methinks  now, 

It  fliewes  as  mad  a thing  to  me  to  fee  you  feuffle. 

And  kill  one  another  tbolifoly  for  honour,  • 

As ’t  was  to  you,  to  fee  me  play  the  cox-combe. 

Leo . And  wilt  thou  ne’re  fight  more  ? 

Lien*  Ith’  minde  I am  in, 

Leo.  Nor  never  be  fick  againe  ? 

Lieu . I hope  Ifoallnot.  . . „ 

Leo.  Pretbee  be  fick  againe ; prethee,I  befeech  thee. 
Be  juft  fo  fick  againe. 

Lieu.  lie  juft  be  hang’d  fir  ft. 

Leo.  If  all  the  Arts  that  are  can  make  a Chollique, 
Therefore  look  »o’t : or  if  impofthumes,  marke  me. 
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As  big  as  foot-bals 

Lieu.  Deliver  me.  ' 1 

Leo.  Or  ftones  of  ten  pound  weight  ith’  kidneyes, 
Through  eafe  and  ugly  dyets  may  be  gather'd  j 
lie  feed  ye  up  my  felfe  fir.  He  prepare  ye. 

You  cannot  fight,  unlcffe  the  devili  teare  ye; 

You  foall  not  want  provocations,  lie  fcratch  ye, 

He  have  thee  have  the  tooth-acb,  and  the  head-ach.  . 

Lieu.  Good  Colonell,Ile  doe  any  thing. 

Leo.  No,  no,  nothing--—  (lowes. 

Then  will  1 have  thee  blowne  with  a paire  of  Smiths  bel-  j 
Becaufe  ye  foall  be  lure  to  have  a round  gale  with  ye. 

Fil'd  full  of  oyle.o’  devili,  and  Aquafortis, 

And  let  thefe  worke,  thefe  may  provoke. 

Lieu.  Good  Colonell. . „ : 

Leo,  A coward  in  ful  bloud  ; prethee  be  plain  with  pie 
Will  roafting  doe  thee  any  good  ? 

Lieu.  Nor  balling  neither,  fir. 

Lee.  Marry  that  goes  hard. 

1 Gent.  Where  are  you  Colonell  ? 

The  Prince  expedts  ye  fir ; has  hedg'd  the  enemy 
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Enter  i.  Gent. 


!• 


Within 


The  Humorous  Lieutenant. 


Within  a ftraight,  where  all  the  hopes  and  valours 
Of  all  men  living  cannot  force  a paffage, 


Who  waits  upon  her  ? 


Men 


He  has ’em  now. 

Leo.  I; knew  all  this  before  fir,  ^ . 

I chalk’d  him  out  his  way:but  do  you  fee  that  thing  there? 
Lieu,  Nay  good  fweet  Colonelljle  fight  a little. 

Leo.  That  thing  ? . * , vjriotivv  ' v. 

i.  Gent.  What  thing?  I fee  the  brave  Lieutenant.  % 
Leo.  Rogue,  what  a name  haft  thou  loft  ? . v / 

Lieu.  Y on  may  helpe  it?  ? 

Yet  you  may  helpJt : lie  doe  ye  any  courtefie : 

1 know  you  love  a wench  well. 

Leo . Look  upon  him  5 


By  me  appointed. 

-dnt.  VVhere's  your  wife  ? 


§ 


Men 

To  entertain®  her  here  fir ; and  tome  Ladies 

Fit  for  her  lodgings . ; S 

Am.  How  fhews  (he  in  her  trim  now  ? 

/l  /T  — . V #\  1 _ II  1 • • A 


-Men 


Ohmoft  divinely  f weet. 


il 


Am.  Prethee  fpeak  foftly. 

n A£ir»  a L ^ • 


Enter  2 Gent. 


- — r-  w WAV  • 

How  does  fiie  take  her  comming  ? 

7l/f*~  C l I - - . cJ  • 


Doe  yoi 

2.  Gem . Whatfhouldllookon? 

♦ 

I come  to  tell  yee,  the  Prince  ftayes  your  diredion 
We  have  'em  now  ith  Coop,  fir. 

Leo . Let ’em  reft  there, 

And  chew  upon  their  miferics : but  look  firft 
Lieu.  I cannot  fight  for  all  this. 

• Leo . Look  on  this  fellow. 

2 Gent.  I know  him;  ’tis  the  valiant  brave  Lieutenant. 
Leo.  Canft  thou  heare  this, and  play  the  rogue  ?fteal  off 

(quickly, 


Men 

But  what  fiie  thinks-^-Lor  heaven 
If  the  Prinee  chance  to  finde  this.  " r‘v‘c‘VCn* 


Ant.  Peace  ye  old  fooie ; 
She  thinks  to  meet  him  here. 


Men, 


1 


tf  — J 

Behinde  me  quickly,  neatly  doe  it, 

And  rufh  into  the  thickeft  of  the  enemy. 


And  if  thou  kill'd:  but  two. 


Lieu.  You  may  excufe  me 


’Tis  not  my  fault ; I dare  not  fight. 


Am.  Was  fiie  hard  to  bring  ? 

Men.  No,  fiie  believ’d  it  quickly 

And  quickly  made  her  felfc  fit,  the  Gowne  a little 
And  hofc  new  things  fiie  has  not  been  acquainted  * 
At  leaft  in  this  place,  where  fiie  liv’d  a prifoner  ^ 

J.roubled  and  {tlrr’d  her  minde,  But  believe  me  fir 
^he  has  worne  as  good,  they  fit  fo  apted  to  her 
And  fiie  is  fo  great  a Ivliftris  of  difpofure  • * 

<”  ”T.:.but  W vi  e w of 
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Leo.  Be  rul’d  yet 
He  beat  thee  on ; goe  wink  and  fight : a plague  upon  your 
’ Gent.  What’s  all  this  matter  ? (ftieeps  heart. 


Emr  Cl. Tymon,  ChaHmh^i 

M w>e  f ala,,,  } 
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Gent.  Nay  I cannot  (hew  yee* 

IT  Y % I • m 
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Leo.  Here's  twenty  pound,  goe  but  fmell  to  ’em 

T AT ncK* 


Lieu . Alas  fir,  ..  . 

I have  taken  luch  a cold  I can  fmell  nothing. 
Leo . I can  fmell  a rafcalfa  ranke  rafeall : 

Fye,  how  hcftinks,ftinkeslikeatyred  Tade 
2 Gent.  What  fir  t 

Leo.  Why,  that  (ir,  d 
- 2.  Gent . Smell  him? 

Lieu.  I muft  endure. 


And  ho  w fibe  viewes  the  place? fire is  vT **  V 
That  was  an  admirable  imile,  a catching  one  § '' 
The  very  twang  of  Cupids  bow  lung  to  it  • 

% *7  Ml  o’tah  tides. 


I 


- Men t _ _ miwiivo  a 

Beftillthen. 


1 r^h±e  “ hw -?  .seek 


further, 


TJm- Yee  may  meet  many  Lady. 
C el.  Such  as  you  are 


I 


C 


I covet  few  or  none,  fir. 


Leo . Stinks  like  a dead  dog,  Carrion 


Char.  Will  you  walk  this  way. 


**  v^ai  iiuii  » 

There’s  no  fuch  damnable  fmell  under  heaven, 

As  the  faint  lweat  of  a Coward : will  ye  fight  yet  ? 


^ — »» . wiii  yc  115UI  yci ; 

Lie.  Nay, now  I defie  ye;ye  havelpoke  the  worft  ye  can 
Of  me, and  if  every  man  fhould  take  what  you  fay 
To  the  heart.- 


y where  s the  woman  came  along  ? - - 

Char.  What  woman? 


M 


\\ 

In 


Hi 


Cel.  The  woman  of  the  houfe  I lay  at, 
Tym.  Woman?  } 


. God  a mercy,  . j ^ 

God  a mercy  with  all  my  heart ; here  I forgive  thee  • 

And  fight,  or  right  not,  doe  but  goealong.with  us. 
And  keep  my  dog. 

Lieu.  I love  a good  dog  naturally. 

I Gent.  What’s  all  this  ftir.  LiYnf-pnant-  > 


Here  was  none  came  along  fure 
Cel.  Sure!  am  catcht  then  s 

m a 


Lieut.  Nothing  Sir, 

But  a flight  matter  of  argument. 

Lee.  Pox  take  thee. 


Pray  where’s  the  Prince  ? 


char.  He  will  not  be  long  from  yee, 
WearehishnmhV  f«r,ro„._  1 * 


01 


1 •“  coz>  = yet  I feare  no., 


^ w w I 

Sure!  (hall  love  this  rogue,  he’s  fo  pretty  a Coward, 

\ 1 on  I 1 • / /> 


Come  gentlemen,  let’s  up  now , and  if  fortune 

(1.,. : Ti  . 


Dare  play  the  flot  againe,  lie  never  more  Saint  her  i i *, 
Come  play  fellow, come-, prethee  come  upjeome  chicken, 
I have  a way  ffiall  fit  yet : A tame  knave. , 


fdadam. 

Cel.  My  Lodgings  ? 

For  heaven  fake  fir,  what  office  doe  I bcare  here  < 


Ty.  T he  great  comander  of  all  hearts 

Cel.  You  have  hit  it. 


Who 


Enter  LeMtff 


a?td  Ladies, 


C ome,  look  upon  us.H  I _ 

Lieu,  lie  tell  ye  who  does  Left  boyes* 


% 4 


* * 


Exeunt. 


Men 


and  Afentpj) 

i 


z~y / j t vyiiua rc 

dlCS^at  come  t0  ferve  yee. 
Cfl  Well  ._,j  j 


Are  you  my  fervants  ? 


A ajy^  S ervants  to  your  pleafures.' 3 

Wfe  I dare  not  truft  ye  s 
li>  I muft  beare  it  patiently! 

■ 1 Methiub 


\ 


frthinkes  this  Court’s  a neat  place  : all  the  people 

Of  inch  refin’d  a fee. 

fm.  This  is  no  poore  rogue. 
y VYere  it  a Paradice  topleale  your  fancy, 

| An j entertaine  the  fweetnefle  you  bring  with  ye; 

' 0/.  Take  breath ; ■ ' ■ - 

v'  are fat, and  many  words  may  melt  ye , 
l,.  ■ cfhree  Bawdes  beaten  into  one ; blefTc  me  heaven, 

15  ihallbecome  of me?I  am  i’th’ pitfall:  fones 

),  v confidence,  this  is  the  old  viper,  and  all  thefe  little 
Creep  every  night  into  her  belly;  do  you  heareplumpe  fer- 

And  you  my  li(le  Inching  Ladies,you  mufc  teach  mc.fvant 
Fori  know  you  are  excellent  at  carriage. 

How  to  behave  my  lelfe,  for  I am  rude  yet : 

But  you  fay  the  Prince  will  come  ? 

14. Will  flie  to  fee  you. 

Cei,  For  look  you  if  a great  man, fay  the  King  now 

Should  come  and  vifit  me  ? • 

Men,  She  names  ye. 

Ant.  Peace  foole. , ; ; 

Cei,  And  offer  me  a kindneffe,  fuch  a kindneffe. 

Lett.  I, fuch  a kindneffe. 

Cel.  True  Lady  fuch  a kindneffe. 

What Ihall  that  kindneffe  be  now  ? • >..;>  • 

hen.  A witty  Lady, 

Learne  little  ones,  learne. 

Cel.  Say  it  be  all  his  favour. 

Lett.  And  afweetfaying'tis.  , 

Cel.  And  I grow  peevifh  ? 

You  muff  not  be  neglebtfull. 

Cf/.There’s  the  matter,  . > ■ 

There’s  the  maine  doblrine  now, and  I may  miffe  it. 

Or  a kind  hanfome  G entleman  ? 

If*,  You  lay  well. 

Cf/.  They T count  us  bafely  bred. 

If*.  Not  freely  nurtur’d. 

Cel,  I’le  take  thy  counfell. 

Ir*.Tis  an  excellent  woman. 

Cell  find  a notable  volume  here,  a learnd  one  ; 

Which  way  ? for  I would  faine  be  in  my  chamber ; 

In  truth  fweet  Ladies  J grow  weary  ; fie. 

How  hot  the  aire  beats  on  me  ? 

Lndj,  This  way  Madam  ? 

Cel.  Now  by  mine  honour,  I grow  wondrous  faint  too 
Leu.  Your  fans  fweet  Gentle  women, your  fans. 

Cel,  Since  I am  foold,  . ' 

Hemakemylelf  fome  fport,though  I pay  deare  for’t.Ew.  I Never  fo  full  of paine 
Men.  You  lee  now  what  a manner  of  woman  fhe  is  fir.  ~ ’ 


He  will  lufpeft  me  prefently:  but  you  two 

May  helpe  the  plough.  - » • ' * : 

2 Gent.  That  he  is  ficke  again. 

Lee.  Extreamely  ficke : his  difeafe  growne  incurable. 
Never  y et  found,  nor  touch’d  at.  Ent. Lieutenant . 

2 Gent . Well,  we  have  it 
And  here  he  comes. 

Leo,  The  Prince  has  been  upon  him, 

What  a flatten  face  he  has  now  ? it  takes  beleeve  it ; 

How  like  an  affe  he  lookes  ? 

Lieu,  I feele  no  great  paine,  ■ 

At  leaftjl  thinke  Ido  not;  yet  I feele  fenfibly  / ! 

I grow  extreamely  faint : how  cold  I fweat  now  ? 

Leo.  So,(o,{o;  : Li  4 / 

Lieu.  And  now  ’tis  ev’n  too  true, I feele  a pricking, 

A pricking, a ftrange  pricking  : how  it  tingles  ? 

And  as  it  were  a ftitch  too : the  Prince  told  me, 

Andevery  one  cri’d  out  I was  a dead  man ; 

I had  thought  I had  been  as  well — 

Lee, Upon  him  now  boyes. 

And  do  it  moft  demurely. 

* Gent.  How  now  Lieutenant  ? 

- Lieu.  I thanke  ye  Gentlemen.  , . 

1 Gent  Life,how  lookes  this  man  ? 

How  doff  thou  good  Lieutenant  * 


2 Gent.  I ever  told  ye 
This  man  was  never  cur’d, I fee  it  too  plaine  now : 

How  do  you  feele  your  felfe?  youlooke  not  perfe«. 

How dull^his eye  hangs? 

1 Gent . T hat  may  be  difeontent.  - 

2 Gent . Beleeve  me  friend,  I would  not  fuffer  now  '« 

The  tith  of  thofe  paines  this  man  feeles ; marke  his  fore- 
What  a cloud  of  cold  dew  hangs  upon’t  ? fhead 

Lieu,  /have  it, 

• rv  - . ^ OW  it  growes  upon  me  ? 

-'z  miferableman/am.  • - j 

Leo.  Ha,  ha, ha, 

^miferable  man  thou  fhalt  be, 

This  is  the  tameft  trout  I ever  tick  ell’J. 

W m » — nm  M A ft 


i This.  This  way  he  went. 


A 

Enter  2 Phi. 


# " J — - " <*-**'*  * f 

2 Phis. Pray  heaven  we  find  him  living, 

es  a brave fellow/tis  pitty  he  fhould  perifh  thus. 

1 Phi.  A ftrong  hearted  man,&  ofanotable  fuff  era  nee. 
Lieu.  Oh,toh. 

i Cm.How  now  ? how  is  it  man  ? 

Lieu,  Oh  Gentlemen, 


hou  an  affe.PBHPm^^Hm^^H 

Men.  Is  this  a fit  love  for  the  Prince  / 
dm.  A coxcombe : 

Sow  by  my  crowne  a deintie  wench,  a fiaarpe  wench, 

And  a matchleffe  fpirit : how  fhe  T eer’d  ’em  ? 

*°w  carelefly  fhe  fcoff’d  ’em  ? ufe  her  nobly  • 

would  I had  not  feen  her  .•  waite  anon,  . - - ‘ 

nd  then  you  (hall  have  more  to  trade  upon.  Exeunt. 

Scatne  5.  Enter  Leonti  in,  and  the  2 Gentlemen. 

Th  w>  vVe  muff  keep  a round, and  aftrong  watch  to  night, 

5...  /•  n"ce  will  not  charge  the  Enemy  till  the  morning : 

t fric^  j toy  y£  £or  tHjs  ra{cauj 

fo?Ue,that  health  and  ftrong  heart  makes  a coward. 

1 few.  I,  if  it  take. 

l^eare  the  Prince  has  it, 

M,fh'=  k*  « fall.  I mull  not  know  it  J 


. f . Did  I __T 

Lieu.  Never  fo  full  of  paine  Gentlemen, 

1 Phi.  He  is  here ; 

How  do  you  fir?  ... 

2 Phi.  Be  of  good  comfort  Souldier, 
The  Prince  has  fent  us  to  you. 

Lieu.  Doyou  thinke  I may  live  ? 

2 Phi.  He  alters  hourely  ftrangely. 

1 Pbi.Y es  you  may  live  : but 
Leo.  Finely  butted  Dobtor. 

1 Gent.  Do  not  difeourage  him 
1 Phi.  He  muft  be  told  truth, 

'Tis  now  too  late  to  trifle. 


A 

2 Gent.  Here  the  Prince  comes. 
Lem.  How  now  Gentlemen  ? 

Bewailin 


Enter  Lent, and  Gent 

J r* 


, **■'»  5 , 

And  one  I thinke, your  Grace  will  grieve  to  part  with,  % 

livinry  fVlinnr  ' 


But  every  living  thing 

Lem . 'Tis  true, muft  perifh, 


i34 


The  Humor om  Lieutenant. 


Our  lives  are  bat  our  martches  to  our  graves. 

How  doft  thou  now  Lieutenant  ? 

Lieu.  Faith  ’tis  true  fir, 

We  are  but  {pans,  and  candles  ends. 

Lee.  He’s  finely  mortified. 

• • | W * f i 1 " f | * • * 

Lem.Thoa  art  heart  whole  yet;I  fee  he  alters  ftrangely, 
And  that  a pace  too;  I law  it  this  morning  in  him. 

When  he  poore  man,  I dare  Iweare 
Lieu.  Nobeleev’t  fir, 

I never  felt  it. 

Lem.  Heres  lies  the  paine  now : how  he  is  fwei’d  ? 
i Phi.  Thclmpoftume 

Fed  with  a new  malignant  humour  now. 

Will  grow  to  foch  a bigneffe,  'tis  incredible, 

The  compafi  e of  a buiTicll  will  not  hold  it, 

And  with  iuch  a hell  of  torture  it  will  rife  too.. 

Lem.  Can  you.  endure  me  touch  it  ? 

Lieu.  Oh,I  beieech  you  fir ; 

I feele  you  fenfibly  ere  you  come  neare  me. 

-Dtw.He  s finely  wrought, he  mull  be  cut,no  cure  elle. 
And  fuddenlie,  you  lee  how  fall  he  blowes  out. 

Lieu.Cood  Mailer  Do<flor,let  me  be  beholding  to  you, 
I reele  I cannot  lad. 

a Pht,  For  what  Lieutenant? 

Lieu.  But  ev  n for  halfe  a dozen  Cans  of  good  wine. 
That  I may  drinke  my  will  out : I faint  hideoufly.  ('men 

, , rui hlm  fome  wine5and  fince  he  muft  go  gcntle- 
Why  let  him  take  his  journey  merrily.  $ Enter  Servant 

Lteu.  That’s  ev'n  the  ncareft  way.  \ with  wine. 

Leo.  I could  laugh  dead  now. 

-Dew.  Here, off  with  that. 

Lieu.  Thefe  two  I give  your  Grace, 

A poore  remembrance  of  a dying  man  fir. 

And  I beieech  you  weare’emout. 

' D*».  I will  Souldier,  ...  ' 

Thefe  are  fine  legacies.  ; ' 

Lteu. .Among  the  Gentlemen, 

Even  all  I have  left ; I am  a poore  man, naked. 

Yet  lomethmg  for  remembrance ; fbure  a peece  Gentle- 
And  lo  my  body  where  you  pleafe.  F 
Leo.  Itwillworke. 


m ™ 

('men. 


- - * v f ''ft 

Lteu.l  make  your  Grace  my  executor,and  I befeech  ve 
See  my  po©re  will  fulfill’d : fore  I lhall  walke  elle.  y 
Lem.  As  full  as  they  can  be  fill’d,  here’s  my  hand  Soul- 
1 Cent.  The  wine  will  tickle  him.  (dier. 


4 


Lteu.  1 would  hearc  a drum  beat. 

But  to  fee  how  I could  endure  it. 

Dem.  Beat  a drum  there.  Drum  with  • 

. w<xU  « % *C 

Lem.  Sing  ? ’tis impofible. 

1 would  drinke  a drum  full  ; 

Where  lies  the  Enemie  ? 

2 Cent.  Why,here  clofe  by. 

Leo.  Now  he  begins  to  mufter. 

Ljich*  And  dare  ye  fight  ? 

Dare  ye  fight  Gentlemen ? 

1 Phi.  You  muft  not  cut  him : 

He’s  gone  then  in  a moment , all  the  hone  left  is 
To  worke  his  weakeneffe  into  fuddainc  aneer  **  ' 

Andrnsr  hrrCe  hi!  paffi0"  SS’c, 

And  fo  difpofe  him  on  the  enemie  • F 

His  body  then  being  ftir’d  with  violence. 

Will  purge  ltdelfe  and  breake  the  ' 

Lem.  ’Tis  true  fir. 

1 Pht. And  then  my  life  for  fos. 


Lieu,  l will  not  dye  thus. 

Lem. But  he  is  too  weake  to  doe 
Lieu, Dye  like  a dog? 

2 Phi.  I, he’s  weake, but  yet  he’s  heart  whole 

Lteu.  Hem. 

Lem.  An  excellent  figne. 

Lieu.  Hem. 

Lem.  Stronger  ft  ill,  and  better. 

Lteu.  Hem, hem ; ran.ran^an^an.tan, 

1 Phi.  Now  he’s  i’th’  way  on’t. 

T'‘  Wellg  ’ • y 


■Xl 


,hi"8’ or  minc  »*ES 

Lem.  Let’s  after  him. 

Leo,  I pray  Sir  ; 

cl0Ud's  melttd  “ ^ 
Lem.  I hat’s  for  an  after  mirth,away,away,awaylfj 

Seine  6.  Ent er  S eleucus,LjJimachus}  Ptolmj, 

S ouldiers . * 

A S/a  H1  -n?  man  fcare  todK  : we  love  to  fleepall, 
And  death  is  but  the  founder  fleep ; all  ages, 

And  all  houres  caU  us ; ’tis  fo  common,  eafie, 

That  little  children  tread  thole  paths  before  us  • 

We  are  not  ficke,nor  our  foules  preft  with  lorrows. 
Nor  go  we  out  like  tedious  tales,forgotten  5 
High, high  we  come,  and  hearty  to  our  funerals, 

And  as  the  Sun  that  lets,  in  bloud  let’s  fall. 

fIis  true.they  have  us  fall,  we  cannot  leapt ‘en, 
Nor  keeps  the  brow  of  fortune  one  fmile  for  us, 
Diinonourable  ends  we  can  Icape  though, 

And  ( worle  then  thole, captivities;  we  can  die, 

And  dying  noLy,  though  we  leave  behind  us 
hcle  clods  of  ficfh,that  are  too  malfie  burthens, 

Uur  living  foules  fiie  crown’d  with  living  conquefis. 

P tol.  1 hey  have  begun, fight  bravely, and  fall  bravely: 
Ana  may  that  man  that  leekes  to  lave  his  life  now 

f 


c* wuu  iwiug  ui  ouiuaicr,  /ooi 

e . How  now?  who  charged  firft?I  leek  a brave 
To  let  meoftin  death. 

Soul.  We  are  not  charg’d  fir 

The  Prince  lies  ftill. 

//.I' Hov?  comcs  this  Larum  up  then  ? 

. * .There  is  one  defperate  fellow, With  the  devillii 
( e never  durft  do  this  eliejhas  broke  into  us, 

And  here  he  bangsye  two  or  three  before  him, 
i here  five  or  fixe  j ventures  upon  whole  companies 
Ttol,  And  is  not  leconded  ? 

Soul.  Not  a man  followes. 

Sel.  Nor  cut  a peeces  ? 

Soul.  Their  wonder  yet  has  (laid  ’em* 

Sel.  Let’s  in, and  lee  this  miracle  ? 

Ptol.  I admire  it. 

Enter  Leontius,  and  Gentlemen. 
Fetch  him  off,fetch  him  oft';  am  fore  he’s  clc 
Did  I not  tell  you  how ’t  would  take  ? 

1 Cent.  ’Tis  admirable.  <1  1 

Enter  Lieutenant  with  colours  in  his  hand, 

, 3 0r  4^ ouldiers. 

Lteu.  Follow  that  blow,  my  friend,  there’s  at  f 
, 1 1 nght  to  lave  me  f rom  the  Surgeons  mjferics,  1 
1 Leo. How  the  knave  curries  ’em  ? 


The  Hw 


norous 


1 - 
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Lf>»  You  cannot  rogues, 

Till  you  have  my  difeafes,flie  my  furie, 

and  butter  rogues , do  ye  run  from  me? 

AnJ  mV  fide  would  give  meleave,!  would  fo  hunt  ye, 


Phifit. 


* ^ 


, ^ Enough, enough  Z.re«re»^»/#thotr  haft  done  bravely. 
Prw.  Mirrour  of  man.  i - . i 

£,«*.  There’s  a flag  for  ye  fir, 

I t00[(Cit  out  o’rb’ (hop, and  never  paid  for’t, 

Iieto'em  againe,I  am  not  come  to  th’  text  yet. 
pem.  No  more  my  fouldiet : befhrew  my  heart  he  is 
Leo.  Hang  him,  hee’l  lick  all  thole  whole,  (hurt  fore, 
i ph.  Now  will  we  take  him,  : 

And  cure  him  in  a trice.  ’*  t'-nm  m;  ft 

Lem.  Be  carefull  of  him.  ■ , . 

lien-  Let  me  live  but  twoyedres, 
j And  doe  what  ye  will  with  me ; , < . i 

1 1 never  had  but  two  hauresyetofhappineffe ; 

Pray  ye  give  me  nothing  to  provoke  my  valour. 

Fori  am  ev'n  as  weary  of  this  fighting— 

i Phi. Ye  fhall  have  nothing;come  to  the  Princes  Tent 
And  there  the  Surgeons  prefently  fhall  fearch  ye. 

Then  to  your  reft.  . • - 

i«0.Alittle  hanfome  litter  " ; ; T 

To  lay  me  in, and  l fhall  fleepe. 

Let.  Looke  to  him . 

Lem.  I do  beleeve  a horfe  begot  this  fellow, 

He  never  knew  his  ftrength  yet ; they  are  ourowne.  . 
Leo. I thinke  fo,I  am  cozen’d  elfejl  would  but  lee  now 
A way  to  fetch  thefe  off,  and  lave  their  honours. 

Dem.  Only  their  lives. 

Leo.  Pray  ye  take  no  way  of  peace  now, 

UnlelTe  it  be  with  infinite  advantage.  • 

D«».J  fhall  be  rul’d; 

Let  the  battels  now  move  forward. 


Our  fclfe  will  give  the  fignall ; 

Now  Herold,  what’s  your  meflage  f 
Her.  From  my  Matters 
This  honourable  courtefie,a  Parley 
lor  half  e an  houre,  no  more  fir. 

Lem.  Let  ’em  come  on. 

They  have  my  princely  word. 


J Ent. Trumpet 
/ .and  Herold. 


Were  thefe  my  wars,  or  lead  my  power  in  chiefe  here, 

I knew  then  how  to  meet  your  memories  .• 

1 hey  are  my  Kings  imployments ; this  man  fights  nowr, 
To  whom  1 owe  all  dutie, faith, and  fervice ; 

This  man  that  fled  before  ye ; call  backe  that, 

That  bloudy  day  againe  , call  that  difgrace  home, 

And  then  an  ealie  peace,  may  fheath  our  fwords  up. 

I am  not  greedy  of  your  lives  and  fortunes. 

Nor  do  I gape  ungratefully  to  f wallow  ye. 

Honour  the  ipur  of  all  illuftrious  natures,  ■ : 

That  made  you  famous  Souldiers,  and  next  Kings, 

And  not  ambitious  envy  ftrikes  me  forward,  * 
Will  ye  unarme,  and  yeild  your  felves  his  prifoners  ? ./ 

Sel.  We  never  knew  what  that  found  meant : no  give 
Shall  ever  bind  this  body , but  embraces ; . , , 

Nor  weight  offorrow  here, till  earth  fall  on  me. 

Leo.  Exp  ed  our  charge  then.  > 

Ljj.  'Tis  the  nobler  curtefie:  . < 

And  lo  we  leave  the  hand  of  heaven  to  blelle  us. 

Dem.  Stay,  have  you  any  hope? 

, Cel.  W e have  none  left  us, 

But  that  one  comfort  of  our  deaths  together $ 

Give  us  but  room  to  fight. 

Leo.  Win  it,«nd weare it.  . . . 

Ptol.  Call  from  the  hils  thofe  companies  hang  ore  us 
Like  burfting  clouds ; and  then  breake  in,and  take  us. 

Dem.  Find  fuch  a Souldier  will  forfake  advantage, 
And  wee’l  draw  ofl>to  fhew  I dare  be  noble, 

And  hang  a light  out  to  ye  in  this  darkenefie. 

The  light  of  peace ; give  up  thofe  Cities,  forts. 

And  all  thofe  frontirg  Countries  to  our  ufes. 

Sel.  Is  this  the  peace  ? traitours  to  thofe  that  feed  us, 
Our  Gods  and  people  f give  our  Countries  from  us  ? 

Lif.  Begin  the  knell,  it  founds  a great  deale  Tweeter. 

Ptol.  Let  loofe  your  fervant  death. 

Sel.  Fall  fate  upon  us,. 

Our  memories  fhall  never  ftinke  behind  us. 

Dem.  Selene  us,  great  Selene  us } 

Sol.  The  Prince  cals  fir. 

Dem.  Thou  ftocke  of  noblenefle,and  curtefie, 

Thou  f ather  of  the  war 
Leo.  What  meanes  the  Prince  now 
Dem.  Give  me  my  Standard  here. 


( 
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Inter  S tie uens, Lyjimacus , Ptolomy,  attendants, Souldiers,  | Lyf. His 

. Dem.  You  (jentiemen  that  were  his  prifoners. 
And  felt  the  bounty  of  that  noble  nature, 

Lay  all  your  hands,  and  beare  thefe  Colours  to  him, 
t I The  Standard  of  the  Kingdome ; take  it  fouldier. 

Ptol.  What  will  this  meane  ? 


Jj***wvrv*)  J.  l Vl'VrTJ’J 

Her.  They  are  here  to  attend  ye. 

Dem.  Now  Princes, your  demands? 

Sel.  Peace,  if  it  may  bee 

Without  the  too  much  tainture  of  our  honour 


Peace,  andiwee’l  buy  it  too. 

| Hem.  At  what  price  ? 

LJ-  Tribute-.  1 • . 

At  all  the  charge  of  this  war. 

Lo.  That  will  not  do. 

Sel.  Leontius, you  and  I have  ferv’d  together, 

™ run  through  many  a fortune  with  our  fwords, 
‘Others  in  wounds, and  health  ; one  meat  has  fed  us, 
oe  tent  a thoufand  times  from  cold  night  cover’d  us : 
r oves  have  beenbut  one ; and  had  we  died  then, 
ne  monument  had  held  our  names, and  addons  .* 
a /,ao  Fou  Yet  upon  your  friends  fuch  prizes  ? 

Kav  JCrirCe  t€>  8iddy  chance  fuch  Trophies  ? 
le(Tp  •We/or8oc  to  dye  ? or  are  our  vertues 
v.,. In  a‘ fii&ions  conftant,than  our  fortunes  ? 

deceiv’d  ol’d  fouldier. 

And  th/  ,know  y°ur  WOl  ths>  ■ ; 

Us  low  bow  in  reverence  to  your  vertues  i 


Dem.  Thou  haft  won  it,  beare  it  off,  , 

And  draw  thy  men  home  whilft  wc  waite  upon  thee. 

Sel.  You  fhall  have  all  our  countries. 

Lyf.  Ptol.  All  by  heaven  fir. 

Dem.  I will  not  have  a ftone,a  bufh,a  bramble. 

No,  in  the  way  of  curtefie,  Tie  ftart  ye ; 

Draw  off, and  make  a lane  through  all  the  Annie, 

That  thefe  that  have  fubdu’d  us,  may  martch  through  us. 

Sel.  Sir,  do  not  make  me  furfet  with  fuch  goodnefle, 

I’le  beare  your  Srandard  for  ye ; follow  ye. 

Dem.  I lweare  it  fhall  be  fo, martch  through  me  f airely, 
And  thine  be  this  daies  honour, great  Selencus. 

Ptol.  Mirrour  of  noble  minds. 

Dem.  Nay  then  ye  hate  me. 

Leo.  I cannot  fpeake  now : Ex-with  Drums ^ Shouts . \ 
Well, go  thy  wayes,at  a fure  peece  of  bravery 
Thou  art  the  beft,  thefe  men  are  won  by  th’  ncckes  now: 
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The  Humor ohs  Lieutenant . 
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prima. 


Enter  Antigonus^  and  Menipftts. 

Ant.  VI O aptnefle  in  her  ? 

Men.  L\l  Not  an  immodeft  motion. 

And  yet  when  the  is  as  free, and  when  (he  is  courted. 
Makes  as  wild  witty  anlwers. 

zAnt.  This  more  fires  me, 

I muft  not  have  her  thus. 

Men . We  cannot  alter  her. 

Ant . Have  ye  put  the  youths  upon  her  ? 

Men.  All  that  know  any  thing. 

And  have  been  ftudied  how  to  catch  a beauty. 

But  like  lo  many  whelps  about  an  Elephant— 

T he  Prince  is  coming  home  fir. 

Ant . I heare  that  too, 

But  that's  no  matter ; am  I alter'd  well ; 

Men.  Not  to  be  knowne  I thinke  fir. 

Ant. I muft  fee  her.  Fnt.  2 Gent. or  Lords. 

1 Gent.  I offered  all  I had, all  I could  thinke  of, 

I tri’d  her  through  all  the  points  o'th'  compafl’e,I  thinke. 

2 Gent.  She  uudies  to  undo  the  Court, to  plant  here 
The  enemy  to  our  age,chaftitie; 

She  is  the  firft,that  ere  bauked  a clofc  Arbour, 

And  the  fweet  contents  within:She  hates  curl’d  heads  too, 
And  letting  up  of  beards  (he  fweares,is  Idolatrii 

1 Gent.  1 never  knew  fo  faire  a face  lo  froze; 

Yet  fhe  would  make  one  thinke, 

2 Gent.  T rue  by  her  carriage. 

Tor  (he’s  as  wanton  as  a kid  toth’  out  fide. 

As  foil  of  mocks  and  taunts : I kilfd  her  hand  too, 

Wafflt  with  her  halfe  an  houre. 

1 Gent.  She  heard  mefing. 

And  fung  her  (elfe  too  j (he  lings  admirably  ; 

But  (till,  when  any  hope  was, as  'tis  her  trick 
To  mimfter  enough  of  thole, then  prelently 
With  fome  new  fiam  or  other,  nothing  to  th’ matter, 

A nd  luch  a frowne,  as  would  finke  ail  before  her , 

She  takes  her  chamber  jeome  we  Thai  not  be  the  laft  fools. 

2 Gent.  Not  by  a hundred  I hope ; ’tis  aftrange  wench. 

Ant.  This  ferewes  me  up  ftill  higher.  Enter  Celia , 

Men.  Here  fhe  comes  fir.  and  Ladies  behind  her 


Where 


Nay  then  I muft  buy  the  ftocke/end  me  good  a J?' 
/hope  the  Princes  hand,  be  not  in  thislport . n&! 

I have  not  feen  him  yet, cannot  heare  from  him 

And  that, that, troubles  me : all  thele  were  recr/  • 

Had  1 but  his  fweet  companie  to  laugh  with 
What  fellowes  that  ? another  apparition  ? 

This  is  the  lovingft  age : I Ihould  know  that  face 
Sure  I have  feen’t  before,not  long  fince  neither.  ’ 
Ant.  She  fees  me  now  : O heaven, a moft  rare 
Cel.  Yes, ’tis  the  lame : I will  take  no  notice 
Butifi  donot  fitye,letmefriefbr’t;  ^ 

Is  all  this  Cackling  for  your  eg  ? they  are  faire  one* 
Excellent  rich  no  doubt  to  ; and  may  Humble  ’ 

A good  ftaid  mind,  but  I can  go  thus  by  ’em  • 

My  honeft  friend ; do  you  let  off  thele  T ewek  • 

Ant. Sex  ’em  off,  Lady  { i 

Cel.  I meane,  fell  ’em  here  fir  ? 

Am. She's  very  quickejfor  fale  they  are  not  meamr. 

Gel.  Tojr  landitie  I thinke  much  lelTe  ••  good  even  w 

Ant.  Nay, noble  Lady  ftay : 'tis  you  mutt  weare’em 

Nc.ve.r  ftrange,they  are  worthy  your  beft  beauty  ’ 
Cel.  Did  ye  ipeake  to  me?  ' 

Ant.  To  you  or  to  none  living : 

To  you  they  arc  fent  • to  you  they  are  facrificed, 

r u . 1 e n/v^r  looke  a horle  i>th#  mouth  that  s given  • 

Ithankcye  fir  2 1 lelend  one  to  reward  ye. 

Doyou  never  aske  who  fent  'em  / 

Cel, Never  I ; 

Nor  never  care,  if  it  be  an  honeft  end, 

That  end’s  the  fuU  rewarded  thankes  but  (lubbers it; 
lilt  be  ill, I will  not  urge  the  acquaintance. 

Ant. This  has  a loule  indeed : pray  let  me  tell  ye. 
Cel.  I care  not  ifyc  do,  lo  you  do  it  hanlomly,  ’ 
And  not  ftand  picking  of  your  words, 

Ant.  The  King  fent  ’em.  ' 

Cel.  Away  .away  , thou  art  fome  foolilh  fellow, 
And  now  I think  thou  haft  ftole'em  toojthe  kinefenfe! 
Alas  good  man, wotildft  thou  make  mcbeleeve 

He  has  nothing  to  do  with  things  of  thefe  worths, 

But  wantonly  to  fling  'em  l he’s  an  old  man, 

A good  old  man, they  fay  too : I dare  Iweare 
ull  many  a yeare  ago,  he  left  thele  gambols ; : 

Here,  take  your  trinkets.  i 

Ant.  Sure  I do  not  lye  Lady.  i 

£el.  I know  thou  lyeft  exircamMu  iljmmWi/ 

Thou  haft  a lying  fact. 
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Ant.  T hen  be  you  gone.  and  take  the  women  with  ye.  Ant . I was  never  thus  ratlcd 
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And  lay  thofe  J ewels 
Cel.  1 f I ftay  longer  ’ 

I Ihall  number  as  many  lovers  as  Lais  did ; 

How  they  flocke  after  me  ? upon  my  confidence, 

I have  had  a dozen  horfes  given  me  this  morning, 

I’le  ev’n  let  up  a troop, and  turne  fhe-fouldier, 

A good  dilcreet  wench  now,  that  were  not  hidebound 
Might  raile  a fine  eftate  here,and  luddenly : 

Tor  thele  warme  things  will  give  their  loules — I can  go 
W ithout  a world  of  offerings  to  my  excdlencc.-(no  where 
I am  a Queene,  a GoddefleJ  know  not  what — 

And  no  conltellation  in  all  heaven, but  I outlhine  it  - 
And  they  have  found  out  now  I have  no  eyes 
Of  mortall  lights, bur  certaine  influences. 

Strange  vertuous  lightnings, humane  nature  Harts  at 
And  I can  kill  my  twenty  in  a morning, 

With  as  much  eafe  now — 

Ha>  what  are  thefe  ? new  proj  efts? 


why 


Anu  why  art  thou  the  Meflenger  ? who  art  thou? 

. , ' L?dy’!ooke  on  >em  wifelv,and  then  confidet 

Who  can  fend  fuch  as  thelcbut  a King  only .? 

And,  to  what  beautie  can  they  be  oblations, 
only  yours  i Tor  me  that  am  the  carrier, 

Tis  only  fit  y ou  know  I am  his  fervant. 

And  have  folfil'd  his  will. 

Cel, You arelliortand  pitthy; 

What  muft  my  beauty  do  for  thefe  ? 

Ant.  Sweet  Lady, 

\ ou  cannot  be  lo  haru  of  underftandinjj. 

When  a Kings  favour  fhincs  upon  ye  elorioufly. 

And  fpeakes  his  love  in  thefe,—-  ' ■ 

Cel . O then  love’s  the  matter; 

Sir-re  vc,  ence  lovg ; now  I begin  to  feele  y e i 
And  J Ihould  be  the  Kings  whore,  a brave  title. 

And  go  as  glorious  as  the  S un,  6 brave  (till : ! 
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The  Humorous  Lieutenant . 
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c”fcCoin  mandreffe  of  his  Concubines 
ieC"!  from  place  to  place  to  meet  his  pleafures. 

Hi*®*1  A jevillifla  lubtill  wench, but  a rare  fpirit. 

Ant' , vvhen  the  good  old  fpunge  had  fuckt  my  youth 
id-  <■  hit  rovall  aches  in  my  bones : (dry. 
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d my  life  up, 


('into, 


I O'  ‘?  (oaie  of  his  roy  all  aches  in  my  t 

In  khme  (ball  tell  me  I have  plough’ 

IW*0  )on2  furrowes  in  my  face  to  finke  me. 

^ ca|  you  muft  not  thinke  lo  Lady. 

/ / Then  can  thefe  fir, 

/furious  thiogSjthe  price  of  youth  and  beauty ; 

Sod  here  of  fin-  offerings  let  me  off  againe  ? 

?! . .lore  me  chafte,  young  innocent  ? 
u ‘ t0  what  I was  ? adde  to  my  memone 

Soneft  and  a noble  fame  ? The  Kings  device  j 

“fin’s  as  umverfall  as  the  Sun  is,  . 

i ini  liehts  an  everlaft ing  torch  to  fhame  me.  .. 

• b poe  you  hold  fo  Height  account  of  a great  Kings 

Tte  ail  knees  bow  to  purchafe  ? (favour. 

Cel.  Prethee  peace : . , .... 

itihou  knewft  how  ill-  favouredly  thy  lale  becomes  thee. 

And  what  ill  toot  it  takes— — 

Ant.  You  will  be  wifer. 

Ctl,  Could  the  King  find  no  fhape  to  ihift  * ' 

3 „ reverend  age? and  one  fo  like  himfelt  too  ? 

Ant.  She  has  found  me  out. 

Ctl.  Cozen  the  world  with  gravities  . 

prethee  refoive  me  one  thing, do’s  the  King  love  thee  ? 

Ant.  I thinke  he  doe’s. 

«.  Itfeemeslo  by  thy  office:  . 

He  loves  thy  u(e,and  when  thats  ended,hates  thee : 

Tbouleemeft  to  me  a fouldier. 

Ant.  Yes  1 am  one  , • 

Ctl.  And  haft  fought  for  thy  Country  i 
Ant.  Many  a time.  , 

Cel.  May  be,  commanded  too  ? . A 

Ant.  I have  done,  Lady. 

Cel.  0 wretched  man,  below  the  date  of  pitie  l 
Canft  thou  forget, thou  wert  begot  in  honour  ? 

Atree  companion  for  a King  ? a fouldier  ? > t 

Whofe  noblenefle  dare  feele  no  want,biit  enemies  ? 

Canft  thou  forget  this, and  decline  fo  wretchedly, 

Toeat  the  bread  of  bawdrie,of  bale  bawdrie  ? 
feed  on  the  (cum  of  fin  ? fling  thy  (word  from  thee  ? 
i Dilhoaour  to  the  noble  name  that  nurfed  thee  ? 

! Coe, beg  difeafes ; let  them  be  thy  Armors, 
ihy  fights,  the  flames  of  lull, and  their  foule  ifliies. 

At.  Why  then  I am  a King,  and  mine  owne  fpcaker. 
W.  And  1 as  free  as  you,  mine  owne  difpofer  j 
Theretake  your  jewels ; let  them  give  them  luftres 
Hiat  have  darke  lives  and  foules  j weare  ’em  your  felfe  fir, 
lotilieeme  a Devill  elfe.  - 
Ant.  I command  ye  itay. 

, CfA  Be  juft,  I am  commanded. 

Ant.  I will  not  wrong  ye.  . A.  - 

A.  Then  thus  low  fals  my  duty. 

Ant.  Can  ye  love  me  ? ! 

J)'I)3nd  all  I have. 
t W.  I cannot  love  ye  ^ 

A ithout  thebreach  of  faith  I cannot  heare  ye  j 
, e lan§  upon  my  love, like  f rolls  on  Lillies  .•  ’ 
ftn  dye,but  I cannot  love.-you  are  anlwer’d. 

J nt>  I mud  find  aptcr  meanes,  I love  her  truly. 


Hofi.  Yes  fir,  I am  fure  on’t  ••  , 

Tor  whilft  I waited  onye, putting  my  wife  intruft, 

I know  not  by  what  meanes, but  the  King  found  her, 
And  hether  fhe  was  brought ; how, or  to  what  end. 
Hem.  My  father  found  her  ? 

Hofi.  So  my  wife  informes  me. 

Hem.  Leontius ,pray  draw  oft  the  fouldiers, 

I would  a while  be  private. 

Tail  oft  Gentlemen, 

The  Prince  would  be  alone.  . ; 

Hem.  Is  he  fo  cunning  ? 

There  is  fome  tricke  in  this,and  you  mull  know  it, 
And  be  an  agent  too : which  if  it  prove  fo  — — 

Hofi.  Pull  me  to  pieces  fir?  , 

Hem.  My  father  found  her  ? ' 

My  father  brought  her  hither  ? went  fhe  willingly  ? 
Hofi.  My  wife  (ayes  full  of  doubts. 

Hem.  I cannot  blame  her 

4 • 

No  more : there’s  no  trail,  no  faith  in  mankinde. 
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Enter  Anti  gomes ^Meniftusfieontins  ,&  Soldiers. 
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Exit. 

Exit. 
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^em‘  Aether  doe  you  fay  fhe  is  come 
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Ant.  Keep  her  up  clofe.he  mud  not  come  to  fee  her: 
You  are  welcome  nobly  now, welcome  home  gentlemen. 
You  have  done  a. courteous  fervice  on  the  Enemie  j 
Has  tyed  his  faith  for  ever  * you  fhall  find  it ; 

Ye  are  not  no  w in’s  debt  Son  : dill  your  fad  looks : 
Leontius t what’s  the  matter  ? 

Leo.  Truth  fir, I know  not, 

We  have  been  merry  fince  we  \ 

L*eu.  I feele  it. , . • . . 

; Ant.  Come,  what's  the  matter  now?  do  you  want  mo 
Sure  he  has  heard  o’th’  wench.  (ney  ? 

Hem.  Is  that  a want  fir  ? 

• • 

/ would  faine  fpeake  to  your  Grace. 

A»t.  You  may  doe  freely. 

Hem.  And  not  deferve  your  anger  ? 
tsfnu  That  ye  may  too.  . ('(oner 

D<?7».There  was  a gentlewoman, and  fomtimes  my  pri- 
Which  I thought  well  of  fir : your  Grace  conceives  me. 

Ant.  1 doe  indeed,  and  with  much  grief  conceive  ye  • 
With  full  as  much  gtiefe  as  your  mother  bare  me : 

There  was  fuch  a woman  : would  /might  as  well  fay, 
There  was  no  fuch  Hemetrius. 

Hem.  She  was  vertuous,  . .. 

And  therefore  not  unfit  my  youth  to  love  her  s 
She  was  as  faire  — 

Ant.  Her  beauty  I’le  proclaime  too, 

To  be  as  rich  as  ever  raigned  in  woman  j 
But  how  fhe  made  that  good,  the  Devill  knowes. 

Hem.  She  was  — O heaven/ 

Ant.  The  hell  to  all  thy  glories. 

Swallowed  thy  youth,  made  fhip  wrack  of  thine  honor : 
She  was  a devill. 

Hem.  Ye  are  my  father  fir. 

Ant.  And  fince  ye  take  a pride  to  fhew  your  follies, 
/’le  muder  ’em, and  all  the  world  fhall  view  ’em. 

Leo.  What  heate  is  thisrtbe  Kings  eyes  (peak  his  anger? 
Ant.  Thou  had  abus’d  thy  youtfodrawn  to  thy  fellow- 
la  dead  of  arts  and  armes,a  womans  kifles,  (fhip 

The  fubtilties,and  loft  heatesof  a harlot- 
Hem.  Good  fir, midake  her  not. 

Ant.  A Witch,  a Sorcerer : 

^ % • * . 5 

I tell  thee  but  the  truth  ; and  heare  Demetrius , 

Which  has  fo  dealt  upon  thy  bioud  with  charmes, 
Devillifh  and  darke  j fo  loekt  up  all  thy  vertues  j 
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teutenant. 
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j So  pluckt  thee  backe  from  what  thou  (prungft  from,  glo- 
j I n heaven, that  any  tongue  but  his  durft  (ay  this ; (rious 
That  any  heart  durft  harbor  it;  Dread  Father, 

If  (or  the  innocent  the  gods  allow  us 
To  bend  our  knees  ~ 

•Ant.  A way, thou  art  bewitched  frill ; 

Though  (he  bedead,her  power  frill  lives  upon  thee. 

Dem.  Dead  } O (acred  fir : dead  did  you  fay  ? 

Ant.  Sheisdeadfoole. 

Dew.  It  is  not  poflible : be  not  (o  angry, 

Say  (he  is  falne  under  your  fad  dilpleafare," 

Or  any  thing  but  dead , (ay  (he  is  banifhed, 

Invent  a crime, and  doe  beleeve  it  fir. 

Ant.  Dead  by  the  Law ; we  found  her  hell, and  her, 

I meane  hercharmes  and  (pels,  for  which  (he  perifh'd  j 
| And  (he  confeft  (he  drew  thee  to  thy  ruine. 

And  purpos'd  it, purpos'd  my  Empires  overthrow* 

Dem.  But  is  (he  dead  ? was  there  no  pity  fir  ? 

! It  her  youth  err'd, was  there  no  mercy  fhewne  her  ? 

Did  ye  looke  on  her  face,  when  ye  condemn’d  her  f 
Ant.  I look  d into  her  heart, and  there  (lie  was  hideous. 
Dem . Can  (lie  be  dead  ? can  vertue  fall  untimely  i 
Ant . She  is  dead,  ddervingly  (he  died. 

Dem.  J have  done  then. 

O matchlcfle  fweetnes,  whether  art  thou  vanilhed  ? 

O thou  faire  loule  ot  all  thy  (ex, what  Paradi(e 
Haft  thou  inrich’d  and  blelt  ? I am  your  (onne  fir. 


And  to  all  you  (hall  command  ftand  moft  obedient. 

Only  a little  time  I muft  intreat  you 
To  ftudy  to  forget  her ; ’twill not  belong  fir. 

Nor  1 long  after  it : art  thou  dead  Celia, 

Dead  my  poor  wench?rny  joy, pluckt  green  with  violence: 

0 faire  1 weet  floure.farwell : Come,thou  deftroyer. 
Sorrow, thou  melter  of  the  foule, dwell  with  me* 

Dwell  with  me  folitarie  thoughts,teares,cryings. 

Nothing  that  loves  the  day,  love  aic;  or  fe eke  me." 

Nothing  that  loves  his  owne  life  haunt»about  me : 

And. Lo v e , 1 charge  thee, never  charme  mine  eies  more. 
Nor  nc-re  betray  a beauty  to  my  curfes; 

Fori  11  i a 11  curie  all  now.hate  all,fotf#eare*ll. 

And  all  the  brood  of  fruitfull  nature  vex  at  ■'  , 

or  j ie  isgon  that  was  all, and  I nothing Ex.&Gtn, 

dm*  This  opinion  muft  be  maintained. 

Men.  It  fhallbe 

i £oe : I can  at  mine  owne  pleafure 

1 r i w film  tp  th’  right  againe : wait  you  inftruftions, 

^nd  fee  the  fouldier  paid,  Leontis  ■ ’ 

Once  more  ye  are  welcome  home  aft . 

-^./.  Hcakh  to  your  Majeftie Exit  Antie.&c. 

vlc  ihy\*an  t 3 °r8  the  iourny>how  canlt  thou  tell? 

i S;  *>  ■ “* « 

Leo.  A wench  the  reafon  } 

Lev.  Who’s  that  talks  of'  a wench  there  ? 

LjC0-  All  this  difeontent 
About  a wench. 

L ten.  Where  is  this  wench,  good  ColoneU  ? 

&r  » e- 

I <?  HeeTwoend°r  ft°?V  h°W  ,S  k GentIemcn  ? 

Hofi.  Misfofir,  * 


And  now  I wifo  my  felfe  half  hanoTtT^r^ 
Leo.  What  is  this  woman  ? ^ " nt  ^is (- 

Lieu.  I, 


•j 


Hoft.  I cannot  tell  ye, 

But  hanfome  as  heaven. 

Lieu.  r She  is  not  fo  high  I hope  fir. 

Leo.  Where  is  (he? 

Lieu.  I,  that  would  be  knowne. 

Lea . Whyfirrah. 

H°ft.  I cannot  (Tow ye  neither; 

f he  King  has  now  difpos’d  of  her.  ’ 

Leo,.  I here  lyes  the  matter  ; 

Will  he  admit  none  to  come  to  comfort  him  ? 

\\r\\eM' No/  any  nearesnor  le*  ’em  knock  their  beam, 
Will  never  Ipeake.  utansci 

Ltett.  Tis  thebeft  way  if  he  have  her ; 

For  look  you, a man  would  be  loath  to  be  diiturb’d  i* 

T is  every  good  mans  cafe.  d5l*; 

Leo.  ’Tis  all  thy  living,  .I®1! 

Wc  muft  not  fuffer  this,  we  dare  not  fuffer  it : 

For  when  thefe  tender  foules  meet  deep  afflictions 
11  hey  are  not  ftrong  enough  to  ftruggle  with  ’em  ’ 
Badrop  away  as  tow  does,  from  a moa„“aS 

And  m the  torrent  cf  their  owne  lighs  linkc  (haul*., 

I Will,  and  muft  fpeake  to  him. 

Lieu.  So  mufti  toot 
He  promifed  me  a charge. 

Leo.  Of  what  ? of  children 

Upon  my  confidence, thou  haft  a double  companie, 

And  all  of  thine  owne  begetting  alreadie. 

Lieu.  Thatsallone, 

1 1c  raife  em  to  a Regiment, and  there  commafld’a 
When  they  turne  difobedient,  unbeget  'em : 

Knock  em  o’th*  head, and  put  in  new* 

Leo.  A rare  way ; 

But  for  all  this, thou  art  not  valiant  enough 
To  dare  to  fee  the  Prince  now  t S 
Lieu. Do  ye  thinke  he’s  angry  ? 
i Gem.  Extreamely  vext.  : * ’ 

2 Gen . to  the  endangering  of  any  man  comes  nearc  him 
i Gent.  Y et,if  thou  couldft  but  win  him  our, 

What  ere  thy  fuite  were. 

Beleev^jyt  granted  prefently.  >. 

Leo.  Yet  thou  muft  thinke  though, 

That  in  the  doing  he  may  breake  upon  ye. 

And.-. . 4 [t  , 

Lieu.  If  he  do  not  kill  me.  - 
Leo.  There's  the  queftiofi. 

Lieu • For  hulfe  a dozen  hurts  ? 

Leo . Art  thou  fo  vaitant  ? 

Lieu. Not  abloluteiy  (o  neither  .*  no  it  cannot  bc> 

I want  my  impoftumes,and  my  things  about 
Yet  I’le  make  danger,  Collonel. 

Leo.  Twill  be  rare  (port,  i ; : ml 

How  ere  it  take ; give  me  thy  hand  ; if  thou  doft  this. 

1 le  rai(e  thee  up  a horle  troope,take  my  word  fort. 

Lieu.  What  may  be  done  by  humane  man  / 

Leo . Lets  go e then. 

i.Gen.  Away  before  the  coole:he  wil  revenge 

V 

Sca^ne  3.  Enter  Antigonue^ALeniffiu^ndLi^l 

Ant.  Will  (he  notyeeld?  x. 

Leu . For  all  we  can  urge  to  her ; 

I (wore  I would  marry  her, (he  laugh'd  extremely* 

And  then  (he  rail’d  like  thunder. 


7i 


* 


I 
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:*%  o 4 


The  Humorous  Lieutenant. 


roots? 


Exit. 


Call  in  the  Magitian.  Enter  Mag. with  a bowle. 

At and  will  obtaine  her,  I am  afaes  die. 

1 »Ult’  Are  all  the  Philters  in?charmes, powders, 

re  all  in : and  now  I onelv  ftay 
Evocation  of  (ome  helping  (pints.  , ' ■ : 

T he in  T ur  WOrke  then,  and  dilpatch. 

iZ  Sit  (fill*  and  feare  not. 

‘ l (hall  ne're  indure  thele  fights.  

AvVay  with  the  woman  : goe  wait  without. 

f*'  When  the  Devils  gone  pray  call  me. 

L‘  ' j>e  (ure  you  make  it  powerfull  enough 

f.  Pray  doubt  not.-, He  Conjures. 

A Son". 

?i  ■ ./  ( 4 ! O. 

# • S*  . ' ! > > • 

RJfe  from  the flsades  below, 

Allyou  that  prove 
The  keif  e*  of  loefe  Love  ; 

'eftow  • , 

this  Cup , what  ever  may  compell 
ftyf overfull  Charme , 4//^  un-re fified  Spell . - 
/n?4rt  un*warm’ d to  melt  in  Loves  dejircsy 
JDifiill  into  this  Liquor  all  your  fires ; 

Heats,  longings , 

heepe  bael^froreen  feares, 

That  (he  may  know,  that  has  all  power  defied , 

^ a power  that  will  not  be  denied . 

• v 
The  Anfwer. 

40*  to  view  e* re  day 
Brought  along , 4//  compell f 

All  the  earth  has,  and  one  hell  : 

Here* s a little  little  Flower , 

tp/7/  /;*r/ an  home * 

Then  unto  finch  fames  arife , 

^ thoufandjoyes  will  not  [toffee* 

Here's  the  powder  of  the  AT 0 one 
With  which  (he  caught  Endymion, 

The  powerfull  teares  that  Venus  cryeL 
When  the  Boy  Adonis  dyed . 

Here's  Medeas  Charme , with  which 
Jalons  heart  (he  did  bewitch , 

Omphale  t/?#  Spell  put  in 
When  {he  made  the  Libian  [pin. 

This  dull  root  pluckifrom  Lethe  j Hoodi 
Purges  all  pure  thoughts , and  good . 

7 hefe  I jHr  thus  yroundt  rounds  round , 

Whilfi  our  light  feet  beat  the  ground. 

f 4 • A • -•  A a * . 

* / • *■ 

Now  fir  'tis  full.  and  whofoever  drinkes  this 
M violently  doat  upon  your  perfon, 

^ never  fleepe  nor  eate  unfatisfied  : 

0 ffiany  houres  'twill  worke,  and  worke  with  violence, 
Andthofe  expired  ’tis  done.  You  have  my  art  fir. 

Enter  Ec  nappe. 

,/:nu  See  him  rewarded  liberally-  -Leucippe. 
ere,  take  this  bowle,and  when  (he  calls  for  wine  next  — 
Eh.  Be  (ureyou giveher  this,  and  fee  her  drinkc it; 

,ay  no  time  when  (h  e calls  next. 

Ln- 1 (hall  fir. 

j'  Fee  none  elfe  touch  it  on  your  life. 

J11, 1 am  charged  fir. 

nt'  Now  if  (he  have  an  antidote  art  let  her  fcape  me. 

Exeunt. 

Enter  Leontius,  Lieutenant, (jento 


%n 


** 

v» 


1 Gent.  There’s  the  door  Lieutenant, if  you  dare  do  any 
Leo.  Here’s  no  man  waites.  ' (i thing, 

r Gent.  H’as  given  a charge  that  none  (hall,  . 

Nor  none  (hall  come  within  the  hearing  of  him  ; 

Dare  ye  goe  forward  ? ' 

Lieut.  Let  me  put  on  my  skull  firft. 

My  head’s  almoft  beaten  into  th’papof  an  Apple, 

Leo.  Are  there  n&Guns  i'th’  doore  ? 

The  rogue  will  doe  it, 

And  yet  I know  he  has  no  ftomack  to’r. 

Lieut'.  What  loope-holes  are  there  when  I knock  for 
For  thole  may  pepper  me?  I can  perceeive none,  ((tones, 
• Leo.  How  he  viewes  the  Fortification* 

Lteut.  Farewell  Gentlemen, 

If  I be  kill'd  f 


Leo.  V/cele  fee  thee  buried  bravely.  (foftly. 

, Lieut.  A way : ho  wdiould  I know  that  then?  lie  knock 
Pray  heaven  he  (peak  in  a low  voice  now  to  comfort  me.* 
I feele  I have  no  heart  to’t : — Is't  well,  Gentlemen. 

Colonel,  my  Troope- 

Leo.  A little  louder. 

Lieut.  Stay,  ftay  ; 

Here  is  a window,  I will  fee,ftand  wide. 

Leo.  By he’s  charging  of  a Gun : 

Theri’s  no  luch  matter. 

' * i • 

Lieut.  There’s  no  body  in  this  roome. 

O’twas  a fire-fhovell  : - . • 

Now  ilc  knock  lowder ; if  he  fay  who’s  there,  • • : ; 

As  fure  he  has  fo  much  manners , then  will  I anfwer  him 

So  finely  & demurelyimy  Troop  Co\ond--(knock_louder, 

1 Gent.  Knock  louder  fooje,  he  hcares  not. 

Lieut.  Youfoole,doeyou. 

Doe  and  ye  dare  now. 

1 Gent.  I doe  not  undertake  it.  • ( matters. 

Lieut , Then  hold  your  peace,&  medle  with  your  own 

Lee.  Now  he  will  knock.  Knock*  louder. 

^ 

Lieut.  Sir,  fir : wil’t  pleafe  you  hcare  fir  ? 

Your  Grace  .•  He  looke  againe : wbat’sthat  ? 

Leo.  He's  there  now. 

Lord  ! How  he  flares  1 1 ne’re  yet  faw  him  thus  alter’d  „• 
Stand  now,  and  take  the  Troope. 

Lieut.  Would  I were  in't,  ' ’ 

And  a good  horfe  under  me ; I mod  knock  againe. 

The  devil’s  at  my  fingers  ends  : he  comes  now. 

Now  Colonel,  if  Ilive 

* ^ w 

Leo.  The  Troop’s  thine  own  Boy.  Enter- Dem.apifioL 
Dem.  What  delpcrate  f bole;  ambitious  of  his  ruine  ? 
Lieut.  Your  father  would  defire  ye,  fir,  to  come  to  din- 
Dem.  Thou  art  no  more, 

Lieut.  Now,  now,  now,  now, 

Dem.  Poore  coxcomb,  < 

Why  doe  I aime  at  thee  ? 

Lee.  Hisfeare  has  kill'd  him. 


Exit. 

En.  L euc . wit  b a howl. 
2 Gent.  I protelt  hee’s  almoft  ftiffe  : bend  him, and  rub 
Hold  his  nole  do(e,you,if  you  be  a woman, 

Helpe  us  a little  : here's  a man  neere  perifh’t. 

Leu.  Alas,  alas,  I have  nothing  here  about  me. 

Looke  to  my  bowle : He  run  in  preiently 
And  fetch  (ome  waters : bend  him,  and  let  him  upwards 


Leo.  A goodly  man. 


Exit. 


Here's  a brave  heart : he’s  warme  againe ; you  (hall  not 
2 Gent.  Leave  us  i’tb’  lurch  fo,  firrah. 

Now  he  breathes  too. 

Leo.  if  we  had  but  any  drinke  to  rayfe  his  fpirits. 
What’s  that  i'th’  bowle?  upon  my  life  good  Liquor, 
She  would  not  owne  it  el(e. 


Sff  2 


I Gent.  J 


The  Humorous  Lieutenant . 


9 ^ # A 

i-Gen.  Hefees.  >(  - . fl *. 

: Leo.  Looke  up  boy, 

I And  take  this  cup, and  drinke  it  off,  Tie  pledge  thee, 

■ tjuide  it  to  his  mouth.he  (wallowes  heartily. 

i 2 . Gen.  Oh  / fe  are  and  forro  vves  dry  j 'tis  off . 

Leo.  Stand  up  man. 

1 Lien.  Am  I not  (hot  ? 

Leo.  Away  with  him, and  cheere  him: 

Thou  haft  won  thy  Troop. 

Lien.  I thinke  I won  it  bravely. 

Leo.  Goe,  I inuft  fee  the  Prince,  he  mufi:  not  live  thus  $ 
And  let  me  heare  an  houre  hence  from  ye. 

W ell  fir  Ex. Gen  and  Lieu. 

Enter  Leucippe  with  water. 

Leu,  Here, here : where's  the  fickc  Gentleman  1 
Leo.  Hee's  up  and  gone,  Lady. 

Leu.  Alas  : that  I came  fo  late. 


' / ~ jl  vuuiv*  jlw  ia 

Leo.  He  niuft  (till  thanke  ye, 

\ e ieft  that  in  a cup  here  did  him  comfort# 

Leum  That  in  the  bowle  ? ' 

I Leo . Yes  truly ,very  much  comfort, 

He  dranke  it  off,  and  after  it  fpoke  luftily. 

Lett.  Dicj  he  drinke  it  all  ? 

Leo . All  off. 

Lets.  1 he  detill  choke  him, 

I am  undone 'has  twenty  devils  in  him; 

Undone  tor  ever : left  he  none  ? 

Leo . I thinke  not. 

Lett.  No  not  a drop : what  fiiall  become  of 'me  now  ? 
ad  he  no  where  elle  to  fwound  ? a veng’ance  fwound 
G ndone, undone, undone  .•  ftay , I can  lye  yet,  (him : 

And  (weare  too  at  a pinch,  tbats  all  my  comfort,  EnuDe. 
Look  to  hi m;I  (ay  look  to  him,&but  markwhat  folows.  Ex 
„.f  f*;  ^hat  a devill  ayles  the  woman  ? here  comes  the 
VV  ith  fuch  a (adnes  on  his  face, as  (orrow,  ( Prince  again, 

Sorrow  her  lclf,  but  poorely  imitates.  ' b 

Sorrow  of  (orrowes  on  that  heart  that  caus’d  it. 

a i /’  ?hy  might  (he  not  be  fa  lie  & treacherous  to  me? 
And  found  fo  by  my  father .?  (he  was  a woman, 

‘u  !naify. a one  °i  chat  fexe,  young  and  faire. 

As  full  of  faith  as  the  have  fallen,and  fouly. 

Leo.  It  is  a wench  : O that  I knew  the  circumftance. 

f™'.  ^Y^,®1§ht  nof> to  prefer  ve  me  from  this  mine, 
She  having  loft  her  honor, and  abufed  me. 

My  father  change  the  formes  o'th'coines, and  execute 
HiS  anger  on  a fault  lhe  ne’re  committed , 

Only  to  keep  ajg  (afe  ? why  fiiould  I thinke  fo  ? 
mc  never  was  to  me  but  all  obedience 

$wectnes,and  love.  * • 

Leo.  How  heartily  he  weeps  now  ? 

I have  not  wept  the(e  thirty  yeares  and  upward  • 

But  nownf  I fiiould  be  hang’d  I cannot  hold  from’t  j 
It  grieves  me  to  the  heart.  » 

Dcm.  Who’s  that  that  mocks  me  ? 

t ^ of  him  that  mocks  ye  .•  I grieve  trulv 

Truly  and  heartdy  to  (ce  you  thus  fir ; S ' ^ 

\\7U  1 ^ ^ P°wer5Gods  are  my  witnefle 

Who  ere  he  be.  that  tookeyour  fweet  S from  ve  . 

I am  not  f o old  yet, nor  want  i iP,m~~  * * J 

Bern.  No  more  of  that  no  more  Leontius 

Famwfl?  T £ §° ? ? our  part  is  France  : 
arewell,  t .hall  not  fee  thee  long.  f-  , 

Leo.  Good  fir,tell  me  the  caufc  t know  • 'ln  £ > 

“*  y « *3ST 

Lem.  I muft  nof3dare'not  tell  it,  ' . . 


A i “ S™  m “ h°"'«  enquireTtoT 

Leo.  Will  ye  be  merry  then  ? 

Lem;  I am  wondrous  merry. 

•Lcw.’Tis  wondrous  welliyou  think  now  a-  i. 

If  I werT.h''  d°“  “*  nV'  « bnfa>P 

“ 1 wer,e  rhus>  you  would  (weare  I were 

A wooden  a(Te ; whine  for  a wench  ? “,c 

Bern.  Prethee  leave  me. 

Leo.  I will  not  leave  ye  for  a fit. 

Bern.  Leontius  ? 

a nf'a  Vor  that  you  may  haVe  any  where  for  & 

And  a deare  pennyworth  too.  ' 

Dcm.  Nay,  then  you  are  troublefome 
Leo.  Not  halfe  fo  troublefome  as  vm,  . 

Was  that  brave  heart  made  to  pant  for  a piaffe 

And  now  i’th*dog-daies  too,  when  nothin^  dare  In  • 
That  noble  mind  to  melt  away, and  moulder  Vf' 

For  a hay-nonny-nonny  ? would  I had  a HaflTe  here 
To  fiiewy  e what  a pretty  toy  ye  are  turn’d  to  ’ 

Bem.  My  wretched  fortune. 

Leo.  Will  ye  but  let  me  know  her .? 

I e once  turne  bawd  : go  too,  they  are  good  memoir 
And  not  fo  contemptible  as  we  take  ’em  for ; ^ 

And  if  (lie  be  above  ground,  and  a woman, 

LaS.k,en° m°rf 5 1 brinS  her  o'  my  backe fir; 

T y tbis  ban"* 1 will : anci  I had  aslieve  bring  foe  devill 
I care  not  who  (he  be,  nor  where  I have  her 

’ wh  y°llr  u-n?eS%or  the  next  bed  Oliver  her,  f* 
ic  i you  thinke  fittefhand  when  you  have  danc’d  von* 

Lem.  Away, and  foole  to  them  are  fo  affetfed ; : 

O thou  art  gone,  and  all  my  comfort  with  thee  • 

Wilt  thou  do  one  thing  for  me?  • I 

Leo.  All  things  i'th’world  fir. 

Or  all  dangers. 

Bern.  S weare.  | 

Leo.  I will.  v ; j 

Bern.  Come  neere  me  no  more  them 

Leo . How? 

Bern . Comenomorencereme:  i 

Thou  art  a plague-fore  to  me. 

Leo.  Give  you  good  ev  n fir ; 

. ^ . - US  j we  fhail  have  fine  fport. 

/wiUbeforry  yet.  ‘ Bt%1 

1 Gent.  How  now,how  does  he  ? 

rif f u ^ly’^ tellyc  ban§  me>or  any  man  elfe 
1 hat  hath  his  nineteen  wits  5 he  has  the  bots  I think 

He  groanes, and  roares,  and  kicks. 

2 Gent . Will  he  fpeake  yet  ? 

Leo.  Not  willingly : 

Shortly  he  will  not  (ee  a man ; if  ever  ’ > 

Ilook’d  upon  a Prince fometamorphis’d, 
o juggled  into  I know  not  what, (ham e take  me; 

This ’tis  to  be  in  love. 

i Gent.  Is  that  the  caufe  on’t .? 

Leo.  What  is  it  not  rhecaufeof  but  bearebaitings 
. ..I  yy . — i . - ike  it:  outupon’r, 

i j/uiat  Viants>and  wbat  d warffs,what  owles  ?"A 
V at  dogs, and  cats  it  makes  us?men  that  are 

Live  as  if  they  had  a legion  of  devils  in  ’em. 

And  every  devill  of 'a  (ever  all  nature, 

Nothing  but  Hey  pafie,re-pa(Te : where's  the  Lit 

Has  he  gathered  up  the  eqd  on’s  wits  againe  i 

* Gent,  He  is  alive : but  you  that  talke  of  wont 

^ hew  me  but  fuch  a wonder  as  he  is  now. 

eo.  Why  ? he  was  ever  at  the  worft  a wondci 
Gent.  He  is  now  moft  wonderful  1 - a hkzerr 
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f (1  What  ailes  the  fooleshmd  what  liar  raignes  now 

vVebave  fuch  prodigies  ? ( gentlemen 

\ Gen.  ' r will  poaze  your  heaven-hunters ; 

He  talks  new  of  the  King.no  other  language, 

Anc|  wjth  the  King, as  he  imagines  hourely. 

Courts  the  King,  drinks  to  the  King, dies  for  the  King, 

Buyes  all  the  pictures  of  the  King, wears  the  Kings  colors, 

Docs  he  not  lye  i’ch’  Kings  ftreet  too  ? 

i Gen.  Hee's  going  thither. 

Milts  oraiers  for  the  King  in  fundry  languages, 
f hi,  Proclamations  into  meet*  ° 
js really  in  love  with  the  King, mod  doatingly, 

Anddveares  Adonis  was  a devill  to  him  .• 

A fweet  King, a mod  comely  King, and  fuch  a King  — - 
’ 2 .Gen.  Then  down  on's mary-bones:0  excellent  King: 
Thus  he  begins,’!  hou  light  and  life  of  creatures, 

• Angell-ey’J  King,'  vouchfafeat  length  thy  favour ; 

And  lo  proceeds  to  incifion.-  what  think  ye  of  this  forrow  ; 

i . Gen.  Will  asfamiliariy  Title  the  Kings  horfes 
As  they  pafle  by  him : ready  to  ravifh  his  footmen. 

| Leo.  Why  this  is  above  Ela  ? 

But  how  comes  this  ? 

i . Gen.  Nay  thats  to  underdand  yet, 
i But  thus  it  is, and  this  part  but  the  poored,  (thefe. 

Ttvould  make  a man  leap  over  the  Moone  to  fee  him  act 
i .Gen.  With  lighes  as  though  his  heart  would  breake : 
Cry  like  a breech’d  boy,  not  eat  a bit. 
j Lee,  I muft  goe  lee  him  prefently. 

For  this  is  luch  a gig : forcertaine  Gentlemen 
The  Fiend  rides  on  a Eiddlelticke. 


Ml 


t 


f 


I 


Has  made  himfelfe  hanfome  too. 


Doe  you  looke  now, Lady ? 
^ ou  will  leap  anon. 


I 


E 


Cel.  Curl'd  and  perfum’d?  I fmell  him:  r 

He  looks  on's  let? gs  too  : lure  he  will  cut  a cap  er, 
Cod-a-mercie  deare  December* 


A*u  O doe  you  i mile  no  w : 

* *lt  would  workc  with  y outcome  hither  pretty  one* 
Cel.  Sir*  r J 


I hkethofe  curtefies  Wellcome  hither&kifleme* 


Cel*  I am  reading  fir  of  a fhort  Trcatile  here, 

:has  your  Grace  feene  it  < 
1 He  (ayes  here,  that  an  old  mans  loofedefire 


( 


J^^/^glow-wormes  light, the  Apesfo  wonder’d  at  .• 
Which  when  they  gather’d lficks,and  laid  upon’r. 

Ana  blew, and  blew,turn’d  taile,and  went  out  prefently : 
nnd  in  another  place  . he  cals  their  loves, 

B . _ / I « * 4 ■ ^ 


V 

r 

i 


1 

t 


t 


l ainc  finds  of  dying  flo  wers,  carry  no  comforts  * 

IP HPU  V r> or  (l  - L ’ _ I _ I • j 


Fhey’r  dcaring  ltinking  foggs,  fo  thick  and  muddy. 


f 


ileaion  with  all  his  beanies  cannot  beat  through  ’em. 

Ant.  How’s  this?  » this  the  potionfyou  but  foole  ftill 

n/M»f  ii/'m,  T _ - ' 1 r » * / ' • P 


1 


} 


I know  you  love  me. 


Cel.  As  ye  are  juft  and  honeff,, 


i 


I know  I love  and  honour  ye : admireye. 


Am.  This  makes  again!!  me, fearfully  acainftme. 
Cel.  But  as  you  bring  your  power  to  persecute  me. 


* 

S 


*’ 


Your  traps  to  catch  mine  innocence, to  rob  me , 
As  you  lay  out  your  lulls  to  overwhelme  me, 


2 .Gen.  I thinke  fo. 

Leo.  Can  ye  guide  me  to  himffor  half  an  houre  lam  his. 
To  lee  the  miracle. 

I A*".  We  lure  lhall  ftart  him.  Exeunt. 


Hell  never  hated  good,as  I hate  you  fir  5 

What  si 


Now  after  ail  your  Conquefts  got ,y our  Tides, 


The  ever-living  memories  rais’d  to  you. 


* r 


Scatne  5 . Enter  Antigontts  and  Lcitcipne, 


'-an  my  aereat  oe  f my  poore  wracke,  what  triumph  ? 
And  when  you  crowneyour  fwelling  cups  to  fortune, 
What  honourable  tongue  can  ling  my  ftory  f 


■d»t.  Are  you  fure  file  dranke  it  ? 


Be  as  your  Embletne  is,  a glorious  Lamp 
Set  on  the  top  of  all,  to  light  all  perfe&ly : 


Lev,  Now  muft  I ly  e molt  confidently. 
Yes  fir,  (he  has  drunke  it  off. 


J 


Ant,  How  works  it  with  her  ? 


Lev,  1 fee  no  alteration  yet. 

dm.  There  will  be. 


Into  all  thudding  equally  your  vertues.  (nes  • 

Ant . She  has  drencht  me  nowrnow  I admire  hir  goodr 
So  young,fo  nobly  ftrong,  I never  tafted  .• . 

Can  nothing  in  the  power  of  Kings  perfwade  ye  ? 


For  he  is  the  greateft  Artift  living  made  it ; 
Where  isfhe  now  ? ’ 


Cel.  No,  nor  that  power  command  me. 
Ant.  Say  I fhouid  force  ye? 


Hie  is  ready  to  waike  out  fir* 

Starke  mad, I know  fee  will  be. 

So  I hope  fir* 

$heknowes  not  of  the  Prince? 

^ut  ()f  fjQ  xxian  living  * — - 

m.  How  do  x looke;  how  do  my  clothes  become  me? 

I1  am  not  very  gray. 

}l!t‘  A very  youth  fir,  ' - ' ■ '•  " • 

?on my  maiden-head  as  (mug  as  April : 

I Warner c? tflat  *weet  face»  ’£will  undoe  a thoufand, 

muft  lob  y 

<.  Enter  Celia 


I have  it  in  my  will 
Cel  Your  will’s  a poore  one ; 


W 0 + • * 9 * ' 

And  though  it  be  a Kings  will,  a defpifedone, 

Weaker  then  Infants  lcggs,your  will’s  in  fwadling  clouts: 


^ C/C/  ’ ¥ * — O 

A thoufand  waies  my  will  has  found  to  chccke  ye ; 


A thoufand  dooresto  Icapeye.  I dare  die  fir 

1 / 1 I 1 ' r I I t • 


1 


As  fuddenly  I dare  die, as  you  can  off  er : 

w • « • / A a 


Nay, fay  you  had  your  will,  fay  you  had  ravifii’d  me, 
Perform’dyour  luff, what  had  you  purchas’d  by  it } 
What  honor  won,doeyou  know  who  d wels  abovefir, 

Ik  t * | A % A A _ 


And  what  they  have  prepared  for  men  turt/d  devils  ? 

m f V | • 1 « 4 | # 


r^ct  can  give  content  enough. 

inu  I thinke  fo.  & 


L 


f*'  ^cre  fhe  comes  fir. 


2 


j * A ^ ^ -W  V f j 

Did  you  never  heare  their  thunder  ? ff art  and  tremble. 
Death  fitting  on  your  bloud,when  their  fires  vifit  us? 

» T T ' 1 1 *.  t . • « . **  ~ 


I 


I 


Go&i  !ha‘^  keeP  ^er  ^ me 

Cel  m u C c^e  roo.m:H?ake  all  things  ready.  Ex.Len. 
lev  L>  ° h<)Pe  ^ct  the  Prince  ? no  comfort  of  him  ? 


LJ  ¥ ¥ . 

Will  nothing  wring  you  then  do  you  thinkefht  hard  here  f 

4,  ji’i  / • i « i f ^ . 


And  like  a fnaile  curie  round  about  your  ctntfcience 

m • 4 f + f\  • • I * 


ft: 


Wrnm^ me,  mew’d  tip  here, as  they  mew  mad  folkes, 


iThi 


'•c°mpanie  b«t  my  afflicTions.' 


Biting  and  flinging ; will  you  not  roare  too  late  then  ? „ 
Then  when  ycijlhake  in  horror  of  this  villanie, 

Then  will  I rife  a ftar  in  heaven, and  feorne  ye.  _ (nefle? 


'E 


ag3ine?ftrange,how  he  haunts  me  ? 

e * poiton’d  potion  his  eyes  frighf  me  ? 


w rf  w - ^ \ w 

■Ant,  Lull, how  1 hate  thee  now  ? and  love  this  fweet* 

•it  f . _ ^ f • I /• 


Qut 


muft 


Queene  alreadie 


r 


1 


142. 


The  Humorous  Lieutenant . 


:>ne  away,  lea  none  a way  nr, 

love,am  not  mine  owne  Exchequer ; 

ers  heart  my  hope  and  peace  lyes,  ('nough 

f • t j I . T _ J L T n/sf  IMlfP  P— 


I can  give  none  away,  fell  none  a way  fir. 

Can  lend  no’  T' 

For  in  anothers 

. . ' jP1 

To  touch  thefe  lips,  in  that  iweet  peace  ye  fpoke  or.- 
Live  now  for  ever,  and  I to  ferve  your  vertues 
Cel.  Why  now  ye  (how  a god?  nowl  knecletoye ; 
This  facrifice  of  Virgins  joy  lend  to  ye : , 1 

Thus  I hold  up  my  hands  to  heaven  that  touch’d  ye, 

And  pray  eternall  bleflxngs  dwell  about  ye. 

Ant.  Vertue  commands  the  ftars:  rile  more  then  ver- 

r n .,L_  (tuc, 


Menippus,  guide  her  to  the  Princ 
There  leave  her  to  his  love  againe. 


Men.  I am  glad  fir. 


L ord.  He  will  fpeake  to  none. 
Ant.  O I fhall  breake  that  filence  • 

• t i /*  • 


Be  quicke.take  faire  attendance. 


Men 


Ex. 


Ant.  He  will  find  his  tongue,  I warrant  ve  .V* . 

Ifend  a phifick  will  not  faile. 

’ ’ T ’ * (too. 


f+y  # t v.ituv.  • 

Your.preient  comfort  fhall  be  now  my  bufines. 

M 9 A 1 f ^ JL  ^ ^ ^ — — 9 m ^ » A M ^ M 


l el.  All  my  obedient  let  vice  wait  upon  ye.  Exfi 


Scaene  6 . Enter  Leontius , Gentlemen ^Lieutenant 


( rally. 


Lord . Faire  worke  it. 


We 


In  way  of  truce. 

Lord . Tis  thought  fo. 
Come  : lets  in  then, 


us 


And  thinK  upon  the  nobleft  wayes  to  meet  Vm. 


Leo,  Haft  thou  cleane  forgot  the  wars  ? 


Er, 


Lien.  Prethee  hold  thy  peace* 
i .Gen.  His  mind’s  much  elevated  now* 


Scacne  8 . Enter  Leontius. 


Leo.  it  lerves  lo 


Sirrah. 

Lieu.  I am  fo  troubled  with  this  fellow. 

^ # / • 

Leo.  He  will  call  me  rogue  anon, 
i .Gen.  Tis  ten  to  one  elle. 

Lie. O King  that  thou  knew’ft  I loved  thee, howl  lov'd 

(thee : 


Leo.  There’s  no  way  now  to  get  in  ; all  the  lid*.# 
Nor  can  I heare  a found  of  him  : pray  heaven  ^ ^ 


He  ufe  no  violence : I thinke  he  has  more  foule 


ftOO: 


Stronger, and  I hope  nobler:would  I could  but  fee  once 
This  beauty  he  groanes  under, or  come  to  know 
* 'l~“  Whatnoife’  * ■ 


• D’‘  ” — 

And  where  O King  I barrell  up  thy  beauty.  x 

Leo . He  cannot  leave  his  Sutlers  trade^he  wooes  in't 


I thinke  I heard  him  groane ; here  are  fome  commit 
A woman  too,  lie  ftand  aloof, and  view  ’em. 


Lieu.  OfleverKiag. 

Leo.  By  this  hand, when  I confider 

Lieu.  My  honeft  friend, you  are  a little  lawey. 
i .Gen.  I told  you  you  would  have  it 
Lieu,  When  mine  owne  worth 


Enter  Menippw,  Celia,  Lords. 

Cel.  W ell, fome  of  ye  have  been  too  blame  in  this  m 
But  I forgive  yc  : The  King  might  have  picktouttoo 
Some  fitter  woman  to  have  tride  his  valour. 


Leo.  Is  flung  into  the  ballance,and  found  nothing. 
Lieu.  And  yet  a fouldier. 


Men 

Cel.  I muft  thinke  fo. 


For  how  to  mend  it  now : hee’s  here  you  tell  me? 


L eo.  And  yet  a fawey  one. 

Lieu.  One  that  has  followed  thee. 


Men 

Will  draw  him  out. 


Leo.  Faire  and  far  off. 


J 


Lteu.  Fought  for  thy  grace. 

Leo.  'T was  for  fome  grit  fe,you  lye  Sir. 

Lieu.  Hee’s  the  fon  of  a whore  denies  thisiwill  that  fa- 

(tisfie  ye  ? 


Leo.  i know  that  womans  tongue, 

I thinke  I have  feene  her  face  too:  Ilegoe  nearer: 
I f this  be  fhe,  he  has  fome  caufe  of  forrow 


Leo.  YeSjVerywell 


Tis  the  fame  face  j the  fame,moff  excellent  woman, 

Cel.  This  fhould  be  Lord  Leontius ; I remember  tis. 


m ^ — W » ■ - J — *•! 

Lieu*  Shall  then  that  thing  that  honors  thee  t 

• P II  I • £ i • A ti| 


^ — — w ' — ^ * 

How  miferable  a thing  forever,  yet  a thing  ftill ; 
And  though  a thing  of  nothing, thy  thing  ever. 


Leo.  Lady,  I thinke  ye  know  me. 
Cel.  Speake  foft,good  fouldier : 


I do,  and  know  ye  worthy,  know  ye  noble* 


Leo.  Heere’s  a new  thing. 

2 Gen.  Hee’s  in  a deep  dump  now, 

Le.  I’le  fetch  him  out  on’t.  When’s  the  Kings  birth-da 
Lieu.  When  ere  it  be,  that  day  I'le  dye  with  ringing, 
And  there’s  the  refolution  of  a Lover.  Exit. ' 

Leo,  A goodly  refolution  fure  I take  it. 

He  is  bewitch’d,or  moop’d,or  his  braines  melted. 

Could  he  find  no  body  to  fall  in  love  with } but  the  King, 
The  good  old  King,to  doat  upon  him  too  f 
Stay,  how  I remember  what  the  fat  woman  wamvi 

Bad  me  remembet  andlook  to  him  too  : 

— ^ ^ 


Know  not  me  yet  openly,  as  you  love  me  j 
Lut  let  me  fee  ye  againe,  He  iatisfie  yc  : 

J am  wondrous  glad  to  fee  thole  eyes, 

Leo.  You  have  charged  me. 

Cel.  You  fhall  know  where  lam. 

Leo.  I will  not  off  yet : 

She  goes  to  knocke  at's  doore : This  muft  be  fhe 

W /V  1 I ^ A A I V I O m A • 


The  fellow  told  me  of : right  glad  I am  on’t, 
He  will  bolt  now  for  certaine. 


m — — w — — - — ^ 

lie, hang  if  fhe  have  not  a hand  in  this : hee’s  con j'ured, 
Goe  after  him,  I pitty  the  poore  rafcall,  ’ 1 

1 ~ m“""“  time  lie r— 


.Cel.  Are  ye  within  fir? 

lie  trouble  you  no  more  : I thanke  your  curtefie- 
Fray  leave  me  now. 


To  worke  upon  the  Prince. 

2 .Gen.  Pray  doe  that  ferioufly. 


Me 


. Cel.  So  now  my  gyves  are  off:  pray  heaven  he  be  tot 
lafter  ,myroyall  fir : doe  you  he  are  who  cals  ye? 


|ove  my  Demetrius. 

Ul  a ^ ^ 


1* 


ATenipp 


Lor*  Hec’s  very  ill 


t 


Ant.  1 am  very  forry  for't, 

ive  wronged  his  innocence 


Leo.  Thefe  are  pretty  quaile-pipes, 
he  CorKe  will  come  anon. 


Cel.  Can  ye  be  drowfie* 


t 


When 


1 


Leo.  I heare  him  ftirring : 

Now  he  comes  wondringout. 

Dem.  Tis  alias  found  fure  : 


Enter  D t 


, 


-I 


i 


l 


l 


B 


Al 


w 


Ai 


N 


The  Humor  o 


L ieutenant 


f 


Tbefwee 


of  that  tongue  drawes  all  hearts 


(lands 


too 


he  dares  upon 


rex,  HoW--  . * ...  _ 

. n.m  Ha  ? do  mine  eyes  abul*  me  ? 

Tis(he,ibe living  Celt* your  hand  Lady  ? 

r.l  What  fnould  this  meane  ? • 

De'm,  pae  very  felfefame  Celia. 

m Cel  Hovv  do  ye  fir  ? 

Dm-  Only  turn’d  brave 

- heard  you  Were  dead  my  deare  on  : compleat. 

She  is  wondrous  brave, a wondrous  gallant  Courtier. 


with 


wits,!  underftand  not 


indeed, loft, tainted; 


' Dem.  Come  hether;  thou  

All  that  I left  thee  f aire , and  innocent. 

Sweet  as  thy  youth,  and  carrying  comfort  in’t ; 

All  that  I hoped  for  vertuous,is  fled  from  thee, 

Turn’d  backe, and  banckrupt.  . 

Leo.  By’r  Lady  .this  cuts  Ihrewdly. . ( 

Bern.  Thou  art  dead, for  .ever  dead;fins  furfet  flew  thee;  ! 
The  ambition  of  thole  wanton  eyes  betraid  thee ; 

Co  from  me  grave  of  honor ; go  thou  foule  one, 

HP  1 _ i i'  « . « ft  . f • • I 


r O r 7 CJ  r ^ 

cisww- . _ Thou  glory .of  thy  fin  ; gothoudiipis’done, 

Cel.  How  he  furveies  me  round  ? here  has  been  foule  -^nd  where  there  is  no  vertue,  nor  no  virgin  ; 

« v - A lu  r\  J M f AVV  I \ JR  Tt-  _ H # _ % * f 
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Dem.  HoW  came  (lie  thus  ? 

CV/.It  was  a kind  of  death  fir, 
i fuffjred  in  your  abfence,meu’d  up  here, 
tad  kept  conceal'd  I know  not  how. 

Dem.  Tis  likely:  , , 

Hmv  came  you  hether  Celia  ? wondrous  gallant : 

|)id  my  father  fend  for  ye  s’ 

Cel.  So  they  told  me  Sir, 

Andonecommandtoo. 

] Dem.  I hope  you  were  obedient  i 
Cel.  I was  fo  ever. 

Dem.  And  ye  were  bravely  us’d  ? 
i Cel.  I wanted  nothing ; 

; gy  maiden-head  to  a mote  i’th’  Sun, he's  jealous : 

I muft  now  play  the  knave  with  him,  to  dye  for’c, 

Tis  in  me  nature.  1 

Dem.  Her  very  eyes  are  alter'd ; 

}ewels,and  rich  ones  too, I never  faw  yet— 

And  what  were  thofe  came  for  yc  l 
Cel,  Monftrous  j ealous  t. 

Havel  liv’d  at  the  rate  of  t hefe  fcorn’d  queftions  ? 

They  (eemed  of  good  fort  Gentlemen.  ■''■■■■ 

Dem.  Kind  mep  ? 

Cf/.They  were  wondrous  kind  t 
1 wasmuch beholding  to  'em;  . j 
There  was  one  Afeuippus  fir. 

Dem.  Ha?  . ' 

Cel.  One  M enippuSj  . . 

A notable  merry  Lord, and  a good  companion. 

Dem.  And  one  Cbarinthus  too  ? 

Cel-  Y es,  there  was  fuch  a one. 

Dem.  And  T imonJI, 

| Cel,  Tis  moft  true. 

Dm.  And  thou  moft  treacherous : 

My  fathers  bawdes  by— —they  never  mifle  courfe ; 

And  were  thefe  daily  with  ye 

Cel.  Every  houre  fir. 

Dem.  And  was  there  not  a Lady,  a fat  Lady  ? 

CeC 0 Yes ; a notable  good  wench. 

Dem.  The  devill  fetch  her. 

Cel.  Tisev’n  themerrieft  wench— 

Dem.  Did  (lie  keepe  with  ye  too  ? 

Cel.  She  was  all  in  all ; my  bedfellow, eate  with  me: 
brought  me  acquainted. 

Dem.  You  are  well  knowne  here  then  ? 

Cel.  There  is  no  living  here  a ftranger  I thinks. 

Dem.  How  came  ye  by  this  brave  gownc  ? 
i Cel.  This  is  a poore  one  : 

kave  twenty  richer : do  you  fee  thefe  jewels  ? 
Why, they  are  the  pooreft  things,to  thofe  are  fent  me, 

; At,d  lent  me  hourely  too. 

m £ t^lerc  no  modeftie  ? 
o faith  in  this  faire  Sexe  ? 

«.  What  will  this  prove  too  ? 


ni 


Where  Chaftitie 
Where  nothing  reigns  but  imperious  lull,  and  lofers  face 
Goe  thether, child  of  bloud,and  ling  my  doating. 

(el.  You  do  not  fpeake  this  ferioufly  I hopefir; 

I did  but  j‘eft  with  you. 

Dem.  Looke  not  upon  me,  , : . 

There  is  more  hell  in  thofe  eyes,  then  hell  harbours ; 

And  when  they  flame,  more  torments. 

Cel.  Dare  y e truft  me  f 
You  durft  once  even  with  all  you  had  : ypur  love  fir  ? 

By  this  faire  light  I am  honed. 

Dem.  Thou  fubtle  Circes , 

Caft  not  upon  the  maiden  light  eclipfes : 

Curfe  not  the  day. 

Cel.  Come,come,you  (hall  not  do  this : 

How  faine  you  would  feeme  angry  now,  to  fright  me ; 
You  are  not  in  the  field  among  your  enemies ; 

Come.I  muft  coole  this  courage. 

Dem.  Out  thou  impudence. 

Thou  ulcer  of  thy  Sexe  ; when  I firft  faw  thee, 

I drew  into  mine  eyes  mine  owne  deftrudion, 

I puld  into  my  heart  that  fudden  poyion, 

That  now  conlumes  my  deare  content  to  finders : 

I am  not  now  Demetrius, thou  haft  chang’d  me; 

thouland  wiles  haft  chang’d  me ; 
Thou  Serpent  with  thy  angell-eyes  haft  flaine  me ; 

And  where, before  I touch'd  on  t tiis  f aue  ruinc, 

I was  a man,and  reason  made, and  mov’d  me. 

Now  one  great  lump  of  gride,  I grow  and  wander. 

Cel.  And  as  you  are  no  ole.  do  you  thiake  I did  this  l 
Dem.  Put  all  the  devills  wings  oa,  and  flie  from  me. 
Cel . I will  go  from  ye,  never  more  tofee  ye : 

I will  flie  from  ye, as  a plague  hangs  o’re  me ; 

And  through  the  progrefle  of  my  life  hereafter ; 

Where  ever  I (hall  find  a foole,  a fade  man. 

One  thatne’re  knew  the  worthof  pollifn’d  vertue ; 

A bale  fulpeder  of  a virgins  honour, 

A child  that  flings  away  the  wealth  he  cride  for, 

Him  will  I call  Demetrius  ; that  foole  Demetrius, 

That  mad  man  a Demetrtus ; and  that  falfe  man. 

The  Prince  of  broken  faiths,  even  Prince  Demetrius. 
You  thinke  now,/(hould  cry, and  kneele  down  to  ye. 
Petition  for  my  peace ; let  thofe  that  feele  here 
The  weight  of  evill,  waite  for  fuch  a favour, 

I am  above  your  hate, as  far  above  it. 

In  all  the  adions  of  an  innocent  life. 

As  the  pure  Stars  are  from  the  muddy  meators : 

Crye  when  you  know  your  folly : howle  and  curfe  then, 
Beate  that  unmanly  bread, that  holds  a falle  heart 
When  ye  lhall  come  to  know,  whom  ye  have  flung  fron 
Dem.  Pray  ye  (lay  a little.  : 

_ Cel.  Not  your  hopes  can  alter  me, 

Thenlet  a thoufand  backe  thoughts  mufter  in  ye, 

- * ^ ..  i C 1 _ f *_  j m t £ ' t lift*.  .• 
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The  Humorous  Lieutenant. 


Thofe  eyes  be  never  fhut,  but  drop  to  nothing : 

My  innocence  for  ever  haunt  and  fright  ye  : 

Thofe  armes  together  grow  in  folds;  that  tongue. 

That  bold  bad  tongue  that  barkes  out  thefe  dilgraces. 
When  you  fhall  come  to  know  how  nobly  Virtuous 
I have  prefetv’d  my  life,  rot,  rot  within  ye. 

Dem.  What  fhall  I doe  ? 

Cel.  Li v e a loft  man  for  ever. 

Goe  aske  yonr  fathers  confcience  what  I fuffered,- 
And  through  what  leas  of  hazards  I fayl’d  through: 

Mine  honour  ftill  advanced  in  fpight  of  tempefts. 

Then  take  your  leave  of  love ; and  confefTe  freely. 

You  were  never  worthy  of  this  heart  that  ferv’d  ye. 
And  lo  farewell  ungrateful).  . . . Exit. 

Dem.  Is  fhe  gone  l 

Leo.  He  follow  her,and  will  find  out  this  matter.*£**>, 


Leo  But  yet  I would  fee  him^n^T 
No,  never,  never, 

Leo.  i doe  not  meane  to  lend  him  any 
But  to  affiidt  him,  fo  to  torture  him  • ^ orn^0rt ; 

That  even  his  very  foule  may  fnake  ’withm  hi 
1 o make  him  know,  though  he  begreat  anH  m : 
Tisnot  within  hisaimeto  deale  dilhonoursk?0*^ 
And  carry  it  off,  and  with  a maid  of  your  Z ^ 

Cel.  I moft  confdfe,I  could  moft  fpiefttfon'  (a. 
Now,now,I  could  whet  my  anger  at  him-  ^ S 
Now, arm'd  with  bterncflf,  Hcould 

I long  to  vex  him ; ot  ttln 

Leo.  And  doe  it  home,  and  bravely  ; 

Cel.  Were  I a man?  3 

Leo.  He  helpe  that  weakeneffe  in  ye: 

I hfinniir  tT P yp 

lei 


Have  1 reftor’d  ye  that  ? 

Dent.  Sir : even  for  heavens  lake, 

And  lacred  truth  lake,  tell  me  howye  found  her. 

Amig.  I will,  and  in  few  words.  Before  I tride  her, 

SBSSS5&  I ° *r 


Leo 


Enter  Amigontu,and  Lords.  When  he  had  feal’d  his  vowes  in  heaven  t 

Anttg.  Are  ye  pleas  d now?  ha  ve  y®u  got  your  heart  a-  And  poore  beleeving  I became  hislJrv^W°rncto»( 
ave  1 reftot  d vc  that  ? fgain?  But  mott  maliciouflf ,o  brand 

Staine  my  pure  name.  -i  * 

Leo.  I would  not  fuffer  it  i\  3, 

See  him  I would  againe,  and  to  his  teeth  ton  - 
°d  s precious,  I would  ring  him  luch  a k,Ion 
Cel.  I have  done  that  alrc J-  °n'“" 

Leo.  Nothing,  nothing : 

Cel.  Say  he  repent  then, 

And  feeke  with  teares  to  foften,  I am  a wnm 
A woman  that  have  lov'd  him,  fir,  hav Jhono„ A K 

I am  no  mor&  * c d bjn 

Leo  Why,  you  may  deale  thereafter 

C el.  If  I forgive  him,  I am  left. 

Leo.  Hold  there  then,  . * . v ; ; 

The  fport  will  be  to  what  a poore  fubm.fl^n 
But  kcepe  you  ftrong.  FwreWmif!ioh  ^ 

Cel.  I would  not  lee  him . • 1'  . 

Leo.  Yes, 

You  fhall  ring  his  knell:  ' . 

Cel.  How  if  I kill  him  ? 

Leo  Kill  him : why,  let  him  dye. 

Cel.  I know  tis  fit  fo.  3 

But  why  Ihould  I that  lov’d  him  nn«  4/1 
O had  he  leapt  this  fin, what  a brave  Genriemi™. 

a h'°M 1 rauft.confdrc>  this  not  falne  a nobler 

And  to  his  making  fuch  a mind.  w ye 

Cel.  'Tiscertaine : ..  , ..  (- 

But  all  this  I muft  now  foreet. 

Leo . You  (hall  not  6 

in  J S ^cSh  s°e  “p  fwE" l8^  Hr 

Cel.  But  good  fir  bring  him  not. 

Cel.  You  will  be  neere  me  then. 


— J \ 

Dem.  And  how  deare  fir  ? 

Amtg.  Heavens  holy  light’s  not  purer  : 

The  conftancy  and  goodneffe  of  all  women 
That  ever  liv  d,  to  win  the  names  of  worthy, 

1 his  node  Maid  has  doubledin  her  • honour. 

All  promifes  of  wealth,  all  art  to  win  her. 

And  by  all  tongues  imploy'd,  wrought  as  much  on  her 
As  one  may  doe  upon  the  Sun  at  noone  day 
lighting  Candies  up  : her  fhape  is  heavenly 
And  to  that  heavenly  fhape  her  thoughts  are  angells. 

Dem.  Why  did  you  tell  me  fir  ? 5 

An  tig.  * r is  true,  / err’d  in*:  , ' . 

But  fince  /made  a full  proofe  of  her  vertue, 

I find  a King  too  poore  a fervant  for  her. 

Love  her,  and  honour  her ; in  all  obferve  her. 

Shemuft  be  fomething  more  then  time  yet  tels  her  2 
And  certame  I beleeve  him  bleft,enioyes  her: 

I would  not  lofe  the  hope  of  fuch  a daughter, 
oadde  another  Empire  to  my  honour.  Exit 

Dem.  .O  wretched  ftate  l to  what  end  fhall  I turn  me  > 
And  where  begins  my  penance  ? now.  what  fervic?  ‘ 

A n f )fin  he,;love  a8aine  l my  death  muft  doe  it , 

And  if  that  facrifice  can  purge  my  follies. 

Be  pleas  d,  O mightie  Love,  I dye  thy  fervant —Exit  " : 


Mm 
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Enter  Leant im,  and  Celia . 
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Redeeme 


Leo.  I know  it— — - 
There’s  no  way  left : 

Cel.  For  heavens  fake  doe  not  name  him. 

Doc  n°t  thmke  on  him  fir,  he’s  fo  far  from  me 

In  all  my  thoughts  now,  methinkes  I never  knew  him 


HUlCli 

lo€o,  I will  be  with  ye  * 

Yet  ther  s fome  hope  to  flop  this  gap,ile  work  hart 

SCame  2*  EntTer  '& mtts > Afenippw  tm  Gen 

Lieutenant t and  Lords, 

Antig.  But  is  it  poflible  this  fellow  took*  it  ? • 


The  Humorous  Lieutenant . 
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Trt  feemes  foby  the  violence  it  wrought  with 


■r*r 


. * rhc  fits  ev’n  oif. 

■’:t  n.°  ibeleech  your  Grace. 

•f%9V  i forgive  thy  wife  with  ail  my  heart, 
f‘  Sfeadlhe  dranke  it  not  her.  felfe,  ..  ... 

^^rXlal that  the  vertuous  maidefcapt  it,  . / A 

''nJ  !dd  not  for  the  world  'thad  hit.-  but  that  this  Souldier 
• '!j  how  he  lookes,that  he  lliould  take  this  vomit ; j If  I knew  where  lire  lay  now, with  what  honeftie. 

_ _t,„  ^impc  fnn  ' ! Vnil  ha  vino  fuirirr  (7-*  rrvoiriP*  rvn  h/»r 


Lie.l  fhal  love  drinkc  the  better  whilft  I live  boyes.£-v 

I « 

s _ * ^ CUL*  • j*  J 'Si 

% 

Scaene  3 . Enter  Demetrius  and  Leontius* 

% ^ • I f f 

• - 9 

• +00* 

Dem.  Let  me  but  fee  her  deare  Leontius ; 

Let  me  but  dye  before  her* 

Leo.  Would  that  would  doe  it : 


5 
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On  he  make  nines  too  r 

G ’Has  made  a thoufand  fir, 

^phiesthHurthcnto  'em  on  a Jewes-trump. 

Ant  He  lookes  as  though  he  were  bepiit ; do  you  love 
1 e Yes furely  even  withall  my  heart.  (mefir  ? 

Aut>  I thanke  ye ; ; ■ ; - j V 

lim Hid  1 have  to  good  a fuojed  : out  pray  ye  tell  me,  ‘ 

uo/muchdidye  love  me,  before  ye  dranke  this  matter  ? 

n l ie  Even  as  much  as  a tober  man  might;  & a Souldier 

lat  your  Grace  owes  juft  halfe  a yeares  pay  to. 

^jw.VVellremembred; 

And  did  I teeme  to  young  and  amiable  to  ye  ? 

£«%Methought  you  were  the  fweetelt  youth 

::  Am.  That’s  excellent.  . . • 

Hat.  I truly  (ir ; and  ever  as  I thought  on  ye, 

I wilh’d,and  with  d ■ . i ■ 

Ant.  What  didft  thou  with  I prethee  ? 

I Lieu.  Ev’n,  that  I had  been  a wench  of  fifteene  for  ye, 

phantom e vvench  fir.  ■’  . 

Am, Why  ? God  a mercy  Souldier: 

1 feeme  not  to  now  to  thee. 

Lie#.  Not  aii  out : < _ 

And  yeti  have  a grudging  to  your  Grace  ftill. 

Am.  Ihou  wait  never  m love  before  ? .... 

hat.  Not  with  a King,  . 

And  hope  Ifhall  never  be  again. : Truly  fir,  A 
1 have  had  tuch  plundges, and  fuch  bicknngs,  i.  ■ 

Andasit  were  luchrunmngs  atilt  within  me. 

For  whattoever  it  was  provok’t  me  toward  y c. 

Jut.  God-a-mercy  ftill. 

Lieu.  I had  it  with  a vengeance. 

It  plaid  his  prize. 

Ant.  I would  not  have  been  a wench  then. 

Though  ofthis  age. 

Lieu.  No  lure,  I fhould  have  fpoiled  ye.  < ; 

Ant.  Well,goe  thy  waies,  of  all  the  lufty  lovers 
That  ere  I law  — wilt  ha  ve  an  other  pbtion  ? 

Lieu.  If  you  will  be  another  thing,  have  at  ye. 

Am.  Ha,ha,ha:giveme  thy  hand,from  henceforth  thou 
Do  bravely,!  le  love  thee  as  much.  - (art  my  fouldier, 
n Lieu.  I thanke  ye } ■ ; . .*  < 

out  if  you  were  mine  enemie,  I would  not  wifii  it  ye : 

; befeech  your  Grace,  pay  me  my  charge,  r u',-,  . A 

2 Cf*.  xhats  certaine  fir ; . 

Has  bought  up  all  that  ere  he  found  was  like  ye, 

Or  any  thing  you  have  lov’d, that  he  could  purchafe ; 

Old  horfcs.tnat  your  Grace  has  ridden  blind, & founde.’d; 

Oogs,rolten  hawkes,  and  which  is  more  then  all  this, 

- as  worne  your  Graces  Gauntlet  in  his  Bonnet. 

An.  Bring  in  your  Bils.-mine  own  love  (hall  be  fatisfi’dj 

*nd  (irrah,  for  this  potion  you  have  taken, 

c pKnt  ye  out  a portion  ye  fhall  live  on. 

jSn-  T was  the  belt  draught  that  ere  ye  drunk. 

Lieu.  1 hope  fo.  i 1 X 

Ant.  Are  the  Princes  come  fo’th’  Court  ? 
jn.  They  are  all,  and  lodg’d  fir. 
t,,, . nt'  Gome  then, make  ready  for  their  entertainment, 
lc”  Patently  wee’l  give : wait  you  on  me  fir. 
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You  having  flung  fo  maine  a mifehiefe  on  her 
And  on  lb  innocent  and  lvveet  a Beaittie , 

Dare  I prefent  your  vilit  ? 

Dem.  lie  repent  all : - 

And  with  the  greateft  lacrifice  of  forrow. 

That  ever  Lover  made. 

Leo.  Twill  be  too  iate  fir:  ■ 

I know  not  what  will  become  of  you, 

Dem.  You  can  help  me. 

Le.  It  may  be  to  her  fight : what  are  you  nearer  9 j 

She  has  fworne  fhe  will  not  fpeake  to  ye.looke  upon  ye,  i 
And  to  iove  ye  againe , O fhe  cries  out,  and  thunders, 

She  had  rather  love 


u 

f 
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Dem.  Yes  Leontius , 


there  :s  no  hope 
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There  is  a hope  y which  though  it  draw  no  love  to  its 
At  leaft  will  draw  her  to  lament  my  fortune, 

And  that  hope  fhall  relieve  me. 

-L^.Harke  ye  Itr^harke  y c': 

Say  I fhould  bring  ye 
* Dento  Do  not  trifle  with  me  ? 

Leo.  I will  not  trifle  5 both  together  bring  ye, 

You  know  the  wrongs  ye’  done. 

Dem.  I do  confefle  ’em. 

Lf  a.  And  if  you  fhould  then  jump  into  your  fury. 

An  d hav  e another  qaerke  in  your  head. 

X>e«?.l’le  dye  firlfc. 

Leo.  You  muft  fay  nothing  to  her ; for  ’tis  certaine. 

The  nature  of  your  crime  will  admit  no  excufe. 

" Dem. I will  not  fpeake,  mine  eyes  ihall  tell  my  penance. 
Leo.  You  muft  looke  wondrous  fad  too.  t 

Dem.L  need  not  looke  fo, 

I am  truly  fadneffc  felfe. 

w 

Leo,  That  looke  will  do  it : 

Stay  here,  I’le  bring  her  to  you  inftantly : 

But  take  heed  how  you  beare  your  felfe : fit  down  there. 
The  more  humble  you  are,the  more  fhe’l  take  compafiion 
Women  are  per'ious  thingsto  deale  upon.  Exit. 

Dem.  What  Avail  become  of  me?  to  curfe  my  fortune, 
Were  but  to  curfe  my  father  ; that’s  too  impious ; 

But  under  whatfoever  fate  I fuflfer, 

Bleffe  I befcech  thee  heaven  her  harmlefTe  goodnefTe. 

Enter  Leontius  and  Celia. 

Leo.  Now  arme  your  felfe.  ■ - 
Cel.  You  have  not  brought  him? 

Leo.  Yes  faith,  A ‘il 

And  there  he  is : you  fee  in  what  poore  plight  too. 

Now  you  may  doe  your  will,  kill  him,  or  lave  him. 

Cel.  I will  goe  back.  •• 

Leo.  I will  be  hang'd  then  Lady, 

Are  y ee  a coward  now  ? )V  e 1 ;i 1 

Cel.  /cannot  fpeak  to  him. 

- v Lem.  Ome. 


u 
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Leo.  There  Was  afigh  to  blow  a Church  downe  j 
So,  now  their  eyes  are  fixt,  the  Email  {hot  playes. 
They  will  come  toth’ batterie  anon.  ; ' 

Cel.  He  weeps  extreamly. 

Leo.  Raile  at  him  now.  • 


i 


Cel.  I darenot. 
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Leo, 
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The  Humorous  Lie 


I 


* 1 1 ■ *■  j ■ 

Leo.  I am  glad  on't. 

Lei,  Nor  dare  beleeve  his  teares. 

D cm.  You  may  bleft  beauty, 
tor  thole  thicke  llreames  that  troubled  my  repentance 

Are  crept  out  long  agoe.  ; ' 

Lee.  You  lee  how  he  looks. 

What  have  I to  doe  how  he  looks  * how  lookt 

(then 


When  with 


Wil  youi  ma  jeitie  do 

And  waitupon  him  ? may  fee  the  I--, 

Am-  I wonder  he  ftayes  from  us  : " ■' 

T,n0RW  where's  my  lonne  } 

Brave  Captaine. 

Lyf  Old  valiant  fir. 

- Leo.  Your  Graces  are  welcome: 

^ ^ I ^ . t 


vv  ncn  wicn  a poiioned  truth  he  bit  mine  honour,  (then,  Your  ionne  andYnlV,?  r - : 

It  was  your  counleli  too, to  Icorne  and  flight  him.  Call  from  his  MifFrk  feyouf  r>  ^ ”ew  Peered  Vorj 

Leo.  T,  if  ye  law  fit  caule  ; and  you  confeft  too.  Such  fending  Jnri  t avour:.  and  *uch  a eoile  therV  i ^ 

Except  this  fin, he  was  the  braveft  gentleman,  And  willlX  ™ f“Ch  pro!1Jn8 J ftands  off 

The  iweeteft,noblelt : I take  nothing  from  ye,  •”  - y ° meanes  veeld  to  comnnAV;.^ . 

Nor  from  your  anger ; ufe  him  as  you  pleafe : 

I or  to  fav  trnfh  hoc  . -*  n • _ 


j ,uic  nun  db  you  pieaie : 

1 or  to  i ay  truth, he  has  deferved  your  juftice  • 

But  ftiil  coniider  what  he  has  been  to  you, 

CcL  Pray  doe  not  blinde  me  thus, 

Dcm.  O gentle  Miftris, 

Jf  there  were  any  way  to  expiate  ; . n2] 

A finne  fo  great  as  mine,  by  interceflion, 
l>y  praiers,  jy  daily  teares, by  dying  fbrye  i 
Q what  a joy  would  clote  thefeeyes  that  love  ye. 

Leo.  They  lay  women  have  tender  hearts,  I know  not, 

1 am  lure  mine  melts.  ' * 

Cel.  Sir  J forgive  ye  heartily. 

And  all  your  wrong  to  me  l calt  behind  me. 

And  wifh  ye  a fit  beauty  to  your  vertues : 

Mine  is  too  poore,  in  peace  I part  thus  from  you : 

kecp  your  Grace : he’s  here  ftiil.  £*, 
J-ftm.  bhe  has  forgiven  me, 

, Leo,  She  has  diredted  ye  : 

Up, up, and  follow  like  a man : away  fir, 

her  l,wice ; her  heart  d^els  herefir. 

The  doore’^r^  r°ni  hcr  to° : cannot  freeze  thus;  ■ 

T e doore  s fe t open  too,  are  ye  a man  ? 

Are  ye  alivePdoe  y e underftand  her  meaning  ? 

Have  ye  bloud  and  fpirit  in  ye  ? ** 

Lem.  I dare  not  trouble  her 


AnH  iiri'ii  ° itandsoff 

An<i  will  by  no  meanesyeeld  to  compofition 

He  offers  any  pnee ; his  body  to  her. 

Llo  tTn  Lad>’’denies  th«  caution. 

Leo.  And  no  w they  whine, & now  they  ravp-fi-.u 

rwere  a good  point  of  charitie  to  piece  Ym- 
oi  lefle  then  fuch  a power  will  doe  juft  nothin?  • Ct! 

F lweR  T he  grow,  till  he  be  tranfplanted. 

T,  t C/eeC  l your  ^race>  lets  wait  upon  voniU 

Xl  dlrcs  deny  1 

Til  ttoL  l ft°Lld  thinkeit  woife  now; 

ill  brought  up  beautie.  I 

r.TT  St!e  has  toomiiea  reafon  for’t ; 

L)f  Rather  this  wonder. 

Ant.  Be  you  our  guide  Leontius, here's  a new  peace,  h 

• M 


Scxne y 


'■d  feh 


Be^,nrrr  f““ 

A devil! 

. Zff  f J e ^°S?ther,and  be  naught : no  w to  fecure  all 

Wlll  fgo  fetch  out  a mnrp  „,  n CUre  al,> 

Ex. 


Sfnu  ThU$  fa-r  lm  {lla!1  Perfwadc  me  (fill  to  honour  ve 

Still  to  live  with  ye  fir,  or  neere  about  ye:  ) j 

Eor  not  to  Iye  you  have  my  firft  and  laft  love, 

An  evftHh^f  aVC  T™*  30  evi11  aSainft 

aS?,S°T  T t b>'  ? » fa  » pMtcmc = 

And  Il,ere  be  a “c  and  dorfdt  ,«>, 

And  much  repentance  talne  inftouresto  puree  it, 

A Ct.whllft  fh^f  CTtvao*  t r * ^ 


Yet,whilft  that  great  relied  I ever  bore  ye! 
Had  it  but  been  a dreame,I  muft  not  touch  ye? 

cTn  y°U  WiU  make  fome  other  happy? 


Scaene  4.  Enter  ^nt igeniu, Seleucus^LyfimacLu «■  UPn°  thl’S,Hand  &&  that  faith. 

Ltolomey,Lttuten.Cent.L7ds:J  > 1 ^ We  mav  kiff,. 


* m 
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Ant.  Thispeaceisfairelymade. 

Seleu.  Would  your  Grace  wifli  us 

Th  Ph C *n  m°Je  1 takf  what  y°u  Tleafe,  we  yeeld  it  • 

“St  b"°“  <««  it,  ■ • 

Am.  It  is  fufficient.  Princes ; 

, Lyf.  Let  Prince  Demetrius 

iead  f : f°r  wc  are  his  vowed  fervann, 

Again  t the  ftrength  of  all  the  world  wee’l  buckle 

Sfl.  O had  I now™  overt  We?1  Catch  “ vi‘ 

j loft  in  Antioch, wheS  vSfe . ' ~ 

But  that  were  but  to  lutfcit  me  wuh  bMfof.' 

Lyf-  You  loft  a fweet  childe  there  8 
_fe/:  ^ ame  it  no  more  fir  • ’ , ’ ' 

This  is  no  time  to  entertaine  fuch  forrowes ; 


We  may  kifle,  I , . „ ,.  ... 

Put  not  thofc  out  o'th’ peace  too. 

Cel.  Thofel’legive  ye, 

y°U  he  pleas’d  to  pitch  your  ultra, 

I will  be  merry  with  ye ; fing,  difeourfe  with  ye, 

BeyourpooreMiftrisftill:  intruth  I love  ye. 

Lnter  Leontius,  Anttgon^Seleucus^Lyfmacbm, 

r.  c Ltolomy^Lieutenant,  Gentleman. 

Dem.  Stay3who  are  thefe  ? 

Lyf.  A very  hanfome  Lady  f 
Leo.  As  ere  you  faw. 

Sel.  Pitty  her  heart’s  fo  cruell. 

d°eS  your  Grace?  he  ftands  ftiil,  will  not  he 

; 7; W f come  to  ferve  ye  fir, in  all  our  fortunes.  ( 
^y.Hebowes  a little  now ; he’s  ftrangely  alter’d- 
e a . pray  ye  a Word  Leontius,  pray  ye  a word  W 

Ly fichus  ? you  both  knew  mine  Enmhe,  I 

Mini,0  uT-’  when  che  To  woe  was  tal-e.i,  •’ 
x ine  unckle  flame,  Anttgonus  had  the  lack  on’t  ? 
Lyf-  Yes,  / remember  — vi 

_*  $ el . Methinkesnow 


The  Humorous  Lieutenant . 


\ 


r _____ 

^y^TNTois^t^cr : I have  her  Pifture, 

lUfftme,’ but  more  yeares  on  her ; the  very  fame. 
■yl  A cheiTy  to  a cherry  is  not  liker. 

ll  Lookeon  her  eyes. 

/ Molt  certaine  The  is  like  her  : 

Lt°'  .imp  have  I dandled  her  in  thefe  armes  fir, 

. i hooe  who  will  more. 

I 1 What’s  that  ye  looke  at,  Princes  ? 

C / This  picture, and  that  Lady  fir. 

Tt.  Ha : they  are  neare  : 

rh<"j  nnlv  erre  in  time. 

ThX  ijij  you  marke  that  blufh  there  i 

Thai  came  theneareft. 

r,/  j mult  fpeake  to  her.  . 

Leo.  You'l  quickly  be  relolved. 

wl  your  name  lweet  Lady  '• 

Cci  & !arithe,  fir : and  this  to  beg  your  blefiing. 

i sei-  p°c  y°u  1(novv  me  ■ 

Cel  if  you  be  the  King  Selene  at, 

I kno  w you  are  my  father. 

Scl  Peace  a little, 

Where  did  Hole  ye?  , / • ■ 

Cel  At  the  lack  ot  Antioch,  , 

Where  my  good  Unckle  di'de,and  I was  taken, 

Bv a meane  louldier  taken  : by  this  Prince, 
this  noble  Prince,  redeemed  from  him  againe, 


Prologue. 

w 

Outd  fotne  man  would  injlruEi  me  what  to  fay  : 
For  this  fame  Prologue  ,ufuall  to  a play9 
Is  tied  to  fptch  an  old  forme  of  Petition; 

Min  mujl fay  nothing  now  beyond  commjjfion  : v,. 

7 l:e  cloakes  we  we  are  y he  leggs  we  make  yt  he  plate 
Wt  ft  mi  tn^mufl  be  one  ; and  one  the  face. 

Nor  alter  djtorexceededyf  it  be, 
d [enernll  hiffc fangs  on  our  levitie  : 

M have  a Play, a new  Play  to  flay  now , 
idndthm  low  in  our  Plate s behalf e we  bo\v$ 
l'rt  h on  t o beg  your  f 'iff  rage  ^ and  kind  e are ; 

If  it  were  naught, or  that  it  might  appeare 

A thing  boyd  up  by  prayer,  G entlemcn, 

Btlteve  my  faith  you  fhottld  not  fee  me  then . 
h<-t  them  jpeake  then  have  power  to  (lop  a florme9 
Later  lov'd  to  feele  a houfe  fo  warmei 
Bvfor  the  VlayyfyoU  dare  credit  me, 

I Av.n^e  it  well:  All  new  things  you  fhall  fee, 

And  thofe  df pos'd  to  all  the  mirth  that  may  ; 

dvdlhort  enough  we  hope  s and  fuch  a Play 
Ton  were  wont  to  life  : Jit  nobly  then. and  fee  : 

If  it  m f carrie  spray  lookevtot  for  met 


'"~+m 
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W nere  ever  fince  I have  remained  his  fervant. 

S$l.  My  joyesare  now  too  full ; welcome  Enanthe, 
Mine  owne,my  deareft,  and  my  bed  Enanthe. 

Dem.  And  mine  too  defperate. 

CeL  You  (hall  not  thinkeio,  - 

This  is  a peace  indeed* 

*Ant.  I hope  it  iliallbe,  v 

And  aske  it  firft.  / 

Cel,  Mod  royall  fir,  ye  have  it. 

Dem%  I once  more  beg  it  thus. 

SeL  Youmuftnotbedeni’dfir.  \«  *•  ; • ; 

CeL  By  me,  I am  fure  he  mud  not : fure  he  (hall  not ; 

Kneeling  I give  it  too  5 kneeling  I take  it ; 

And  from  this  houre,  no  envious  fpight  ere  part  us. 

All.  The  gods  give  happy  joyes  3 ali  comforts  to  ye. 

D em.  , My  new  Enanthe. 

Am.  Come3  beat  all  the  Drums  up. 

And  all  the  noble  inftruments  of  war : 

Let  'em  fill  all  the  Kingdome  with  their  founds ; 

And  thole  the  brazen  arch  of  heaven  breake  through. 
While  to  the  Temple  we  condu<fl  thefe  two. 

Leo,  May  they  be  ever  loving, ever  young, 

And  ever  worthy  of  thofe  lines  they  lprong  • 

May  their  faire  iilues  walke  with  time  along. 

Lieu . And  hang  a coward  nowjand.there ’s  my  fong. 

Exeunt  0 


Epilogue; 


r 


Am  not  cur'd  yet  throughlie ; for  beleeve 
Ifeele  another  pajfion  that  7ft ty grieve 
All  over  me  Ifeele  it  too:  and  now 
It  takes  me  coldycoldcold,I  know  not  how : 

As  you  are  good  men  helpe  me, a Carowfe 
Afay  make  me  love  you  ally  all  here  it  hi  hottfe. 
And  all  that  comes  to  fee  me  doatingly  : 

Now  lendyour  hands ; and  for  your  curtefcy 
The  next  imployment  I am  font  upon,  ..  . 
Vie  fweare you  are  Phiftians , the  wars  none 
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Duke,  Sbamottnt,  and  4 Gentlemen. 


Hamount,\vc lcome;we  have  mift  thee  long, 
Though  ablent  but  two  daies : I hope  your 
Anlwer  your  time  and  withes.  (fports 

Sham.  Very  nobly  fir.-  ' 

Wctoundgame  worthy  your  delight  my  Lord, 

It  was  to  roy all. 

Dx,  I’ve  enough  to  heare  on’t, 

Prethee  bc-ftow't  upon  me  in  dilcourfe. 
ifff#.What  is  this  Gentleman  Coz?  you  are  a Courtier, 

Therefore  kno  w all  their  infides. 
j Gent.  No  farther  then  the  Taffitie  goes  good  Coz, 

For  the  moft  part, which  is  indeed  the  belt  part 

Of  the  molt  generall  inlide  t marry  thus  far 

I can  with  boldnefle  fpeake  this  ones  mans  Character, 

And  uponhonour  pafle  it  for  a true  one  ; 

He  has  that  ftrength  of  manly  merit  in  him. 

That  it  exceeds  his  Soveraignes  power  of  gracing; 

He’s  faithfully  ttue  to  valour,  that  he  hates 
The  man  from  Cafars  time,  or  farther  off. 

That  ever  tookedilgrace  unreveng’d:  \ 

And  if  he  chance  to  read  his  abj eft  Itory, 

Heteares  his  memory  out,  and  holds  it  vertuous, 

Not  to  let  thame  have  fo  much  life  amongft  us ; 

There  is  not  Inch  a curious  piece  of  courage 
Amongft  mans  f eUowlhip,or  one  fo  jealous 
0>  honours  lolfe,  or  reputations  glory : 

There's  fo  much  perfeft  of  his  growing  ftory. 

1 Gm.  ’ r would  make  one  dote  on  vertue  as  you  tell  it. 
i GenJ  ha’  told it  to  much  lotle,beleeve  it  Coz. 

3 Gent.  How  the  Duke  graces  him?  what  is  he  brother? 

4 &».  Do  you  not  yet  know  him  ? a vain-glorious  cox- 

Asproud  as  he  that  fell  for’t : 


-et  but  afide  his  valour,  no  vertue,  ' 

''  ^ch  is  indeed, not  fit  for  any  Courtier ; 

And  we  his  fellowes  are  as  good  as  he, 
erhaps  as  capable  of  favour  too, 

°r  one  thing  or  another,  if ’t  were  look’d  into : 
. 'Vt  111 0 a man, were  I a Soveraigne  now, 
pJS  1 8°°d  ftroake  at  Tennis, and  a flitfe  one, 
an  play  at  Equintittium  with  the  Line, 

*««  as  t^le  ^itteenth  of  September, 
a en  day  a>id  night  lye  in  a fcale  together : 

J 1 fbtive  as  I deferve  at  Billiards : 
°therwifeat  Cheffe,or  at  Primero  s 
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Thefe  are  the  parts  requir’d,  why  not  advanc’d  ? . 

Dte.  Truft  me, it  was  no  letic  then  excellent  pleasure. 
And  I m right  glad 't was  thine.  How  fares  our  kinfinan  ? 
Who  can  relolve  us  beft  ? 

1 Gm.  I can  my  Lord.  . . 

Dpt.  There  if  I had  a pitty  without  bounds. 

It  might  be  all  bellowed A man  lo  loft 

In  the  wild  waies  of  paftion.that  he’s  fenfible 
Of  nought  but  what  torments  him  ? 

1 Gent . True  my  Lord, 

He  runs  through  all  the  Paffions  of  mankind, 

And  Ihifrs  ’em  ftrangely  too  : one  while  in  love, 

And  that  fo  violent,  that  for  want  of  bufinefle, 

Hee'l  court  the  very  Prentice  of  a Laundrefle, 

Though  the  have  kib’dheeles.-  and  in’s  melancholfy  agen,  > 
He  will  not  brooke  an  EmprelTe,  though  t hrice  fairer  [ 

Then  ever  Maud  was ; or  t ^ 

Then Gleopatrapxyom  Englifh  Cou.uelTe: 

Then  on  a fudden  he’s  fo  merry  againe, 

Out-laughs  a waiting  woman, before  her  firtl  Child : 

And  turning  of  a hand,  lo  angry — 

’Has  almoft  beate  the  Northen  fellow  blind; 

That  is  for  that  ute  only  5 it  that  mood  hold  my  Lord, 

'Had  need  of  a frefhman ; Tie  undertake. 

He  lhall  bruife  three  a month. 

Du.  I pitty  him  dearely : 

And  let  it  be  your  charge,  with  his  kind  brother. 

To  fee  his  moods  obterv’d  ; let  every  paffion 
Be  fed  ev’n  to  a furfet,  which  in  time 
May  breed  a loathing  ; let  him  have  enough 
Of  every  obj  eft, that  his  lence  is  rapt  with; 

And  being  once  glutted.then  tiie  tafte  of  folly 
Will  come  into  his  rellilh.  Exit. 

1 Gent.  I {hall  lee 

Your  charge  my  Lord  moft  faithfully  cffefted  : 

And  how  does  noble  Shamount  ? ' 

Sha.  Never  ill  man 

Untill  I heare  of  ba(eneffe,then  I ficken, 

I am  the  healthful’ft  man  i’th’Kingdome  elfe. 

1 Gent.  Be  arm'd  then  for  a fir,  £»w  Lapet . 

Here  comes  a fellow 

Will  make  you  ficke  at  heart, if  bafenefle  do’t. 

Sha.  Letme begone:  whatishe? 

1 Gent.  Letmetellyoufirft, 

It  can  be  but  a qualme,pray  ftay  it  out  fir, 

Come.y’ave  borne  more  then  this. 

Sha.  Borne  ? never  any  thing 

V : 'That 
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7 he  Nice  Valour : or, 


That  was  injurious.  V 
Gen.  Ha,  I am  far  from  thar. 

Sha.  He  lookes  as  like  a man  as  I have  feene  one : 
What  would  you  Ipeake  of  him  ? fpeake  well  I prethee, 

Even  for  humanities  caufe. 

i gent.  You’d  have  it  truth  though? 

She.  What  elfe  fir  ? I have  no  realon  to  wrong  heav’n 
To  favour  nature ; let  her  beare  her  owne  fhame 
Iffhebefaultie. 

i Gent.  Monftrous  faultie  there  fir. 

She.  I’m  ill  at  eale  already, 
i Gent.  Pray  beare  up  fir. 

She.  I Prethee  let  me  take  him  downwith  fpeed  then. 
Like  a wild  ob j eft  that  I would  not  looke  upon. 

i Gent.  Then  thus : he’s  one  that  will  endure  as  much 
As  can  be  lay’d  upon  him. 

iy  jpe  noble : 

I'm  kept  too  long  from  his  acquaintance. 

I Gent.  O fir, 

Take  heed  of  rafh  repentance,  y'are  too  forward 
To  find  out  vertue  where  it  never  fetled : 

Take  the  particulars  firft  of  what  he  endures ; 

Videlicet , Baftinadoes  by  the  great. 

Sha.  How  1 ' • 

I Gent.  Thumps  by  the  dozen, and  your  kicks  by  whole 
She.  No  more  of  him.  (fale. 

i Gent.  The  twinges  by  the  noftril  he  fnuffes  up, 

And  holds  it  the  belt  remedy  for  fneazing. 

She.  Away. 

1 Gent.  Has  been  thrice  fwitz’t  from  feven  a clock  till 
Yet  with  a Cart-Horle  ftomack  fell  to  break-faft,  (nine, 
Forgetfull  of  his  I’mart. 

She.  Nay,  thedilgraceon't; 
i There  is  no  fmart  but  that : bale  things  a re  felt 
More  by  their  fliames  then  hurts  Sir,  I know  you  not, 

But  that  you  live  an  in  jury  to  nature : 

I’m  heartily  angry  with  you. 

Lap.  Pray  give  your  blow  or  kicke, and  begon  then  : 

For  I ne’re  law  you  before,  and  indeed. 

Have  nothing  to  lay  to  you,  for  I know  you  not. 

Sha.  Why  wouldlt  thou  take  a blow  ? 

Lap.  I would  not  lir, 

Unleire  ’twere  offer’d  me;  and  if  from  anenemy— 
l’de  be  loth  to  deny  it  from  aftranger. 

Sha.  What,  a blow  ? 

Endure  a blow  ? and  lhall  he  live  that  gives  it  ? 

Lap.  Many  a f aire  yeare-why  not  fir ? 

She.  Let  me  wonder  1 
As  full  a man  to  lee  too,  and  as  perfed — 

I prethee  live  not  long 

Lap.  How  ? . 

Sha.  Let  me  intreat  it : 

Thou  doft  not  know  what  wrong  thou  doft  mankind. 

To  walke  lo  long  here ; not  to  dye  betimes. 

Let  me  ad  vile  thee,  while  thou  haft  to  live  here, 

Ev’n  for  mans  honour  lake,  take  not  a blow  more. 

Lap.  You  iliould  advife  them  not  to  ftrike  me  then  fir. 
For  lie  take  none  I allure  you,  leffe  then  are  given. 

Sha.  How  faine  would  I prelerve  mans  forme  from 


And  cannot  get  it  done  ? however  lir, 

I charge  thee  live  not  long. 

Lap.  This  is  worle  then  beating. 

Sha.  Of  what  proftlfion  art  thou,  tell  me  fir, 
Befides  a Taylor  ? for  He  know  the  truth. 

Lap.  A Taylor  ? I m as  a good  a Gentleman* 
Can  Ihew  my  armes  and  all.  * 


(lhame, 
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Sha.  How  black  and  blew  they  are  ? 

Is  that  your  manifeftation  ? upon  paine 
Of  pounding  thee  to  duft,  affume  not  wron*  futj 
The  name  of  Gentleman,  becaufe  I am  one  ° 

That  muft  not  let  thee  live.  * 

Lap.  I have  done,!  heve  done  fir 
there  be  any  harme,  befhrew  the  Herald 
I’cm  lure  I ha  not  been  fo  long  a gentleman* 

To  make  this  anger : I have  nothing  no  where 
But  what  I dearely  pay  for.  Exit.  * 

Sh.  Groom  begone; 

/ never  was  lo  heart-lick  yet  of  man. 

Enter  Lady , the  Dukes  ffier,  Laptts  wiE 

I.  gen.  Here  comes  a cordiall  Sir  from  totheri 
A61e  to  make  a dying  face  look  chearfull. 

Sh.  The  blefiednelFe  of  Ladies 
Lady.  Y’are  well  met  fir. 

Sh.  The  fight  of  you  has  put  an  evill  from  me 
Whole  breath  was  a61e  to  make  vertue  licken.  * 
Lady.  I’me  glad  /came  lo  fortunately.  What  W5LS’t 
Sh.  A thing  that  takes  a blow,  lives  and  eates afterir 
in  very  good  health ; you  ha’ not  leen  thelike  Madam 
A montter  worth  your  fixpence,  lovely  worth,  ’ 
Speak  low  Sir ; by  all  likely-hoods  'tisher  husband, 
That  now  bellow’d  a vilitation  on  me.Farewelllir.'  h 
Sh.  Husband  ? is’t  polfible  that  he  has  a wife ! 
Would  any  creature  have  him  l 'twas  lome  forc’d  matt!;, 
if  he  were  not  kick’d  toth’  Church  oth’  wedding  day 
1 le  never  come  at  Court.  Can  be  no  otherwife : ’ 
Perhaps  he  was  rich,  fpeak  Miftris  Lapet,  was  it  not  fo? 
JfVife.  Nay,  that’s  without  all  queftion. 

Sh.  O ho,  he  would  not  want  kickers  enow  then ; 
If  you  are  wile,  I muchlulped  your  honefty  j 
For  wiledome  never  fallens  conftantly, 

But  upon  merit : If  you  incline  to  foole. 

You  are  alike  unfit  for'  his  locietie ; 

Nay  it  it  were  not  boldncfle  in  the  man  ' 

That  honours  you,  to  advife  you,  troth  his  company 
Should  not  be  frequent  with  you. 

Wife.  ’Tis  good  counlell  fir.  , 

Sh.  Oh  I am  lo  carefull  where  I reverence, 

So  juft  to  goodneffe,  a nd  her  precious  purity, 

I am  asequallie  jealous,  and  as  fearefull, 

T hat  any  undelerved  ftaine  might  fall 

U pon  her  fandified  whitenelfe,  as  of  the  fin  1 i 
That  comes  by  wilfulnefle. 

VV  fe.  Sir,  I love  your  thoughts, 

And  honour  you  for  your  counlell  and  your  care. 

Sh.  We  are  your  lervants.  (haveijfi®1 

VVi fe.  Hee’s  but  a gentleman  oth’  chamber,  hemif 
Faith, wnere  fhall  one  finde  lefle  courtelie,then  at  C® 
Say  / have  an  undelerver  to  my  husband  : 

That’s  ne’re  the  worfe  for  him ; well  ftrange  lipt  men. 
Tis  but  a kifie  loft,  there’ll  more  come  agen- 

Enter  the  Pajfionate  Lord , the  Dukes  Kinfman, 

acongic  or  two  to  not  hi  ng, 

i.  GV#.Look  who  comes  here  fir3his  love  fit’s  upofl^ 
I know  it*  hy  that  let  Imile,  and  thofe  congies* 

How  courteous  hee's  to  nothingi5 which  indeed, 

Is  the  next  kin  to  woman  joiiely  fliadow 
The  elder  Sifter  of  the  twaine*  becaufe  ’tis  feen  too. 

P 4 0 ft  * sY*9  * f ^ ^ 


See  how  it  kiffes  the  fore- finger  fill!; 


i 


ttibi 


T he  P ajponate  Mad 


. ,-hich  is  the  laft  edition, and  being  come 
iare  the  thutnbe  every  Cobler  has  got  u. 
What  a ridiculous  peice,  humanity 

q„re  makes  it  lelfe  ? ^ 

^ May  .good  give  leave  a little  nr. 


■ 


l 


manhood 


i Gt«t< 

Sire  io  Prccl‘ c a 
' s 1, a It  attiitfs  me 

... -u  "J, / behold unfeemehnefie  in  an  Image 
y neare  the  Godhead, ’tis  an  injurie 
To  glorious  Eternity.  _ 

i Cent.  Pray  ule  patience  fir.  , ... 

p4r  i jo  confeffe  it  freely  precious  Lady, 

And  loves  fuit  is  to, the  longer  it  hangs 
nu  worle  it  is ; better  cut  off  Ivveet  Madam; 

0 that  lame  drawing  in  your  nether  lip  there,  . 

loreihewes  no  goodneffe  Lady : make  you  qaeftion  on’t  ? 
Shame  oa  me  but  I love  you. 

! i Gent.  Who  is’t  fir,  ....  - / 

you  are  at  all  this  paines  for  ? may  I know  her  ? , 
p„r  For  thee  thou  tairefi:,  yet  the  falfeft  woman, 
that  ever  broke  mans  heart-firings, 
i Gent.  How  ? how’s  this  fir  ? 

M Whar,the  oid  tricke  of  Ladies  ? mans  apparrell, 

: Wife  nere  be  left  amongft  you  ? fteale  from  Court  in’t  ? 
i Gent.  I fee  the  fit  growes  ftronger. 

Paf  Pray  let’s  talke  a little. 

Slut.  I can  endure  no  more, 
i (jtn.  Good, let  us  alone  a little ; 

You  are  fo  exaft  a worke : love  light  things  fomewhat  fir. 
AkTh’are  all  but  fhames. 
i Gen. What  is’t  you’d  fay  to  me  fir  ? . 
faf  Can  you  be  fo  forgetfull  to  enquire  it  Lady  ? L H 
i Gm.Yes  truly  fir. 

P«f  The  more  I admire  your  flintineffe : 

What  caule  have  I given  you.illufirious  Madam, 


with 
I Gw.Caufe  enough. 

Do  but  looke  backe  fir  into  your  memorie, 

\ our  love  to  other  women  6 lewd  man,  • 

_ ^ Jm  I • 

Tasalmoft  kil’d  my  heart, you  fee  I’m  chang’d  with  it, 
11b’ loft  the  faihion  of  my  Sexe  with  griefe  on't, 

When  I have  feen  you  courting  of  a Dowdie ; 

Compar'd  with  me, and  kiffing  your  fore-finger . 

E one  o’th’ black-guards  Miftreffes  .*  would  not  this 

^ickeapoore  Ladies  heart, that  beleev’d love, 
v™  waited  for  the  comfort  ? but  ’twas  faid  fir, 

• udyohny  haire  cannot  wantpittying : 
he  Countries  coming  up,  farewell  to  you  fir. 


Whither  intend  you  fir  ? 
i Gent,  Along  journey  fir : 

1 he  truth  isJ’m  wifh/>h;u 


Sham.  Kneele  for  thy  wits  to  heaven. 
P^yTLady,  Pie  father  it, 

Who  ere  begot  it : ’tis  the  courfe  of  greatnefTe. 
Sha.  How  vertue  groanes  at  this  ? 

Ptf.  lie  raife  the  Court, but  I'ieflay  your  flight. 
Sha.  How  wretched  is  that  peice  ! Ex  P> 

i Gen.He’s  the  Dukes kinfman  fir. 


/ 


1 
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tfiLord 


( 


t 
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Sha.  That  cannot  take  a paflion  away  fir, 

Nor  cut  a fir,  but  one  poore  boure  fhorter. 

He  mutt  endure  as  much  as  the  poorelt  begger,  • ■ 

That  cannot  change  his  money ; there’s  the  equality 
In  our  impartiall  offence  : 

What’s  the  newes  now  ? • : Ent. a Servant. . 

Ser.  Y our  worthy  brother  fir,  ’has  left  his  charge,  - l 
And  come  to  lee  you.  . % Ent. Shame  untsbro-\ 

Sha.  O the  nobleft  welcome  ythe'r  aSouldier.  r 

1 hat  ever  came  from  man,  meet  thy  defer  vings  • j 

Methinkes  J’ve  all  joyes  treafure  in  minearmes  now,,  J 

You  are  fo  fortunate  in  prevention  brother,  \ 
You  alwaies  leave  the  anfwerer  barren  fir,  ■ 

You  comprehend  in  few  words  fo  much  worth  — > 

Sha.  * Tfs  all  too  little  for  thee : come  th'arc  welcome 
Sol  include  all : take  efpcciall  knowledge  pray, 

Of  this  deare  Gentleman,my  ablolute  friend. 

That  loves  a Souldier  far  above  a Miftris, 

Thou  excellently faithfull  to 'em  both. 

But  love  to  manhood,  ownes  the  purer  troath.  Exeunt 


* ’ * T ' 

ARw  Secundm 


prima, 
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Lady 


! 

l 

I 

I 
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^truth  is, I’m  with  child, and  goe  to  travell. 

H With  child  ? I never  got  it.  V.\ 

, f beard  you  were  bufie 

p r !?rae  dme  fir^and  was  loath  to  trouble  you.  <i'\ 
5- Why, are  not  you  a whore  then,  excellent  Madam? 

lOf'**:  9 by  no  meanes,’twas  done  fir  in  the  ftate 
1 7 eliefe  in  yco^and  that  quits  me,  r,-i 

■'«  upon  your  falfhod.  \ 

d i ;v  • , , , ' j 

? r ^ not  carry  her  though  fir.fhe’s  my  contraff. 
Torm.fW'  * Prethce  thou  four  Elements  ill  brued, 

,CSe  thy. fclfc  ’ avvay  1 lay 

IV  t paffion,as  the  drunkard  is  i 

Thou  * Tne  * diftlonour  to  thy  making, 

man  m fragments*  ,,  i, 

>’  Heare  me  prehous'  Madam. 


r ^ > « r 7 • , • - ;•  • ^ W I m • 

f • • • 

THere  fhould  be  in  this  gallery — oh  th’are  here. 
Pray  fit  downe ; beleevc  me  fir  I’m  weary. 

Soul.  It  well  becomes  a Lady  to  complaine  a little  ! 

Of  what  fhe  never  feeles:  your  walke  was  fhort  Madam,  j 
You  can  be  but  affraid  of  wearinefie ; 

Which  well  employes  the  foftnefle  ofyour  Sexe, 

As  for  the  thing  it  felfe,you  never  came  to't. 

La.  Y’are  wonderoufly  well  read  in  Ladies  fir. 

Soul.  Shall  I thinke  fuch  a creature  as  you  Madam, 

Was  ever  borne  to  feele  paine,  but  in  travell  ? 

There’s  your  full  portion, 

Befides  a little  toothache  in  the  breeding. 

Which  a kind  husband  too, takes  from  you  Madam. 

La.  But  where  do  Ladies  fir, find  fuch  kind  husbands? 
Perhaps  you  have  heard 

The  Rhumaticke  ftory  of  forne  loving  Chandler  now, 

Or  tome  fuch  melting  fellow, that  you  talke 
So  prodigall  of  mens  kindnefle : I confeffe  fir, 

Many  of  thofe  wives  are  happy,  their  ambition 
Does  reach  no  higher,  then  to  love  and  ignorance,, 

Which  makes  an  excellent  husband,  and  a fond  one : 

Now  fir, your  great  onesaime  at  height,  and  cunning, 

And  fo  are  oft  deceiv’d, yet-they  muft  venture  it ; 

For  ’tis  a Ladies  contumely  fir. 

To  have  a Lord  an  Ignorant ; then  the  worlds  voice 
Will  deeme  her  for  a wanton  ere  fhe  tafte  on't : 

But  to  deceive  a wife  man, to  whole  circumfpeblion,  - 
The  world  refignes  it  felfe  with  all  his  envy  ; 

Tis  lefie  difhonour  to  us  then  to  fall, 

f V * • _| 

Becaufe  his  beleev’d  wifdome  keepes  out  all. 

Stutd* Would  I were  the  man  Ladv,that  fhould  venture 


! 

i 


The  Nice  Valour : Or, 


His  wiiedome  to  your  goodnefle. 

Lad.  You  might  faile 

In  the  returoe,  as  many  men  have  done  fir : 

I dare  not  juftifie  what  is  tocome  of  me, 

Becaule  I know.it  not,  though  I hope  vertuoufiy  ; 

Marry  what’s  paft  or  prelent,  i durft  put 
Into  a good  mans  hand.  Which  if  he  take 
Upon  my  word  for  good, it  fhall  not  couzen  him. 

Sol.  No,  nor  hereafter/ 

Lad.  It  may  hap  to  too  fir : 

A womans  goodnefle,  when  fhe  is  a wife. 

Lies  much  upon  a mans  d efert,  relieve  it  fir. 

If  there  be  fault  in  her.  lie  pawn  my  life  on’t, 

’Tis  firft  in  him,  if  fhe  were  ever  good, 

That  makes  one;  knowing  not  a husband  yet. 

Or  what  he  may  oe,  I promife  no  mote  vertues. 

Then  I may  well  perfbrme, for  that  were  coufenage. 

Sol.  Happy  were  he  that  had  you  with  all  feares, 
That’s  my  opinion, Lady. 

Enter  Shamont  & afervant  liftning. 

Ser.  What  fay  you  now  fir  ? 

Dare  you  give  confidence  to  your  owre  eyes  ? 

Sha.  Not  yet  I dare  not. 

Ser.  No?  . 

Sha.  Scarce  yet,  or  yet : ' 

Although  I fee  ’tis  he.  Why  can  a thing. 

That’s  but  my  felfe  divided  be  fo  falfe  i 

Serj  Nay  doe  but  marke  how  the  chaire  plaies  his  part 
How amoroufiy ’tis bent.  “ ■,  (too: 

S ha.  Hell  take  thy  bad  thoughts, 

I or  they  are  iirange  ones.  Never  take  delight 
To  make  a torment  worle.  Look  on  ’em  heaven, 
l or  that’s  a brother  : fend  me  a faire  enemy,  • - 

And  take  him;  for  a fouler  fiend  there  breathes  not : 

I will  not  (in,  to  think  there’s  ill  in  her. 

But  what’s  of  his  producing. 

Yet  goodnefle,  whole  indolure  is  but  fiefh, 

Holds  out  oft  times  bur  lordly.  But  as  black  fir. 

As  ever  kindred  was  : I hate  mineownebloud, 

Becaule.it ’s  10  nearc  thine.  Live  without  honefty. 

And  mailt  thou  dye  with  an  unmoiftned  eye. 

And  no  teare  follow  thee.  Ex. shamont.  Servant. 

Lad.  Y are  wondrous  merry  fir  • I would  your  Brother 

° my  filler  (heard  you 

would  not  out  oth’  way,  let  fall  my  words  Lady, 

I or  the  precizeft  humour.  7 

Enter  Pajftonate  Lord. 

Vaf.  Yea,  fo  dole. 

S°l.  Th  are  merry,  that’s  the  worft  you  can  report  on 
1 h are  neither  dangerous,  nor  immodeft. 

Paf.  So  fir,  ) 

Shall  I believe  you,  think  you  ? 

Sold.  Who’s  this  Lady  ? 

Lad  O the  Dukes  Coufen;he  came  late  from  travel  fir, 

Sold.  Relped  belongs  to  him. 

Paf.  For  as  I laid  Lady,  ; 

Th  are  merry  that  s the  worft  you  can  report  of  ’em : 

1 h are  neither  dangerous,  nor  immodeft. 

Sold.  How’s  this? 

Paf.  And  there  I think  I left. 

Sold.  Abufesme. 

urj£$2"  ,°l,IOC«d.Li>dn  P«l»ps  I fworellovd  you 

If  you  believe  me  not,y’are  muchthe  wifer  * 

Sol  He  f peaks  ftill  in  my  perfon,and  derides  me. 

Paf.  lor  I can  cog  withyou. 

Lad.  You  can  all  doe  fo.  - t 


We  make  no  queft  ion  of  mens  promptnefsft^. 

Paf.  And  Imile,  & wave  a chair  with  comely  *£' 
Play  with  our  Taftle  gently, and  doe  fine  things S etc 
That  catch  a Lady  fooner  then  a vertue.  ° 4 

Sol.  I never  us’d  to  let  man  live  lo  lon<* 

That  wrong’d  me.  ° 

Pa.  ,Talke  of  BattaIions,wooc  you  in  a skirmifk 
Divine  my  mind  to  you  Lady ; and  being  (harp  fet  ; 
can  court  you  at  halfe  pike  : or  name  your  weapon 
W e cannot  fade  you  Lady . Em  er  i Gem  ’ 

Sol,  Now  he  dies:  ■ • • 

Were  all  fucceeding  hopes  ftbr’d  up  within  him 
i Ge.  O he,  i’th’  Court  fir  ? 

Sol.  I moft  dearely  tbanke  you  fir, 

iU  *P«“  uP°n  a paflionate  mad-ffla„ 

Sol.  That  fhall  not  pnvdedge  him  for  ever  fir  • 

A mad-man  call  you  him?  I have  found  too  mlIchrea,. 
Sound  in  his  lfijurie  to  me,  to  beleevc  him  fo.  * 

i Ge.  If  ever  truth  from  mans  lips  may  beheld 
In  reputation  with  you, give  this  confidence- 
And  this  his  love-fit, which  we  obferve  ftill* 

By ’s  flattering  and  his  finenes  : at  fome  other  time 
Hee’l  goe  as  llovenly  as  heart  can  wiilw 

The  love  and  pity  that  his  Highndle  ill  ewes  to  him 
Makes  every  man  the  more  refpedful!  of  him ; ’ 
Has  never  a pafllon,  but  is  well  provided  for 
As  this  of  Love,  he  is  full,  fed  in  all ; * 

His  fwinge  as  1 may  tearrae  it;  have  but  patience 
And  ye  fhall  witnefle  fomewhat.  ’ 

Sol.  Stillhemocksme.- 

Lookc  you, in  adlion,in  behaviour  fir ; 

Hold  ftill  the  chaire, with  a grand  mifehiefe  to  you 
Or  lie  fet  fo  much  ftrength  upon  your  heart  fir— 
Pa.  I feele  fome  power  has  reftrain’d  me  Lady: 

If  it  be  feat  from  love,fay,I  obey  it,  i 

And  ever  keep  a voice  to  welcome  it. 


Song. 
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Thou  that  makefi  a heart  thy  T ower} 

And  thy  loop-hole  s^Ladies  ejes. 

From  whence  thou  firtklfi  the  fond  and 
Did  all  the  Jhaftj  in  thy  faire  cjuivey 
Stick  faft  in  my  ambitious  liver ; 

Tet  thy  power  would  I adore , 

And  call  upon  thee  to  (hoot  more* 

{hoot  more,  {hoot  mort. 

KjJ  K I/i  • Oilf 

Enter  one  like  a Cupid  offrmg  to  jhoot  at  him. 
Paf.  I prethee  hold  though, fweet  Cxleftiallboji 

i’m  not  requited  yet  with  love  enough, 

Tor  the  firft  arrow  that  /have  within  me .-  • 

And  if  thou  bean  equall  archer  Cupid , ' •!  . 

Shoot  this  Lady, and  twenty  more  for  me.  • - 1 
Lad.  Me  fir  ? ' i„  : ..o  r 

i Gen.  Tis  nothing  but  device, feare  it  not  Lady ; 
You  may  be  as  good  a maid  after  that  (haft  Mato 
As  ere  your  mother  was  at  twelve  and  a halfe* 

Tis  like  the  boy  that  drawes  it,'tasnoftingyet.  , 
Cap . Tis  like  the  milerable  maid  that  drawes  it 

That  fees  no  comfort  yet, feeing  him  fo  paflionate. 
Paf.  Strike  me  the  Duchcffe  of  Valois  in  love  Witl,r 

With  all  the  fpeed  thou  canft,andtwo  of  her  won*"' . 

!!%  > 


0 


The  P afftonate  Mad-man. 


C You <haU 

d Tell  ‘ 


Exit • 


/*  TPll  CIiiA  • 

"f‘  "vh0  Would  be  angry  with  that  walking  trouble 
‘ none  hit  it  (ft / (“w 


I ,m  bctttt  quieted.. 

, # . 

t(.,rthirteeneonce. 

Ik  Cupid  will  not  let  me  want, 

S a himW  his  forty  (hafts  an  heart, 
w 1 , ,i|  ^ all  found  from  the  Dukes  Exchequer; 

They  inau  . 

^'scoatf  already. 

r t nine  the  fame  Cupid,  two  bothers,  6 women  Maf. 
W 'efs  Cupid*  bow  bent  all  the  way  towards  them, the 
’frit  woman  Jingwg  and  playing,  A Priefi, 

W 

The  Song. 

✓ 

0 write  thy  bo,?, 

Tfo power  wefeele  and  know, 
pare  Cupid  turne  away  thy  bow  : 

They  be  tho/e  golden  Arrowes, 

Bring  Ladies  all  their  forrowes, 

Jnltill there  be  more  truth  in  men, 

- Never  (hoot  at  mat d agen . 


Pd  What  a felicity  of  whores  are  here  ? 

And  all  my  concubines, ftrucke  bleeding  new  t 

Aimncaninhis  life  tinje  make  but  one  woman, 

But  he  may  make  his  fifty  Q.ueanes  a month. 

O.  Have  you  remembred  a Prieft  honed  brothers? 
i Bro.  Yes  filler, and  this  is  the  young  gentleman, 
Makeyounoqueftion  of  our  faithfulnefle. 
a Ere.  His  growing  (hame  lifter  provokes  our  care. 
Priefi. He  mull  be  taken  m this  fit  of  love  Gentlemen. 

1 Ere.  What  elfe  fir  ? he  fhall  do’t. 

2 Ere,  Enough;  - ' ' . 

i Ere,  Be  cheerefall  wench.  A dance, Cupid  leading. 
T«f.  Now  by  the  (Iroake  of  pleafure  ,a  deep  oath, 

Nimbly  hopt  Ladies  all;  what  height  they  beare  too? 

Aftory  higher  then  your  common  ftatures  5 
A little  man  mull  go  up  ftaires  to  kifle  ’em  a 

What  a great  fpace  there  is 

Betwixt  loves  dyning  Chamber, and  his  Garret  ? 

He  trie  the  utmoft  height--the  Garret  ftoopes  methinkes; 
foe  roomes  are  made  all  bending, I fee  that, 

Ani  not  fo  high  as  a man  takes  ’em  for. 

C*.  Now  ifyou'l  follow  me  fir, I’ve  that  power, 

1°  make  them  follow  you. 

Erf.  Are  they  all  (hot  ? 

Cu-  All,all  fir, every  mothers  daughter  of  'eta.  ((hot, 
t fir/.Then  there’s  no  feare  offollowing;if  they  be  once 
r,e!;’l follow  a man  to  th’  devill— As  for  you  fir—Ex.with 
W.Mefir?  - (the  Lady, & the  Maskers. 

1 Nay  fweet  fir. 

Eenl.  A noile,a  threatning ; did  you.  not  heare  it  fir  ? 

1 Gw,  Without  regard  !ir,(o  would  I heare  you. 

«*/.  This  muft  come  to  fomething;  never  talke  of  that 
°unevei  faw  it  otherwile. 

1 ?r».  Nay  deare  merit  - 

‘"'•Meaboveallmen? 

? • 1 tothyou  wrong  your  anger. 

I will  be  arm’d  my  honourable  Letcher. 

* Cent . O fie  f weet  fir. 

J’d.  1 hat  devoures  womens  honeflies  by  lumps, 

••-'Hr  chaw fi  thy  plealure. 


i Gent.  What  do  you  meane  fir  ? , 

= Soul.  What  does  he  meane  t’  ingroffe  all  to  himfdfc? 
There’s  others  love  a whore,  as  well  as  he  fir. 

i Gen. Oh  an'  that  be  part  o’th  furie.wc  have  a Citty 
Is  very  well  provided  for  that  cafe;  . . 

Let  him  alone  with  her,  fir  we  have  women 
Are  very  charitable  to  proper  men , 

And  to  a Souldier  that  has  all  his  limbes  ; 

Marry  the  ficke  and  lame  gets  not  a penny  : 

Right  womens  charity ,and  the  husbands  follow’t  too : 
Here  comes  his  highneffe  fir.  . • 

. Enter  Duke, and  Lards, 

S oul.  He  waike  to  code  my  felfe. 

Du.  Who’s  that  ? • ; ■ 

i Gen.  The  brother  of  Shamont . 

Dw.Hc’s  Brother  then 

# # * 1 

To  all  the  Courts  love,  they  that  love  difcreetly. 

And  place  their  friendlinefie  upon  defert : 

As  for  the  reft,  that  with  a double  face  ■ 

Looke  upon  merit, much  like  fortunes  vifage,  . . , 

That  lookes  two  waies,  both  to  life s calmes  and  ftormes , 
lie  fo  provide  for  him,chiefly  for  him. 

He  (hall  not  wifh  their  loves, nor  dread  their  envies. 

And  here  comes  my  Shamont.  ...  Enter  Shamont . 

Sha.  That  Ladies  vertues  are  my  only  joyes. 

And  he  to  otter  to  lay  fiedge  to  them  ? 

Du.  Shamont. 

i < 1 

Sha.  Her  goodnefie  is  my  pride ; in  all  difeourfes. 

As  often  as  1 here  ra(h  tongued  gallants, 

Speake  rudely  of  a woman, prefcntly 
I give  in  but  her  name, and  th’are  all  filent ; 

O who  would  lofe  this  benefit  ? 

Du.Comc hether fir. ->  . y • ry  2 ; ' fi. 1 

Sha.’ Tis  like  the  gift  of  healing, but  diviner ; 

For  that  but  cures  diteafes  in  the  body,  ? 

This  workes  a cure  on  fame, on  reputation : 

The  nooldt  piece  of  Surgery  upon  earth. 

Du.  Shamont ; he  minds  me  not. 

Sha.  A Brother  do’t  l 

Du. Shamont  I fay.  Gives  him  a touch  with  his  fwiteh. 


i 
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If  he  be  mortail,  by  this  hand  he  perifhes ; . 

Unleffeitbea  (Iroake  from  heaven,  he  dies  fbr't. 

• • * 

Du.  Why, ho  w now  fir  i ’twasl. 

Sha. The  more's  my  miferie. 

D#.  Why,  what’s  the  matter  prethee  ? 

Sha. Can  you  aske  it  fir  i 

No  man  elfe  fhould;ftood  forty  lives  before  him. 
By  this  I would  have  op’d  my  way  to  him; 

It  could  not  be  you  fir,  excufe  him  not, 

What  ere  he  be, as  y’at  e deere  to  honour, 

That  I may  find  my  peace  agen. 

Du.  Forbearelfay, 

Upon  my  love  to  truth, ’twas  none  but  I. 

Sha.  Still  milerable  ? 

i?«.  Come, come, what  ailes  you  fir  ? 

Sha.  Never  fate  fhame  cooling  fo  long  upon  me 
Witnout  a fatisfadion  in  revenge, 

And  heaven  has  made  it  here  a fin  to  wifh  it. 

Du.  Harke  you  fir? 

Sha.  O y’ave  undone  me. 

Du.  How? 

Sha  Cruelly  undone  me ; 

I have  loft  my  peace, and  reputation  by  you : 

Sir  pardon  me,  I can  never  love  you  more. 

Du.  What  language  call  you  this  firs  ■ 
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i Gen.  Truth  my  Lord, I’ve  feldome  heard  a ftranger.— 
a Gent,  He  is  a man  of  a moft  curious  valour, 

I Wondrous  precile,  and  pundfuall  in  that  vertue. 

Dh.  But  why  to  me  fo  pun&uall  ? my  laft  thought 
Was  molt  intirely  fixt  on  his  advancement : 

Why, I came  now  to  put  him  in  pofiefiion 
Of  his  laire  fortunes  : what  a mif-conceiver  ’tis  ? 

And  from  a Gentleman  of  our  Chamber  mecrely. 

Made  him  Vice-Admirall ; I wasfetled  in’t, 

I love,  him  next  to  health : call  him, .Gentlemen  j 
Why  would  not  you, or  you  ha’  taken  as  much, 

And  never  murmur’d  ? Exit,  i Gent. 

Z.  G ent.  Troath,I  thinke  we  fhould  my  Lord, 

And  there’s  a fellow  walkes  about  the  Court, 

Would  take  a hundred  of  ’em. 

Dm.  I hate  you  all  for’t. 

And  rather  praife  his  high  pitch'd  fortitude, 

j now  I thinke  on’t, 

I would  I had  never  done’t.-— Now  fir, where  is  he  ? 

Enter  i Gentleman, 

1 Gent,  His  fate  is  only  fir  to  be  excuftk 
E)n0  He  fhall  not  be  excus’d,  I love  him  dearelier : 

{ Say  we  intreat  him ; goe,he  muft  notleave  u s.Ex.  i Gen. 
j So  vertue  blefle  me, I nere  knew  him  parraleld ; 

Why,he's  more pretious  to  me  now,  then  ever. 

Enter  2 Cj  ent. and  Shamont • 

2 <7m.  With  much  faire  language,  w'ave  brought  him? 
E>u%  rhankesw  i Where  is  he  ? 


■■  ■ I ^ A 

Which  neith 

Which  homes  with  wondrous clearnes-IieSS'>. 
And  your  worth  with  it : but  then  fir,™  , 

My  love  — what  gone  agen  ? y Ve’ 

I Gen.  And  full  of  fcorne  my  Lord  . ' P 

. ®K:  That  language.  wiU  undoe  the  man  th»  i 
VV  ho  knows  no  difference  twixt  contem  ' kl 

Upon  your  love  to  goodnes, gentlemen, 

Let  me  not  lofe  him  long  .•  how  now  ? 
nttntf  The  game’s  at  height  my  Lord. 

Vh.  Confound  both,  thee  and  it: hence  br«t,  • 

He  hates  me  brings  me  newes  of  any  pleafurf ? Cff; 
I felt  not  inch  a conflift  fince  I cou’d  • 

Diftinguifo  betwixt  wort  binefle  and’  bloud ' 


Jttm  Terms.  Sc  ana  prima, 
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Enter  the  two  brothers , I Gentlem^mth  thofetyp 

the  AEaske"'  — ^ ••  ^ ’ '*■’ 


I Gen. 


2 Gent.  Yonder  fir. 

Dm.  Come  forward  man.  . 

sha.  Pray  pardon  me, I’m  alham’d  to  be  feenefir. 
E>u.  Was  ever  fuch  a touebie  man  heard  of  ? 
Prethee  come  nearer.  • ( 

s More  into  the  light?  ? 

Put  not  fjich  crueltie  into  your  requefts  my  Lord,  . 
Tint  to  dilgracc  me  publikely,  and  then  draw  me 

Into  mens  eycfight,with  the  fhameyet  hot 
Upon  my  reputation. 

Dm.  What  difgrace  fir  ? . 

Sha.  What  ? ' 

Such  as  there  can  be  no  forgivenefle  for, 

That  lean  find  in  honour. 

Dm.  Thar’s  moft  ftrange  fir. 

Sk+  Vet  I have  feartch’d  my  b®fome  to  find  one. 
And  wrefled  with  my  inclination, 

But ’twili  not  be  v would  you  had  kild  me  fir, 

W ith  what  an  eafe  had  I forgiven  you  then  ? 

But  to  endure  a ftroke  from  any  hand 
Under  a punniftiing  Angels,  which  is  jaftice. 

Honour  difclame  that  man,for  my  part  chiefly : 

Had  it  been  yet  the  malice  of  your  f word. 

YnnoSii  fhd  clc?  me/thad  becn  nofale  to  me  5 

ifnSjf  n haVC  nL,y  thankespaid  in  afmile 
If  I had  fell  un worded;  but  to  fhame  me. 

Were  y°Ur  horfe  ftouid  have. 

Were  you  ten  thoufand  times  my  royail  Lord, 

I cannot  love  you  never.nor  defire  to  ferve  you  more 
If  your  drum  call  me  I am  vowed  to  valourf 

p ut  P ^all  never  know  me  yours  agen 

Becaufe  1 veloft  mine  owne.I  fpeakc  to§dye  fir  • 
Would  you  were  gratious  that  way  to  take  offihame 
With  the  fame  fwiftnefle  as  you  powre  it  on  * * 

nd  fince  it  is  not  in  the  power  of  Monarches 

I o make  a Gentleman,which  is  a fubftance 

Only  begot  of  merit, they  foould  be  carefiSl 
Not  to  ueftroy  the  worth  of  one  fo  rare 
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II  heartily  commend  your  projeft  Gent! 

T was  wife  and  vertuous. 
i Bro.  »T was  for  the  fafety 

O pretious  honour  fir,  whichneere  bloud  bindsusto- 
He  promts  d the  poore  eafie  foole  there  marri  J 
I here  was  a good  maiden-head  loft  fch’  bdiefeom 

Beforew  her  hafty  confidence.  ' 

i Gen. Gy  no  more  fir, 

ch°KkC  hen^eep  a§tn  5 alas  poore  Cupid : 

Shall  foe  not  fhift  her  felfe  ? 

i Bro.  O by  no  meanes  fir : 

We  dare  not  have  her  feen  yet,  all  the  while 
She  keepts  this  lhape/tis  but  thought  device, 

And  foe  may  follow  him  fo  without  fufpition, 

To  lee  if  foe  can  draw  all  his  wilde  pailions, 

1 o one  point  only.and  that’s  love, the  maine  point  : 
So  far  his  highnefle  grants,  and  gave  at  firft. 

Large  approbation  to  the  quicke  conceit, 

Which  then  was  quicke  indeed  . 

I Gent.  You  make  her  blufti  infooth. 

1 £eare  £is  more  the  flagg  of  foame,  then: 

re -1  <uary,  boih  Sive  but  one  kind  of  colour  fir 
It  it  be  bafofulneffe  in  that  kind  taken. 

It  is  the  fame  with  grace ; and  there  foe  weepes  agci 

In  truth  y are  too  hard, much  , much  too  bitter  lir, 

UnieHe  you  meane  to  have  her  weepe  her  eyes  oat, 
To  play  a Cupid  truly.  r ' . 

i Bro.  Come, ha’  done  then : 

We  foould  all  feare  to  fin  firft ; for  ’tis  certaine, 

W en  tis  once  lodg’d,  ;though  entertain’d  in  mirth, 

It  mult  be  wept  out,  if  it  ere  come  forth, 
i Gent.  Now  ’tis  fo  well,I’le  leave  you. 
i Bro.  Faithfully  welcome  fir,  , y 

Tf  u ^uP*d  to  your  charge ; hee’s  youtowne  now ; 

If  he  want  love,none  will  be  blam’d  but  you. 

Ca.  The  ftrangeft  marriage,  and  unfortunat’fr  Bri' 
l hat  ever  humane  memory  contain’d: 

I cannot  be  my  felfe  for’t.  * Exit- 

Clo.  Oh  Gentlemen  ? Enter  the  C/« 

i How  now  fir,  what’s  the  matter  ? 

~.J~  ^1S  nrelancholly  paffion  is  halfe  fpent  already, 

Then  c omes  his  angry  fit  at  the  very  taile  on’t, 
Then  comes  in  my  paingentlemen;’has  beatewet’11? 

% -a. 
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worfhipfull,  but  very  pap, 

j ' llv : I have  no  bones, my  body’s  all  one  bufinee, 
of  ribs  A chines  mod  freely  abroad  i’ch*  world, 
■i  i tave  no  fuch  thing;  who  ever  lives  to  fee  me  dead 
rllmau  lhall  find  me  all  mummiegood  to  fill  galipots 
' And  long  dildo  glades : I lhall  not  have  a bone  to  throw 

AtjlS.Alas  poorc  vaffall,  how  he  goes  ? 

d,  o Gentlemen, 
i ,m  unjoyntedjdo  but  thinke  o’  that : 

‘ breaft  js  beat  into  my  ma  we,that  what  I eate, 

Tim faine  to  take’t  in  all  at  mouth  with  fpoones ; 
i lamentable  hearing ; and  ’tis  well  knowne,  my  t 


y belly 


u driven  into  my  backe- 

I earn’d  foure  Crowns  a month, mod  dear ely  Gentlemen, 
1 j one  be  mull  have  when  the  fit's  upon  him. 

The  privy  purfe  allowes  it,  and  ’tis  thnftineffe. 

He  would  brcake  elfe  fomc  fourty  pounds  in  cafements, 
And  w five  hundred  y eares  undo  the  Kingdoms : 

] have  call  it  up  to  a quarrell. 

i Bro.  There’s  a fellow  kickt  about  court, I would 
He  had  his  place  brother, but  for  one  fit  of  his  indignation. 
i MAnd  fuddcnly  I have  thought  upon  a means  for’t. 

1 Bro.  I Prethee  how  ? 

2 Bro.  ’Tis  but  preferring  Brother 
This  ftockfilh  to  his  fer vice, with  a letter 
OfcommendationSjthe  fame  way  he  wifhes  it. 

And  then  you  win  his  heart : for  o’  my  knowledge 
He  has  laied  waite  this  half e yeare  for  a fellow 
That  will  be  beaten  ; and  with  a iafe  eonfcience 
We  may  commend  the  carriage  of  this  man  in’tj 
Now  fervants  he  has  kept,lufty  tall  feeders. 

But  they  have  beate  him,  and  turn’d  themfelves  away  : 

Now  one  that  would  endure,is  like  to  (fay. 

And  get  good  wages  of  him ; and  the  fcrvice  too 
Is  ten  times  milder  Brother, I would  not  with  it  elfe. 

/fee  the  fellow  has  a fore  crufh’d  body. 

And  the  more  need  he  has  to  be  kickt  at  cafe,  (a  Matter. 

Ch.  1 lweet  Gentlemen,  a kick  of  eafe,(end  me  to  fuch 
a Bro.  No  more  /lay,  we  have  one  for  thee, a foft  footed 
One  that  wearcs  wooll  in's  toes.  (Matter, 

Ck  0 Gentlemen,  foft  garments  may  you  weare, 
Softskinsmay  you  wed,  ' 

But  as  plump  as  pillowes,b©th  for  white  and  red. 

And  now  will/  reveale  a fecret  to  you, 

Since  you  provide  for  my  poore  flelh  lo  tenderly, 

^ as  hir’d  meete  Rogues,  out  of  hisChamber  window,, 

•”  :c5'e  the  Souldier,  Mounfier  Shamonts  Brother, 
i Are  That  nothing  concernes  us  fir. 

1 • ^or  no  caufe  Gentlemen, 

L^e  ® be  ^0r  wearing  fhoulder  points* 

With  longer  taggs  then  his. 

2 Bro.  is  not  that  fomewhat  ? 

H^akin  fit-jthe  difference  of  long  taggs, 

colt  many  a mans  lif  e,and  advanc’d  other  feme. 

1021 e follow  me. 

C/e.  See  what  a gull  am/: 

,7  every  man  in  his  profeffion ; . 

■ Tw  a duimpe  now, as  juditioufly, 

Com!/,r°Uc*e^  be  tbat  walkes,  I’le  except  none  s , 
m t0  a tagge,how  lhort  I fall  ? /’m  gone.  Exeunt 

, Enter  L/ipet. 

Wha?L/havc  becn  ruminating  with  my  felfc, 

, J « honour  a man  lofes  by  a kicke : 

a k.ickc  ? the  fury  of a foote, 
e ‘Agnation  commonly  is  ftampt 
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Upon  the  hinder  quarter  of  a man  5 

Which  is  a place  very  unfit  for  honour. 

The  world  will  confefle  fo  much  .* 

Then  what  difgrace  I pray , does  that  part  fuff er  ‘ 
Where  honour  never  comes , I'd  fame  know  that  / 

This  being  well  forc’d, and  urg'd, may  have  the  power 
To  mov e molt  Gallants  to  take  kickes  in  time. 

And  fpurne  out  the  duelloes  out  o’th’  kingdome. 

Tor  they  that  ftand  upon  their  honour  moft, 

When  they  conceive  there  is  no  honour  loft. 

As  by  a table  that  I have  invented 
For  that  punpofe  alone,  fhaii  appeare  plainly, 

Which  Thewes  the  vanity  of  all  blowes  at  large,  * 

And  with  what  eafe  they  may  be  tooke  of  all  (ides, 
Numbring  but  twice  etc  the  Letters  Patience 
From  C.P . to  E .1  doubt  not  butfin  (mall  time 

To  fee  a diflblution  of  all  bloudfhed. 

If  the  Reform’d  Kick  do  but  once  get  up : 

For  what  a lamentable  foliy  ’tis. 

If  we  obferv’tjfor  every little  juftle. 

Which  is  but  the  ninth  part  of  a four.„ 

In  our  meeke  computation , we  mutt  fight  forfoothwes. 

If  kill,  I’m  hang'  j if  I bejkil’d  my  felfc, 

I dye  for’t  alio  : is  not  this  trim  wifdomc  ? ; 

Now  for  the  Con, a man  may  be  well  beaten, 

Yet  pafle  away  his  fourefcore  y eares  fmooth  after  : 

I had  a father  did  it,  and  to  my  power  - - . 

/will  not  be  behind  him.  Enter  Shawont» 

Sha.O  well  met. 

Lap. Now  a fine  punch  or  two, I looke  for’t  duly. 

Sha.  I’ve  been  to  feeke  you. 

Lap.  Let  me  know  your  lodging  fir, 

I’lc  come  to  you  once  a day  ,and  ule  your  pleafore  fir. 

Sha.  I’m  made  the  fitteft  man  for  thy  Society : 

/’le  live  and  dye  with  thee  ••  come  fhew  me  a Chamber ; 
There  is  no  houfe  but  thine,out  only  thine, 

That's  fit  to  cover  me : I've  tooKe  a blow  firrah. 

Lap  / would  you  had  indeeu : why, you  may  fee  fir ; 
You’l  all  come  to’t  in  time,  when  my  booke’s  out. 
J’^.Since  / did  fee  thee  latf,  I’ve  tooke  a blow. 

Lap.  Pha  fir  that’s  nothing  ; /ha’  tooke  fourty  fince. 
Sha.  What  I and  / charg’d  thee  thou  (houldit  not  ? 
Lap.  I fir, you  might  charge  your  pleafure. 

But  they  would  giv’t  me,  whether  I would  or  no. 

Sha.Qb.  I walke  without  my  peace, /*ve  no  companion 
Prethee  refolve  me, for  /cannot  aske  (now  j 

A man  more  beaten  to  experience. 

Then  thou  art  in  this  kind , what  manner  of  blow 
Is  held  the  moft  difgracefull.or  diftaftefull  ? 

For  thou  doft  only  cenfure  ’em  by  the  hurt. 

Not  by  the  fhame  they  do  thee : yet  having  felt 
Abufes  of  all  kindes,  thoumayft  deliver, 

Though’t  be  by  chanee,the  moft  injurious  one. 

Lap. You  put  me  to’t  fir ; but  to  tell  you  truth, 

Th’are  all  as  one  with  ine, little  exception. 

Sha.  That  little  may  do  much,Iet's  have  it  from  you, 
Lap.  With  all  the  (peed  / may : firft  then, and  formoft, 
/ hold  fo  reverently  of  the  Eaftinado  fir, 

That  if  it  were  the  deareft  friend  i'th'  world, 

/’d  put  it  into  his  hand. 

Sha.  Go  too,  /le  paffe  that  then. 

Lap.  Y’are  the  more  happy  fir, 

Would/  - 
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But  being  accuttom  a to’t.  It  is  the  better  carried. 
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Lap . Then  there ’s  your  fowce,,  your  wherrit,  and  your 
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Tueqson  the  haire  ,your  bob  o’th’  lips , a whelpe  on  t, 
I nere  could  find  much  difference  : Now  your  thumpe, 

A thing  deriv'd  firft  from  your  Hemp-beaters, 

Takes  a mans  wind  away,  moft  fpitt fully: 

There’s  nothing  that  deitroyes  a Collicke  like  if, 

For’t  leaves  no  wind  i’th’body. 

S/w.  Onfir,  on.  ...... 

Lap.Vrav  give  me  leave, I'm  out  of  breath  with  thinking 

Sba.  T his  is  far  off  yet.  (ont* 

Lap.  For  the  twinge  by th’  nofe, 

’Tis  certainly  unfightly,fo  my  tables  faies. 

But  helpes  againlf  the  head-ache,  woundrous  Itrangely. 

S ha.  Is’t  polfible  ? . 

Lap.  O your  crufh’d  noftrils  flakes  your  opilation 

And  makes  your  pent  powers  flufh  to  wholfome  fneezes. 

Sha.  I never  thought  there  had  been  halfe  that  vertue 

I n a wrung  nofe  before. 

Lap.  O plenitude  fir : 

Now  come  we  lower, to  our  mod  erne  kick. 

Which  has  been  i 

Since  our  young  men  dranke  Coltsfoot : and  I grant  you, 
Tis  a moft  fcornefull  wrong, caufe  the  foot  plaies  it ; 

Bat  marke  agen,how  we  that  take’t,  requite  it 
With  the  like  fcorne,for  we  receive  it  backeward ; 

And  can  there  be  a worfe  difgrace  retorted  ? 

Sba.  And  is  this  all  ? ' , 

Lap.  All  but  a lugg  by  th’ eare. 

Or  fuch  a trifle.  . 

Sba  Happy  fufferer. 

All  this  is  nothing  to  the  wrong  I beare  .• 

I lee  the  wortt  diigrace,thou  never  felt’ft  yet ; 

It  is  fo  far  from  thee,  thou  canft  not  thinke  on’t ; 

Nor  dare  I let  t hee  know, it  isTo  ab  j ed. 

Lap.  I would  you  would  though,  that  I might  prepare 
For  I (hall  ha’t  at  one  time  or  another : 
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If’t  be  a thwacke,  I make  account  of  that ; 


rtor’t. 


There’s  no  new  fafhion’d  fwappe  that  ere  came  up  yet. 
But  I’ve  the  firft  on  ’em,I  thanke  ’em  for’t. 

Enter  the  Lady, and  Servants. 

Lad . Haft  thou  enquir’d  ? 

1 Ser.  But  Canheare  nothing  Madam. 

Sha. If  there  be  but  fo  much  fubftance  in  thee 

To  make  a fhelterfor  a man  difgrac’d, 

Hide  my  departure  from  that  glorious  woman 
That  comes  with  all  perfedion  about  her : 

So  noble, that  I dare  not  be  feene  of  her, 

Since  fhame  tooke  hold  of  me : upon  thy  life 
No  mention  of  me. 

Lap.  I’le  cut  out  my  tongue  firft, 

Be  fore  I’le  loofe  my  life, there’s  more  belongs  to 
Lad.  See  there’s  a Gentleman, enquire  of  him. 

2 Ser.  For  Mounfier  Sbamont  Madam  ? 

Lad.  For  whom  elfe  fir  ? 

i Ser.  Why,  this  fellow  dares  not  fee  him. 

Lad.  How  ? 

i Ser. Sbamont  Madam  ? 

His  very  name’s  worfe  then  a feavour  to  him. 

And  when  he  cries,there’s  nothing  ftils  him  fooner  j 
Madam,  your  Page  of  thirteene  is  to  hard  for  him, 
’Twas  tri’d  i’th’  wood-yard. 

Lad.  Alas  poore  grieved  Merit / 

What  is  hecome  of  him  i if  he  oncefaile, 

Vertue  fhall  find  fmall  friendfhip : farewell  then 
To  Ladies  worths, tor  any  hope  in  men, 

He  lov’d  for  goodneffe, not  for  Wealth, or  luff. 

After  the  worlds  foule  dotage,  he  ncre  courted 


Enter  the  Clorvne. 


The  body  but  the  beauty  of  the  mind, 

A thing  which  common  court fh ip  never  thinl 
All  his  affedions  were  fo  fweet  and  faire,  K 
There  is  no  hope  forfame  if  he  difpaire.  E.v.r  a 

n He  kith 

f. “s'-"  moft  heartiivr  1 

Crie  you  mercy  I heard  you  not,  I was  ?• 

Clo.  He  takes  4 as  familiarly,  as  an  Ave,  ” ^e, 

Or  pretious  falutation  : I was  ficketilllh-id 
Becaufe  I am  fo  us’d  to’t. 

Lap.  How  ever  you  deferve.your  friends  & 

Give  you  large  commendations  i’  this  Letter 
They  fay  you  will  endure  well.  1 

Clo.  I’d  be  loath  . 

To  prove  ’em  liers.-  I’ve  endur’d  as  much 
As  mortall  pen  and  Iqke  canfet  me  doWne  f( 

Lap.  Say  you  me  fo  l 
Cto.  I know  and  feeleit  fb  fir, 

I have  it  under  black  and  white  already  • 

I need  no  pen  to  paint  me  out.  * 

Lap.  He  fits  me, 


\ 


or.  i 


nere 


And  hits  my  wifhes  pat, pat : I was 
In  poflibility  to  be  better  man’d, 

1 or  he’s  halfe  lam’d  already, I fee’t  nlainp 
But  take  no  notice  on’t,for  feare  I make  * 

CaU  pr°Ud.sSlnd  ^ to  ^ vance  his  Wjgej . 
Firft  let  me  grow  into  particulars  with  you  • 0 ’ 

What  have  youmdur’d  of  worth  ? let  me  hcare 
Clo.  M arry  fir,l  m almoft  beaten  blind 
Lap.  That’s  pretty  well  for  a besrininc  * 

But  many  a milhorfe  has  endur'd  as  much 


Well  fir. 


ft  IXTwi?  ?rowne  down  mi* 

Lap.  Puh,fo  have  I,that’s  nothing. 

Clo.  I but  fir, 

Was  yours  pray  before  fupper? 

Lap.  There  thou  pofeft  me.  ■ ■<(•;(  «• 

tj  CJ°d  ma7’thfSI,it’Vad  beenleffegriefetome, 

ad  / out  fil  d my  bellie,  and  then  tumbled, 

But  to  be  flung  downefafting, there’s  the  dolour. 

WoUid  have  griev’d  me, that  indeed : proceed  &. 
Clo.  I have  been  pluck’d  & tugg’d  bith’  haire  o’tK 
About  a gallene, halfe  an  Acre  long. 

Lap.  Yes, that’s  a good  one,/muft  needs  confdTe, 

A pnncipall  good  one  that, an  abfolute  good  one, 

I have  bin  trod  upon,and  fpurn’d  «bout. 

But  never  tugg’d  byth’ haire,  /thanke  my  fates. 

C tf'O  Fis  a fpitefull  paine. 

Lap.Vezce,  never  fpeake  on’t. 

For  putting  men  in  mind  on't. 

Clo.  To  conclude , 

I’m  burften  fir  .•  my  belly  will  hold  no  meat. 

Lap.  No  ? that  makes  amends  for  all. 

Clo.  Unleffe’t  be  puddings. 

Or  fuch  faft  food. any  loofe  thing  beguiles  me,  I’m  nere  ti. 
Lap.  Sheepheads  will  ftay  writh  thee? 

C/o.Yes  fir,or  Chaldrons. 


^bstterfot' 


Lap.  Very  well  fir : 

Any  your  burften  fellowes  muft  take  heed  of  furfets : 
Strange  things  it  feemes,  you  have  endtu’d: 

Clo.  Too  true  fir. 

Lap.  But  now  the  queftion  is,  what  you  will  endure 
Hereafter  in  my  fervice  ? ■ 

Clo.  Any  thing 

That  (hall  be  reafon  fir, for  I’m  but  freath ; 


I 


The  Paffiomte  z5\4'ad- 


. a thiaCT  new  calv'd,  or  come  more  nearer  fir, 
*Sncb  '‘  a Clufter  of  Frog-fpawns  in  April, 

Y’jve  • - ftarche  am  I,  as  weak  and  tender 


luch  a 


;<  a green  woman  yet 

AiJ.  Now  1 know  this, 

tilbe  very  gently  angry  with  thee, 

,d  kick  >hee  carefully. 

, inv,  0 1 fweet  hr. 

peace, when  thou  art  offer’d  well, left  I begin  now. 
^jends  and  mine  have  writ  here  for  your  tt  utb, 

, 1 their  words  themlclves,and  I muft  meet  ’em. 
»‘ChavcyouaU=  Eiu. 

i for  my  honefty  there  is  no  feare  of  that, 
fori  have  nc'rc  a whole  bone  about  me. 

ify/tck.  Enter  the  pa  fit  on  tte  Confess,  rudely , 

‘ " dpparell'd , mhrac  d.and  untruft 


Welcome  folded  Armes,  and  fixed  e 
A jigh  that  piercing  mortifies, 

A looh^  that's  faftned  to  the  ground, 
A tongue  chain'd  up  without  a found * 

4 

• # V # I 

* . - i | 

Fount  nine  heads , and  pathleffe  Grove 

P laces  which  pale  paffion  loves  : 


AToon 


ly  hous’d, fa 


Exit . 


A mid- night  Bell , a parting  groane, 
The  fie  are  the  founds  we  feed  upon  • 
Thenfiretch  our  hones  in  a ft  ill  gloomy  v alley y 
Nothing's  fo  da  intie  fweet  .is  lovely  melancho 


Exit ♦ 


defl) 

The  Cupid  following 


((ome, 


, Think  upon  love,  which  makes  all  creatures  hand- 

M ■ i 1^  j ^ M V.  4 > v J . / .L  . • 1 A * f 


Seemly  f°r  ey-fight ; goe  no-  lo  diftufedly. 

There  are  great  Ladies  purpofe  fir  to  vifit  y 

/>*/:Grand  plagues, (hut  in  my  cafeinents.tnat  tne creams  i Know  the  wa 
Of  their  Coach-mares  reek  not  into  my  Nollrills  ; 2 Bro.  Wil 


* » • .>  * . f r 

Enter  at  another  doore  Lapet,  The  Cupids  Bro- 
thers watching  his  camming. 

Bn..  So,  fo,  the  Wood-cock’s  gin’d ; 

Keep, this  doore  faff  brother. 

2 Bro.  lie  warrant  this. 

1 Bro.  He  goe  incenfe  him  infiantly 


lull* - ' j , ■* 

Thole  hearts  are  but  a kinde  of  Bawdy  fore  runners. 

Cuf.  It  is  not  well  with  you, 

When  you  fpcak  ill  of  faire  Ladies.  (’em ; 

ftif  face  mifchiefs,give  me  a nefl:  of  Owles,and  take 
Happy  is  he  lay  I,  whole  window  opens 
Toabrowne  Bakers  chimney.he  fh ail  be  fore  there 
Toheare  the  Bird  fometimes  after  twi-light : 

What  a fine  thing ’tis  me  thinks  to  have  our  garments 
Sit  loote  upon  us  thus,  thus  car cleflcly, 

It  is  more  manly,  and  more  mortifying ; 
for  w’are  lo  much  the  readier  for  our  fhrouds  : 

For  how  ridiculous  wer’t,tohave  deathcome. 

And  take  a fellow  pinn’d  up  like  a iMillris  ? 

About  his  neck  a Ruff  e,  like  a pincht  Lanthorne, 

Which  Schoole-boyes  make  in  winter;  and  hisdublet 
So  dole  and  pent,  as  if  he  fear’d  one  prilon 
Would  not  be  ftrong  enough,  to  keep  his  foule  in  • 

But’sTailor  makes  another : 

And  truft  me,  for  I know’t  when  I lov’d  Cupid , 

He  does  endure  much  paine,  for  the  poore  praife 
Of  a neat  fitting  fuit. 

Clf  One  may  be  handfome  fir, 

And  yet  not  pain’d,  nor  proud. 
ty'  ff  here  you  lie  Cupid, 
htiiiis Mercuric : thereisnohandfomeneffc, 
but  has  a wafLa  of  Ptideand  Luxury, 

And  you  goe  there  too  Cupid.  Away  diflemblerj 
Thou  tak’it  the  deeds  part  which  befooles  us  all ; 
p-v  Arrow  heads  (hoot  outfinners  : hence  away, 


. not  be too foon think  you. 

And  make  two  fits  break  into  one  ? 

1 Bro,  Pah,  no,  no ; The  taile  of  his  melancho  ..  . 

Is  alwayes  the  head  of  his  anger, and  followes  as  dole, 
As  the  Report  folio  wes  the  powder. 

Lap.  This  is  the  appoynted  place,  and  the  houre  ftruck, 
1 r I can  get  fecurity  for’s  truth, 

lie  never  minde  his  honefty ; poore  wortne, 

I durft  lay  him  by  my  wife,  which  is  a benefit 
Which  many  mailers  ha ’not : I (hall  ha' no  maid 
Now  got  with  childe,  but  what  I get  my  felfe. 

And  that’s  no  (mail  felicity  : In  moft  places 
Th'are  got  by  th'  men,  and  put  upon  the  Mailers ; 

Nor  iliall  I be  refilled  when  I flrike,  ■ 

For  he  can  hardly  Hand ; thefe  are  great  bleflings.  ' 

Paf  I want  my  food,  deliver  me  a varlet.  within. 


comes  that 


v v *v'4  v f Wl  a 

tup.  Never,  never, 
ani  too  lure  thine  owne. 


Exit 


— - — — - r 

Lap.  He  meanes  not  me  I hope 
Paf  My  maintenance  ralcals;n 
Lap . Bleffeusall, 

What  name’s  are  thefe  ? would  I v 

The  paffionate  man  enters  in  furi 

He  Sings : 


Paf.  Sings. 


Ence  all  you  vaine  JDehaht 

An*  / & 

sis  jhort  as  are  the  night s, 


Jot  tn  this  life  f 
If  man  were  wife  to  ft 


fpend  your  folly \ 


fi 


ATc  lane  hoi 


ACurfe  upon  thee  for  a ftave , 

Art  thou  here  t and  heard* ft  me  rave  f 
Ely  not  fparkles  from  mine  eye y 
To  (hew  my  indignation  nye  f 
Ami  not  all  foam ey  and  fire  l 
With  voice  as  hoarfe,  as  a Towne-crier  ? 

How  my  back^  opes  and  [huts  together, 

With  furie , as  old  mens  with  weather  ? 

Could  ft  thou  not  he  are  my  teeth  knafh  hither f 

% * 1 ■ i'  ® 

Lap,  Notruelyiir,  / thought  t’had  been  a Squirrel!, 
Shaving  a Hazle-nut,  . ' 

Paf  Death?hell,fiends,  and  darknefle, 

I will  thrafh  thy  mangy  carcaffe. 

Lap . O fweet  fir.  , 


B : 


I 


k t 


in, 


\ 


llpo 


1 

1 

l 

I 


1 


1 5 


V 


v 


k ..  . 


IP 


7 he  Nice  V alour : Or, 


Taf  There  cannot  be  too  many  Tortures, 
Spent  upon  thofe  louzic  Quarters. 

Lap.  Hold,  oh.  Tails  down  for  dead* 

Paf.  Thy  bones  (hall  rue,  thy  bones  {hall  rue. 


Thou  nafly,fcurvie,  mongrill  Toady 

Mifchief  on  thee ; 

Light  upon  thee , 

All  the  plagues 
That  can  confound  thee 
Or  did  ever  ratgne  abroad  : 
Better  a thoufand  lives  it  cofi. 

Then  have  brave  Anger  fpilt  or  lop. 


Sings  again 


Exit* 


Lap.  May  I open  mine  eyes  yet,  and  fafely  peep  ? 
j lie  trie  a groane  hrft—oh— Nay  then  hee’s  gone. 

There  was  no  other  policy  but  to  dye. 

He  would  ha’  made  me  elfe.  Ribs  are  you  fore  l 
I was  ne’re  beaten  to  a tune  before. 

Enter  the  two  Brothers . 
i Bro.  Lapet. 

Lap,  Agen?  Tails  againe. 

i Bro.  Look,  look,  hee’s  flat  agen. 

And  ftretched  out  like  a Coarle  a handfull  longer 
Then  he  walks  truft  me  brother.  Why  Lafct. 

I hold  my  life  we  ihall  not  get  him  lpeak  now. 

Monfieur  Lapet ; it  mud  be  a privic  token. 

If  any  thing  fetch  him,  hee’s  to  far  gone. 

j W e come  to  pafle  our  words  for  your  mans  truth. 

Lap.  O gentlemen  y’are  welcom : I have  been  thraflit 
i Bro.  How?  thraihtfir?  (ifaith. 

Lap  Never  was  Shrove-tucfday  Bird 
So  cudgel’d  gentlemen.  V - • 

1 Bro.  Pray  how  ? by  whom  fir  ? 

Lap.  Nay  that  I know  not. 
i Bro.  Not  who  did  this  wrong  ? 

Lap.  Only  a thing  came  like  a walking  fong. 
i Bro.  What  beaten  with  a Song  ? 

Lap.  Never  more  tightly,  gentlemen : 

Such  crotchets  happen  now  and  then,  methinks, 

He  that  endures  well,  of  all  waters  drinks. 


Exeunt. 


Aftus  6) uarttu . Sc  ana  prim • 


Luter  Shamonts  Bmhcrttbe  Souldier,  and  l.  Gent. 


Sold. 


Y 


i.  Gent.  Who  would  ha’ lookt  for  this  fir? 

Sold.  And  muft  be  priviledg’d  ? a pox  priviledge  him : 
I was  never  to  dry  beaten  fince  I was  borne,  ° 

And  by  a litter  of  rogues, meer  rogues, the  whole  twenty 
Had  not  above  nine  elbowes  amongft  ’em  all  too ; 7 

And  the  mod  part  of  thofe  left-handed  rafcalls  . 

The  very  vomit.  Sir,  of  hofpitalls. 

Bridewells,  and  Spictle-houfes . fuch  nafiy  {hellers, 

Tbat  if  they’d  been  unfurnifli’d  of  Club-Trunchions, 

J hey  might  have  cudgel ’d  me  with  their  very  ftinks. 

It  was  to  ftrong,  and  I turdy : and  {hall  this,  * 

Tms  hlthy  injurie,  be  let  off  with  madneffe  f 

1 Gen  Nay  take  your  ownc  btoudscouncelfir, hereafter, 
ile  deak  no  further  mt : if  you  remember. 

It  was  not  come  to  biowes,  whenl  advis’d  you. 

Sold.  No,  but  I ever  laid, ’twould  come  to  fomething, 
And  tis  upon  me,  thank  him : were  he  kin  ® 


To  all  the  mighty  Emperours  upon  earth 

He  has  not  now  in  life  three  houres  to  reckon 
I watch  but  a free  time.  on > 

Enter  Shamont. 

i Gen. Your  noble  brother,  fir,  He  leave  vo.,  „ 

Sha.  Souldior  I would  I could  perfwade  J’T  1 
From  thinking  thee  a brother,  as  I can  ^ 

My  tongue  from  naming  on’t : thou  haft  no  frjPnj , 
But  fortune  and  thy  owne  ftrength,  truft  to  thm 

Sold.  How?  what's  the  incitement,  fir? 

Sha.  Treacherie  to  vertue ; 1 * 

Thy  treacherie,  thy  faithleffe  circumvention  • 

Has  Honour  io few  daughters,  never  fewer  ’ 

And  muft  thou  aime  thy  treacherie  at  the  beft? 

Then  for  loves  ends ; whole  excellency  Iparkleo 

More  in  divinity,  then  mortall  beauty  j ^ CS 

And  as  much  difference  ’twixt  her  minde  and  bod ,> 
As  twixt  this  earths  poore  center  and  the  Sun ; ^ 
And  couldll  thou  be  to  injurious  to  faire  goodneiT,. 
Once  to  attempt  to  court  her  down  to  frailty  ? C’ 
Or  put  her  but  in  minde  that  there  is  weaknV 
in,  and  defire,  which  {he  fhould  never  heare  of) 
Wretch,  thou’ft  committed  worle  then  SacrileL 
In  the  attempting  on’t,  and  oughtft  to  dye  fort  ’ 
Sold.  I rather  ought  to  doe  my  bell, to  live,  fir . ' 

Provoke  me  not  5 for  I’ve  a wrong  fits  on  me  ’ 
That  makes  me  apt  for  mifehiefe  j I Ihall  lofo 

All  relpefts  luddainly  of  friend{hjp,Brother-hood 

Or  any  found  that  way.  » 

Sham.  But  ’ware  me  moft ; ! 

Fori  come  with  a two-edg'd  inlurie  • ! 

S??  uy  din8LraC,e’ and  thF  parent  fal’lhood, 

Which  muft  be  dangerous. 

S old.  I courted  her,  fir : 

A * 


o iiuuiing  men  out  death 
Cao  be  a pennance  fit  for  that  confdfion. 

Soldo  But  rarre  from  any  vitious  taint. 

Sham.  O fir, 

Yice  is  a mighty  ftrangcr  grownc  to  courtlhip. 
o d.  Nay  then  the  fury  of  my  wrong  light  on  I 
EnJ*r.  1 ’ Gentleman,  and  ethers.  8 

i Gen.  Forbeare,  the  Duke’s  at  hand, 

*<f’/ j rd  at  hand, upon  my  reputation. 

Sold.  I muft  doe  fomething  now. 

S ham.  He  follow  you  clole  fir. 

* Gen.  We  muft  entreat  you  muft  not : for  the  Duk 
Ueiires  fome  conference  with  you. 

Sh.  Let  me  goe. 

As  y’are  gentlemen. 

2 Gent.  Faith  we  dare  not  fir. 

Sham.  Dare  ye  be  falfie  to  honour,  and  yet  dan  not 
Doe  a man  juftice  ? give  me  leave* 
i Gent.  Good  Iweet  fir. 

H’as  Lent  twice  for  you. 

Sham.  Is  this  brave,  or  manly  ? 

i Gent.  I prethec  be  conform’d. 

Sham.  ’Death Enter 

* 9ent'  Peace,  hee’s  come  introth. 

ham.  Oh  have  you  betraid  me  to  my  ihame  a 
How  am  I bound  to  loath  you  ? 

Duki  shamont,  Welcome, 

I lent  twice. 

a Gent.  But  my  Lord,  he  never  heard  on’t. 


The  P affionate  M ad-man. 


,m_  Pray  pardon  him, for  his  faiieneffe,!  did  Sir, 

5 '.  jmSS . pds  rather  be  found  rude  then  faithleffe. 

I love  that  bluutneffe  dearely : ha’s  no  vice, 
p . is  fflore  manly  then  fome  others  vertue, 

Thst  lets  it  out  onely  for  fhe  w or  profit. 

V Skm. Wil  t pleaieyou  quit  me  fir,  I’ve  urgent  bufines? 
0;i.  Come, you  r fo  hafty  now  : 1 lent  for  you 

To  a better  end . V ■ i , , 

Shaw  And  if  it  kic  end,  ■ . o - 

Better  or  worie,  I thank  your  goodneffe  for't. 
ntl_  ive  ever  kept  that  bounty  in  condition, 

■ini  thantfulnefle  in  bloud,  which  well  becomes 
Both  Prince  and  Subjedf,  that  where  any  wrong 
Reares  my  imprefiion,  or  the  hafty  figure 
Of  my  repented  anger, i'me  a Law  < 

Ev'nto  my  ielfe,  and  doome  my  ielfe  mod  ftri&ly 
To  Juftice,  and  a noble  latisfiaftion  : 

So  mat,  what  you  ia  tenderneffe  of  honour, 

Conceive  to  be  lofle  toyou,  which  is  nothing 
! Rut  carious  opinion,  lie  reftore  agen. 

Although  / give  you  the  befit  part  of  Genoa, 

And  take  to  ooot  but  thanks  for  your  amends. 

Sham.  0 milerable  latisfadion, 

: Ten  times  more  wretched  then  the  wrong  it  felfe  j 
'Never  was  ill  better  made  good  with  worie  : 

1 Shall  it  be  laid  that  uiy  poflerity 
i Shall  live  the  foie  heircs  of  their  fathers  lhame  ? 

And  raile  their  wealth  and  glorie  from  my  (tripes  ? 
i You  have  provided  nobly  bounteous  fir, 

For  my  dilgrace,  to  make  it  live  for  ever, 

Out-lafting  Brahe  or  Marble : 

This  is  my  leares  conftrudion,  and  a deep  one, 

• Which  neither  argument  nor  time  can  alter  : 

Yet/ durlt  lweare,I  wrong  your  goodneffe  in’t  fir. 

And  the  molt  faire  intent  on ’t,  which  I reverence 
With  admiration , that  in  you  a Prince, 

Should  be  lolweet  and  temperate  a condition, 
Tooffertoreftot  e where  you  may  ruine, 

And  do  t with  juftice,  and  in  me  a lervant,  • 

So  barlh  a dilpofition,  that  I cannot 
I orgive  where  I Ihould  honor,  and  am  bound  to 
But /have  ever  had  that  curiofity 
fo.  bioud,and  tendcrnels  of  reputation, 

°cb an  antipathy  againft  a blow, 

J cannot  fpeak  the  reft:  Good  fir  difeharge  me, 

1S  n°t  fa  chac  / fhould  fer ve  you  mot  e, 

a °5C0Iri<:  neare  you  $ 1’me  made  now  for  privacy, 

• n a retir’d  condition,  that’s  my  luit, 

Qpart  from  Court  for  ever,  my  laic  luit. 

- i]  “you  prof  else  bounty  ,grant  me  that, Sir. 

*•  1 would  deny  thee  nothing, 
fow.  Health  reward  you,  fir.  Exit. 

»•  He  s gone  agen  already,  and  takes  hold 

■ aay  opportunity,  not  riches 

And iUrc^a^e  nor  honours,  peaceably,  9* 

» n j L°[ce  vvere  brutifii : what  a great  worth’s  gone  with 


(him, 


ij.  ut  aJentleman  ? well,  for  his  fake, 

The/e0^en^  more  thole  J cannot  make : 

™ words,  and  lhall  be  deare  to  memorie. 
Yff  0 C lC  t0  fee  °nce  agen ; 

Tu/m!.  • etS  lo  Well  for  ward  offals  peace, 

like  a »rb£  him : fehW°uld  gr0ane  ' 

And  /’  C ietc  , agen ; and  that  were  injurie, 

Callforlk  yron§  ^ h‘s  degree  too  much  already. 

“the  gentlemen  of  our  chamber  inS 

erv-  7 lhall  my  Lord.  Within. 


1 Dn,  1 may  forget  agen,  ' . . 

And  therefore  will  prevent : The  drain  of  this 
Troubles  me  fo,one  would  not  hazard  more. 

Enter  1.  Gent . and  divers  other* 

Gent . Your  will  my  Lord  ? 

Yes ; I difeharge  you  all. 

2 Jjerit.  My  Lord . 

Your  places  fhall  be  otherwife  difpos’d  of. 

4 Gw.  Why  fir?  \ . - 

# Reply  not, 1 difmiiTe  you  all : : r : 

Y are  gentlemen, your  worths  will  find  you  fortunes ; 

Nor  lhall  your  farewell  taxe  me  of  ingratitude^ 

He  give  you  all  noSle  remembrances, 

As  teftimonics  'gainftjreproach  and  malice, 

That  you  departed  lov’d. 

3 Gen.  Thisismoftftrange,  fir.  :?/ 

1 Gen.  But  how  is  your  grace  furnifti’d^thefe  difmis'd?  \ 
Dm.  Seek  me  out  G rooms. 


Men  more  infenfible  of  reputation,  .. 

LeiTe  curious  and  precife  in  termes  of  honour. 

That  if  my  anger  chance  let  fall  a ftroak. 

As  we  are alllubjed:  to  impetuous  pafifions. 

Yet  it  may  paffe  unmurmur’d,  undiiputed. 

And  not  with  braver  fury  protected.  Exit* 

1 Gen.  It  dial  be  done,  my  Lord. 

3 Gen.  Know  you  the  caufe  fir  ? 

I Gen.  Not  I kinde  gentlemen, but  by  conjectures. 

And  fo  much  fhall  be  yours,  when  you  pleafe. 

4 Thanksfir.  '*•  ' . \ 

3 ye».  We  (hal  ith'  mean  time  think  onr  felves  guilty 
Of  fome  foule  fault,  through  ignorance  committed. 

1 Gen.  No,  'tis  not  that,  nor  that  way. 

4 Gen.  For  my  part, 

I lhall  be  dif-inherited,  I know  fo  much. 

1 Gen.  Why  fir,  for  what  ? . ' ' / 

4 Gen.  My  fire’s  of  a ftrange  humour, 

Hee’ll  forme  faults  for  me,  and  then  fweare  ’em  mine. 
And  commonly  the  firlt  begins  with  leacherie. 

He  knowes  his  owne  youthes  trelpafie. 

I Gen.  Before  you  goe, 
lie  come  and  take  my  leave,  and  tell  you  all  firs. 

3 Gen.  Thou  wer’tever  juft  and  kinde.  Exit. 

I Gen.  That’s  my  poore  vertue  fir, 

And  parcell  valiant ; but  it’s  hard  to  be  perfed  : 

The  chufing  of  thele  fellowes  now  Will  puzzle  me. 
Horribly  puzzle  me ; and  there’s  no  j'udgtment 
Goes  true  upon  mans  out-fide,  there’s  the  mifehiefe ; 

He  mult  be  touch’d,  and  try’d , for  gold  or  droffe; 

There  is  no  other  way  fir  t,  and  that’s  dangerous  too  j 
But  lince  I’me  put  in  truft,  I wili  attempt  it : 

The  Duke  dial  keep  one  daring  man  about  him.  J Enter  a 
Soft, who  comes  here?  a pretty  bravery  this  ; ) Gallant 


i 


! 


i 

I 


Every  one  goes  fo  like  a gentleman, 

’ 1'is  hard  to  finde  a deference,  but  by  th’  touch, 
lie  trie  your  mettall  lure. 

Gal.  Why  what  doe  you  meane  fir  ? 

1 Gen.  Nay,  and  you  underhand  it  not,  I doe  not. 

Gal.  Yes,  would  you  ihould  well  know, 

I underhand  it  for  a box  o’th’  eare  Sir. 

1 Gent.  And  o’  my  troth,  that’s  all  I gave  it  for. 

Gal.  ’Twerebeftitbe  fo, 

1 Gen.  This  is  a brave  Coward, 

A jolly  threatning  Coward ; he  Hull  be  Captaine  : 

Sir,  let  me  meet  you  an  houre  hence  i’th‘  Lobby. 

GYi/.Meet  you?the  world  might  laughat  me  then  i’faith.  | 
x Ge. Lay  by  your  fcorn  & pride,they’re  feutvy  qualities,^’ 

And’ 


i6o 


The  Nice  Valour : Or, 


And  meet  me,  or  lie  hox  you  while  i have  you, 

And  carric  you  gambril’d  thither  like  a Mutton. 

Nay,  and  you  be  in  earneft, here's  my  hand 
I will  not  faile you.  ; . . 

i Gen.‘Tis  for  your  ovvne  good.  / 

Gal.  Away.  ; ■ ' . 

i Gent . Too  much  for  your  own  good, fir, a pox  on  you. 

Gal.  Ipretheecurfemealldayiongfo. 

G*l\  lie  make  him  mad;  bee* loth  to  curie  too  much  to  Now  t h crews’ one ' hll'n  an  jVr  C u pIaCe< 

I Gent.  Willyou  be  gone  / 
gal.  Curfe,  curie,  and  then  I goe. 

Look  how  he  grins,  I've  anger’d  him  toth*  kidnyes. 

i Gen.  Was  ever  luch a prigging coxcombefeen  ? 

I One  might  have  beat  him  dumbenow  in  this  humour, 

j And  hee’d  ha’  grind  it  out  ftill : Enter  a plain  fig 

O here's  one  made  to  my  hand,  - 
Methinks  looks  like  a Craven  ; 

LelTe  paines  will  ferve  his  trial! : Lome  flight  juftle. 

PI.  f.  How  l take  you  that  fir  : 

And  if  that  content  you  not 


t 


Ex. 


i Gen.  Yes  very  well,  fir,  I defirc  no  more 

D/  f * 


PI.  f.  i think  you  need  not ; 

For  you  have  not  loll  by’t.  Exit. 


(a  gentlem 


« 

t 


V,  r»rt_  II  VA 

Gen . Who  would  ha5  thought  this  would  have  proved 
lie  never  truft  long  chins  and  little  legs  agen, 
lie  knowf  em  lure  for  gentlemen  hereatrer ; 

A guide  but  in  (hew,  but  gave  his  cufe 
\\  ith  luch  a letch,  and  reach  of  gentrie. 

As  it  hVhad  had  his  armes  before  the  floud ; 

have  took  a viilanous  hard  taske  upon  me  • 

Now  I begin  to  have  a feeling  on't. 

Enter  Lapet^nd  C.lorvne  htsfervant , and  fo  habited. 

0 here  comes  a tn’d  piece,  now,  the  reformed  kick. 

1 he  millions  of  panches,  Ipurnes,  and  nips 
Thar  he  has  endur'd  ? his  Buttock’s  all  black  Lead, 

He  s halre  a Negro  back- ward ; he  was  paft  a Spaniard 

n eighty  eight,  and  more  Egyptian-like  j 
His  1 aDle  and  his  Book  come  both  out  fhortly, 
nd  all  the  Cowards  in  the  Towne  exped  it; 

i a!  *i  f 31  e number  now, 

IfBaH  be  fure  tofinde  ’em  at  Church  comers, 

Where  iW,  and  the  furring  Ballads  hang. 

Gap.  Well,  face  thou  art  of  fb  milde  a temper, 

0 fo  meek  a Ipirit,  thou  mailt  live  wiih  me/ 

Till  better  times  doc  fmile  on  thy  deferts.  > 

1 am  glad  I am  got  home  againe* 

Clew  I am  happy  in  your  ferviceiir, 
i ou  ,1  keep  me  from  the  Holpitall.  ' 

SP’  b” n§  ™ »he  laft  proofc,  this  is  correded. 

C orv.  , y are  too  full  of  your  corredion,  fir. 

cw ?t°skfir.have  pertcA  Books  within  this  haIf  houre* 
Lap.  Bid  him  put  all  the  Thumps  in  Pica  Roman 

nd  with  great  Tees, (you  vermin)  as Thum  ~ 

a™ A hen  m what  Letter  willyou  have 
ap.  Ad  in  Jtalica,  your  Backward  blowes 

All  in  l ta  ica,yon  Kermophrbditc  : 

W hen  fliall  I teach  you  wit  ? 

Clew.  O let  it  alone, 

Till  you  have  fome  your  Leife  fir. 

Lap.  You  mumble  ? 

Chw.  The  Vidualls  are  Iockt  up  - 
I me  kept  from  mumbling.  ' ' 


Hke  P«nts  my  Blows  upon  po/pap^tcmT  - 
W mch  had  been  proper  for  lome  drunken 

, i Gen.  Monfieur  Lapvi? how  the  world  rir«c  tt' 

Vour  name  founds  far  and  neare.  ° ^ 

Lap.  A good  report  it  beares,for  an  enduring 
i Gen.  What  luck  have  you  fir  ? b 

Lap.  Why,  what’s  the  matter  ? 

i Gent.  1 ’me  but  thinking  on't.  / $ " 

I’ve  heard  you  wifli  this  five  yeare  for  a o!arP 

Now  there's  one  M'n,  and  tbeely  «TtL,  ' 

And  empty  yet,  and  yet  you  cannot  hav’t 

Lap.  No  l what’s  the  reafon .?  lie  "ivemm.,,  t v 

Rather  then  goe  without  fir.  & ^ °^' 

i Gen.  That’s  aot  it,  fir ; 

The  troth  is,  there’s  no  gentleman  muff  have  it 
Either  for  love  or  money : *tis  decreed  fo  • 

I was  heartily  forrie  when  I thought  upon  you 
Had  you  not  been  a gentleman  I had  fitted  you. 

f?*  W/° 1 a gentleman  ? a pox  I’me  none,  fir 
I yen.  How  f * 

Lap.  How/  why  did  you  ever  think  I was  t 
i Gen.  What  ? not  a gentleman  ? 

Lap.  I would  thou’dft  put  it  upon  me  i’faith. 

1 1 1 n ^ t I'M  tf  m*  a -J  £ a I.  _ ^ v • . 


ta*  j ^ ujc  x Uiliu 

Did  not  my  Grand-  father  cry  Coney-skins  i 
My  father  Aquavitx  } a hot  gentleman  : 

All  this  / fpeak  on  i’ your  time  and  memorie  too  • 

0 lely  a rich  Unckle  dy’d  and  left  me  chattells  ’ 

You  know  all  this  fo  well  too  — - * 

i Gen  Pray  excufeme,fir,ha’not  you  Armes? 
Lap  Yes,  a poorc  couple  here. 

1 hat  ferve  to  thruft  in  wild-fowle 

i Gen.  Heralds  Armes, 

ThTyVe  bLnZwnl W>'  "**** 

Lap.  They  have.  : 

i Gen.  / fex nave  they.  ■ ^ 

Lap.  ,V hy  I confdIe,at  my  wives  infiigation  once, 

ught  em  : but  what  are  they  think  you  ? puffs. 
Whir  if -I"  r /'»tha^.s  proper  to  your  name  being  U 

Which  is  La  farther  the  englilL  letter.  % 1 
Lap.  The  Herald,  fir,  had  much  a doe  to  findeit. 

Yen- An<3  can  you  blame  him  / 

Why  ’cistheonely  thing  that  puzzles  the  devil!. 
Lap.  At  laft  he  lookt  upon  my  name  agen. 

And  having  well  compar’d  it,  this  he  gave  me, 

I he  two  Cholliques  playing  upon  a winde  inftrument 

i hen.  An  excellent  proper  one  : but  I pray  tcU  n 
How  does  he  exprefle  the  ChoUiqucs  ? 

They  are  hard  things.  . si"! 

Lap. The  Cholliques?  with  hot  trenchers  at  their 

There  s nothing  better,  Sir,  to  blaze  a Chollique. 

\ Gt\KvA  are  not  you  a Scnt*eman  by  this  fir? 
AwjP.  Noj/difclaime’t  : iio  belly- ake  upon  earth 

...  . uu„  U1  r „ lvoman  , ^haU  n1ake  ™ one : he  fliall  not  think 

And  w«l.  great  Tees, (yoo  .ermiH)  asTbwnnsZ^ld  be  l°i'u‘,!K8»P«nponme, 

f/™.Ihcn  in  what  Letter  wiUyou  have  vour  Kicks  ? ffn<!  wrlng™'  gentrie  io.and  ten  pound  Stft. 

Lap.  All  in  Jraln-a  Klcks?  Jfthe  winde  inftrument  will  make  my  wifeone, 

Let  her  enjoy ‘t,  for  (lie  was  a Harpers  Grand-child* 
i>ut  ir3  tor  my  particular,  / renounce  it* 

I Gen.  Or  to  be  call’d  io? 


Lap.  I fir, or  imagin’d. 

i Gen.  None  fitter  for  the  place : give  tne  thy  hai 
Lap.  A hundred  thoufand  thanksjbefide  a Bribe  fc 
i Gen.  You  muft  take  heed 

Of  thinking  toward  a gentleman,  now* 


$ 
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1 he  P ajfionate  t5\ff ad 


T^pjJ^Iam  not  mad, I warrant  you  : nay  more  fir, 
!f  o,K  (hould  twit  me  i’th’  teeth  that  /me  a gentleman, 


rwitmc  their  word, / am  but  one  fince  Lammas, 
That  / can  prove,  if  they  would  fee  my  heart  out. 
i Gm.  Marry  in  any  cafe  keep  me  that  evidence. 

Enter  Clowne. 


i Gen.  And  now  you  put  me  in  minde,I  could  employ 
I or  your  grace, fpecially  :For  the  Dukes  cozen  /it  well, 

fsby  this  time  in's  violent  fit  of  mirth. 


Up.  Here  comes  my  fervant,Sir,  Galojhio. 

Has  not  bis  name  for  nought,  he  will  be  trod  upon  : 

Wbadayesmy  Printer  now? 

Clow.  Heres  your  laft  proof  Sir. 


And  a devile  muft  be  fought  out  for  fuddainly, 

lo  over-cloy  thepafiion. 

Ljip.  Suy  no  more,  fir>  f 

lie  fit  you  with  my  Schollers,  new  practitioners, 
Endurersof  the  time. 


You  lhal  have  perfect  Books  now  in  a twinkling, 

nr-*  1 V i /•  V A 1 1 CT  I X 7 


Thefe  marks  are  ugly. 
elm  He  (ayes, fir,  they’re  proper  : 


L%r  ¥r  * J ~ A i 4 

Blows fhcaild  have  marks,  or  elfe  they  are  nothing  worth. 
Yd.  Bat-  why  a Peel-crow  here  ? 


lil.  . 

don.  i told  Vm  fo  fir : 

AScar-crpW  had  been  better. 

’ i®.  How  Slave  ; iookeyouSir, 

Did  not  I fay,  this  Whirrit,  and  this  Bob, 

Should  be  both  Pica  Roman,  . 

Clw.  Sofaitd  I Sir,  both  Picked  Romans, 

f . r 1 I Ml  * 


Clow.  Whereof  I am  one  fir. 


i Gen , You  carry  it  away  fmooth*give  me  thy  hand, fir. 

Exeunt . 


stilts 


prima 


Enter  the  2,  Brothers. 


P4. 


Ari  he  hgs  made ’em  Welch  Bills, 

Indeed  I know  not  what  to  make  on  ’em. 

g / __  m • 


w w ' i i* 

lm.  HaY- day  ; a Soule,  Itahca  ? 
Clow.  Yes , that  may  hold  Sir, 


a,  ha,  ha . 


I Vs thin. 


2 Bro.  Hark,hark,how  lowd  his  fit's  growne. 
Paf.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 


i.  Bro.  Now  let  our  filler  lofe  no  time, but  ply  it 
With  all  the  power  1 he  has. 


2 Bro.  Her  lliame  growes  big,  brother ; 


Soule  is  a bona  rob  a,  lo  is  Flops  too. 

K nw  ® ^ W ■ V A m H # 


W ^ T W f f $ • ~ 

Ly.  But  why  Hands  Baftinado  fo  forre  off  here  ? 
ft. Alas  you  muft  allow  him  room  to  lay  about  him, fir. 


The  Cupids  fhape  will  hardly  hold  it  longer, 

I would  take  up  half  an  Ell  of  Chin a Damask  more, 

A I lf.  _ * 


And  ail  too  little  : it  ftruts  pcrToully : 


La.  Why  lyes  this  Spurne  lower  then  that  Spurn3  fir  ? 
OW.Marry  this  fignifies  one  kickt  downe  flaires,fir, 

The  other  in  aGailerie  : i ask’d  him  all  thefe  queftions. 
i Gen.  Your  Books  name  ? 


There  is  no  tamp’ring  with  thefe  Cupids  longer, 

The  meerc  conceit  with  woman  kinde  works  ftrong 
Petf  Ha,  ha,  ha. 


Prethcel^t  minde  me,  you  never  told  me  yet. 
id.  Marne  but  (hail  tir  .*  Tis  call’d  The  up-rifing  of  the 


2 Bro.  The  laugh  comes  nearer  now, 

T were  good  we  were  not  feen  yet. 


Bafe  his  Jefi 


Ex . Broth* 


And  the  downfall  of  the  Duello. 


('kick. 


i Gen.  Bring  that  to  pafle  you’ll  pro  ve  a happy  member. 


And  doe  your  Countrey  f er vice  : your  young  blouds 


Paf.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

And  was  he  baftinado’d  to  the  life  ? ha,  ha,  ha. 


# w ± L » ► v w w* 

j Will  thank  you  then,  when  they  fee  foure-lcore. 


Lap.  7 hope 

Tofave  my  hundred  Gentlemen  a month  byT, 


Which  will  be  very  good  for  the  private  houfe. 

C/w.  Look  you,  your  Table’s  finifh’d  fir  already 

a W M T ■ • 9 I A V a a — 


I prethee  fay,Lord  Generali,  how  did  the  Rafcals 
Entrench  themfelves  ? 


Vaf. 


Moft  deeply 


BaJ . ' fis  thought  he’ll  nc’re  beare  armes  ith*  field  agen. 


Has  much  adoc,  to  lift  'em  to  his  head,  fir. 

^ ^ ^ # 


L*/>.  Why  then  behold  my  Mafter-pieca:  fee,lee,fir, 

en  wfiatloever. 


Paf. 


Hue’s  all  your  Blowes,and  Blow -men 

f . j * I I m 


^ttin  their  lively  colours,  givers,  and  takers. 

V m m W « "A. 


Baft 

That  Shoulders,Chines,nay  Flanks  were  paid  toth’ quick 


I Gen.  Troth  wondrous  fine,  fir. 

' '?•  Nay,  but  mBrk  the  poftures. 

The  ftanding  of  the  takers  I admire  more  then  the  givers, 

‘ft  *Ian^  Scornfully,  moft  contumelioufly,I  like  not  the, 
1 “J|erc  s °ne  caft  into  a comedy  figure.  - (headlong, 
w.  My  Mailer  meanes  him  there  that’s  caft  downe 
""'h  How  lweetly  does  this  fellow  take  his  Dowft  ? 
Joops  like  a Cammell,  that  Heroick  beaft, 
t a great  load  of  Nut-megs ; and  how  meekly 

I Mother  fellow  here  receives  his  Whirrit 


Baf. 

Paf  There 


Lord 


Onely  becaufe  he  was  taller  then  his  brother; 

_ f 1 1*1  . k • _ f 


There's  all  my  quarrel!  to  him  ; and  me  thought 
He  fhould  be  beaten for’t,  my  minde  fo  gave  me,fir, 


I could  not  deep  for’t ; Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha 

A « 4 • _ m m « 


Another  good  jeft-quickly,  while  ’tis  hot  now ; 
Let  menot  laugh  in  vaine : ply  me,  O ply  me, 


I f f.  Mafter  here’s  a fellow  (lands  moft  gallantly, 
1 njs kick  in  private  behinde  the  hangings, 

;‘"J  ratfing  up  his  hips  to’t.  But  oh,  fir, 

| W daintjly  this  man  lies  trampled  on  ? 

! H:u,  1 ^fcre  fo  foy  place,  what  e’re  thou  art : 

How  lovely  ^ endures  it? 


I 


Asyou  will  anf  wer’t  to  my  Cozen  Duke, 

Baf.  Alas,  who  has  a good  jelt  ? 

Paf.  I fall,  I dwindle  in’t. 

R^TenGro  wns  for  a good  jeft : ha’  you  a good  j eft,  fit  ? 
1 Enter  Servant. 


Serv.  A pretty  morailone. 


if,  d’  : (think you? 

i i M *’  rllt  n°t  thefe  things,  fir, be  hard  to  pradife, 
f-  Oh,  ealie,  fir : He  teach  ’em  in  a Dance. 


Baf. 


J ^(nt‘  How .?  in  a dance  ? 

■ lil.  4,  ■'  • ■ ' 


Ser . There  comes  a Cup.  d 
Drawne  by  fix  k>o!es. 

Baf * 


WhatL11' •' !?le  my  nCW  £>iace  eIfe’  ' . . - 

lt  be ; I know  not  what  'tis  yet. 


Paf.  Help  it,  help  it  then. 

Baf.  1 ha’  known  fix  hundred  fooles  drawn  by  a Cupid. 
Baf.  I that, that, that’s  the  Imarter  Morall : ha,ha,ha. 

- y Xxx  Now 


/ 


« 


Nice  V alour : Or, 


— ^ ■ • • •'  * - - a *1  ■■  ^ - ••  ••  ™ i ’ • ™ ' — 

Now  I begin  to  be  Song-ripe  methinks.* 

Baf  lie  fing  you  a pkafant  aire,fir,  before  you  eb 

Song* 

Paf.  Oh  how  my  Lungs  doc  tickle  ? hay  ha,  ha . 
Baf.  Oh  how  my  Lungs  doe  ttckje  ? oh 3 ch}ho}he* 

Pal,  Sings* 

Set  a (harp  Jcft 
A gain  ft  my  bye  aft. 

Then  how  my  Lungs  doe  tickle  ? 


As  Ntoh 

o c>  i . r 

And  things  in  Cambrick^  railes% 

Sing  be  ft  again  ft  a prickle* 

Ha , hay  ha , ha . 

Baf.  Hoyhofto,  hoftoa.  r_( _ Lau 

VaLLattgh  • Baf.  Laugh.  Paf.  Laugh.  Baf.  Laugh . Shee’il  be  a Mother  before  fhee’s  known  a Rrirt 

Pal.  Wide.  Baf.  Loud.  Pal.  And  vary  ^ - 'T''  ' " 


Follow  him  who  lift  for  me,  lie  ha‘  no  hand  in't 
C/o.  Oh  Twas  your  luck  and  mine  to  befo.Ji  t. 
Has  (lamp'd  my  very  Puddings  into  Pancakes  ^ ^ 
Cup.  O Brothers,  oh,  I fear'tis  mortall : helo  n 
I'me  made  the  wretched’ft  woman, by  this  accide^' 
1 hat  ever  love  beguil’d.  Enter  2 . Brett  ‘ 

2 Bro.  We  are  undone  Brother,  *rs' 


Our  fhames  are  too  apparent : Away  receptacl 
Of  Luxury,  and  difhonour,  molt  unfortunate,  ° 
To  make  thy  felfe  butluckieto  thy  fpoile. 


Bal.  A f: mile  us  for  a fimpcnng  Novice 
Paf.  One  that  ne’re  tafted  Caveare, 
Baf.  Nor  knowes  the  fmackjof  dearc  jin 
Paf.  Ha,  hay  ha,  hay  ha* 

Baf.  Ho,  ho,  hoy  hoy  ho . 

P af.  A gighng  waiting  wench  for  mes 
T hat fhewes  her  teeth  hew  white  they  be* 
Baf#  A thing  not  ft  for  gravittc9 
F or  theirs  are  frule  and  hardly  three . 

P af  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Baf  HoyhoJ:o. 

Paf.  Democritus,  thou  an 


After  thy  Sexes  manner  2 lift  him  up  Brother  • 
He  breathes  not  to  our  comfort,  hee's  too  wafted 
Ever  to  cheere  us  more  : A Chirurgeon  fpeedilv . 
Hence ; the  unhappieft  that  ere  ftept  afide,  ^ * 5 


Fleercr , 


Now 

jj  ’ ' wmy  ~ ^ " r"  jr,rv • 

Baf  There  you  nam'd  the  famous  Geer  er^ 

That  ever  geer'd  in  Rome, or  Athens. 

Paf  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Baf.  Ho>hayho. 

Pat.  How  brave  lives  he  that  keep*  afooley 
Although  the  rate  be  deeper  ? 

Paf*  But  he  that  ts  his  owno. foole  ftr , 

Does  live  a great  deale  cheaper. 

I at.  Sure  1 Jhal  burftyburftyqutte  break^thou  art  fo  witty. 
Baf.  %T is  rare  1 0 breakjtt  Court  for  that  belongs  tot  h*  City. 
Paf.  Hajoayny  fpUen  ts  almoft  worne  to  the  laft  laughter. 
Baf  O keep  a corner  for  afnendy  ajeft  may  come  hercaf~ 

. ( ter . 

Enter  Lapct  and  Clownc , and  four e other  like  fooles,  dan- 
cing, the  fupid  leading,  and  bearing  his  Table , 
and  holding  it  up  to  Lapet  at  every  fir ain^ 

and  ailing  the  poftures. 

Lap.  T winge  all  now,  twinge,  I fay 
Sowfe  uponSoufe. 

Doufesfingle, 

% » 1 

Juftle  (ides. 

Knee  Belly. 

Kickfee  Buttock, 


2 Straine, 

3 Straine. 

4 Straine. 

5 Straine. 

6 Straine. 

7 Straine. 


La.  Downe  derry. 

Bnter  Soldier,  Shamonts  Brother,  hts  favor'd  dr  Atone, 

Sol.  Not  angry  Law,  nor  doores  of  Brafle  fhal  keep  me 
From  my  wrongs  expiation,  to  thy  Bowels, 

I retume  my  dilgrace ; and  after  turne 
My  face  to  any  death  that  can  be  f entenc’d. 

Bafe  Murder,  O murder,  flop  the  murderer  there—— 
Lap.  I am  glad  hee  s gone  jh  as  almoft  trod  my  guts  outj 


Cup.  Thou  hadft  a moft  unfortunate  conception 

What  ere  thou  prov'ft  to  be ; in  midd’ft  ofmirL  ^ 
Comes  ruine,  for  a welcome,  to  thy  birth. 

# 

Scame  2.  Enter  Shamont. 

$ 

Sham.  This  is  a beautiful]  life  now;  prmcie 
The  fweetnefle  and  the  benefit  of  eflence : 

I fee  there  is  no  man,  but  may  make  his  paradice- 
And  it  is  nothing,  but  his  love,  and  dotage  * 

Upon  the  worlds  fowle  joyes.  that  keeps  him  •uton’t 

For  he  that  lives  retir’d  in  minde,  andlpirit  • 

Is  ftill  in  paradice,  and  has  his  innocence 
Partly  allow’d  for  his  companion  too,  * 

As  much  as  (lands  with  /uftice : here  no  eyes 
Shoot  their  (harp  pointed  icornesupon  my  fhame  * 
They  know  no  termes  of  reputation  here,  ' 
No  pun&uali  limits,  or  prccife  dimenfions  • 

Plaine  downe-right  honeftie  is  ali  the  beauty 
And  elegancy  of  life  found  amongft  (hepheards  • 
ror  knowing  nothing  nicely,  or  defiring  it,  * 

Clgits  many  a vexation  from  the  minde. 

With  which  our  quainter  knowledge  does  abide  us- 
I he  name  of  envy  is  a ftranger  here 

Sf  lrieS,  bIo£ud*  abroad»  robs  health  and  reft, 

X h lS T rTl 0Ught  on ; no> *r fid leW 

That  Drotherly  difeafe,fellow-like  devil]. 

That  plaies  vv^iin  our  bofome,  and  betray es  us, 

'f  Enter  I Gent. 

1 Gen.  Oh  are  you  here  ? 

sham.  La  N ove.’tis  Itrange  to  fee  thee. 

1 Gen . I ha’  rid  one  horfe  to  death 

Tofindeyouout,  fir.  1 

Sham.  I am  not  to  be  found  of  any  man 

That  fa  w my  fhame,  nor  feenlong. 

i Gen.  Good,  your  attention  : 

You  ought  to  be  fecn  now,  and  found  out  fir. 

If  ever  you  defire  before  your  ending 

To  perfonne  one  good  office,  nay  a deare  one. 
Mans  time  can  hardly  match  it. 

Sham.  Bec’taspretious 

As  reputation ; if  it  come  from  Court  1 

I will  not  heare  on’t. 

I Gen.  You  moft  heare  of  this,  Sir, 

Sham.  Muft? 

i Gen,  You  (hall  heare  it. 

Sham.  I love  thee,  that  thoul’t  dye, 

i Gen.  'Twere  nobler  in  me,  ■ / 

i hen  in  you  living  .•  you  will  live  a murderer. 

If  you  deny  this  office. 

Ska,  Ev'n  to  death  fir. 


T he  PaJionate  M ad-man. 
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\ 


Exit . 


' Gcn  Why  then  you’l  kill  your  brother. 

Shun) , How  ? 

'"at#  Your  Brother  art 

\ witneffe  heaven,  this  man  deftroyes  his  brother 
Bcfe  <,»  mav  lave  him,  his  lealt  breath  may  lave  him  : 

*£%?***< 

h ‘ s forc’d  to  take  a moft  unmanly  wrong, 

Le the  fuffring  vertue  of  a Soldier, 

Was  kill’d  bis  injtirer,  a work  of  honour ; 

For  which,  unlelle  you  lave  him, he  dyes  fpeedily 

Mvconlcience  is  difeharg’d,  1’me  but  a friend, 

A Brother  fhould  goe  forward  where  1 end. 

Sk.v»-  Hyes? 

say.  he  be  naught,  that’s  nothing  to  my  goodneffe. 

Which  ought  to  thine  through  ule,  or  elle  it  loles 
jn‘c oiorious  name  ’ns  knowne  by  : bee’s  my  brother  5 
Yrt  peace  is  above  bloud  : Let  him  goe ; I, 

But  where’s  the  noblencffeof  affeflion  then  ? 

Xhat muft  be  car’d  for  too,  or  I’me  imperfedf, 

The  lame  bloud  thatftood  up  in  wrath  againli  him, 

Now  in  his  milerie  runs  all  to  pity  5 
i’Je  rather  dye  than  (peak  one  lillaule 
To  lave  my  lelfe : but  living  as  I am, 

There’s  no  avoiding  on't,  the  worlds  humanity 
Expels  it  hourely  from  me  : curfe  of  fortune, 

1 1 took  my  leave  lo  well  too : Let  him  dye, 

Tis  but  a brother  loft ; lb  pleanngly, 

^ k/  w 

I came  off,  'tvvere  more  then  irkfomnene. 
To  tread  that  path  agen ; and  I (nail  never 
Depart  fo  handfomly : But  then  where’s  poller itv  ? 

The  contamination  of  our  houle  and  name  ? 

Ik  tome  in  pieces  fret  wixt  love  and  flhame.  , 


Exit. 


n 


Enter  Lapet , Clown , Poultrot , Moulb^on^nd 


others , the  new  Court  Officers. 


* ^ 

• * 

Lap.  Good  morrow  fellow  'Toltrot , and  Mouth az,on. 
Good  morrow  fellowes  all. 

Pol.  Mounneur  Lapet  ? ( you. 

Lf  Look,  I’ve  remembred  you,here’s  booksa  piece  for 
^•*1.  O iir,  we  dearely  thank  you. 

So  you  may ; 

There’s  two  impreflions  gone  already  firs* 

Pol.  What  no  ? in  io  fhort  a time  ? 

Py.  ’Fisas  I tell  you  fir, 

'■■y  Kick  fells  gallantly,  I thank  my  liars. 

(■lo.  So  does  your  Table ; y ou  may  thank  the  Moon  too. 
Tf-  'Tis  the  Book  fells  the  Table, 

(low.  But  'tis  the  Book-feller 
1 hat  has  t he  money  for  ’em,  I’me  fure  o'  that. 

,JM ?•  T will  much  enrich  the  Company  of  Stationers, 
11s  thought  ’twill prove  a lafting  benefit,  » 

® ‘he  Wife  Matters,  and  the  Almanacks, 

, ae  hundred  Novells,  and  the  Book  of  Cookerie, 
or  they  begin  already  to  engrolle  it, 

‘w  make  it  a It ock-book,  thinking  indeed 
i r Wl  Pr°ve  too  great  a benefit,  and  help, 
or  one  that’s  new  let  up : they  know  their  way, 

,,  e him  Warden,  ere  his  beard  be  gray. 

a ", . 0H^‘  Ts’t  pollible  luch  vertue  fhould  lye  hid,  . 

, d m fo  little  paper  ? ■ . - 

An^V^°w ' Why  foerc  was  the  Carpenter, 

Y anknowne  thing,  an  odoriferous  Pamphlet, 

pu  no  ®°rc  Paper,  by  all  computation, 

,,  en  -djax  Telamon  would  ule  it  once, 

Ur  Herring  prov’d  the  like, able  to  buy  ' 


Another  Fijhers  Folly,  and  your  Paf quill 
Went  not  below  the  mad-caps  of  that  time. 
And  ihall  my  elaborate  Kick 


behinde  think  you? 
Clove.  Yes,  it  muft  come  behmde,  'tis  in  Italic a too. 
According  to  your  humour. 

Tap.  Not  in  iale,  varlet. 

Clove.  In  fale,  fir?  it  fhall  faile  beyond  ’em  all  I troe. 
Lap.  What  have  you  there  now  ? oh,  Page,  2 1 . 

Clow.  That  Page  is  come  to  his  yeares,  he  Ihould  be  a 
£4. Mark  how  I lnap  up  the  Duello  there:(ferving-man. 
One  would  not  ufe  a dog  fo, 

I mull  needs  fay ; but  s for|the  common  good. 

Clem.  Nay  fir, your  Commons  lcJdome  fight  at  (harp. 
But  buffet  in  a ware-houfe.  v 

^Lap.  This  will  lave 

Many  a gentleman  of  good  bloud  from  bleeding  firs, 

I have  a curie  from  many  a Barber  Surgeon  ; 

They’d  give  but  too  much  money  to  call  t in; 

Turne  to  Page  45.  lee  what  you  finde  there. 

Clove.  O out  upon  him, 

Page  45.  that’s  an  old  theefeindeed.  :: 

Enter  Duke , the  Lady  his  fifieri  \ Gent. 

Lap.  The  Duke, clap  down  your  Books ; away  Galojhio. 

Clove.  Indeed  I am  too  foule  to  be  ith’ prefence. 

They  ufe  to  fhake  me  off  at  the  chamber  door  (till.  Ex. 

Lady.  Good  my  Lord,  grant  my  luit ; let  me  not  rife 
Without  the  comfort  on’t : I have  not  often 
Been  tedious  in  thiskinde. 

Du.  Sifter,  ycu  wrong  your  felfe, 

And  tuofe  great  vertues  that  your  fame  is  made  of. 

To  walle  fo  much  breath  for  a Murderers  life. 

Lad . You  cannot  hate  th’  offence  more  then  I doe, fir. 
Nor  the  offender , the  refpeit  I owe 
Unto  his  abfent  brother,  makes  me  a fuitor, 

A moil  importunate  lifter ; make  me  worthy 
But  of  this  one  requeft. 

. Duk:  1 am  deate  - 

To  any  importunacy,  and  forry 
For  y our  forgafulnclle ; you  never  injur’d 
Your  worth  fo  much,  you  ought  to  be  rebnk’d  for’t : 

Purfue  good  wayes,  end  as  you  did  begin, 

’Tis  haltc  the  guilt  to  fpeak  for  fuch  a fin. 

Lad.  This  is  loves  beggerie  right,  that  now  is  ours, 
When  Ladies  love,  and  cannot  fhew  their  powers.  Ex. 

Du.  La  Mote? 
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1 


1 

I 
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1 Gen.  My  Lord. 

Du.  Are  thefe  our  new  attendants  ? 

Lap.  We  arc  my  Lord,  and  will  endure  as  much 
As  better  men,  my  Lord,  and  more  Itruft. 

Du.  What’s  hee  ? 

- 1 Gen.  My  Lord,  a decay’d  Gentleman, 

That  will  doe  any  fervice. 

Du.  A decay’d  one  ? 

1 Gent.  A renounc’d  one  indeed;  for  this  place  only. 
D».We  renounce  himthcn;go,difcharge  him  inftantly 
He  that  difclaimes  his  gentry  for  meere  gaincs, 

That  man’s  too  bale  to  make  a vaflaile  on. 

Lap.  What  faies  the  Duke?  \ 

1 Gen.  Faith  little  to  your  comfort  fir. 

You  muft  be  a gentleman  agen. 

Lap.  How  ? 

i Gent.  There’s  no  remedy.  • 

Lap.  Marty,  the  fates  forfend : ne’re  while  I breath  fir.  j 
- Gen.  The  Duke  will  have  it  fo,  there’s  no  refitting.  * 


1 


He  fpide  it  i’  your  fore-head. 
Lap.  My  wife’s  doing. 

Xxx  2 


* 


She  '■ 


The  Nice  Valour 


She  thought  llie  foould  be  put  below  her  betters  now> 
i And  lu'd  to  ha"  me  a gentleman  agen. 

I Gent.  And  very  likely  fir : 

Marry  Tic  give  you  this  comfort  when  all’s  done. 

You’ll  never  paife  but  fora  (curvey  one. 

That’s  all  the  helpe  you  have : come  foew  your  pace. 

Lap.  The  heavieft  gentleman  that  e’re  loft  place; 
Beare  witnefle  I am  forc’t  to’t.  Exit . 

Duke*  Though  you  have  a courfer  title  yet  upon  you, 
Then  thole  that  left  your  places,  without  blame, 

Tis  in  your  power  to  make  your  (elves  the  fame  : 

I cannot  make  you  gentlemen, that’s  a work 
Rais’d  from  your  ownedelervings;  merit, manners. 

And  in-borne  vcrtue  doe's  it.  Let  your  own  goodneffe 
Make  you  fo  great,  my  power  (hall  make  you  greater ; 
And  more  t’cncourage  you,  this  1 adde  agen, 

T here’s  many  Grooms  now  exad  Gentlemen* 

Enter  Sham  ant. 

Sham.  Me  thinks ’tis  ftrangetome  to  enter  here  : 

Is  there  in  nature  fuch  an  a wfull  power, 

10  force  me  to  th)S  place?  and  make  me  doe  this  ? 

Is  mans  affedions  fironger  then  his  will  ? 

His  refolution  ? was  1 not  refolv’d  . 

Never  to  fee  this  place  more  ? Doe  I beare> 

Within  my  breaft  one  bloud  that  confounds  th’other  ? 

The  bloud  of  love,  and  will,  arid  the  laft  weakeft  ? 

Had  I ten  Millions,  I would  give  it  all  now, 
i were  but  paft  it,  or ’t  would  never  come 5 
for  I iTiali  never  do*t,or  notdo’t  well. 

But  lpoyle  it  utterly  betwixt  two  pafflons. 

\ onder’s  the  Duke  himleUe,  I will  not  do't  now. 

Had  twenty  lives  their  (everall  (ufterings  in  him.  - Exit. 
Duke  Who’s  that  went  out  now  ? 

Pol.  I (aw  none,  my  Lord. 

Du*  Nor  you  i ^ 

M°hL  I (aw  the  glimpfe  of  one  my  Lord. 

. ere  lt  was.methought  it  pleas’d  me  ftrancly. 

And  luddenly  my  joy  was  ready  fort. 

Did  you  not  marke  it  batter  ? 

Poljzr  Moul.  Troth  my  Lord, 

We  gave  no  great  heed  to’t. 

Enter  Shamont. 

Sham . T will  not  be  anfwer’d, 

; by  maine  force  hither : 

^lthei  I mult  give  over  to  profefte  humanity, 

Or  I mult  fpeak  for  him.  . . J 

Duke  T is /here  agen  : 

No  inarvaile  ’twas  fo  pleafing,  Tis  delight 

A nd  vv  orth  it  (elfe,  now  it  appeares  unclouded. 

Sham . My  Lord — - 

He  turnes  away  from  mee  : by  this  hand 
l am  ilHus  d of  allfides  1 ’dsafault 
Tlwt  fortune  ever  had,  f abule  a goodneffe. 

3*  ^fhought  you  were  laying  fomewhat. 

\ Sham.  Marke  the  Language, 

As  coy  as  fare  • I (ce  ’twillnere  be  granted. 

Du.  We  little  look’d  in  troth  to  fee  you  here  vet 

SW  Not  till  the  day  after  my  brothers  deaths  thin! 

Sure  tome  great  bufinelTe  drew  vou 

Sha.  Ne  infooth,  fir,  . 

Onely  to  come  to  lee  a brother  dye  fir 

That  I may  learne  to  goe  too ; and  if  he  deceive  me  not 
1 think  he  will  doe  well  in’t  of  a fouldier 


Manly,  and  honelHy  : and  if  he  weep  then 

I fhall  not  think  the  worfe  on’s  man-hood  foi’t 
oecaufe  hee’s  leaving  of  that  part  that  has  ic,  * 


HTas  flai,n_f  * nobIe  gentleman^k7^> 

sham.  I would  I could  not  fir.  - n ft  ft,' 

Our  Kinfman  too. 

Sham.  All  this  is  but  wotfe  fir. 

T)h.  When  ’tis  at  word, 

'f  et  feeing  thee,  he  lives. 

Sham.  My  Lord— — — — 

. Du,  He  lives, 

Believe  it  as  thy  blifie,  he  dyes  not  for’t : 

Will  this  make  fatisfa&ionfor  things  oaft  > 

Sham.  Oh  my  Lord— 

-D«.  Will  it?  fpeak.  • , 

Sh.  With  greater  fhame  to  my  unworthineffe 
Ihi.  Rife  then,  wee’re  ev’n  : I never  found  it  Lu 
To  keep  juft  with  a man  : my  great  work’s  ended 
I knew  your  brothers  pardon  wasyour  1'uit  fir 
How  ever  your  nice  modeftie  held  it  back.  ’ 

Sham.  I take  a j'oy  now,to  confefle  it,  fir. 

Enter  1.  Gent.  • ? jh  w ^ 

i (Jettt.  My  Lord— 

Du.  Heare  me  firft,  fir,  what  e’re  yotirnewes  be  • 
Set  free  the  Souldierinftantly. 

1 Gen.  Tis  done,  my  Lord. 

Du.  How? 

1 Gen.  In  effed : ’twas  part  of  my  newestoo, 
There’s  faire  hope  of  your  noble  kinfmans  life  fir. 

Du.  What  faift  thou  ? 

* ^€.n*  themoft  admired  change 
That  living  fiefo  e’re  had ; he’s  not  the  man  my  Lord; 
Death  cannot  be  more  free  from  paflxons,  fir, 

Tnen  he  is  at  this  inftant : hee’s  lo  meek  now, 

He  makes  thofe  (eero  paflionate,  was  never  thought  of: 
And  for  he  feares  his  moods  have  eft  difturb’d  youlir, 
Hee  s onely  hafty  now  for  his  forgivenefle. 

And  here  behold  him  fir. 

/ * *7  • • 

Enter  P ajfion.  the  Cupidy  and  two  brothers, 

Du.  Let  me  give  thanks  firft  ; our  worthy  Coufen*— 
Paf  Your  unworthy  trouble  fir ; 

Tor  which,  with  all  acknowledg’d  reverence, 

I aske  your  pardon ; and  for  in j urie 

More  knowne  and  wilfull,  I have  chofe  a wife, 
Without  your  counfell,  or  confent,  my  Lord. 

Duke  A wife  ? where  is  foe  fir  1 

Pdf*  This  noble  Gentlewoman. 

Duk.  How  ? 

Paf.  Whofe  honour  my  forgetful  times  miioh  wrong’d. 
Du.  Hee’s  madder  then  he  was. 

1 Gen.  I would  ha’fworne  for  him* 

Du.  The  Cupid , coufen  ? 

Paf  Yes,  this  worthy  Lady,  fir.  , •/  vT^ 

Du.  Still  worfe  and  worfe. 

1 Pro.  Our  fitter  under  pardon,  my  Lord. 

Du.  What  ? 

2 Pro.  Which  foape  Love  taught  her  to  aflame* 

Du.  Is7c  truth  then  ? 

1 CTe.lt  appears  plainly  now  below  the  vvaftemyL°:: 
Du.  Shamont , didft  ever  read  of  a {he- Cupid  ? 
Sham.  Never  in  fidion  yet : but  it  might  hold  fir  *, 

I or  Defire  is  of  both  Genders. 

Enter  the  Lukes  f (lev* 

Du.  Make  that  good  here  : C He  joyns  Shamonts  fo  - 


I take  thee  at  thy  word,  fir. 


Sijh 


I 


Sham.  O my  Lord, 

Love  would  appearetoo  bold,  and  rude  from  me, 


The  P affionate  1\T ad-man. 


\ 


t ir  2nd  admiration  arc  her  rights, 

5?ineffeismySaint’myLori* 

pj,  Ilee,  , . . 

both  too  modeft  to  beftow  your  felves : 

Jclavetbat  vertue ftiU  j ’tis but  my  paines : come, 

11  i]£h  This  gift  docs  but  fet  forth  my  poverty. 

' , Sir, that  which  you  complaine  ot  is  my  riches: 

M-  fxter  Sha»i'»ns  brother  the  Soitldier.  (come. 
pa.  Soldier,now  every  noife  founds  peace,th’art  wel* 


Sir  my  repentance  lues  for  your  bleft  favour. 
Which  once  obtain’d,  no  injury  ill  all  loie  it ; 

He  iuffer  mightier  wrongs. 

Rile,  lov’d  and  pardon’d  ; 

For  where  hope  fail’d,  nay  Art  it  ielfe  refign’d,  . 

Thoa’ft  wrought  that  cure, which  skil  could  never  find; 
Nor  did  there  ceaie,  but  to  our  peace  extend  ; 

Never  could  wrongs  boaft  ol  a nobler  end. 

Exeunt, 


i 


The  Prologue  at  the  reviving 

of  this  Play. 

• . ■ 

If;  grown?  in  faction  of  late  in  thefe  dayesy 
come  and  fog  * faff  trance  to  our  Pi  ayes  ^ 
faith  Gentlemen  our  Poet  ever  writ  , 

Ixnmge  fo  goody  mixt  with  fach  fp rightly  wit , 
fttrnle  the  Theatre  fa  foveratgne 
With  his  rare  Scsnesfae  [corn'd this  crowching  veins 
ytt  fak'd  him  with  keenc  daggers  when  we  pray'd 
Him  write  a Preface  to  a Play  well  wade . 

He  could  not  write  theft  toyes  j 'twas  e after  far  re , 

To  bring  d Pelon  to  appeare  at  th*  B arrey 
So  much  he  hated  bafenejfe  yvhich  this  dayy 
Hie  Sc  cues  util  be  ft  convince  you  of  in  f Phy% 


/ 


1 \ \ 


A. 


The  Epilogue. 

^ 4 i « I ^ ^ ^ % 

Ur  Poet  bid  us  fay  for  his  owne  party 
He  cannot  lay  too  much  forth  of  his  Art  ? 

Brit  feares  our  over- aiding  paffions  may. 

As  not  adorne,  deface  his  labour'd  Play  : 

Tet  fill  he  is  refo  lute  for  what  is  writ 
Of  Nicer  valour , and  ajfumes  the  wit : 

But  for  the  Love^Scanes  which  he  ever  meant, 

Cupid  in's  Petticoat  jhould  reprefent , 

Hee'll ft  and  no  fhofa  of  cenfure ; the  Plate  ? goody 
He  fayes  he  knowes  it9  ( if  well  under  flood.) 

But  we  ( blinde god)  begge,  if  thou  art  divine, 

T hou  lt  fboot  thy  Arrow*  round \ this  Play  was  thine 
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M.  Francis  Beaumonts  Letter  to  Ben  Jobnfon , 
written  before  he  and  Mafter  Fletcher  came 
to  London , with  two  of  the  precedent  Come- 
dies then  not  finifht,  which  deferred  their  mer- 
ry meetings  at  the  Mermaid. 


T 


He  i 


ti 


Sun  yohich  doth  the  greateU  comfort  bring 
To  abfent  friends,  becaufetbe  felf fame  thing 
They  knoyo  they  fee , hoyeeVer  abfent  is , 

( H ere  our  left  Hay -maker  forgive  me  tbit. 

It  is  our  Countries  file)  In  this  yoarme fbine , 

1 lye  anddreameof your  full  Ml  er  maid  yoine, 

0 we  have  water  mixt  with  Qlaret  Lees, 

Drinke  apt  to  bring  in  dryer  berefiest 
Then  be  ere,  good  only  for  the  Sonnets  ftraine. 

With  fuflian  metaphors  to  fluffs  the  braine 
So  mixt,  that  given  to  the  tbirUiefl  one , 

TwiH  not  prove  alnteS)  unlejfe  behave  the  (lone  : 

? */'•  I . I • - ^ J **  * W ' 

, ...  J wans  invention  fade s, 

Tyvo  pups  bad  quite  fpoil'd  Homers  llliades  . 

Tis  liquor  that  will  find  out  SutclifFs  wiu 

Lye,  yther e be  will, and  make  him  yorite  worfe yet ; , ' 

Fil  d witbfucb  moifl  ure  in  moft  grievous  qualmes 

Did  Robert  Wifdome  write  bis  finging  Pfalmes ; 

yAndfc i must  1 doe  this,  and yet  1 thinke 

It  is  a potion  fent  us  dovone  to  drinke 

'Tty  fecial  Providence , keeps  us  from  fights. 

Makes,  us  not  laugh; when  Dee  make  leggs  to  Knights v 

1 is  this  that  keeps  our  minds ft  for  our  Stated 

oi  Medicine  to  obey  our  Mlagiftrates : * 

? F°r  'k’e  doe  live  more  free  tbenyou , no  hate 
N o envy  at  one  another s happy  ft  ate  * 

Moves  us,yve  are  all  equal l every  Debit  * 

Of  Land  that  God  gives  men  here  is  their  wit : 

Jf  we  confider fully  for  our  befl, 

^ ndgravefl  men  veill  yvitb  his  maine  houfe  jeft, 
Searfe  pi eafeyouy  Dee  VPant  fubtilty  to  doe  > 

7 he  Qitie  tricks,  lye, hate, and flatter  too: 

Here  are  none  that  can  beare  a painted (how. 

Strike  Vchen  you  winch, and  then  lament  the  bloye : 

Mho  like  Mils  fet  the  right  ye  ay  for  to  grinde. 

Can  make  their  gaines  alike  D ith  every  ypinae  : 


# \*  • * 


Only 


Qnfy  fome  fellows  with  the  fubtilft  pate 
Among  ft  us,  may  perchance  <tqui<vocate 
Jt  felling  of  a horfe y and  tbats  the  mo  ft. 

Metbinks  the  little  wit  1 had  is  loft 
Since  I faw  you,  for  mt  is  like  a reft 
Held  up  at  Tennis, which  men  doe  the  hefty 
Witbtbe  heft  gamefters : What  things  haye  we  feen 
Done  at  the  Mermaid! heard  words  that  haye  been 

So  nimble , and  fo  full  of  fubtiU  flame. 

As  if  that  eyery  one  from  whence  they  came. 

Had  meant  to  put  his  whole  wit  in  a jeft7 

And  bad  refold'd  to  li<ve  afooletbe  reft 

Of  bis  dull  life ; then  when  there  both  been  tbrowne 

Wit  able  enough  to  juft i fie  the  Townc 

For  three  day  es  pa  ft,  wit  that  might  warrant  he 

For  the  whole  City  to  talk efoolijbly 

Tib  that  were  cancel3  d,  and  when  that  was  goncy 

W e left  an  air e behind  us,  which  alone , 

Was  able  to  make  the  two  next  companies 
(Right  witty -phough  but  downright  fools, more  wife. 

When  1 remember  this 3 and f te  that  now 
The  (fount ry  gentlemen  begin  to  allow 
THy  wit  for  dry  bobbs,  then  I needs  muft  cryy 
1 fee  my  days  of balloting  grow  nigh  j 
1 can  already  riddley  and  can  fing 
Cjatcbesfell  bargains  yemd  lfeare  (ball  bring 
fMy  felf  to  Jpeak  the  bar  deft  words  l find. 

Oyer  as  oft  as  any , with  one  windy 
That  takes  no  medicines : But  one  thought  of  thee 
Makes  me  remember  all  thef  ? things  to  be 
The  wit  of  our young  men,  fellows  that  fbow 
No  part  of  goodyyet  utter  all  they  know : 

Who  like  trees  of  the  Guard,  bafte  growing  fonles. 

Only  ftrong  deftiny , which  all  controules, 

J hope  hath  left  a better  fate  in  ft  ore. 

For  me  thy  friend,  then  to  lft>e  eyer  poorey 
‘Banijht  unto  this  borne-,  fate  once  againe 
r Bring  me  to  thee, who  canft  make  fmooth  Isf  plain 
The  way  of  Knowledge for  me, and  then  L 
Who  haye  no  good  but  in  thy  company, 

‘Trot eft  it  will  my  great  eft  comfort  be 

To  acknoyyledge  all  1 ba<ve  to  fioyy  from  thee. 
%zti,yybentbefe  Scenes  are  perf eft  yyedl  tafte yyine  ; 
He  drink  thy  Mufes  health,  thou  J bait  quaff  mine. 
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The  Maid  in  the  Mill. 
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Et  the  Coach  go  round,  weel  walk  along  thefe 

1 Meadows: 

And  meet  at  Port  again : Come  my  fair  Sifter, 
Thefe  cool  ftiades  will  delight  ye. 

Am.  Pray  be  merry, 

TheBirdsfingas  they  meant  toentertain  ye. 

Every  thing  fmiles  abroad : me  thinks  the  River 
(As  he  deals  by)  curies  up  his  head,  to  view  ye : 

Every  thing  is  in  Love. 
lft».  You  would  have  it  fo. 

You  that  are  fair, are  eafie  of  belief.  Cofen, 

The  Theame  Aides  froip  your  Tongue. 

Am,  Ifair,  I thankye : 

Mint’s  but  ftiado  w when  your  Sun  fhines  by  me. 

Ifm,  No  more  of  this,  you  know  your  worth(  Aminta ) 
Where  are  we  now  ? 

Am.  Hard  by  the  Town  ( Ifmena ) 

Ttr,  Clofe  by  the  (Sates  t 
Ifm,  Tis  a fine  Ayre.  ' 

Lif,  A delicate ; t . . , , , 

The  way  fo  fweet  and  even,  that  the  Coach 

\\  cold  be  a turn  bling  trouble  to  ©ur  pleafures, 

Methinks  I am  very  merry 
Ifm.  I am  fad : 

You  are  ever  fo  when  we  entreat  ye(Cofen) 

lm.  1 have  no  reafon : fuch  a trembling  here  - 
Over  my  heart  methinks  , : 

dm,  Sure  y ou  are  fading, 

r oot  dept  well  to  night  $ fome  dream  ( Ifmena ) /cent, 
y »,  My  dreams  are  like  my  thoughts,honeft,and  inno- 
v..,.  ),reunhaPpy;  who  are  thefe  that  coaft  us  f Enter 

old  me  the  w alk  was  private.  Antonio  & Martin . 

j'  * commonly : 

4 me  m2?  ?Ve  fome  bufines> 

b ur»  „ 0 neJu re » 1 do  not  like  their  faces : 

not  of  our  Company, 

No  Cofen  : * 

feredogU 

L'5llst  bandfome  Lady  ? 
h very  handfom. 

l-tm0tnnb°tb>  ' ' 

r tl”f  ftay  we  are  cofened. 

Aw, Now  k UP;  a woman  is  no  wild-fire. 

1 are  0f  „„  my  life  0,6  is  fweet  5 StaY  g°°d  Martin. 
ir  mortal  1 et?emies  S the  Houfe  of  Betides, 

,,  tJl  enemies : - 

ap‘  bet.  ettl  bedevills,  l ■ . ' *■ 

PP  ar  {o  handfomly,  I will  g6  forward  j 


If  thefe  be  enemies,  I’le  ne’er  feek  friends  more. 

Ant,  Prethee  forbear  j the  Gentlewomen. 

Mar.  That’s  it  (man) 

That  mopes  me  like  a Gin. 

’Pray  ye  ftand  offLad  ies  ; 

Lif.  They  are  both  our  enemies : both  hate  us  equally : 
By  this  fair  day  our  mortal  foes. 

Ter.  Iknowfem,  - 

And  come  here  to  affront : how  they  gape  at  us  ? 

They  (hall  have  gj  ping- work. 

Ifm.  Why  your  fwords,  Gentlemen  ? 

T t r.  Pray  ye  ftand  you  off.  Cofen, 

And  good  now  leave  your  whittling  • we  are  abus’d  all 
Back,  back  I fay : \ * 

Lif*  Go  back. 

Ant.  We  are  no  doggs  Sir, 

To  run  back  on  command. 

Ter.  Wee’l  make  ye  run.  Sir*,  . •,  A 

Anu  Having  a civil  charge  of  handfom  Ladies, 

We  are  your  fervants : pray  ye  no  quarrel  Gentlemen. 

T here’s  way  enough  for  both. 

* Lif.  Wee’l  make  it  wider. 

A»t.  Ifyou  will  fight  arm’d,  from  this  Saint*  have  at  ye. 
Ifm.  O me  unhappy,  areye  Gentlemen  ? 

Difcreet,and  Civil,  and  in  open  view  thus  ? 

Am.  What  will  men  think  of  us  ? nay  you  may  kin  us- 
Mercy  ome:through  my  petticoatjwhat  bloody  gentleme’ 

Ifm.  Make  wav  tnrrmah  j i.sff 

li  an  mno- 


Brother,  why  Cofen : by  this  light  He  die  too : 

This  Gentleman  is  temperate : be  you  merciful : 
Alas,  the  Swords. 

Am.  Y ou  bad  beft  run  me  through  the  bellv. 

*T will  be  a valiant  thruft. 


(cent 


If,. 


I have  done  (fweet  Lady) 
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My  fword  s already  aw’d,  and  (hall  obey  ye  • 

I come  not  here  to  violate  fweet  beauty, 

I bow  to  that.  ’ 

Ifm.  Brother,  you  fee  this  Gentleman, 

This  Noble  Gentleman, 

Lif.  Let  him  avoid  then. 

And  leave  our  Walk. 

Ant.  The  Lady  may  command  Sir, 

She  bears  an  eye  more  dreadful  then  your  Weapon, 

Ifm.  What  a fweet  nature  this  man  has  ? dear  I 
Put  Up  your  fword. 

Ten  Let  them  put  up  and  walk  then : 

Ant.  No  more  loud  words.-  there’s  time  enough  before 
For  fhame  put  up,  do  honour  to  thefe  beauties : 

Mar.  Our  way  is  this. 

We  will  not  be  denyde  it. 

Ter.  And  ours  is  this,  we  will  not  be  crofs’d  in  it; 

A a a a Ant.  What 


M or.  I fee  it  not, and  yet  I have  both  eies  open 
And  I could  judge,  I know  there  is  no  beauty 
Till  our  eies  give  it*ein,a!nd  make’em  hanfom'.1 
What’s  red  and  white,unles  we  do  allow 'em? 

A green  face  elfe ; and  me*thinks  fuch  an  other 
Ant.  Peace  thou  leud  Heretick;  Thou  iudeeof  I 
Thou  haft  an  excellent  fenfc  for  a figne-pcft  % r- 

Deft  thou  not  fee  ? lie  fwear  thou  art  foon  blind 
As  blind  as  ignorance ; when  fhe  appear'd  firft 
Aurora  breaking  in  the  eaft,and  through  her  face 
As  if  the  Hours  and  Graces  had  ftrew'd  R0f£S  ’ 
A blulh  of  wonder  flying ; w’hen  fhe  was  (rjgL. 
At  our  uncivil  fwords,  didft  thou  not  mark  6 
How  far  beyond  the  purity  of  fnow 
The  foft  wind  drives  whitenes  of  innocence 
Or  any  thing  that  bears  Celeftial  palenes,  * 

She  appear’d  o’th'fodain?  Didft  thou  fee  her  tears 
When  fhe  intreated.?  O thou  Reprobate  / . 
Didft  thou  not  fee  thofe  orient  tears  flow’d  from 
The  little  Worlds  of  Love ? A fett  (Mar tire) 
Of  fuch  fandified  Beads , and  a holy  heart  to  love 
I could  live  ever  a Religious  Hermite. 

Mar.  I do  beleeve  a little.and  yet  me- thinks 
She  was  of  the  loweft  ftature. 

Ant.  A rich  Diamond 

Set  neat  and  deep;  Natures  chief  Art  (Martin) 


Ant.  What  ereyour  way  is  [yiay  j us  4 i*u  uuc , 
And  may  it  never  meet  with  rude  hands  more, 

Nor  rough  uncivil  Tpngues.  Exsun 

Ifm.  I thank  ye  Sir, 

Indeed  I thank  ye  nobly  ; A brave  Enemie, 

Here’s  a fweet  temper  now This  is  a man  (Brother ) 
This  Gentleman's  anger  is  fo  nobly  feated, 

That  it  becomes  him  : Yours  proclaim  yeMonfters. 
What  if  he  be  our  Houfe-Foe  ? we  may  brag  on*t ; 
We  h^ve  ne’er  a friend  in  all  our  Houfe  fo  honourable 

I had  rather  from  an  Enemie,  my  Brother, 

rence. 


Learn  worthy  diftances  and  modtft  diff 
Then  from  a race  of  empty  friends, loud  nothings; 

I am  hurt  between  ye.  • 

Am.  So  am  I,  I fear  too ; (fei 

I am  fare  their  fwords  were  between  my  leggs  j deer  Co 
Why  look  ye  pale  ? where  are  ye  hurt .? 

Ifm.  I know  not. 

But  here  me-tbinks. 

Lif.  U nlace  her  gentle  Cofen. 

Jfm.  My  heart,my  heart, and  yet  I bleffc  the  Hurter.  . 
Am.  Is  it  fo  dangerous  ? 

Ifm . Nay, nay,  I faint  not. 

Am.  Here  is  no  blood  that  I find,  fure  ’tis  inwards 
Ifm.  Yes,yes,'tis  inward : 'twas  a fubtle  weapon. 

The  hurt  not  to  be  cur’d  1 fear. 

Lif.  The  Coach  there. 

Am.  May  be  affright.  <*  •;  ‘T 

Ifm . Aminta,  't  was  a fweet  one. 

And  yet  a cruel. 

Am.  Now  I find  the  wound  plain  s' 

A wondrous  handfome  Gentleman. 

Ifm.  Oh  no  deeper; 


Prethee  be  filent  ( wench  ) it  may  be  thy  caufe. 

Am.  You  muft  be  fearchedsthc  wound  will  ranclejCofen 
And  of  fo  fweet  a nature.  • 

Jfm.  Deer  Aminta  : 

Make  it  not  forer. 

Am.  And  on  my  life  admires  ye. 


. Lif.  Well  my  brave  enemies, we  £hall  yet  meet 
And  our  old  hate  (hall  teftifie 

Ter.  Jt  (hall 


Exeunt 


Sc  etna  fecunda 


Enter  Antonio  and  Mar  tine. 

Ant.  Their  fwords,  alas,  1 weigh'em  notf  deer  Friend ) 
The  indiferetion  of  the  Owners  blunts’em ; 

The  fury  of  the  Houfe  affrights  not  me. 

It  fpends  it  felfin  words ; ( Oh  me  Martins ) 

There  was  a two  edg’d  eye,  a Lady  carried 
A weapon  that  no  valour  can  avoyd,  a 

Nor  Art  ( the  hand  of  Spirit ) put  afide. 

O Friend,  it  broke  out  on  me  like  a bullet 
Wrapt  in  a cloud  of  fire that  point  (Martins) 

.^azled  my  fence,  and  was  too  fubtle  for  me. 

Shot  like  a Comet  in  my  face,  and  wounded 
(To  my  eternal  mine)  my  hearts  valour. 

Mar,  Methinks  (he  was  no  fuch  peece. 

Ant.  Blafpheme  not  Sir, 

She  is  fo  far  beyqnd  weak  commendation. 

That  impudence  will  blulh  to  think  ill  of  her. 


Not  cumberfome  and  great ; and  fuch  a one 
For  fear  (he  (hould  exceed, upon  her  matter 
Has  (he  fram'd  this  j Oh'tis  a fpark  of  beauty, 

And  where  they  appear  fo  excellent  in  little, 

They  will  but  flame  in  great ; Extention  fpoils’eni: 
Martins  learn  this,  the  narrower  that  our  eies 
Keep  way  unto  our  obj’eft,  (till  the  fweeter 
That  comes  unto  us  .*  Great  bodies  are  l ike  Countries, 
Difcovering  ftiil,  toyle  and  no  pleafure  finds’em. 

Mar.  A rare  Cofmographer  (or  a fmalllfland. 
Now  I believe  (he  is  handfom. 

Ant.  Belive  heartily. 

Let  thy  belief, though  long  a coming, fave  thee. 

M«*r.  She  was  (certain)  fair. 

Ant.  But  heark  ye  ( Friend  Martins) 

Do  not  believe  your  felf  too  far  before  me, 

Per  then  you  may  wrong  me.  Sir. 

Mar.  Who  bid  ye  teach  me  ? 

Do  you  (how  me  meat,  and  ftitch  my  lips  ( Amm <) 
Is  that  fair  play  ? 

Ant.  Now  if  thou  (houldft  abufe  me. 

And  yet  I know  thee  for  an  arrant  Wencher, 

A moft  immoderate  thing;  thou  canft  not  love  long. 

Mar.  A little  ferves  my  turn,  I fly  at  all  games, 
But  I believe.'  - 

Ant.  How  if  we  never  fee  her  more  ? 

Shee  is  our  enemie. 

Mar.  W by  are  you  jealous  then  ? 

As  far  as  I conceive  (he  hates  our  whole  Houfe* 

Ant.  Yet  (go®d  Martins') 

Mar.  Come,come,  I have  mercy  on  yfc ; 

You  (hall  enjoy  her  in  your  dream  (Antonio)  . 
And  I'll  not  hinder : though  now  I perfwade  my : 1 

Enter  Aminta  with  a Letter. 

Ant . Sit  with  perfwafion  down, and  you  deal  hon® 
I will  look  better  on  her. 

Mar.  Stay,  who’s  this.  Friend  ? 

Ant.  1s  t not  the  other  Gentlewoman  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  a Letter, 


The  ej %1  aid  in  the  CM  ill 


challenge  fure : if  lhe  do  ( Antonio ) 


- brings 00  cnaiicugc  »uit . i»  me  uu 

'Le  flfee'l  be  a Second  too ; I am  for  her. 

°L  A good  houre  Gentlemen. 
ja.  You  are  welcom  Lady  ; 

-ris  like  our  late  rude  paffage  has  powr’d  on  us 

Some  reprehenfion. 

Am.  No,  I bang  no  anger. 

Though  fomedefervd  it. 

juf'  Sure  we  were  all  too  blame,  Lady ; 

Bat  for  my  Patt  (in  a11  humility 
And  with  no  little  lhame)I  ask  your  pardons, 

Indeed  I wear  no  fword  to  fright  fweet  beauties. 

jlm.  You  have  it, and  this  Letter;  pray  ye  Sir  view  it, 

And  my  Commiflton's  done. 
gar.  Have  ye  none  for  me  Lady  ? 
jm.  Not  at  this  time. 
gar.  I am  forry  for’t ; I can  read  too. 

Am,  1 am  glad : but  Sir,  to  keep  you  in  your  exercile. 
You  may  chance  meet  with  one  ill  written. 

M«r.  Thank  ye, 

Soitbe  a womans,  I can  pick  the  meaning, 

Forlikely  they  have  but  one  end. 

Am,  You  fay  true  Sir.  Exit. 

Ant.  Manine,  my  wifhes  are  come  home  fand  loaden, 
loaden  with  brave  return  s moll  happy}happy : 

I am  a blefled  man  .*  where’s  the  Gentlewoman  ? 

Mar.  Gone, the  fpirit's  gone ; what  news  ? 

Ant.  Tis  from  the  Lady ; 

Ftofii  her  w? la  w : from  that  lame  miracle, 

I know  her  Name  now : read  but  thefe  three  lines ; 

Reid  with  devotion,  friend,  the  lines  are  holy. 

Mar  tine  reads. 

I m not  chide  ye  in  my  Letter  (Sir') 

Twill  he  too  lent  le : If  you  pleafe  to  look  me 
h tht  Wtft-flreet , and find  a fair  Stone  window, 
md  with  white  Cupids  * there  He  entertain  ye : 

wtht  And  aifcrofd**,  j*  ^ 


Am.  Tcs. 

Ifm.  And  did  you  give  my  Letter  ? 

Am.  To  what  end  went  I * 
lfm.  Are  ye  fure  it  was  he  ? 

Was  it  that  Gentleman  ? 

Am.  Do  you  think  I was  blind 
I went  to’leek  no  Carrier,  nor  no  Mid  wife. 

Ifm.  What  kind  of  man  was  he?  thou  maid  be  decei- 

| V V V JL 

* ved  rnend. 

Am  A man  with  a nofeon’s  face:I  think  he  had  eies  too. 
And  hands : for  fore  he  took  ir. 

Ifm.  YVhat  an  anlwer  ? 

Am.  What  queflions  are  thefe  to  one  that’s  hot  and 

trouoled  ? 

, P°y°u  think  me  a Babe  l am  I not  able  f Cofen  ) 
j At  my  years  and  diferetion,  to  deliver 

A Letter  handfomly  / is  that  fuch  a hard  thin°  ? 

Why  every  wafer-woman  will  undertake  it  ' 

A Sempfters  girle,or  a Taylors  wife  will  not  milfe  it : 

A uritane  HolldTe  (Cofen)  would  fcorn  thefe  qutftion*. 
My  legges  are  weary. 

Ifm.  I’ll  make’em  well  again. 

Am.  Are  they  at  Supper .? 

lfm.  Y es,  and  I a m not  well. 

Nor  defire  no  company  : look  out,  ’tis  darkilh. 

rtum‘  1 ^ee  notilmg  yet : aflure  your  felf,  lfmena. 

It  he  be  a man  he  will  not  milfe. 

lfm.  It  may  be  he  is  modeft, 

A id  that  may  pull  him  back  from  feeing  me; 

Or  has  made  fome  wild  confirmation  of  my  eafinelfe 

X bluOi  to  think  what  I writ. 
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What  fhauld  yi 


(’em; 


m w w 

int  Ciw  if »,  • Call  me  lfmena.  Are  rather  prone  to  come  before  they  are  fent  for 

Mr.* Were maTbe  din^  ^ ^ ^ 1 Td *“  1 ‘Tu"?? *' “P t0 th’ehamb<*> Cofer 

ht  Cn . be,d?n.gcr*  ( fire.  Y ou  may  fpoii  all  elfe. 


Blulh  when  you  aft  your  thoughts,  not  when  you  write 
^ Blufh  foft  between  a pair  of  (Beets,  fweet  Cofen, 

.Though  he  be  a curious  carried  Gentleman, I cannot  think 

He’s  lo  unnatural  to  leave  a woman, 

Afyeung,  a noble,  and  a beauteous  woman. 

Leave  her  in  her  defires : Men  of  this  age 


Mar.  There  may  be  danger. 

J*.  So  there  is  to  drink 
Jr  mcn  are  thirfty,  to  eat  haftily 
nw  uBtangjy : fo  there  is  in  fleep.  Friend, 

S the"maY  rife*  fmother  us, 

An  Annn|ie  au8bln§>  choked,  even  at  devotions.* 

be  8 train  to  catcb  ye* 

'is LoTC  anfwcr  for  k 

f*  'Hiwiiuo d,rc  do  ,ild 

,s  flhns  abon/5k,anrd  w.here  that  hoIy  fPdl 

Tis  ilnjoft  n * ne-rc  fear  a villany, 

,*•  tSQr" rrienA 

£ ^Wthchoufetoo. 

Tf,en  We  are  happy. 


Exit . 


Exeunt. 


Secena  1 


I . a 

lfm,  n;  j , Enter  lfmena.  and  Aminta, 

uu  y°«  meet  him  ? 


Hark,  I hear  fomthing up  to  th’Chamber,  Cofen, 

You  may  fpoii  all  elfe. 

Enter  Antonio  axd  Martini 

lfm.  Let  me  fee,  they  are  Gentlemen ; 

It  may  be  they. 

Am.  They  are  they : get  ye  up, 

And  like  a Land-  ftar  draw  him. 

Ifm.  I am  fliamefac'd. 

Ant.  This  is  theftreet. 

Mar.  I am  looking  for  the  hoi 

Glofe,  clofe,  pray  ye  clofe  here. 

Ant.  No,  this  is  a Merchants  5 

I know  the  man  well : 

Mar.  And  this  a Pothecaries 
For  a loofenes  in  my  Hilts. 

Ant.  Have  ye  not  pad  it  ? 

Mar . No  fure : 

There  is  no  houfe  of  mark  that  we  have  fcaped  vet« 
Ant . What  place  is  this  * * 

Mar.  Speak  fofter : 'may  be  fpies ; 

If  any,  this,  a goodly  window  too,  * 

Garv  d far  above,  that  I perceive : 'cis  dark. 

But  ihe  has  fuch  a luftre. 

Enter  lfmena  and  Aminta  above  with  a Taper . 
dnt.  Yes  Marline, 

So  radiant  flhe  appears. 

Mar.  Elfe  we  may  mifle,  Sir : 

. • 
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djm.  No, no, not  now:  vo  wesTBouM  be  cl 

Done  in  the  cleereft  lights  add  nobleft  teftim 

No  vow  (deer  Sir ) tve  not  mu  fair  hpi;*f 


Take  my  beft  wiflies : give  me  no  caufe  (Antonio) 

To  curfe  this  hapyy  night. 

Ant.  I’ll  lofe  my  life  firft, 

A thoufand  kifles. 

Ifm,  Take  ten  thoufand  back  again. 

Mar.  I am  dumb  with  admiration : (hall  we 

Sir  ? Ex'0U 

Jfm.  Doft  thou  know  his  Uncle  ? 

Am.  Noj  but  I can  ask, Cofen. 

Ifm.  I’ll  tell  thee  more  of  that,  come  let’s  to  bek 
And  give  me  handfom  dreams,  Love,  I befeechthce 
A m,  "Has  given  ye  a handfom  fubjeCt. 

Ifm.  Pluck  to  the  windows.  ■ ft* 


S ix  Cbaires  placed  at 
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The  Maid  in  the  Mill . 


The  night  erowes  vengeance  black  , ’pray  heaven  fhe 

thine  clear; 

Hark,  hark,  a window,  and  a candle  too. 

Ant.  Step  clofe,  ’tis  fhe ; I fee  the  cloud  difperfe, 

And  now  the  beautious  Planet. 

Mar.  Hah,  “tis  indeed. 

Now  by  the  foul  of  love  a divine  Creature. 

Ifm.  Sir,  Sir, 

Ant.  Moft  blefled  Lady. 

Ifm.  'Pray  ye  Handout. 

Am.  You  need  not  fear,  there's  no  body  now  ftirring. 
Mar.  Beyond  his  commendation  I am  taken. 

Infinite  ftrangely  taken. 

Am.  I love  that  Gentleman, 

Methinks  he  has  a dainty  nimble  body  ; 

I love  him  heartily. 

Ifm.  ' Tis  the  right  Gentleman : 

But  what  to  fay  to  him,  Sir.  - 
Am.  Speak. 

Ant.  I wait  Hill, 

And  will  do  till  I grow  an  other  Pillar, 

To  propt  this  houfe,  fo  it  pleafe  you. 

Ifm.  Speak  foftly. 

And  ’pray  ye  fpeak  truly  too. 

Ant,  I never  lyde,Lidy, 

Ifm.  And  don’t  think  me  impudent  to  ask  ye, 

I know  ye  are  an  Enemie,  fpeak  low. 

But  I would  make  ye  a friend. 

Ant.  I am  friend  to  beauty 
Ther's  no  handfom  nefie  I dare  be  foe  too. 


Ifm.  Antonio,  take  this  k 

Ant.  And  when  I fet  ye  free, may  heaven  forfS'0* 

lfmena.  c ®c» 

Ifm.  Yes,  now  I perceive  ye  love  me, 

You  have  learnd  my  name. 

Ant.  Hear  but  fome  vows  I make  to  ye : 

Hear  but  the  proteftations  of  a true  love. 


Ifm.  Are  ye  married  ? 

Ant . No. 

Jfm.  Are  ye  betrothed  ? 

Ant.  No,  neither. 

Ifm.  Indeed  (fair  Sir.  J 

Ant.  Indeed  (fair  fweet ) I am  not. 

Moft  beauteous  Virgin,  I am  free  as  you  are. 

Ifm.  That  may  be  Sir,  then  ye  are  miferable 
For  I am  bound.  * 

Ant.  Happy  the  bonds  that  hold  ye  j 
Or  do  you  put  them  on  your  felf  for  plcafure? 

Sure  they  be  fweeter  far  then  libertie : 

There  is  no  blefled  nefle  but  in  fuch  bondage  .* 

Give  me  that  freedom  (Madam  ) I befeechye, 

("Since  you  have  queftion’d  me  fo  cunningly) 

To  ask  you  whom  you  are  bound  to,  he  muft  be  certain 
More  then  humane,  that  bounds  in  fuch  a beauty .• 
Happy  that  happy  chain,  fuch  links  are  heavenly# 

Ifm.  Pray  ye  do  not  mock  me, Sir. 

Ant.  Pray  ye  (Lady ) tell  me. 

Ifm.  Will  ye  beleeve,  and  will  ye  keep  it  to  ye  ? 

And  not  (corn  what  I fpeak  ? 

Ant.  I dare  not  (Madam ) 

As  Oracle  what  you  fay,  I darefwear  to. 

Ifm.  1 11  fet  the  candle  by for  I (hall  blufh  now ; 
Fy,  how  it  doubles  in  my  mouth  ? it  muft  out, 

Tis  you  I am  bound  to. 

Ant.  Speak  that  word  again, 

I underftand  ye  not. 

Ifm.  ' Tis  you  I am  bound  to. 

Ant.Wtxz  is  another  gentleman, 

Ifm.  ’Tis  you  Sir. 

Am.  He  may  belov’d  too. 
a^r.Not  by  thee,firft  curfe  me. 

Ifm.  And  if  I knew  your  Dame. 

Ant.  Antonio  (Madam) 


(deer  Sir) 

To  fuch  drift  termes  ; thofe  men  have  broken  cred 
Loofe  and  difmembred  faiths  (my  deer  Antonio)  ' 
That  fplinter'em  with  vowssam  I not  too  bold  ? 
Correct  me  when  you  pleafe. 

Ant.  I had  rather  hear  ye. 

For  fo  fweet  Mufick  never  ftruck  mine  eares  m* . 

W ill  you  believe  now?  * 

Ifm,  Yes. 

Ant.  I am  yours.  * . ‘ 

Ifm.  Speak  lowder, 

If  ye  anfwer  the  Pritft  fo  low9you  will  lofe  your 

Mar.  Would  I might  fpeak,  I would  hoUo“!  ’ 
Ant.  Take  my  heart. 

And  if  it  be  not  firm  and  honeft  to  you. 

Heaven. 

^ Ifm.  Peace,  no  more : I’ll  keep  your  heart,jnd  credit  j 
Keep  you  your  word  : when  will  you  come  again 

_ (Friend?) 

For  this  time  we  have  wooed  indifferently, 

I would  fain  fee  ye,  when  I dare  be  bolder. 

Ant.  Why  any  night ; onely  ( deer  noble  Miftris ) 
Pardon  three  daics : my  Uncle  folio 

Has  bound  me  to  attend  him  upon  promile, 

Upon  expectation  too  v we  have  rare  fports  there, 

Rare  Country  fports,  I would  you  could  but  fee’em. 
Dare  ye  fo  honour  me  ? 

Ifm.  I dare  not  be  there. 

You  know  I dare  not,  no,  I muft  not  (friend) 
Where  I may  come  with  honourable  freedom : 

Alas,  I am  ill  too ; wee  in  love. 

Ant,  Youflowtme. 

Ifm.  Truft  me  I do  not  .•  I fpeak  truth,  I am  1 
And  am  in  Love ; but  you  muft  be  Phyfician. 

Ant.  I’ll  make  a plaifter  of  my  beft  affection. 
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Trim  a, 


"Enter  Bufiofa. 

n i-jje  thuudring  Seas,  whole  watry  fire  walhes 

IV  whit*11?  m0PS  r r r CM 

; gentle  Whale  whofe  feet  fo  fell 
flies  ore  the  Mountains  tops. 
fra  Boy. 

Itf.  The  thundring, 


within  Franio. 


B ft  ft  oft 


d, 


Ent.Tranio. 


0'  The  gentle  whale  flies  ore  the  mountain.tops, 
fri  Where’s  your  fitter  (man) 
gujl,  Watties  the  whiting-Mopr. 
fr.Thou  ly’ftjftie  has  none  to  walk  mops  ? 

The  boy  is  half  way  out  of  his  wits,  fure : 

Sirrha,  who  am  I ? 
faff,  The  thundring  Seas. 

frt.  Mad,  ftark  mad. 

jmjf.Will  you  not  give  a man  leave  to  con  ? 

Frt,  Yes, and  fefle  too,  ere  I have  done  with  you  Sirrha, 

Am  1 your  father  ? 

hp.  The  queftion  is  too  hard  for  a child , ask  me  any 
Tbit  I have  learrid.and  I'll  anfwer  you.  (thing 

h i.  Is  that  a hard  queftion  ? Sirrha,  am  not  I your 
Father?  * \ 

up.  If  I had  my  mother- wit  I cofid  tell  you. 

Frt,  Are  you  a thief  ? 

U p.  So  far  forth  as  the  fon  of  a Miller. 

Frt,  Will  you  be  hang'd  ? • 

up.  Let  it  go  by  elderlhip.  The  gentle  Whaled 

Frt.  Sirrha,  lay  by  your  foolilh  ftudy  there. 

And  beat  your  brains  about  your  o wne  affairs : or 

up.  I thank  you  j you’ld  have  me  goe  under  the  tails 

And  beat  my  brains  about  your  mill  ? a naturall 
Father  you  are.- — 

htt,  I charge  you  go  not  to  the  fports  to  day : 

“ night  I gave  you  leave,  no  w I recant. 

Uft<  Is  the  wind  turn'd  fince  laft  night  ? 

Frt,  Marry  is  it  Sir,go  no  farther  then  my  Mill  $ 
nere s my  command  upon  you. 

Ftp.  I may  go  round  about  then  as  your  Mill  does  ? 

u i fee  your  Mill  gelded,  and  his  Stones  fryde  in  (teaks, 
7-Cave  the  Gountrey  fo  : have  I not  my  part  to  ftu- 
■ jw  (hall  the  fports  go  forward,if  I be  not  there  ? (dy.? 
m.  They  11  want  their  fool  indeed, if  thou  bee’ll  not 
>«st,  Conhder  that,and  go  your  felf.  (there. 

r«.  I havefears  (Sir)  that  I cannot  utter, 

5 % “S  nor.^ our  S^cr : t^ere’s  my  charge. 

*/f.  The  price  of  your  golden  thumb  cannot  hold  me. 

I frJ;  ,J  th,,s  Was  fport  that  I have  tightly  lov'd, 
b »have  kept  company  with  the  Hounds. 

*/  .You  are  fit  for  no  other  company  ye>.  ('yfaith  : 

Bui  Hare  j and  bin  in  the  whore's  tayl 

rj'1  ha5,Wa:s  before  I was  born,  Ent.Otrante  and 


(MyLord)wjtl  o_  

Yonder’s  the  fubjcft  I mutt  work  upon  : 

Otr.  Her  Brother  ? 'tis,  methinks  it  fhould  be  eafie : 
That  grofle  compound  cannot-but  diffufe 
The  foul  in  fuch  a latitude  ofeale, 

As  to  make  dull  her  faculties,  and  lazie ; 

What  wifeabovethe  lead  can  be  in  him. 

That  Reafon  ties  together  ? 

Ger.  I have  prov’d  it,  Sir, 

And  know  the  depth  of  it ; I have  the  way 
To  make  him  follow  me  a hackney-pace. 

With  all  that  fiefh  about  him;  yes,and  dragge 
His  Sifter  after  him  t This  bay  tes  the  old  one. 

Rid  you  him, and  leave  me  to  the  other.  Exit 
Otr.  ’Tis  W duo  Franio, the  good  day  to  you; 

You  were  not  wont  to  hear  this  mufick  (landings 
The  Beagle  and  the  Bugle  ye  have  lov’d.- 
In  the  firft  rank  of  Huntfmen. 

Bufi.  The  doggs  cry  out  of  him  now. 

Fra.  Sirrha, leave  your  barking, I'll  bite  vou  elfe  : 
Bufi.  Curre,Curre. 

Fra.  Slave,  do’ll  call  me  dog  ? 

Otr.  Oh  fie  Sir,  he  (peaks  Latine  to  you. 

He  would  know  why  you'll  bite  him. 

Bufi.  Rejponde  cur  j You  fee  his  underftanding(my  Lor 
Fra.  I fhall  have  a time  to  curry  you  for  this : 

But  (my  Lord)  to  anfwer  you,  the  daies  have  been 
I mult  have  footed  it  before  this  Horn*  pipe. 

Though  I had  hazarded  my  Mill  a fire, 

And  let  the  (tones  grinde  empty  : but  thofe dancings 
Are  done  with  me  s I have  good  will  to  it  ftill. 

And  that's  the  belt  I can  do. 

Otr.  Come,  come,  you  fhall  be  hors’d  : 

Your  company  deferves  him,though you  kil  him* 

Run  him  blind,  I care  not. 

Bufi.  Hee'il  do't  o'purpofe  ( my  Lord  ) to  brine  him 


up  to  the  Mill. 


far  (my  Lord) 


I was  a Baftard, 
£ Lapis  is  in  the  Angular  nu 


, Gtrafio. 
ular  number  with  me. 


Ti  J.  °Ut  tollow  « with  my  d 
not  return  home  emptie. 
Cfr’  * am  prepard 


»/?o)and  chafe  here. 


0tn*  s * i’th'  ftirrop;  I'll  not  leave  you  now.* 
You  (hall  fee  the  Game  fall  once  again  s 

> Well  (my  Lord)Ill  make  ready  my  Ieggs  for  you, 
And  try  em  once  a horsback:firra:my  charge,keep  it. Exit. 
Bufi.  Tes, when  you  pare  down  your  difh  for  confripnrp 
When  your  thumb’s  eoyn'd  into  bone  & lev  alts. 

When  you  are  a true  man-Miller. 

Otr.  What's  the  matter  Bufiofa  ? (the  flaggers, 

Bufi.  My  Lord;  if  you  have  ere  a drunken  Jade  that  has 
That  will  fall  twice  the  height  of  our  Mill  with  him : fet 

him  ^ (out  o’  the 

0 th'  back  on  him : a galled  Jennet  that  will  winch  him 
Saddle , and  brealce  one  oris  necks , or  a (hank  of  him 

( there  was 

A fool  going  that  way,  but  the  Afle  had  better  lucke ; ) 
Or  one  of  your  brave  Barbaries  , that  would  pafle  the 

Straites,  and  run  (would 

Into  his  owne  Countrey  with  himjthe  firft  Moor  he  met. 

Cut  his  throat  for  Complexions  fake  ; there’s  as  deadly 
\ feud  between 

A Moor  and  a Miller, as  between  black  and  white* 

Otr.  Fie„fie,  this  is  unnaturall  Bufiofa, 

U nlefle  on  fome  ftrong  caufe. 

B ufi.  Be  Judge  ( my  Lord) 

1 amftudied  in  my  part : the  Julian-Feaft  is  today* 

t he  Gountrey  ( fen  for 

Experts  me ; I fpcak  all  the  dumb  Ihews  * my  filler  cho- 
A Nimp.jThe  gentle  Whale  whole  feet  fo  fell:  Cry  mercy, 

• ' That 
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That  was  fome  of  my  part:  But  his  charge  is  to  keep  the 

And  difappoint  the  Revels.  (Mill, 

0/r.Indeed5thcre  it  (peaks  (hrewdly  for  thee ; the  Coun- 
Buft.  I, and  for  mine  own  grace  too.  (try  expefting. 
6>t.Yes,and  being  ftudied  too:  and  the  main  Speaker  too. 
Buft.  The  main?  why  all  my  Speech  lies  in  the  main, 
And  the  dry  ground  together:  The  thundring  leas, 

whofe,  &c. 

Otr . Nay,  then  thou  muft  go, thou  it  be  much  condemn'd 
But  then  o'th’  other  fide,  obedience. 

Buft.  Obedience? 

But  fpeak  your  confcience  now  (my  Lord) 

Am  not  I pall  asking  blefling  at  thefe  yeers  ? 

Speak  as  you  *r  a Lord,  if  you  had  a Miller  to  your  father# 
Otr.  Imuftyeeld  toyou(2.;y?<?/^,yourreafons 
Are  fo  ftrong,  I cannot  contradift : This  I think. 

If  you  go*your  fitter  ought  to  go  along  with  you. 


Exit , 


% • 


Buft.  _ 

Otr.  That’s  womans  ripe  age;  as  full  as  thou  art 
At  one  and  twenty : (hee’s  manable,  is  (he  not  ? 

Buft.  I think  not : poor  heart,  (he  was  never  tryde  in 

my  confcience.  < 

Tis  a coy  thing  j (he  will  not  kiffe  you  a clown,  not  if  he 
W ould  kiffe  her. 

Otr.  What  man  ? 

Buft.  Not  if  he  would  kiffe  her,  I fay. 

Otr.  Oh,  ’twas  cleanlier  then  I expedited  : well  Sir. 

I’ll  leave  you  to  your  own,  but  my  opinion  is. 

You  may  take  her  along : this  is  half  way  : 

The  reft  ( Gerafto ) and  I hunt  my  p 
Bufi.  Away  with  the  old  Miller  (my  Lord)and  the  mill 
Strikes  fail  prefently. 

k Enter  Pedro,  With  Gerafto  blind,  fin  gin g, 

Ger.  Come  follow  me  (you  Country-Laffes) 

And  jo tt  (ball  fee  fuch  [ port  at  pa/fes  : 

T ou  (ball  dance, and  1 will  fing  j 
Pedro  hee  JhaU  rub  the  firing  : 

Each /ball  have  a loof  bodied  gown 

Of  green  3 and  l an  oh  till  you  lie  down. 

Conte  follow  me,  come  follow,  &c. 
Enter  ElorimeU. 

BuSl.  O fweet  Biego,  the  fweeteft  Biego,  ftay  ; Si- 
fter Elorimell. 

Flo.  What’s  that,  Brother  ? 

Buft.  Didft  not  hear  Die  no .?  Hear  him,  and  thou’lt  be 
ravifh’d, 

Flo.  I have  heard  him  fing.yet  unravifh'd,  Brother. 

Buft,  You  had  the  better  luck  (Sifter.)  I was  ravifh'd 

By  mine  own  confent : Come  away : for  the  Sports. 

Flo.  I have  the  fear  of  a Father  on  me  (Brother.) 

Buft . Out : the  theef  is  as  fafe  as  in  his  mill  j hee’s  hun- 
ting with  our 

Great  Land-lord,  the  Don  Otrante.  Strike  up  Biego. 

Flo.  But  fay  he  return  before  us.  Where’s  our  excufe  ? 
Buft.  Strike  up  Diego.  Haft  no  firings  to  thy  apron  ? 
Flo.  Well, the  fault  lie  upon  your  head  (Brother). 

Bu.  My  faults  never  mount  fo  high(girl)they  rife  but  to 
My  middle  at  mod.  S trike  up  Diego. 

Ger.  Follow  me  by  the  ear, 111  lead  thee  on  CBufiofa) and 
Pretty  Florime/l  thy  Sifter  : oh  that  I could  fee  her. 

Buft.  Oh  Diego,  there’s  two  pities  upon  thee  3 great  pi- 

tie  thou  art  blinde ; 

And  as  great  a pitie  thou  canft  not  fee. 


, Song. 

Tou  (hall  have  Crowns  of  Rofes,Bayfiet 
Buds , where  the  honey  maker  gazes ; ’ 

T ou  J ball  tafte  the  golden  thighs , 

Such  at  in  Wax-  Chamber  lies. 

What  fruit  pleafe  you,  tafte,  freely  pul} 

Till  you  have  all  your  bellies  full. 

_ _ . Come  follow  me,  ri- 

O Diego,  the  Don  was  not  fo  fWm  , 
perfum’d  the  Steeple.  WH 


Sc  ana  Secunda. 

Enter  Antwio  and  Martine. 


Mar.  Why,  how  now  (Friend)  thou  art  not  loft, 
Ant.  Not  loft  f why, all  the  world's  a wilderneff  • 
Some  places  peopled  more  by  braver  beads 
T hen  others  are : » But  faces,  faces  (man ) 

May  a man  be  caught  with  faces  ? 

Mar.  Without  wonder. 

Tis  odds  againft  him : May  not  a good  face 
Lead  a man  about  by  the  nofe  ? ’las, 

The  nofe  is  but  a part  againft  the  whole. 

Ant.  But  is  it  poffible  that  two  faces 
Should  be  fo  twin'd  in  form,  complexion. 

Figure,  afpeft  ? that  neither  wen,  nor  mole, 

The  table  of  the  brow,  the  eyes  luftre, 

The  lips  cherry  j neither  the  blu(h  nor  fmile 
Should  give  the  one  diftinftion  from  the  other  ? 
Do's  Nature  work  in  molds  ? 

Mar.  Altogether. 

W e are  all  one  mold,  one  d uft. 

Ant.  Thy  reafen’s  moldie. 

I fpeak  from  the  Form,  thou  the  Matter! 

Why  ? was’t  not  ever  one  of  Natures  Glories^ 

Nay,  her  great  peece  of  wonder,  that  amongft 
So  many  millions  millons  of  her  works 
Shee  left  the  eye  diftiri&ion,  to  cull  out 
T he  one  from  other  j yet  all  one  name,  the  face  ? 
Mar.  You  muft  compare  ’em  by  fome  other  part 
Of  the  body,  if  the  face  cannot  do't. 

Ant.  Didft  ask  her  name  ? 

Mar . Yes,  and  who  gave  it  her, 

And  what  they  promil’d  more,  befidesa  fpoon, 

And  what  Apoftles  pidnre  ; (he  is  chriftend  toe, 

In  token  wherefore  (he  is  call’d  IfabeUa, 

The  daughter  of  a Country  plow-fwain  by  t 
If  this  be  not  true,(hee  ly  es. 

Ant.  She  cannot; 

It  would  be  feen  a blifter  on  her  lip, 

Should  falfhod  touch  it,  it  is  fo  tender : 

Had  her  name  held,  *t  had  been  Ifmenia, 

And  not  another  of  her  name. 

Mar,  Shall  I fpeak  ? ,, 

Ant.Yes,i( thou’it  fpeak  truthals  (he  not  wondrous li" 
Mar.  As  two  garments  of  the  fame  fafhion, 

• Gut  from  the  fame  piece : yet  if  any  excell, 

This  has  the  firft ; and  in  my  judgement  ’tis  fo. 

Ant.  Tis  my  opinion. 

Mar.  Were  it  the  face 

Where  mine  eye  (hould  d well,I  would  pleafe  both 
With  this,  as  foon  as  one  with  the  other. 

Ant.  And  yet  the  other  is  the  cafe  of  this. 

Had  I not  look’d  upon  Ifmenia , 

I nere  had  (laid  beyond  good-morrows  time 


* 
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jp  . **  /' 

^ Iff  Would  I could  leave  him  here, 

JJe  a free  paffage  to  Ifmenia: 

J!ft  now  blow,  as  to  put  out  the  fire 
. ! ndle’t  more.  You  not  confider  Sir, 

The  great  difparitie  is  in  their  bloods, 

cite  and  fortunes : there  s the  rich  beauty 

Sich  this  poor  homelinefle  is  not  endow’d  with  • 

There'*  difference  enough. 

M The  leaft  of  all. 

tcualitieis  no  rule  in  Loves  Grammar  s 
nit  foie  unhappinelfe  is  lefc  to  Princes 
fo  marry  blood : we  are  free  dfpofers, 
u |,ave  the  power  to  equalize  their  bloods 
Up  t0  our  own  ; wee  cannot  keep  it  back, 

>Iis  i due  debt  from  us. 

Mor.  I Sir,  had  you 

S'o  Father  nor  U nkle,  nor  fuch  hinderers, 
you  might  do  with  your  feif  at  your  plcafure ; 

But  as  it  is. 

Ant.  As  it  is ; *tis  nothing : 

Their  powers  will  come  too  late, to  give  me  back 
The  yetlerday  I loft. 

Mar.  Indeed,  to  fay  footh. 

Your  oppofition  from  the  other  part 

Is ofmore force;  there  you  run  thehazzard 
Of  every  hour  a life,  had  you  fupply; 

You  meet  your  deereft  enemy  in  love 

With  all  his  hate  about  him  : ’T  will  be  more  hard 

V*  •/•  • • | 


For  your  Ifmenia  to  come  home  to  you, 

Tien  you  to  go  to  Country  Ifabell. 

Ant.  Tufh ; ’tis  not  fear  removes  me. 

No  more  t your  Unkle. 

H the  good  hour  upon  you  Gentlemen : 
Welcome  Nephew  j Speak  it  to  your  friend  Sir. 

It  may  be  happier  receiv'd  from  you. 

In  his  acceptance. 

A»t.  I made  bold,  Uncle, 

To  do  it  before ; and  I think  he  beleeves  it. 

Mar,  Twas  never  doubted, Sir.  • 

pi.  Here  are  fports(Dons) 

Tiityou  muft  look  on  with  a loving  eye. 

^ without  Cenfure,  ’lefle  it  be  giving 


Enter  f, 


w\ 
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Enter  two  or  three  Gentlemen. 

Ant.  I was  about  a gentle  reconcilement. 

But  I do  fear  I fhall  goe  back  agen. 

fal.  Come,  come ; The  Sports  are  coming  on  us : 

Way, I have  more guefts  to  grace  it : Welcome 
“Pn  Go  {lance,  Ciraldo , Philippo  : Seat,  feat  all.  Mu  lick. 

Cup.  Love  is  little, and  therefore  I prefent  him,  Enter 

x/e  1 A 1 fire’  theTrefore y°u  may  lament  him.  * Cupid. 
Alas  poor  Love, who  are  they  that  can  quench  him? 

fui.  He  s not  without  thofe  memb«rs,fear  him  not. 

Cup*  Lovefhoots,  therefore  I bear  his  bow  about* 

nd  Love  is  blind,  therefore  my  eyes  are  out.  f fore. 

M a • I never  heard  Love  give  reafon  for  what  he  did  be- 

Enter  Buflofa  ( for  Peru.) 

Cup.  Let  fuch  as  can  fee, tee  tuch  as  cannot : behold. 

Our  goddcfles  all  three  ftrive  for  the  ball  of  gold : 

And  here  fair  Paris  comes,  the  hopefull  youth  of  Trov 
C^ueen  Hecub's  darling- fon,  King  Priams  onely  joy.  ** 

Mart.  Is  this  P arts  ? I fhould  have  taken  him  for  He- 
ttor  rather. 

Bufl.  Paris  at  this  time : Pray  you  hold  your  prating. 
Ant.  Paris  can  be  angry.  r °* 

ful.  Oh,  at  this  time 

You  muft  pardon  him  ; he  comes  as  a Judge. 

Mar.  — Mercy  on  all  that  looks  npon  him, fay  I 

Bujl.  The  thundring  feas  whofe  watry  fire  wafties  the 

whiting- Mops,  /tops 

The  gentle  Whale,  whole  feet  Co  fell.flies  ore  the  mountain 
No  roares  Co  fierce,  no  throats  fo  deep,  no  howls  can 

bring  fuch  fears 

As  Paris  can,  if  Garden  from  he  call  his  Dogs  and  Bears. 
Mar.  I, thofe  they  were  that  I feard  all  this  while. 

Bujl.  Yes  Jack:  an- Apes. 

Mar.  I thank  you,  good  Paris. 

Bufl.  You  may  hold  your  peace,  and  Hand  further  out 

o'th*  way  then : 

The  lines  will  fall  where  they  light, 

/ 


(mirth 


Whilft  bellowing  buls,  the  horned  beads,  dotoflefrom 

ground  to  earth : 

Bloud  Bear  there  is,  as  Cupid  blind. 

Ant.  That  Bear  would  be  whip’d  for  lofing  of  his  eyes. 
Bufl,  ~ 1 


Mi/fnnntn?  ll — ’ , “ ^ ee  wmpped  man  may  lee, 

lit  muft  not  be  mfuS  °rf?  offHn-8S  BUt  We  prefent  no  fuch  contenf>t  Nimps  fuch  as  they  be. 

TortpWA  .le  TUSd.;  thP»gh't  be  more  pain  Ant.  Thefe  are  long  lines.  * Y 


TV»I.  r r»  > muugu  i uc  ui( 

T h Speftator,  then  the  painfull  After, 
mu  abide  no  more  teft  then  the  tinfell 

Orl!  r • °Ur  ^as^s  *n  ^or  an  hours  wearing, 

Of,  eLlV^y  ace  foretimes  on  the  cloaks 

great  Dons  Followers : I fpeak  no  further  > 

‘tn  our  oWn  Country,  Sir. 

For  my  parr,  Sir, 

?*/ °v  3 1 ^a^be  the  better  welcom. 

yj,  Wf  °B  llj?nd  the  8U(-ft  you  look  for : I heard  Coufen, 
c e at  Toledo  th’othcr  day. 

Ci  o0t  Iate’  Sir> 

IViti,  r-f  ♦ muft  I be  plainer  ? You  chang'd  the  point 
Ofo  rT and  Lifauro’  tw°  of  the  Stock 

J Amagonifts,  the  B elides. 

Was  Qi)iri,nie^r1pro^r'  ^tr ; the  prevention 
This  Genfi  WU^  us  s we  bad  done  fomewhat  elfe : 

M u'”,n  w“  ^ 

Llfcm!.t"llli,foeforit : 'te  wild-fire 

1 fufpeft  wrL  fC  then  fair  water> to  quench  it 

Whence  it  will  come  I know  not. 


Ant.  Thefe  are  long  lines. 

Mar.Gan  you  blame  him, leading  Buis  & Bears  m 'em  ? 

Enter  S hepherd fin  gin g,  With  Ifmena , Aminta , Florimctt, 

funo,P allot tVenus  and  j Nymphs  attending. 

Bufl.  Go  Cupid  blind,  conduft  the  dumb,  for  Ladies 
muft  not  (peak  here  : 

Let  fhepherds  fing  with  dancing  feet,  and  cords  of  mufick 

break  here.  Song.  (fan 

Now  Ladies  fight,  with  heels  fo  light, by  lot  your  luck  muft 
Where  Paris  pleafe,  todoyoueale,  and  give  the  golden 

_ Dance. 

Mar.  If  you  plaid  P aris  now  Antonioy  where  would  you 
Ant.  I prethee.  Friend,  (beftow  it  ? 

Take  the  full  freedome  of  thought,  but  no  words. 

M<*r.  ' Proteft  there’s  a third,  which  by  her  habit 
Should  perfonate  Venus y and  by  conftquence 
Of  the  Story,  receive  the  honours  prize : 

And  were  I a Paris,  there  it  fhould  be. 

Doe  you  note  her  ? 

Ant,  No ; mine  eye  is  fo  fixed, 

I cannot  move  it. 


v 

Cup. The  dance  is  ended ; Now  to  judgment  Paris. 


The  3VL  aid  in  the  <£\d  ill* 


Bufi.  Here  Juncy  here.'  but  ftay,  I do  efpy 
A pretty  gleeke  comming  from  Pallas  eye : 

Here  Pallas,  here : yet  ftay  agen : methinks 
I fee  the  eye  of  lovely  Venus  winks : 

Oh  clofe  them  both  : (hut  in  thofe  golden  eyne. 

And  I will  kiffe  thofe  fweet  blind  cheeks  of  thine. 

Juno  is  angry : yes,  and  Pallas  frowns. 

Would  Paris  now  were  gone  from  Ida's • downs. 

They  both  are  fair,  but  Venut  has  the  Mole, 

Thefaireft  hair,  and  fweeteft  dimple  hole : 

To  her,  or  her,  or  her, or  her,  or  neither ; 

Can  one  man  pleafe  three  Ladies  altogether  l 
No, take  it  Venus,  toffe  it  at  thy  pleafure. 

Thou  art  the  lovers  friend  beyond  bis  meafure. 

Jul.  Paris  has  done  what  man  can  do,  pleas’d  one, 

:an  do  more  ? Enter  Gerafto , (as 


1.  Wench. 


Exit. 


Who  can  do  more  ? Entei 

Mar.  Stay,  here’s  another  perfon. 

Ger.  Come  lovely  Venus, leave  this  lower  Orbe, 

And  mount  with  Mars , up  to  his  glorious  Sphcare. 

Bufi.  How  now,  what’s  he : 

Elor.  I’m  ignorant  what  to  do,  Sir. 

Ger.  Thy  Alver-yoke  of  Doves  are  in  the  Team, 

And  thou  (halt  fly  through  Apollo's  Beam : 

ITe  fee  thee  feated  in  thy  golden  Throne, 

And  hold  with  Mars  a fweet  conjunction.  

Bufi.  Ha?  what  follows  this?  has  carried  away  my  After 
He  never  rehears’d  his  part  with  me  before.  ( Venus i 

Jul.  What  follows  now  Prince  Paris  ? 

Elor.  within. Help , help,  help. 

Bufi.  Hue  and  cry,  I think  Sir  this  is  Venus  voice. 
Mine  owne  After  Elorinells. 

Mar.  What  is  there  fome  Tragick-Aft  behind  ? 

Bufi.  No,  no,  altogether  Comical;  Mars  and  Venus 
Are  in  the  old  conjunction  it  feems. 

Mar.  ' I is  very  improper  then,  for  Venut 
Never  cryes  out  when  (he  conjoynes  with  Marti 
Bufi.  That’s  true  indeed:  they  are  out  of  their  parts  fure. 
It  may  be  'tis  the  Book-holders  fault : lie  go  fee.- — Exit. 
Jul.  How  like  you  our  Countrey  Revells,  Gentlemen  ? 
All  Gent.  Oh,  they  commend  themfelves,  Sir. 

Ant.  Me-thinksnow 

Juno  and  Minerva  (hould  take  revenge  on  Paris. 

It  cannot  end  without  it. 

Mar.  I did  expeCt 

Indeed  of  M<*rr,the  Storm-Gaoler  Eolust 

And  Juno  proffring  her  Deiopeia 
As  fatisfaCtion  to  the  bluftring  god. 

To  fend  his  Toflers  forth. 


Jul.  Wie  follow  me,  „ ^WMlicy  w , 

But  I will  find  the  Thief : my  Houfe  thus  abus'd  j ^ 
Bufi.  Tis  my  houfe  that’s  abus’d,  the  Sifter 

and  blood : oh,  oh.  °f3 

Tis  time  we  all  (hift  for  our  fdv« 

However  Tie  be  gone.  rsJ1^ 

3.  c,And  I.  | K 

Ant.  You  need  not  fright  your  beauties  nr r*'!’ 
With  the  lead  pale  complexion  of  a fear.  ^ 0115 

Mar.  Juno  has  better  courage : and  Minerva  mc 

Ifm,  Alas  my  courage  was  fo  counterfeit 

It  might  have  been  ftruck  from  me  with  a feather 
Juno  ne’er  had  fo  weak  a pre  (enter.  ’ 

Am.  Sure  I was  ne’er  the  wifer  for  Minerva 
That  I find  yet  about  me.  * 

Ifm.  My  dwelling,  Sir  ? 


tfiofi 


Jul.  It  may  fo  follow. 

Lets  not  prejudicate  the  Hiftory.  Enter  B 

Bufi.  Oh,  oh, oh, ob. 

Jul.  So,  here's  a Paffion  towards. 

Bufi.  Help,  help,  if  you  be  Gentlemen  ; my  Sifter, 
My  Venus ; (bee's  ftolne  away. 

Jul.  The  ftory  changes  from  our  expectation,  (M<in 

Bufi.  Help,my  father  the  Miller  will  hang  me  els  .•  god 

Is  a bawdy  Villain ; he  faid  (he  (hould  ride  upon  Doves  t 

Shee's  horfs’d,  (hee’s  horfs’d  whether  (he  will  or  no. 

M ar.  Sure  I think  hee’s  ferious.  (horfe  in  the  breech 

Bufi.  She  s horfs  d upon  a double  Gelding, and  a Stone- 

Of  her : the  poor  wench  cries  help, and  I cry  help,  & none 
Of  you  will  help. 

Jul.  Speak,  is  it  the  (how,  or  doft  thou  bawle  ? 

Bnfi.  A pox  on  the  Ball : my  Sifter  bawls.and  I bawl  t 
hither  bridle  horfe  and  follow,  or  give  me  a halter 
To  hang  my  fclf : I cannot  run  fo  faft  as  a hogge. 


Mars)  ’Tis  a poor  Yeomans  roof,  fcaree  a league  off. 

That  never  (ham’d  me  yet. 

Ant.  Y our  gentle  pardon  .* 

I vow  my  erring  eyes  had  almoft  call  you 
For  one  of  the  molt  mortal  Enemies 
That  our  Family  has. 

Ifm.  I’me  forty  Sir,  ' m 

I am  fo  like  your  foe : ’t  were  fit  I halted 
From  your  offended  fight. 

afnt.  Oh,  miftake  not. 

It  was  my  error, andT  do  confeffe  it : 

You’l  not  beleeve  your  welcome ; nor  can  I fpeakit; 
But  there’s  my  friend  can  tell  you,  pray  hear  him. 
Mar.  Shall  I tell  her  Sir  ? I’me  glad  of  the  employing 
Ant.  A kinfwoman  to  that  beauty  : 

Am.  A kin  to  her,  Sir,  * f ,;A 

But  nothing  to  her  Beauty. 

Ant.  Do  not  wrong  it/tis  not  far  behind  her. 

Amt  Her  hinder  parts  are  not  far  off,  indeed,  Sir. 
Mar.  Let  me  but  kiffe  you  with  his  ardour  now, 

You  (hall  feel  how  he  loves  you. 

Ifm.  Oh  forbears 

’Tis  not  the  falhion  with  us, but  would  you 

Perfwade  me  that  he  loves  me  ? 

Mar,  lie  warrant  you 
He  dies  in’t : and  that  were  witnes  enough  on't. 

Ifm.  Love  me  Sir  ? can  you  tell  me  for  what  reafon  ? 
M ar.  Fy,  will  ye  ask  me  thqt  which  you  have  aboutyoe: 
Ifm.  I know  nothing  Sir.  I«SP 

Mar.  Let  him  find  it  then  j 
He  conftantly  beleeves  you  have  the  thing 
That  he  muft  love  you  for : much  is  apparent, 

; A fweet  and  lovely  beauty. 

Ifm.  So  Sir  ; Pray  you 
Show  me  one  thing:  Did  he  nere  love  before  ? 

(I  know  you  are  bis  bofome-Counfellor  > 

: Nay  then  I fee  your  anfwer  is  not  ready : 

I’le  not  beleeve  you  if  you  ftudy  farther. 

Mar.  Shall  I (peak  truth  to  you  ? 

Ifm.  Or  fpeak  no  more. 

Mar.  There  was  a fmile  thrown  at  him, from  1 
Whofe  deferts  might  btty  him  treble,  and  lately 
He  receiv’d  it , and  I know  where  he  loft  it, 

In  this  face  of  yours : I know  his  heart’s  within  y03, 

’ dfm.  May  I know  her  name  ? 


Am%  Hee*l  not  give  over  Sir : 

If  he  fpeak  for  you^  hee’l  fure  fpeed  for  you. 

Ant • But  that's  not  the  anfwer  to  my  queftion; 


*1  he  M aid  in  the  t5Vf  ill 


I 


W, 


I - — 7T,  ,rp  t{,e  firft  in  my  virgin-confceq.ee 
«*|  her : k my  hear,  | 


^ flc  lpuivc  j ^ 

J”-  SgJhin^Sir : but  would  I had  a better  face. 

il  noth?.  k 

im  It  thumps  prettily,  me  thinks. 

Alack,  I hear  it  . . 

■rthmocb Pitie 5 boW great  is  your  fauIt  t00’ 

Ung  to  the  good  Lady? 

Uar.  You  forget 

the  difficult  paffage  hee  has  to  her, 

bell  of  feud's  between  the  Families. 

‘ ifu  and  that  has  often  Love  wrought  by  aivantagi 

fopeacefull  reconcilement, 
i.  There  impoffiole. 

fa  This  way  tis  worier ; t may  iced  again  in  her 


? 


Unto  another  generatio  n : 

fer  where  (poor  Lady)  is  her  fatisfattion . 

\hr  It  comes  in  me ; to  be  truth, I love  her 
(111 go  no  farther  for  comparifonj 

As  deer  as  hee  loves  you. 

U How  if  fhee  love  not  ? 

Mur.  Tufn  t be  that  my  pains : You  know  not  what  art 

1 have  thofe  way  es. 

lfm.  Belhrow  you,  you  have  pradlif’d  upon  me,  , 

Well,  fpeed  me  here,  and  you  with  your  Ijmenia . 

M»r.  Go,  the  condition’s  drawn,  ready  dated. 

There  wants  but  your  hand  to 't. 

Am.  Truly  you  have  taken  great  pains, Sir. 

Mtr, A friendly  part,  no  more(fwtet  Beuty.) 

Am.  They  are  happy,  Sir, have  fuch  friends  as  you  are. 

Bat doyou know  you  have  done  well  in  this  ? 

How  will  his  Allyes  receive  it  ? flue  (though  I fay't) 

I Is  of  no  better  Blood  then  I am. 

Mar.  There  I leave  it,  I ’m  at  fartheft  that  way. 
lfm.  You  (hall  extend  your  vows  ho  larger  now. 

My  heart  calls  you  mine  own  t and  that's  enough. 

Won, I know, would  have  all  yet  conceal'd. 

I toll  not  leave  you  unfaluted  long 

Either  by  pen  or  perfon. 

M.  You  may  difeourfe  , . 

dull  me,  when  you  think  y'are  alone,  I (hall 

Beprefent  with  you. 

E».  Come  Gofen,  will  you  walk  ? 
dm.  Alas,  I was  ready  long  fince  s in  confcience 
.on would  with  better  will  yet  (lay  behind. 

In.  Oh  Love,  I never  thought  thou'dft  bin  fo  blind. 

™,r'  You'll anfwer  this  Sir.  Exeunt. 

'W.  If  ere ’t  be  fpoke  on  : Enter  Julia' 

yr/’r  not  to  propound  the  queftion. 

( y*  true  t he  poor  knave  laid : feme  Ravifher, 

. s Blood-hounds  have  feiz’d  upon  her : 

. 'e, V , e |s  hurried,  as  the  di veil  were  with  'em 
^help'd  their  fpeed.  * 

i ft  may  be  rot  fo  ill.  Sir. 
i’^F^red  Lover  may  do  as  much 

hi  as  'b'5’  ar|d  perform’c  honeftly. 
u'r  Tnat  ? f‘eale  away  a virgin  gainft  her  will  ? 
nd any  mans  cale ; defpile  nothing j 
ui_n  atb|t;fe  of  a good  quality, 

H wkhn r hr  nringS  hiS  thdt  hoine  asain> 
ywuhahttlefhame. 

I,  there's  a charge  by 't 

r br otT  ^ : Parti  (the  Millers  fon) 
er>  c*ares  not  venture  home  again 


t jr 


Till  better  tidings  follow  of  his  fitter. 

Ant,  Y’are  the  more  beholdingto  the  rmfdiance.Sir  i 
Had  I gone  a Boot-haling,  I fliould  as  foon 
Have  ftolne  him,  as  his  fitter  t Marry  then. 

To  render  him  back  in  the  fame  plight  he  is 

May  be  cottly : his  fldh  is  not  maintain'd  with  little. 

ful.  I think  the  poor  knave  will  pine  away 
Hee  cries  all  to  be  pitied  yonder.'  . 

Mur.  Pray  you  sir,  let’s  go  fee  him  : I Ihould  laugh 
To  lee  him  cry  fare. 

Jul.  W ell,  you  are  merry,  5 ir. 

Antonioy  keep  this  charge ; I have  fears 
Move  me  to  lay  it  on  you  ’ Pray  forbear 
The  wayes  of  your  enemies,  the  Be  Hides. 

I have  reafon  lor  my  Injundion,  Sir.  Exeunt. 

. Enter  Aminta  («*a  Page  Kith  a Letter.) 

Ant.  To  me.  Sir  ? from  whom  ? 

Am.  A friend,  I dare  vow.  Sir. 

Though  on  the  enemies  part  .•  the  Ladie  Ifmenia, 

M.tr,  Take  heed  : blulh  not  too  deep ; let  me  advife  you 
In  your  Anfwer,  ’t  mutt  be  done  heedfully. 

Ant.  I fiaouid  not  fee  a mafeuline  in  peace 
Out  of  that  houle.  V 

. Am.  Alas:  T am  a child.  Sir, 

Y our  hates  cannot  laft  till  I wear  a fword. 

Ant,  Await  me  for  your  anfwer. 

^ Mar.  Hee  mutt  fee  her, 

To  manifeft  his  frame:  'tisrny  advantage* 

While  our  blood 's  under  us,  wee  keep  above : 

But  then  we  fail  when  we  do  fall  in  love.  Exeunt 


JBus  tertius . 

# 

Sc  ana  Prima 


Enter  Julio  and  Franio* 

- f ra.  My  Lord, my  Lord,  your  houle  hath  injur'd  me. 
Rob’d  me  of  all  the  joyes  I had  on  earth. 

Jut.  Where  wert  thou  brought  up  (fellow)? 

Fra . Ina  Mill.  - ’ • -;.v: 

You  may  perceive  it  by  my  loud  exclaims, 

Which  mutt  rife  higher  yet.  *’ 

Jul.  Obftreperous  Carle. 

If  thy  throats  tempeft  could  ore-turn  my  houfe. 

What  fatisfa&ion  were  it  for  thy  child  ? 

Turn  thee  the  right  way  to  thy  journies  end. 

Wilt  have  her  where  fhe  is  not  ? 

Fra.  Here  was  fhe  loft, 

And  here  mutt  I begin  my  footing  after ; 

From  whence,  until  1 1 meet  a pow'r  to  punifh, 

I will  not  reft  s You  are  not  quick  to  grief, 

Your  hearing  g a dead  fenfe.  Were  yours  the  Ioffe, 

Had  you  a daughter  ftoln,  perhaps  be- whor'd, 

(For  to  wnat  other  end  ftiould  come  the  thiefe)  ? 

You'id  play  the  Miller  then,  be  loud  arid  high. 

But  being  not  a forrow  of ycur  own. 

You  have  no  help  nor  pitie  for  another, 

Jul.  Oh, thou  haft:  op'd  a fluce  was  long  ihut  up, 

And  let  a flood  of  grief  in;  a buried  grief 
Thy  voice  hath  wak'd  again  : a grief  as  old 
As  likely  t’is,  thy  child  is ; friend,  I tell  thee, 

I did  once  lofe  a daughter. 

Fra.  Did  you  Sir  ? 

Befeech  you  then, how  did  you  bear  herlt  fle  ? 

B b b b Jul.  With 
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nl.  With  thy  grief  trebled, 
ra.  But  was  fhe  ftolne  from  you? 


The  Maid  in  the  Mill . 


Exit: 


Jul.  Yes, by  devouring  theeves,troin  whom  cann< 
Ever  returne  a fatisfa&ion  : 

The  wild  beafts  had  her  in  her  fwathing  clothes. 

Era.  Oh  much  good  do’em  with  her. 

Jul.  Away  tough  churle. 

Fra.  Why,  (he  was  better  eaten  then  my  child. 
Better  by  beafts  then  beaftly  men  devoured. 

They  took  away  a. life,  no  honour  from  her : 

Thofe  beafts  might  make  a Saint  of  her,  but  thefe 
Will  make  my  child  a devil  : but  was  fhe,  Sir, 

Your  onely  daughter  ? 

Enter  Gillian. 

J ftl . I ne’r  had  other  ( Friend) 

Gil.  Where  are  you  ('man? ) your  bufines  lies  not 
Your  daughter’s  in  the  Pownd,  I have  found  where. 
'Twill  colt  you  deer  her  freedom. 

Fra.  I'll  break  it  down. 

And  free  her  without  pay  : 

Horfe-locks  ndr  chains  fhall  hold  her  from  me. 
ful.  I'll  take  this  re  lief, 

I now  have  time  to  fpeak  alone  with  grief.  , _ 

Fra.  How?  my  Land- lord  ? heels  Lord  of  my  Lands 
But  not  my  Cattel : I’ll  have  her  again  ( Gill) 

Gil.  You  are  not  mad  upon  the  fudden  now. 
Fr.NoCJilljl  have  been  mad  thefe  five  hours: 

I'll  fell  my  Mi!l,and  buy  a Roring, 

I’ll  batter  down  his  houfe,and  make  a Stewes  on’t, 

Gill.  Will  you  gather  up  your  wits  a little 
And  hear  me?  the  King’s  neer  by  in  progreffe, 

Here  I have  got  our  fupplication  drawn. 

And  there’s  the  way  to  help  us. 

Fra.  Give  it  me  ( Gill,) 

I will  not  fear  to  give  it  to  the  King : 

To  his  own  hands  (God  blelfe  him)  will  I give  it. 

And  he  fhall  fet  the  Law  upon  their  fhoulders,  , 

And  hang  ’em  all  that  had  a hand  in  it. 

GUI.  Where's  your  Son  ? 

Fra.  He  fhall  be  hang’d  in  flotches : 

The  dogs  (hall  eat  him  in  Lent,  there’s  Cats-mcat 
And  Dogs-meat  enough  about  him.  ( time 

Gill.  Sure  the  poor  girle  is  the  Counts  whore  by  this 

Fra.  If  fhe  be  the  Counts  whore,  the  whores  Count 
Shall  pay  for  it : He  fhall  pay  for  a new  Maiden-head 

Gil.  You  are  fo  violous  .*  this  I’m  refolv'd. 

If  fhe  be  a whore  once, I'll  renounce  her. 

You  know, if  every  man  had  his  right. 

She’s  none  of  our  child, but  a meer  foundling, 

( And  I can  guelTe  the  owner  for  a need  too ) * 

We  have  but  fofterd  her. 

Fra.  Gill,  no  more  of  that. 

I’ll  cut  your  tongue  out  if  you  tell  thofe  tales. 
Hark,hark,thefe  Toaters  tell  us  the  King’s  coming  .* 

Get  you  gone ; I’ll  fee  if  I can  find  him.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Ltfauro,  'Ter fa,  Pedro  and  Moncudo. 

Lif,  Do  s the  King  remove  to  day  ? 

Ter.  So  faies  the  Harbengers, 

And  keeps  his  way  on  to  Valentia, 

T here  ends  the  progreffe. 

Ped.  He  hunts  this  morning  Gentlemen,  1 
And  dines  i’th'  fields  ; the  Court  is  all  in  readinefle. 

Lif  Pedro M you  fend  for  this  Tailor?  or  you  Moncadel 
This  light  french-demi.Iaunce  that  follows  us, 

Ped.  No,  I allure  ye  on  my  word,  I am  gufltlefle, 

I owe  him  too  much  to  be  inward  with  him. 


Mon.  I am  not  quit  I am  furc  : there  is  a re  l 
Of  fome  four  fcarlet  cloaks,  and  two  lac’d  fo;., ^ 
Hangs  on  the  file  (till,  like  a fearful  Comet 
Makes  me  keep  off. 

Lif.  I am  in  too  Gentlemen, 

I thank  his  faith,for  a matter  ©f  three  hundred. 

Ter.  And  I for  two,  what  a devil  makes  he  this,,, 

I do  not  love  to  fee  my  fins  before  me. 

Ped.  'Tis  the  vacation,and  thefe  things  break  out 
.To  fee  theCourt,and  glory  in  their  debtors. 

Ter.  What  do  you  call  him  for  ? I neverlove 
To  remember  their  names  that  I owe  money  to, 

’Tis  not  gentill,  I fhun’em  like  the  plague  ever.  * 

Lif . His  name's  Vertigo:  hold  your  heads.and  wnnj 
A French-man, and  a founder  of  new  fafhions;  "" 
The  Revolutions  of  all  (hapes  and  habits 
Run  madding  through  his  brains; 

Mono.  He  is  very  brave, 

Lif.  The  fhreds  of  what  he  Reals  from  us  belecfek 
Makes  him  a mighty  man;he  comes, have  at  ye,  ’ 
Ver.  Save  ye  together, my  fweet  Gentlemen,  ’ 

I have  been  looking 

Ter.  Not  for  money  Sir  ? 

You  know  the  hard  time.  y ; : 

Ver . Pardon  me  fweet  (Signior ) 

Good  faith  the  leaft  thought  in  my  heart,  your  loveSr 
Your  love’s  enough  for  me : Money  ? hang  money ; 
Let  me  preserve  your  love. 

Lif.  Y es  marry  fhall  y c, 

And  we  our  credit,  you  would  fee  the  Court  ? 

Mon . He  fhall  fee  every  place. / • • . 

V ‘r.  Shall  1 i’ faith  Gentlemen  ? 

Ped.  The  Gellar,and  the  Buttty,and  the  Kitchin,’ 
The  Paftry, and  the  Pantry, 

T tr.  I,  and  tafte  too 
Of  every  Office : and  be  free  of  alltoo : 

That  he  may  fay  when  he  comes  home  in  glory, 

Ver.  And  1 will  fay,i'faith,and  fay  it  openly, 

And  lay  it  home  too : Shall  I fee  the  King  alfo? 

Lif.  Shalt  fee  hirn  every  day  : (halt  fee  the  Lidia 
In  their  French  clothes : flialt  ride  a hunting  with ik, 
Shalt  have  a M iftris  to.  > : we  mud  fool  hanfomly 
To  keep  him  in  belief,  we  honour  him, 

He  m ay  call  on  us  elfe. 

Ped.  A pox  upon  him. 

Let  him  call  at  home  in’s  owne  houfe  for  fait  butter, 
Ver.  Ano  when  the  King  puts  on  a new  fuit. 

Ter.  Thou  (halt  fecit  fiift. 

And  defeft  his  dublets,  that  thou  maift  be  pirfeft- 
Ver.  The  Wardrobe  I would  fain  view,  Gentlesier, 

Fain  come  to  fee  the  Wardrobe. 

Lif.  Thou  fhalt  fee  it. 

And  fee  the  fecret  of  it,  dive  into  it : 

Sleep  in  the  Wardrobe,  and  have  Revelations 
Of  falhions  five  yeer  hence. 

Ver.  Ye  honour  me. 

Ye  infinitely  honour  me. 

Ter.  Any  thing  i’th’  Court  Sir, 

Or  within  the  compafleof  a Courtier, 

Ver.  My  wife  fhall  give  ye  thanks. 

Ter,  You  fhall  fee  any  thing. 

The  privatft  place,  the  ftool.and  where  'tis  emptied. 

Ver.  Ye  make  me  blufh,ye  pour  your  bounties , 14 
In  fuch  abundance. 

Lif.  I will  fhow  thee  prefently 
The  order  that  the  King  keeps  when  he  comes 
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yjew  • that  thou  raaift  tell  thy  Neighbours 

T^Hniilder  of  mutton,  thou  haft  feen  fomthing, 
0*et  Vnu  fhalt  prefent  the  King  for  this  time. 

^ 1 NayaIPray  S'r* 

r That  thou  maift  know  what  State  there  do’s  be 
Wj  tLpre  T fay  .and  put  on  a fad  countenance,  (i 
Jfji  with  height : be  cover'd,  and  refer  ved ; 
lMlPs  like  the  Sun,  by  foft  degrces,and  glorious, 

order  (Gentlemen)  uncover'd. 


( villany. 


?e  King  appews ; Wee  1 /port  with  you  a while  Sir, 

; !®  fure  you  are  merry  with  us  all  the  year  long  fTailor) 
Se  fofter  (till,  keep  in  that  fencing  legjMonfuur, 

Torne  to 


no  fide. 

Enter  Franio  out  of  breath. 


What’s  this  chat  appears  to  him  l 
L,r  'Has  a petition, and  he  looks  moft  lamentably, 

Mjftake  him,and  we  are  made. 

“This  is  the  King  fure. 

The  Glorious  King , I know  him  by  his  gay  clothes. 

Lif.  Now  bear  your  felfthat  you  may  fay  hereafter. 
fu,  I have  recover’d  breath , I’ll  fpeak  unto  him  pre- 
jjiy  it  pleafe  your  gracious  majcfty  to  confider  (fently , 

A poor  mans  cafe  ? 

What's  your  will  Sir  ? 

U[  You  muft  accept,and  read  it. 

U.  The  Tailor  will  run  mad  upon  my  life  for’t.  

fd.  How  he  mumps  and  bridles  : ne  willneer  cut  } Phil,  Then  thou  art  a wonder. 


Go  ftitch  at  home, and  cozen  your  poor  neighbours. 

Show  fuch  another  pride,  I’ll  have  ye  whipt  for 'r. 

And  get  worfc  clothes,  thefe  but  proclaim  your  feiiony. 
And  what’s  your  paper  ? - 

Fra,  I befeech  you  read  it. 

Phil.  What’s  here  ? the  Count  Otrante  task'd  for  a bafe 
For  ftealiRg  of  a maid  ? 

Lord.  The  Count  O ’.rente  ? 

Is  not  the  fellow  mad  Sir  ? 

Fra.  No, no, my  Lord, 

I am  in  my  wits,  I am  a labouring  man. 

And  we  have  feldoin  leisure  to  run  mad. 

We  have  other  bufinetle  to  employ  our  heads  in,  >. 

We  have  little  wit  to  lofe  too  : if  we  complain. 

And  if  a heavie  lord  lie  on  our  fhoulders, 

Worfe  then  a fack  of  meal, and  rpprede  our  poverties, 

We  are  mad  ftraight,and  whop’a,aod  tyde  in  tetters, 

Able  to  make  a horfe  mad  as  you  ufc  us, 

You  are  mad  for  nothing  and  no  man  dare  proclaim  it. 

In  you  a wildneflb  is  a noble  trick. 

And  cherilhd  in  ye  and  all  men  muft  love  it  t 
Opprefiions  of  all  forts,fit  like  new  clothes. 

Neatly  and  hanlornly  upon  your  Lot  dihips : 

And  if  we  kick  when  your  honours  fpur  us. 

We  are  knaves  and  jades,  and  ready  for  the  Juftice. 
lama  true  Miller. 


fir.  Aod  what's  your  grief? 

Mon.  He  fpeaks  i’th’  nofe  like  his  goofe. 


hn,  I pray  you  read  there;  I am  abus’d.and  ffumpt  Sir, 
By  a great  man  that  may  do  ill  by  authority ; 

Poor  honed  men  are  hang'd  for  doing  leffe  Sir, 

My  child  is  ftolne,the  Count  Otrante  ftole  her ; 

A pretty  child  fhe  is, although  I fay  it, 

A hmfom  mother,he  means  to  make  a whore  of  her, 

A filken  whore,  his  knaves  have  filch'd  her  from  me  j 
Hekeepslewd  knaves,  that  do  him  beaflly  offices  s 
Had  for  Juftice.  Shall  I have  it  Sir  ? 

Enter  King  P hilippo  and  Lords . 

Tkil,  What  Pageant’s  this  ? 

Lif.  The  King; 

Tiilor,  (land  off,  here  ends  your  apparition  • 

Miller,  turn  round,and  there  addrefle  your  paper. 

There, -here's  the  King  indeed. 

A*  May  it  pleafe  your  Ma jefty. 

"''•Why  didft  thou  kneel  to  that  fellow  ? 

In  good  faith  Sir. 

fought  he  had  been  a King  he  was  fo  gallant : 

***  none  here  wears  fuch  gold. 

So  foolifhly, 

wave  golden  bufines  fure;becaufe  I am  homely 
^.■nnoglittringfuit,  I am  not  look'd  on : 

• o s that  wear  gay  clothes  love  to  be  gap’d  at. 

Will  a'ij^0UJ5etter  w^en  y°ur  end  calls  on  you  ? 
gold  prclerve  ye  from  the  grave  ? or  jewells  ? 

^o;:™K^nds’and.?n8 away  y°ur  Trappin§s 
X ur  bodies,  mimfter  warm  rayments, 

I t m °r  an<^  > glitter  within  and  fpare  not : 

AnJ  Jf°Urt  tlave  rich  fouls,  their  fuits  I weigh  not : 
A^reyou  that  took  fuch  State  upon  ye  ? 

Pfince  ofTailors>  Sir> 

py/'  rooney  to  him, and 't  like  your  Majefty. 
nd  vnii  i n r wouioi  ye  owde  more,  be  modeller, 

our  or  <r  fawcy  ^'r ; anci  leave  this  place : 
r t ing  iron  will  make  no  perfect  Couctier : 


( clothes  again.  | 2 L.i  Know  the  man  reputed  for  a good  man 

An  honeft  and  ludtamialtcllow. 


Phil,  He  (peaks  fence. 

And  to  rhe  point : Greatwefle  legets  much  rudenefle. 
How  dare  you  ( Sirrha)  'ga.oft  io  main  a perfon, 

A man  of  fo  much  Noble  no*e  and  hon  ;ur. 

Put  up  this  bale  complaint  f Muft  every  Pefant 
U pon  a fawcy  will  affront  great  Lords  / 

All  fdlow-s  ( Miller  ?) 

Fra,  I have  my  reward.  Sir, 

I was  told  one  greatnefle  would  proteft  another. 

As  beams  fupport  their  fcllowes ; now  I find  it  : 

If ’t  pleafe  your  Grace  to  have  me  rang'd,  I am  ready, 

Tis  but  a Miller,  and  a Thief  difp3tch’d  : 

Though  I fteal  bread,  I fteal  noflcfh  to  rempt  me* 

I have  a wife,  and ’t  pleafe  him  to  have  her  too, 

With  all  my  heart ; 't  will  make  my  charge  the  lefle  Sir, 
She'll  hold  him  plav  a while  s I have  a Boy  too. 

He  is  able  to  inftruft  his  Honours  hoggs, 

Or  rub  hi?  Horfc-heels : when  it  pleafe  his  Lordfhip 
He  may  make  him  his  flave  too  or  his  bawd  .• 

The  boy  is  Well  bred,  can  exhort  his  Sifter : 

For  me,  the  prifon,or  the  Pillory, 

To  lofe  my  goods,  and  have  mine  ears  crept  off : 

Whipt  like  a Topp,and  have  a paper  ftuck  before  me, 
For  abominable  hondlie  to  his  owne  daughter, 

I can  endure,  Sir : the  Miller  has  a (tout  heart. 

Tough  as  his  Toal-pin. 

Phil.  I fufpeft  this  flirewdly, 

Is  it  his  daughter  thar  the  people  call  / 

The  Millers  fair  maid  ? 

2 Lo.  It  fhould  feem  fo  Sir. 

Phil.  Be  fure  you  be  i’th'  right,  Sirrha. 

Fra.  If  I be  i’ch’  wrong  Sir, 

Be  fure  you  hang  me,  I will  ask  no  curtefie  .* 

Your  Grace  may  have  a daughter,  think  of  that  Sir, 

She  may  be  fair,  and  fhe  may  be  abuled  too : 

A King  is  not  exempted  from  thefe  cafes  s 
Stolne  from  your  loving  care. 

B b b b 2 


Phil  r do 
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Phil.  I do  much  pity  him. 

Fra . But  heaven  forbid  (he  (hould  be  in  that  venture 
That  mine  is  in  at  this  hour : I'll  allure  your  Grace 
The  Lord  wants  a water-mill, & means  to  grind  with  her 
Would  I had  his  ftones  to  let,  I would  fit  him  for  it. 

Phil.  Follow  me(Miller)and  let  me  talk  with  ye  farther. 
And  keep  this  private  all  upon  your  loyalties : 

To  morrow  morning,  though  I am  now  beyond  him. 
And  the  leffe  lookt  for.I’ll  break  my  fall  with  goodCount. 
No  more, away, all  to  our  (ports,  be  filent.  Exeunt. 

Ver.  What  Grace  (hall  I have  now  ? 

Lif  Chodfe  thine  owne  grace, 

And  go  to  dinner  when  thou  wilt,  Vertigo , 

We  mud  needs  follow  the  King. 

Ter • You  heard  the  fentence. 

Mon.  Ifyou  day  here 
I'll  fend  thee  a Ihoulder  of  Venilon : 

Go  home, go  home,or  if  thou  wilt  difguife. 

I’ll  help  thee  to  a place  to  feed  the  dogs. 

Ped.  Or  thou  (halt  be  fpecial  Tailor  to  the  Kings  Mon- 
’Tis  a fine  place,  we  cannot  day.  (1 key, 

Ver.  No  money. 

Nor  no  grace  ( Gentlemen  ? ) 

Ter.  'Tis  too  early  Taylor. 

The  King  has  not  broke  his  fad  yet. 

Ver.  I (hall  look  for  ye 
The  next  Terme,  Gentlemen. 

Ped.  Thou  (halt  not  mifle  us : 

Prethee  provide  fome  clothes, and  dod  thou  hear  Vertigot 
Commend  me  to  thy  wife  ••  I want  fome  Ihir  ts  to©. . 

V 'r.  I have  Chambers  for  ye  all. 

Lif.  They  are  too  mudy. 

When  they  are  deer  wee’l  come. 

Ver.  I mud  be  patient 
And  provident, I (hall  never  get  home  els. 


you  haVi 


More  then  with  beauty  .*  to  morrow  when 

. joy’d  me, 

Your  heateand  lud  affwag’d,  and  come  to  cxa®in 
Out  of  cold  and  penitent  condition  ! 

What  you  have  done , whom  you  have  fhar?d  your  I 
Mad  e partner  of  your  bed,  how  it  will  vex  ye  * 0V! 

How  you  will  curfe  the  devil  that  betrayd  ye  :* 

And  what  (hall  become  of  me  then  ? 

Otr.  Wilt  thou  hear  me  ? 

Flo.  As  hadie  as  y ou  were  then  to  enjoy  me. 

As  precious  as  this  beauty  (hew’d  unto  ye, 

You’ll  kick  me  out  of  dores,you  will  whore  and  ban  ~ 
And  if  I prove  with  child  with  your  fair  iflue,  I:: 
Give  me  a penfion  of  five  pound  a yeer 
To  breed  your  heir  withail,  and  fo  good  fpeed  me 
Otr.  I'll  keep  thee  like  a woman. 

Flo.  I’ll  keep  my  felf  Sir, 

Ket  p my  ielf  honed  Sir  j there’s  the  brave  keeping 
It  you  will  marry  me. 

Otr,  Alas  poor  Florimell. 

Flo.  I do  confefle  I am  too  courfe  and  bale  Sir 
To  be  your  wife,  and  it  is  fit  you  fcorn  me, 

Yet  fuch  as  I navecrown’d  the  lives  of  great  ones ; 

To  Dt  your  whore,  I am  (ure  I am  too  worthy, 

( For  by  my  troth  Sir,  I am  truly  honed) 

And  that's  an  honour  equal  to  your  greatnes. 

Otr.  I’ll  give  thee  what  thou  wilt, 

Flo.  Tempt  me  no  more  then  : 

Give  i ue  that  peace, and  then  you  give  abundance, 

T know  ye  do  but  try  me,  ye  are  noble. 

All  thefc  are  but  to  try  my  modedie, 

If  you  (hould  find  me  cafie,  and  once  coming, 
f lee  your  ties  already  how  they  would  fright  met 
f fee  your  honed  heart  how  it  would  (well 


i 


Sc  an  a Secunda. 

Enter  Otrante  and  Florimell. 

Otr.  Prethee  be  wifer  wench,  thou  cand  not  (cape  me. 
Let  me  with  love  and  gentleneffe  enjoy  that 


That  may  be  dill  preferv’d  withlove,and  long’d  for, 

If  violence  lay  rough  hold,  I (hall  hate  thee, 

And  after  I have  enjoyd  thy  Maiden-head, 

Thou  wilt  appear  lo  dale  and  ugly  to  me 
I (hall  defpife  thee, cad  thee  off 
Flor.  I pray  ye,  Sir, 

Begin  it  now,and  open  your  dores  to  me, 

I do  confeffe  I am  ugly  j Let  me  go,  Sir  .* 

A Gipfey-girl ; Why  would  your  Lord  (Lip  touch 
Fye,’tis  not  noble : I am  homely  bred, 

Couifif,  and  unfit  for  you  : why  doyou  flatter  me  ? 

There  beyoung  Ladies, many  that  will  loveye, 

That  will  dote  on  ye : you  are  a hanfome  Gentleman, 
What  will  they  fay  when  once  they  know  your  quality  ? 
A Lord,  a Miller  ? take  your  Toal-difh  with  ye : 

You  that  can  deal  with  Gudgins,  and  courfe  floure, 

Tis  pitie  you  (hould  tade  what  manchet  means  s 
Is  this  fit  Sir,  for  your  repute  and  honour  ? 

Otr.  I’ll  love  thee  dill. 

Flo.  You  cannot,  there's  no  fympathy 
Bet  ween  our  births,  our  breeding, arts, conditions, 

Arv  w«ere  thefe  are  at  difference, there’s  no  likings 
1 his  houre  it  may  be  I feem  hanfom  t©  you 
And  you  are  taken  with  variety  * 


Exeunt . | And  burd  it  Ielf  into  a grief  againd  me : 

four  tong  e in  noble  anger,  now, even  now  Sir, 
Ready  to  rip  my  looie  thoughts  to  the  bottom, 
And  lay  my  lhame  unto  my  felf,  wide  open : 

You  are  a noble  Lord : you  pity  poor  maids, 

The  people  are  midaken  in  your  courfes : 

You,  like  a father,  try’em  to  the  u termod. 

As  they  do  gold  : you  purge  the  droffe  from  them, 
And  make  them  (hine. 

Otr.  This  cunning  cannot  help  ye : 

I love  ye  to  enjoy  ye  s I have  dolne  ye 
To  enjoy  ye  now,  not  to  be  fool’d  with  circumtaf; 
Y eeld  willinglv,or  elfe. 

Fjo , What?  ■-  ‘ 

Otr.  I will  force  ye. 

I will  not  be  delay’d, a poor  bafe  wench 
That  I in  curtefie  make  offer  to. 

Argue  withme?  , . J < P ; 

Flo.  Do  not,  you  will  lofe  your  labour. 

Do  not(my  Lord)it  will  become  ye  poorly  . 

Your  curtefie  may  do  much  on  my  nature. 

For  I am  kind  a s you  are, and  as  tender : 

Ifyou  compell.I  have  my  drengths  to  fly  to# 

My  honed  thoughts,and  thole  are  guards  about  me- 

I can  cry  too,  and  noife  enough  I dare  make. 

And  I have  curfes,  that  will  call  down  thunder, 
For  all  I am  a poor  wench, heaven  will  hear  me. 
My  body  you  may  force,  but  my  will  never ; 

And  be  fure  I do  not  live  ifyou  do  force  me, 

Or  have  no  tongue  to  tell  your  beadly  Story, 

For  if  I have^md  if  there  be  a J udice. 

Otr.  Pray  ye  go  in  hecctlTl  calme  my  felf  fo 


afi 

Anil 


| i 

U be  y°ur  friend  ■sft 

p.  |a[n  commanded. 

/ You  cannot  fcape  me, yet  I mud  enjoy  ye, 

?![’  with thy  wit, though  I mifle  thy  honefty  ; 

Uhis  a wench  for  a Boors  hungry  bofom  ? 

Is  tn  r(-e|  for  a peafants  bafe  embraces  ? 

! I ftarve,and  the  meat  in  my  mouth  ? 

,11  none  of  that.  Enter  Gerafio. 

' Gtr.  HoW  now  my  Lord,how  fped  ye  ? 

Have  ye  done  the  deed  ? _ 

‘ No, pox  upon’t,  me  is  honed. 

fa.  Honed  ? what  s that  ? you  take  her  bare  deniall, 
\\’is  thereever  wench  brought  up  in  a mill, and  honed  ? 
That  were  a wonder  worth  a Chronicle, 

Is  your  belief  Co  large  ? what  did  fhe  fay  to  ye  ? 

Otr.  Shefaid  her  honedy  was  all  her  dowry. 

And  preach’d  unto  me,  how  unfit,  and  homely, 

[jay  how  diflionourable  it  would  feem  in  me 
To  aft  my  will  jpopt  me  i’th  mouth  with  modedie. 

Gtr.  What  an  impudent  Quean  was  that  ? that’s  their 
trick  ever. . 

Otr.  And  then  difcours’d  to  me  very  learnedly 
What  fame  and  loud  opinion  would  tell  of  me : 

|a  wife  (he  touch’d  at. 

Gtr,  Out  upon  her  Varlct. 

Was  fhe  fo  bold  ? thefe  home-  fpun  things  are  devils 
They'll  tell  yea  thoufand  lies,  if  you'll  beleeve’em  • 

And  (land  upon  their  honours  like  great  Ladies,  * 

They’ll  (peak  unhappily  too : good  words  to  cozen  ye. 

And  outwardly  feem  Saints : they’ll  cry  down-right  alfo 
But  ’tis  for  anger  that  you  do  not  crufh  'em.  ~ * 

Did  (he  not  talk  of  being  with  child  ? 

Otr,  She  toucht  at  it,  '•  . 

Gw.The  trick  of  an  arrant  whore  to  milk  your  Lordfhio 
And  then  a penfion  nam’d  ? 

Otr.  No,  no,  fhe  fcorn’d  it : 

I offer'd  any  thing,  but  fhe  refus'd  all. 

Refus’d  it  with  a confident  hate. 

Gtr,  You  thought  fo, 

YoujJjould  have  taken  her  then,  turn’d  her,aud  tew’d  her 
to  Itrength  of  all  her  refolution,  flattered  her, 
nd  (ha k , ther  ftubborn  will : fhe  would  have  thank’d  ye, 
t would  have  lov’d  ye  infinitely , they  muff  feem  modeft, 

. is  their  parts : if  you  had  plaid  your  part  Sir. 
jAnd  handled  her  as  men  do  unmand  Hawks, 

u i*  / raa^e  *ier  UP  i°  g°°d  clean  linnen  : 
j t ere  have  coyed  her,you  had  caught  her  heart-firings 

ec  tough  Virginities  they  blow  like  white  thornes 
n Stor®cs  and  Tempefls. 

Otr.  She  is  beyond  all  this, 

• scoId,  and  harden’d,  as  the  Virgin  Cryftal. 

r’J;  Oh  force  her, force  her,Sir,fhe  longs  to  be  ravifhd 
• c have  no  pleafure  but  in  violence ; 

,L° De  t.orne  *n  pieces  is  their  paradife : 
tis  ordinary  in  cur  Councry, Sir, to  ravifh  all 

I ii„i  <r  l not  §*ve  3 penny  for  their  fport 

X they  be  put  to  it, and  terribly/ 

And  wear/  fwuear,  they'U  hans the  man  comes  neer’em, 
"eariton  his  lips  too. 

,,  ,r-  No,  no  forcing, 

1 com an  °/r  courte>*nd 1 will  follow  it, 

That  u?v  y°u»anc*  do  you  command  your  fellows, 

111  feem  JOU/ee  her  next, difgrace, and  fcorn  her, 

lAndE  °LpUt  her  out  °’th* dores  o’th*  fodain 
Awav  K6  it0  conje&ure,then  feize  on  her 

'^ay.  be  ready  ftraight. 


Ger.  We  (ball 

Otr,  FlorimeU . 


Exit. 


Enter  Florimell. 


Flo.  My  Lord. 

Otr,  I am  fure  you  have  now  confider’d 
And  like  a wife  wench  weigh’d  a friends  difpleafure. 
Repented  your  prowd  thoughts, and  call  your  fcorn  ofE 
Flo,  My  Lord,  I am  not  proud, I was  never  beautifull. 
Nor  fcorn  I any  thing  that’s  juft  and  honeft. 

Otr,  Come,  to  be  fhort,  can  ye  love  yet ? you  told  me 
Kindnes  would  far  compel!  ye : I am  kind  to  ye. 

And  mean  to  exceed  that  way. 

Flo.  I told  ye  too,  Sir, 

As  far  as  it  agreed  with  modeftie. 

With  honour,and  with  honefty  I would  yeetd  to  ye?: 
Good  my  Lord,  take  fome  other  Theatn  : for  Love, 

^las,I  never  knew  yet  what  it  meant, 

And  on  the  fudden  Sir,  to  run  through  volumes 
Of  his  moft  myftick  art,  'tis  mod  impollible  j 
Nay, to  begin  with  luft,which  is  an  Herifie, 

A foul  one  too ; to  learn  that  in  my  childhood  : 

0 good  my  Lord. 

Otr . You  will  not  out  of  this  fong, 

Your  modeftifjind  honeftie,is  that  all  ? 

1 will  not  force  ye. 

Flo.  Yc  are  too  noble,Sir. 

0/r.Nor  play  the  childifh  fool, and  marry  ye, 

I am  yet  not  mad. 

Flo.  If  ye  did,  men  would  imagine. 

Otr . Nor  will  I woo  ye  at  that  infinite  price 
It  may  be  you  expeft. 

Flo.  I expedl  your  pardon, 

■dnd  a difeharge  ( my  Lord  J that’s  all  I look  tor. 

Otr.  No, nor  fall  fick  for  love. 

Flo.'Tvs  a healthful  year  Sir. 

Otr.Look  ye,ri  turn  ye  out  o'dores,and  fcorn  ye. 

Flo.  Thank  ye  my  Lord.  ' 

Otr.  A proud  flight  Peat  I found  ye, 

A fool  fit  may  be  too.,) 

Flo.  An  honeft  woman, 

Good  my  Lord  think  me. 

Otr.  And  a bafe  I leave  ye. 

So  fare-ye-well.  Exit. 

Flo.  Blefling  attend  your  Lordfhip  j 
This  is  hot  love,  that  vanifheth  like  vapors; 

His  Ague’s  off,  his  burning  fits  are  well  quench’d, 

I thank  heaven  for't : his  men,  they  will  not  force  me. 

Enter  Gerafio,  and  Servants, 

ger.  What  doft  thou  ftay  for  ? doft  thou  not  know  the 
Thou  bafe  unprovident  whore  ? 

Flo.  Good  words,  pray  ye  Gentlemen. 

1 Ser.  Has  my  Lord  fmoak’d  ye  over,goodwife  Miller? 
Is  your  Mill  broken  that  you  ftand  fo  ufelefle  ? 

2 Ser.  An  impudent  Quean , upon  my  life  fhe  is  un- 

wholfome ; 

Some  bafe  difearded  thing  my  Lord  has  found  her. 

He  would  not  have  turnd  her  offo’th’fudden  elfe. 

_ ^ T*  % n r l 4 ^ a* 


way, 


heart ) 

\yith  every  Sim  and  Smttg. 

Flo.  I muft  be  patient. 

Ger.  And  every  greafie  gueft,and  fweaty  Rafcall 
For  his  Royal  hire  between  his  fingers.  Gentlewoman. 

1 Ser.  I feare  thou  haft  given  my  Lord  the——  thou 

damn'd  thing. 

2 Ser.  I have  feen  her  in  the  Stewes. 
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W44  fUwd  to  her  there, and  Kept  a Tipling  home, 

You  mu  ft  even  to  if  again  ,*  a moieft  furuftion. 

' Flo.  If  ye  had  honefty,  ye  would  not  ufe  me 
Thus  bafeiy  wretchedly,  though  your  Lord  bid  ye. 

But  he  that  knows.  ' 

Ger . Away  thou  carted  impudence, 

You  meat  for  every  man  .*  a little  meal 
Flung  in  your  face,  makes  ye  appear  fo  proud . 

Flo. ‘This  is  inhumane.  Let  thefe  tears  perfwadeyou 
If  ye  be  men,  to  ufe  a poor  girle  better : 

I wrong  not  you,  I am  furc  I call  you  Gentlemen. 

Enter  Otr  ante. 

Otr.  What  bu'mes  is  her.?  away,  are  net  you  gone  yet? 
Flo,  My  Lord,  this  is  ro  well:  although  you  hate  me, 
For  what  I know  nr  t : to  It  t your  people  wi  o ig  me. 
Wrong  me  malicioufly,  and  call  me 
Otr.  Peace, 

A nd  mark  me  wh.t  we  fay  advTedly  j 
Mark,  as  you  love  that  that  you  call  your  credit ; 

Yeeld  now, or  you  are  undone:  your  good  name's  perifla’d 
Not  all  the  world  can  buy  your  reputation ; 

Lis  funk  for  ever  els. thefe  peoples  tongues  will  poifonye 
Though  yo  J be  white  a sinnocciice.they ’ll  taint  ye,  - 
They  will  peak  terrible  and  hideous  things. 

And  people  in  this  age  are  prone  to  credit. 

They'll  let  fall  nothing  that  may  brand  a woman, 
Confider  this, and  then  be  wife  and  tremble  .* 

Yeeld  y et,  ardyet  I'll  fave  ye. 

Flo.  How  ? 
hr.  Til  (how  ye, 

Their  tnouthes  I'd  feal  up, they  (hat!  fp°ak  no  more 
But  what  is  honoura  L*  and  hon.ft  ot  ye,  # 

And  Saintlike  they  (hall  worflrpyes  trey  are  mine. 

And  whatl  chaigc’cm  Flor-mtd. 

Flo.  I am  ruind, 

Heaven  will  regard  me  yet , they  are  batbarous  wretches : 
Let  me  not  fa'l  (my  Lo  d.) 

Otr.  You  (hill  not  11  i ntl! : 

Mark  how  S 11  work  your  > e ce,a  id  how  I honour  ye. 
Who  waits  there  ? come  all  in. 

Et‘r  Cjeraflo  and  Servants. 

Ger.  Your  pieafure  Sir. 

Otr  ^ Who  dare  fay  this  ftveet  bemty  is  not  heavenly  ? 
This  virgin,  the  molt  pure,  the  moft  untainted. 

The  holieft  thing  ? 

Ger.  We  know  it  (my  dear  tor d) 

We  at  e her  (laves : and  that  proud  impudence 
That  dares  difparage  her,  this  fword  (my  Lor  d.) 

1 Ser.  They  are  raftals, bale, the  fons  or  common  women 
That  wrong  this  vertue,  or  dare  o whe  a thought 
But  fair  and  honourable  of  her : when  we  flight  her 

Hang  us,  or  cut’s  in  pieces : let's  tug  i'th'  Gallics.  * • 

2 Ser.  Brand  us  for  villains. 

Flo;  Why  fure  I dream  : thefe  are  all  Saints. 

Otr*  Go,  and  liv  e all  her  fla Ves. 

Ger.  We  are  proud  to  do  it.  Exeunt. 

Otr.  What  think  ye  now  ? am  not  I able  Florimell  ’ 
Yet  to  preferve  ye  ? 

Flo.  I am  bound  to  your  Lordfhip, 

Ye  are  all  honour,  and  good  my  Lord  bu’- grant  me 
Untill  to  morrow  leave  to  weigh  my  Fortunes, 

I’Ur§’V1e,y.oU  3 anfwer,  perhaps  a pleafing, 

Indeed  1 11  do  the  bed  I can  to  fatisfie  ye  5 

0tr'  Takeyour  good  time,  this  kifle,  till  then  farewell, 

bWeet*  Exeunt. 


JUm 


quart  us 


Sema  P rima. 


"Enter  Antonio^  Martini , Buflofa, 

Mar.  By  all  means  dfehargeyour  follower. 

Ant.  If  we  can  get  him  off : Sirrha  Buftofa 
Thou  muft  needs  run  back. 

Baft.  But  I muft  not  unlefle  you  fend 

A Bier,  or  a Liffor  at  a y back,  I do  not  ufe  to  ru 
From  in}  friends. 

Am.  W 11,  go  will  ferve  turne : I ha  ve  foreor 

Bxft.  What  Sir,  ^ 

Am.  See  if  I can  th  nk  onY  now. 

BujT  i know  what  Yis  now? 

Ant.  A P.ftolet  of  that. 

Bud.  Done,  you  have  forgo:  a device  tofend  me 

You  are  going  a fmocking  perhaps.  W ' 

Mar  His  owne,  due,  due  l’faith  Antonio, 

The  P jftolci’a  his  own;. 

Am.  1 conftflt  it, 

Theresas  • now  if  you  could  r fford  out  of  it 

A re»fonable  kxcuk  to  mint  Uncle. 

B&H.  Yes,  I can : 


Hut  an  txtuie  will  not  ferve  your  turn ; it  muftbealie, 
A lull  lie*  i wi  1 do  no  good  dfe ; if  youligoto 
He  price  of  that  ? 

'****•  ^ a ^Ie  dearer  then  an  excufe  ? 

T1  ^ 


tfi 


lye  is  two  more : 


1 00k  how  many  foylcsgo  to  a fair  fall,fo  many  excufe 
, , uU  Iye,  and  leffe  cannot  ferve  your  turndet  any  Tain 

1 tii’  Tewnemake  it. 

M a*-.  Wie,  tis  reafonable,  give  him  his  price  1 
Let  it  be  large  enough  now. 

Baft.  I ij  warrant  you,  cover  him  all  over. 

.Avt.  I would  have  proof  of  one  now. 

What  ? fcale  my  invention  before  hand. ?youfl 

pardon 

Me  for  that : well,  I’ll  commend  you  to  your  Uncle, and 
Tdl  hi  in  youll  be  at  home  at  fupper  with  him# 

Am.  By  no  means,  I cannot  come  to  night  (man) 
Bufi.  I know  that  too,  you  do  not  know  a lye  wi 

you  fee  it. 

Mar.  Remember  it  muft  ftretch  for  all  night. 
Bnfi.  I (ball  want  ftuffe  9 I doubt  ’twill  come 

other  Piftolct. 

Am.  Well,  lay  out,  you  fhall  be  no  lofer  Sir. 
Buft.  It  muft  be  faced,  you  know, there  will  bea 

of  j&iTitfmlation 

L * #4  " 

meafurej  and  cut  upon  an  untrotbort 

Ly  ned 

With  Fables,  that  muft  needs  be,  cold  weather’s  cot 

if  i had 

A galloon  of  hy  pocrifie/t  would  do  wells  and  hookei 
Together  with  a couple  of  conceits. 

That  s nectflity  ; well,  1*11  bring  in  my 
b llsl  11  warrant  you  as  fair  a lyc  by  that  time  I have 
vV  ith  if0 as  any  gentleman i*th*  Town  canfwe2rtoo« 
Would  betray  his  Lord  and  Mafter*  ^ 

Ant.  So,  fo,  th  s nectffary  trouble  $ over. 

Mar*  I would  you  had  bought  an  excufe  of  hi® 
Before  he  went : you’ll  want  one  for  Ifmenia. 


I 


be  zd\d  aid  in  the  ill , 


Tu£h,  t^iere  neec^  nonc>  ^hcre  s no  fufpition  yet,  j The  breach  you  made  with  fair  Ifmenia  ? 

9 . pnrrMinfpr  I TT r • . _ J 


ft.  Z arm'd  before  the  next  encounter, 

J"  ift  ty e with  my  fair  #/. 

Inat  ^ , Enter  Bttfiofa. 

Yes,  you'll  find  your  errand  is  before  you  now. 
s Oh  Gentlemen,  look  to  your  felves,  ye  are 
fanother  world  elfe  : your  enemies  are  upon  you ; 
T^0°ld  houfe  of  the  BelUdet  will  fall  upon  your  heads : 

Sjgnior  UJ^r0- 
[Jut,  Itfatero? 

vT  And  D»n  what  call  you  him?  he’s  a Gentleman : 

Vet  he  has  but  a Yeomans  name, 

I Ttrfe,  T*rfo,  and  a dozen  at  their  heels. 

Pjst.  Lifrttro,  Tdrfo , nor  a dozen  more 

Shill  fright  roe  from  my  ground , nor  fhun  my  path. 

Let’em  come  on  in  their  ableft  fury.  , 

'Tis  worthily  refolved : I’ll  ftand  by  you  Sir, 

This  way,  I am  thy  true  friend. 

M,  I'll  be  gone  Sir , that  one  may  live  to  tell  what’s 
become  ofyou.  i 

Put  up,  put  up, will  you  never  learn  to  know  a lye 
from  an  Bfof  s fables  ? there'sa  tafte  for  you  now.  Exit. 

Enter  Ifmenia  and  A mint  a, 

jiftr.  Look  Sir,  what  time  of  day  is  it  ? ( now, 

jnt.  I know  not, my  eies  go  falfe,  I dare  not  truft’em 
Ipretheetell  me  ( Martin ) if  thou  canft. 

Is  that  Ifmenia,  or  Ifabella. 

Mur.  This  is  the  Lady  .forget  not  Ifabella. 

/»r.Ifthis  face  may  be  borrowed  and  lent  out, 

Ifit  canfhifc  lhoulders,and  take  other  tyres. 


Exit  A mint  a. 


So, ’tis  mine  where  ere  I find  it 
Ifm.  Be  /udden 
1 cannot  hold  out  long. 

Um.  Beleeve’t  Ihe  frowns. 

Ant.  Let  it  come,  ftie  cannot  frown  me  off  on’t : 

How  prettily  it  wooes  me  to  come  neerer  ? 

Howdoyou  (Lady}  fince  yefterdaies  pains  ? 

Were  you  not  weary  ? of  my  faith. 

Ifm,  I think  you  were. 

Ant,  What  Lady  ? 

Ifm.  Weary  of  your  faith,  ’tis  a burthen 
Thatmen  faint  under,  though  they  bear  little  ofi|. 

M*r.  So,  this  is  to  the  purpofe. 

Ant,  You  came  home 

In  a fair  hour  I hope  ? Enter  A mint  A. 

Ifm.  From  whence  Sir  ? 

Am.  Sir,  there'sa  Gentlewoman  without  defires  to 
fpeak  with  you. 

^f.They  were  pretty  homely  toyes : but  your  prefence 

Made  them  llluftrious. 

Ifm,  My  Cofen  fpeaks  to  you. 

Am,  A Gentlewoman  Sir,  Ifabella 

5<ie  names  her  felfi 

Mur,  So,fo,  it  hits  finely  now. 

Ant.  Name  your  felf  how  you  pleafe ; fpeak  what  you 
Ulfiear  you  cheerfully. 

lfi».  You  are  not  well, 

her  in : (he  may  have  more  acquaintance 
itn  his  paflions , and  better  cure  for ’em . 

« , *•  She’s  nice  in  that  ( Madam)  poor  foul  it  feems 
esfearfull  of  your  difpleafure. 

Jfi».  I’ll  quit  her 

fom  that  prefently.and  bring  her  in  my  felf.  Exit. 

tei  ^ow  carelefiy  do  you  behave  your  felf  ? 
you  fhould  call  all  y our  beft  faculties 
councell  in  you : how  will  you  anfwer 


Have  you  forgot  che  retrograde  vow  you  took 
With  her, that  now  is  come  in  evidence  ? 

You’ll  die  upon  your  lhame,  you  need  no  mote 
Enemies  of  the  houfe,  but  the  Lady  now  : 

Youfhall  have  your  difpatch. 

Enter  Ifmenia  like  Juno, 

Ant.  Give  me  that  face, 

And  I am  fatisfied  upon  whofe  fhoulders 
So  ere  it  growes : Juno  deliver  us 
Out  of  this  amazement  t Befeech  you  Goddefle 
Jell  us  of  our  friends,  howdos  lfme>,ii  ? 

And  how  does  lfabeiui  both  in  good  health 
I hope,  as  you  your  felf  are. 

Ifm.  I am  at  fartheft 
In  my  counterfeit : my  Antonio 

I have  master  againft  you  may  need  pardon. 

As  I muff  crave  ofyou. 

Ant.  Obferveyou  Sir, 

What  evidence  is  come  againft  me  ? what  thinkf  dtt 
The  Hydra-headed  Jury  will  fay  to’t  ? 

Mar.  'Tis  I am  foold, 

My  hopes  are  pour’d  into  the  bottomlcs  tubs, 

Tis  labour  for  the  houle  of  Bellides : 

I muft  not  feem  fo  yet : but  in  footh  (Lady) 

Did  you  imagine  your  changeable  face  i 
Hid  you  from  me  ? by  this  hand  I knew  you. 

Ant.  I went  by  the  face : and  by  thefe  eies  I 
Might  have  been  deceived. 

Ifm.  You  might  indeed  ( Antonio ) 

For  th|s  Gentleman  did  vow  to  IfbeBa, 

That  heit  was  that  lov’d  Ifmenia, 

And  not  Antonio  ? 

Mar.  Good,and  was  not  that 
A manifeft  confeffion  that  I knew  you  i 
I elfe  had  been  unjuft  unto  my  friend  : 

Twas  well  remem  bred, there  I found  you  out 
And  fpeak  your  confcience  now. 

Ant.  But  did  he  fo  proteft  ? 

Ifm.  Yes,  I vow  toyou,had  Antonio 
Wedded  Ifabella , Ifmenia 

Had  not  been  loft, there  had  been  her  lover. 

Ant,  W hy  much  good  do  you  friend . take  her  to  yo 
I crave  but  one,  here  have  I my  willi  full, 

I am  glad  we  (hall  be  fo  neer  Neighbours. 

Mar.  Take  both  Sir,^#»e  to  boote:  three  parts  in 
S.  Hilarie  blefle  you,  new  oportunitie 
Br  ware  to  meet  with  falfhood,  if  thou  canft 
Shun  L,my  friends  fai  th's  turning  from  him. 

Ifm.  Might  I not  juftly  accufe  Antonio  " 

For  a love-  wanderer  ? you  know  no  other 
But  me,  for  another,  and  confrffe  troth  now  ? 

Ant.  Here  was  my  guide, where  ere  I find  this  face, 
I am  a Lover,  marry,  I muft  not  miffe 
This  freckle  then,  I have  the  number  of  ’em. 

Nor  this  dimple  .*  not  a filk  from  this  orow, 

I carry  the  full  Idea  ever  with  me  j 
If  Nature  can  fo  punftually  paralel, 
f may  be  cozened. 

ifm.  Well,  all  this  is  even : 

But  now,  to  perfe<ft  all,  our  love  muft  now 
Gome  to  our  Enemies  hands, where  neither  part 
Will  ever  give  confent  to’t. 

Ant.  Moft  certain ; 

For  which  reafon  it  muft  not  be  put  to'em : 


Have  we  not  prevention  in  our  owne  hands. 


Shall 
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Shall  I walk  by  the  tree  ? defire  the  fruit, 

Yet  be  fo  nicte  to  pull  till  I ask  leave 
Of  the  churlifh  Gardner,  that  will  deny  me  ? 

Ifm.  O Antonio. 

Ant.  Tis  manners  to  fall  to 
When  grace  is  faid. 

Ifm,  That  holy  a£t ’s  to  come. 

Mar.  You  may  ope  an  oyfter  or  two  before  grace. 
Ant.  Are  there  not  double  vows,  as  valuable 
And  as  well  fpoke  as  any  Frier  utters  ? 

Heaven  has  heard  all. 

Ifm.  Yes  : but  ftayes  the  b'effing, 

Till  all  dues  be  done : heaven  is  not  ferv’d  by  halfs. 

Wee  (hall  have  ne'r  a fathers  blefiing  here, 

Let  us  not  lofe  the  better,  from  above. 

Ant. Yon  take  up  weapons  of  unequal  force. 

It  ftiows  you  cowardly : heark  in  your  ear. 

Am.  Have  I loft  all  imployment  ? Would  this  proffer 
Had  been  made  to  me,  though  I had  paid  it 
With  a reafonable  pennance. 

Mar.  Have  I pad 

All  thy  fore- lock  ( Time)  ? I’ll  ftretch  a long  arm 
But  I’ll  catch  hold  again  : Doe  but  look  back 
Over  thy  fhoulder,  and  have  a pull  at  thee. 

Ifm.  I hear  you  (Sir ) nor  can  I hear  too  much 
While  you  fpeak  well : Y ou  know  th’  accuftom’d  place 
Of  our  night-  parley  : if  you  can  afcend. 

The  window  (hall  receive  you.  You  may  finde  there 
A corrupted  Church-man  to  bid  you  welcome* 

Ant.  I would  meet  no  other  man, 

Ifm.  Aminta,  >you  hear  this. 

Am.  With  ;oy(Madam)’caufe  it  pleafes  you. 

It  may  be  mine  own  cafe  another,  time : 

Now  you  go  the  right  way:  ask  the  Banes  out, 

Put  it  pad  father,  ©r  friends,  to  forbid  it, 

And  then  you  re  lure.  Sir,  your  Hymen  Taper 
I’ll  light  up  for  you : the  window  dull  fhow  you 
The  way  to  Seflos. 

Ant.  I’ll  venture  drowning. 

Alar . The  Simile  holds  not  • ’tis  hanging  rather. 

You  mud  afcend  your  Caftle  by  a ladder  • 

To  the  foot  I’ll  bring  you. 

Ant.  Leave  mee  to  climb  it. 

Mar.  If  I do  turn  you  off? 

Ant.  Till  night  fare- well : 

Then  better.  /.  . V ‘~.7‘  ; 

Ifm.  Bed  it  fliould  be  j 

Butpeevilh  hatred  keeps  back  that  degree.  Exeunt. 
Anri  ,tT  lnt'ver  l°°k  ^ ftnooth  as  now  I purpofe : 

And  then  beware:  Knave  is  at  word  of  knave 

When  he  fmiles  btft,and  the  mod  feems  to  fave.  Exit. 


S ceena  S ecnnda. 

Enter  Julio. 

. , Vt  .My  mind  6 uncluiet  J While  Antonio 

My  Nephew’s  abroad,  my  heart  is  not  at  home, 
Only  my  fears  day  with  me ; bad  company- 
But  I cannot  Ihift  ’em  off.  This  hatred 
Betwixt  the  Houfe  of  Be  Hides  and  us. 

Is  not  fair  war : Tis  civill,  but  uncivill. 

We  are  neer  neighbours,  were  of  love  as  neer. 
Till  a croffe  mifconftruflion  (’twasno  more 
I n confidence)  put  us  fo  far  afunder : 

I would ’t  were  reconcil'd  j it  has  laded 


Too  many  Sun-fets,  if  grace  might  moderate : 

Man  fhould  not  lofe  fo  many  dayes  of  peace 
T o fatisfie  the  anger  of  one  minute.  1 
I could  repent  it  heartily.  I fent 
The  knave  to  attend  my  Antonio  too,  -gnt(f  ? 

Y et  he  rerurns  no  comfort  to  me  neither. 

• Bufi.  No  : I mud  not. 

Jul.  Hah  • hee’s  come. 

Bufi.  I mud  not : Twill  breake  his  heart  tnh  ■ 
Jul. How?  there’s  bad  tidings:I  mud  obfcure  1?’ . 
He  will  not  tell  mee  for  breaking  of  my  heart  it3ri:; 

Tis  half  fplit  already.  J * 

Butt.  I have  fpi’d  him  : Now  to  knock  down,  n 

with  a lie,  a filly  harmleffe  lie ; ’twill  be  valiant!, ?■ 
and  nobly  perhaps. 

Jul.  I cannot  hear  him  now. 

Bufi.  Oh  the  bloody  dayes  that  wee  live  in  • the  e-  • 
cus,  malitious,  deadly  dayes  that  we  draw  breath  ini  ' 
Jul.  Now  I hear  too  loud. 

Bufi.  The  children  that  never  fliail  be  born 
ic  j for  men  that  are  flain  now  might  have  liv’d  to  h 
got  children,  that  might  have  curfd  their  fathers  * 

Jul.  Oh,  my  poderity  is  ruin’d. 

Bufi.  Oh  fweet  Antonio. 

Jul.  Oh  deer  Antonio. 

Bufi.  Yet  it  was  nobly  done  of  both  parts Wknfc 
and  Lifauro  met. 


l 


J ^ ICU  liiAli  A 

fi.  Welcome  my  mortall  foe  (f: 


my  deadly  enemy  (fayes  th’other : ) off  go  their  doublet'] 
they  in  their  fhirts,  and  their  fwords  dark  naked ; here 
lies  Antonio,  here  lies  Lifauro : hee  comes  upon  him  with 
an  limbroccado,  that  hee  puts  by  with  a puntihnmfa 
Lifauro  recoils  mee  two  paces  and  fomefix  inches  back, 

takes  his  career,  and  then, oh. 

Jul.  Oh. 

Bufi.  Runs  Antonio  quite  thorow. 

Jul.  Oh  villain. 

Bufi.  Quite  thorow  between  the  arme  and  the  bdy ; 

lo  yet  he  had  no  hurt  at  that  bout. 

Jul.  Goodnefle  be  praifed;  , I 

Bufi.  Bat  then,  at  next  encounter, he  fetches  me  up  f:* 
faure Lifauro  makes  out  a Long  at  him,  which  he  think- 
ng  to  be  a Pajfado,  Antonio's  foot  flipping : down;  c 

down.  ° 

Jul.  O now  thou  art  lod.  . 

Bufi . Oh,  but  the  quality  of  the  thing  : bothGes^ 
men,bothSpanifh  Chridians,  yet  one  man  to  died 
Jul.  Say  his  enemies  blood.  j 

Bufi.  His  hair  may  come  by  divers  cafualties,  thoii^- 
he  never  go  into  the  field  with  his  foe .-  but  a man  to 
nine  ounces  and  two  drams  of  blood  at  one  wound,  tit 
teen  and  a fcruple  at  another,  and  to  live  till  he  diein  cob 
blood : yetthe  Surgeon  (that cur’d  him)  faid,  ii' Pi ■<■■’* :r 
had  not  been  perilh  d,  he  had  bin  a lives  man  til  this  di}- 
Jul.  I here  hee  concludes  he  is  gone. 

• Bufi.  But  all  this  is  nothing  : now  I come  to* 
point.  : . Je- 

Jul.  I the  point,  that’s  deadly : the  ancient  blow 
Over  the  buckler  ne’r  went  half  fo  deep. 

Bufi.  Yet  pitie  bids  mee  keep  in  my  charitie : f°r  f 
to  pull  an  old  mans  ears  from  his  head  with  telling Cl1 
1 ale :_  oh  fowle  Tale ! No,  be  filent  Tale.  Furthermore, 
there  is  the  charge  of  Burial/ ; every  one  will  cry  BlaC 
Blacks,  that  had  bat  the  leaft  finger  dipt  in  his  hW 


though  ten  degrees  removed  when  was  done* 


$*{•  J flitw  thee  reafons  for** : 

pair  of  uld  coxcombs  (now  wee  go  toaetfe 
_uch  as  fliould  fland  examples  of  difcretion, 
iw  rules  of  Grammar  to  unwilling  youth 

I A°  Y e 0Ur  ^ons  by  ,*  we  tfcat  fhould  check 

wlrt  tlCn£?  thcrasin§  in  others  bloods. 

Well nketbe  batttil  to  deftru&ion  ? 

Read ’em  the  black  art?  and  make  ’an  beleeve 
It  is  divinme  ? Heathens,  art  wejaot  ? 

of  apeak  thy  confcience.fiow  Kail  thou  llept  thi- 

| Since  this  Fiend  haunted  us  ? P 

«/.  _S  u r e,  fom  e good  A ngeU ; , 

swith  us  both  M night : fpeak  thou  truth 
s it  not  tail  nights  motion  ? 


8 ftrjinyour  pity  in  concealing  it ; 
hjjee  the  danger  full  ,•  take  oft  your  care 

Ofay  receiving  it : kill  me  that  way, 

T'll forgive  my  death : what  thou  keepft  back-from  truth 

Thou  (halt  fpeak  in  pain ; doe  not  look  to  find  - 

,1  limb  in  hisrigh'  place,  a bone  un  broke,  , 

Sor  fo  much  fldb  unbro  I’d  of  all  that  mountain 
, - j worm  might  fup  on ; difpatch,  or  be  difpatch’d. 
fafiAlas  Sir, I know  nothing, but  that  Anton. is  a man , 

Gods  making  to  this  hour,  ’tis  not  two  fined  left  him  fo 

hi.  Where  didft  thou  leave  him  } - , (yQU‘ 

jjf.  In  the  fame  clothes  he  had  on  when  he  went  from 


I tell  the  dadrfi  e of  my  vifion. 

Say  that  Antonio  ( bell  of  thy  blood) 

Or  any  one,  the  leaft  allyed  ta  thee 
Snould  be  the  prey  unto  Li  faro's  fword. 

Or  any  of  the  houfe  of  B eUides .? 

Jr/  Mine  wasthe  juft  inverfion } bn,on; 

k VwHo,w  Would  thine  eys  have  emptied  flu 
nci  left  the  condiment  ofNaturedrie? 

Thy  hands  have-  turtfd  rebellious  to  the  balls. 
And  broke  theglefles,  with  thine  own  curfes 
Have  torn  thy  foul,  left  thee  a Statue 
l o propagate  thy  next  pofterity. 

ruHc  ,Ye®»and  thou  cau,er  ? fo  it  faid  fo  me, 
> hey  fight  but  your  mifchiefss  .theyong  men  J 

As  ii  the  life  and  blood  coagulate 
And  curded  in  one  body  j.  but  this  is  yours. 

An  inheritance  that  you  have  gatherd  for  ’em, 
A Legacie  of  blood,  to  kill  euh  other 

i hroughout  your  Gener  ations . Was’t  not  fo  ? 

/»/.  Word  for  word. 

Bet.  Nay  I can  go  farther  yet. 

Jul.  ’ ris  far  enough ; let  ns  atfone  it  here; 
And  in  a reconciled  circle  fold 
Our  friendftup  new  again. 

BA.  The  figne’s  in  Gemini, 

An  aulpicious  houfe,  ’rhas  joyn’d  both  ours  a, 

cat,1not  Proclaim  me  coward  now  E 
E°  **1°!^.“*  : foam  I ! 

' a,Ais  •*  ** 


giijl.  I dot  not  know  her.  5 

Jul.  Her  ? Lifauro  is  a man,  as  he  is. 

Eh]}.  I faw  ne’t  a man  like  him. 

^w/. Didft  thou  not  diicourfe  a fight  betwixt  Ant. 9c  Liff 

to  my  Icif;  f hope  a man  may  give  himfelt  the  lie 

fitplafcnun,  : > 

jd  Didft  thou  fie  then  ? 
gujl.  As  fure  as  you  live  no  w. 

k I live  the  happier  by  it : 'when  will  he  return  ? • 
ii/JIutlfelent  me  to  tel  you,  within  thefe  ten  daies  at 

l in  T:nfS not  w ont  to  abfent  two.  (farthpli. * 
flip. Nor  I think  he  wil  notshe  faid  he  would  be  at  home 

.omorrow;  but  I love  to  fpeak  within  my  compafle. 

I /»/.You  lhall  fpeak  within  mine  Sir,now.Within  there: 

ri,  4t.  r,.f  . Enter  Servants* 

Take  this  fellow  into  cuftodie,  keep  him  fafe 

1 dtarge  you.  * ' 

i*(?.Saf  ? do  you  hear?  take  notice  what  plight  you  find 

but  a ColloP  or  a fteak  o’mc,look  to’t. 

not  111  h,s  hcalth  t0  morrow’ 

tbL^1  me^°  *1 tb  maD§tr  firfi  J I had  rather  eat  oats 
I **  By yew kave’ Sir.  ***M**»‘1«*» 

fc J?  1 k? T yct>y°u  are  welcom  Sir.  (ea fie, 
thy  nole  unfad/d  mi  ‘ or  '^thy  ^Pt&acles  be  not 

L;h ,, thee  the  contents,  I made  'em  • 

I fcom  to  Mr  * ^airQne>  Hl-maintain't : 

[SSSfW  Seconcl  to  deliver  >r, 

k BmS*  Doft  kP°W  me,  Julio? 

ksfmll ftnot  tfl,i,ne  hair  on  end  now  ? 

durft  f(-  3maz  d at  th>’  rafo  hardines ; 
i,/  &UCofficfoneer  thine 


enemier 

E?*  * thou  rt  a foo!>  folio. 

e it  home  to  thee  with  a knave  to 

_ o thy  teeth  again : and  all  that 

d o i°°  i more  then  1 §‘ve  ^ee, 
at  ,n  °°k  to  kear  ont  again. 

Jt  an  encounter’s  this  ? 


The  Maid  in  the 


f him) 


^ Surecon  (that . JU- 

nlaos  and  fweet  breads  j yet  1 fay,  the  man  may  reco-  - 
^'P  - and  die  in  his  bed.  ! T ' 

m A ^ 1 • 


Wain,  ana  uicunuo  ^u. 

y What  motley  ftufte  is  this  ? Slrrha,  fpeak  truth 

Jut  hath  befallen  my  deer  Antonio  .?  . 


My  hand  is  to  my  words,  thou  haft  it  there, 


Yi  T J ’rvwauoj  UJUU  llrtlA  1C  UXO 

I here  I do  chaUenge  thee,  if  thou  dar’ft  be  . . 

t-o°d  friends  with  me  j or  I'll  proclaim  thee  coward  ‘ 

/«/.  Befriends  u/itk  th«  > * 


The  Maid  in  the  Mill. 


To  (how  it  me. 

JhI.  Perhaps 't  was  his  confent : 

Lovers  have  policies  as  well  as  Statefmen : 

They  look  not  alwaies  at  the  mark  they  aime  at. 
Bel.  Wee’ll  take  up  cudgels, and  have  one  bowt  y 
They  (hall  know  nothing  of  this  union : 

And  till  they  find  themfelves  mod  defperale, 
Succour  (hall  never  fee’em, 

Jul.  I’ll  take  your  part  Sir. 

Bel.  It  grows  late  * there’s  a happy  day  pad  us 
p«/.  The  example  I hope  to  all  behind  it. 


Exeunt. 


3 ^ Vft/WA  ^1 

Muff  be  Cafe,  how  ere  the  Battel  goes  s 


See  you  the  Beacon  yonder  ? 
■Ant.  Yes,  we  are  neer  (hore. 


I Enter  2.  Gentlemen  With  weapons  drawn  j be y fo 

tin  • AntnrMA  - ./» 


Mar 


r< 


Here  ; re  no  ftaires  to  rife  by. 
Ant.  I,  are  you  there  ? 


hht 


S c<xm  Ten  iti. 
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Enter  Amjnta  (above')  with  a Taper. 

Am.  Stand  fair,  light  of  Love,  which  epithite  and  place 
Adds  to  thee  honour,  to  me  it  would  be  (hame, 

We  mud  be  weight  in  love, no  grain  too  light; 

Thou  art  the  Land-mark,but  if  love  be  blind, 

(As  many  that  can  fee  have  fo  reported ) 

What  benefit  canft  thou  be  to  his  darknefie  ? 

Love  is  a Jewel  (fome  fay  ) inedimable. 

But  hung  at  the  eare,  deprives  our  owne  fight. 

And  Co  it  (hines  to  others,  not  our  felves. 

I fpeak  my  skill,  I have  onely  heard  on't. 

But  J could  wi(h  a neerer  document,- 
Alas,  the  ignorant  defire  to  know : 

Some  fey  Love’s  but  a toy,  and  with  a but.. 

Now  me  thinks  I (hould  love  it  ne’r  the  worfe, 

A toy  is  harmelcfle  fure,  and  may  be  plaid  with. 

It  feldom  goes  without  his  adjunct,  pretty, 

A pretty  toy  we  fay,'tis  meeter  to  joy  too. 

Well,  here  may  be  a mad  night  yet  for  all  this, 

Here’s  a Pried  ready,and  a Lady  ready 

A chamber  ready,  and  a bed  ready, 

'Tis  then  but  making  unready, and  that’s  foone  done  s 
My  Lady  is  my  Gofen;  I , my  felf, 

Which  is  neertft  then  ? My  defires  are  mine. 

Say  they  be  hers  too,  is’t  a hanging  matter  ? 

It  may  be  ventur’d  in  a worfer  caufe, 

I mud  go  quedion  with  my  confcience : 

I have  the  word;  Centinel,  do  thou  difidif, 

Thou  (halt  not  need  to  call, I’ll  he  at  hand.  Exit. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Martin. 

dnt.  Are  we  not  dog’d  behind  us,  thinkd  thou  friend  ? } 
Afar.  I heard  not  one  bark.  Sir. 

Ant.  There  are  that  bite - 

And  bark  not  ('man)  me- thought  I fpy’d  two  fellows 
I hat  through  twodreets  together  walk’d  aloof 

And  wore  their  eies  fufpicioufly  upon  us. 

Mar.  Your  Jealoufie,  nothing  elfc;  or  fuch  perhaps 
As  are  afraid  as  much  of  us,  who  knows 

But  about  the  like  bufines .?  but  for  your  fears  fake 
I’ll  ad  vile  and  entreat  one  curtefie. 

Ant.  What’s  that  friend 

Mar.  I will  not  be  denyed.  Sir, 

Change  your  upper  garments  with  me. 

Ant.  It  needs  not. 

Afar.l  think  fo  too,  but  I will  have  ft  fp„ 

It  you  dare  trudme  with  the  better  Sir. 

Ant.  Nay  then. 

A&r.  If  there  (hould  be  danger  towards. 

There  will  be  the  main  mark  I’m  fure. 

Ant.  Here  thou  tak'd  from  me. 
a Tufh  . flip 


Enter  Aminta  above , and  Martin  return’d 
Am.  Antonio  ? 1 

Mar,  Yes  Ifmenia.  ’ ' 

Am.  Thine  owne. 

Mar.  Quench  the  light, thine  eies  are  guides  iH0(|tin„: 

Am.  Tis  neceflary.  J10®- 

Enter  Antonio.  ‘ 

Mar,  Your  legs  have  liv'd  your  lives,  wl.u  c 
Friend.  Martin  ? where  art  thou  ? not  hurt  I hi 
Sure  I was  farthed  in  the  purfuit  of 'em  • ’ 

My  pleafures  are  forgotten  through  my  fears  i 
The  lights  extindf,  it  was  difcreetly  done  s 
They  could  not  but  have  notice  of  the  broile, 

And  fearing  that  might  call  up  company. 

Have  carefully  prevented,  and  clofed  up : 

I do  commend  the  heed;  oh,  but  my  friend, 

I fear  his  hurt : friend  ? friend  f it  cannot  be 
So  mortal, that  I (hould  lofe  thee  quite,friend  i 

A groan,  any  thing  that  may  difeover  thee : 

Thou  art  not  funk  fo  far, but  I might  hear  thee ; 

I’ll  lay  mine  ear  as  low  as  thou  cand  fall  ; 

Friend, Don  Martin , I mud  anfwer  for  thee, 

’f  was  in  my  caufe  thou  fell’d.if  thou  beeftdownev 
Such  dangers  dand  bet  wixt  us  and  our  joyes, 

T^at  fhould  we  forethink  ere  we  undertake, 

Wee  id  fit  at  home, and  Cave.  What  a night's  here? 
(Purpos’d  for  fo  much  Joy,  and  now  difpos’d 
jTo  fo  much  wretchednes  ? I (hall  not  red  in’ti 
,If  I had  all  my  pleafures  there  withirt, 

I (hould  not  entertain’em  with  a fmile. 

@ood  night  to  you : Mine  will  be  black  and  fad, 

;A  friend  cannot, a woman  may  be  bad. 


Actus  Quintus 
Scotia  Prima . 


Enter  Ifmenia  and  Aminta , 

Ifm.  Othoufalfe, 

Am.  Doyour  daringft,  he’s  mine  owne. 

Soul  and  body  mine,  church  and  chamber  urine, 
Totally  mine. 

Ifm.  Darft  tftou  face  thy  falfhood  ? 

Am.  Shall  I not  give  a welcom  to  my  wiihes 
Come  home  fo  fweetly  : farewell  your  company 
Till  you  be  calmer  Woman*  0 

Ifm  . Oh  what  a heap  ° , 

Of  mifery  has  one  night  brought  with  it. 

Ant.  Where  is  he  ? do  you  rurn  your  (hame  from 
You  r a blind  Adultrefle,you  know  you  are. 

Ifm.  How’s  that  Antonio  ? 

Ant.  Till  I have  vengeance. 

Your  fin  s not  pardonable : I’ll  have  him* 

If  hell  hide  him  not  i y'have  had  your  laft  of  him. 

Ifm.  What  did  he  fpeak  ? I underftood  him  not. 

He  caild  me  a foui  name.it  was  not  minep 
He  took  mefor  another  fure. 


Is»  Mi', 
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feck 
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fit, 


The  Maid  in  the  c5Vf  ill ' 


Be  Hides* 


, Haf,  ? are  you  there/ 

i '-syour  fwett  heart  ? I have  found  you  Traytoi: 
'v  houfe;  wilt  league  with  mine  enemie  ? 

1®  <|i  (bed  his  blood,  you’ll  fay  : hah  ? will  yCU  fo  ? 
Id  fiqht  with  your  heels  upwards  ? No  Minion, 

Ihave  a husband  for  you.fince  y’are  fo  ranck, 

Ard  fuch  a husband  as  thou  (halt  like  him, 

Whether  thou  wilt  or  no : Antonio  ? 
jf„.  It  thunders  with  the  ftorm  now. 
g tl.  And  to  night 

I’il  have  it  difpatch’d : I’ll  make  it  fure,  7, 

By  to  morrow  this  time  thy  Maiden-head 
Shall  not  be  worth  a Chicken,  if  it  were 
jnockt  at  an  out-cry  .-go, I’ll  ha’ye  before  me: 

>h,  (hough,  up  to  your  coop,  peay  Hen. 


/ 
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Sbou 


Exit. 


/L  Then  I’ll  try  my  wines. 

Id.  I,  are  you  good  at  that  ? flop , ftop  thief,  flop 
there.  ..  * 'Exit. 


ft 
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Enter  Otrante  and  Florimell  fix  gin g. 

I.  Song.  i 

Flo.  Non  having  leifure,andahapp y wind. 

Thou  maift  at  pleasure  caufe  the  f ones  to  grind) 
Styles  fpread, and  grift  here  ready  to  be  ground, 
c Fie, /land  not  idely,but  let  the  Mitl go  round. 

Otr.  Why  doft  thou  fing  and  dance  thus?  why  fo  merry? 
Why  deft  thou  look  lo  wantonly  upon  me  ? 

And  kifle  my  hands ? 
fk  Ifl  were  high  enough,  , 

I would  kifle  your  lips  too. 

Otr,  Do, this  js  lome  kindnes, 

i.  • n *%  J 


A feparation  of  your  honed  ca  triage 
From  thedefires  of  youth,  thus  wantonly. 

Thus  beyond  expt ftation, 

Flo.  I will  tell  ye. 

And  tel!  ye  fericufly  ,why  I appear  thus. 

To  hold  ye  no  more  ignorant  and  blinded,- 
I have  no  modedie , i am  truly  w anton  : 
lam  that  you  look  for  Sir ; now  come  up  roundly  s 
It  my  drift  lace  and  counterfeited  ftaiednefie 
Could  have  won  on  ye , I had  caught  ye  that  way.  (ye. 
And  you  fbou.d  nc’r  have  come  to  have  known  who  hurt 
Prethee  (fweet  Count)be  more  familiar  with  me. 

How  ever  we  are  open  in  our  natures, 

And  apt  to  more  defires  then  you  dare  meet  with. 

Yet  we  a fit  ft  to  lay  the  glofle  of  good  on 't : 

I taw  you  toucht  not  at  the  baite  of  chadity 
And  that  it  grew  diftaftefull  ropour  palate  y o-wt- 
To  appear  fo  holy,rhcrefore  I take  my  true  fhape  • 

Is  your  bed  ready  Sir/you  dial!  quickly  find  me."  ° 

bong.  On  the  bed  lie  throW  thee.throw  thee  downe- 

Down  being  laid.jhall  We  be  afraid 
to  try  the  rights  that  belong  to  love  ? 

No, no,  there  lie  Wooe  thee  with  a Crown, 
crown  cur  defires,  kindle  the  fires, 

love  requires  We /bou/d  Wanton  prove  • 
e llkjjfe, We  ll  fport,  Wc'U  laugh.  We’ll  play. 

If  thou  com' ft  fhort,for  thee  He  (lay. 

If  thou  unskilful!  art  the  ground, 

lie  kindly  teach, Well  have  the  Mill  00  rou% 

Otr.  Are  ye  no  maid  ? 6 

Flo.  Alas  (my  Lord}  no  certain : 

I am  forry  you  are  fo  innocent  to  think  fo. 

Is  this  an  age  for  filly  maids  to  thrive  in  ? * 

It  is  fo  long  too  fince  I lod  it  Sir, 

That  I have  no  belief  I rwer  was  one : 


. 3?7 « pet»;lh  p*  (h  ,hi„6S.  Mi  no  game  up. 
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Unoffcrd,  or  uncompcird  ? why  thefe  fweet  curtefies  ? 
Even  now  you  would  have  bluft/d  to  death  to  kifle  thus : 
Pretheelet  me  be  prepar’d  to  meet  thy  kindnes. 

Ml  be  unfurnifh’d  elfe  to  hold  thee  play,  wench : 
toy  now  a little, and  delay  your  bleflings  ; 

l1® be Iove>  me.thinks  it  is  too  violent  i 

ijourepent  you  of*  your  ftri&nefle  to  me, 

1 isio  Hidden,  it  wants  cirtumftance. 

^Fy, how  dull?  2.  Song. 

Boty  long  frail  I pine  for  love  ? 

hofy  long  (hall  I fue  in  vaine  ? 

Bow  long  like  the  Turtle-Dove 

frail  1 heavily  thus  complain  ? 

Shall  the  fayles  of  my  love  ft  and ftiU  ? 

Shall  the  grift s of  my  hopes  he  unonund? 
Ohfie3  oh  fiey  ohfie9 

Ot>  e*.  l 1 et  Milly  let  the  Mill go  round* 

CmLnheel becalme  a l«tle/ 

.And  r. J t„  ?c.  Wonder,  thou  that  wert  fo  drange. 

Cl  C1 p,ous  r“>»  >•  «"7  Mmiour 
Wdfti  ftS  tflou  that  wert  made  of  modtdie, 
fh>  vna  ew  ft*ort  minutes  turn  thus  defperate. 

0f/i7naretOocold. 

K, toofcS*  nfreCZe  DOW* 

,i5%ar  1158811  °VermeJ 
Wold  thicp°j  j,°oe,not  to  be  courted  i 

h n0\y  o’th*  dff*  *tlS  t0  roc  a wonder» 
ft] can .,  in^|rit  ere  I can  expeft, 

Ky  thoughts, and  think  upon 


a • VWM1141CCUJ 

They  are  pee v;fh  pett  (h  things,  that  hold  no  game  up. 
No  plealure  neither,  they  are  fport  for  Surgeons : 

1 11  warrant  you  I’ll  fit  you  beyond  Maiden-head ; 

A fair  and  eafie  way  men  travel  right  in, 

And  with  delight,  difeourfe,  and  twenty  pleafures, 

men  creep  through  hedges, 
Otr,  I a in  metamorphofed  .•  why  do  you  appeare , . 

I conjure  ye,  beyond  belief  r hus  wanton?  FF 
Flo,  Becaufel  would  give  ye 
Pleafuie  beyond  belief.  4.  Song. 

' ftillinmy  Fathers  Mill, 


where  J have  oft  been  found  a 


X 


rnybackjonawcll-ftli'dfackj  ' 

while  the  Mill  has  fttllgone round- a: 

P rethee  ftrrha  try  thy  skill , 

and  again  let  the  mill  go  round- A, 

Otr . Then  you  have  traded? 

Flo.  Traded?  how  fhould  I know  elfe  how  to  live  Sir 
And  how  to  fatisfie  fuch  1 ords  as  you  are,  * 

Our  beft  gutlts,and  our  richeft? 

Otr.  How  I fhakenow  ? 

You  take  no  bafe  men  ? 

Flo,  Any  that  will  offer, 

All  manner  of  men,  and  all  Religions  Sir, 

We  touch  at  in  bur  time : all  States  and  Ages. 

We  exempt  none.  " 5 Song. 

The  young  one , the  old  one, the  fearful,  the  bold  onei 
the  lame  one , though  nere  fo  unjound. 

The  J w or  the  T urk , have  leave  for  to  worft 

the  Whileft  that  the  Mill  goes  round, 

Cccci  Otr.  You 


/ 


The  Maid  in  the  Mill . 
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Otr.  You  area  common  thing  then. 

Flo.  No  matter  fince  you  have  your  private  pleafure. 
And  have  it  by  an  Artift  excellent, 

Whether  I am  thus, or  thus, your  men  can  tell  ye. 

Otr.  My  men  ? Defend  me,  how  I freeze  together. 
And  am  on  ice  ? do  I bite  at  fuch  an  Orange 
After  my  men  ? I am  preferr’d. 

Flo.  Why  ftay  ye  ? 

Why  do  we  talk  my  Lord,  and  lofe  our  time  ? 

Pleafure  was  made  for  lips, and  fwect  embraces, 

Let  Lawyers  ufe  their  tongues  : pardon  me  Modeftie, 
This  defperate  way  muft  help,  or  I am  miferable. 

Otr.  She  turns,and  wipes  her  face, (he  weeps  for  certain, 
Some  new  way  now, (he  cannot  be  thus  beaftly. 

She  is  too  excellent  fair  to  be  thus  impudent : 

She  knows  the  elements  of  common  loofcneffe, 

The  art  of  lewdneffe : that,  that,  that,  how  now, Sir. 

Enter  a fervant. 

Ser.  The  King  (and't  pleafe  your  Lordftiip)  is  alighte 


Clofe  at  the  gate. 

Otr.  The  King? 

Ser.  And  calls  for  ye  Sir. 

Means  to  break-faft  here  too. 

Flo.  Then  I am  happy. 

Otr.  Stolne  fo  fuddenly?  go  lock  her  up. 

Lock  h^r  up  where  the  Courtiers  may  not  fee  her. 

Lock  her  up  clofly.firrha,  in  my  clofet. 

Ser.  I willf  my  Lord)  what  does  (he  yeeld  yet  ? 

Otr.  Peace : 

She  is  either  a damnd  divel,or  an  Angel, 

No  noife  ( upon  your  life  Dame)  but  all  (ilence. 

Enter  King , Lords,  Vertigo , Lifaurot  Terfo. 

Otr.  Your  Majefty  heaps  too  much  honour  on  me, 
With  fuch  delight  to  view  each  feveral  corner 
Of  a rude  pile : there’s  no  proportion  in’t,Sir. 

Phil.  Me-thinks  *tis  hanfom.and  the  rooms  along 
Are  neat,and  well  contriv’d  : the  Gallery 
Stands  pleafantly  and  fweet : what  rcoms  are  thefe  ? 

Otr.  They  are  fluttifh  ones. 

Phil.  Nay,  I muft  fee. 

Otr.  Pray  ye  do  Sir, 

They  are  lodging-chambers  over  a homely  garden. 

Phil.  Fit  ftill.and  hanfom  j very  well : and  thofe  ? ' 

Otr.  Thofe  lead  to  theother  fide  o'th'  houfe, and't  like  ye. 
Phil.  Let  me  fee  thofe. 

Otr.  Ye  may.the  dores  are  open. 

What  (hould  this  view  mean  ? I am  half  fufpicious. 

Phil.  This  little  Room  ? 

Otr.  Tis  meansa  place  for  tralh  Sir, 

For  rubbilh  of  the  houfe. 

Phil.  I would  fee  this  too : 

I will  lee  all. 

Otr.  I befeech  your  Majefty, 

The  favour  of  it,  and  the  courfe  appearance. ' ( with  it, 

P hil.  'Tis  not  fo  bad,  you  would  not  offend  your  houfe 
Conse,  let  me  fee. 

Otr.  Faith  Sir, 

Phil.  I’faith  I will  fee. 


I marry,  here’s  a treafure  worth  concealing . 

Call  in  the  Miller.  6 * 

Otr.  Then  I am  difeovered. 

I confeffeall  before  the  Miller  comes  Sir, 

’ T was  but  intention,  from  all  aft  I am  deer  yet 

Enter  Franio. 

Phil.  Is  this  your  daughter  ? 

Fra.  Yes,and 't  pleafe  your  Highnefle. 

This  is  the  ftiape  of  her,  for  her  fubftance  Sir- 
Whet  her  (he  be  now  honourable  or  difhonourable  • 
Whether  (he  be  a white-rofe,  or  a canker,  is  the  qui;M 
I thank  my  Lord,  he  made  bold  with  my  Philly  101 
If  (he  be  for  your  pace,  you  had  beft  preferve  her  Sir 
rShe  is  tender  mouthed,  let  her  be  broken  Hnfomle  ’ 
•t-Mai  d , were  you  ftolne  ? 

Flo.  I went  not  willingly. 

And 't  pleafe  your  Grace,  I was  never  bred  fo  bnl,l!„ 
Phil.  How  has  he  us’d  ye  ? ' 

Flo.  Yet  Sir,  very  nobly.  ' J Sc  ’*  PS 
* Phil.  Be  fure  ye  tell  truth,  and  befure  (my  Lord) 
You  have  not  wrongd  her : if  ye  have, I tell ye  ' 
You  have  loft  me.and  your  felf  too : fpeak  again  (Wfflci 

Flo.  He  has  not  wrong’d  me,  Sir  j I am  yet  a maid  - 1 
By  all  that’s  white  and  innocent,  I am  Sir, 

Onely  I fufferd  under  ftrong  temptations 
The  heat  of  youth;  but  heaven  deli  verd  me.  • 
My  Lord , I am  no  whore,  for  all  I faign'd  it, 

Exit.  And  faign'd  it  cunningly, and  made  ye  loath  me: 

>nr  A • . I y i ft  § 


T was  time  to  out-do  you : I had  been  robd  dfe 
I had  been  miferable,  but  I forgive  ye. 

Phil.  What  recom  pence  for  this  ? 

Otr.  A great  one  Sir, 

Firft  a repentance,  and  a hearty  one. 

Forgive  me  Sweet. 

Flo . I do  my  Lord. 

Otr.  I thank  ye; 

f he  next  take  this,  and  thefe : all  I have  F lor  ml 
Flo.  No  good  my  Lord,  thefe  often  corrupt  m aidens • 
I dare  not  touch  at  thefe ; they  are  lime  for  Virgins  j 

But  it  you'll  give  rue. 

Otr.  Any  thing  in  my  power. 

Or  in  my  purchafe. 

Flo . Take  heed  (noble  Sir) 

You’ll  make  me  a bold  asker. 

Otr.  Aske  me  freely. 

Flo.  Ask  youfl  do  ask  you,  and  I deferveye, 

I have  kept  ye  from  a crying  fin  would  damneye 
To  Men  and  Time : I have  preferv'd  your  credit, 
That  would  have  died  to  all  poftcrity : 

Curfes  of  maids  fliall  never  now  afflift  ye, 

Nor  Parents  bitter  tears  make  your  name  barren? 

If  he  defer  ves  well  that  redeems  his  Countrey, 

And  as  a Patriot  be  remembred  nobly, 

Nay,  fet  the  higheft : may  not  I be  worthy 
To  be  your  friend, that  have  prefer vd  your  honor  l 
Otr.  Youare,  and  thus  I take  yes  thus  I feal  yc 
Mine  6 wne,  and  onely  mine. 


f 

Otr.  My  Groom  has  the  key  Sir,and  'tis  ten  to  one 
Phil.  But  I will  fee  its  force  the  lock  (my  fords J 
There  be  fmithes  enough  to  mend  it  s I pe  ceive 

You  keep  fome  rare  things  here,  you  would  not  (how  Sir.  And’t  (hall  be  worthy  you. 

Florimell  difcov  <ed.  ” 


P hil.  Count,  (he  deferves  ye, 

And  let  it  be  my  happines  to  give  ye, 

I have  given  a vertuous  maid,now  I dare  fay  iL 

it: -f  ft  t < . r* 


’Tis  more  then  blood ; I’ll  pay  her  portion  Sir: 


Ter.  Here's  a fair  maid  indeed. 

Phil.  By  my  faith  is  (he 

A hanfom  girle : come  forward  ,do  not  f r wench. 


Fra.  I’ll  fell  my  Mill, 

I'll  pay  fome  too : I’ll  pay  the  Fidlers, 

And  we’ll  have  all  i'  th'  Country  at  this  wedding. 
Pray  let  me  give  her  too,  here  my  Lord  take  her, 


I . _^, 

‘The  z5\4  aid  in  the  <z5\d  ill , 


(now, 


, her  with  all  my  heart,  and  kiffe  her  freely, 

SB  I could  give  you  all  this  hand  has  fake  too, 

V°  rtion  with  her,  t would  make  her  a little  whiter. 
Kind  blows  fair  now,  get  me  a.  young  Miller. 
jJ.  Shee  mutt  have  new  clothes.  - ' 

fir,  Yes.  „ n 

,,  yes  marry  mult  the. 

leafeye  ("Madam)  let  me  fee  the  ftate  of  you  body. 

51  you  inftantly. 

1 i/ Art  not  thou  gone  yet  ? 

r And ’t  pleafe  your  Grace,  a gown, a handfome  gown 

A ay°Take  thy  pleafure  of  her. 

Ver  of  cloth  ofTilfew  I can  fit  ye  (Madam) 
ii„ r ords  ftand  out  o’th*  light , a curious  body, 

Ik  neateft  body  in  Spam  this  day:wth  embroidred  flowrs, 
A clinquant  Petticoat  of  feme  rich  ftuffe. 

To  catch  the  eye : I ha  ve  a thoufand  fafhions. 

OOceve,  0 fleeve  s I’ll  ftudy  all  night  (Madam) 

To  magnifie  your  flee  ve.  . , 

Otr.  Do,  fuperftitious  T ailor. 

When  yee  have  more  time. 
flo.  Make  me  no  more  then  woman. 

And  I am  thine.  # 1 

Otr,  Sir,  haply  my  Wardrobe  with  your  help 

May  lit  her  inftantly : will  you  try  her  ? 

fir.  If  I fit  her  not,  your  Wardrobe  cannot. 

But  if  the  fafhion  be  not  there,  you  marre  her. 

Enter.  Antonio,  Conftable,  Officers. 

Ant,  Is  my  offence  fo  great,  ere  I be  convitt. 

To  be  torn  with  Rafcals  ? If  it  be  Law, 

Let  'si  be  wild  hordes,  rather  then  thele. 

Ml.  What’s  that  ? . (Grace. 

Cw.Thisis  a man  fufpefted  of  murder,  if  it  pleafe  your 
Phil.lt  pleafes  me  not  (friend), But  who  fufpe&s  him  ? 
Cnfi.Wt  that  are  your  Highnes  extraordinary  officers. 
We  that  have  taken  our  oaths  to  maintain  you  in  peace. 

Ml,  T will  be  a great  charge  to  you. 

Cmjl.  ’Tis  a great  charge  indeed ; but  then  we  call  our 
neighbours  to  help  us.  This  Gentleman  and  another  were 
fallen  out(yet  that's  more  then  I am  able  to  fay, for  I heard 
no  words  between  ’em,  but  what  their  weapons  fpoke. 
Chib,  and  Clatter)  which  we  feeing,  came  with  our  Bils 
of  government,  and  firft  knock'd  down  their  weapons, 
and  then  the  men. 

Phil.  And  this  you  did  to  keep  the  peace  ? 

Yes, and ’t  like  your  Grace, we  knock’d  ’em  down 
t0 »eep  the  peaces  this  we  laid  hold  on,  the  other  we  fet 
10 the ftocks.That  I could  do  by  mine  own  power,  wit  h- 
001  your  Majeftie.  Enter  Aminta. 

Phil,  How  fo,  Sir  ? - 

am  a Shoo-maker  by  my  Trade* 

Wlf  a.'  Oh  my  husband  l 

i 7 ™Jnds  my  husband  as  a man  endanger’d? 
e fore  him  me,  as  you  are  mercifull, 

‘ianfwer  for  him. 

| "K.What  woman’s  this?  what  husband  fhold  thy  bawl* 

; thee  for  no  wife. 

A’ * • You  married  me  laft  night. 

i ”*•  fhou  lyeft : I neither  was  in  Church  nor  houfe 
* mgnt,nor  faw  I thee  s a thing  that  was  my  friend, 

jji orne J0  08 me  now,  was  with  Ifmenia, 
e*  thief,  and  there  he  violated 
tcrcd  truft.  This  thou  maift  know  ( Aminta )• 

Am-  Are  not  you  hee  ? 
nu  No  j nor  a friend  of  his ; 


Would  I had  kill'd  him : I hope  I have. 

Am,  That  was  my  husband  (Royall  Sir)  that  man. 
That  excellent  man.  Enter  Bellides. 

Ant.  That  villain,  that  theefe. 

Bel.  Have  I caught  you  Sir  ? well  overtaken. 

This  ismineenemie  : pardon  (my  Soveraigne). ' . 

Phil.  Good  charitie,  to  crave  pardon  for  your  enemie. 
Bel.  Mine  own  pardon  (Sir)  for  my  joyes  rudeneffc : 

In  what  place  better  could  I meet  my  foe. 

And  both  of  us  fo  well  provided  too? 

Hee  with  fame  black  blood»thirftie  crime  upon  him. 

That  (ere  the  horfe-leech  burft ) wilMuck  him  dry  s * 

I with  a fecond  accufation. 

Enough  to  break  his  neck,  if  need  fihould  be. 

And  then  to  have  even  Juftice  felf  to  right  us : 

How  fhould  I make  my  joyes  a little  civill, 

They  might  not  keep  this  noyfe  ? 

Ant.  Here  is  fome  hope. 

Should  the  ax  be  dull,  the  haltet’s  preparing. 

Phil.  What’s  your  accufation.  Sir?  Wc  have  heard  the 
former.  Enter  J ulio. 

Bel.  Mine  (My  Lord ) ? -a  ftrong  one. 

Jul.  A falfe  one.  Sir. 

At  leaft  malicious : an  evidence 
Of  hatred  and  defpight  .•  He  would  accufe 
My  poor  kinfman  of  that  he  never  dream’d  of. 

Nor  waking  faw  j the  Sealing  of  his  daughter  , t ' 

She  whom,  I know,  he  would  not  look  upon. 

Speak  Antonio,  Didft  thou  ever  fee  her  ? 

Ant . Yes  Sir.  I have  feen  her. 

Bel.  Ah  ha,  friend  Julio. 

Jul.  He  might,  but  how  ? with  an  unheedfull  eye,- 
An  accidental!  view,  as  men  fee  multitudes 
That  the  next  day  dare  not  precifely  fay 
They  faw  that  face,  or  that  amongft 'm  all, 

Didft  thou  fo  look  on  her  ? 

Bel,  Guilty,  guilty : 

His  looks  hang  themfelves. 

Phil.  Your  patience  (Gentleman). 

I pray  you  tell  me  if  I be  in  trrour, 

I may  fpeak  often  when  I fhould  but  hear  : 

Thisis-fome  Show  you  would  prefent  us  with. 

And  I do  interrupt  it : Pray  you  fpeak, 

(It  feems  no  more)  Is ’t  any  thing  but  a Show  ? 

Bel.  My  Lord,  this  Gentlewoman  can  (how  you  all. 

So  could  my  daughter  too,  if  Ihee  were  here  ; 

By  this  time  they  are  both  immodeft  enough  s 
Shee’s  fled  me,  and  I accufe  this  thief  for’t. 

Don  Martin,  his  own  friend 's  my  tcftimony : 

A pra&if’d  night-work. 

Phil.  That  Martins  the  other 
In  your  cuftodie ; he  was  forgotten  ; 

Fetch  him  hither. 

Conffi.  Wee’ll  bring  the  Stocks  and  all  elfe,  and’t  pleafe 
your  Grace.  Enter  Buftofa  and  Ifmenia. 

Am.  That  man’s  my  husband  certain,  in  ftead  of  this  : 
Both  would  have  deceiv’d, and  both  beguil’d. 

Buffi,  Soh  hoh.  Miller,  Miller,  look  outhliller  s is  there 
nere  a Miller  amongft  you  here,  Gentlemen  ? 

Tir.  Yes  Sir,  here  is  a Miller  amongft  Gentlemen, 

A Gentleman  Miller. 

Bull.  I fhould  not  be  far  off  then  ; there  went  but  a 
pair  of  fheers  and  a bodkin  between  us.  Will  you  to  work 
Miller  ? Here’s  a maid  has  a fack  full  of  newes  for  you : 
ihall  your  ftones  walk  ? will  you  grind  Miller  ? 


Phil.  This  your  fon,  Franio  ? 


Era.  My 


T he  Maid  in  the  MiU, 


% 


Fra . My  ungtatious,  my  difobedient,' 

My  unnaturall,  my  rebel!  fon  (my  Lord). 

Buffi.  Fie,  your  hopper  runs  over, Miller. 

TVd.This  villa in  of  my  own  flefh  & blood)  was  acceffary 
To  the  ftealing  of  my  daughter. 

Buffi.  Oh  mountain, 

Shalt  thou  call  a molehill  a fcab  upon  the  face 

Of  the  earth  ? Though  a man  be  a thief,  fhall  a Miller  call 
Him  fo  ? Oh  egregious  1 

^/.Remember  Sirha,whoyou  fpeak  before. 

Baft.  I fpeak  before  a Miller, 

A thief  in  grain ; for  he  fteals  corn : He  that  fteals 
A wench,  is  a true  man  to  him. 

Phil.  Can  you  prove  that  ? you  may  help  another  canfe 
that  was  in  pleading. 

Buft.  I’ll  prove  it  ftrongly. 

He  that  fteals  corn,  fteals  the  bread  of  the  Coinon-wealth; 
He  that  fteals  a wench,  fteals  but  the  fl.fh.  (the  fle(h  .? 
Phil.  And  how  is  the  bread  ftealing  more  criminall  then 
Buffi.  Hee  that  fteals  bread,  fteals  that  which  is  lawfull 
. every  day  s 

He  that  fteals  ft  tlh,  fteals  nothing  from  the  fading  day  : 
Ergo,  Tofteal  the  bread  is  the  arranter  theft. 

ft  ~ ^ ■ a a m _ _ 


Phil.  This  is  to  fome  purpofe. 


(full : 


Baft . Again,  He  that  fteals  flefh , fteals  for  his  own  belly 
He  that  fteals  bread,  robs  the  guts  of  others  s 
j Ergo,  The  arranter  theef  the  bread-ftealer. 

Again, He  that  fteals  fle(h,fteals  once, and  gives  over;  yes, 
and  often  payes  for  it  s the  other  fteals  every  day,  without 
fatisfaftion.  To  conclude,  Bread-ftealing  is  the  more  ca- 
pitall  crime : for  what  he  fteals  hee  puts  it  in  at  the  head : 
hee  that  fteals  flefh  (as  the  Dutch  Author  fayes)  puts  it  in 
at  the  foot,  (the  lower  member.)  Will  you  go  as  you  are 
now.  Miller  ? \ 

t 

Phil.  How  has  this  fatisfied  you,  Don  Betlides  ? 

Bel.  Nothing  (my  Lord, ) my  caufe  is  ferious. 

I claim  a daughter  from  that  loving  theefe  there* 

Ant.  I would  I had  her  for  you.  Sir. 

Bel.  Ah  ha, Julio.  (daughter? 

^hL  Ho  w (aid  you  ( Antonio ) ? Wifli  you  you  had  his 
Ant.  With  my  foul  I wifh  her  $ and  my  body 
Shall  perifli,  bur  111  enj  y my  fouls  wifh. 

I would  have  flain  my  friend  for  his  deceit. 

But  I do  find  his  own  deceit  hath  paid  him. 

fal.  Will  you  vex  my  foul  forth  ? no  other  choice 
But  where  my  hate  is  rooted?  Come  hither  Girl, 

Whofe  pretty  maid  art  thou  ? 

Jfm.  The  child  of  a poor  man,  Sir. 

Jul.  The  better  for  it.  With  my  Soveraigns  leave. 

I'll  wed  thee  to  this  man,  will  hee,  nill  he. 

P hil.  Pardon  me,  Sir,  I’ll  be  no  Love  enforcer : 

I ufe  no  power  of  mine  unto  thofe  ends. 

Jul.  Wilt  thou  have  him  ? 

Jfm.  Not  unlefle  he  love  me. 

Ant.  I do  love  thee : Farewell  all  other  Beauties  : 

I fettle  here:  You  are  lfmenia. 

Ifm.  The  fame  I was : better  nor  worfe  (Antonio ) 

Ant.  I fhall  have  your  conknt  here,  I’m  fure,  Sir. 

Bel.  With  all  my  heart,Sir.  Nay,  if  you  accept  it, 

I’ll  do  this  kindnefle  to  mine  enemie. 

And  give  her  as  a Father. 


Bel.  How  ? lfmenia  ? 

Jfm.  Y our  daughter,  Sir. 

B.)  fliPoblc  ? Away  you  feeble  witted  things. 


You  thought  you  had  caught  the  old  ones:  YouwadT 

wade  ’■ 

4 

In  fhallow  fords : Wee  can  fwim.we  .*  look  here 
We  made  the  match  : we  are  all  friends,  good  friend 
Thm,  thin  .•  why  the  fool  knew  all  this,  this  fool  ’ 
Baft.  Keep  that  to  your  felf,Sir ; What  I knew  I knew- 
This  Sack  is  a witnefle.  Miller,  this  is  not  for  yourtlj' 
ming.  Here’s  gold  lace  you  may  fee  her  in  her  holU,! 

clothes  if  you  will;  I was  her  ward-robe-man. 

Enter  Martin,  Aminta,  Con  fable. „ Officers, 
Ant.  Yoa  beguil’d  me  well.  Sir. 

Mar.  Did  you  fpeak  to  me.  Sir  ? 

Ant.  It  might  feem  to  you  (Martin),  your  confcience 
Has  quick  ears. 

Mar.  My  fight  was  a little  dim  i’th’  dark,  indeed 
So  was  my  feeling  cozen’d  ; yet  I’m  content : ’ 

I am  the  better  underftander  now, 

I know  my  wife  wants  nothing  of  a woman ; 

There  y’are  my  Junior, 

Ant.  Y ou  are  not  hurt  ? 

Mar.  Not  fhrewdly  hurt ; I have  good  flefh  to k™, 
Good  round  flefh : thefe  cherries  wil  be  worth  choppL 
Crack  ftones  and  all ; I fhould  not  give  much  to  boot 
To  ride  in  your  new, and  you  in  my  old  ones  now. 

Ant.  You  miftake  the  weapon : are  you  not  hurt  ? 
Mar . A little  fcratch:  but  I fhal  claw  it  oft  wel enort 

Enter  Gillian.  ° 

Gill.  I can  no  longer  own  what  is  not  mine 
With  a free  confcience : My  Liege,  your  pardon. 

Phil.  For  what  ? Who  knows  this  woman  ? 

Frd.  I beft  (my  Lord), 

I have  been  acquainted  with  her  thefe  fortie  Summer?, 
And  as  many  Winters, were  it  Spring  agen ; 

She’s  like  the  Gout, I can  get  no  cure  for  her. 

Phil.  Oh,  your  wife,  Franio  ? 

Fra.  Tis  oh  my  wife  indeed  (my  Lord,) 

A painfull  ftitchto  my  fide;  would  it  were  pick’d  out, 
Phil.  Well  Sir, your  filence. 

Buffi.  W il  you  be  older  and  older  every  day  then  other? 
the  longer  you  live  the  older  ftill  ? Muft  his  Majcftie  com- 
mand your  filence  ere  you’i  hold  your  tongue  ? 

P hil.  Your  reprehenfion  runs  into  the  fame  fault ; 
’Pray  Sir,  will  you  be  filent. 

Buffi.  I have  told  him  of  this  before  now  (my  Li 
Age  will  have  his  courfe,  and  his  weakneffes, 

Phil.  Good  Sir,  your  forbearance. 

Buffi.  And  his  frailties,  and  his  follies  (as  I mayfay)^ 
cannot  hold  his  tongue  ere  he  be  bidden. 

Phil.  WhySirha> 

Buffi. Bqt  I beleeve  your  Majeftie  will  not  be  long tI0U’ 
oled  with  him  : I hope  that  woman  has  fotnething  w 

confeffe  will  hang ’em  both.  . • . • 

Phil.  Sirha,you’U  pull  your  deftinie  upon  you 
It  you  ceale  not  the  fooner.  : ; i 

Buft.  Nay, I have  done^my  Liege ; yet  it  grieves  me  ^ 

I fhould  call  that  man  Father,  that  (hould  be  fo  (h^ 
lefle,rhat  being  commanded  to  hold  his  tongue# 

Phil,  Toth' Porters  Lodge  with  him. 

B*ft*  I ^ank  your  Grace,  I have  a friend  there. 

Phil  Speak  \yoman,ifany  interruption  meet  thee  mor^ 
It  (hall  be  punifh'd  fharply. 

Gill.  Good  my  Liege  (I  dare  not) 

Ask  you  the  queftion  why  that  old  man  weeps. 

Phil • Who  ? Count  Julio  ? I obferv’d  it  not» 

You  hear  the  queftion  Sir,  will  you  give  the  caufe? 

JhL  Oh  my  Lord,  it  hardly  will  get  paffage. 


'The  aid  in  the  z5\4  ill. 


„ borrow  of  that  greatneflfe  grown, 

■ i it  diflolve  in  tears,anci  come  by  parcels. . 
ri  I’ll  help  you  Sir,  in  the  delivery, 
d bring  you  forth  a joy.  You  loft  a daughter,  (forrows. 
• j , >fwis  that  recounted  thought  brought  forth  thefe 
r i Shee’s  found  again.  Know  you  this  mantle  Sir  ? 
y Hah? 

>0  flay  leave  your  wonder,  I’ll  explain  it  to  you. 
this  did  enwrap  your  childe  ( whom  ever  fince 
'have call’d  mine ) when  Nurfe  Amaranta 
. J remove  from  Mora  to  Cordtth 

\\'as  feiz'd  on  by  a fierce  and  hungry  Bear, 
ste  was  the  Ravins  prey,  as  heaven  fo  would, 

rie  with  his  booty  fill’d,  forfook  the  babe: 
tH  this  was  in  my  fight : and  fo  long  I fa  w, 
pill  thecruell  creature  left  my  fight, 
jit  which  advantage  I adventur’d  me 
i torefcuc  the  fweet  Lamb : I did  it  Sir, 

,y  ever  face  I have  kept  back  your  joy, 

And  made  it  mine : but  age  hath  wearied  me, 

And  bids  me  back  reftore  unto  the  owner 
What  I unjuftly  kept  thefe  fourteen  yeers. 

I U Oh,thou  haft  ta’n  fo  many  yeers  from  mee. 

And  made  me  young,  as  was  her  birth-day  to  me. 

Ok  (good  my  Liege,)  give  my  joyes  a pardon, 

■Imuft  go  powre  a blefling  on  my  child, 

Which  here  would  be  too  rude  and  troublefome. 

Hil.  Frame , you  knew  this  before. 

EdJI.  Oh,oh ; Item  for  you  Miller. 
hi.  I did  ( my  Liege)  I muft  confefle  I did, 

And  I confefle,  I ne’r  would  have  con  fell’d. 

Hid  not  that  womans  tongue  begun  to  me : 

We  poor  ones  love, and  would  have  comforts, Sir, 

As  well  as  great : this  is  no  ftrange  fault,  Sir, 

There’s  many  men  keep  other  mens  children 
As  though  they  were  their  own. 

Ml.  It  may  ftretch  farther  yet,  I befeech  you  (my 
liege)  let  this  woman  be  a little  farther  examin’d ; let  the 

words  of  her  confcience  be  fearch’d,  I would  know  how 

ine  came  by  me : I am  a loft  childe,  if  I be  their s : though 
i have 'been brought  up  in  a mill,  yet  I had  ever  a minde 
bethought)  to  be  a greater  man. 
hil.  Shee  will  refolve  you  fure. 

L M % *•  thou  art  mine  own  flelh  and  blood, 
mine  own  body. 

*)•  Tis  very  unlikely  that  fuch  a body  (hould  bear  me ; 

in  thefe  millers.  Woman,  tell  the  truth: 
J. . ct  thill  forgive  thee,  whatfoever  he  was,  were  hee 
it,  Sqiiire,  or  Captain  j lefle  he  Ihould  not  be. 

■ ' Thou  art  mine  own  child, Boy. 
m-  And  was  the  Miller  my  Father  ? 


Exit. 


Gill.  Wouldft  thou  make  thy  mother  a whore,  Knave  ? 
Baft.  I,  if  Ihe  make  me  a Ballard.  The  rack  muft  make 
her  confefle  (my  Lord)  I lhall  never  come  to  know  flfho 
I am  elfe.  I have  a worlhipfull  mind  in  mee  lure : mee 
thinks  I do  fcorn  poor  folks. 

Enter  Otrante,  Florimell  and  Julio,  &e. 

Phil.  Here  comes  the  brightell  glory  of  the  day : 

Love  yoak’d  with  love,  the  beft  equality, 

Without  the  levell  of  eftate  or  perfor. 

Jul.  You  both  ftiall  be  rewarded  bountifully, 

Wee’ll  be  a-kin  too ; Brother  and  Sifter 
ftiall  be  chang’d  with  us  ever. 

Bull.  Thank  you  (Unkle)  my  lifter  is  my  cofen  yet  at 
the  laft  call:  Farewell  lifter  fofter.  If  I had  known  the 
Civill  law  would  have  allowed  it,  thou  hadft  had  another 
manner  of  husband  then  thou  hart  : but  much  good  doe 
thee ; I’ll  dance  at  thy  wedding,  kilfethe  Bride,and  fo, 

Jul.  Why,  how  now  firha  ? 

Bu(l.  ’Tis  lawfull  now,  ftie’s  none  of  my  Sifter. 

It  was  a Miller  and  a Lord 
That  had  a fcabberd  and  a fword. 

He  put  it  up  in  the  Country  word 

The  Miller  and  his  daughter. 

Shee  has  a face,  and  fhe  can  ling, 

Shee  has  a Grace,  and  Ihe  can  fpring, 

Shee  has  a place  with  another  thing 

Tradoodle. 

Fra . A knavifh  Brother  of  yours  (rny  Lord). 

Baft,  'would  I were  acquainted  with  your  Tailor  (No- 
ble Brother)., 

Otr.  You  may,  there  he  is:  mine,  newly  entertain'd. 
Ver.  If  you  have  anytwork  for  me,  I can  fit  you  Sir, 

I fitted  the  Lady. 

Buft. My  Siller  (Tailor,)  what  fits  her  wil  hardly  fit  me. 
Ver.  W ho  fits  her  may  fit  you  Sir,the  Tailor  can  do  both. 
Bujl . You  have  a true  yard  (Tailor.) 

Ver.  Ne’r  a whit  too  long,  I warrant  you. 

Bufi.  Then(Tailor)  march  with  me  away, 

I fcorn  thefe  robes,  I muft  be  gay, 

My  Noble  Brother,  he  lhall  pay 

Tom  Tailor.  Exeunt. 
Phil.  Your  recovered  friendfhipsare  fcund,Gentlemen  ? 
Bel.  At  heart,  at  heart  ( my  Lord)  the  worm  Lhall  not 
Beyond  many  ages  find  a breach  to  enter  at. 

Phil.  Thefe  Lovers  unities  I will  not  doubt  of : 

How  hippy  have  you  made  our  Progreffe  then, 

To  be  the  witnefle  of  fuch  fair  Accords  ? 

Come,  now  we’ll  eat  with  you  (my  Lord  Otrante,) 

'Tis  a charge  fav'd  : You  muft  not  grudge  your  gueft, 

•Tis  both  my  Welcome,  and  your  Wedding- Feaft. 

Exeunt, 
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Sc  ana 


prima. 


Enter  CloAriMtjy  Aurelia,  Niger \ 

i 

Ou  huz  into  my  head  ftrange  likelihoods, 


J 


and  fill  mee  full  of  doubts  j But  what 
proofes  (Niger,) 

l certainties,  that  my  mod  noble 
Brother 


and  thus  he  juggles  ftilL 

Aur.  O molt  pernitious, 
moft  bloody,  and  moft  bafe  ! Alas, deer  Brother, 
art  thou  accuf’d.snd  after  death  thy  memory 
ioaden  with  fhatnes  and  lies  ? Thofe  pious  tears 
thou  daily  fhowerdft  upon  my  fathers  Monument, 

f l»rkcn  an  T) /? T~'  I • - * 


isrotner  • f ( when  in  the  Perfian  Expedition 

rirrnmft.;1  nrpd  by  murther?TeI  o>e  that,  he  fell  unfortunately  by  a ftroak  of  thunder; 

MiVliU l Hy3u^yio  j rnon^  f nn  1 /? % nr* t /•_  . . 


afc  me  by  fome  circumftance. 

Niger  I will  Sir, 

And  as  I tell  you  truth,  fo  the  gods  profper  me. 

I have  often  nam’d  this  A per. 

. Ckr,  True,  ye  have  done  .* 

, and  in  myfterious  fenfes  I have  heard  ye 
break  out  o’th’ fudden,  and  abruptly. 

Niger  True,  Sir. 

Fearofyour  unbeliefe,and  the  Times  giddineffe 
made  me  I dnrft  not  then  go  farther.  So  your  Grace  pleafe 
cot  of  your  wonted  goodnafle  to  give  credit 
I Hull  unfold  the  wonder. 

Aur.  Do  it  boldly: 

you  fhali  have  both  our  haarty  loves,  and  hearings. 

Niger  This  Aper  then,  this  too  much  honourd  villain. 

(for  he  defer  ves  no  mention  of  a good  man) 

Sir,  give  ear  : This  moft  ungratefull/pightfull, 
awe  the  memory  of  mankind  mifehievous, 
with  his  owne  bloody  hands. 

Ckr,  Take  heed. 

% I am  in,  Sir  j 

lnd  ifl  make  not  good  my  Storie. 

Aar.  Forward : 

j “ ? Tr«h  would  break  out : benotfearfull. 
pi-  fay,  this  Aper,  and  his  damn’d  Ambition, 
odyour  Brothers  hopes,  his  life,  and  fortunes 

fell  h°n 1 ^ N uwerianut  fell  by  him. 

For  Jnk^’r^10^  untimeIy>  and  moft  treaoheroufly : 

•v,nn  ,ls  bitter,  as  he  bore  him  company, 

USr5y  and  cunningly  he  kill’d  him  ; 
witlift  faithfull  Souidiers ears 

SathH  °fhis  wcakne&  5 of  his  life; 

I «d Up Jif-not  v?.nture  to  appear  in  open, 
l'tlieteV/„rn^Twarlike  face  among  the  fouldiers ; 
bcinp  nn/.L,1  and  weakneffe  of  his  eyes, 


[Slave  thaft C t0  cndurf  tke  Sun  yct- 

[(atcaufp  6 1S>  be  8*ves  out  this  infirmitie 
toarifef,.r  6 V,ou'd  difpatch  his  honour  too) 

111  Wantonneffc,  and  love  of  women. 


made  thy  defame  and  fins  ? Thofe  wept  out  eyes, 
the  fair  examples  of  a noble  Nature, 
thofe  holy  drops  ofLove,  turn'd  by  depravers 
(malitious  poyfon’d  tongues)  to  thy  abufes  f 
We  muft  not  fuffer  this. 

Char.  It  (hows  a truth  now  s 
and  fure  this  Aper  is  not  right  nor  honeft, 
hee  will  not  now  come  neer  me. 

iWjr.  No , he  dare  not : 

He  has  an  inmate  here,  thats  call’d  a confidence, 

bids  him  keep  off. 

Char.  My  Brother  honourd  him, 

made  him  firft  Captain  of  his  Guard,  his  next  friend  j 
then  to  my  mother  ( to  affure  him  neerer) 
he  made  him  husband. 

W/f.  And  withall  ambitious : 

for  when  he  trod  fo  nigh,  his  falfe  feet  itch’d  Sir. 
to  ftep  into  the  State. 

Aur.  If  ye  beleeve,  Brother, 

Aper  a bloody  knave  ( as  ’tis  apparent) 

Let’s  leave  deputing,  and  do  fomething  Noble. 

Char.  Sifter  be  rul  d,  I am  not  yet  fo  powerful!. 

to  meet  him  in  the  field  : He  has  under  him 

the  flower  of  all  the  Empire,  and  the  ftrength, 

the  Brittain  and  the  Germain  Cohorts ; pray  ye  be  patient, 

Niger , how  ftands  the  Souldier  to  him  ? 

Nig.  In  fear,  more  Sir, 

then  love  or  honour : he  has  loft  their  fair  affeftions. 

by  his  moft  covetous  and  greedy  griping. 

Are  ye  defircus  to  do  fomething  on  him, 

that  all  the  world  may  know  ye  lov’d  your  Brother  ? 
and  do  it  fafely  too,  without  an  Army  ? 

Char.  Moft  willingly. 

, Nig.  Then  fend  out  a Profcription , 

(end  (uddenly  : And  to  that  map  that  executes  itj 
(I  mean,that  brings  his  head ) add  a fair  payment 

no  common  fumme  .hen  ye  lh.ll  fee,  I Cl  

evenlromh’s  own  camp,  from  thofe  men  that  follow 
follow,  and  flitter  him,  we  (hall  find  one, 
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and  if  he  mifle,  one  hundred  that  will  venture  it. 

Aur.  For  his  reward^  it  fhall  be  fo,  deer  Brother, 
fo  far  111  honour  him  that  kils  the  villain  : 
for  fo  far  runs  my  love  to  my  dead  Brother, 
let  him  be  what  he  will ; bafe,  old3  or  crooked, 
hee  fhall  have  Me  s Nay,  which  is  more,  III  love  him. 
I will  not  be  deriyde. 

Char . You  flaall  not,  Sifter.  ' v 

But  ye  (hall  know,  my  Love  fhall  go  along  too  s 
See  a Profcriptbn  drawn ; And  for  his  recompense, 
my  Sifter,  and  half  partner  in  the  Empire : 
and  I will  keep  my  word. 

Aur . Now  yd  do  bravely.  - > 

Nig.  And  though  it  coft  my  life,  111  fee  it  publiiVd. 
- Char.  Away  then,  for  the  bufineffe. 

Nig.  I am  gone,  Sir : 
you  fhall  have  ail  difpatch’d  to  night. 

..  ...Char.  Be  profperous.  . 

Aur.  And  let  the  viilain  fall. 

Nig.  Fear  nothing  Madam. 


Exeunt. 


Scana  Secunda < 

Enter  Delphia  and  Drufilla. 

Bru.  ’Tis  true,  that  ‘Diodes  is  courteous, 
and  of  a pleafant  nature,  fweet  and  temperate : 
his  Cofen  Maximinian,  proud  and  bloody. 

Bel.  Yes : and  miftruftfull  too  (my  Girl)  take  heed, 
although  he  feem  to  love  thee,  and  affaft 

line  the  more  Courtier, curious  complement, 
yet  have  a care. 

Bru.  You  know  all  my  affjftion, 
and  all  my  heart-defires  is  fet  on  Blade s. 

But  (Aunt)  how  coldly  he  requites  this  courtefie,; 
how  dull  and  heavily  he  looks  upon  me, 
although  I woo  him  fometimes  beyond  modeftie, 

beyond  a Virgins  care;  how  ftill  he  flights  me, 

and  puts  me  Hill  cff  with  your  Prophecie, 

and  the  performance  of  your  late  Predi&ion,  . 

that  when  he  is  Emperor,then  he  will  marry  me, 
alas,  what  hope  of  that  ? 

Bel.  Peace,  and  be  patient, 
for  though  he  be  now  a man  moll:  miferable, 
of  no  rank,  nor  no  badge  of  honour  on  him, 
bred  low  and  poor,  no  eye  of  favour  fhining  : 

And  though  my  fure  Predi&ion  of  his  Riling 
(which  can  no  more  fade,  then  the  day  or  night  doV, 
nay,  let  him  be  afleep,  will  overtake  him) 
have  found  fome  rubs  and  Hops,  yet  hear  me  Neece, 
and  hear  me  with  a faith,  it  (hall  come  to  him. 

1 II  tell  thee  the  occafion. 

Bru.  Dq  good  Aunt : ~ 

for  yet  I am  ignorant.  ”• 

Bel.  Chiding  him  one  day 
for  being  too  neer,  and  fparmg  for  a Souldier, 

too  guping,  and  too  greecjy  . :ie  m je  anfwer 

When  I am  C afar, then  1 will  be  liberall. 

I prefently  infpxr’d  with  holy  fire, 

and  my  Prophttick  Ipirit  burning  in  me 

gwe  anfwer  from  th,  gods ; and  this  it  was, 

Th^rf  *1  CY^S  elprum  orandem  inter fecer is  : 

Thou  (halt  be  Emperor,  O Diodes,  J 

“ ltiU'd  * Bom.  From  that  rime 

rnn^h  t?  my  Wor ^0  hee  has  imploy’d 

much  of  ms  life  in  hunting.  Many  Boars^ 


hideous  and  fierce,  with  his  own  handshefoukiM 

but  yet  not  lighted  on  the  fatall  one.  " dt0:>> 

(hould  raife  him  to  the  Empire : Be  not  fad  Neer 
ere  long  he  fhall : Come,  lets  go  entertain  hfe . 
for  by  this  time,  I ghefle,  he  comes  from  hunti™ 
And  by  my  art,I  find  this  very  iiiftant  ° 

fome  great  dcfigne  s afoot. 

Bru.  The  gods  give  good,  Aunt, 


i 


S ciena  1 ertia.  . \j 

wt*  m 

Enter  Diodes,  Maximinian,  Gefa^itf, 

Bio.  Lay  down  the  Boar. 

Get.  With  all  my  heart ; I am  weary  on't : 

J fhall  turn  Jew,  if  I carry  many  fuch  burthens. 

Do  you  think  ( Matter)  to  be  Emperor 

with  killing  Swine  ? ye  may  be  an  honeft  Butcher 
or  allied  to  a feemiy  Family  of  Sowfe- wives.  ’ 

Can  you  be  fuch  an  afle,  my  reverend  Matter, 
to  think  thefe  Springs  of  Pork  will  (hoot  up  Ctfas> 
Max.  The  fool  f ayes  true. 

Bio.  Come  leave  your  fooling,  Sirha, 
and  think  of  what  thou  fhalt  be  when  I am  Emperor, 
.get. Would  it  would  come  with  thinking:  for  then  o’  ff, 
I fhould  be  at  leaft  a Senator.  (confer' 

Max,  A Sowter : 

for  that’s  a place  more  fitted  to  thy  nature, 
if  there  could  be  fuch  an  expectation. 

Or  fay  the  Divel  could  perform  this  wonder, 

Gan  fuch  a Rafcall  as  thou  art  hope  for  honour? 
fuch  a log-carrying  Lowt  ? 

Get.  Yes , and  bear  it  too, 

and  bearitfwimtningly.  I am  not  thefirft  A fle, Sir, 
has  born  good  Office  & perform’d  it  reverendly.  (natotf 
pf  Dw.Thou  being  the  fonaTiler,canft  thou  hope tobeiS^ 
Get.  Thou  being  fon  of  a Tanner,  canft  thou  hope  tok 
anEmperour? 

Bio.  Thou  faift  true  Geta,  there’s  a flop  indeed ; 
but  yet  the  bold  and  vertuous 
Get. . Ye  are  right,  M after, 
right  as  a gun : For  we  the  vertuous, 
though  we.  be  kennel-rakers,  fcabs,  and  fcowndrels, 
wee  the  difcreet  and  bold : and  yet, now  I remember  if. 
We  Tilers  may  deferve  to  be  Senators ; 
and  there  we  ftep  beforeyou  thick-skin ’d  Tanners, 
for  we  are  born  three  Stories  high  j no  bafeones, 
none  of  your  groundlings,  Matter. 

Bio.  I like  thee  well, 

thou  haft  a good  mind,  as  I have,  to  this  Honour. 

Get,  As  good  a mind  Sir,  of  a fimple  plaifterer— * 
and  when  I come  to  execute  my  Office, 
then  you  /hall  fee. 

Max.  What? 

Get.  An  Officer  in  fury  • 
an  Officer  as  he  ought  to  be : Do  you  laugh  at  it  ? 

Is  a Senator  (in  hope)  worth  no  more  reverence  ? 

By  thefe  hands  I’il  clap  you  by  th’  heels  the  firft  hour  on 
Max.  O’  my  confidence, the  fellow  beleeves. 

Bio.  I do,  do  Geta, 

for  if  I once  be  Emperor 


(f< 


get.  Then  will  I 


not  bate  ye  a fingle  ace  of  a found  Senator. 
Dio.  But  what  fhall  we  do  the  whilft  ? 

Get.  Kill  Swine,  and  fowfe ’em,  , 

* i 


s • 


cThecPropheteJfe. 


bar 

(fo®  the  too 


mimDiy  -7 — r;*™ 

■ Come  down  ye  dunce,  is  it  not  dead  s 


, when  we  have  bread, 
lodeat  w.  jjjft  thou  run  away 

MaX-  goar  made  toward  thee  ? art  thou  not  valiant  ? 
ffl1  No  indeed  am  I not  j and  ’tis  for  mine  honour  too: 

, L 'tis  true ; gave  way  to  the  Monfter ; 

11 i !hat  difcretion  fayes,  Let  furie  pafle  ; 
kfk  w th  of  a mad  beaft,and  the  tongue  of  a flanderer 

, „,p  fhine  honour. 

r£  Het  »lhs  like  • ¥!  Se"itor- , 

’ l( „p,  .„d  ^ry .n  : Us  a h„g!  one  i 

|P t (till'd  fo  large  a fwine ; fo  fierce  too 
Sout  with  yet. 

'Ux  Take  heed,  it  ftirres  again  | 

' nimbly  the  rogue  runs  up:,  he  climbs  like  a Squirrel. 
D* 

fat.  I know  not.  , 

His  throat  is  cut, and  his  bowels  out. 

at.  That’s  all  one,  . • 

I soi  fare  his  teeth  are  in : and  For  any  thing  I know, 
l?raJy  have  pigs  of  his  own  nature  in’s  belly. 

Din,  Come  take  him  up  I fay,  and  fee  him  dreft, 
itis  fat,  and  will  be  luftie  meat  j away  with  him, 
j pet  feme  of  him  ready  for  our  dinner, 
j l Shall  he  be  rotted  whole, 
md ferv'd  up  in  a SowcMub  ? a portly  fervice, 

111  run  i'th’  wheel  my  fell. 

' Mux.  Sirrah,  leave  your  prating, 
and  get  fome  piece  of  him  ready  prefently, 
we  are  weary  both,  and  hungry. 

Git.  I’ll  about  it.  ' 1 

What  an  inundation  of  brewifle  fhall  I fwim  in  ? Exit. 
Tit.  Thou  art  ever  dull  and  melancholy.  Cofen, 
ultfullofmy  hopes. 

M»x.  Why,  can  ye  blame  me  ? 

Do  men  give  credit  to  a J uggler  f 

Tk  Thou  know’ft  {he  is  a Propheteffe. 

Mix.  A fmall  one, 

d is fmall  profit  to  be  hop’d  for  by  her. 

Dw.  Thou  art  the  ftrangeft  man  j how  do‘s  thy  hurt  ? 
the  Boar  came  neer  you  Sir.  ..  ; . • 

Mm.  A fcratch,  a fcratch. 

Pb.  It  akes  & troubles  thee, and  that  makes  thee  angry. 
Mix.  Not  at  the  pain,but  at  the  practice,  Unkle, 
the  butcherly  bafe  cuftome  of  our  lives  now  : 

nj  a brave  enemies  fword  drawn  fomuch  from  me, 
danger  met  me  in  the  head  o*th*  Army, 
to  have  blulh’d  thus  in  my  blood,  had  been  mine  honour. 

, (°  bye  bafe,  like  S wine*  herds,  and  beleeve  too, 

fool'd  out  with  tales, and  old  wives  dreams, 

when  they  are  drunk.  , . .. 

On,  Certain,  you  much  miftake  her,  * 

Mix.  Miftake  her  ? hang  her : to  be  made  her  Pur- 
veyors, ‘ . 'i,  ' 

|°  eed  her  old  chaps : to  provide  her  daily, 

3 hrmg  in  Feafts,  whilft  fhee  fits  farting  at  us, 

1 " blowing  out  her  Prophecies  at  both  ends-. 

_«•  Preethee  be  wife : Doft  thou  think,  Maximiniav3 
u5t  a reverence>  and  fo  (laid  a knowledge  — 

<ix‘  ^r-reverence,  you  would  fay  : what  truth  ? 

,n  W.hat  ^wledge 

Tw  TJ  ^In§  ^ut  eating  is  good  in  her  ? 

What!)  rnakea  ^°°^  prophecie  to  be  fed  continually  : 

IVtiiio  it  ^’°u  8et  ^ y°ur  labour  and  your  danger. 
Refits  bathing  in  her  larded  fury, 

irint»^*tk  deep  CUPS>  who  cannot  prophecie  ? 

Lout  of  Ale,  will  give  Predictions  : 


but  who  beleeves  ? 

Dio.  Shee  is  a holy  Druid, 

A woman  noted  for  that  faith,  that  piety, 

Belov  d of  heaven. 

Max.  Heaven  knows,  I do  not  beleeve  it . 

Indeed,  I mult  confefle,  they  are  excellent  Jugglers } 
their  age  upon  fome  fools  too  flings  a confidence. 

But  what  grounds  have  they  : what  dements  to  work 

. . on  ? , ■ , 

fhow  mee  but  that : the  fieve  and  fheers  ? a learned  one. 
I have  no  patience  to  difpute  this  Qjeftion, 

’tis  fo  ridiculous  : I think  the  divdl  do‘s  help  ’em’: 
or  rather,  (mark  me  well ) abufe  ’em  (Unkle) : 
for  they  are  as  fit  to  deal  with  him : thefe  old  women, 
they  are  as  jump  and  fquar'd  out  to  his  nature 
cDio.  Thou  haft  a per  fed  malice. 

Max.  So  I would  have 
againft  thefe  purblind  Prophets : for  look  ye  Sir," 
old  women  will  lie  monftroufly ; fo  will  the  divell, 
or  elfe  he  has  had  much  wrong  : upon  my  knowledge, 
old  women  are  malicious  j fo  is  hee : 
they  are  proud,  and  covetous,  revengefull,  lecherous  ; 
all  which  are  excellent  attributes  of  the  Divell. 

They  would  at  laft  feem  holy ; fo  would  hee : 

and  to  vail  over  thefe  villanies,  they  would  prophecie  j 

he  gives  them  leave  now  and  then  to  ufe  their  cunnings, 

which  is  to  kill  a cow,  or  blaft  a harveft, 

make  young  pigs  pipe  chemfelves  to  death, choak  poultry, 

and  chafe  a dairy-wench  into  a feaver 

with  pumping  for  her  butter. 

But  when  he  makes  thefe  Agents  to  raife  Emperors, 
when  he  difpofes  Fortune  as  his  Servant, 
and  tyes  her  to  ola  wives  tailes 

Dio.  (See  thy  wayes, 
thou  art  a learned  Scholar,  againft  credit. 

You  hear  the  Prophecie  ? 

Max.  Yes,  and  I laugh  at  it : 
and  fo  will  any  man  can  tell  but  twenty, 
that  is  not  blind,  as  you  are  blj  nd  and  ignorant; 

Do  you  think  fhe  knows  your  fortune  ? 

D io • I do  think  it. 

Max.  I know  fhe  has  the  name  of  a rare  South*  fay 
but  do  you  in  your  conference  beleeve  her  holy  £ 
infpired  with  fuch  prophetick  fire  ? 

Die.  Yes  in  my  conscience. 

Max.  And  that  you  muft  upon  neceflity 
from  her  words  be  a Cefar  ? 

Dio.  If  I live, 

Max.  T here's  one  flop  yet.  , 

Dio.  and  follow  her  directions.  v 

Max.  But  do  not  juggle  with  me. 

Dio.  In  faith  (Cofen,) 
fo  full  a truth  hangs  ever  on  her  P rophecies, 
that  how  I fhould  think  otherwife. 

Max.  Very  well  Sir : 

You  then  beleeve  (for  me  thinks,  ’tis  moll  necefiary) 
fhe  knows  her  own  Fate  ? 

Dio.  I beleeve  it  certain. 

Max.  Dare  you  but  be  fo  wife  to  let  me  try  it, 
for  I ftand  doubtfull. 

Dio.  How  ? 

Max • Come  neerer  to  me  j 
becaufe  her  cunning  divell  fhall  not  prevent  me: 

Clofe,  clofe,  and  hear  j If  fhe  can  - turn  this  deftinie. 

I’ll  be  of  your  faith  too.  , . 

Dio.  Forward,  I fear  not. 

' - odd  dr'  ~ v 


'The  Trophetejfe. 


for  if  {hee  knows  not  this,  fure  {he  knows  nothing. 

E nter  D elpbia. 

I am  fo  confident 

Max.  'Faith  fo  am  I too, 
that  I (hall  make  her  Divtls  fides  hum. 

Dio.  Shee comes  here; 
go  take  your  {land. 

Max.  Now  holly, or  you  howl  for't.  Exit. 

Bio.  Tis  pity  this  young  man  fliould  be  fo  ftubborn. 
Valiant  he  is,  and  to  his  valour  temperate, 
onely  diflruflfull  of  delayes  in  Fortune } 

I love  him  deerly  well. 

Bel.  Now  my  Son  Diocles, 
are  yee  not  weary  of  your  game  to  day  ? 
and  are  ye  well  ? 

Bio.  Yes  Mother,  well  and  luflie : 
onely  ye  make  me  hunt  for  empty  fliadows 


in  your  own  deftiny,  me  thinks,  mod  perfect 
and  every  hour,  and  every  minute,  Mother,  ’ 
fo  great  a care  fliould  heaven  have  of  her  Minifters 
me  thinks  your  fortunes  both  waies  fhould  appeat5 
both  to  avoid,  and  take.  Can  the  Stars  now,  ^ t0 
and  all  thofc  influences  you  receive  into  ye, 
or  fecret  infpirations  ye  make  (hew  of, 
if  an  hard  fortune  hung,  and  were  now  ready 
to  powr  it  felf  upon  your  life,  deliver  ye  ? 

Can  they  now  fay,  Take  heed  ? 

Del.  Ha  ? pray  ye  come  hither. 

Max.  I would  know  that : I fear  your  divtl  wil 
and  ftand  as  dole  as  ye  can,  I (hall  be  with  ye,  C0l;: 

Bel.  I find  a prefent  ill. 

Dio.  How? 

Del.  But  I fcorn  it. 

Max.  Do  ve fo?.  do  ve  fo  ? 


D el.Y ou  mull  have  patience, Rome  was  not  built  in  one  Del.  Yes,  and  laugh  at  it.  Diodes. 


and  he  that  hopes,  mud  give  his  hopes  their  currents 
You  have  kil’d  a mighty  Boar. 

Dio.  But  I am  no  Emperor. 

Why  do  you  fool  me  thus,  and  make  me  follow 
your  flattering  expectation  hour  by  hour  ? 

Rife  early, and  deep  late  ? to  feed  your  appetites, 
forget  my  trade,  my  Arm6  ? forfake  mine  honour, 
labour  and  fweat  to  arrive  at  a bafe  memory  ? 
oppofe  my  felf  to  hazzards  of  all  forts, 
onely  to  win  the  barbarous  name  of  Butcher  ? 

Del,  Son,  you  are  wife. 

D io.  But  you  are  cunning.  Mother : 
and  with  that  Cannon,and  the  faith  I give  ye, 
ye  lead  me  blindly  to  no  end,  no  honour. 

You  find  ye  are  daily  f „ d,y  ou  take  no  labour, 
your  familie  at  eafe,  they  know  no  Market, 
and  therefore  to  maintain  this,  you  fpeak  darkly, 
as  darkly  dill  ye  nourilh  it,  whilfl  I 
being  a credulous  and  obfequious  coxcomb, 
hunt  daily,  and  fweat  hourly,  to  find  out 
to  deer  your  Myftery : kill  Boar  on  Boar,  " 
and  make  your  fpits  and  pots  bow  with  my  Bounties 
yet  I dill  poorer,  further  Hill 

Del.  Be  provident, 

and  tempt  not  the  gods  doombs  .•  dop  not  the  glory 
they  are  ready  to  fix  on  ye.  Ye  are  a fool  then  j 
cheerfull  and  gratefall  takers  the  gods  love, 
and  fuch  as  wait  their  pleafures  with  full  hopes : 
the  doubtfull  and  didrudfull  man  Heaven  frowns  at, 
What  I have  told  you  by  my  infpiratiort, 

I tell  ye  once  again,  mud  and  (hall  find  ye.' 

Dio.  But  when  ? or  how  ? 

Del.  Cum  Aprum  interfeceris. 

Dio.  I have  kil’d  many. 

Del.  Not  the  Boar  they  point  ye ; 
nor  mud  I reveal  further,  till  y oucleer  it. 

The  lots  of  glorious  men  are  wrapt  in  myfleries, 
and  fo  dtliverd : Common  and  flight  creatures, 
that  have  their  Ends  as  open  as  their  Actions, 


open 


j % 

how  deep  your  infpiration  lies  hid  in  ye, 
and  whether  your  brave  fpirit  have  a buckler 
to  keep  this  arrow  off,  I’ll  make  youfmoak  elfe. 

D io.  Knowing  my  fortune  fo  precifely, punctually, 
and  that  it  mud  fall  without  Contradiction, 

being  a ftrang  er  of  no  tie  unto  ye, 

me  thinks  you  fliould  be  dudted  in  your  own. 


Is  it  not  drange,  thefe  wild  and  foolifh  men 
fliould  dare  to  oppofe  the  power  of  Dediny  i 
that  power  the  gods  (hake  at  ? Look  yonder, Son, 
Max.  Have  ye  fpide  me  ? then  have  at  ye. 

Del.  Do,  fhoot  boldly, 
hit  mee  and  {pare  not,  if  thou  cand. 

Dio.  Shoot  cofen.  ; : 

Max.  I cannot  j mine  arm’s  dead,  I have  no  feeling 
or  if  I could  {hoot,  fo  drong  is  her  arm’d  vertue, 

<hc  would  catch  the  arrow  flying. 

Del.  Poor  doubtfull  people, 

I pity  your  weak  faiths. 

Die.  Your  mercy  CMother,) 
and  from  this  hour  a deity,  I crown  ye. 

Del.  No  more  of  that. 

Max.  O let  my  prayers  prevail  too, 
here  like  a tree,  I dwell  elfe : free  me  Mother^ 
and  greater  then  great  Foitune,  I'll  adore  thee. 

Del.  Be  free  again, and  have  more  pure  thoughts  in  ye, 
Dio.  Now  I beleeve  your  words  mod  condantly, 
and  when  I have  that  power  ye  have  promif’d  tome, 
Del.  Remember  then  your  vow : my  NeiceDr*/&: 
I mean,  to  marry  her,  and  then  ye  profper, 

Dio.  I {hall  forget  my  life  elfe. 

Del  I am  a poof  weak  woman : to  me  no 

Enter  Niger,  Geta,  and  Souldiers. 

Get.  And  {hall  he  have  as  you  fay, that  kils  this 1 
Del.  Now  mark  and  underdand. 

Nig.  The  Prolcription’s  up, 
i’th'  Market-place  ’tis  up,  there  ye  may  read  it, 
he  {hall  have  half  the  Empire. 

Get.  A pretty  Farm  i*  faith. 

Nig.  And  the  Emperors  Sider, bright  Aurelia, 
her  to  his  wife. 

Get.  Ye  fay  well  Friend}  but  heark  ye. 

Who  {hall  do  this  ? 

Nig.  You,  if  ye  dare.  , , ! ! 

(jet.  I think  fo : 

Yet  I could  poyfon  him  in  a pot  of  Perry, 
he  loves  that  veng’ancely : But  when  I have  done®*! 
may  I lie  with  the  Gentlewoman  ? 

Nig.  Lie  with  her  r what  elfe  man  ? 

Get.  Yes  Man, 

I have  known  a man  married, that  never  lay with  his  ff® 
thofe  dancing  dayes  are  done. 

Thefe  are  old  Souldiers, 
and  poor,  it  feems.  Ill  try  their  appetites. 

'Save  ye  brave  Souldiers. 
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found  the  Boar  ? 


I have  the  meaning ; 


(fed  Mother 


has  fcorn’d  his  Matter, 


lCd  bloody  cutoff  by ; treachery 


Ae noble  Brother  to  him. 


Dio. 


He  lives  here  Sir 


fickly 


an 


d weak. 


yu.  Did  you  fee  him  ? 


Max.  No 


His.  He  is  murthered  j 


lo  ye 


v w ^ — 

(hall  find  it  mentioned  from  the  Emperourj 


indhoneft  faithful  fouldiers,  but  believe  it ; 


for,  by  the  g 


tk  manner 


ds,  you  will  find  it  fo,he  is  murthered ; 
how,  read  in  the  large  Profcription. 


Del.  It 


M 


trS  a 


moft  true  Son  j and  he  cozens  ye, 
villain  falfe. 


Dio.  I thank  ye  Mother, 


md  dare  beleeve  ye : Heark  ye  Sir,  the  recom pence  ? 


as  ye 


related 


His.  Is  as  firme  as  faith  Sir : 


bring  him  alive  or  dead. 


Max.  You  took  a fit  time. 


('him  not, 


the  Generali  being  out  o'ch’Towne : for  though  we  love 

I If  1- iz . _ n ^ _ f I • i f*  * / m 


yet  had  he 


known  this  firft,you  had  paid  for't  deerly. 
Tis  Niger , now  I know  him  : honeft  Niger, 
a true  found  man,  and  I beleeve  him  conttantiy  s 


Dio 


your  bufines  may  be  done,  make  no  great  hurry 


for  your  owne  fafety. 


Niji.  No,  I am  gone : I thank  ye. 


Dio.  Pray 


Exit, 


Maximinian 

} * A ~ V ' 

1 11  pray  and  work  too. 

11  to  the  Mar  ket  place,  and  read  the  otter, 
•M  now  I have  found  the  Boar. 


M Find  your  owne  faith  too. 


and  remember 


9k 


M 


what  ye  have  vow'd. 
0 Mother,  >' 


Get, 


Profp 


er. 


and  what 


If  my 


( perours, 

Matter,  and  I do  do  this , there's  two  Em- 

ihow  will  that  make  ? how  we  fhall  bounce 
‘ ? 


it 


Exeunt. 


ABus  Secundm 
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Sc  an  a Prima 


Enter  Drufilla  and  Delphi  a* 

not  vouchfafe 


^ j1  er  ^at  in  his  hopes  of  greatnefle  lives. 


2Hcj  q I r.M#> r . f f • • J 

all  nis  uange: 


you  give  it 


■A 


jt'  1 §rant  t was  moft  inhumane 

m.  o 

,!j  a natne « *t  was  more  then  barbarous, 
a partner  in’t. 

D‘L  1 QruJMa  ? 

^ x 

as he Ivt  ^°Wne  l*'s  fwolne  prideto that  vaftnes, 
*cves  the  earth  is  in  his  fadon!. 


ye  talkt  of  proscriptions  ? 

true,  there  is  one  fet  up  from  the  Emperour 


this  makes  him  quite  forget  his  humble  Being : 


And  can  I hope  that  he,  that  onely  fed 
with  the  imagin'd  food  of  future  Empire, 
difdains  even  thofe  that  gave  him  Means,  and  life 


to  nourifh  fuch  dc fires,  when  he's  pofleft 

of  his  ambitious  Ends  ( which  mud  fall  on  him* 


falfe) 

defeend  to  look  on  me  ? 


Del.  Were  his  Intents 


perfidious  as  the  Seas  or  Windes,  his  heart 


compos'd  of  falfhood  • yet  the  benefit, 
the  greatnefle  of  the  good  he  has  from  you, 
(for  what  I have  conferr'd,  is  thine,  Drufilla) 


mtift  make  him  firm,  and  thankful : But  if  all 


remembrance  of  the  debts  he  (lands  engag'd  for. 


findc  a quick  grave  in  his  Ingratitude, 


my  powerful  Art,  that  guides  him  to  this  height, 
diall  make  him  curfe  the  hour  he  ere  was  rais'd, 
or  fink  him  to  the  center* 

Dru.  I had  rather 


your  Art  could  force  him  to  return  that  ardour 


tornie,  I bear  to  him  ; or  give  me  power 
to  moderate  my  paffions  : Yet  I know  not, 

I fhould  repent  your  grant,  though  you  had  fign'd  it, 

/ l ■ I V*  /r%  W • m m a A 


(fo  well  I finde  he's  worthy  of  all  fervice.) 


But.to  believe  that  any  check  to  him 


in  his  main  hopes,could  yeeld  content  to  me, 
were  treafon  to  true  love,that  knows  no  pleafure, 


the  objerft  that  is'doats  on  ill  affedted, 

Del.  Pretty  fimplicity $ I love  thee  fot’t, 
and  will  not  fit  an  idle  looker  on. 


and  fee  it  cozen’d  : dry  thy  innocent  eyes, 


(yet  promifes 


are  but  lip-comforts  ) and  but  fancie  aught 
that's  poffible  in  Nature,  or  in  Art, 


that  may  advance  thy  comfort,  and  be  bold 


to  tell  thy  foul  'tis  thine  s therefore  fpeak  freely. 


Dm.  You  new  create  me.  To  conceal  frem'you 


tny  virgin  fondnefle,  were  to  hide  my  ficknette 

m a ^ m _ a ^ Aite 


from  my  phyfitian.  Odear  Aunt,  I languilh 


for  want  of  Diocla  fight : he  is  the  Sun 


that  keeps  my  blood  in  a perpetual  fpring : 


cold  benumming  Wi 


M4  J ▼ ? UUAU  J UUJUV* 

(that  am  your  Have  already)  in  more  fetters. 


me 


and  (in  the  place  of  fervice)  to  adore  you  ? 
O bear  me  then(buc  'ds  impoflible, 


I fear,  to  be  eflfefted)  where  I may 


fee  how  my  Diocles  breaks  rhorow  his  dangers. 


and  in  what  heaps  his  honours  flow  upon  him, 

mmm  m m a ^ m mm  m ^ 


m jb 

that  I may  meet  him,  in  the  height  and  pride 


of  all  his  glories ; and  there  (is  your  gift) 


chalenge  him,  as  mine  own. 


Del . Enjoy  thy  wifhes : 
this  is  an  eafie  Boon,  which,  at  thy  yeers, 


I could  have  given  to  any  ; but  now  grown 
perfeft  in  all  the  hidden  myfteries 
of  that  inimitable  Art,  which  makes  us 


equal  even  to  the  gods , and  Natures  wonders. 


it  (hall  be  done,  as  fits  my  skill  and  glory : 


To  break  thoro  w bolrs,and  locks,  a Scholars  prize 


for  Theeves,  and  Pick-locks ; To  pafle  thorow  an  Army 
cover'd  with  Night,  or  fome  difguile,  the  praftice 


©f  pooir  and  needy  Spies : No,  my  Drufilla , 


from  Ceres  I will  force  her  winged  Dragons, 
and  in  the  air  hung  over  the  Tribunal ; 
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(the  Mufick  of  the  Spheres  attending  on  us.) 

There,  as  his  good  Star,  thou  (halt  fhine  upon  him, 
if  he  prove  true,  and  as  his  Angel  guard  him. 

But  if  he  dare  be  falfe,  Jy  in  a moment 
.will  put  that  glorious  light  out,  with  fuch  horrour, 
as  if  the  eternal  N ight  had  feiz'd  the  Sun, 
or  all  things  were  return’d  to  the  firft  Chaos, 
and  then  appear  like  Furies. 

Dru.  I will  do 
what  ere  you  ftiall  command  : 

Del.  Reft  then  aftur’d, 

I am  the  Miftris  of  my  Art,  and  fear  not 


Exeunt. 


Soft  Mufick. 


Sc <ena  fecunda. 


(mures 


Enter  Aper , Camurius,  Guard,  a Litter  covered. 

Aper.  Your  care  of  your  fick  Emperour,  fellow-foul- 
in  colours  to  the  life,  doth  (hew  your  love,j  (diers, 
and  zealous  duty : O ceutinue  in  it. 

And  though  I know  you  long  to  fee  and  hear  him, 
impute  it  not  to  pride,  or  melancholy, 
that  keeps  you  from  your  wifhes  : fuch  State-vices 
(too  too  familiar  with  great  Princes)  are 
ftrangers  to  all  the  aftions  of  the  life 
of  good  Numerianm  : Let  your  patience 
be  the  Phyfitian  to  his  wounded  eyes, 

(wounded  with  pious  forrow  for  his  father) 
which  Time  arid  your  ftrong  Patience  will  recover, 
provided  it  prove  conftanr. 

1 Guard.  If  he  counterfeit, 

I will  hereafter  truft  a prodigal  heir, 
when  he  weeps  at  his  fathers  Funeral. 

2 Guard.  Or  a young  widow,  following  a bed-rid  huf-  : 

(after  a three  yeers  groaning)  to  the  Fire,  (band, 

3 Guard.  Note  his  humility,  and  with  what  foft  mur- 
he  does  enquire  his  pleafures. 

i Guard.  And  how  foon 
he  is  inftrtffttd. 

Guard.  How  he  bows  again  too. 

Aper.  All  your  Commands  (dread  Cafar)  I'll  impart 
to  your  moft  ready  Souldier , to  obey  them  ; 
fo  take  your  reft  in  peace.  It  is  the  pleafure 
of  mighty  Cafar  ( his  thanks  ftill  remembred 
for  your  long  patience,  which  a donative, 
fitting  his  State  to  give,  (hall  quickly  follow) 
that  you  continue  a drift  Guard  upon 
hisfacred  perfon , and  admit  no  ftranger 
of  any  other  Legion,  to  come  neer  him ; 
you  being  moft  trulted  by  him.  I receive 
your  anfwer  in  ycur  filence.  Now  Camurius, 
fpeak  without  flattery  j Hath  thy  Aper  afted 
this  paflion  to  the  life  ? 

Cam.  I would  applaud  him, 
were  he  faluted  Cafar : but  I fear 
thefe  long  protrafted  counfels  will  undo  us  j 

and ’tis  beyond  my  reafon,  he  being  dead,  - 

you  (hould  conceal  your  (elf,  or  hope  it  can 
continue  undifcover’d. 

Aper.  That  I havekilled  him, 
yet  feed  th.fe  ignorant  fools  with  hopes  he  lives, 
has  a main  end  in'r.  The  Pannonian  Cohorts 
(that  are  my  own,  and  fure)  are  not  come  up, 
the  Germane  Legions  waver,  and  Charinus 
(brother  to  this  dead  dog)  hells  plagues  on  Niger] 


is  jealous  of  the  murther ; and,  I hear, 
is  marching  up  againft  me.  'Tis  not  fafe, 
till  I have  power,to  juftifie  the  Aft, 
to  (hew  my  felf  the  Authour : be  therefore  careful 
for  an  hour  or  two  ( till  I have  fully  founded 
how  the  Tribunes  and  Centurions  Hand  affefted) 
that  none  come  neer  the  Litter.  If  I finds  them 
firm  on  my  part,  I dare  profeffe  my  felf, 
and  then  live  Aper's  equal. 

Cam.  Does  not  the  body 
begin  to  putrifie  ? 

Aper.  Thatexaftsmy  haftes 

when,  but  even  now,  I feign'd  obedience  to  it, 
as  I had  fome  great  bufineffe  to  im  part, 

the  fent  had  almoft  choak’d  me : be  therefore  curious . 
all  keep  at  diftance. 

Cam.  I am  taught  my  parts ; 
hade  you,  to  perfeft  yours. 

i guard.  I had  rather  meet 
an  enemy  in  the  field,  then  (land  thus  nodding 
like  to  a rug-gown’d  Watch-man. 

Enter  Diocles , Maximinian,  Get  a. 
get  a.  The  Watch  at  noon  ? 
this  is  a new  device.' 

Cam.  Stand. 

Dio.  I am  arm’d 

againft  all  danger,  - ; li  I ■ 

Max.  If  I fear  to  follow,  Y 

a Co  wards  na  me  purfue  me. 

Dio.  Now  my  Fate 

guide  and  direft  me.  . . ' i,  ’ 

Cam.  You  are  rude  and  fa wey,  ' 
with  your  forbidden  feet  to  touch  this  ground, 
facted  to  Cafar  onely , and  to  thefe 
that  do  attend  his  perfon.  Speak,  what  are  you? 

Dio.  What  thou,  nor  any  of  thyfaftion  are, 
nor  ever  were : Souldiers,  and  honed  men. 

Cam.  So  blunt  f 

Geta,  Nay,  you  (hall  finde  he's  good  at  the  (harp  too. 
Z?  io.  No  inftruments  of  craft:  engines  of  murder, 
that  ferve  the  Emperour  onely  with  oil'd  tongues, 
footh  and  applaud  his  vices,  play  the  Bauds 
to  all  his  appetites  { and  when  you  have  wrought 
fo  far  upon  his  weakneffe,  that  he‘s  grown 
odious  to  the  fubjeft  and  himfelf, 
and  can  no  further  help  your  wicked  ends^ 
you  rid  him  out  of  the  way. 

Cam.  Treafon  ? 

Dio.  ’Tis truth, 
and  I will  make  it  good. 

Cam.  Lay  hands  upon 'em, 
or  kill  them  fuddenly. 

. Geta.  I am  out  at  that : ag 

I do  not  like  the  fport.  f 
D io.  What’s  he  that  is 
owner  of  any  vertue  worth  a Romani 
or  does  retain  the  memory  of  the  Oath 
he  made  to  Cafar , that  dares  lift  his  fword 
againft  the  man  that  ( carelefle  of  his  life) 
comes  to  difeover  fuch  a horrid  Treafon, 
as  when  you  hear  ’t,and  underftand  how  long 
y’ave  been  abus’d,  will  run  you  mad  with  fury  ? 

I am  no  ftranger,  but  (like  you)  a Souldier, 
train’d  up  one  from  my  youth  nd  there  are  fome 
with  whom  I have  ferv'd,  and '(not  to  praife  my  W 
mud  needs  confelle  they  have  feen  Diodes 
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■ Hate  Britan  Wars,  both  dare  and  do 

i Guard.  Diocles . 

j Guard,  I know  him,  _ 

^ braveft  Souldierof  the  Empire. 

' c«t»*  Stanci ! 

• ((l0lI  advance  an  inch,  thou  art  dead. 

, ' j)ic.  Die  thou, 

,\u  durft  oppofe  thy  it  If  againft  a Truth 
.w  wjH  break  out,  though  mountains  cover  in 
"g(ti  i fear  this  is  a fucking  Pigg  ; no  Boar, 

t;  falls  fo  eafie. 

'Die,  Hear  me,  fellow  Souldiers  ; 
md  if  Imake  it  not  apparant  to  you 
, jiis b an  ad  of  Juffice,  and  noMurther, 
ict  me  in  pieces  : I’ll  difperic  the  cloud 

tbit  hath  io  long  obfeur'd  a bloody  aft 
Kretquall’dyetiyou  all  knew  with  what  favours 

tbe pood  Nmnerianw  ever  grac’t 
tbeProvoft  Aper  ? 

Gml  True.  • ; 

Die.  And  that  thofe  bounties 
fhould  have  contain’d  him  (if  he  ere  had  learn'd 
theelements  of  Honeftie  and  Truth) 
inloyal duty : But  ambition  never 

Icoksbackward  on  defect,  but  with  blinde  hade 

boldly  reins  on.  Butllofetime.  You  are  here 

commanded  by  this  Aper  to  attend 
ikEmperours  perfon  j to  admit  no  Granger 
to  have  accede  to  him , or  come  neer  his  Litter, 
under  pretence  (forfoqth)  his  eyes  are  fore, 

jnd  his  minde  troubled  :no,my  friends,you  are  cozen'd  • 

Niftier  tarsus  now  is  paft-  T 1 

the fenfe  of  wrong  or  injury. 

Guunt,  How  ? dead  ? . 

Die,  Let  your  own  eyes  inform  you. 

Git.  An  Emperours  Cabinet  ? 

Faugh,  i have  known  a Charnel-houfe  fmell  fweeter. 

b Emperours flefh  have  this  favour , what  will  mine  do, 
when  I am  rotten? 

■ (juard.  Moft  unheard-of  villany's 

2 Ar'd  with  all  cruelty  to  be  reveng’d. 

u Wrh°  if the  nr‘urthertr  i name  him,  that  we 
fJoiihit  m hts  family. 

D'o.  Who  but  Aper  ? 

' e arbarcus  and  moft  ingrateful  Aper  ? 

, t/p,fate  Poniard  printed  on  his  breft 

Nettfnhf?^- hate  t0  vow,ci  encmics 

t full  fatisfaft  ion  i n death ; 

; ms  feek  no  farther.  He  (a  Subject, 

fiS*  f Ties  of  love  and  duty) 

■vh  fp  s.  °ri  i)Lrt  docs  deny  ^'s  Prince 

pa/age  t0  his  reft’ 

\iv  h StJ£‘a”  aiore^  his  Funeral-Rites. 

Htocr.nfi01*  et  your  *oves  in  your  anger; 

*iS,yrsf"no“ra8',° 

»WBk ,t  p t'"d  m«y™r  fldping :hands  

'tatthcrp ; C Harricfde : and  if  you  finde 

;akc  him  vnl'T*  j‘n  Dioclss  t0  deferve  it, 

r f our  leader.  . ' ' 

. A Dioclcs  a D iocies 

Du.  Wf’ilc  , . U'l0Cles' 

F’°u  have  an\°rCe  j1!”  ^rom  f5lS  ^uards*  And  now,  my 

fvvir  nyTS°°ci  for  me  in  (tore,  ' y 

’ htn  1 ilaye  flam  this  fatal  Boar. 

Exeunt. 


Sceena  Tertit. 


- * v 4’  . t-~  9 * V-L  Silk l 

Enter  D elpkiaand  Dru  fill  a in  a Throne 

. drawn  by  Dragons*  i 

Del.  Fix  here, and  «*eft  a while  your  Sail-ftretch*ci  win; 
that  have  cut.  ftripc  the  windes ; the  eye  of  heaverj  \ 

durfl:  not  behold  your  fpeed*  but  hid  it  (elf 

behinde  the  grofleft  clouds  • and  the  pale  Moon 

pluckt  in  her  fiSvcr  horns,  trembling  for  fear 

that  my  ftrong  Spells  fliould  force  her  from  her  Sphere 
fuch  is  the  power  of  Art. 

Dru.  Good  Aunt,  where  are  we  ? 

Del*  Look  down,  Druftlla , on  thefe  lofty  Towers, 
thefe  fpacious  ftreets,  where  every  private  houfe 
appears  a Palace  to  receive  a.King ; 
thefite,  the  weal  h,  the  beauty  of  the  place, 
will  foon  inform  thee  *t  is  imperious  Rowe. 


ome 


^ — — - - -1  f 

Dru.  But  without  Dioclss , it  is  to  me 
like  any  wildernefle  we  have  pafs’d  ore ; 
fhall  I not  fee  him  ? 

9 * 1 J*  € 

Del . Yes,  and  in  full  glory, 
and  glut  thy  greedy  eyes  with  looking  on 
his  profpercus  fucceffe  : Contain  thy  felf; 
for  though  sdl  things  beneath  ws  are  tranfparent,  , 
the  fliarpeft  fighted,  were  he  Eagle-ey’d, 
cannot  difeover  us;  nor  will  we  hang 
idle  Spe&arors  to  behold  his  triumph  : 

Enter  Diodes,  Aiaximinian , Guard,  Aper,  Senators , 

Get  a,  O peers,  ( With  Litter* 
but  when  occafion  fhall  prefent  it  felf, 
do  fomething  to  adde  to  it.  See,  he  comes* 

Dru . How  god-1  ike  he  appears  ? wif  h fuch  a grace 
the  Giants  that  attempted  to  icale heaven, 
when  they  lay  dead  on  the  Pklegrean  plain, 

Mars  did  appear  to  Jove*  Del.  Forbear. 

■Dio.  Look  on  this, 

and  when  with  horrour  thou  haft  view'd  thy  deed, 

(thy  moft  accurfed  d ee  d)  be  thine  own  judge, 
and  fee  (chy  guilt  confider’d)  if  thou  canft 

perlwade  thy  delf  ( whom  thou  ftanti'ft  bound  to  hate) 
to  hope  or  plead  for  mercy. 

Aper . I confeffe  i 
my  life  s a burden  to  me. 

Dio.  Thun  art  like  thy  name, 

a cruel  Boar,  whofe  fnout  hath  rooted  up 
the  fruitful  Vineyard  of  the  Common- wealth  ; 

I long  havehunted  for  thee,  and  fincc  now 
thou  art  in  the  Toyl,  it  is  in  vain  to  hope 
thou  ever  (halt  break  out : thou  deft  deferve 
the  Hangmans  hook,  or  to  be  punifhed 
wore  major  urn,  whipt  with  rods  to  death, 
or  any  way,  that  were  more  terrible. 

Yet,  (inee  my  future  fate  depends  upon  thee, 
thus,  to  fulfil  great  Delphi#  & Prophecie, 

Aper  ( thou  fatal  Boar)  receive  the  honour 
to  fall  by  Diodes  hand.  Shine  clear,  my  Stars, 
that  ufher’d  me  to  tafte  this  common  air, 

in  my  entrance  to  the  world,  and  give  applaufe 

to  this  great  work.  Mujickt 

DeL  Srrike  Mulick  from  the  Spheres. 

Dru * O now  you  honour  me* 

Dio.  Ha  ? in  the  Air  ? 

All . Miraculous. 
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The  Trophetejfe. 


Max.  This  (hews  the  gods  approve 
the  Perfon,  and  the  Aft : then  if  the  Senate 
(for  in  their  eyes  I read  the  Souldiers  love_) 
think  D iocles  worthy  to  fupply  the  place 
of  dead  Numerianus , as  he  (lands 
his  heir,  in  his  revenge,  with  one  confent 

falute  him  Emperour. 

Sen  at.  Long  live  Diodes: 

Align]} Hi, Pater  Patria,at\d  all  Titles 
that  are  peculiar  onely  to  the  C afars, 
we  gladly  throw  upon  him. 

Guard.  We  confirm  it, 
and  will  defend  his  honour  with  our  Swords 
againft  the  world  : raife  him  to  the  Tribunal. 

1 Sen.  Fetch  the  Imperial  Robes : and  as  a figne 
we  give  him  abfolute  power  of  life  and  death, 

binde  this  fword  to  his  fide. 

2 Sen.  Omit  no  Ceremony 
that  may  be  for  his  honour 


* V 


1 

Max.  Still  the  gods 

expreffe  that  they  are  pleas’d  with  this  eleftion. 

Get  a.  My  Matter  is  an  Emperour,  and  I feel 
a Senators  Itch  upon  me : would  I could  hire 
thefe  fine  invifible  Fidlers  to  play  to  me 
at  my  inftalment. 

Dio.  I embrace  your  loves, 
and  hope  the  honours  that  you  heap  upon  me, 
(hall  be  with  ftrength  fupported.  It  (hall  be 
my  ftudie  to  appear  anotner  Atlas, 
to  ftand  firm  underneath  this  heaven  of  Empire, 
and  bear  it  boldly.  I defire  no  Titles, 
but  as  I (hall  deferve'em.  I will  keep 
the  name  I had, being  a private  man, 
onely  with  (ome fmall difference;  I wiU  adds 
to  Dioclesbut  two  fhort  fylUbles, 
and  becalled  Dioclcfianttt. 

Cjeta.  That  is  fine  : 

I’ll  follow  the  falhion ; and  when  I am  a Seoator, 
I will  be  no  more  plain  Get  a , but  be  call'd 
Lord  Cjetianus. 

Dru.  He  ne'er  thinks  of  me, 
nor  of  your  favour.  ’ 


Del.  If  he  dares  prove  falfe, 


Enter  Niger, 


thefe  glories  (hall  be  to  him  as  a dream, 
or  an  inchanted  banquet. 

Niger.  From  Cbarinus, 
from  great  Char  inns , who  with  joy  hath  heard 
of  your  proceedings, and  confirms  your  honours  ; 
he,  with  his  beauteous  fitter,  fair  Aurelia , / 

are  come  in  perfon,  like  themfelves  attended 
to  gratulate  your  fortune.  Loud  Mufic^ 

Enter  Charinus , Aurelia , Attendants . 

Die.  For  thy  news. 

Be  thou  in  France  Pro conful  : let  us  meet 
the  Emperour  with  all  honour ,and  embrace  hinsh 

Dm.  O Aunt,  I fear  this  Princeffe  doth  eclipfe 
th'  opinion  of  my  beauty,  though  I were 
my  felf  to  be  the  judge. 

Del.  Rely  on  me. 

Char,  Tis  vertue,and  not  birth  that  makes  us  noble : 
Great  aftions  fpeak  great  mindes.and  fuch  (hould  govern; 
and  you  are  grac’t  with  both.  Thus,  as  a Brother, 
a Fellow,  and  Co-partner  in  the  Empire, 

Ido  embrace  you ; may  we  live  fo  far 
from  difference,  or  emulous  Competition, 

A — 4 
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that  all  the  world  may  fay,  \ Although  two  Bodies 
we  have  one  Minde,  * 

Aur.  When  Ilook  on  the  Trunk 

of  dear  Numerianus , I (hould  Wafh 

his  wounds  with  tears,  and  pay  a fitters  forrow 
to  his  fad  fate : but  fince  he  lives  again 
in  your  mod  brave  Re  venge,  I bow  to  you, 
as  to  a power  that  gave  him  fecond  life, 
and  will  make  good  my  promife.  If  you  finds 
that  there  is  worth  in  me  that  may  deferve  you, 
and  that  in  being  your  wife , I fhall  not  bring 
difqniet  and  dilhonour  to  your  Bed, 

Although  my  youth  and  fortune  fhould  require 
both  to  be  fu'd  and  fought  te,  here  I yeeld 
my  felf  at  your  devotion, 

Dio.  Oyougods,  ,r  , 7 

teach  me  how  to  be  thankful  t you  have  pour’d 
all  blcflings  on  me,  that  ambitious  man 
could  ever  fancie : till  this  happie  minute, 

I nere  faw  beauty,  or  believ’d  there  could  be 
perfeftion  in  a woman.  I (hall  live 
to  ferve  and  honour  you ; upon  my  knees 
I thus  receive  you  ; and,  fo  you  vouchfafe  it, 
this  day  I am  doubly  married  ; to  the  Empire, 
and  your  beft-felf. 

Del.  Falfe  and  perfidious  villain. 

Dru. Let  me  fall  headlong  on  him  s O my  Stars! 
this  I forefaw  and  fear’d. 

Cha.  Call  forth  a Flamen. 

This  knot  (hall  now  be  ti’d. 

Del.  But  I will  loofe  it. 
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Enter  a Flamen,  Thunder  and  Light i 

Cha.  Prodigious  ' 

Max.  How  loon  the  day 's  orecaft  ? 

Fla.  The  Signes  are  fatal : 

Juno  fmiles  not  upon  this  Match,  and  (lie we 
(he  has  her  thunder. 

D io.  Can  there  be  a flop 
in  my  full  fortune  ? 

Cha.  We  are  too  violent, 
and  I repent  the  hade  s we  firft  (hould  pay 
our  latett  duty  to  the  dead,  and  then 
proceed  difcreetly.  Let's  take  up  the  body, 
and  when  we  have  plac’d  his  a(hes  in  his  Urn 
we'll  try  the  gods  again  : for  wife  men  fay, 
Marriage  and  Obfequies  do  not  fuit  one  day. 

Senate  exit • 

©#/.So/t  is  deferr’d'yet, in  defpite  of  falfhood: 
Comfort  Drufilla,  for  he  (hall  be  thine,  , 

or  wi(h,  in  vain,  he  were  not.  I will  puni(h  *r 
his  perjury  to  the  height.  Mount  up,  my  birds  j 
fome  Rites  I am  to  perform  to  Hecate, 
to  perfeft  my  defignes ; which  once  perform’d, 


he  (hall  be  made  obedient  to  thy  Call, 
or  in  his  mine  I will  bury  all. 


Afcerxb  fa1* 


ABus  Ter  t ins * 


Sceena  Prima. 


(Us  i 

Enter  Maximinian  (folus.)  Vr 

Max.  What  powerful  Star  (hin’d  at  this  ‘ 
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■A  his  homely  Cradle  with  full  glory  ? 
d Dl”’  s 0f  people  preffe  and  buz  about  him, 

t h their  humming  flatteries  ling  him  C*far  ? 

E .loud  and  grow  hoarfe  with  faluting  him  ? 
fiS"?  fjerce-minded  Souldier  Heals  in  to  him, 

1)0  V f and  courts  his  Honour?  at  his  devotion 

!“orl  their  vertues  and  their  fortunes  laying? 

EL  foes,  the  Emperour  intreats  him, 
i a brighter  flame,  takes  his  beams  from  him. 
jjjjjfl  and  bright  Aurelia,  Ihe  doats  on  him, 
j ctheeod  of  Love,  burns  incenfe  to  him. 

Jj;  L live  on  him.  Yet  I am  ftill  Maximinian, 

Ml  the  fame  Poor  and  wretched  thing,  his  fervant. 

JL  have  I got  by  this  ? where  lies  my  glory  ? 

""  ial  i rais'd  and  honour'd  ? I have  gone  as  far 

0 woo  this  purblinde  Honour,  and  have  pals'd 

u many  dangerous  Expeditions,  _ 

- noble, and  as  high ; nay,  in  his  deftime 
flf  hillt 't  was  unknown)  have  run  as  many  hazards, 
Slone  as  much ; fweat  thorow  as  many  perils  j 

cn-ly  the  Hang-man  of  Volutitu  Aper 

which  I miftook)  has  made  him  Emperour, 
ind  me  his  Have. 

Enter  D elf  hi  a and  Drufilla, 

M Stand  ftill ; he  cannot  fee  us, 
till  I pleafe : mark  him  well, this  difeontentment 

1 lave  forc’d  into  him,  for  thy  caufe,  Drttfilla. 

Mu.  Can  the  gods  fee  this  j 

fo  it  with  juflice,  and  confer  their  bleflings 
id  him,  that  never  flung  one  grain  of  incenfe 
tpoo  their  Altars  ? never  bow’d  his  knee  yet  j 
d I that  have  march’d  foot  by  foot,  ftruck  equally, 
and  whilit  he  was  a gleaning,  have  been  praying, 

Manning  his  bafe  covetous 
Dil.  Now  we'll  be  open. 

Mu,  Blefle  me,  and  with  all  reverence. 

Dil,  Stand  up,  Son, 

d wonder  not  at  thy  ungrateful  Uncle : 
iknovr  thy  thoughts,  and  I appear  to  eafc  ’em. 

Mm,  0 mother,  did  I Hand  the  tenth  part  to  ye 
engag’d  and  fetter'd,  as  mine  Uncle  does, 
low  woald  I fer ve,  how  would  I fall  before  ye  ? 
lit  poorer  powers  me  worlhip. 

M Peace,  and  flatter  not  • 

■eceflitie  and  anger  draws  this  from  ye; 
f both  which  I will  quit  ye : For  your  Uncle 
P jpoke  this  Honour,  and  it  fell  upon  him  j 

4 to  his  foil  content  i he  has  forgot  me, 

|f°[%  care ; forgot  me,  and  his  vow  too  s 
¥ a dream  had  vanilh'd,  fo  h’  as  loft  me, 

I him  i let  him  now  ftand  faft.  Come  hither ; 

:i  ote  is  now  on  you. 

Mix,  0 blefled  Mother  1 

'/•Stand  ftill, and  let  me  work.So  now tMax*mmant 
J ,n(l  aPPear  in  Court,  and  eye  Aurelia : 

I ‘e.ve>  what  I have  done,  concerns  ye  highly. 

* . in "er  view,  make  your  addrefles  to  her : 

Satyre  of  Honour.  I’ll  fay  no  more,  » 

' ■ °rfut,e  is  your  fervant : go. 

M»x,  Wit{,  reverence  :■ 
as  holy  truths. 

[hr  y ieve»  and  profper. 

,Y?.ta11  cbis  cures  not  me ; but  as  much  credit, 
belief  from  Dioclefian.  • 

j 9etct,Lulors,anci  Suitors,  (with  Petitions*) 

• «e  not  deje&ed  j I have  warn’d  ye  often : 


Exit. 


the  proudtft  thoughts  hehas,I’llhwmi  le.  Who’s  this  ? 
O ’t  is  the  fool  and  knave  grown  a grave  Officer ; 
here’s  hot  and  high  preferment. 

Get,  What’s  your  Bill  ? 
for  Gravel  for  the  Appian  way,  and  Pills  ? 
is  the  way  rheumatick  ? 
i Suitor.  ’F  is  Piles,  and ’t  pleafe  you. 

Get.  Remove  me  thofe  Piles  to.  Port  Efquilint, 
fitter  the  place,  my  friend  : you  fhall  be  paid, 
i Suit.  I thauKyour  Worfhip. 

Get.  Thank  me  when  ye  have  it ; 
thank  me  another  way,ye  arc  an  Afle  elfe. 

I know  my  Office : you  are  for  the  Streets,  Sir. 

Lord,  how  ye  throng  1 that  knave  has  eaten  Garlick  j 
whip  him,  and  bring  him  back. 

I Suitor.  I befeech  you  Worlhip- 
here’s  an  old  reckoning  for  the  dung  and  dirt,  Sir, 

Get.  It  ftinks  like  thee : Away.  Yet  let  him  tarry, 
his  Bill  (hall  quit  his  Breath.  Giveyour  Petitions 
in  feemly  fort,  and  keep  your  hats  off,  decently. 

For  fcowring  the  Water-courles  thorow  the  Cities  ? 
a fine  periphrafis  of  a kennel-raker. 

Did  ye  fcour  all,  ray  friend  ? ye  had  fomebufinefle  a 
who  fhall  fcour  you  ? you  are  to  be  paid,  I take  ir, 
when  Surgeons  fwear  you  have  performed  your  Office. 

4 Suit . Your  Worlhip ’s  merry. 

Get.  We  mult  befoinetimes  wittie, 
to  nick  a knave ; ’t  is  as  ufeful  as  our  gravitie. 

I’ll  take  no  more  Petitions  j l am  pelter’d  j 
give  me  fome  reft. 

4 Suit.  I have  brought  the  gold  (and ’t  pleafe  ye) 

about  the  Place  ye  promifed. 

Get.  See  him  tRtei’d. 

How  does  your  daughter? 

4 Suit.  Better  your  Worfhip  thinks  of  her. 

Get . This  is  with  the  leaft.But  let  me  fee  your  daughter. 
’T  is  a good  forward  maid ; I’ll  joyn  her  with  ye. 

I do  befetch  ye,  leave  me. 

Litlor.  Ye  fee  the  Edile 's  bufie. 

Grt.And  look  to  your  PLaces,or  I’ll  make  ye  fmoke  clfe. 
Sirha,  I drank  a cup  of  wine  at  your  houfe yefterday ; 
a good  (mart  wine. 

Lift.  Send  him  the  piece,  he  likes  it. 

Get.  And  ate  the  belt  wilde  Boar  at  that  fame  Farmers. 
iSu.I  have  halt  left  yetsyour  Worfhip  fhall  command  it 
Get.  A bit  will  fer  ve : give  me  fome  reft : gods  help  me. 
How  fhall  I labour  when  I am  a Senator  ? 

Del.  T is  a fir  place  indeed.  'Save  your  Mafterfhip  j 
do  you  know  us,  Sir  ? 

Get.  Thefe  women  are  ftill  troublefom. 

There  be  houfes  providing  for  fuch  wretched  women, 
and  fome  fmall  Rents,  to  fet  ye  a ipinning. 

‘Dru.  Sir, 

we  are  no  Spinfters ; nor,  if  you  look  upon  us, 
fo  wretched  as  you  take  us. 

Del.  Does  your  Mightinefle 
that  is  a great  deftroyer  of  your  Memoric, 
yet  underftand  our  faces  ? 

Get.  ’Preihee  keep  off,  woman; 
it  is  not  fit  I fhould  know  every  creature. 

Although  I have  been  familiar  with  thee  heretofore^ 

I muft  not  know  thee  now  : my  place  neglefts  thee. 

Yet,  becaufe  I daign  a glimpfe  of  your  remembrances^ 
give  me  your  Suits,  and  wait  me  a month  hence. 

Del.  Our  Suits  are  (Sir)  to  fee  the  Emperour, 
the  Emperour  Dioclefian,  to  fpcak  to  him, 

Eeee. 


a 


The  TrofheteJJe, 


• * 

and  not  to  wait  en  you.  We  have  told  you  all.  Sir. 

- m 4 A i « • M 


get.  I laugh  at  your  fimplicitie,  poor  women  s 
fee  the  Emperour  ? why  you  are  deceiv’d : now 
the  Emperour  appears  but  cnee  in  feven  yeers, 
and  then  he  fhines  not  on  fuch  weeds  as  you  are, 


a&jvi  itftVaii  ul  iiui  uu  iuui  w uuo  ao  y uw  ml 

Forward,  and  keep  your  State,and  keep  beggers  from  me. 


Dr af. 


Ex'ttnt. 


Del.  He  fliall  be  prettie, 
or  I will  want  my  will,  fince  ye  are  fo  high.  Sir : 
I'll  raife  ye  higher,  or  my  art  (hall  tail  me. 

Stand  clofe,  he  comes. 

Dio.  Hew  am  I crofs'd  and  tortur'd  ? 


Enter  Diocles • 


my  tnoft  wiflTdhappinefle,  my  lovely  Miftris, 
that  mud  make  good  my  hopes.and  link  my  greatnefle. 
yet  fever'd  from  mine  arms  ? Tell  me,  high  heaven, 
how  have  I finn'd,  that  you  fliould  fpeak  in  thunder. 


(5  J J 

in  horrid  thunder,  when  my  heart  was  readyj 


9 — J w — • W V V I J. 

to  leap  into  her  breft  ? the  Prieft  was  ready  l 
the  joyful  virgins  and  the  young  men  ready  ? 

when  Hymen  ftood  with  all  his  flames  about  him 
bleflins  the  bed  l the  houfe  with  foil  inu  fuTMttna  ? 


and  expedition,  like  the  Roman e Eagle, 
took  (land,  and  call'd  all  eyes  ? It  was  your  Honour  5 


• — — — M ^ ^ ^ ^ ™ v v w ■ 

and  ere  you  give  it  full,  do  you  deftroy  it  ? , 
or  was  there  fome  dire  Star ? fome  devil  that  did  it  ? 

^ fl  . • . ^ 


(ome  fad  malignant  Angel  to  mine  honour  l 


With  y 

Del.  With  me  thou  canft  not. 


though  it  was  I.  Nay,  look  not  pale  and  frighted  5 
I'll  fright  thee  mote.  With  ~ ^ n - — 

•*  CS  A 


I rais'd  the  thunder,  to  rebuke  thy  falihood  s 
look  here,  to  her  thy  fafthood.  Now  be  Angry, 


and  be  as  great  in  evil  as  in  Empire. 
Dio.  Bleflenae,  ye  Powers. 


Del.  Thou  haft  full  need  of  bleffing. 


T was  I,  that  at  thy  great  Inauguration, 
hung  in  the  air  unfecn ; 't  was  I that  ho 


honoured  thee 


with  various  Muficks,  and  1 weet  founding  airs  • 
t was  I infpired  the  touldiers  heart  with  wonder. 


j ,,F — , wiiu  vvuuacr, 

and  made  him  throw  himfelf,  with  love  and  duty, 
lowe  as  thy  feet : 't  was  I that  fix’d  him  to  thee. 

■■ ^ fl  % # fl  mm  m a 


But  why  did  I all  this ? To  keep  thy  honeftie, 
thy  vow  and  faith,  that  once  forgot  and  flighted 
Aurelia  in  regard,  the  Marriage  ready, 
tl  e Prieft  and  all  the  Ceremonies  prefent. 


, ^ was  1 f“at  ^hundred  loud ; ’t  was  I that  threatned : 
t was  1 1 ^ at  caft  a dark  face  over  heaven, 

_ J . /*  _ % tt  » W 


and  fmoteye  all  with  ter rour. 


bruf  Yetconfider, 


ss  ye  are  noble,  as  I have  deferv’d  ye  • 


yef  are  : if  neither  faith  nor  promife^ 
the  deeds  of  cider  times  may  be  remembred, 


let  thefe  new-dropping  tears  ; for  I ftill  love  ye, 
thefehands  held  up  to  heaven. 


Dio.  I nmft  not  pitieye  • 
’t  is  not  wife  in  me.  * 


Del.  How?  not  wife? 

Dio.  Nor  honourable. 


A PrincefTe  is  my  Lo ve,  and  doats  upon  me  : 

a fair  and  lovely  PrincefTe  is  my  Miftris. 


IF  w ^ ^ J Af  A Jl, mb flt  % J 

1 am  an  Emperour : confider,  Prophetefle, 


Queens  and  Princefles, 


i„„i,  r 1 5 , . ? aivine  beauties : 

look  fo  iowe  as  this  cheap  common  fweetnefle. 


would  fpeak  me  bafe,  my  names  and  81^1^^' 
I grant  I made  a vow  j what  was  I thin  7 ^ 


as  fhe  is  now,  of  no  fort  (Hope  made  me  promiu 
but  now  I am  s to  keep  this  vow,  were  monfttfl , 
amadneffe,  and  a lowe  inglorious  fondnefle. 


) 


Del.  Take  heed,  proud  man. 

Druf.  Prfnces  may  love  with  Titles, 
but  I with  Truth. 


D el.  Take  heed;  here  ftands  thy  deftinie* 

thy  Fate  here  follows.  * 

Dio.  Thou  doating  Sorcerefife, 
wouldft  have  me  love  this  Thing,  that  is  not 


to  kneel  unto  my  Saint  ? to  kifle  her  (hado  w i 


Great  Princes  are  her  flaves ; feltdfcd  beauties 


daughti 


(bright  as  the  breaking  Eaft,  as  the  mid-day  gioriousl 

W'iltC  hw  mmmanrlr  on/4  I • . / 


waits  her  commands,  and  grows  proud  in  her  pbL 
1 11  fee  her  honour'd : fome  Watch  1 (hall  think  of  4 

tftSST  L Kali  ^ Knf ^ • m fi m ^ T*ll  L 1 I 


^ «uiii  i\  I ir 

that  fhall  advance  ye  bothjmean  time  I’ll  favoune  £ 
D el.  Mean  time  I’il  haunt  thee.Cry  not  ( wenchlbe r 

1 mnn  iU  /.Ia.  L 1 y 1 /’  %.  * 


1 - n . % 4 \ 

ere  long,  thou  (halt  more  pitte  him  (obferveme)  (jjj 

and  pitie  him  in  truth,  then  now  thou  feek’fthini  • 


my  Art  and  I are  yet  companions.  Come,GirL  £Xlln 


Sc  ana  Sccunda. 


Enter  Get  a,  Li  ft  or  s. 

get.  I am  too  merciful,  I finde  it  (friends) 
of  too  foft  a nature  to  be  an  Officer  ; 


bear 


l Lift.  T is  your  own  fault,  Sir  j 
fir  look  you,  One  fo  newly  warm  in  Office 
fHould  lay  about  him  blindfold,  like  true  Juftice, 
hit  where  it  will ; the  more  ye  whip  and  hang, Sir, 
/Vhnitnk  - ict  that  declare  it  felf  aftawni) 


the  mote  ye  are  admired. 

Get.  I think  I fh ill  be. 

. % 


Worfhip 


and  prone  to  anger. 

Get.  Nay,  I will  be  angry, 
and,  the  btft  is , I need  not  (hew  my  reafon. 

* Li  El.  You  need  not, Sir, yi  ur  place  is  without  reifa; 

a*.  /J  n«*.L  ^ . • m m a . • 


to  portion 

W — » r — '■  w * m ^ J ^ 

make  up  in  rule  and  rigour. 

Get.  A rare  Counfellor  * 


inftruft  me  further. 


. Is  it  fit,  my  friends, 
the  E mperour  my  Matter  D ioclefian 

>r  Manners 


that  call'd  him  plain  down  Dioclet  ? 
Lift,  He  mutt  not, 


it  Hands  not  with  his  Royaltie, 


Get.  I grant  ye, 


I being  then  the  Edile  getianus , 

~ ~~  £ 1,1  andjudgi 


I fliould  commit  to  my  confideration 


thofe  Rafcals  of  removed  and  ragged  hours, 
that  with  unreverend  mouthes  call'd  me  Slave  G(t*  ’ 

2 Lift.  You  mutt  forget  their  names  j your  Ho®*1 

I rlA^v^.L.^T.3111 • 


Get.  I do  forget;but  I'll  hang  their  natures : 
“nn  n,'*  ‘ whichisof  Juftice; 


and  Mercy,  I forget  thee. 


S uit or.  A rare  Magiftrate  ; 
another  Solon  lure. 


Get.  Bring  out  the  offender!.  ^ 

i LiEl.Therc  aire  none  yet, Sir, but  no  doubt  there  W 


c 


t 


ii 


a 


(( 


a 


ot 
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> 


' 
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^ be  cProphetejje. 


ouch  Come  things  of  thofe natures. 

':ir  'And  am  I ready,  and  mine  anger  too  ? 
t-melancholy  of  a Magiftrite  upon  me, 

'^o  offenders  to  execute  my  fury  ? 

I.?  no  offenders,  knaves? 

^ rfl  There  are  knaves  indeed, Sir, 

1 hope  (bortly  to  have  'em  for  your  Worfhip. 

^ wc  J men  to  hang  or  whip  ? are  you  good  Officers, 

. .‘vide  no  fuel  for  a Judges  fury  ? 

^ Place  fbmething  muft  be  done ; this  Chair, I tell  ye, 

I fit  down,  muft  favour  of  Severitie  : 
fSore I warn  ye  all,  bring  me  lewd  people, 

Llv  to  be  lew  d ; twigs  muft  be  cropt  too : 

* " , hjve  evil  perfons  in  abundance, 

’em  evil  j 't  is  all  one,  do  but  fay  fo, 

J®tL  have  fir  matter  for  a Magjftrate ; 

u me  work . If  I fit  empty  once  more, 
u lole  my  longing , as  I am  true  Edile, 
d as  1 hope  to  reftifie  my  Countr  le, 
tea  are  thofe  fcabs  I willfcratch  off  from  the  Common- 
L are  thofe  Rafcals  of  the  State  I treat  of,  - 

j jfld  you  (hall  finae  and  feel. 

2 10.  You  (hall  have  many, 

many  notorious  people. 

Git.  Let  'em  be  people, 

ind  takeye  notorious  to  your  felvcs.Mark  me, my  Lidtors, 
and  you,  the  reft  of  my  Officials ; 

If  I be  angry , as  my  place  will  ask  it, 
and  want  fit  matter  to  difpofe  my  Authoritie,' 
lifting  a hundred  of  ye:  I'll  not  ftay  longer,  ' 
nor  enquire  no  further  into  your  offences  .• 
it  is  Efficient  that  J findeno  Criminals, 
and  therefore  I muft  make  fome : if  I cannot, 

:t  myfelf;  forfo  runs  my  Commiflion.  __  • 

Suiter.  Ail  admirable,  zealous  and  true  Jufttce. 

| i IsB.  I cannot  hold  : if  there  be  any  people, 

!of  what  de  gree  foevtr,  or  what  qualitie, 
that  would  behold  the  wonderful  works  of  Juftice 
in  a new  Officer,  a man  conceal'd  yet, 
let  him  repair,  and  fee,  and  hear,  and  wonder 
| at  the  molt  wife  and  gracious  Getianus. 

Enter  Delphi#  anADrujilla.  ' 

Get.  This  qualifies  a little.  What  are  thefe  ? 

Del.  You  lhall  not  mourn  ftill : times  of  recreation, 
j to  allay  this  fad  neffe,  muft  be  fought.  What 's  here  ? 

| a fuperftitious  flock  of  fenflefle  people 
| worlhipping  a figne  in  Office  ? 

| Get,  fay  hold  on  her, 
and  hold  her  faff, 

J ffc  11  flip  thorow  your  fingers  like  an  Eel  elfe ; 

Itnowr  her  tricks : hold  her,  I fay,  and  binde  her,' 
trhang  her  firft,  and  then  I'll  tell  her  wherefore. 

Of/.  What  have  I done  ? 
i , *"!*  Thou  haft  done  enough  to  undo  thee ; 
j -ou  haft  prefled  to  trie  Emperours  prefence  without  my 
ting  his  key  and  image. 

j ®fZ  You  are  an  image  indeed, 

J 0 tl^courfcft  fluff,  and  the  worft  making 
j 3icre  look'd  on  yet : I’ll  make  as  good  an  image  of  an 
I & Btfides,  thou  art  a woman  of  a lewd  life.  ’ (AtTe. 

1 f/  I am  nowhere,  Sir,nor  no  common  fame 
Cft!  F.rot^a*Iri  d me  to  the  people,  vitious. 
li  Thou  art  to  me  a damnable  lewd  woman, 
i u c 1Sas  much  as  all  the  people  fwore  it ; 
inj'°'y  lh»u  art  a keeper  of  tame  devils : 

eteas  great  and  grave  men  of  my  Place 


j can  by  the  Laws  be  allow'd  but  one  apiece, 

| for  their  own  fervices  and  recreations ; 
thou, like  a traiterous  quean,  keepft  twenty  devils  • 

; twenty  in  ordinary. 

, GDel.  Pray  ye.  Sir,  be  pacified, 
if  that  be  all : and  if  ye  want  a fervant, 
jyou  fhallhave  one  of  mine  (hall  ferve for  nothing, 
faithful,  and  diligent,  and  a wife  devil  too  j 

think  for  what  end. 

, Get.  Let  her  alone,  'f  is  ufeful ; 

! we  men  of  bufinefle  muft  ule  fpeedie  fervants : 
i let  me  fee  your  family. 

Del.  Think  but  one,  he  is  ready. 

Get.  A devil  for  intelligence  ? No,  no, 
he  will  lye  beyond  all  travellers.  A State-devil  ? 
Neither ; he  will  undo  me  at  mine  own  weapon, 
l or  execution  ? he  will  hang  me  too. 

1 1 would  have  a handfom, pleasant  and  a fine  (he- devil, 
I to  entertain  the  Ladies  that  come  to  me ; 
a travell'd  devil  too,  that  (peaks  the  tongues, 

— . .1  • i * « Cr 


(wealth : and  a neat  carving  devil 


D el.  Be  not  fearful. 


Mufick* 

Enter  a Jhc-devil. 


qet.  A prettie  brown  devil  ifaith  ; may  I not  kifle  her? 
Del.  Yes,  and  embrace  her  too ; (he  is  your  fetvant. 
Fear  not ; her  lips  are  cool  enough. 

Gff.She  is  marvellous  well  mounted;  what  *s  her  name? 
D eU  Lticifera . 

get.  Gome  hither,  Lncifera 9 and  kifle  me. 
t)el.  Let  her  fit  on  your  knee. 

Get . The  Chair  turns : hey-boys  s 
pleafant  ifaith,  and  a fine  facetious  devil. 

Dance. 

Del.  She  would  whifper  in  your  ear,  and  tell  ye  won- 
r>  f - (ders. 


(burnt  to  afhes. 


Get.  Come  j what 's  her  name  ? 

L)rl.  Lticifera.  _ 

<7^Come,Z«rtV,come,fpeak  thy  minde.  I am  certain 

Exeunt, 

I have  a kintfe  of  Olsfle-  houfe  in  my  cod-piece. 

Are  thefe  the  flames  of  State  ? I am  rofted  over, 
over,  and  over-rofted.  I s this  Office  ? 
thepleafures  of  Authoritie  ? Ill  no  moreon't, 
till  I can  punifh  devils  too ; TH  quit  it. 

Some  other  Trade  now, and  fome  courfe  lefl'e  dangerous. 


or  certainly  rii  tyle  again  for  two*  pence. 


Exit. 


(warrant 


Sccena  Tertia. 

Enter  Char Aurelia,  Caffana , Ambaffadourt, 

Attendants. 

Aur . Never  difpute  with  me ; you  cannot  have  her: 
nor  name  tbegreatnefle  of  your  King ; I fcorn  him  : 
your  knees  to  me  are  nothing ; fbouid  he  bow  too, 
it  were  his  dutie3  and  my  power  to  flight  him. 

Cha.  She  is  her  woman  • never  fue  to  me ; 
and  in  her  power  to  render  her,  or  keep  her  ; 
and  fhe,  my  filter,  not  to  be  compelled* 
nor  have  her  own  fnatch'd  from  her. 

Amb.  Wedefirenot, 

but  for  what  ranfom  fhe  (hall  pleafe  to  think  of  £ 

Jewels,  or  Towns,  or  Provinces. 

Atir.  No  ranfom, 

- No,  not  your  Kings  own  head,  his  crown  upon  if, 

Eeee  i and 
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ar  * JP 


*7  he  Prophetejje. 


and  all  the  lo we  ittbjeAions  of  his  People. 

| Am.  Fair  Princes  fhouid  have  tender  thoughts. 

Aar*  Isfhe  toogood 

to  wait  upon  the  mighty  Ernperours  fifter  ? 

What  PrincefTe  of  that  fweetnefle,  or  that  excellence, 
fptungfrom  the  proudefi:,  and  the  mightitft  Monarchs, 
but  may  be  highly  bleft  to  be  my  fervant  ? 

Caf.  Tis  moft  true,  mighty  Lady. 

Aar.  Has  my  fair  ufage 

j made  you  fo  much  defpife  me  and  your  fortune,', 
that  ye  grow  weary  of  my  entertainments? 
Henceforward,  as  ye  are,  I will  command  ye, 
and  as  you  were  ordain'd  my  prifoner, 
my  {live,  and  one  I may  difpole  of  any  way, 
no  more  my  fair  Companion  : tell  your  King  fo : 
and  if  he  had  more  fillers,  I would  have  Vm, 
and  life  'em  as  I pleaf*?.  You  have  your  Anlwer. 

Amb . We  mult  take  fome  other  way  : force  mud  com- 

Enter  Maximinian . (pel  it.  Exit # 

Max.  Now  if  thou  betft  a Propheteffe^nd  canft  do 
things  of  that  wonder  that  thy  tongue  delivet 
canft  raife  me  too : I fhall  be  bound  to  (peak  thee : 

I half  believe,  confirm  the  other  to  me, 
and  Monuments  to  all  fucceeding  Ages, 
of  thee,  and  of  thy  piety. — Now  (he  eyes  me. 

Now  work  great  power  of  Art  s (he  moves  untome  • 

how  fweet,  how  lair,  and  lovely  her  afpedts  are? 

her  eyes  are  like  bright  loan  flames  (hot  thorow  me* 

Aur . O my  fair  friend,  where  have  you  been  ? 

Mux . What  am  I? 


Wh 


Work 


Max ( 


w \ wf  | £ * 

Aur%  Can  one  poor  Thunder, 
whofe  caufes  are  as  common  as  his  noife?, 
make  ye  defer  your  lawful  and  free  pltafures  ? 
ftrike  terrour  to  a Souldiers  heart,  a Monarchs  ? 
Thorow  all  the  fires  of  angry  heaven,  thorow  tempefts 
that  fing  of  nothing  but  dTtrudtion, 
even  underneath  the  bolt  of  Jovey  then  ready, 
and  aiming  dreadfully,  I would  feekyou, 
and  flie  into  your  arms. 

Mux.  I (hall  be  mighty, 

and  (which  I never  knew  yet)  I ana  goodly  $ 
forxertain,  a moll:  handfom  man. 

Cha.  Fie/fifter, 

what  a forgetful  weaknefle  is  this  in  ye  ? ! 
what  a light  prefence  ? thefe  are  words  and  offers 
due  onely  to  your  husband  Dioclefian; 
this  free  behaviour  onely  his.  * 

Aar.  ’iisftrange  * 

that  onely  empty  Names  compel  Aftiftions : 
this  man,  ye  lee,  give  him  what  name  or  title, 

let  it  oe  nere  lb  poor,  nere  fo  defpis’d  ('brother) 
this  lovely  man. — - * 

Max . Though  I be  hang’d,  I’ll  forward : 
or  (certain)  I arn  excellent,  and  knew  not. 

ff’ ™et  a"d  fweet  young  man,  fee  how  helooks. 
Max.  I'll  ;uftle hard,  dear  Uncle.  . 
i Aar.  This  Thing,  I fay, 

let  him  be  what  he  will,  or  bear  what  fortune: 
tnis  moft  unequall’d  man,  this  fpring  of  beautv 

deferves  the  bed  of  Juno.  7 

Cha.  You  are  not  mad.  , 

Max.  \ hope  (he  be;  I am  furel  am  little  better. 

^ur.  O laic,  fweet  man  1 


Cha.  For  fliame  refrain  this  impudence.  a,  - 

Max.  Would  I had  her  alone,'  that  I mini, 
fure,  fure  lire  fho.uld  not  beg : If  this  continue  ^ 
as  I hope  (heaven;  it  will  j Uncle,  I'll  nick  ye,’ 

I'll  nick  ye,  by  this  life.  Some  would  fear  killing 
in  the  purfuit  now  of  fo  rare  a venture ; f 

I am  covetous  to  die  for  fuch  a Beauty.  cl,  * 

Mine  Uncle  comes : now,  if  fhe  (land,  I am  haph', 

Cha.  Be  right  again,  for  honours  fake. 

Dio.  Fair  Miftris 


Anr.  What  man  is  this  ? Away.  What  fawcyftji  , 
dare  any  fuch  bale  groom  prefle  to  falute  me  f 1 
Dio.  Have  ye  forgot  me  (Fair)  or  do  you  jeft  Wjtt 
I’ll  tell  ye  what  I am : come,  ’pray  ye  look  lovely,  * 
Nothing  but  frowns  and  fcorns  ? 

A ur.  Who  is  this  fellow  ? 

Dio.  I’ll  tell  ye  who  I am : I am  your  husband, 
Aur.  Husband  to  me? 

Dio.  To  you.  I am  DiocUfiatt. 

Max.  M ore  of  this  fport.and  I am  made,old  morhw 
cff.fft  but  this  thou  haft  Dtgun. 

Dio.  I am  ht  ( ady) 

reveng'd  your  brothers  death  ; flew  cruel  Aper • 

I am  he  the  Souldier  courts,  the  Empire  honours, 
your  Brother  loves : am  he  (my  lovely  Miftris) 
will  make  you  Emprtffc  of  the  world. 

Max.  Still  excellent.:  . ' ' 

Now  I fee  too,  mine  U ncle  may  be  cozen’d. 

An  Em  perour  may  fuller  like  another. 

Well  faid  (old  mother)  hold  but  up  this  miracle. 

Aur.  Thou  lytft ; thou  art  not  he : thou  a brave  fellow? 

Cha,  Is  there  no  fliame,  no  modeftie  in  women? 

Aur.  Thou  one  of  high  and  full  mark  ? 

Dio.  Gods,  what  ails  fhe  ? '■'} : 3!  T ffi 

* ~ A , i m 

Aur.%  Generous  and  noble  ? Fie,  thou  lyeft  mpftbalely. 
Thy  face,  and  all  afped  upon  thee,  tells  me 
thou  art  a poor  Dalmatian  flave,  a lowe  thing 
not  worth  the  name  of  Romane:  (land  eff  farther, 

‘ Dio . What  may  this  mean  ? 

A*r.  Come  hither,  my  Endymion; 

come,  (hew  thy  felf,  and  all  eyes  be  blefied  in  thee* 

Dio . Hah  ? what  is  this  ? 

Avr.  Thou  fair  Star  that  I live  by, 

look  lovely  on  me,  break  into  full  brightnefle  • 

Look,  here  *$  a face  now,  of  another  making, 
another  mold ; here 's  a divine  proportion, 
eyes  fit  for  P hcebtu  felf,  to  gild  the  world  with  \ 
and  there's  a brow  arch'd  like  the  (late  of  heaven ; 
look  how  it  bends,  and  with  what  radience, 
as  if  the  Synod  of  the  gods  fate  under : 
look  there,  and  wondei : now  behold  that  fellow* 
that  admirable  thing,  cut  with  an  ax  out. 

Max.  Old  woman,  though  I cannot  give  thee  recorr.* 
ye  (certainly, IT1  make  thy  name  as  glorious.  (pW 
Dio . Is  this  in  truth?  , "j  ? 

Cha.  She  is  mad,  and  you  mud  pardon  her. 

Dio.  She  hangs  upon  him  : lee. 

Cha.  Her  fit  is  ftrong  now  s j 
be  not  you  paffionate. 

‘Dio.  She  kilfes. 

Cha.  Let  her  j 

’£  is  but  the  fondnefle  of  hsr  fit.  ' ,■  , . 

Dio.  I am  fool'd,  . ‘ 

and  if  I fuffer  this. 

,.Cha\  Pray  ye  (friend)  be  pacified,  • 
this  will  be  off  anon  s fhe  goes  in. 


i 


Dio. 


B 

%fli 

i. 

'pit, 


felloe 

'Sim! 


otbtr 


Ion? 

? 


iltk 


Sirha. 

What  fay  you,  Sir  ? 

'L  How  dare  thy  lips,  thy  bafe  lips  ? 
u‘  i atn  your  kinfman  Sir,  and  no  fuch  bafe  one  : 
. it  no  kites,  nor  I had  no  reafon 
' jckthe  Princefle  from  me  : ’twas  no  manners ; 

" cryCt  compelled  her : of  her  courtefie 
% (hee  beftows  Sir,  I am  thankfull  for. 

%w.  Be  gone  villain.  _ 

I will, and  I will  go  off  with  that  glory, 


to 


Exit. 


MlX'  c 

Jmagnine  my  Mte. 

‘"Dio.  Good  brother  leave  me, 

],a  to  my  felfa  trouble  now.  • 

' cyr,  I am  forry  for't. 

you’ll  fed  it  but  a woman- fit  to  try  ye. 

Dio,  It  m sy  be  fo ; Ihopefo. 

CU  I am  afham’d,  and  what  I think  I blufh  at.  Exit. 
<Dii,  What  mifery  hath  my  great  Fortune  bred  me  ? 
mi  how  far  muft  i fufFer  ? Poor  and  low  States, 
though  they  know  wants  and  hungers,  know  not  thefe, 
laow  not  theft  kill  ng  Fates  t Little  contents  them, 
mJ  with  that  little  they  live,  Kings  commanding, 


lod 


ordering  both  their  Ends  and  Loves.  O Honour  1 
how  geedily  men  feek  thee,- and  once  purchafed, 

:bw many  enemies  to  mans  peace  bringfl  thou  ? 
how  many  griefs  and  forrows,  that  like  (hcers, 
like  Stall  inters,  are  fheering  c ffour  lives  (till  ? 
how  many  lad  etclipfes  do  we  fhine  thorow  ? 

Eater  Ddphia,  Drufilla  ail'd. 

When  I prefum'd  I was  bkflf’d  in  this  fair  woman, 

M Behold  him- now, and  tell  me  how  thou  liked  him. 
Dk  When  ail  my  hopes  were  up, and  Fortune  dealt  me 
even  for  the  greateft  and  the  happieft  Monarch, 

An to  bj cozen'd,  to  be  cheated  bafely  ? 

bnueofroe  kinfman  erod'd  ? O villain  kinfman  ! 

Curfcof  my  blood ; becaufe  a little  younger, 
i; little fmoother  fac'd : O falfe,falfe  woman, 

riband  forget (ull  of  thy  faith : I'll  kill  him! 

kcanl  kill  her  hate  too?  No;  he  wooes  not, 

■.  worthie Is  of  death,  becaufe  fhe  follows  him, 

■ecaufe  fhe  courts  him  : Shall  I kill  an  innocent  ? 

Vm/es!  would  thou  hadft  never  known  this, 
cor iurftited  upon  this  fweet  Ambition, 
natnow  lies  bitter  at  thy  heart O Fortune, 
iJtthou  haft  none  to  fool  and  blow  like  bubbles. 

Kings,  and  their  Contents  1 
What  think  ye  now,  Girl? 
w Upon  my  life, I pity  his  misfortune. 
r.w  (e  weeps ; I cannot  hold. 

0,1  ■ Away  fool,- 

.mil  weep  bloody  tears  before  thou  haft  him. 

C T -ye-  n°Wj  brave  Dioclefian  ? 

ulh me  10  y°ur  i°ves  ? has  too  much  pleafure 
/);  T m,oft  m>ghty  faculties  ? 

1 • Art  thou  there  ? 

flrf  r°jment  me  ? Do(b  tboU  Coffle  to  mock  me  ? 
fa  ha»«  °e  ‘ and  1 do  lauSh  at  all  thy  fuffrings. 
tddthfp  come  to  fcorn  thy  wailings  s 

S“" te,  fo  thou  lh.lt  profptr. 

,;(inn,L 1 ^ P°werto  turn  this  deftiny, 
j.L  ^ e torrent  of thofe  miferics 

\i£f* her  ftilI)  0x111  fa!1  l,p°n  ,hee* 

^&\ti?i?oneft* faIfe  of  faith> 

find  a Zve  th^  ' 


Ir^ 


I 

Dru.  Good  Aunt  fpeak  mildly : 
fee  how  he  looks  and  fuffers* 

Dio,  I find  and  feel,  woman, 

that  I am  miferable. 

Del.  Thou  art  meft  miferable. 

Dio.  That  as  I am  the  mod,  I am  moft  miferable. 

But  didft  thou  work  this  ? 

Del.  Yes,  and  will  purfue  it; 

Dio.  Stay  there,  and  have  fome  pity  : fair  Drujifla, 
let  me  perfwade  thy  mercy,  thou  haft  lov’d  mee^ 
although  I know  my  fuit  will  found  unjuftly 
to  make  thy  love  the  means  .to  lofe  it  felfe, 
have  pity  on  me. 

"Dm.  I will  do. 

Del . Peace  Ncece. 

although  this  foftneffe  may  become  your  love, 
your  care  muft  fcorn  it.  Let  Ivm  ftilt  contetr  n thee. 

And  ftill  Til  work  : the  lame  affeftion 
he  ever  (hews  to  thee,  be  it  fweet  or  bitter, 
the  fame  Aurelia  fh all  (hew  him  ; no  further : 
nor  (hall  the  wealth  of  all  his  Empire  free  this. 

Dio%  I muft  fpeak  fair.  Lovely  young  tm. id, forgive  me, 
look  gently  on  my  forrows ; You  that  grieve  too, 

I fee  it  in  your  eyes,  and  thus  I meet  it. 

Dru.  O Aunt,  I am  bleffd.  . 

Dio . Be  not  both  young  and  cruell, 
again  I beg  it,  thus. 

Dth.  Thus,  Sir,  I grant  it. 

HTs  mine  own  now,  Aunt. 


Enter  Aurelia. 

Del.  Notyet  (Girl)  thou  art  cozen’d.  (ence? 

Aur.  O my  deer  Lord,  how  have  I wrong’d  your  pati- 
how  wandred  from  the  truth  of  my  aff  ft  ions  ? 
how  (like  a wanton  fool)  fhun’d  that  I lov'd  moft  ? 
but  you  are  fill  of  goednefle  to  forgive,  Sir, 
as  1 ofgriefe  to  beg,  and  fhame  to  take  it : 
fure  I was  not  my  felf,  fome  ftrange  illufion, 
or  what  you  pleafe  to  pardon.  - • 

Dio.  All,  my  Deereft ; 

all,  my  Delight ; and  with  more  pleafure  take  thee, 
then  if  there  had  been  no  fuch  dream  .•  for  certain, 
it  was  no  more. 

Aur,  Now  you  have  feal’d  forgiveneffe, 

I take  my  leave  j and  the  gods  keep  your  goodnefie. 

Exit, 

Del.  You  fee  how  kindntfle  profpers  : be  but  fo  kind 
to  marry  her,  and  fee  then  what  new  fortune*, 
new  joyes,  and  pleafures ; far  beyond  this  Lady, 
beyond  her  Greatnefie  too. 

Dio.  I'll  die  a dog  firft. 

Now  I am  reconcil’d,  I will  enjoy  her 

in  fpight  of  all  thy  (pints,  and  thy  witchcrafts 
Del.  Thou  (halt  not  (fool). 

Dio.  Iwill,olddoatingDivelsj 

and  wert  thou  any  thing  but  air  and  fpirit, 
my  fword  (liould  tell  thee.  ^ l< 

Del.  I contemn  thy  threatnings, 
and  thou  (halt  know  I hold  a power  above  thee. 

Wee  muft  remove  Amelia ; Come,  farewell  fool, 
when  thou  (halt  fee  me  next,  thou  (halt  bow  to  me. 

D io.  Look  thou  appear  no  more  to  erode  my  pleafures. 

Exeunt. 


The  Trophetejfe . 


/ 9 J 

JBus  Quartus 

Sceena  Prim  a. 


Enter  Chorus. 

So  f&B  of  matter  is  our  Hifiorie , 

Yet  mix’d,  1 hope  Vpith  frveet  varictie , 

The  accidents  not  vulgar  too , but  rare9 
And  fit  to  be  prefentedy  that  there  Wants 
Room  in  this  narrow  Stage 9 and  time  to  cxprejfe 
In  AIHon  to  the  life , our  Dioclefian 
In  his  full  luflre  ; Yet  ( as  the  Statuarie, 

That  by  the  large  fize  of  Alcides  footy 
Ghefj'd  at  his  Whole  proportion ) fo  Wee  hope , 
j Your  apprehen  five  judgements  Will  conceive 

j Out  of  the  fhadow  We  can  only  jheWy 

How  fair  the  body  Was  ; and  Will  be  p/eafd, 

Out  of  your  Wonted  gaodneffe,  to  behold 
%As  in  a ft  lent  Alirrour,  What  We  cannot 
With  fit  conveniencie  of  time,  allow’d 
Forfuch  PrefentmentSy  c loath  in  vocall  founds . 

Yet  Withfuch  Art  the  Subjett  is  conveigh’d. 

That  every  Scene  and  pajfage  fhall  be  elect 

Even  to  the  gr  off  eft  underfiander  here. 

LoudMufick.  ' 

Dumb  Shew . 

Enter  (at  one  door ) Delphi#^  Ambajja- 
cUrs^  they  whifper  together  j they  take 
an  oath  upon  her  hand  5 She  circles  them 
(kneeling)  with  her  Magick  rod  5 They 


Out  of  the  fight  of  Rome ; but  take 

(In  lieu  of  her  afififtance)  that  they  JhaH^ 
On  any  terms , when  they  were  in  theirpdwer 
Prefume  to  touch  their  lives  : This  yielded? 
They  lie  in  ambu(h for  ’em . Dioclefian  *’ 

S till  mad  for  fair  Aurelia,  that  doated 
As  much  upon  Maximinian,  twice  had  kiltiU 
But  that  her  frown  refrain’d  him : He  itirfm'i' 
With  all  humilitie  j but  jhe  continues  ' *’ 

Proud  and  difdairfu/l.  The  fign given  by  Dik 
T he  Per  fans  breakjhorow , and  ftize  upon  ‘ "J 

Charinus  and  his  Sifter,  with  Maximinian 
And  free  Caflana.  For  their  freed)  reftuc  * 
Enraged  Dioclefian  draws  his  fword , ’ 

And  bids  his  Guard  ajftft  him : Then  too  w 
Had  been  all  oppofttion  and  reftftance 
The  Per  fans  could  have  made  againft  their fm 
TjfDelphia  by  her  cunning  had  not  raij’d  * 
A foggie  mitt,  which  as  a cloud  conceal’d  than 
Deceiving  their  Purfuers.  Now  be  pltaN  ' 
That  your  Imaginations  may  help  you 
7 0 thinftthemfafe  inPerfia,  and  Dioclefian 

For  this  difaftre  circled  round  with  /arrow 
Tet  windfall  of  the  wrong.  Their  future fortmt 
Wee  will  prefent  in  Atlion  ; and  are  bold 
In  that  which  follows,  that  the  Mofl  jhadfiy, 
(Twos  well  begun , but  the  End  crown’d  the  Pin, 


Scan  a Secunda. 


rife  and  draw  tneir  Swords 


Enter  ( 


the  other  door)  Dioclefian^ Charinus^  Ma 
ximinian , Niger , Aurelia , Caffana,  Guard  j 
Charinus  and  Niger  perfwading  Aurelia  \ 

She  offers  to  im brace  Maximinian  j Dio- 
des draws  his  fword,  keeps  off  Maximl 
uian,  turns  to  Aurelia^ kneeJsto  her,  laics 
his  fword  at  her  feet,  fhe  fcornfully  turns 
away  : Delphia  gives  a figne ; the  Am. 
baffadors  and  Souldiers  rufh  upon  them, 
eifeon  Aurelia , Caff  ana  ^ Charinus , and 
Maximinian  ; Dioclefian  and  others  offer 

p j j «««  yw  ^ivuj  ipuu  tu  me  unaer 

to  relcue  tnem;  Delphia  railes  a Miff:  [ and  in  their  deed  proteded  'em  ? 

Exeutt  Ambafladors  and  Prifoners, 
the  reft:  difeontented. 

The  skjlfull  Delphia  finding  by  fare  proof 
The  prefence  c/Aurelia  dim’d  the  beauty 
Of  her  Drufiiia ; and  in  (fight  of  Charms , 

The  Emperour  her  Brother,  Great  Charinus, 

Still  tirg  d her  t o the  love  of  Dioclefian, 

It  /Sslf*  W;  1 + L 1 - 7)  /?  - TT  f 


. , m\  . r • 

Enter  Diodes,  Niger,  Senators,  Cjmrl 
Die.  Talk  not  of  comfort ; I have  broke  my  faith, 
and  the  Gods  fight  againft  me : and  proud  man, 
how-ever  magnified,  is  but  as  dull 
before  the  raging  whirlwind  of  their  juftice. 

What  is  it  to  be  great  ? ador'd  on  earth  ? 
when  the  immortal!  Powers  that  are  above  us 
turn  all  our  biddings  into  horrid  curies, 
and  laugh  at  our  refiftance,  or  prevention 
of  what  they  purpole  ? O the  Furies  that 
I feel  within  me  ! whip\i  on,  by  their  angers, 
for  my  tormentors.  Could  it  elfe  have  been 
in  Nature,  that  a few  poor  fugitive  Perfians, 
unfriended,  and  unarmed  too,  could  have  rob'd  roe 

(in  Romey  the  worlds  Metropolis , and  her  glory  \ 

in  Romey  where  I command,  inviron’d  round 
with  fucfi  invincible  Troops  that  know  no  fear, 
but  want  of  noble  Enemies)  of  thofe  jewels 
I priz'd  above  my  life,  and  I want  power 
to  free  them,  ifthofegods  I have  provok'd 
had  not  given  fpirit  to  the  undertakers. 


Nig.  Great  Ccefar, 
your  lafetie  does  confirm  you  are  their  care, 
and  that  how-ere  their  practices  reach  other$: 
you  ftand  above  their  malice. 

m m 


I Sen.  Borne  in  US 

offers  ( as  means  to  further  yc 
the  lives  of  her  belt  Citizens, 
and  all  they  ftand  pofleff’d  of. 
1 Gu.  Do  but  lead  us  on 


w) 


Dealt  r i vju.  uo  nut  lead  us  on 

For  the  Ran  Com  of  Cato  ^ere  L°m^  • t*lat  “vincible  and  undaunted  courage 

Aureha,  Maxiuunian,  W Ctarmus  I Ihe  Minion  of  Conqueft  a Married  rather 


rr^Sry,  and  we  will  drag 

5 -Loll  the  enemies  of  life  conipirt 


The  Eropbetejje. 


,(,  all  the  enemies 
' inftJoar  undertakings; 
it  of  his  ftrongeft  hold. 


1 


Li  Be  but  your  felf, 
j do  not  talk  but  doe. 

1 qk  You  have  hands  and  iwordy, 
liis  to  make  up  a well  proportion'd  Army, 

(lyt  0nely  want  in  you  an  Head  to  lead  us. 
fv>.  The  gods  reward  your  goodneffe  j and  beleeve. 
bow-ere  (for  fome  great  fin)  I am  mark'd  out 
tie  objeft  of  theii  hate,  though  }o?je  Hood  ready 
todart  his  three-fold  thunder,  on  this  head, 
it  could  not  fright  me  from  a fierce  purfuit 
if  my  revenge : I will  redeem  my  friends» 
aid  with  my  friends  mine  honour ; at  leaft  fall 
iike  to  my  felf,  a Souldier. 

Hif,  Now  we  hear 

Great  D'tocleftan  fpeak. 

Dio.  Draw  up  our  Legions, 
uid  let  it  be  your  care  (my  much  lov'd  Niger) 
to  batten  the  remove : And  fello  w-fouldiers, 
your  love  to  me  will  teach  you  to  endure 
oothlongand  tedious  marches, 
i G*.  Die  hee  accurf’d 
that  thinks  of  reft  or  fleep,  before  he  fets 
bis  foot  on  Perfian  earth.  - 
Nf  Wee  know  our  glory  : 
tMignitieof  Rome,  and  what's  above 
allcan  be  urg'd,  the  quiet  of  your  mind 

depends  upon  our  haft. 

Dio.  Remove  to  night : 
five  day es  (hall  bring  me  to  you.- 

All.  Happinefle 

13  C‘f*r>  *°d  glorious  vi&orie.  Exeunt. 

olJrl fulnfffc  my  So«Wiers  gives  affurance 

ofgood  iuccefle  abroad  j if  firft  I make 

d£St  ^erf*  Tllcre  f°mething  chides  me, 
ndftarply  tds  me,  that  my  breach  of  faith 

J and  Z>  mfilla,  is  the  ground 

And  * remember, 

“/“»««*■*  pace, 
d^nes  : 1 aPPeafe  her ; 

to  wcahmao^ND^11^’  their  vows’ their  PraycrS 

ind  ti  rT8-n  d fovvers  5 ^ce  is  my  All, 

•ion  more  then  V°kc  hc  r‘  Kno  wing  ® 
C£rm^and  th°ugh  thou  vouchfafeft 
tala,  "J  «*(•  With  thy  celeftiall  fteps, 

bath  foe  JS  gro^er  a,r>  thy  heavenly  fpirit 

which  a f,  iiCfe  t0  a * the  ^ecret  C°unfcls 

when  thpu  ^efjat  the  Sods  determine 
tfFate£C°nl,der  man:  The  braffe-leav'd  book 
led  fafhin  JrTT  tJKe’  where  thou  read'ft, 

ttr'S^^ftiniesofmen 

**  cceMore’ 
now  voucM,fe 

k LWhafs  thy  will  ? 

( an(i  in  that  deferving 
comfor° dat  ^ thou  hope  from  me 

docs  aPPeafe 

tavie  n WCrS*  anci  Sacrifice  takes  off 
»ngers ; thus  I tender  both ; 


the  Matter  of  great  Rome,  and  in  that,  Lord 
of  all  the  Sun  gives  heat  and  being  to, 
thus  fues  for  mercy  : Be  but  as  thou  wert, 
the  Pilot  to  the  Bark  of  my  good  fortunes,  * 

and  once  morefteer  my  Adfions  to  the  Poit 

of  glorious  honour,  and  if  I fall  off 

. ereafter  from  my  faith  to  this  iweet  Virgin, 
joyne  with  thofe  Powers  that  punilh  perjury* 
to  make  me  an  example,  to  deter 
others  from  being  faife. 

Dr#.  Upon  my  foul 

you  may  beleeve  him  : nor  did  he  ere  purpofe 
o me  but  nobly  • hee  made  triall  how 

I could  endure  unkindneflfe  j I fee  Truth 

triumphat  in  his  forrow.  Deertft  Aunt 

crcdit  him,  and  help  him  ; and  on  affurance 
that  what  I plead  for, you  cannot  deny, 

I raife  him  thus,  and  with  this  willing  kiffe 
X feale  his  pardon.  & 

D io»  O that  I ere  look\l 

beyond  this  abftracft  of  all  womans  goodnefle. 

e . am  thine  again ; thus  I confic  co  our  league  s 
know  thy  wifhes,  and  how  much  thou  fuffetft  g 
m honour  for  thy  friends : thou  (Balt  repair  all  • 
for  to  thy  fleet  I'll  give  a fore-right  winde 
to  pafle  the  Perfian  gulf  • remove  all  lets 
that  may  moleft  thy  fouldiers  in  their  March 
that  pafle  by  land : and  dtftiny  is  faife, 

it  thou  prove  not  vidorious ; Yet  remember, 
when  thou  art  rail'd  up  to  the  hightft  point 

° "umane  happinefle,  fuch  as  move  beyond  it 
mutt  of  neceflitie  defeend.  Think  on't, 

,hu  ,be  sods  “ i» 

Dio.  As  their  Oracle 

I hear  you,  and  obey  you,  and  will  follow 
your  grave  directions. 

Dr/.  You  will  not  repent  it.  Exeunt, 


S ctena  Tertia. 

Enter  Niger,  Geta,  W,  Souldier t> 

Enfignes. 

Nig.  How  do  you  like  your  entrance  to  the  Warre  ? 
W en  the  whole  Body  of  the  Army  moves 
lhews  it  not  glbrioufly  f 

Get*  Iis  a fine  May-game  * 

but  eating  and  drinking  I think  are  forbad  in 't 

(I  mean,  with  leaiure;  wee  walk  on,  and  feed 

like  hungry  boyes  that  hafte  to  School : or  as 

we  carried  fifn  co  the  City,  dare  ftay  no  where, 
for  fear  our  ware  fhould  ftink. 

i.  Gh.  Thai's  the  neceflitie* 
of  our  fpeedy  March. 

Get.  Sir,  I doe  love  my  eafe, 
and  though  I hate  all  Seats  of  Judicature 
I mean  in  the  Citie,  for  convenience  * 

I ftill  will  be  a Juftice  in  the  War  * 

and  ride  upon  my  foot-cloth.  I hope  a Captain 
(and  a gown'd- Captain  too)  may  be  difpenCd  with. 

I till  you,  and  do  not  mock  me,  when  I was  poor, 

I could  endure  like  others,  cold  and  hunger : 
bu  fince  I grew  rich,  let  but  my  finger  ake, 

or  feel  but  the  leaft  pain  in  my  great  toe, 
unleffe  I have  a rr.;r,«  ° a 


that 


I 


I 


The  cProfheteJfe . 


that  may  afliire  me,  I am  gone. 

Nig.  Come,  fear  not ; 
you  (hall  want  nothing. 

i.  Gu,  We  will  make  you  fight 
as  you  were  mad. 

</i n.  Not  too  much  of  fighting,  Friend : 
it  is  thy  trade,  that  art  a common  fouldier : 

We  Officers,  by  our  place,  may  ffiare  the  fpoile, 
and  never  fweat  for'e. 

2.(?».You  (hall  kil  for  pra&ice 
but  your  dozen  or  two  a day. 

Get.  Thou  talkft  as  if 

thou  wert  lowfing  thy  felf : but  yet  I will  make  danger. 
If  I prove  one  of  the  Worthies,  fo  : However, 

I'll  have  the  fear  of  the  gods  before  my  eyes, 
and  doe  no  hurt,  I warrant  you. 

Nig.  Come,  March  on, 
and  humour  him  for  our  mirth, 
i.  Gu.  'Tis  a fine  peak-goofe. 

Nig.  But  one  that  fools  to  the  Emperor,  and  in  that, 
a wife  man  and  a Souldier. 


i.  Gu.  True  moralitie. 


Exeunt . 


Sceena  quarta. 

Enter  Cofroe , Cajfana , P erf ans  • and  Charintu, 
Maximinian,  Aurelia  (bound)  Veith 

Souldiers. 

Cof  Now  by  the  Perfian  gods,  moft  truly  welcom, 
encompafl’d  thus  with  tributary  kings, 

I entertain  you.  Lend  your  helping  hands 
to  feat  her  by  me : and  thus  rail’d,  bow  aU, 
to  do  her  honour  : O,  my  be  ft  Cajfana, 

Sifter,  and  partner  of  my  life  and  Empire, 
wee'll  teach  thee  to  forget  with  prefent  pleafures 
thy  late  captivitie : and  this  proud  Roman, 
that  uf’d  thee  as  a flave,  and  did  difdain 
a Princely  Ranfom,  ffiall  (sffhe  repine) 
be  forc'd  by  various  Tortures,  to  adore 
what  fhe  oflate  contemn'd. 

Caf.  All  greatndfe  ever 
attend  Cofroe : though  Perfiabe  ftil'd 

the  nurfe  of  pomp  and  pride ; wee'll  leave  to  Rome 
her  native  crueltie.  For  know  Aurelia , 
a Roman  Princefle,  and  a Cefars-  Sifter, 
though  now,  like  thee  captiv’d,  I can  forget, 
thy  barbarous  ufage : and  though  thou  to  me 
(when  I was  in  thy  power)  didft  ffiew  thy  felf 
a moft  infulting  Tyrannefle,  I to  thee 
may  prove  a gentle  Miftris. 

Aur.  O my  Stars, 

a Miftris  ? can  I love  and  owe  that  name 
to  flcfli  and  bloud  ? I was  borne  to  command, 
train'd  up  in  Soveraigntie  ; and  I,  in  death 
can  quit  the  name  of  Save : She  that  fcorns  life, 
may  mock  captivitie. 

Char.  R ome  will  be  Rome 

when  we  are  nothing : and  her  powr’s  the  fame 
which  you  once  quak'd  at. 

Max.  Dioclejian  lives  j 

hear  it,  and  tremble : Lives  (thou  King  of  Perfia) 
the  Mailer  of  his  fortune,  and  his  honour : 
and  though  by  divelilh  Arts  wee  were  furpriz'd, 
and  made  the  prey  of  Magick  and  of  Theft, 
and  not  won  nobly,  we  ffiall  be  redeem'd. 
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and  by  a Roman  war ; and  every  wrong 
wefuffer  here,  with  intereft,  be  return'd 
on  the  infulting  doer. 

1 Per.  Sure  thefe  Romanes 
are  more  then  men. 

2 Per.  Their  great  hearts  will  not  yeeld 
they  cannot  bend  to  any  adverfe  Fate, 
fuch  is  their  confidence. 

Cofr.  They  then  ffiall  break. 

Why,  you  rebellious  wretches,  dare  you  dill 
contend,  when  the  leaft  breath,  or  nod  of  mine 
marks  you  out  for  the  fire  ? or  to  be  made 
the  prey  of  wolfs  or  vultures  ? The  vain  name 
of  Roman  Legions,  I flight  thus,  and  fcorn : 

and  for  that  boafted  bug-bear,  Dioclejian 

(which  you  prefume  on)  would  he  were  the  Mailer 
but  of  the  fpirit,  to  meet  me  in  the  field, 
hee  foon  ffiould  find,  that  our  immortall  Squadrons 
that  with  full  numbers  ever  are  fupyli'd,  1 

(could  it  be  pellible  they  ffiould  decay) 
dare  front  his  boldeft  Troops, and  fcatter  'em, 
as  an  high  towring  Falcon  on  her  Stretches, 
fevers  the  fearfull  fowl.  And  by  the  Sun, 
the  Moon,  the  Winds,  the  nouriffiers  of  life, 
and  by  this  Sword,  theinftrument  of  death, 
fince  that  you  fly  not  humbly  to  our  Mercy, 
but  yet  dare  hope  your  libertie  by  force  j 

if  Dioclejian  dare  not  attempt 

to  free  you  with  his  fword,  all  flavery 
that  crueltie  can  find  out  to  make  you  wretched, 
falls  heavie  on  you. 

Max.  If  the  Sun  keeps  his  court, 
and  the  earth  can  bear  his  fouldiers  march,  I fear  not.' 
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Aur.  Or  libertie,  or  revenge 
Char.  On  that  I build  too, 
Aur.  A Roman  Trumpet? 
Max.  'Tis : Comes  it  not  like 
a pardon  to  a man  condemn'd  ? 

Cofr.  Admit  him. 

The  purpofe  of  thy  coming  ? 


A Trnmt, 


Enter  iVijw 


Nig.  My  great  Matter, 
the  Lord  of  Rome,  (in  that  ail  Power  is  fpoken) 
hoping  that  thou  wilt  prove  a noble  Enemie, 
and  (in  thy  bold  refiftance)  worth  his  conqueft, 
defies  thee,  Cofroe. 

Max.  There  is  fire  in  this. 

Nig.  And  to  encourage  thy  laborious  powet* 
to  tug  for  Empire,  dares  thee  to  the  Field, 
with  this  aflurance,  If  thy  fword  can  win  him, 
or  force  his  Legions  with  thy  barbed  horfe, 
but  to  forfake  their  ground,  that  not  alone 
wing'd  Victory  ffiall  take  (land  on  thy  Tent, 
but  all  the  Provinces,  and  Kingdomes  held 
by  the  Roman  ©arrifonsin  this  Eaftern  world, 
fliall  be  delivered  up,  and  hee  himfelf 
acknowledge  thee  his  Soveraign.  In  return 
of  this  large  offer,  he  asks  onely  this, 

That  till  the  doubtfull  Dye  of  War  determine 
who  has  moft  power,  and  ffiould  command  the  o( 
thou  wouldft  intreat  thy  Prifoners  like  their  births 
and  not  their  prefent  Fortune  s and  to  bring  'em 
( guarded)  into  thy  Tent,  with  thy  beft  Strengths, 
thy  ableft  men  of  war,  and  thou  thy  felf 
fw orn  to  make  good  the  place.  And  if  he  fail 
(maugre  all  oppofition  can  be  made) 
in  his  own  perfon  to  com  pell  his  way, 


, ,tch  them  fafely  off,  the  day  is  thine, 

‘S  (like  thefe)  thy  pnfoper. 

*"J?  Though  I receive  this 
C>*  Roman  brave,  I doe  unbrace  it, 

, , ‘ the  fender.  Tell  him,  I will  bring 
Prilbners  to  the  field.and  without  ods, 
his  fingle  force,  alone  defend  'em  j 

,-ith  equall  numbers*  Courage,noble  Princes, 

0tftpofteritie  record,  that  we 
memorable  day  reftoi'd  to  Perfia, 

Empire  of  the  world,  great  Philip  fon 
, Jh'j  from  us,  and  Greece  gave  up  to  Pome. 

This  our  ftrong  comfort,  that  we  cannot  fall 

iufly,  fwcc  we  contend  for  all.  Exeunt 

Flourifh)  Alarms. 


Scan  a Sexta. 


this  me1 


Sc  an  a quinta. 

V-  ■»>  « | > 4 * 

Enter  Geta,  guard,  Souldier/. 

! Git.  I'll  fwcar  the  peace  againft  'em,  I am  hurt, 

m for  a Surgeon,  or  I faint. 

l,  Gn.  Bear  up  man, 

'tis  but  a fcratch.  • 

Git,  Scoring  a man  ore  the  coxcomb 

! is  but  a fcratch  with  you : o’  your  occupation, 

vourfctirvie  fcufflmg  trade  s I was  told  before 
L face  was  bad  enough ; but  now  I look 
ilikebloody  bone,  and  raw  head,  to  fright  Children  ; 

I in  for  no  ufe  tile. 

■ i.  Gu.  Thou  fhalt  fright  men. 

| i.  G«,  You  look  fo  terrible  now  a but  fee  yout  face 

in  the  pummell  of  my  IWord, 

— _ 4 4 Am  • 


Git,  I die,  I am  gone, 

Oi  uiy  live  et  phy  fiognomy,  Enter : 

i.Gh.  They  come. 

Now  fight,  or  die  indeed. 

Git,  I will  fcape  this  way  : 

I cannot  hold  my  fword  j What  would  you  ha 
iofimaim’d  man  ? 

' * " •*  4 

iG».  Nay,  then  I have  a goad 
toprick  you  forward,  Oxe. 
i ff*.  Fight  like  a man, 
erdieliea  dog. 

| Gtt.  Shall  I,  like  Ce/kr  fall 

®ong  my  friends  ? no  mercy?  Ettu  Brute? 
Tou (hall  n°t  have  the  honour  of  my  death. 

1 d fall  by  the  Encmie  firft. 


Perlt, 


/ * 


iter  (in  Triumph  with  Roman  Enfignes)  Guard , 
Diocle ft  an , Charinut , Aurelia,  Maximinian} 

Niger,  Get  a,  Cofroe , Cajfana,  Perjians  (as 

Ptifoners) ; ‘ Delphi*, Dru- 
■■  (ilia , privately , 

Dio.  I am  rewarded  in  the  Ad  : your  freedome 
to  mt's  ten  thoufand  Triumphs  : You  Sir,  Chare 
in  all  my  Glories.  And  unkind  Aurelia, 
from  being  a Captive,  ftill  command  the  Vidor, 

Nephew,  remember  by  whofe  gift  you  are  free; 

You  I afford  my  pitie  j bafer  minds 

infultonthe  afflided.  You fhall know, 

Vertue  and  Courage  is  admir'd  and  lov'd 
in  Enemies  s but  more  of  that  hereafter. 

Thanks  to  your  valour ; to  your  fwords  I owe 
this  wreath  triumphant.  Nor  be  thou  forgot 
my  firft  poor  bondman,  Geta,  I am  glad 
thou  art  turn'd  tighter. 

Get.  'Twas  againft  my  will : 
but  now  I am  content  with’n 
Char.  But  imagine 

what  hohoiirs  can  be  done  to  you  beyond  thefe, 

tranfeending  all  example  j 'tisinyou 

to  will , in  us  to  ferve  it. 

Nig.  Wee  will  have 

his  Statue  of  pure  gold  fet  in  the  Capitol, 
and  he  that  bows  not  to  it  as  a god, 
makes  forfeit  of  his  head. 

Max.  I burft  with  envie } 
and  yet  thefe  honours,  which  conferred  on 
would  make  me  pace  on  air,  feem  not  to  move  hint* 

Dio.  Suppofe  this  done*  or  were  it  poffiblc 
I could  rife  higher  ftill,  I am  a man, 
and  all  thefe  Glories*  Empires  heap'd  upon  me, 
confirm'd  by  conftant  friends,  and  faithfull  Guir< 
cannot  defend  me  from  a (haking  fea  ver, 
or  bribe  the  ancorrupted  dart  of  death 
to  fpare  me  one  ihort  minute.  Thus  adorn'd 
in  thefe  triumphant  Robes,  my  body  yedds  not 
a greater  ftudow  then  it  did  when  I 
liv'd  both  poor,  and  obfcurc ; a fwords  (harp  point 
enters  my  flefti  as  far ; dreams  break  my  deep 


§ • 
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IGiu  0 brave,  brave  Geta  z 

^plaiesthc  divell  now* 


Per  fans  driven  *jf. 


for  honour,  *■'*** 

I rafijns  fhrink.  The  paflage  is  laid  open, 

£5  D,ocl(ft*n,  like  a fecond  Man, 

« itrong  ,rm  govern'd  by  the  fierce  Bellona , 
yrros  more  then  a man : His  fhield  ftruck  full 
,JJ“>  ^srtsi  which  now  are  his  defence 
Ohii  [^Enemies  fwords,  ftill  leads  the  way* 
tfle  Foregone  ftrong  Squadron, 

in  ml;, . _ , . . Alarm  s continued, 

jjnj  r"  Cofroe  in  his  own  perfon  fights, 

ltd,.. rm; ai?,^  y«  unrouted : Break  thorow  that, 
J.andaUisours,  R(treat. 

M'  viftory,  Vi  dory. 


Flourijb. 


as  when  I was  a private  man  * my  Paftions 
areftronger  tyrants  on  me  j nor  is  Greatneffe 
a faving  Antidote  to  keep  me  from 
a traitors  poyfon.  Shall  I praife  my  fortune, 
or  raife  the  building  of  my  happineffe 
on  her  uncertain  favour  ? or  prefume 
(he  is  my  owne,  and  fure,  that  yet  was  never 
conftant  to  any  ? fhould  my  reafon  fail  me 
(as  flattery  oft  corr  upts  it)  here's  an  example^ 
to  fpeak  how  far  her  fmiles  are  to  be  trufted ; 
The  rifing  Sun,  this  morning,  few  this  man 
the  Perfian  Monarsh,  and  thofe  Snbjeds  proud 
that  had  the  honour  but  to  kifle  his  feet ; 
and  yet  ere  his  diurnall  progrefle ends, 
hee  is  the  fcorn  of  Fortune : But  you'll  fay,’ 
Exeunt.  I that  (bee  forfook  him  for  his  want  of  courage^ 


t 
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but  never  leaves  the  bold*  Now  by  my  hopcSj 
of  peace  and  quiet  here,  I never  met 
a braver  Enemie : and  to  make  it  good, 

Ffff 


Cofroe, 


mum 


The  TropheteJJe. 


Gcfree , Cajfjirsa,  and  the  reft,  be  free, 
and  ranfomleffe  return, 

Cafr . To  fee  this  vertue 
is  more  to  me  then  Empire ; and  to  be 
orecome  by  you,  a glorious  vi&orie. 

Max.  What  a di veil  means  he  next  ? 

Dio.  I know  that  Glory 
is  like  Ale  ides  fhirt , ifitftay  onus 
till  pride  hath  mix’d  it  with  our  blood  j not  can  we 

part  with  it  atpleafure:  when  wee  would  uncafe, 

it  brings  along  with  it  both  flcfh  and  finews, 
and  leaves  us  living  monfters. 

Max.  Would  it  were  come 

• 4 ♦ • 

to  my  turn  to  put  it  on  s I'ld  run  the  hazzard. 

Dio.  No,  I will  not  be  pluck’d  out  by  the  ears 
out  of  this  glorious  caftle  j uncempell’d 
I will  furrender  rather : Let  it  futfice, 

X have  touch'd  the  height  ofhumane  happindfe, 
and  here  I fix  Nil  ultra.  Hitherto 
I have  liv’d  a fervant  to  ambitious  thoughts, 
and  fading  glories  .•  what  remains  of  life, 

I dedicate  to  Vertue  j and  to  keep 
i my  faith  untainted,  farewell  Pride  and  Pomp, 
and  circutnftance  of  glorious  Majeftie, 
farewell  for  ever.  Nephew,  I have  noted, 
that  you  have  long  with  fore  eyes  look’d  upon 

my  flourifhing  Fortune ; you  fhall  have  polfcflign 

of  my  felicitie : I deliver  up  . 

my  Empire,  and  this  Jem  I priz’d  above  it, 
and  all  things  elfe  that  made  me  worth  your  envie, 
freely  unto  you.  Gentle  Sir>  your  fuffrage, 
to  ftrengthen  this : the  fouldiers  love  I doubt  not ; 
his  valour  (Gentlemen)  will  deferve  your  ft 
which  let  my  prayers  further.  All  is  yours, 

But  I have  been  too  liberall,  and  giv’n  that 


rT.  / 


I would  be  Tenant  to. 
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Max.  Sir, I am  yours  ! ' 

I will  attend  you  there. 

Dio.  No,  keep  the  Court : 
ifeek  you  in  Rome  for  honour : I will  labour 
to  hnde  content  elf  where.  Diflfwade  me  not, 
by  - , I am  refblv’d.  And  now  Drulilla. 

i teInS  ?f  P°?rr  $ when  I vow’d  to  make  thee 

my  wife  : if  thy  love  fince  hath  fplt  nn 

fl am  ready  toperformit. 

Dru.  I ftOriOT  " * 

your  Perfon,ngt  jyqur  Fortunes : in  a cottage, 
being  yours,  iWan  Emprefle.  8 

; 'Del.  And  Ml  make  ‘ 

the  change  roofthgppy. 

*Dio.  Do  trie  tl^n  the  honour, 

fravrS^r  f rfor,nU ' Ypu  but  attend 
.wdcome  mjr  t®  A* ; and  as  a doe 

Wlih  Reft  tome..  t.knnnnr.Si^  — „ 
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■ Enter  Chorus. 

T he  War  Kith  glory  ended-  and  Cofroe 
w [edging  hit  fsaltie  to  Chariniis ) 
if  miff d in  peace , returns  to  Perjia : 

The  reft , arriving  fafely  unto  Rome, 

-.dec  entertain  d With  triumphs ; Maxitninjjj 
B y the  grace  and  intercejjion  of  his  Vncle,  ’ 

Saluted  C«efar  « hut  good Dioclefian, 

Weary  of  Pomp  and  State,  retires  himfelf 
With  a [mail  T rain , to  a mo  ft  private  Gram 
In  Lumbar  die  j Where  the  glad  Comtrey j},jVl, 
W ith  Rurall  S ports  to  give  him  entertainment  - 
With  Which  delighted , he  with  eafe  forgets 
All  fpecious  trifles , and fecurelj  t a ties 
X he  certain  pleafures  of  a private  life , 

But  oh  Ambition , that  eats  into 
With  venom* d teeth , true  thankfulnejfe,  mdkm. 
And  to  fupport  her  Greatneffe,  fafbions  fears 
D oubtSyOnd  preventions  to  decline  all  danstrs ' 
Which  in  the  place  of fafetiet  prove  her  ruine’t 

AH  which  be  pleafd  to  fee  in  Maximinian, 

2 o Whomy  his  confer’d  Soveraignty  U? as  like 
A large  fail  fill’d  full  With  afore-right  Winch, 
Thai  drowns  a f, mailer  Bark : and  hee  once  L 
Into  ingratitude , makes  m flop  in  mifehitf, 

But  violently  runs  on.  Allow  Maximinijn  ail, 
Honour , and  Empire , abfolute  command  - 
2 tt  being  ill,  long  great  he  cannot  ftand.  ’ 
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Aur.  Why  droops  my  Lord, my  Love, my  life,myG/ 
how  ill  this  dulnefie  doth  comport  with  Greatneffe? 
Does  not  (with  open  arms)  your  Fortune  court  you? 

Rome  knowyouforher  Mailer?  I my  felf 

confefieyou  for  my  Husband  ? love,  and  lerve you? 
if  you  contemn  not  thefe,  and  think  them  curfes, 
know  no  bleftings  that  ambitious  flcfli 

could  wifli  to  feel  beyond ’em. 

. : Max.  Beft  Aurelia, 
the  parent  and  the  nurfe  to  all  my  Glories, 
tis  not  that  thus  embracing  you,  I think 
there  is  a heaven  beyond  it,  that  begets 
thele  fad [retirements  j but  the  fear  to lofe 
what  it  is  hell  to  part  with  t better  to  have  liv’d 
| Poor  and  obfeure,  and  never  fcal’d  the  top 
o hilly  Empire,  then  to  die  with  fear 

to  be  thrown  headlong  down,  almoft  as  foon 
as  we  have  reach’d  it, 

| Thefe  are  Pannick  terrours 

I you  fafhion  to  your  feif  s Js  not  my  Brother 

i ^our  eclu*11  and  copartner  in  the  Empire) 
vow’d  and  confirm’d  your  friend  ? the  fouldier  confttf 
Hathmot  your  Uncle  Diode  fan  taken 
hislaft  farewell  o’th*  world  ? What  then  can  fliakeyt' 
Max.  The  thought  I may  be  lhaken : and  aflurance 
that  what  we  doe  poffefle  is  not  our  own, 


* 


The  Trophetejfe . 


, has  depending  on  another*  favour: 

:u  h hfne's  more  uncertain  (my  Aurelia) 

, Jr  that  (lands  not  on  his  proper  Bafis, 
‘inures  his  foundation.  Ill  make  plain 
:1“  of  doubts  and  fears ; for  what  (hould  I 

^ l from  you, that  are  to  be  familiar 

w k v moft  private  thoughts?Is  not  the  Empire 
W',;®LS  gift  ? and  may  he  not  refume  it 
1 1,  te3|  diftafte  ? Does  not  Char  inns 

£P°" 1 :n  my  defignes  ? And  what  is  Majedie 
tr°": , • divided  ? Does  not  the  infolent  Souldier 
"iiLfotnmand his  donative  ? And  what  can  take 
£il T0m  our  honour  ? No  (my  wife  Aurelia,) 

;°  0 you  am  more  then  all  the  world,  .. 

L you  are  tome;  as  wee  defire 

|S  “ Jure,  wee  mud  beabfolute, 

IC}1dow  no  equall : when  your  Brother  borrows 

Tlittle fplendor  that  he  has  from  us, 

‘ weareferv'd  for  fear,  not  at  entreaty, 

I,--  live  fafe;  fbut  till  then, we  but  walk 
JJavie  burthens  on  a fea  of  glafle, 

'j Som  weight  wUl  fink  us.  . 

‘ ^„r.  Your  Mother  brought  you 

iatothe  world  an  Emperor : you  perfwade 
•a!  what  I would  have  counfell’d : Neernefle  of  blood, 
t’efpeftofpietie,  and  thankfulneffe, 

Jill  the  holy  dreams  of  vertuous  fools 
,t,u(1  vanilh  into  nothing,  when  Ambition 
'{the  maker  of  great  minds,and  nurfe  of  honour) 

Ls  in  for  Empire.  On  then,  and  forget 
yourfimple  Uncle ; think  he  was  the  Matter 
(in  being  once  an  Emperor)  of  a Jewell, 
whole  worth  and  ufe  he  knew  not : For  Gharimu, 

'no  more  my  Brother,  if  hee  be  a (top 
to  what  you  purpofe ; hee  to  Me 's  a Granger,  • 
indfotobe  remov'd. 

Mix.  Thou  more  then  woman, 
jtloumafculine  Grcatnefle,  to  whofe  foaring  fpirit 
■to touch  the  ftars  feems  but  an  eafie  flight ; 

0 how  I glory  in  thee ! thofe  great  women 
Antiquitie  is  proud  cf,  thou  but  nam'd, 
m oe  n®  more  remembred  ; but  perfever, 
and  thou  (halt  fhine  among  thofe  lefler  lights 

Enter  Charirmsy  Nigery  Guard.  / 

;toall pofteritie  like  another  Phefa, 

2nd  fo  ador'd  as  fhe  is. 

A»r.  Here’S  Char  inns, 
his  brow  furrow'd  with  anger . 

Max.  Let  him  Gorin, 

J:id  you  fhall  hear  me  thunder. 

Gk  He  difpofe  of 

Jy  Provinces  at  his  pleafure  ? and  confer 
;nofe  honours  (that  are  onely  mine  to  give) 

"Pon  his  creatures  ? 

% Mighty  Sir,  aferibe  it 
‘or,ls  affurance  of  your  love  and  favour, 

, 10t  to  pride  or  malice.  . ' 

Ck  No,  good  N iger, 

jcurtefie  fhall  not  fool  me ; he  (hall  know  - 
[nt  jhand  to  raife  him,  and  defend  him, 
ip  ,j“e  continues  good : but  the  fame  Grength  J 

him  ufurp  upon  my  Right, 
a*  tnkc  him  to  the  Center.  You  are  well  met.  Sir. 

,i  t>x'  As  you  make  the  Encounter : Sir, I hear, 

int/eu  r?Pi°e>and  hold  your  felf  much  griev'd, 

Jt>  Without  your  good  leave,  I bellow'd 

ti  f ■ 


the  Gailian  Proconiulfhip  upon 
a follower  of  mine. 

Cha.  'Tis  true : and  wonder 
you  durft  attempt  it. 

Max.  Duift,  Charimts  ? 

Cha.  Durit : , 

again,  I (peak it : Think  you  me  fo  tame, 
fo  leaden  and  unaiftivc,  to  fit  down 
with  fuch  difhonour  ? But, recall  yoyr  grant, 

and  fpeedily  ; or  by  the  Roman  — - 

thou  tripft  thine  own  heels  up,  and  haft  no  part 

in  Rome,  or  in  the  Empire. 

Max.  Thou  bjft  none, 
but  by  permifiion ; Alas,  poor  Charintts, 
thou  (h.dow  of  an  Emperor,*I  (corn  thte, 
thee,  and  thy  foolifh  threa  s ; The  gods  appoint  him 
the  abfolute  d ifpofer  of  the  Earth, 

that  has  the  (herped  fvvord.  I am  fure  (Charinw  ) 
thou  wear'll  one  without  edge.  When  cruell  Aper 
had  kill'd  Numerianus,  thy  Brother, 

(an  aft  that  would  have  made  a trembling  coward 
more  daring  then  Alcides ) thy  bafe  feare 
made  thee  wink  at  it  : then  rofe  up  my  Uncle 
(for  the  honour  of  the  Empire,andofRome ) 
againd  the  Traitor,  and  among  his  Guards 
pumfh'd  the  treafon  s This  bold  daring  ad 
got  him  the  Souldiers  fuffrages  to  b cGafar, 

And  howfoever  his  too  gentle  nature 
allow’d  thee  the  name  only,  as  his  gift,, 

I challenge  the  fuccefiion. 

Cha,  Thou  arc  cozen’d. 

When  the  receiver  of  a courtefie 
cannot  fuftain  the  weight  it  carries  with  it, 

'cis  but  a Triall,  not  a pretent  Aft. 

Thou  hid  in  a few  dayes  of  thy  (hort  Reign, 
in  over. weening  pride,  riot  and  luds, 

(ham'd  noble  Dioclefian , and  his  gift : 
nor  doubt  J,  when  it  (hall  arrive  unto 
his  certain  knowledge,  how  the  Empire  grones 
under  thy  Tyranny,  but  hee  will  for  lake 
his  private  life.and  once  again  refume 
his  laid-by  Majeftie*  or  at  lead,  make  choice 
of  fuch  an  Atlas  as  may  bear  this  burthen, 
too  heavie  for  thy  fhouldiers.  Toeffeftthis, 
lend  your  afliftance  (Gentlemen)  and  then  doubt  not 
but  that  this  mufhroom  (fjprung  up  in  a night) 

(hall  as  foon  wither.  And  for  you  ( Aurelia) 
if  you  edeem  your  honour  more  then  tribute 
paid  to  your  lothfome  appetite,  as  a Furie 
flie  from  his  loofe  embraces : fo  farewell  j 
ere  long  you  (hall  hear  more.  Exeunt] 

Aur.  Are  you  (truck  dumb,  £ 

that  you  make  no  reply  ? j 
Max.  Sweet,  I will  doe, 
and  after  talk : I will  prevent  their  plots, 
and  tusn  them  on  their  own  accurfed  heads. 

My  Uncle  ? good : I mud  not  know  the  names 
of  Pietie  or  Pitie.  Steel  my  heart, 
defire  of  Empire,  andindrqft  me,  that 
the  Prince  that  over  others  would  bear  fway,  j 
checks  at  no  Let  that  fiops  him  ia  his  way. 

Exeunt . 
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3 • Sb,  we  know  it  Sir  j and  we  defire  your  Wn  A. 
Dn  us  amongft  your  humble  fervants  rttli 


to  reckon 


1 Sh.  Do  you  think  this  great  man  will  continue  here  ? 

2 Sh.  Continue  here  ? what  elfe  ? hee  has  bought  the 
great  Farmej 

a great  man,  with  a great  Inheritance, 
and  ail  the  ground  about  it,  all  the  woods  too ; 
and  (lock’d  it  like  an  Emperor.  Now, all  our  (ports  again 
and  all  our  merry  Gambols,  our  May-Ladies, 
our  evening-daunces  on  the  Green,  our  Songs, 
our  Holliday  good  cheer,  our  Bag-pipes  now  Boyes, 

(hall  make  the  wanton  Laflas  skip  again, 
our  Sheep-jftiearings,  and  all  our  knacks. 

3 Sh.  Buthearkye,  ' 

we  muft  not  call  him  Emperor. 

I Ceuntr.  That’s  all  one  j 
he  is  the  king  of  good  fellowes,  that's  no  treafon  • 
and  fo  I’ll  call  him  (till,  though  I be  hang'd  foi't. 

I grant  ye,  he  has  given  his  honour  to  another  man, 
he  cannot  give  his  humour : he  is  a brave  fellow, 
and  will  love  us, and  we'll  love  him.  Come  hither  Ladon, 
what  new  Songs,  and  what  geers  ? 

3 Sh.  Enough:  I’ll  tell  ye 
he  comes  abroad  anon  to  view  his  grounds, 
and  with  the  help  of  Tkirfit , and  old  Egon, , 

(if  his  whorfon  could  begon)  & Amaryllis, 
and  fome  few  more  o’th  wenches,  we  will  meet  him, 
and  ftrike  him  fuch  new  Springs,  and  fuch  free  welcoms, 
(hall  make  him  fcorn  an  Empire,  forget  Majeftie, 
and  make  him  bleffe  the  hour  he  liv'd  here  happy.  . 

2 Countr.  And  we  will  fecond  ye,  we  hontft  Garters, 

we  lads  o’th'  la(h,  with  feme  blunt  entertainment, 

our  Teams  to  two  pence,  will  give  him  fome  content, 
or  wee’ll  bawl  fearfully. 

3 sh.  Hee  cannot  expeft  now 

his  Courtly  entertainments,  and  his  rare  Muficks, 
and  Ladies  to  delight  him  with  their  voyces  j 
honeft  and  cheerfull  toyes  from  honeft  meanings, 
and  the  beft  hearts  they  have.  We  muft  be  neat  all  j 
on  goes  my  ruflet  jerkin  with  blue  buttons. 

i Sh.  And  my  green  flops  I was  married  in ; my  bonnet 
with  my  carnation  point  with  filver  tags,  boyes : 

Y ou  know  where  I won  it* 


i Countr.  Thou  wilt  nere  be  old,  Alexis , 

-_J  SK  And  1 ^all  find  fome  toyes  that  have  uccu  iaTOi 
cl  e^’ ai1,  ucb  knacks  : for  there  be  wenches. 

? fu  My  mantle  §oes  on  *0o  I plaid  young  Paris  in, 

and  the  ne  w garters  Amaryllis  fCnt  me.  (ces 

NeiSo  iJ/f  y £S  S Wt'U  a11  be  fe*ndfom  ■and  wafh  our  fa- 
JNeighbour,I  fee  a remnant  of  March  daft 

that  s hatch'd  into  your  chaps : I pray  ye  be  careful!. 

. ....  Enter  Geta, 

ana  mundificyour  muzzell. 

t 111  *o th' Barbers, 

It  frail  coft  me  I know  what.  Who's  this  ? 

3 'Sh.  Give  room, neighbours, 

Fnrr  ^ 5 g°dS  bkffe  Y°™  Worfliip. 

‘ Cou”,r-  Encreafe  your  Mafterlhip. 

Get.  Thanks,  my  good  people : 

Stand  off,  and  know  your  duties : as  I take  it 

you  are  the  labouring  people  of  this  village 

aSd  fihat  keep  *h.e  Stand  farther! off  yet, 

and  mingle  not  with  my  Authoritie,  ■ 


and  that  our  Country  Sports,  Sir, 

Get.  Foryour  Sports,  Sir, 

they  may  be  feen,  when  I (hall  think  convenient 
when  out  of  my  diferetion,  I fihall  view  'em,  ’ 
and  hold  'em  fit  for  licence.  Ye  look  upon  me 
and  look  upon  me  ferioully,  as  ye  knew  me : ' 

Tis  true,  I have  been  a Rafcall,  as  you  are, 
a fellow  of  no  mention,  nor  no  mark, 
juft  fuch  another  piece  of  durt,  fo  faihion’d ; 

But  Time,  that  purifies  all  things  of  merit, 
has  fet  another  (lamp.  Come  neerer  now, 
and  be  not  fearfull ; I take  oft  my  aufteritie : 
and  know  me  for  the  great  and  mighty  Steward 
under  this  man  of  Honour : know  ye  for  my  vaflal? 
and  at  my  pleafure  j I can  difpeople  ye,  1 

can  blow  you  and  your  cattell  out  o’th'  Countrey: 
but  fear  me, and  have  favour.  Come, go  along  with  me.' 
and  I will  hear  your  Songs,  and  perhaps  like  'em  ’ 
3>  S6.  I hope  you  will.  Sir.  F ' 

Cj‘t.  Tis  not  a thing  impcflible. 

Perhaps  I’ll  fing  my  felf,  the  more  to  grace  ye 
and  if  I like  your  women. 

3.  Sh.  Wt’U  have  the  beft, Sir, 
handfom  young  Girls. 

, . Pet;  Jhe  hand Comer, the  better.  Enter  VdAk, 

May  bring  your  wives  too,  'twill  be  all  one  charge  to  ve ' 
for  1 muft  know  your  Families* 

Del.  'Tis  well  faid, 

lis  well  faid,  hontft  friends ; I know  ye  are  hatching 

fome  plealur  able  fports  for  your  great  Landlord; 

fill  him  with  joy,  and  win  him  a friend  to  ye, 

and  make  this  little  Grange  feem  a large  Empire, 

!et  out  with  home-contents ; I'll  work  his  favour, 
which  daily  (hall  be  on  ye* 

3*  Sh.  Then  well  fing  daily, 
and  make  him  the  beft  Sports. 

Del.  Inftrudt  'em  Geta% 
and  be  a merry  man  again. 

Get.  Will  ye  lend  me  a divell, 
that  we  may  daunce  awhile  ? 

Del  111  lend  thee  two. 
and  Bag-pipes  that  (hall  blow  alone. 


Get.  I thank  ye  : 

sh.  And  I frail  find"  fome  toyes  that  ha  ve  been  favors  ! 1 dk"ow  y°“r  divels  of  a cooler  complexion  firft 

nnf,.o,„»c  -l.  y, naYe  Deen  ravors>  I Come,follow,follow  j 111  go  fit  and  fee  ye.  m 

Ewer  Diocles , and  Dru  fillet. 

Dell.  Do  j and  be  ready  an  hour  hence,  and  bring'® 
for  m the  Grove  you'll  find  him.  i 

n"  Dr  u fill,  a 


the  partner  of  my  beft  contents : I hope  now 
you  dare  beleeve  me. 

Dr#.  Yes,  and  dare  fay  to  ye, 

I think  ye  now  moil  happie. 

Dio.  You  fay  true  (Sweet) 

or  y my-  . 1 find  now  by  experience, 

Content  was  never  Courtier. 

Dr«.  j pray  ye  wajj(  00)  . 

the  cool  frades  of  the  Grove  invite  ye. 

Dw.  O my  Deereft  J 

lPfn  caft  offhis  ambitious  Greatneife 
and  funk  into  the  fweetneffe  ofhimfelf  j 

built  his  foundation  upon  honeft  thoughts, 
no  great,  but  good  Defircs  his  daily  iervants : 
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he  deeps!  how  joyfully 


| s again,  and  looks  on  his  pofitflions. 

Ml! 1 n Ac  IIT<VK  r\\  nr 


£' fro®  his  willing  labours  feeds  with  pleafure? 

'd  hanes  no  Comets  in  the  fliapes  of  Crowns, 

"like  oor  fweet  contents : nor  here,  Drufilla, 

'°‘es  like  Eclipfes,  darken  our  endeavours : 

U 1 v»  here  without  rivals,  kifle  with  innocence  j 
"iLuehts  as  gentle  as  our  lips ; our  children 
I double  heirs  both  of  our  forms  and  faiths. 

' jL  I *®  §Iad  ye  make  this  ri8ht  ufe  of  fweetneflc, 

this  fweet  retirednefle. 

p,„.  T is  fweet  indeed  (love) 

! ,nd  every  circun  fiance  about  it,  (hews  it. 

lw  liberal  is  the  fpring  in  every  place  here  ? 

! sheartificial  Court  (hews  but  a fhadow, 

■ s painted  imitation  of  this  glory. 

Smell  to  this  flower,htre  Nature  has  her  excellence : 

!:t all  the  perfumes  of  the  Empire  pafiethis, 
ilic  carefull’ft  Ladies  cheek  (hew  luch  a colour, 
ibare  gilded  and  adulterate  vanities, 
fed  herein  Povertie  dwells  noble  Nature. 

What  pains  we  take  to  cool  our  wines, to  allay  us, 

1 be  low  t. 

iiidbury  quick  the  fuming  god  to  quench  us, 
methinkfi this Cryftal  Well?  Ha ! what  ftrange  mufick  ? 

'lis underneath,  fure : how  it  ftirs  and  joys  me  ? 
tow  all  the  birds  fet  on  ? the  fields  redouble 
their  odoriferous  fweets  ? Heark  how  the  ecc  hoes 

Enter  a Spirit  from  the  Well . 

Druf.  See,  Sir,  thofe  flowers 
from  out  the  Well/pring  to  your  entertainment. 


die.  Blefleme. 


Enter  ‘Del phi  a. 


dm.  Be  not  afraid,  ’t  is  fome  good  Angel 
that  *s  come  to  welcotn  ye. 
dtl.  Go  neer  and  hear,  fon. 

Song . * 

die.  0 mother,  thank  ye, thank  ye, this  waS  your  will. 
del, You  (hall  not  want  delights  to  blefie  your  prdence. 
Now  ye  are  honeft,  all  the  Stars  lTi-.Il  honour  ye. 

Enter  Jhepherds  and  dancers. 

Sfay.here are Countrey-fhepherdsjhere is  fome  fporttoo, 

| irdyou  mud  grace  it,  Sir  j 't  was  meafif  fo  Welfdfh  ye  j 
% (hall  never  feel  your  joy.  Sit  d own,  fon. 

dime  of  Shepherds  and  Shepherdefes  ; Pan  leading 

the  men,  Ceres  the  maids. 

Hold)  hold,  my  Meflenger  appears : leave  off,  friends, 

<aveoff  a while,  and  breathe. 
dm.  What  news  ? ye  are  pale,  mother. 

, No,  I am  careful  of  thy  fafety  (fon) 

-not affrighted,  but  fit  ftill ; I ara  with  thee. 

Enter  Maximinian,  Aurelia,  Sottldiers. 

/ now  dance  out  your  dance.  Do  you  know  that  per- 
fnot amaz'd,  but  let  him  (hew  hisdreadfullsft. 

fox.  How  confident  he  fits  amongft  his  pleafures, 

«id  what  a chearlul  colour  fhews  in's  face, 

Jc  jfthefees  me  too,  the  Souldiers  with  me. 

• rf ' fpeedie  in  y cur  work , (you  will  be  ftopt  elfel 

you  are  an  Emperour.  1 

I will  about  it. 

».  My  Royal  Coufin,  how  I joy  to  fee  ye, 

^ your  Royal  EmprefTe. 
ie*x‘  ^ou  are  too  kinde.  Sir. 

in tU  n°r  t0  eat  and  t0  forfeit 

llnnt C ^00r  ^^°wni(h  pleafures ; but  to  tell  ye 
ok  “Pon  ye  like  my  Winding-  flieet. 


the  Coffin  of  my  Greatneffe,  nay,  my  Grave ; 
for  whilft  ycu  are  alive 
Dio.  Alive,  my  Coufin  ? 

Max.  I fay,  Alive.  I am  no  Emperour  j 
nothing  but  mine  own  difquiet. 

Dio,  Stay,  Sir. 

Max.  I cannot  llay.The  Souldiers  doat  upon  ye* 

I would  fain  fpareye;  but  mine  own fecuritic 
compels  me  to  forget  you  are  my  Uncle, 
compels  me  to  forget  you  made  me  Cafar  : 
lor  whilft  you  are  remembred,  I am- buried. 

Dio.  Did  not  I makeye  Emperour, dear  Coufin, 
the  free  gift  from  my  fpecial  grace  ? 

Del,  Fear  nothing. 

Dio.  Did  not  I chufe  this  povertie, to  raife  you  ? 
that  Royal  woman  gave  into  your  arms  too  ? 
blefs’d  ye  with  her  bright  beautie  ? gave  the  fouldier, 
the  fouldier  that  hung  to  me.  fix'd  him  on  ye  ? 
gave  ye  the  worlds  command  ? 

Max.  This  cannot  help  ye. 

Dio.  Yet  this  (hall  eafe  me.  Gan  ye  be  fo  bafe  (Coufin) 
fo  far  from  Noblentffe,  fb  far  from  nature, 
as  to  forget  all  this  ? to  tread  this  Tie  out  ? 
raife  to  your  felf  fo  foul  a monument 
that  every  common  foot  (hall  kick  afunder  l 
inuft  my  blood  glue  ye  to  your  peace  l 
Max.  It  muft,  Uncle } 

I ftand  too  loofe  elfe,and  my  foot  too  feeble : 
you  gone  once, and  their  love  retir'd,I  am  rooted. 

Dio.  And  cannot  this  removed  poor  ftate  obfeure  me  ? 
I do  not  feek  for  ycurs,  nor  enquire  ambitioufly 
after  your  growing  Fortunes.  Take  heed,  my  kirifman, 
ungratefulncffeand  blood  mingled  together, 
will,  like  two  furious  Tides 
Max.  - 1 muft  fail  thorow  'em : 
let  ’em  be  Tides  of  death,  Sir,  I muft  ftem  up. 

D U.  Hear  but  this  laft,and  wifely  yet  confider ; 

Place  ronnd  about  my  Grange  a Garifon, 
that  if  I offer  to  exceed  my  limits, 
or  ever  in  my  common  talk  name  Emperour, 
ever  converfe  with  any  greedie  fouldier, 
or  look  for  adoration,  nay, for  courtefie 
above  the  days  falute.-;i— 'Think  who  has  fed  ye, 
think  (Coufin)  who  I am. Do  ye  flight  my  mifery? 

Nay, then  I charge  thee ; nay, I meet  thy  crueltie. 

This  cannot  fervejpreparesNow  fall  on,fouldiers, 
and  all  the  trealure  that  I have. 

Thunder  and  Lightning. 

Sould.  The  earth  fhakes ; 

we  totter  up  and  down  j we  cannot  ftand.  Sir  j 
me  thinks  the  mountains  tremble  too. 

2 Sould,  The  fiafhes 

how  thick  and  hot  they  come  ? we  (hall  be  burn’d  all. 
Del.  Fall  on,  Souldiers ; 

you  that  fell  innocent  blood,  fall  on  full  bravely. 

Sould.  We  cannot  ftir. 

D el.  You  haveyour  libertie, 
firhayeyeti.  Lady.  - One  of  _ 

A hand  frith  a Bolt  appears  above. 

Do  you  ftand  amaz'd  l Look  ore  thy  head,  Maximinian, 
look,  to  thy  terrour,  what  over-hangs  thee : 
nay,  it  will  nail  thee  dead ; look  how  it  threatens  thee : 
the  Bolt  for  vengeance  on  ungrateful  wretches  ; 
the  Bolt  of  innocent  blood  s read  thofe  hot  characters, 
and  fpell  the  will  of  heaven.  Nay,  lovely  Lady, 
you  muft  take  part  too,  as  fpur  to  ambition. 


f‘  * 


'The  Trophetejfe, 


Are yc  humble  ? Now  fpeak  j my  part  ’&  ended. 

Does  all  yeur  glory  (hake  ) 

Max.  Hear  us,  great  U ncle, 
good  and  great  Sir,  be  pitiful  unto  us  : 
belowe  your  feet  we  lay  our  lives  : be  merciful » 
begin  you,  heaven  will  follow. 

Aur.  Oh,  it  (hakes  dill. 

Max.  And  dreadfully  it  threatens.  We  acknowledge 
our  bafe  and  foul  intentions.  Stand  between  us  j 
for  faults  confefs'd,  they  lay,  are  half  forgiven. 

We  are  forry  for  our  fins.  Take  from  us,  Sir, 

that  glorious  weight  that  made  us  fwell.that  poifon’d  us ; 

that  made  of  Majeftie  I laboured  under, 

(too  heavie  and  too  mighty  for  my  manage) 
that  my  poor  innocent  days  may  turn  again, 
and  my  minde,  pure,  may  purge  me  of  thefe  curfe; 
by  your  old  love,  the  blood  that  runs  between  us. 

The  hand  take n in. 

Aur.  By  that  love  once  ye  bare  to  me,  by  that  Sir, 
that  blefled  maid  enjoys 

Dio.  Rile  up,  dear  Coufin, 
and  be  your  words  your  judges  : I forgive  ye  s 
great  as  ye  are,  enjoy  that  greatneffe  ever, 
whilft  I mine  own  Content  make  mine  own  Empire. 
Once  more  I give  ye  all  j learn  to  deferve  it. 


and  live  to  love  your  Good  more  then  your  Greati^ 
Now  (hew  your  loves  to  entertain  this  Emperour 

my  honeft  neighbours.  Gcta,  fee  all  handfom,  ’ 

Your  Grace  muft  pardon  us,  our  houfe  is  little  • 
but  fuch  an  ample  welcom  as  a poor  man  * 
and  his  true  love  can  make  you  and  your  Emprcflf 
Madam,  we  have  no  dainties. 

Aur.  ' f is  enough,  Sir  j 
we  (hall  enjoy  the  riches  of  your  goodueflfe. 

Sou  Id.  Long  live  the  good  and  gracious  bitckU 
Dio.  I thank  ye,Souldiers,  I forgive  your  rafW 
And  Royal  Sir,  long  may  they  love  and  honour  ye 

Drums  march  ttfmctt 
What  Drums  are  tbofe  ? *' 

Del.  Meet  'em,  nay  honeft  fon, 

they  arc  thy  friends,  Charintu  and  the  old  Souldiers 
that  come  to  refcue  thee  from  thy  hot  Coufin. 

But  all  is  well,  and  turn  all  into  welcoms : 
two  Emperours  you  muft  entertain  now. 

Dio.  O dear  mother, 

I have  will  enough,  but  I want  room  and  glory,  fti, 
‘Del.  That  (hall  be  my  care.  Sound  your  pipes  now  ne;.' 
and  all  your  handfom  fports.  Sing  'em  full  welcoms, 
Dio.  And  let  'em  know,our  true  love  breeds  moreftorics 
and  perfeft  joys,  then  Kings  do,  and  their  glories. 
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Enter  Bonded)  Daughters,  Hengo,  Nennius , 

Souldicrs • » 

we  hardv  Romanes  t O ve 


: Arms  , the  biuflhing 
ftiame  of  fouldiers ; 
are  thefe  the  men  that  conquer  by 
inheritance? 

Sic  fortune-makers?  thefe  the  JUiant% 

Enter  CaratacL 

tilt  with  the  Sun  meafure  the  end  of  Nature, 
siting  the  world  but  one  Rome  and  one  Cafar  ? 

Sto, ho w they  flee  ! Cafarshh  foul  dwells  in  'em;  ' 
to  mothers  got  ’em  fleeping,  plea  fure  nurft  'em, 
to  bodies  fweat  with  fweet  oils,  loves  allurements, 

^ lull ic  Arms.  Dare  they  fend  thefe  to  feek  us, 
yzRomne  Girls  ? Is  Britain  grown  fo  wanton  ? 

ro  we  have  beat 'em,  iVf  fcatter'd  'em, 

• through  their  big- bon'd  Germans,  on  whofe  Pikes 
^honour  of  their  adions  (it  in  triumph, 

11  e™emes  for  fongs  to  (hame  'em,  and  a woman* 

« . __  * 'em,  Nennius  j a weak  woman, 

• "oinan  beat  thefe  Romanes, 

wf.  So  it  feems.  - 

■'®n  would  flume  to  talk  fo. 

**  Who  *s  that  ? 

fo.  I. 

Coufin,  do  you  grieve  my  fortunes  ? 

i.  ' Bowduca,  - 

roQ  c Is  fbe  bearing  of  your  fortunes ; 

!.-siLj'0?®ucfl  winde  to  your  fail:  Difcretiorl 
ynur.,. a‘°“r  are  the  twins  of  Honour, 

ivid?:  0§ether> make  a Conquerour ; 

l;M  a talker.  >T  is  a truth, 

itmth  Z 38  fied  be^ore  us  twice,  and  routed ; 
not on°U§ht to cro wn  the  gods  for.  Lady, 

ongues.  A truth'is  none  of  curs. 


nor  in  our  ends,  more  then  the  noble  bearing  si 
for  then  it  leaves  to  be  a vertue,  Lady ; 
and  we  that  have  been  Viftors,  beat  our  Elves, 
when  we  infult  upon  our  honours  fubjeft. 

Ron.  My  valiant  Coufin,  is  it  foul  to  fay 
what  liberty  and  hononr  bid  us  do, 
and  what  the  gods  allow  us  ? 

Car,  No,  B ondttca, 

fo  what  we  fay,  exceed  not  what  we  do. 

Ye  call  the  Romanes  tearful,  fleeing  Romanes, 
and  Romane  Girls,  the  lees  of  tainted  plealures ; 
does  this  become  a doer  ? are  they  fuch  ? 

Bon.  They  are  no  more. 

Car.  Where  is  your  Conqueft  then  ? 
why  are  your  Altars  crown'd  with  wreathes  of  flowers, 
the  hearts  with  gilt  horns  waiting  for  the  fire  ? 
the  holy  Druides  com pofing  fongs 
of  everlartinglife  to  Victory  ? 

Why  are  thefe  triumphs.  Lady?  for  a May. game? 
for  hunting  a poor  herd  of  wretched  Romanes  ? 
is  it  no  more  ? (hut  up  your  Temples,  Britains , 
and  let  the  Husband- man  redeem  his  heifers ; 
put  out  our  holy  fires ; no  Timbrel  ring ; 
let's  home,  and  fleep  j for  fuch  great  overthrows, 
a Candle  burns  too  bright  a facrifice, 
a Glow-worms  tail  too  full  a flame,  O Nenniut0 
thou  hadft  a noble  Uncle  knew  a Romane, 
and  how  to  fpeak  him,  how  to  give  him  weight 
in  both  his  fortunes. 


Bov. 


I think 


ye  doit  upon  thefe  Romanes,  Caratach. 

Car . Witnefle  thefe  wounds,  I do  ; they  were  fairly 


I love  an  enemy  : I was  born  a fouldier ; 
and  he  that  in  the  head  on 's  Troop  defies  me 
bending  my  manly  body  with  his  fword, 

I make  a'Miftris.  Yellow  treffed  Hymen 
ne'er  ty ’d  a longing  Virgin  with  more  joy. 


(given. 


The  Tragedie  of  Bon  due  a. 


then  I am  married  to  that  man  that  wounds  me : 
and  are  not  all  thefe  Romane  ? Ten  ftrack  Battels 


I fuckt  thefe  honour’d  fears  from , and  all  Romani : 


tenyeers  of  bitter  nights  and  heavie  marches 
when  many  a frozen  ftorm  fung  thorowlmy  Curaffe, 
and  made  it  doubtful  whether  that  or  I 


were  the  more  ftubborn  metal, have  I wrought  thorow. 


and  all  to  try  thefe  Romanis.  Ten  times  a night 
I have  fwom  the  Rivers,  when  the  ftarsof  Rome 


(hot  at  me  is  I floated,  and  the  billows 


tumbled  their  watry  ruines  on  my  fhoulders, 
chatging  my  batter’d  fidcs  with  troops  of  Agues  ; 
and  ftill  to  try  thefe  Romanes , whom  I found 
(and  if  I lye,  my  wounds  be  henceforth  backward, 
and  be  you  witnefle,  gods,  and  all  my  dangers) 

as  ready , and  as  full  of  that  I brought 

(which  was  not  feir  nor  A'ght)  as  valiant, 
as  vigilant,  as  wife,  to  do  and  luffer, 
ever  advanced  as  forward  as  the  Britains, 


their  deeps  as  fliort, their  hopes  as  high  as  ours, 
I,  and  as  (ubtil,  Lady.  *T  is  dlhonour. 


| and,  follow’d,  will  be  impudence,  Benduca, 
and  grow  to  no  belief,  to  taint  thefe  Romanes . 
Have  not  I feen  the  Britains 


Bond.  What  ? 


Difliearted, 

; run,  run,  Bonduca , not  the  quick  rack  fwifeer  ; 
j the  virgin  from  the  hated  ravilher 
\ not  half  fo  fearful  ? not  a flight  drawn  home, 
a round  ftone  from  a Sling,  a lovers  with 
ere  made  that  haftc  that  they  have.  By 


I have  feen  thefe  Britains , that  you  magnifle, 


j run  as  they  would  have  out-run  time,  and  roaring 
1 bafely  for  mercy,  roaring : the  light  fhadows . 
that  in  a thought  feur  ore  the  fields  of  Corn, 


halted  on  crutches  to  ’em. 


, 


HBofK  O ye  Powers, 
what  Icandals  do  I fuflxr  ? 


4 iA  « 


| Car . Ye Bonduca, 

I have  feen  thee  run  too,  and  thee,  Ntnnim 


yea,  run  apace,  both ; then  when  Penyits 

m m ft  * ft 


s 


the  Romam  Girl  cut  thorow  your  armed  Carts, 
j and  drive ’em  head  long  on  ye  down  the  hill ; 
then  when  he  hunted  ye,  like  Britain-  Foxe6, 

^ m ^ ft  m * * ft  ^ ^ 


Jr'i 


more  by  the  fent  then  fight : then  did  I fee 
thefe  valiant  and  approved  men  of  Britain , 


like  boading  Owls, creep  into  tods  of  Ivie, 


and  hoot  their  fears  to  one  anothar  nightly. 
Nen.  And  what  did  you  then,  Caratach  ? 
Car . I fled  too. 


Jewel  had  been  loft  then. 


young  Hengo  there  j he  trafht  me,  Nennius : 


for  when  your  fears  out-run  him,  then  ftept  I, 


and  in  the  head  of  all  the  Romane  fury 
took  hiai,  and  with  my  tough  Belt  to  my  back 
I buckled  him  ; behinde  him,  my  fure  Shield; 
and  then  I follow’d.  If  I fay  I fought  * 


five  times  in  bringing  off  this  bud  of  Britain , 

▼ 1 _ _ . % • • V T • J V f i « 
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I lye  not,  Nennius.  Neither  had  ye  heard 
me  fpeak  this,  or  ever  feen  the  childc  more. 


but  that  the  fon  of  vertue,  Penjust 


feeing  me  fleer  thorow  all  thefe  ftorms  of  danger. 


my  helm  ftill  in  my  hand,  my  fword  my  prow, 
turn'd  to  my  fo  my  face,  he  cri'd  out  nobly. 


Go,  B ritain,  bear  thy  Lions  whelp  off  fafeJy  ♦ 

thy  manly  fword  has  ranfom’d  thee : grow  ftrong. 


and  let  me  meet  thee  once  again  in  arms ; 


then  if  thou  ftand'ft,  thou  art  mine.  I took  his  off. 
and  here  I am  to  hohoiir  him . cr’ 


Bon,  O Coufin, 


from  what  a flight  of  honour  haft  thou  checkt  me  > 
what  wouldft  thou  make  me,  Caratach  ? 


Car.  See,  Lady, 
the  noble  ufe  of  others  in  our  Ioffes ; 


does  this  affltft  ye  ? Had  the  Romanes  cri’d  this 
and  as  we  have  done  theirs,  fung  out  thefe  fortunes 
rail’d  on  our  bafe  condition,  hooted  at  us,  ’ 


made  marks  as  far  as  the  earth  was  ours,  to  (hew  us 
nothing  but  fea  could  ftop  our  flights ; defpu'J  us 

equal  whether  banqu 


or  beating  of  the  Britains  were  more  bufinefle 

# ft  ft  _ ft*  i 9 


it  would  have  gall'd  ye. 

Bon . Let  me  think  we  conquer'd. 


Car.  Do ; but  fo  think,  as  we  may  be  conquer’d; 
and  where  we  have  found  vertue,  though  in  thofe 

(nit. 


that  came  to  make  us  Haves,  let '«  cheri 


fince  Julius  landed, 
that  was  of  ftrength  and  worth,  but  like  Records 

OurRegifters, 


they  file  to  after-ages, 
the  Romanes , are  for  noble  deeds  of  honour ; 


and  (half  we  burn  their  mentions  with  upbraiding 


A/  • * IIVU  AAtALV  UIUU^ 

more  then  my  fortunes  durft  j for  they  abus'd  me, 
and  wound  me  up  fo  high,  I fwell’d  with  glory : 


We, 


thy  temperance  has  cur'd  that  Tympany, 
and  given  me  health  again,  nay,  more  diferetion. 


Shall  we  have  peace  ? for  now  I love  thefe  Romm. 
Car.  Thy  love  and  hate  are  both  unwife  ones,Lady 

Bon.  Y our  reafon  ? 


Nen.  Is  not  Peace  the  end  of  Arms  ? 


Car.  Not  where  the  caufe  implies  a general  Commit; 
had  we  a difference  with  fome  petfie  Ifle, 
or  with  our  neighbours  (Lady)  for  our  Landmarks, 

ft  ft  ft  ft  g>  M ^ # V Jfc 


the  taking  in  of  fome  rebellious  Lord, 

I ft  ft  . ft  'ft  _ ^ # 


or  making  a head  againft  Commotions, 
after  a day  of  Blood,  Peace  might  be  argued  s 
But  where  wc  grapple  foa  the  ground  we  live  on, 
the  Libertie  we  hold  as  dear  as  life. 


the  gods  we  worfhip,  and  next  thofe,  our  Honours, 
and  with  thofe  (words  that  know  no  end  of  Battel; 


thofe  men  befide  themfelves  allow  no  neighbour; 

ft  ift  ft  ft  * ft  ""  _ ^ ^ ^ ft  . ft  • 


thofe  mindes  that  where  the  day  is  claim  inheritance, 
and  where  the  fun  makes  ripe  the  fruits,  their  harveft, 


and  where  they  march,  but  meafure  out  more  groatii 

f t ■ a m « ^ . I 0 * 


to  adde  to  Rome,  and  here  i’  tb'  bowels  on  us ; 


it  muft  not  be ; no,  as  they  are  our  foes, 
and  thofe  that  muff  be  fo  until  we  tire ’em, 


0 

let 's  ufe  the  peace  of  Honour,  that 's  fair  dealing, 

That  hardy  Roment 


but  in  our  ends,  our  fwords. 
that  hopes  to  graft  hicnfelf  into  my  ftock, 
muff  firft  begin  his  kinred  under  ground, 
and  be  alli’d  in  afhes. 
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xy. 


so, 
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Id 

kar 

udi 

lady 
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as  thou  haft  nobly  fpoken,  (hall  be  done ; 


and  Hengo  to  thy  charge  I here  deliver  : 
the  Romanes  (hall  have  worthy  Wars 


pi< 

llcfe 


m 


Car.  They  fhall. 

And,  little  Sir,  when  your  young  bones  grow 

J ■ m %.  ft  M m 


and  when  I fecye  able  in  a morning 
to  beat  a dozen  boys,  and  then  to  breakfaft, 

r ft  m s*  A 


I’ll  tye  ye  to  a fword. 


Heng.  And  what  then.  Uncle  ? 


4 


tgedie  of  Honduca 


4 9 


Then  ye 
knave, 


*i “! Tod  mull  I kiu  fc,lt  °"ef 

MSwted.  boy,  I hope* 

I hope  five  hundred. 

That '$  a noble  boy.  Come,  worthy  Lady, 
Jl  our  feveral  charges,  and  henceforth 
id  enemy  both  weight  and  worth. 


Exeunt. 


Secunda 


fatcr  hnitts  and  PetiSius , two  Romant  Captains. 

hti‘l  What  ailft  thou,  man  ? doft  thou  want  meat  ? 

ht.  No. 

tail  Clothes  ? 

y,  Neither.  For  heavens  love,  leave  me. 

htk  Drink  ? 


Ye  tire  me 


u 'I  is  no  drink. 

Pttis.  I lay  ’£  is  drink : for  what  affi  idion 
cn  light  fo  heavie  on  a Souldier, 
to  dry  him  upas  thou  art,  but  no  drink? 

Tfiou  (halt  have  drink. 

Jim,  Prethee,  Petillittt — 

hill.  And  by  mine  honour.muah  drink, valiant  drink; 
never  tell  me,  thou  (halt  have  drink.  I fee, 
to  true  friend,  into  thy  wants : 'ds  drink  ; 
d when  1 leave  thee  to  a defolation,  i 

Specially  of  that  dry  nature,  hang  me. 

Jm u Why  do  you  do  this  to  me  ? 
hull.  For  I fee, 

although  your  modeftie  Would  fain  conceal  it, 
niichlits  as  fwectly  on  a Souldier, 
is  an  old  fide-faddle. 

]»».  What  do  you  fee  ? 

htiS.  I fee  as  far  as  day , that  thou  want'll  drink. 

Did  I not  finde  thee  gaping  like  an  Oyfter 
for  a ne  iv  tide  ? thy  very  thoughts  lie  bare 
leiloweebbe  ? thy  foul  that  rid  in  Sack, 
litsmoot'd  for  want  of  liquor  ? Do  but  lee 

into  thy  felt ; for  by 1 do ; 

for  all  t hy  body 's  chapr,  and  crackt  like  timber 
for  want  ot  moilture ; what  thou  wantft  there,;**  nut, 
ditit  be  not  drink. 

jin.  You  have  too  much  on  *t. 

It  may  be  a whore  toojfay  it  be : come,meecher, 
« (halt  have  both : a pretty  valiant  fellow, 

*t  for  a little  lap  and  lechery  ? 
j°i  it  (hall  ne'er  be  faid  in  our  Countrey, 

‘,® ^ o’th’ Chin-cough.  Heare,  thou  noble  Romane, 

! e‘0D  °f  her  that  loves  a Souldier, 

f^ar  what  I promifed  for  thee ; thus  I laid, 

* take  thy  Ion  to  my  companion, 
h * *ovt  thy  fon,  thy  fon  loves  war, 

'war  loves  danger,  danger  drink,  drink  difcipline, 
lcn  is  fockty  and  lechery  ; 

'i  !lwn° heget  Commanders : fear  not.  La  ly,  • 

Yon  (hall  lead.  7 \ 

itforii  ‘S,a  ftran§e  thin8»  petilliut> 

nimft  Icu  ous  anc*  loofe  a mirth 
m3fter  your  affeftions. 

1 Any  mirth 


I know  *t  is  drink. 
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!t3ttterth 


ubjeft,  fum 

cn  unmanly  muftineffe : 


J. 


what  harm's  in  drink,  in  a good  whole  lorn  wench  ? 

I do  befeech  ye,  Sir,  what  errour  ? yet 
it  cannot  out  of  my  head  handlomly, 
but  thou  wouldft  fain  be  drunk  : come,  no  mote  fooling, 
the  General  has  new  vine,  new  come  over. 

/<*«.  He  mult  have  new  acquaintance  for  it  too , 
for  I will  none,  I thank  ye. 

Pet,  None,  I thank  ye  ? 

a fhort  and  touchie  anfiver.  None  I thank  ye  s 
ye  do  not  Icom  it,  do  ye  ? 

fm,  Gods  defend  Sir  • 

I owe  him  dill  more  honour. 

Pet,  None,  I thank  ye  : 

no  company,  no  drink,  r,o  wench,  I thank  ye»-  - 
Ye  mail  oe  worfe  intreattd,  Sir. 

far.  P etiUim, 
as  thou  art  honclt,  leave  me. 

P (till.  None,  I thank  ye ; 
a modeft  and  a decent  rtlolutioni 
and  well  put  on.  Yes,  I will  leave  ye,  Jmitts, 
and  leaveyeto  the  boys,  that  very  Ihortly 
mall  all  falute  ye,  by  your  new  firname 
of  Junius  none  I thank  ye.  I would  ftarve  row, 
hang,  drown,  defpair,  deferve  the  forks,  lie  open 
to  ail  the  dangerous  paflfes  of  a wench, 
bound  to  believe  her  tears,  and  wed  her  ache?, 
ere  I would  own  thy  follies,  I have  found  yr9 
your  lays,  and  out-lcaps  funises,  haunts,  and  lodges : 

I have  view'd  ye.  and  I have  found  ye  by  my  skill 
to  be  a fool  o'  th'  firft  head,  funises, 

and  I will  hunt  ye ; ye  are  in  love,  I know  it : 
ye  are  an  affe,  and  all  the  Camp  (hall  know 
a peevi Ih  idle  boy  • your  dame  lhall  know  it  j 
a wronger  of  my  care;  your  felf  lhall  know  it. 

Enter  Corporal  fudas,  and  jour  foulditru 

Iud,  A Bean?  a princely  diet,  a full  banquet? 
to  what  we  compalfe. 

I Sould.  Fight  like  hogs  for  Acorns  f 
a Sould,  Venture  our  lives  for  pig-nuts? 

Pctill.  What  ail  thefe  Rafcals  ? 

3 Sould,  If  this  hold,  we  areftarv’d. 
deed.  For  my  part,  friends, 
which  is  but  twenty  Beans  a day.  a hard  world  ' 
for  Officers,  and  men  of  adtion ; 
and  thole  lo  dipt  by  matter  moule,and  rotten : 
for  undei  ftand  ’em  French  Beans,  where  the  fruits  ' 
are  ripen’d  like  the  people,  m old  tubs. 

For  mine  own  part,  I lay,  I am  ftarv'd  already, 
not  worth  another  Bean,  conlum'd  to  nothing,, 
nothing  but  fldh  and  bones  left,  miferable  : 
now  if  this  muftie  provender  can  prick  me 
to  honourable  matters  of  achievement.  Gentlemen, 

.why  there’?  the  point. 

4 Sould,  I’il  fight  no  more. 

Pet  ill.  You'll  hang  then, 

a foveraign  help  for  hunger.  Ye  eating  Rafcals,’ 
whole  gods  are  Betf  and  Brew  is,  whole  brave  angers 
do  execution  upon  thtle,  and  Chibbals : 
ye  dogs  heads  i'  th'  porridge  pot ; you  fight  no  more  ? 
dots  Rome  depend  upon  your  relclution 
for  eating  mouldy  pie-cruft  i 
3 Sould.  Would  we  had  it. 

Iud.  I may  do  iervicc,  Captain. 

Pet  ill.  In  a Fill),  market. 

You,  Corporal  Curry-comb,  what  will  your  fighting 
profit  the  Common,  wealth  ? do  you  hope  to  triumph, 

. -Gggg  . or 
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by  larding  up  your  bodies  ? *t  is  lewd,  and  la2;c 
and  (hews  ye  meerly  mortal,  dull,  and  drives  y j 
to  fight  like  Camels,  with  baskets  at  your  nofej 

Get  ye  in  love;  ye  can  whore  well  enough 

that  all  the  world  knows : faft  ye  into  Famine 
yet  ye  can  crawl  like  Crabs  to  wenches,  handfoi 
Fall  but  in  love  now,  as  ye  fee  example, 
and  follow  it  but  with  all  your  thoughts, probat 
there's  fo  much  charge  fav'd,  and  your  hungers  e 
Away,  I hear  the  General : get  ye  in  love  all, 
up  to  the  ears  in  love,  that  I may  hear 
no  more  of  thefe  rude  murmurings ; ancFaifcre( 
carry  your  ftomacks,  or  I prophefie 
a picket'd  rope  will  choke  ye.  Jog, and  talk  not. 

Enter  Swetonius^D  emetriftst  Deem r,  Drm£ 
Swet.  Demetrius,  is  the  meflenger  difpatch'd 


or  dare  your  vamping  valour,  good  man  Cobler, 
clap  a new  (bal  to  th'  Kingdom  ? s’  death,  ye  dog*whelp$ 
you,  fight,  or  not  fight. 
fud.  Captain. 

Petill.  Out,  yeflelh-flyes, 
nothing  but  noyce  and  naftineffe. 

fad.  Give  us  meat, 
whereby  we  may  do. 

Petill.  Whereby  hangs  your  valot? 
fad.G ood  bits  afford  good  blows. 

Petill , A good  pofition  ■* 

hnw  lone  is  'c  fmee  thou  eai’ft  Iaft  ? wipe  thy  mouth, 

and  then  tell  truth. 

i have  not  eat  to  th’  purpofe — (lick? 

p<?ri//.Toth’  purpoft^  what 's  thatfhalf a Cow, and  Gar- 
ye  Rogues,  my  Company  eat  Turf,  and  talk  not; 

timber  they  can  digtft,  and  fight  upon  'c ; 
old  matts.and  mud  with  fpoons,  rare  meats.  Your  (hoes, 
dare  ye  cry  out  of  hunger,  and  thofe  extant  ? ((laves, 
fuck  your  Sword-hilts^  ye  (laves,  if  ye  be  valiant ; 
honour  will  make 'em  march- pain  : to  the  purpofe? 

„ „nllS  npnance.  Doft  thou  fee  that  Gentleman, 


to  PeniMy  to  command  him  to  bring  up 
the  Volans  Regiment  ? 


\etiU . Nor  drunk  norflept  thefe  two  months. 
fad.  Captain,  We  do  befeech  you  as  poor  Souldiers, 
men  that  have  feen  good  days,  whofe  mortal  ftomacks 
may  fomtime  fed  afflictions. 

Jnn.  This,  Petil/iut, 
is  not  fo  nobly  done. 

Petill.  -’T  is  common  profit ; 
urge  him  to  th’  point,  he  ’ll  finde  you  out  a food 
that  needs  no  teeth  nor  ftomack ; a ftrange  formity 
will  feed  ye  up  as  fat  as  hens  i’  th’  foreheads,  ( 
and  make  ye  fight  like  Fichocks,  to  him. 
fud.  Gap:ain. 

fun.  Do  you  long  to  have  your  throats  cut  ? 

Petill.  See  what  metal  „ 

it  makes  in  him : two  meals  more  of  this  melancholy, 
and  there  lies  Caratach.  • 
fad.  We  do  befeech  ye. 

2 Sould.  Humbly  befeech  ycur  valour. 
fan.  Am  I onely 
become  your  fport,  PetiUius  t 
fad.  3ut  to  render 

in  way  of,  general  good,  in  prefervation. 
fan.  Out  of  my  thoughts,  ye  (laves. 

4 Sould.  Or  rather  pitie. 

lSould.'io\xc  warlike  remedy  againft  the  maw-worms. 
fad.  Or  notable  receipt  to  live  by  nothing. 

Petill.  Out  with  your  Table-books. 

. fan.  Is  this  true  friendftiip  f . 
and  mud  my  killing  griefs  make  others  May-gumcs  ? 
Stand  from  my  fwords  point,flaves;your  poor  ftarv'd  fpi- 
can  make  me  no  oblations ; elfe,  O love, 
thou  proudly  blind  deftruftion.I  would  fend  thee 
whole  Hecatombs  of  hearts,  to  bleed  my  forrows. 
fad.  Alas,  he  lives  by  love.  Sir,  Exit  ft 

Petill.  So  he  does,  Sir, 

and  caunot  you  do  fo  too  ? All  my  Company 
are  now  in  love,  ne’er  think  of  meat,  nor  talk 
of  what  Provant  is : aymees,  and  hearty  hey-hoes, 
are  Sallets  fit  for  Souldiers.  Live  by  meat. 


Dem.  He ’s  there  by  this  time. 

Swef.  And  are  the  horfe  well  view’d  we  broueht  f- - 
'Dec.  The  Troops  are  full,  and  lufty.  /uJ 
Swet.  Good  Petilliut,  , • * ^ V, 

look  to  thofe  eating  Rogues  that  bawl  for  viftpals, 
and  ftop  their  throats  a day  or  two : provifion 
waits  but  the  winde  to  reach  us. 

Petill.  Sir,  already 

I have  been  tampring  with  their  ftomacks,  whichlfoi 
as  deaf  as  Adders  to  delays : your  clemency 
hath  made  their  murmurs,  mutinies,  nays  tebellions: 
now,  and  they  want  but  Muftard,  they  're  in  uproars: 
no  oil  but  Candy,  Lucitanian  figs, 
and  wine  from  Ltftos,  now  can  fatisfie  'em  • 
the  Britifh  waters  are  grown  dull  and  muddy, 

ntes  muft  be  fought  for, 
and  Apples  from  the  happie  Ides : the  truth  is, 
they  are  more  curious  now  in  having  nothing, 
then  if  the  fea  and  land  turn’d  up  their  treafures : 
this  loft  the  Colonies,  and  gave  Bonduca 
(with  (hame  we  muft  recot d it)  time  and  ftrength 
to  look  into  our  Fortunes ; great  diferetion 
to  follow  offered  Vidtory  ; and  laft,  full  pride 
to  brave  us  to  cur  teeth,  and  fcorn  our  ruines. 

Swet.  Nay,  chide  not,  good  PetiUius,  I conftflc 
my  will  to  conquer  Mona,  and  long  ftay 
to  execute  that  will,  let  in  thefe  Ioffes  : 
all  (hall  be  right  again,  and  as  a pine 
rent  from  Oeta  by  a fweeping  tempt  ft, 
joynted  again,  and  made  a Maft,  defies 
thofe  angry  windes  that  fplit  him  : fo  will  I, 
piec’d  to  my  never-failing  ftrength  and  fortune, 
fteer  thorow  thefe  fwelling  dangers, plow  their  pritef 
and  bear  like  thunder  through  their  loudeft  temptAsi 
they  keep  the  field  (fill. 

Dem.  Confident  and  full. 

Petill.  In  fuch  a number,  one  would  fweartheyp 
the  hills  are  wooded  with  their  partizans, 
and  all  the  valleys  over-grown  with  darts, 
as  moors  are  with  rank  rufhes : no  ground  left  us 
to  charge  upon,  no  room  to  ftrike : fay  fortune 
and  our  endeavours  bring  us  in  to  ’em, 
they  are  fo  infinite,  fo  ever-  (pringing, 
we  (hall  be  kill'd  with  killing ; of  defperate  wotnWi 
that  neither  fear,  or  (hame  ere  found,  the  devill 
has  rankt  amongft  ’em  multitudes : fay  the  mental; 
they  ’ll  poifon  us  with  their  petticoats : fay  ‘J“’ 
they  have  priefts  enough  to  pray  us  into  nothing.  ^ 
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Ebe  T rage  die  of  Bonduca 


Tntfeare  imaginations,  dreams  of  nothings, 
that  doubts  or  fears. 

*JL  I atri  free  of  both. 

£.w  The Bf- fame  I.  . 

,11  And  I as  free  as  any  • 

Fl"L  of  my  fl  of  that  wc  call  life, 

frm  y lofc  it  nobly ; as  indifferent 
•Sere  my  diet.  Yet,  noble  General, 
lS‘  c a wifedom  learn'd  from  you  j I learn'd  it, 
“flrthvof  a Souldiers  care,  moft  worthy, 

,ih  with  moft  deliberate  circumftance 
toW  3 0f  accidents,  above  their  offers ; 

ho#  to  go  on  and  get,  to  fave  a Rotnane,  _ 
hifeon  • life  is  more  worth  in  way  of  doing, 

! "millions  of  thefe  painted  wafps ; how  viewing 
advantage  out ; how,  found,  to  follow  it 
'"ithcounlel  and  difcretion,  left  meer  fortune 

Ihould  claim  the  victory. 

fait, ' r is  true,  PetilltHs, 

J3d  worthily  remem  bred  : the  rule's  certain, 
tkir  ufes  no  lefle  excellent : but  where  time 
cuts  off occafions,  danger,  time  and  all 
tend  to  a prefent  peril,  't  is  required 
our  Swords  and  Manhoods  be  beft  counfellors, 
our  expeditions,  prefidems.  To  win,  is  nothing, 

Are  Von,  time  and  counfel  are  our  Camp- mailers : 

(here  to  bear  the  field,  then  to  be  conquerours, 
wherepaledtftruftion  takes  us,  takes  us  beaten, 
in  wants,  and  mutinies,  oar  felves  but  handfuls, 
indtoour  (elves  our  own  fears,  needs  a new  way, 
i hidden  and  a defperate  execution  s 
here,  how  to  fave,  is  Ioffe  j to  be  wife,  dangerous  ; 

;onely  i prefent  well-  united  ftrength, 
and  mindes  made  up  for  all  attempts,  difpatch  it ; 
jdilpuringand  delay  here , cools  the  courage ; 
necefiity  gives  time  for  doubts  j things  infinite^ 
according  to  thefpirit  they  are  preach'd  to, 
rewardslike  them  j and  names  for  after-ages, 
mullftecl  the  Souldier  j his  own  ihame  help  to  arm  him  j 
and  having  forc'd  his  fjpirit,  ere  he  cools, 
ling  him  upon  his  entvsnes  j fudden  and  lwift, 
likTygers  amongil  Foxes,  we  mull  fight  for 't : 
fury  i uft  be  our  Fortune ; (hame  we  have  loft, 
jfpurs ever  in  our  (ides  to  prick  us  forward : 
tee  is  no  other  wifedom  nor  difcretion 
due  to  this  d*y  of  ruine,  but  deftruftion  j 
the  Soldiers  order  firft,  and  then  his  anger. 

Vem,  No  doubt  they  dare  redeem  all. 

I hwt.  Then  no  doubt 

l^day  .ti uft  needs  be  ours.  That  the  proud  woman 
is  infinite  in  number,  better  likes  me, 
teif  we  dealt  with  lquadrons  : half  her  Army 
^‘llchokethemfelves,  their  own  fwords  dig  their  graves. 

} HI tdl*ye  all  my  fears,  one  fingle  valour, 

1 c virtues  of  the  valiant  Caratach 


Mil 


re  doubts  me  then  all  Britain : he 's  a Souldier 
i forg'd  out,  and  fo  temper'd  for  great  fortunes, 
0 much  man  thruft  into  him,  fo  old  in  dangers. 


10  fortunate  in  all  attempts, that  his  meer  name 

It  In  . 4 1 > f i n • •it* 


But  no  more,  PctiUius^ 


^sinathouland  men,  himfelf  in  millions, 

!°  ^ him  Romane# 

°wftandsyour  charge  ? 

“ttS.  Ready  for  all  employments, 

l7  commanded  too.  Sir. 

tom  T well  govern'd  $ 

orr°W  well  draw  our,  and  view  the  Cohorts 


i'  th'  mean  time,  all  apply  their  Offices. 

Where  \ Junius  ? 

Pet  ill.  In'sCabbiri, 
fick  o'  th' mumps,  Sir. 

Swet.  How  ? 

PetUL  In  love,  indeed  in  love,moft  lamentably  loving, 
to  the  tune  of  Qjeen  Dido. 

Dec.  AHs  poor  Gentleman. 

Swet.  T will  irnke  him  fight  the  nobler.  With  what 
1 be  a fpokefman  for  him.  (Lady  f 

Petilt . You  Jd  (cant  fpeed.  Sir. 

Swct.  Who  is  3t  ? 

Pet  ill.  The  devils  dam,  Bonduca  '$  daughter 
her  youngtft,  crackt  th'  ring. 

S Tver.  I am  lorry  for  him  i 
but  furehis  own  difcretion  will  reclaim  him, 
he  mull  deferve  our  anger  elfe.  Good  Captains, 
apply  your  felves  in  all  the  pleafing  forms 
ye  car,  unto  the  Souldiers ; fire  their  fpirits, 
and  let  'em  fit  to  run  this  adlion  ; 
mine  own  provifion  fhall  be  fhai/d  amongft  'em, 
till  more  come  in : tell 'em,  if  now  they  conquer, 
the  fat  of  all  the  kingdom  lies  before  'em^ 
their  ffiames  forgot,  their  honours  infinite, 
and  want  for  ever  banifht.  T wo  days  hence, 
our  fortunes, and  our  fwords,and  gods  be  for  us#  Exeunt • 
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Pen. 


Enter  Pen)utt  Regulm,  Macer}  Dr  a [ini, 

I mull  come  ? 

So  the  General  commands.  Sir. 

I muft  bring  up  my  Regiment  ? 

Believe,  Sir,  - 
I bring  no  lye. 

Pen.  But  did  he  fay,  I muft  come  ? 

Ma.  So  delivered. 

Pck.Ho  w long  is  ’i,Rejrultiffiacc  I commanded 

in  B ritain  here  ? 

Reg.  About  five  yeers,  great  Penyus,. 

Pen.  The  General  fome  five  months.  Are  all  my  actions 
fo  poor,  and  loft,  my  fervices  fo  barren, 
that  I 'm  remembred  in  no  nobler  language 
but  Muft  come  up  ? 

Ma.  I do  befeech  ye.  Sir, 
weigh  but  the  times  eftate. 

Pen.  Yes,  good  Lievtenant, 

I do,  and  his  that  fways  ir.  Muft  come  up  ? 

Ami  turn'd  bare  Centurion  ? Muft,  and  (hall» 
fit  embafles  to  court  my  honour  ? 

Ma.  Sir — - 

Pen.  Set  me  to  lead  a handful  of  tr  y men 
againft  an  hundred  thoufand  barbarous  Haves 
that  have  marcht  name  by  name  with  Romes  beft  doers  ? 
ferve  \m  up  fome  other  meat  j I'll  bring  no  food 
to  flop  the  jaws  of  all  thole  hungry  wolfs. 

My  Regiment 's  mine  own.  I muft,  my  language. 

Enter  GuritUi 

Cur . Penjus,  where  lies  the  holl  ? 

Pen.  Where  Fate  may  finde  'em. 

Cur.  Are  they  ingirt  ? 
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Pen.  The  Battel's  loft. 

Cur.  Sofoon? 

Pen.  No ; but 't  is  loft,  becau fe  it  muft  be  won: 
the  Britains  muft  be  Vigors.  Who  ere  fa\y 
a troop  of  bloody  Vultureshovering 
about  a few  corrupted  carcafes, 
let  him  behold  the  filly  Romane  hoft, 
girded  with  millions  of  fierce  Britain  Swains,  ' 
with  deaths  as  many  as  they  have  had  hopes ; 
and  then  go  thither,  he  that  loves  his  (hame  j 
I (corn  my  life,  yet  dare  not  lofe  my  name. 

Cur.  Do  not  you  hold  i:  a mod  famous  end, 
when  both  our  names  and  lives  are  facrific’d 
for  Romes  encreafe  ? 

Pen.  Yes,  Curiut  ; hut  mark  this  too ; 
what  glory  is  there,  or  what  lading  fame 
can  be  to  Rome,  or  us  ? what  full  example, 
when  one  is  fmother’d  with  a multitude, 
and  crowded  in  amongft  a namelefle  prefle  ? 

Honour  got  out  of  fiint,  and  on  their  heads 
whofe  vertues,  like  the  Sun,  exhal'd  all  valours, 
muft  not  be  loft  in  mills  and  fogs  of  people, 
notelefie,  and  out  of  name,  but  rude  and  naked : 
nor  can  Rome  task  us  with  impofllbilities, 
or  bid  us  fight  againft  a flood  : we  ferve  her, 
that  (he  may  proudly  fay  flag  has  good  fouldiers, 
nor  (laves  to  choke  all  hazards.  Who  but  fools, 
that  make  no  difference  betwixt  certain  dying, 
and  dying  well,  would  fling  their  fames  and  fortunes 
into  this  Britain-gulf,  this  quickfand-ruine, 
that  finking,  fwallows  us  ? What  noble  hand 
can  finde  a fubjedf  fit  for  blood  there  ? or  what  fword 
room  for  his  execution  ? What  air  to  cool  us, 
but  poifon'd  with  their  blafting  breaths  and  curies, 
where  we  lie  buried  quick  above  the  ground, 
and  are  with  labouring  fweat,  and  breathleffe  pain, 
kill'd  like  to  (laves,  and  cannot  kill  again  ? 

Dru.  Penyuiy  mark  ancient  Wars,  and  know|that  then 
Captains  weigh’d  an  hundred  thoufand  men.  ‘ 

Pen.DruJtutyma.rk  ancient  wifdom,and  you'll  finde  then 
he  gave  the  overthrow  that  fev'd  his  men. 

I muft  not  go. 

Ref  . The  fouldiers  are  defirous,  1 

their  Eagles  all  drawn  out,  Sir. 

Pen,  Who  drew  up,  Regulus  ? 

ha  ? fpeak : did  you  ? whofe  bold  will  durft  attempt  this? 

drawn  out?  why,  whocemmands,Sir?on  whole  warrant 
dilrft  they  advance  ? 

Reg.  I keep  mine  own  obedience. 

Dru.  'T  is  like  the  general  caufe,  their  love  of  honour, 
relieving  of  their  wants. 

P en.  Without  my  knowledge  f 

am  I no  more  ? my  place  but  at  their  pleafures  ? 

Come,  who  did  this  l 

Dru.  By- — Sir,  I am  ignorant. 

Drumfoftlj  -within  ; then  enter  Souldiers  with 

D rum  and  Colours. 

, Per,\  What,am  * grown  a fhadow?  Heark,they  march 
I Will  know,  and  will  be  my  felf.  Stand,  difobedience  • * 
he  that  advances  one  foot  higher,  dies  for ‘t,  * 

Run  thorow  the  Regiment  upon  your  duties, 
and  charge  ’em  on  command : beat  back  again. 

I'll  tith’etn  all  elfe. 

Reg.  Wt'il  do  our  belt. 

_ _ Exeunt  Drufiut  and  Reeulut. 

Pen.  Back  j ceafe  your  bawling  Drums  there, 


I’il  heat  the  Tubs  about  your  brains  elfe.  Back  • 
do  I fpeak  with  Ieffe  fear  then  Thunder  to  ye  ? ’ 
mufti  (land  to  befeech  ye  ? home,  home : ha » 
do  ye  Rare  upon  me  ? Are  thofe  mindes  I mould., 
tnofe  honeft  valiant  tempers  I was  proud  ’ 
to  be  a fellow  to,  thofe  great  diferetions 
made  your  names  feat'd  and  honour’d,  turn’d  m „/i ,, 

0 gods,  to  difobedience  ? Command,  farewel  . 3 

and  be  ye  witnefte  with  me,  all  things  facred  * 

1 have  kg  lhare  in  thefe  mens  lhames.  March  $ ij- 
and  feck  your  own  fad  ruines ; your  old  Peny-J  °®lr: 
dares  not  behold  your  murders. 

Sould.  Captain, 
a Sould.  Captain, 
j Sould.  Dear  honour’d  Captain. 

Pen,  Too  too  dear  lov’d  Souldiers, 

which  made  ye  weary  of  me : and  heaven  yet  knows 
though  in  your  mutinies,I  dare  not  hate  you ; 1 

Take  your  ow  n Wills  j 't  is  fit  your  long  experience 
fhould  now  know  how  to  rule  your  felves : I wrongs 
in  Wiftvngye  to  lave  your  lives  and  credits,  1 
to  keep  your  necks  whole  from  the  Ax  hangs  ore  ye  > 
alas,  I much  difhonour’d  ye  s go,  feek  the  Britain^ 
and  fay  ye  come  to  glut  their  Sacrifices ; 
but  do  Rot  fay  I lent  ye.  What  y e have  been, 
how  excellent  in  all  parts,  good,  and  govern'd, 
is  onely  left  of  my  Command,  for  (lory ; 
what  now  ye  are,  for  pitie.  Fare  ye  well. 

Enter  Drujiut  and Regulm,  1 

Dru,  Oh  turn  again,  great  Penjus ; fee  the Souldia 
in  all  points  apt  for  d uty. 

Reg.  Seehisforrow 

for  his  difobedience,  which  he  fays  was  hade, 
and  hade  (he  thought)  to  pleafe  you  with.  See,  Captj/n, 
the  tonghneffe  of  his  courage  turn'd  to  water ; 
fee  how  -'  is  manly  heart  melts. 

Pen.  Go,  beat  homeward, 
there  learn  to  eat  your  little  with  obedience, 
and  henceforth  drive  to  do  as  I direfl:  ye. 

- Exeunt  Soulm, 

Ma.  My  anfwer.  Sir. 

Pen.  Tell  the  great  General,  , ,||| 

my  Companies  are  no  fagots  to  fill  breaches  j 
my  felf  no  man  that  muft,  or  (hall,  can  carry : 
bid  him  be  wife ; and  where  he  is,  he  ’« life  then ; 
and  when  he  Andes  out  poflibilities, 

Commend  me  to  the  Captains. 


he  may  command  me. 

Ma  ‘ “ 


Macer 


Exit  ftf! 


9 

Cur.  Pray  gods  this  breed  no  mifehief. 

Reg.  It  muft  needs, 

if  ftout  Srvetonint  win  j for  then  his  anger, 
befides  the  Souldiers  lofle  of  due,  and  honour, 
will  break  together  on  him.  i 

Dru.  He’s  a brave  fellow ; 
and  but  a little  hide  his  haughtinefle, 

(which  is  but  fometimes  neither,  on  fbme  caufes) 
he  (hews  the  worthieft  Romane  this  day  living.  . 
You  may,  good  Curiut,  to  the  General 
make  all  things  feem  the  beft. 

Cw.  I (hall  endeavour : 

pray  for  our  fortunes,  Gentlemen.  If  we  fall, 

this  one  farewel  ferves  for  a Funeral. 

The  gods  make  (harp  our  (words,  and  ftcel  our  hearts 
we  dare,  alas,  but  cannot  fight  our  parts. 

Exeunt 


!5 


) 


he^Tragedte  of  TSonducrf, 


Scana  Secundd. 

Enter  f unius , Petillius  and  a Herald. 

?(til  Let  him  go  on : flay,  now  he  talks. 

ft'fJl  love  mine  enemie  ? what  is  beauty  ? 
fffftrange  violence,  that  like  the  plague, 

° lories  upon  our  fpirits  ? blind  they  faign  him, 

Aire.  I find  it  fo. 

A J«r|h.U  ted  yc. 

j His  fond  affeftions  blinder. 

(ml  Hold  ye  there  ftill. 
u It  takes  away  my  deep, 

Ljj'  Alas,  poor  chicken. 
y.  my  company,  content ; almofl:  my  fafhion, 
htil  Yes,  and  your  weight  too,  if  you  follow  it. 
y.  'Tisfore  the  plague, for  no  man  dare  come  neer  me 
without  an  Antidote : 'tis  far  worfe  j Hell. 

Mil  Thou  art  damn'd  without  redemption  then. 

U The  way  to 't 

irew'd  with  fair  Wtftern  fmiles,  and  April  blufhes, 

Id  by  the  brighteft  conftellations ; eyes, 
ind fweet  proportions,  envying  heaven : but  from  thence 
jo  way  to  guide,  no  path,  no  wifdome  brings  us. 
fttil  Yes,  a fmart  water,  fmius% 

Jut,  Do  I fool  ? 

]®w  all  this,  and  fool  (Till  ? Do  I know  further, 
that  when  w«  have  enjoy'd  our  ends,  we  lofc  'em, 
indallour  appetites  are  but  as  dreams 

wee  laugh  at  in  our  ages. 

fnil.  Sweet  Philofopher  I 

Jun,  Dol  know'  on  ttilland  yet  know  nothing  ? Mer 
why  ami  thus  ridiculous  ? (ciegods 

fttil  Motley  on  thee, 
ihou  art  an  arrant  Aflfe. 
j#».  Can  red  and  white, 
meye,a  note,  a cheek, 
fail  But  one  cheek,  f unius  .? 
inhalf-fac'd  Miftris  r 
j*».  with  a little  trim. 

Git  wanton  fools  call  Fafhion,  thus  abufe  mee  ? 

tir.eme beyond  my  reafbn  ? Why  fhould  not  I 

scat  on  my  horfe  welltrapt,  my  lword  well  hatch'd  ? 

-'  y are  as  handfom  things,  to  mee  more  ufefull, 

! d poflible  to  rule  too.  Did  I but  love, 

|}tt  twer*  excufable,  my  youth  would  bear  it ; 

tat  to  love  there,  and  that  no  time  can  give  me, 

“int  honour  dare  not  ask : fhee  has  been  ravifh’d 

f? n,lur^  not  know  j (he  hates  our  Nation, 

■ us  to  difpofc  my  fpirit ! 

fail  Stay  a little, 

-Will  declame  again. 

JT  Dot  l°ve ; I am  a man, have  reafon, 

L ^.l11  it  s I’ll  no  more  tormenting, 

‘ w™)lng  for  a wench,  there  are  a thoufand, 

P Hold  thee  there  boy. 
o',.  Thoufand  will  intreat  me. 


the  di  veil  and  the  fpirit  tag  for't  r twenty  pound 
upon  the  divels  head. 

*»-  I mull  be  wretched. 

Petill.  I knew  I had  won. 

fun.  Nor  have  I fo  much  power 
to  fhun  my  fortune. 

P ctill.  I will  hunt  thy  fortune 
with  all  the  fhapes  imagination  breeds, 
but  I will  fright  thy  diveil : Sray,  he  fings  now. 


Afttfick. 


h ] unius,  and  Petillius  after  him  in  mockaoe. 
fun.  Mufti  be  thus  abuf’d  ? * 

Petill.  Yes  m ary  m uft  y e. 

Let's  follow  him  clofe : oh,  there  he  is,  now  read  it. 

Herald  reads.  It is the  Generals  command,  that  all  fich, 
perfons  old  and  unable , retire  Veit  bin  the  T r enckes ; bee  that 
fears  his  libertie,  to  leave  the  Field : Fools,  boyes , and  lovers 
mull  not  come  neer  the  Regiments , for  fear  of  their  infecti- 
ons ; ejpeciafly  thofe  Cowards  they  call  Lovers, 
fun.  Hah  ? 

Petill.  Readort. 

Herald.  If  any  common  Sou/dier  love  an  Enemie,  bet’s 

Vehifd  and  mads  a flave : If  any  Captain  j cafl,  with  lop 

of  honours,  flung  out  o’th‘  Army , and  made  unable  ever  after 
to  bear  the  name  of  a Sottldier. 

fun.  The cenfume  ye  all,  R ogues.  Exit  fun. 

Petill.  Let  this  work  : 

h'as  fomething  now  to  chew  upon;  he's  gone, 
come,  (hake  no  more. 

Her.  Well, Sir,  you  may  command  me, 
but  not  to  doe  the  like  again  for  Europe  s 
I would  have  given  my  life  for  a bent  two-pence. 

If  I ere  read  to  lovers  whilft  I live  again, 
or  come  within  their  confines 


Petill.  There's  your  payment. 


and  keep  this  private. 
Her.  Iamfchool'd 


Exit  Herald. 


'Demetrius 


Enter  Demetrius . 


f 


nmus 


am  young  and  luftie. 


tc>  my  fafhion  valiant ; can  pleafe  nightly 

. ¥ 11  fwear  thv  back's  for  T h 


thy  back’s  probatum , for  I have  known 


fif ee  -Ml!ke  a ftrong  Stallion. 


I will  be 


fn  -n  kV  m an  again. 

' • Now  mark  the  working. 


Dem.  Tis  doing; 

Your  Company  (lands  fair  j but  pray  ye,  where's  f mists  ? 
half  his  command  are  wanting,  with  fome  forty 
that  Decius  leads. 

Petill.  Hunting  for  victuals  ; 
upon  my  life  free- booting  Rogues,  their  ftomacks 
are  like  a widows  luft,  nere  fatisSed. 

Dem.  I wonder  how  they  dare  ftir, knowing  the  enemy 
Matter  of  all  the  Countrey. 

Petill.  Refolute  hungers 

know  neither  fears,  nor  faiths,  they  tread  on  ladders, 

ropes,  gallowes,  and  overdoe  all  dangers. 

Dem.  They  may  be  bang'd  though. 

Petill.  There's  their  joy  full  fupper, 
and  no  doubt  they  arc  at  it, 

Dem.  But  for  heavens  fake, 
how  does  young  f unius  ? 

PetiB.  Drawing  on,  poor  Gentletftan. 

Dem.  What,  to  his  end  ? 

Petill.  To  th'end  of  all  flefh : woman. 

Dem.  This  Love  has  made  him  a (tout  Souldier, 

PetiB.  O,  a great  one, 

fit  to  command  young  goflings : but  what  news  ? 

Dem.  I think  the  meffenget's  come  back  from  Penyus 
by  this  time,  let's  go  know. 

PedM.  What  will  you  fay  now 
ifh«  deny  to  come,  and  take  exceptions 
at  fome  half  fyllable,  or  found  deliverd 


I * *r. 


i * » i . 


with 


*4 


The  T rage  die  of  Bonduca 


with  an  ill  accent,  or  fome  ftile  left  out  ? 

Dem . I cannot  think  he  dare. 

PetilL  He  dare  fpeak  treafon, 
dare  fay, what  no  man  dares  beleeve,  dares  doe 
but  that's  all  one  s Til  lay  you  my  black  armour 
to  twenty  crowns,  he  comes  not. 

Dem.  Done. 

Petill.  You'ilpay. 

Dem.  I will. 

Petill*  Then  keep  thine  old  ufe  Penypts, 
beftubborn  and  vain  glorious,  and  I thank  thee. 

Come  let's  go  pray  for  fix  hours  : moft  of  us 
I fear,  will  trouble  heaven  no  more : two  good  blowes 
(truck  home  at  two  Command;  rs  of  the  Britains, 
and  my  part's  done. 

cDem.  1 do  not  think  of  dying. 

Petill . Tis  poffible  we  may  live.  But  Demetrius , 
with  what  ftrange  legs,  and  arms,  and  eyes,  and  nofes, 
let  Carpenters  and  Copper- fmiths  confider. 

If  I can  keep  my  heart  whole,  and  my  wind-pipe, 
that  I may  drink  yet  like  a Souldier  — - 

Dem . Come,  let's  have  better  thoughts  ; mine's  on 
your  Armour. 

Petit*  Mine's  in  your  purfe,Sir  i Let's  go  try  the  wager. 

Exeunt. 


l TDaugh.  Whips,  good  Souldier, 
which  yc  (hall  ta(te  before  ye  hang,  tomortificu  . 

Jtis  pitie  ye  (hould  die  thus  defperate. 

, a.  Daugh.  Thefe  are  the  merry  Romans, the  brav  ^ 
'tis  ten  to  one  wetll  cool  your  refolutions,  Vccil;* 
Bring  out  the  whips. 

Jud.  Would  your  good  Ladyfifips 
would  exercifc  'em  too. 

4.  Soul . Surely  Ladies, 
we'idjfhew  you  a ftrange  patience, 

Nen.  Hang^ern,Rifcals, 
theyl  talk  thus  on  the  wheel. 

Car.  Now  what's  the  matter  ? 


■ 

Enter  Gtfyj 


S caena  Tertia. 


Enter  'fudas  and  his  four  Companions  (halters 

their  necks)  Bonduca i her  Daughters , 

Nennius  following * 

Bon . Come,  hang 'in  prelentiy. 

Nen.  What  made  your  Rogudhips 

harrying  for  victuals  here  ? Are  we  your  friends  ? 

or  doe  you  come  for  Spies  ? tell  me  direftly, 
Wouldy  in-— >1  ^ j.  - 


(for't  ? 


* 

1 


'fuel.  What  fay  ye  ? (hall  wee  hang  in  this  vain  ? Hang 
and  ’tis  as  good  to  difpatch  ic  merrily,  (we  muft, 
as  pull  an  arfe  like  dogs  to’t. 

1 . Soul.  Any  way, 
fo  it  be  handfome. 

3.  Soul,  I had  as  lief 't were  toothfom  too  1 but  all  agree, 
and  I’ll  not  out  Boyes. 

4.  Soul.  Lvt’s  hang  pJefantly. 
fud.  Then  plefantly  be  it : Captain,  the  truth  is,  • 

we  had  as  lief  hang  with  meat  m our  mouthes, 
as  ask  your  pardon  empty. 

Bon . Thefe  are  brave  hungers. 

What  fay  you  to  a leg  of  Beef  now,  firha  ? 
fud.  Bring  me  acquainted  with  it,  and  I’ll  tell  ye. 

Bon.  Torment ’em  wenches  : I muft  back  j then  hang  I who  waites  there  ? 
fud.  We  humbly  thank  your  Grace 

1.  Daugh.  The  Rogues  laugh  at  us. 

2.  Daugh.  Sirha,  What  think  you  of  a wench  now  ? 
fud.  A wench,  Lady  ? 

I do  befeech  your  Ladifhip,  retire, 

l’il  tell  ye  prefently,  ye  fee  the  time's  fhort  ;> ' 


What  are  thefe  fellows  ? whats  the  crime  committ  * 

that  they  wear  necklaces  ? U M| 

Nen.  They  are  Roman  Rogues, 
taken  a forraging. 

Car.  Is  that  all,  Nennius  ? _ y * * 

fud  Would  I were  fairly  hang’d  j this  is  the  diVf|i 

the  kill-cow  Caratach.  ’ 

§ • \ 

Car.  And  you  would  hang  ’em. 

Nen.  Are  they  not  enemies  ? 

1 .Soul.  My  breech  makes  buttons. 

1 .Daugh.  Are  they  not  our  tormentors? 

Car.  Tormentors?  Flea-traps. 

Pluck  off  your  halters,  fellows. 

Nen.  Take  heed, Caratach, 
taint  not  your  wifdome. 

Car.  Wifdome,  Nennius  ? 

why,  who  fhall  fight  againft  us,  make  our  honours, 
and  give  a glorious  day  into  our  hands,  ’ 

if  we  difpatch  our  foes  thus  ? what’s  their  offence  ? 
ttealing  a loafe  or  two  to  keep  out  hunger, 
a piece  of  greazie  bacon,  or  a pudding  ? 
do  thefe  deferve  the  gallows  ? 1 They  are  hungry, 

poor  hungry  knaves.no  meat  at  home  left,  ftarv’d  1 
Art  thou  not  hungry  ? 

fud.  Monftrous  hungry. 

Car,  He  looks  like  hungers  felf ; get  ’em  fome  viM, 
and  wine  to  cheer  their  hearts,  quick : Hang  up  poor  pit 
2.  Soul.  This  is  the  braveft  Captain 
Nen.  Caratach, 

I’ll  leave  y ou  to  yonr  will. 

Car.  I’il  anfwer  all.  Sir. 

iffiaugh.  Let’s  up,  and  view  his  enter  tainment  o(’». 
I am  glad  they  are  {Lifted  any  way,  their  tongues  elit 

would  (till  have  murdred  us. 


1 • Daugh . Let’s  up,  and  fee  it. 


Enter  Benge. 


(’em 


Car.  Sit  down  poor  knaves;  why,  where’s  this  wb 
and  yiftuals? 

. . aites  there  ? - . $ 

Suit. Within.  Sir,  *tis  coming. 

Hen.  Who  are  thefe  Uncle  ? 

Car.  T hey  are  Romans,  Boy. 

Hen.  Are  thefe  they 

that  vex  mine  Aunt  fo  ? can  thefe  fight  ? they  look 

m II  1 ^ a 


one  craih  ; even  to  the  fetling  of  my  confcience. 
Nen.  Why,  is’c  no  more  but  up,  boyes  ? 

fud.  Yes,  ride  too  Captain. 

Will  you  but  fee  my  feat  ? 

1 . Daugh.  Ye  fhall  be  fet,Sir, 
upon  a Jade  fhall  (hake  ye. 

fud.  Sheets,  good  Madam, 
will  do  it  ten  times  better. 


like  emptie  fcabbards,  all,  no  mettle  in  ’em, 
like  men  of  clouts,  fet  to  keep  crows  from  orchards; 
why,  I dare  fight  with  thefe. 

Car.  That’s  my  good  chicken.  And  how  do  ye? 
how  do  you  feel  your  ttomacks  ? 

fud.  Wondrous  apt.  Sir, 
as  fhall  appear  when  time  calls. 

Car.  That’s  wel.down  with’t, 
a little  grace  will  ferve  your  turns  ; eat  foftty; 
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^The  Tr age  die  of  Bon  due  a. 


True 
them  wa6 


his  reafon 

ods  fo  infinite] 


- — — — / — ^ rn.rn.mm. 

dilcretion  durft  not  look  upon. 


Swet,  Well 


cannot  think  thee  coward  yet  5 and  treacherous 
* d are  not  think  2 thou  haft  lopt  a limb  off  from  me, 
and  let  it  be  thy  glory,  thou  waft  ftubborn, 
thy  wifdome,  that  thou  leftft  thy  Generali  naked : 

Yet  ere  the  Sun  fet,  I fhail  make  thee  fee, 
all  valour  dwels  not  in  thee  ; all  command 
in  one  experience.  Thou  wilt  too  late  repent  this, 
and  wifh,  I muft  come  up,  had  been  thy  bleffing. 

Pet  ill.  Let's  force  him. 

Swet.  No,  by  no  means ; he’s  a torrent 
we  cannot  eafily  ftemme. 

Petill.  I think,  a Traitor. 

Swet.  No  il  words : let  his  own  fhame  fii  ft  revile  him 
That  wine  I have,  fee  it  (Demetrius ) 
diftributed  amongft  the  fouldiers, 
to  make  'em  high  and  luftie  s when  that’s  done, 

Petillius , give  the  word  through,  that  the  Eagle! 
may  prefently  advance : no  man  difeover, 
upon  his  life,  the  enemies  full  ftrength, 
but  make  it  of  no  value  : Decius, 

areyour  ftarv'd  people  yet  come  home? 

Dec.  I hope  fo. 

W Keep  ’em  in  more  obedience : This  is  no  time 
to  chide,  I could  be  angry  tlfe,  and  fay  more  to  ye : 
But-come,  let’s  order  all : whofe  fword  is  flbarpeft, 

am  valr»nr  r. j .1  • 1 * 9 


turn’d  Rebels  all. 

We  are  Roman  boyes  all 

Dec.  A way,  ye  Rafcal. 

Jut).  Fair  words,I  fay  again. 

Dec.  What  muft  you  doe.  Sir  ? 

fud.  I muft  do  that  my  heart-firings  yetn  fn 
but  my  word  s paft.  b * rn  to 

, Dec.  What  is  it  ? 

fuel.  Why,  kill  Caratacb. 

that  s all  he  ask'd  us  for  our  entertainment. 
Dec.  M ore  then  you’ll  pay, 

IuJ.  Would  I had  fold  my  felf 
unto  the  skin,  I had  not  promif'd  it  * 
for  fuch  another  Caratacb. 

*Dec.  Come  Fool, 

have  ye  doneyour  Country  fervice  ? 

lud.  I have  brought  that 
to  Captain  lunisu , 

Dec.  How  ? 

l»d.  I think  will  doe  all  • 

I cannot  tell,  I think  fo. 

Dec.  How  ? to  Iunim  ? 


Til  more  enquire  of  this 

lud.  Promife: 


You’ll  fight  ift>w  ? 


and  valour  equall  to  his  fword  this  day, 
lhall  be  my  laint. 

Petill.  We  ftiall  be  holy  all  then.  

n j „ . Enter  lud  as  and  bis  company 

.hSr^„kSfl.v«P,“',,  1 l”,C  br°USh' • 


take  heed  of  promife,  Captain. 

Dec.  Away,  and  rank  then. 

I wnifUt  h,eark  yeCaPtain>  ‘here  is  wine  diftriUi 

l Womd  fain  kn„w  what  ftare  j h Ulltnbul" 


Dec,  Begone, 

Exeunt,  f ye  have  too  much. 


Dec » 


- confound  your  Roguefhips; 

1!  L a ^ • mm 


1 


* A 


T>ll  If  t ^ ~ AYUgUCIFlipS 

I II  call  the  Generali,  and  have  ye  hang’d  all. 

fud.  Pray  who  will  you  command  then? 

Dec.  For  you,  firha, 
that  are  the  ring- leader  to  thefe  devifes, 
whofc  maw  is  never  cramm’d.  I'd  have  an  engine. 

Tu  ' " wench, fweet  Captain. 

Dec.  Sweet  Judas,  even  the  Forks. 

w ere  ye  fhail  have  twoLitflors  with  two  whips 
hammer  your  hide.  r 

Jud.  Captain,  good  words,  fair  words, 

Hveet  words  good  Captain  j ifyoulike  not  us, 
farewell,  we  have  impioyment. 

Dec.  Where  haft  thou  been  ? 

Jud.  There  where  you  dare  not  be  with  all  unur  , 

Dec . Where 

fud.  With  t Vv„  &w,-Rllv/vv  iivujg. 

Jou  ' king  good-fellows. 

Who's  that  f 

juda  C aratach. 

r ma^me  W'with  r '1  wet, ha ve  doIle  Something  worthie, 

\ Do  voo  Coratmb : By  this Caratacb  : 

! Ye  talk  r ' “w  Jtoo  dare ! fweet  CrUiO. 

' tif  a good  fellow,  of  true  drinking : 

the'  S„  J'  '”***{  C~”“ch  ‘ Wife  «»e  drink  Captain 

pieces  or  glorious  beef.  - e-  ° 

Dcr.  How  fcapt  ye  hanging? 

fud.  Hanging  ’i  a dogs  death : 
and  I fay  ftijj,  Old  Caratacb. 

Dec.  Belike  then,- 


~ ~ ^ — — W 

lud.  Captain,  no  wine,  no  fighting 

^ Wd^c'^ 

ltyrudl n -Uld n?w’and doc  well. 
lud.  Doe  excellent. 

TUfee  ^J^vourfS”6*  °1 3ny  thing  5 g0£  fi!e; 
and  ftnw  r L ur  tnare : drag  out  your  dormifc, 

they '1  hear  a hunt’s^ S JllT ^ “*y 
lud.  Now  I love  thee  .•  ^ 
but  no  more  Forks  nor  Whips. 

ef\  clerve  em  not  then : 
up  with  your  men,  PJI  meet  ve  Dref.nt.„ . 

and  get  'em  fober  quickly  y P efentIy » 

lud.  Arm,arm,Bullyes;  ' 

more  wine^m  *°d  ftra,ghr  1 and  which  is  more, 

i-  - r i ? . orc  Wlne  * Awake  ye  men  of  Memphis, 


* v vv  me 

be  fober  and  difcrccts  we 


i 


i 


to  do  boyer, 


I 

f. 


-dll us  Tier  tins 

\ 

Sc  ana  P tuna. 


m 


ns  n-  T.  E ”ter  « Mefcnter. 

Mef.  Prepare  there  for  the  Sacrifice,  the  Queen 
r . Mufcb 

Inter  tn  Solemnity,  the  Druids  Bumf,  the  fern 
Daughter  firewing  flowers:  then  Boniuca, 

, Caratacb,  Nennius,  and  others. 

Bond.  Ye  powerful!  gods  of  Britain,  hear  our  p« 

hear  us  you  great  Revengers,  and  this  day 


2 he  'Tr age  die  of  Bonducd, 


. ■ ■ frotn  our  fwords,  doubt  from  our  valours, 
'fie  remembrance  of  our  wrongs 
“:k  brt^  the  vengeance  due  to  thofe 
* finite  and  endlefle : on  our  pikes 
f paie  terror- fit,  horrors  and  mines 


^‘executions ; claps  of  thunder 
r our  arped  carts,  and  'tore  our  T roops 

„rrt  death ; iliame  beyond  thefe  attend  ’em. 

TS «'  r ■**•«*  * t* 

11 V noble  deeds  our  holy  Druids  fing, 

’fi  ve  valiant  bones,  let  not  bafe  earth 
® J-L  our  honours,  whikft  the  pride  of  Rome 
Ids  on  your  Stocks,  and  wipes  out  all  your  (lories. 
y,„  Thou  great  T iranes, whom  our  facred  Priefts, 
,.‘ej  ^ith  dreadfull  thunder,  place  on  high 

cove  the  reft  of  the  immortail  gods, 

, j thy  coniuming  fires  and  deadly  bolts, 
ojflioot  ’em  home  j flick  in  each  Roman  heart 
tar  lit  for  confufion  ; blaft  their  fpirits, 
yin ’em  to  deftru&ion ; thorow  their  Phalanx 
Brike,  as  thou  ftrik’ft  a proud  tree;  fhake  thdr  Bodies, 
nbtheir  ftrengths  totter,  and  their  tuple fle  fortunes 

jnroot,and  reel  to  ruine. 

iDMib.  0 thou  god,  . 
to  feared  god,  if  ever  to  thy  juflice 
itiiilting  wrongs, and  ravifhrnents  of  women, 
women  deriv'd  from  thee, their  fhimes,th£  fuffrings 
ilhofe  that  daily  fill’d  thy  Sacrifice 
dtli virgin  incenfe,  have  accefle,  now  hear  me, 

-ow  fnatch  thy  thunder  up,  now  on  thefe  Romans, 
ifers  of  thy  power,  of  us  defacers, 
revenge  thy  fell : take  to  thy  killing  anger, 
to  make  thy  great  work  full,  thy  juftice  fpoken, 
mutter  rooting  from  this  blefled  Ifle 
:f  what  Rome  is  or  has  been. 

Ion , Give  more  incenfe, 
d.e gods  are  deafe  and  drowfie ; no  happy  flame 
rfa  to  raife  our  thoughts  i Pour  on. 


us,  fee,  and  fhamc 


i .D»ufJ>.  See  heaven, 

all  you  pow’rs  that  guide ...  7 

»f  kneel  fo  long  for  pitie  over  your  Altars; 
hnce’tis  no  light  oblation  that  you  look  fo r\ 

"incenfe coring,  will  I hang  mine  eyes ; 

id  as  I wear  thefe  Hones  with  hourly  weeping, 

‘fill  I milt  your  po  w’rs  into  companion, 
iastear  for  frofutagm  my  brave  Father, 

‘^s,  now  think  on  Rome;  this  for  my  Mother, 
aall her cniferies  : yet  fee,  and  fave  us : 


• now  ye  muft  be  open  ey ’d . See,  heaven, 
ttthyfliowrs  ftoln  from  thee ; our  dilhonours, 

ou  AJmoak_from  the  Altar. 

,ff)  °ur  difhonours : can  ye  be  gods, 

d thefe  fins  fmothet'd  ? & 

fon.  The  fire  takes. 

f h does  fo,  " 

Ceafe  your  fetrfull  prayers,  - • 

'Wings,  and  your  tame  petitions ; 

1.  ovc  courage  arm'd  with  confidence, 

t0  Pu'l  down  .*  weak  tears 
“ fitanJr ^arts*  dull  twins  of  cold  fpirits, 

•tin*  w Hear  how  1 dilute  ’em ; 

ittiont  p *te\  t^on  wfi°  hold’ll  the  reins  1 . ' 

!£}«*>  and  difordred  War, 

••  the  hr*  r°  ^ ti,y  fwar£y  chariot  wheels 
' o[i,.Cal’sL0rt  wounds,  and  carcafles, 

°ugh  feas  of bloud ; thou  fure-fteel’d  fternnefle. 


g:  ve  us  fhis  day  good  hearts,  good  enemies, 
good  blowes  o'  Doth  dies,  wounds  that  fear  or  flight 
can  claim  no  fhare  in  ; fteirl  u'  both  with  angers, 
and  warlike  executions  fit  thy  viewing  ; 

let  Rome  put  on  her  beft  ftreagth,  and  thy  Britain, 
thy  little  Britain,  but  as  great  in  fortune, 
meet  her  as  ftrong  as  iliee,  as  proud,  as  daring ; 
and  then  look  on,  thou  red  ey'd  god  : who  docs  beft, 
reward  with  honour  ; who  defpair  makes  £he, 
unarme  for  ever,  and  brand  with  infamie : 

Grant  this,  divine  AuMte,  \ is  but  Juftice; 
and  my  firft  blow  thus  on  thy  holy  Altar 
I facrifiie  unto  thee. 


A fume  arifes 


Bon.  It  flames  out. 

Car.  No  w fing  ye  Druides. 
Bon . Tisoht  again.  ‘ 


Mtifck 
S ong. 


Car . H'as  given  us  leave  to  fight  yet ; we  ask  no  more* 
the  reft  hangs  in  our  refolutions : 
tempt  him  no  more. 

i Bon.  I would  know  further  Cofen, 

Car.  His  hidden  meaning  d wth  in  our  endeavours  j 

our  valours  are  our  beft  gods.  Cheer  the  fouldier, 

[ andletjiim  eat 

i Me 

Car . Away  then ; 

when  he  has  done,Lei’s  march.  Come,  fear  not  lady, 
this  day  the  Roman  gains  no  more  ground  here, 
but  what  his  body  lies  in.  * 


I 


Bond.  No  w I am  confident. 


Exeunt. 
Recorders • 


1 Sc  Ana  Secnnda. 

Enter  Junius , Curias,  Deems. 

Dec.  We  dare  not  hazzard  it : beiide  our  lives* 
it  forfeits  all  our  underftandings. 

Jnn.  Gentlemen,  1 

Can  ye  forfake  me  in  fo  juft  a fervice, 
a fervice  for  the  Common-wealth,  for  fibnour  ? 
Read  but  the  Letter ; you  m ay  love  too. 

Dec.  Read  it ; 

if  there  be  any  fafety  in  the  circumftanCe, 
cr  likelihood  'tis  love,  we  will  not  faile  ye. 

Read  it  good  Cur  ins.  ' 

Cur.  Willingly. 

Jm.  Now  mark  it. 

Cur.reads.  Health  to  thy  heart,  my  honourd  Janie. 
and  all  thy  love  requited  : I am  thine, 
thine  everlaftingly,  thy  love  has  won  me, 

and  let  it  breed  no  doubt ; our  new  acquaintance 
compels  this,  ’tis  the  gods  decree  to  blei'fe  us. 

The  times  are  dangerous  to  meet ; yet  fail  not, 
by  all  the  love  thou  beat  ft  me  I conjure  thee, 
without  diftruft  of  danger,  to  come  to  me, 
for  I have  purpofd  a delivery 
both  of  my  feifand  fortune  this  bleft  day 
into  thy  hands,  if  thou  thinkft  good  : to  (hew  thee 
how  infinite  my  love  is,  even  my  Mother 

fhall  be  thy  priloner,  the  day  yours  without  hazzard 
for  I beheld  your  danger  like  a Lover, 
a juft  affe&er  of  thy  faith : Thy  goodnefle, 

I know, will  ufe  us  nobly,  and  our  marriage, 
if  riot  redeem,  yet  leflen  Romes  Ambition. 

I am  weary  of  thefe  miferies  : Ufe  my  Mother 

Hhhh 


I 


The  Tragedie  of  Bon  due  a. 


'if  you  intend  to  take  her)  with  all  hon 
and  let  this  disobedience  to  my  parents 


7 


% ' * . 

Spirits  rcfolv’d  to  fetch  me  off,  the  nobleft 

forty  will  ferve  the  turn ; juft  at  the  joyning 
of  both  the  Battels,  we  will  be  weakly  guarded  j 
and  for  a guide,  within  this  hour  (hall  reach  thee 


and  hugs  not  in  his  arms  the  noble  danger, 
may  he  die  famelefle  and  forgot.  * 

Swet.  Sufficient, 


up  to  your  Troops,  and  let  your  drums  beat  tWj 
march  clofe,  and  fudden  like  a tempeft : all  execute 


done  without  fparkling of  the  Body  s keep  Voufaf' 

lure  lin'd,  and  piec'd  together  • uoiir  r«il/«r  C, ^ 


— - — ^ w y ' j £ JT 

keep  thee,  and  me  to  ferve  thee  t Young  Bonvica. 

Car.  This  letter  carries  mnch  belittf,  and  mod  objections 


fure  lin'd,  and  piec'd  together ; your  pikes  fej 

and  fo  march  like  a mrivinoF^rf*  . a> 


a£ldn?  ™arcfa  Uke  aJmoviJnf  Fo« : cre  this  day  run 


anfwet'J,  we  muft  have  doubted. 
D ec.  Is  that  fellow 
come  to  ye  for  a guide  yet  ? 
n . Yes. 


7 

Dec.  And  examin'd? 

?#».  Far  more  then  that ; he  has  felt  tortures,  yet 
he  vows  he  knows  no  more  then  this  truth. 


Dec.  Strange. 




Cur.lt  (he  mean  what  (he  writes,as 't  may  be  probable, 


’ — * r j 

'twill  be  the  happieft  vantage  we  can  fan  to. 
fun.  I'll  pawn  my  foul  (he  means  truth. 
‘Dec.  Think  an  hour  more, 


* 

then  if  your  confidence  grow  ftronger  on  ye, 


we’ll  fet  in  with  ye* 


f 


ye  know  the  time. 
Cur.  We  will 


to  give  ye  prefent  counfell,  or  joyne  with  ye. 

Enter  Swetonius,  P etitlius ,and  Demetrius. Jlfacer 


Jun.  No  more  as  ye  are  Gentlemen.  TheGenei 

Swet.  Draw  out  a pace,  the  enemy  waits  for  us  ; 


Are  ye  all  ready  ? 
fun.  All  our  Troops  attend, Sir. 
Stott.  I am  glad  to  hear  you  fay  io,  ? 
I hope  ye  are  difpoffeft. 


? ...  „.  . . .... 

Swet.  Continue  fo.  And  Gentlemen,  to  you  now  j 
fo  bid  you  fight  is  need  Idle,  ye  are  Romans, 


the  name  will  fight  it  felf;  To  tell  ye  who 
you  go  to  fight  againft,  his  power , and  nature, 

L 1 _ d ■ ^ I a 1 f • t ^ 


of  time 

J t w w — ^ ^ ▼ w « « 

and  oft  have  made  it  fo.  To  tell  ye  further. 


j his  Bodie  (howes  more  dreadfull  then  it  has  done. 


to  him  that  fears,  lefie  poflible  to  deal  with, 
is  but  to  ftick  more  honour  on  your  A Chons, 


load  ye  with  vertuous  names,  and  to  your  memories 


tie  never  dying  time,  and  fortune  conftant. 


Go  on  in  full  affurance,  draw  your  fwords 


as  daring  and  as  confident  as  J uftice  j 


the  gods  of  Rome  fight  for  ye  j loud  Fame  calls  ye, 
pitch’d  on  the  toplefls  Pennine,  and  blows 


to  all  the  under  world : all  Nations, 
the  feas,  and  unfrequented  deferts, where  the  fnow  dwels 

wakens  the  ruin’d  monuments,  and  there  * 


where  nothing  but  eternall  death  and  fleep  is, 
informsagain  the  dead  bones.  With  your  vertues. 


go  on,  I fay,  valiant  and  wife,  rule  heaven, 
and  all  the  great  afpetfs  attend  'em.  Do  but  blow 


upon  this  Enemy , who,  but  that  we  want  foes, 

m ^ ▲ J ^ / f A ^ « a % * 9 


cannot  deferve  that  name ; and  like  a myft 
a lazie  fog,  before  your  burning  valours  * 


you’ll  finde  him  flie  to  nothing.  This  is  all. 


We 

. _ UI  rvon 

heirs  to  their  endlefle  valours,  fight  and  conauer 
De.  Dem.  'Tis  done.  * 


/- 


Petilt.  That  man  that  loves  not  this  day, 


we  fhal  have  ground  to  add  to  Rome,wel  won.  j; 


Sctena  tertia 


Enter  Caratach  and  Nennius ♦ 


— - ’ - ^ m 

Nen.  The  Roman  is  advanc'd  from  yound’  hi|$  hr  - 

we  may  behold  him,  Caratacb.  ^ 

Car.  Let's  thither,  r 


I fee  the  dull  file.  Now  I fee  the  Body, 


oblerve  'em,  Nennius ; by 


a 


and  of  a few,ftrongly  and  wifely  joynted : 
Swetonius  is  a Souldier. 


handfome  Body 


1 


Nen.  As  I take  it. 


that's  hee  that  gallops  by  the  Regiments, 
viewing  their  preparations. 


I 


Car,  Very  likely, 


he  (hews  no  lefle  then  Generali : fee  how  bravely 
the  Body  moves,  and  in  the  head  how  proudly 
the  Captains  ftick  like  plumes : hee  comes  apace  on; 


t 


) 


:0 


good  Nennius  go,  and  bid  my  flout  Leutenant 


bring  on  the  firft  fquare  Bodie  to  oppofe'em, 


8 


ill 


and  as  he  charges,  open  to  enciofe  'em  : 

a.  ■ - m m a ^ ^ ^ ^ 


Ou 


H 


to  g^in  their  backs,  in  which  I'll  lead  the  Vanguard 


We  fhail  have  blood,  ___  iwmm 

Hafte  thee  good  Nennius  9 I'll  follow  inftantly. 

Exit  Nmm 


* 


How  clofe  they  marches  if  they  grew  together?  Md 
no  place  but  lin'd  alike : fare  from  oppreflion ; 


ir 


i 


12 


they  will  not  change  this  figure : we  muft  charge'em 


i 


and  charge  'em  home  at  both  ends,  Van  and  Rere, 

Drums  in  another  fUcetfai 


1° 

th 


they  never  totter  die.  I hear  our  Mufick, 
and  muft  attend  it : Hold  good  fword,  but  this  day 
and  bite  hard  where  I hound  thee,  and  hereafter 


> 


I’il  make  a relique  of  thee,  for  young  Souldiers 
to  come  like  Pilgrimes  to,  and  kifle  for  Conquefts* 


’c!« 


Ci 

I 

fei 

if 


s 


It 


*•  4 


Sc  ten  a quart  a. 


r 


i 


toi 


ecu  What  think  yee 
Cur.  I think  'tis  true. 


2 

"ticJ 


l 


i f . ^ 

if  any  doubt  or  hazzard  fell  into 't, 

do  ye  think  mine  own  diferetion  fo  felfcblinde, 


ffa 


ny  care  of  you  fo  naked, to  run  headlong  ? 
Dec.  Let's  take  T^etillius  with  us. 


J:  . .... 

nee  & never  wife  but  to  himfdf,  nor  courteous, 

but  where  the  end's  his  own : we  are  ftrong  , 


if  not  too  many.  Behind  yonder  hill 


% 


k 

tions 

farc'ii, 

phaltj 

in, 

E*(te 


s hot, 

(mi 

(«r»l 


<y, 


n 


) 


i 


r. 

Kml 


an. 


\i rtf, 


I. 

d 


> 


The  T rage  die  of  Bonduca. 


TP 


„ts  me  Hie  attends,  weak  guarded 
K”d  her  Stfter. 

"^IWwW.  venture. 


fince  you  and  I firft  lov'd  ? Had  we  not  reafon 
to  doat  exrreamly  upon  one  another  ? 

How  does  my  Love  ? this  is  not  he  : my  chicken 


VVeefa all  not  ftrikc  five  blows  for  t s weigh  the  could  prate  finely^  fing  a love-long. 

^rdl  good  may  come.  (good*  ] fa„m  Monfttr. 

2 .Daugk  Oh,  now  it  courts. 
]un.  Arm'd  with  rnoie  malice 
then  he  that  got  thee  has  the  divelh 


'*£  way.  I-U  with  ye 

■,h  what  doubt? 

not,  my  foul  for  all 


f»i 


Exeunt. 


AUrrM)  Drums  and  Trumpets  in  fever  all  places 

afar  off as  at  amain  Battell. 


Scotia  quinta. 


* ,/ 


< 


A 


y 


# « 

£nttr  Drufus  and  Penyus  above. 

Here  ye  may  fee  'em  all3Sir  j from  this  hill 
Country  fhews  ofFlevell. 

Gods  defend  me, 

At  multitudes  they  arc,  what  infinites  ? 

, Ionian  power  (hews  like  a little  Star 
[.yd  with  a double  halloa.  Now  the  knell  rings, 

’ Loud  Shouts. 

I 

jjirkhow  they  (hout  to  th'  battell  j how  the  air 
liters  and  reels,  and  rends  apieces,  Drufus. 
with  the  huge  vollied  clamours.  _ 

Dm.  Now  they  charge. 

|(i  gods,  of  all  fides,  fearfully. 
fa,  Little  Rome, 

dadjbut  this  growing  Hydra  one  fliort  hour, 

!ind thou  haft  out-done  Hercules. 

Dm.  The  dull  hides  ’em, 
k cannot  fee  what  follows. 
fa.  They  are  gone, 

ne, (wallow’d, Dr#/>«  • this  eternall  Sura 
never  fee  ’em  march  more. 

r iy  ■ • 

Dm.  0 turn  this  way, 
and  fee  a modell  of  the  field,  fome  forty, 

!igainft  four  hundred.  ' , s 

?«.  Well  fought,  bravely  follow’d  j 
0 nobly  charg’d  again,  charg’d  home  too  : Drufus , 
they feem  to  carry  it : now  they  charge  all,  Loud. 

octt) dole. I fay ; they  follow  it : ye  gods. 

Cm  there  be  more  in  men  ? more  daring  fpirits  ? 

.til they  make  good  their  fortunes.  Now  they  are  gone  too, 
fer  ever  gone : fee  Drufus , at  their  backs 
‘feittullAmbufh  riles.  Farewell  valours, 
scellent valours  t O Rome,  Where’s  thy  wifdome  ? 

Dm,  They  are  gone  indeed,  Sir. 
j hook  out  toward  the  Army, 
heavie  with  thefe  flaughters. 

'Tis  the  fame  (till, 

tevet  d with  duft  and  fury.  Enter  the  two  D aught ers, 

Vtitb  Junius , Curtiss,  Dec  ins,  and  Souldiers . 

i Bring ’em  in, 

: ;®>  and  then  unarm  ’em. 

J'wugh,  Valiant  Romans, 

•ire  Welcome  to  your  Loves, 

il  Your  death,  fools. 

«.  We  deferve  ’em, 

■ women  do  your  worth 

Ye  need  not  beg  it. 

: *“£■  Which  is  kinde  Junius  ? 

This.  ‘ '/ 

llt&Ate you  my  fweet  heart ? 

8 *11  on’t : how  long  is ’t,  pretty  foul. 


2.  Daugh . Good. 

Proceed,  tweet  Chick. 

Jun.  I hate  thee,  tha As  my  la(h 

2«  Nay,  and  ye  love  me,  forward  : No  ? Come 

let  s prick  our  anfwers  on  our  arrows  points,  (fitter, 
and  make  'em  laugh  a Little.  Y e damn'd  Leachers, 
ye  proud  improvidenc  fools,  have  we  now  caught  ye  ? 
are  ye  i'lh'noole  ? Since  ye  are  fuch  loving  creatures§ 
wee'll  be  your  Cupids : Do  ye  fee  thefe  arrows  ? 
wet'xl  fend  'em  tq  your  wanton  livers,  goats. 

1 . Dau.O  how  I'll  trample  on  your  hearcs,ye  villains, 
ambitious  falt-itcht  (lives ; Roues  matter  fin?, 

the  mountain  Rams  topt  your  hot  mothers. 

2,  Daugk  Dogs, 

to  whofe  brave  Founders  a fait  whore  gave  fuck ; 
theeves,  honours  hangmen , do  ye  grin?  perdition 
take  me  for  ever,  if  in  my  fell  anger.  Enter  Caratack 
I doe  not  ouudoe  ail  example. 

Gar.  Where, 

where  are  thefe  Ladies  ? ye  keep  noble  quarter, 
your  mother  thinks  ye  dead  or  taken ; upon  whi< 

(he  will  not  move  her  Battell.  Sure  thefe  faces 
I have  beheld  and  known,  they  are  Roman  Leaders, 

How  came  they  here  ? 

2.  Dattgk  A trick  Sir,  that  we  ufd, 
a certain  policie  conduced  'em 
unto  our  fnare : we  have  done  ye  no  fmall  fervicc  $ 
thefe  ul’d  as  we  intend,  we  are  for  th*  battell. 

Gar . As  you  intend  ? taken  by  treachery  ? 

1.  Daugk  Is't  not  allow'd  ? 

Car.  Thofe  that  fhould  gild  our  Conqucft, 

make  up  a Battell  worthie  of  our  winning, 
catch'd  up  by  craft  ? 

2 . T>augh.  By  any  means  that's  lawfull. 

Car , A womans  wifdome  in  our  triumphs  ? Oat, 

out  ye  fluts,  ye  follies ; from  cur  fwords 

filch  our  revenges  bafeiy  ? Arm  again,  Gentlemen  s 
Souldiers,  I charge  ye  help  'em. 


n i 


2 .Daugh.  By 


Unde, 


we  will  have  vengeance  for  our  rapes. 

Car.  By- 

you  fhould  ha ve  kept  your  legs  clofe  then : difpatch  there. 

1.  Daugk  I will  not  off  thus. 

Car,  He  that  Itirs  to  execute, 

or  (he,  though  it  be  your  Lives,  by  him  that  sot  me, 

(hall  quiakly  feel  mine  anger : one  great  day  given  us, 
not  to  be  fnatch’d  out  of  our  hands  but  bafeiy  j 
and  mud  wc  (hame  the  gods  from  whence  we  have  it 
with  fetting  lbares  for  Souldiers  ? I’ll  run  away  firft  * 
be  hooted  at,  and  children  call  me  coward, 
before  I fet  up  feales  for  Viftories ; 

Give 'em  their  fwords. 

2.  Daug.  O gods. 

Car.  Bear  oftthe  women 

unto  their  Mother. 

2.  Dau.  One  ,fhot, gentle  Uncle. 

Car.  One  cut  her  "fiddle- (bring : Bear ’em  oft  I fay, 

I .Dau.  The  — — — take  this  fortune. 


H h h h 2 


Car . Learn 


$ 


f 


The  Tr  age  die  of  Bonduca. 


- 1 


Cara.  Learn  to  fpin, 

and  curie  your  knotted  hemp : goe  Gentlemen, 

< . Exeunt  Daughters. 

fafelygooff,  up  to  your  troops  t bewifer, 
there  thank  me  like  tall  Souldiers : I (ball  feek  ye. 

Exit  Caratach . 

Cur . A noble  worth* 

Dec.  Well  Junius. 

Jun.  Pray  ye  no  more. 

Cur.  He  blufhes,  do  not  load  him. 


f 


Where 


‘Drums  loud  again. 


Iff  i 
' I . > -O  i » l k 


« 


Exeunt  J unites }Curitts , Decius. 

Dru.  A wake,  Sir;  yet  the  Roman  Bodie’s  whole, 

I fed  'em  cleer  again. 

Pen.  Whole  ? 'tis  not  pollible  : 

Drufus,  they  muft  be  loft. 

Dru . By they  are  whole,  Sir, 

and  in  brave  doing ; fee, they  wheel  about 
to  gain  more  grountf.  . 

Pen.  But  fee  there  Drafts,  fee, 
fee  that  huge  Battell  moving  from  the  mountains, 
their  gilt  coats  fhine  like  Dragons  fealts,  thtir  march 
likea  rough  tumbling  ftorm ; fee  them,  and  view  'em, 
and  then  fee  Rome  no  more : fay  they  faile ; look, 
look  where  the  armed  carts  ftand  ; a new  Army  : 
look  how  they  hang  like  falling  rocks,  as  murdring 
death  rides  in  triumph  Drufus : fell  deftru&ion 
lafhes  his  fiery  horfe,  and  round  about  him 
his  many  thoufand  wayes  to  let  out  foules. 

Move  me  again  when  they  charge,  when  the  mountain 
melts  under  their  hot  wheels,  and  from  their  Ax’trees 
huge  claps  of  thunder  plough  the  ground  before  'em , 
till  then  I’ll  dream  what  Rome  was. 

Enter  Srvetonius,  Petillius,  Demetrius , Macer. 

Swet.  G bravely  fought ; honour  till  now  nere  Ihow’d 
her  golden  face  i’th’  field.  Like  lions,  Gentlemen, 
f have  held  your  heads  up  this  day : Where’s  yong  Junius, 
Cur  ins,  and  Decius  ? 

Pet  ill.  Gone  to  heaven,  I think.  Sir.  (do  ye  ? 

Sve.  Thtir  worths  go  with 'em  : breath  a while : How 
Pet.  Wei ; fome  few  feurvie  wounds,  my  heart's  whole 
Dem.  Would  they  would  give  us  more  ground. 

Smt.  Give?  wee’ll  have  it. 

Pet  ill.  Have  it?  and  hold  it  too,  defpight  the  divell. 

Enter  Junius , Detius . Curius. 

Jun.  Lead  up  to  th'  head,and  line  fure : the  Qs.Battell 
begins  to  charge  like  wild-fire : Where's  the  Generali  ? 

Srvet.  Oh, they  are  living  yet.  Come,my  brave  fouldiers, 
come,  let  me  powr  Romes  blefling  on  ye ; Live, 
live,and  lead  Armies  all : ye  bleed  hard. 

Jun.  Belt  S U. 

wee  Anil  appear  the  fterner  to  the  foe. 

D More  wounds,  more  honour. 

P etill . Lofc  no  time. 

Swet.  Away  then, 

and  ftand  this  fhock,  ye  have  flood  the  world. 

P etill . W ee'il  gro  w to't. 

Is  not  this  better  now  then  lowfie  loving  ? 

9«».  I am  my  felf,  Petillius.  8 ! 


P etill.  Tis  I love  thee. 


Exeunt  Romans. 


Enter  Bonduca , Caratach^  Daughters  9 Nennius. 

Car  Charge  'em  i’th*  flanks  s O ye  have  plaid  the  fool, 
the  tool  extremely,  the  mad  fool. 

Bon . Why  Gofin  r 

Car.  The  woman  fool.  Why  did  you  give  the  word 


l 


unto  the  carts  to  charge  down,  and  ourpcop!^ 
in  grofle  before  the  Enemie  ? wepayfot't  V 

our  own  fwords  cut  our  throats ; why  ? * 

Why  do  you  offer  to  command  ? the  diveL 
the  divell,  and  his  dam  too,  who  bid  you  * 
meddle  in  mens  affairs  ? « 

Bond.  I’ll  help  all. 

Car.  Home, 

home  and  fpin  woman,  fpin,  go  fpin,  ye  trifle 
Open  before  there, or  all’s  ruine.  How,  skm 
now  comes  the  tempeft ; on  our  felves,  by 

_ ViSloria  ftuL, 

O woman,  feurvie  woman,  beaftly  woman  l 

Dru.  ViBoria , ViBoria.  ' *** 

Pen,  How’S  that,  Drufus  ? 

Dru. They  win, they  win.they  win;  oh  look  Ui'f1 
for  heavens  fake  look,  the  Britains  fly, the  B ritains  A 


Ploria. 


_ ...  . . ntatnsflojr 

Enter  S we tonius fouldiers. *ni  rv  • I 

Srvet.  Soft,foft,  purfue  it  (oft ; excellent  Souldjm ^ 
clofe,  my  brave  fellows,  honourable  Romans : ‘ ’ 

oh  cool  thy  mettle  Junius , they  are  ours, 

the  world  cannot  redeem  ’em  s ftern  p'etUlm 

govern  the  conqueft  nobly  ; foft,  good  Souldiers, 

Enter  Bonduca , Daughters  at; a ■ 

?™d.  Shame,  whither  flie  ye,  ye  ufiluckie  Britain’s ^ 
Will  ye  creep  into  your  mothers  wombs  again?  u 

cowards. 

Hares, fearfull  Hares, Doves  in  your  angers ; leave 
leave  your  Queen  defolate  ? her  hapltffe  children 

_ Enter  Caratach  and Hmi. 

to  Roman  rape  again  and  fury  ? 4 

Car.  File,  ye  buzzards,  , ‘ . , ; 

ye  have  wings  enough, ye  fear : get  thee  gone, woman, 

• Loudjbmvritk 

fhame  tread  upon  thy  heels  : all’s  loft, all’s  loft,  heart, 
heark  how  the  R omans  ring  our  knels.  Ext,Emi!k 

Hen.  Good  Unde,  . 

let  me  go  too. 

C ar.  No  boy,  thy  fortune's  mine, 

I muft  not  leave  thee ; get  behind  me ; fluke  not, 

Enter  PetiRius,  Junius >1) dm. 

1 11  breech  ye,  if  ye  do  boy : Come,  brave  Romans, 
all  is  not  loft  yet. 

Jun.  Now  III  thank  thee,  Caratach.  > Figk.drm 
^ar . Thou  art  a Souldier  : ftrike  home, home;  hayeatyt 
Pen.  His  blows  fall  like  huge  fledges  on  an  anvil. 
Dec.  I am  weary. 

Pet.  So  am  I. 

Car.  Send  more  fwords  to  me. 


Jun.  Let's  fit  and  reft.  Sit  Atm, 

Dru . What  think  ye  now  ? 

Pen.  O Drufus , .R 

I have  loft  mine  honour,  loft  my  name, 
loft  all  that  was  my  light : thefe  are  true  Romans, 
and  I a Britain  coward,  a bafe  coward  \ 
guide  me  where  nothing  is  but  defolation, 
that  I may  never  more  behold  the  face 
of  man,  or  mankind  know  me : O blind  Fortune, 
haft  thou  abufd  me  thus  ? 

Dru . Good  Sir,  be  comforted ; 
it  was  your  wifdome  rul'd  ye ; pray  ye  go  home, 
y our  day  is  yet  to  come,  when  this  great  fortune 
(hall  be  but  foile  unto  it. 

Pen.  Fool,  fool,  Coward.  Exit  Penjus  & D'f 

Enter  Swetonius^  D emetrius,  So*  '* 

' , . : ‘ Drum  and 

, * . sP 


* 


ft. 


V. 


m 


‘2  be  Tragedie  of  Eonduca, 
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c-rf.  Draw  in, draw  in  : wel  have  ye  fought  and  wor-  I Give  me  a thing  I may  crulh. 

noble  recompence , look  to  your  wounds,  (tbie  ' n ^ * • •"  ■ 

^ i *^1.4  *r»(4  hurtfull  2 the  Drmirl  Oneen 


is  cold  and  hurtfull : the  proud  Que 
^ n and  there  fhe  and  her  Daughters 

Sonce  again.  To  morrow  morning 
w ,,,  ^ her  out, and  make  her  know,  our  Fortunes 
fft,fno  ftubborn  walls  : Come,  fens  of  honour, 

,,t0P v^tues  heirs ; thus  hatch'd  with  Britain  blood, 

U?  Js  inarch  to  reft,  and  fet  in  gules  like  Suns. 

Mi  march,  and  each  one|eafe  his  neighbours. 

r ■,  , Exeunt. 


* **- 
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Attn*  Quartix 

“ f 1 ^ ) 
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Sc  an  a Print  a. 
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Inter  PetiBus,  Junius,  Decius, 

Petili.  Smooth  wan  hi-s  cheel 

Dec.  And  hie  chin  it  was  (leek, 

Jun.  With  Whoop,  he  has  dene  wooing.. 

Dem.  Junius  Was  this  Captains  name , 

A lad  for  a lajfes  viewing , 

Pet.  Fttl  blackjois  eye,&  plump  his  thigh. 

Dec.  Made  up  for  loves  purfun 
Dan.  Smooth  Was  his  cheek, 

Petili.  And  his  chin  it  Was  (leek. 

lui).  With  whoop , he  has  done  Wooing.  ** 

MS.  0 my  vex'd  thief,  art  thou  come  home  again  ? 

iretby  brains  per  led?  , 

Jut.  Sound  as  bels,  . i 

MS.  Thy  back-  worm  . 
quiet,  and  call  his  fting,boy  ? 

Jut.  D«ad,  Petillius, 

dead  to  all  folly, and  now  my  anger  „.,v  v 
fet.  Why, that's  wel  faid  s hang  Cupid  and  his  quiver, 
, a drunken  brawling  Boy ; thy  honour’d  faint 
be  thy  ten  fhillings,  Junius  ; there's  the  money, 
and  there’s  the  ware ; fquare  dealing : this  but  fweats  thee 
like  a nelh  nag,  and  makes  thee  look  pin  buttock'd  ; 
die  other  runs  thee  whining  up  and  down 
like  a pig  in  aftorm,  fils  thy  brains  full  of  ballads, 
mdlhewsthec  like  a long  Lent,  thy  brave  body 
'iotn’dtoatailof  green-filh  without  butter. 

£*«.  When  thou  lov’ft  next, love  a good  cup  of  wine, 
Miftris  for  a King,  fhe  leaps  to  kifle  thee, 

red  and  white's  her  o wn ; fhe  makes  good  blood, 

I ate  none  a way ; what  fhe*  ‘ 

-‘.ithont  a groping  Surgeon. 

'**•  1 am  co  tin  idl’d, 

, [henceforth,  when  I doat  again, 
hm.  Take  heed,  ; 

,-had  altnoft  paid  for’t. 


! 


L J 

can  help. 


• ♦ 


% *• 


ikfocL^^  ° m°re  ?reat  LadieS» 

,11.-  • f? n®t  ftepamifle  then ; there’s  no  delight  in  'em  : 

:l,  fbe  whiffling  of  their  (natcht  up  filks ; 

made  for  handfome  view, not  handling.; 
:2dles  of  fo  weak  wafh  a temper, 

( bed  will  (hake  ’em  all  to  pieces ; 

. ? en  puls  their  teeth  out,  tyres  their  fouls : 

iuj  th<=y  are  full  of  rynnet, 

thij  . e ,ln  °ff  where  they  are  tailed  ; fhun  ’em, 

K e,nculliffes  like  rotten  cocks  : 

0 1 teadecnefle,  that  holds  no  tack : 

W dV  ^ J • 


l ,.  . . 

the  Warres  fhall  be  my  Miftris  now. 

PetiL  Wcllchofen, 

for  (he's  a bownfing  la  fie,  fhe'il  kifle  thee  at  night,  boy, 
and  break  thy  pate  tft*/ morning. 

Yefteiday 

l found,  thpfe  favours  infinite. 

Dew.  Wench  good  enough, 
but  that  fhe  talks  too  loud. 

Pet.  She  talks  to  th'purpofe, 

which  never  woman  did  yet : fhee'll  hold  grafting, 
and  he  that  layes  on  bell,  is  her  beft  fervant  « * 

all  other  loves  are  meer  catching  of  dottrels, 
ftretching  of  legs  out  onely,  and  trim  lazincfle. 

Here  comes  the  Generali* 


Eyter 


» 

I 


^ A wet.  Chyuh  dr  Macer, 

SVvet*  I am  glad  I have  found  ye  2 
Are  thofe  come  in  yet  that  purfu'd  bold  Caratach  ? 

Pet.  Not  yet  Sir,  for  I think  they  mean  to  lodge  him  • 
take  him  1 know  they  dare  not, 'twill  be  dangerous. 

Swet.  rhen  hzfle  Peti/lius, b%Re  to  Penyus, 

I fear  the  ftrong  conceit  of  what  difgtace 
h as  puli  J upon  himfelf,  will  be  his  ruine  • * 

I fear  his  fouldiers  fury  too ; hafte  prefently, 

I would  not  lofe  him  for  all  Britain.  Give  him,  PttilUus 

Petil.  That  that  fhailchoak  him.  ’ ’ ' ■ - 

S wet.  all  the  noble  cou  nfell, 
his  fault  forgiven  too,  his  place,  his  honour, 

Petili.  For  me,  I think,  as  handfome.  ‘ 

Swet.  all  the  comfort ; 

and  tell  the  Souldier,  't  was  on  our  command 
hee  drew  not  to  the  Battdl.  ' ' 

Petil.  I conceive  Sir, 
and  will  doe  that  fh  41  cure  all. 

Swet.  Bring  him  with  ye 
before  the  Queens  Fort, and  his  Forces  with  him; 

there  you  fhallfind  us  folio  wing  of  our  Gcnqueft  s 
Make  hafte.  * 


Petil.  The  beft  I may. 

Swet.  And  noble  Gentlemen, 


Exit. 


’ % 


Up  to  your  Companies : wet'll  prefently 

upon  the  Queens  purfuit  s There's  nothing  done 

till  the  be  feiz'd ; witheut  her  nothing  won.  Exeunt. 

Short  Floutifb. 

A.  ik 
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Sc  ana  Sccunda. 

§ 

Enter  Caratach  and  Hen  go. 

Car.  How  does  my  Boy  ? 

Hen.  I would  doe  well,  my  heart's  wdli  ' 

t j » £>,  7 ■ - a 

I doe  not  fear. 

Car.  My  good  boy. 

Hen.  I know,  Uncle, 
we  mult  all  die ; my  little  brother  dy'd, 

I faw  him  die,  and  he  dy'd  fmiling  : fure, 
there’s  no  great  pain in't  Unde.  But  pray  tellme; 
Whither  muft  wc  goe  when  we  are  dead  ? 

Car.  Strange  qutftions  1 

why,  to  the  blefled'ft  place  Boy  : ever  fweetnefie 
and  happinefle  d wds  there. 

Hen.  Will  you  come  to  me  ? 

^ • 4 * ^ 0 ,0  j 

Car.  Yes, myfweetboy. 

Hen.  Mine  Aunt  too,  aRd  my  Cofins  ? 

Car.  All,  my  good  cbilde. 

Hen.  No  Romans,  Uncle? 


•**  * * * 


Car.  No 


••  * 


• * 
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Car.  No,  boy. 

Heng.  I fhould  be  loth  to  meet  them  there. 

Car.  No  ill  men, 

that  live  by  violence,  and  ftrong  oppreflion, 
come  thither ; ’t  is  for  thofe  the  gods  love,  good  men. 

Heng.  Why,  then  I care  not  when  I go  ; tor  lurely 

I am  perfwaded  they  love  me : I never 
blalphem'd  'em,  Uncle,  nor  tranfgrtft  my  parents  j 

talwaysfaid  my  prayers. 

Car.  Thou  (halt  go,then, 

indeed  thou  (halt. 

Heng.  When  they  pleafe. 

Car.  That 's  my  good  boy. 

Art  thou  not  weary.  Her, go  ? 

Heng..  Weary,  Uncle?  . 

I have  heard  you  fay  you  have  march'd  all  day  in  Armour. 

Car.  I have,  boy. 

Hengo.  Am  not  I your  kinfman  ? 

Car.  Yes. 

Heng.  And  am  not  I as  fully  alli’d  unto  you 
in  thofe  brave  things,  as  blood  ? 

Car.  Thou  art  too  tender. 

Heng.To  go  upon  my  legs? they  were  made  to  bear  me: 
I can  play  twenty  mile  a day  ; I fee  no  reafon 
but,  to  preferve  my  Countrey  and  my  felf, 

I (hould  rrarch  fourty. 

Car.  What,  wouldft  thou  be 
living  to  wear  a mans  ftrength  ? 

Heng.  Why  a Qaratach, 
a Romane-hater.a  fcourge  fent  from  heaven 
to  whip  thefe  proud  theeves  from  oar  kingdom, 
heark,  Uncle,  heark,  I hear  a Drum. 

Enter  fudae  and  bis  people  to  the  door, 
lad.  Beat  fofely, 

foftly,  I fay  j they  are  here : who  dare  charge  ? 
i Sould.  He 

that  dares  be  knockt  o'  th’  head : I'll  not  come  neer  him. 

lad.-  Retire  again,  and  watch,  then.  How  he  ftares  1 
h’as  eyes  would  kill  a dragon  : mark  the  boy  well  j 

if  we  could  take  or  kill  him.  A on  ye, 

how  fierce  ye  look  ? fee  how  he  broods  the  boy  j 
the  devil  dwells  in's  fcabbard.  Back,!  fay. 


Drum. 

Heark, 


apace,  apacs,  h'  as  fc  und  us. 


They  retire. 


Car.  Do  ye  hunt  us  ? 

' Heng.  Uncle,  good  Uncle  fee,  thethinftarv'dRafeal, 

the  eating  Romane,  fee  where  he  thrids  the  thickets : 
kill  him,  dear  Uncle,  kill  him  j one  good  blow 
to  knock  his  brains  into  his  breech : ftrike 's  head  off, 
that  I may  pilfe  in's  face.  r / 

Car.  Do  ye  make  us  Foxes  ? 

Here,  hold  my  charging-da  ff,  and  keep  the  place,  boy. 

I am  at  bay,  and  like  a bull  I'll  bear  me. 

Stand,  (land,  ye  Rogues,  ye  Squirrels.  Exit. 

Herg.  Now  he  pays 'em  : 

O that  1 had  a mans  ftrength. 

Enter  Iudas , &c. 
lad.  Here 's  the  boy  ; 
mine  own,  I thank  my  Fortune. 

Heng.  U ncle,  uncle ; 
famine  is  fain  upon  mea  unde. 
lad.  Gome,  Sir, 

yeeld  willingly,  your  uncle 's  out  of  hearing} 

I'll  tickle  your  young  tail  elfe. 

Heng.  I defie  thee, 

thou  mock-made  man  of  mat : charge  home,  firha  : 
hang  thee,  bafe  (lave,  thou  fliakeft. . 


lad.  U pon  my  confcience 
the  boy  will  beat  me  : how  it  looks,  how  bravely, 
how  confident  the  worm  is : a fcabb'd  boy 
to  handle  me  thus  ? yeeld,  or  I cut  thy  head  off. 

Heng.  Thou  dat'd  not  cut  my  finger : here  '~c  is.touch it 
Jad.  The  boy  fpeaks  (word  and  buckler.  Prethee 
come,  here 's  an  apple ; yeeld. 

Heng.  By — 'he  fears  me. 

I’ll  give  you  fharper  language  : When,  yc  coward, 
when  come  ye  up  ? 

lad.  If  he  (hould  beat  me 

. Heng.  When,  Sir  ? __ 

I long  to  kill  thee ; come,  thou  canft  not  fcape  me, 

I have  twenty  ways  to  charge  thee  j twenty  deaths 
attend  my  bloody  ftaff. 

lad.  Sure 't  is  the  devil, 
a dwarf,  devil  in  a doublet. 

Heng.  I have  kill'd  a Captain,  firha,  a brave  Captain, 
and  when  I have  done,  I have  kickt  him  thus.  Look  her; 
fee  how  I charge  this  ftaff. 

lad.  Mod  certain 
this  boy  will  cut  my  throat,  yet. 

v.  E nter  two  fouldiers , running. 

i Sould.  Flee,  flee,  he  kills  tts. 
a Sould.  He  comes,  he  comes* 
lad.  The  devil  take  the  hind  mod.  _ , u 

Heng.  Run,run,ye  Rogues, ye  precious  Rogues,  ye  mi 
A comes, a comes, a comes,a  comessthat 's  he,  boys, 
What  a brave  cry  they  make  ? 

Enter  Carat ach,  With  a head. 

Car.  How  does  my  chicken? 

Heng..  'Faith,  uncle, grown  a Souldier,a  great  Sotildier ; 

for  by  the  vertue  of  your  charging-ftaffj 
and  a ftrange  fighting  face  I put  upon 't, 

I have  outbrav’d  hunger. 

Car.  That ’s  my  boy,  my  fweet  boy. 

Here,  here 's  a Romane 's  bead  (or  thee. 

Heng.  Good  provifion. 

Before  Ijftarve,  my  fweet-fac’d  Gentleman, 

I'll  trie  your  favour.  " ' 

Car . Arightcompleatfonldier. 

Come,  chicken,  let 's  go  feek  fbme  place  of  ftrength 
(the  Countrey '»  full  of  Scouts)  to  reft  a while  in, 
thou  wilt  not  elfe  be  able  to  endure. 

The  journey  to  my  Countrey,  fruits,  and  water, 

mud  be  your  food  a while,  boy. 

Heng.  Anything: 

I can  eat  mode,  nay,  I can  live  on  anger, 
to  vex  thefe  Romanes.  Let 's  be  wary.  Unde. 

Car.  I warrant  thee ; come  chearfully. 

Heng.  And  boldly.  £****' 


Sc  ana  Tertia. 

Enter  Penyies,  Draftee,  and  Regaled. 
Reg.  The  fouldier  (hall  not  grieve  ye. 

Pen.  Pray  ye  forfake  me ; 
look  not  upon  me,  as  ye  love  your  Honours  j 
I am  fo  cold  a coward,  my  inf  eft  ion 
will  choke  your  vertues  like  a damp  elfe. 

Dra.  Dear  Captain. 

Reg.  Mod  honout’d  Sir. 

Pw.Moft  hated, mod  abhor’d; 
fay  fo,  and  then  ye  know  me,  nay,  ye  pleafe  me* 

O my  dear  credit,  my  dear  credit. 


* 


i be  Er age  die  of  Tdonduca ", 


vtff  Sure  „ 

. ;,inde  is  cfangerous. 

the  good  gods  cure  it.  (breaches 

f honour  got  thorow  fire , thorow  ftubborn 
,,  ba;teis  that  have  been  as  hard  to  win  as  heaven, 
fr°w  death  himfelf,  in  all  his  horrid  trims, 

?UL for  ever,  ever,  ever.  Gentlemen, 

V . t atn  left  to  fcornful  tales  and  laughters, 

tSqs  at,  pointing  with  fingers,  That 's  he, 

, the  brave  Gentleman  forfook  the  battel, 
toft  wife  Penjus,  the  difputing  coward. 

^ 200d  (word,  break  from  my  fide,  and  kill  me  ; 
tut  the  coward  from  my  heart. 
l'  p.  Ye  are  none. 

!il.  He  lye*  that  fays  fo ; by he  lyes,  lyes  bafely, 

■ifet  then  I have  done.  Come,  fouldiers,  feek  me, 
j ^ve  rofeb'd  ye  of  your  yertues : Juftice,  feek  me, 

t toe  broke  my  fair  obedience,  lott : fhame  take  me, 

^ me, and  1 wallow  me,  make  balladsof  me; 
iumf  endleffe  lhame : and  pray  do  you  forfake  me. 

“Ji  What  (hall  we  do? 
fu,  Good  Gentlemen  forfake  me : 
ton  were  not  wont  to  be  commanded.Friend$,pray  do  it, 
lad  do  not  fear ; for  as  I am  a coward 
I will  not  hurt  myfelf  s when  that  minde  takes  me, 

111  till  to  you,  and  ask  your  help.  I dare  nor. 

Enter  Petillins. 

fail [.Good  morrow, Gentlemenjwhere'i  the  Tribune? 

If  There. 

Dm.  Whence  come  ye,  good  Petillius  ? 
fail.  From  the  General. 

Dm,  With  what,  for  heavens  fake  ? 
fail  With  good  couniel,  Drttfus , 
tad  love,  to  comfort  him . 

Dm,  Good  Regulut 

depto  the  fouldier,  and  allay  his  anger  ; 

fork  is  wilde  as  winter. 

Exeunt  Drufius  and Regulus. 
hil  0,  are  ye  there  ? have  at  ye.  Sure  he  '6  dead, 

; cannot  be  he  dare  out-live  this  fortune : 
kmuftdie, 't  is  moil  neceffry  • men  expeff  it ; 
and  thought  of  fife  in  him,  goes  beyond  coward. 

Forfake  the  field  fu  ba  fely  ? fie  upon 't : 

(3 My  betray  his  worth  ? fo  coldly 
to  cut  all  credit  from  the  fouldier?  lure 
’ 'tis  man  mean  to  live,  as  I fhould  think  it 
kyond  belief,  he  muft  retire  where  never 
fflmeofRome,  the  voice  of  Arms,  or  Honour 
known  or  heard  of  yet:  he  *s  certain  dead, 
irongly  means  it ; he ’s  no  Souldier  elfe, 
omane  in  him  • all  he  has  done,  but  outfide, 

■souther  drunk  or  defperate.  Now  he  rifes. 
w does  Lord  Penyus  ? 

As  ye  fee.  -v.  ■ 

] am  glad  on  *t ; * ‘ 

^nuefoftilL  The  Lord  General, 

^nt  General,  great  Svoetonius 


hr  M . J 1 u 

htiii  meis  fpoken;  my  narne'sperifo'd.  | Petill.  I? 

uj  He™t  commanded  fortune  and  the  day 

Wn  valour  and  diferetion, 

^ ) asfome  fay,  Penyns  refuted  to  come* 
t(n  ^ve  not*  tent  me  to  fee  ye. 

k\[  n0j  ^eIcom  ; and  Pra>7  fee  mc  > fee  me  well. 


^ce  anc^  une'erftend  me  : This  is  he 
let.  to  fill  up  your  triumph ; he  that  bafely 

whittled  his  honour  off  to  th"  winde ; that  coldly 
mrunk  in  his  politick  head,  when  Rome  like  reapers 
f weat  blood,  and  fjpirit,  for  a glorious  harveft, 
and  bound  it  up,  and  brought  it  off:  that  fool, 
that  having  gold  and  copper  offer'd  him, 

refus  d the  wealth,  and  took  the  wafte : that  fouldier 
that  being  courted  by  loud  fame  and  fortune, 
labour  in  one  hand*  that  propounds  us  gods, 
and  in  the  other,  glory  that  creats  us, 
yet  durfi:  doubt,  and  be  damnedo 
Petill.  It  was  an  errour* 

Pen.  A foul  one,  and  a black  one* 

Petill . Yet  the  blacked 
may  be  wafht  white  again. 

Pen . Never. 

Petill.  Your  leave,  Sir, 
and  I befeech  ye  note  me  j for  I love  ye, 
and  bring  along  all  comfort : Are  we  godsP 
alii1  ’d  to  no  infirmities  ? are  our  natures 
more  then  mens  natures  ? when  we  flip  a little 
out  of  the  way  of  vertue,  are  we  lott  ? 
is  there  no  medicine  called  Sweet  mercie  ? 

Pen.  None,  Petillius  ; 

there  is  no  mercie  in  mankinde  can  reach  me; 
nor  is  it  fit  it  fhould ; I ha  ve  finn'd  beyond  it. 

Petill.  Forgiveneffe  meets  with  all  faults. 

■ Pen.  T is  ail  faults, 
all  fins  I can  commit,  to  be  forgiven  s 
•t  is  Ioffe  of  whole  man  in  me,  my  diferetion 
to  be  fo  ftupid,  to  arrive  at  pardon, 

Petill . O but  the  General 

Pen.  He 's  a brave  Gentleman, 
a valiant,  and  a loving ; and  I dare  fay 
he  would,  as  far  as  honour  durft  diredl  him, 
make  even  with  my  fault : but 't  is  not  honeft,  1 
nor  in  his  power  : examples  that  may  nouriGb 
neglcft  and  difobedience  in  whole  bodies, 
and  totter  the  eflates  and  faiths  of  armies, 
muft  not  be  plaid  withal ; nor  out  of  pitia 
make  a General  forget  his  du;y  : 
nor  dare  I hope  more  from  him  then  is  worthy. 

PttiU.  What  would  ye  do  ? 

Pen.  Die.  - 

Petill.  So  would  fullen  children, 
women  that  want  their  wils,  flaves,  difobedient, 
that  fear  the  law,  die.  Fie,  great  Captain  ; you 
a man  to  rule  men,  to  have  thoufand  lives 
under  your  regiment,  and  let  your  paffien 
betray  your  reafon  ? I bring  you  all  forgiveneffe, 
the  nobleft  kinde  commends,  your  place,  your  honour. 
Pen.  Prethee  no  more  j ’t  is  foolifh : didft  not  thou  ? 

by thou  didft,  I over- heard  thee,  there, 

there  where  thou  ftandft  now,  deliver  me  for  rafeal, 
poor,  dead,  cold  coward,  miferable,  wretched, 
if  I out- liv'd  this  mine?  , 


-y-pe  fo,  Penyus  j 

Ns  defend,  Sir. 


Pen.  And  thou  didft  it  nobly, 
like  a true  man,  a fouldier : and  I thank  thee, 

I thank  thee,  good  Petillius ; thus  I thank  thee. 

Petill.  Since  ye  are  fo/uftly  made  up,  let  me  tell  ye 

’tis  fit  ye  die  indeed. 

Pen.  O how  thou  loveft  me ! 

Petill.  For  fay  he  had  forgiven  ye;fay  the  peoples  whif. 
were  tame  again,  the  time  run  out  for  wonder, 

wfat 
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what  muft  vour  own  Coir: mind  think,  from  whofe 


Swords 


ye  have  taken  off  the  edges,  from  whole  valours 

the  due  and  recom  pence  of  Arms;  nay,  made  it  doubtful 


whether  they  knew  obedience  ? muft  not  thefe  kill  ye  ? 


Say  they  are  won  to  pardon  ye,  by  roeer  miracle 


brought  to  forgive  ye ; what  old  valiant  Souldier, 
what  man  that  loves  to  fight,  and  fight  for  if  owe, 


will  ever  follow  you  more  ? dare  ye  know  thefe  venture:? 


comfort 


Pen.  No,  no,  Petilliw,  no 


fetUl.  If  your  mindi.  ferve  ye, 
ye  may  live  Hill ; but  how  ? yet  pardon  me, 
you  may  outwear  all  too ; but  when  ? and  certain 
there  is  a mercy  for  each  fault,  if  tamely 
a man  will  take 't  upon  conditions. 

Pen.  No,  by  no  means  s I am  onely  thinking  now,  Sir, 
(for  I am  rcfolved  to  go)  of  a moil  bale  death, 
fitting  the  bafcnefle  of  my  fault.  I'll  hang, 

Petill.  Ye  (hall  not ; y’are  a Gentleman  I honour, 

I would  ellie  flatter  ye,  and  force  ye  live, 
which  is  far  baftr.  Hanging  ? 't  is  a dogs  death, 
an  end  for  flaves. 


Pen.  The  fitter  for  my  bafenefle. 


Petil! . Bcfides,  the  man  that 's  bang'd,  preaches  his  end, 
and  fits  a figne  for  all  the  world  to  gape  at. 


Pen.  f hat '%  true  : I'll  take  a fitter  poifon. 
Petill.  No, 


't  is  equal  ill ; the  death  of  rats,  and  women, 
lovers,  and  lazie  boys,  that  fear  cot  region. 
Die  like  a man. 


Pen.  Why  my  fword  then. 

Petill.  I,  if  yea-  (word  be  fliarp,  Sir, 
there 's  nothing  under  heaven  that 's  like  your  fword  j 
your  fword 's  a death  indeed. 


Pen.  It  (hall  be  (harp,  Sir. 


Why  Afithridates 


to  die  by  potion,  if  ail  Bofphortu 

could  lend  him  fwords  : your  fword  muft  do  the  deed  : 


't  is  fhame  to  die  chock'd,  fame  to  die  and  bleed. 


Pen.  Thou  haft  confirmed  me  : and, my  good  PetiMus , 
tell  me  no  more  I may  live. 


Petill.  *T  was  my  Commiflion; 
but  now  I fee  ye  i t a nobler  way, 
a way  to  make  all  even. 


Pen.  Fare-Well, Captain: 
be  a good  man,  and  fig- 1 well : be  obedient  s 
command  thy  (elf,  and  then  thy  men.  Why  fhakeft 
Petill.  I do  not,  Sir. 


Pen.  I would  thou  hadft,  Petillius  ; 

I would  finde  fomething  to  forfake  the  world  with 
worthy  the  man  that  dies : a kinde  of  earth-quake 
thorow  all  ftern  valours  but  mine  own. 

Petill.  I fed  now 


a kinde  of  trembling  in  me* 
Pen.  Keep  it  ftill. 


as  thou  lov'ft  vertue,  keep  it. 


Petill.  And  brave  Captain, 
the  great  and  honoured  Penytu. 
Pen.  That  again: 


O how  it  heightens  me  l again,  PetilUne 


Petill.  Moft  excellent  Commander. 

Ptn.  Thofe  were  mine, 
mine,  onely  mine. 
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They  are  ftill 


P e».  Then  to  keep ’em 


for  ever  falling  more,  have  at  ye,  heavens. 


ye  everlafting  powers,  I am  yours : The  work 


that  neither  fire,  nor  age,  nor  melting envie 


(Kail  ever  conquer.  Carry  my  laft  words 


to  the  great  General : kifle  his  hands,  and  fay, 
My  foul  I give  to  heaven,  my  fault  to  juftice 


which  I have  done  upon  my  lelf : my  vertue, 
if  ever  there  was  any  in  poor  P enyms. 


made  more,  and  happier,  light  on  him.  I faint. 
And  where  there  is  a foe,  I with  him  fortune. 


I die : lit-  lightly  on  my  afhes,  gentle  earth. 


Petill.  And  on  my  fin.  Fare-well,  great  Penytu, 


the  fouldier  is  in  fury.  Now  I am  glad 


't  is  done  before  he  comes.  This  way,  for  me, 


the  way  of  toil ; for  thee,  the  way  of  honour. 


Enter  Dmfus  and  Regains,  frith  Jonhutn, 
Sould.  Kill  him,  kill  him,  kill  him. 


T>  rn.  W nat  will  ye  do  ? 


Reg.  Good  fouldiers,  hontft  fouldiers. 
Sould.  Kill  him,  kill  him,  kill  him. 


Dm.  K.ll  us  firft ; we  command  too. 


Ji  g.  Valiant  Souldiers, 
confider  out  whofe  life  ye  feek.  O Drufus, 
bid  him  be  gone,  he  dies  elfe.  Shall  Rome  fay 


(ye  moft  approved  fouldiers)  her  dear  children 


devoured  the  fathers  of  the  fights  ? (Kali  rage 


and  ftubborn  fury  guide  thofe  (words  to  Daughter, 


to  Daughter  of  their  own,  to  Civil  ruine  ? 


Dm.  O let  ’em  in : all  ’$  done,  all 's  ended,  Re^k, 
Penjns  has  found  his  laft  eclipfe.  Come,  Souldiers. 


c*me,  and  d.  hold  ybur  miferies : come  bravely, 
full  of  your  mutinous  and  bloody  angers, 
and  here  beftow  your  darts.  O onely  Romane, 
O father  of  the  Wa:  s. 


Reg.  Why  ftand  ye  ftupid  ? 
where  be  your  killing  furies  ? whofe  fword  now 


(hall  firft  be  fheath’d  in  Penyus  l do  ye  weep  ? 
Howl  out,  ye  wretches, ye  have  caufe : howl  ever. 


Who  (Kail  now  lead  ye  fortunate  ? whofe  valour 


preferve  yc  to  the  glory  of  your  Gountrcy  ? 
who  (hall  march  out  before  ye,  coy'd  and  courted 


by  all  the  mKtriflcS  of  War, care,  countel, 
quick-ey'd  experience,  and  vibCry  twin'd  to  him? 


who  (hall  beget  ye  deeds  beyond  inheritance 
to  fpeak  your  names,  and  keep  your  honours  living, 
when  children  fail,  and  time  that  takes  ail  witn  him, 


build  houfes  for  ye  to  oblivion  ? 

Dru>  Oye  poor  defperate  fools: no  more  now,foifc 
go  home,  and  hang  your  arms  up ; let  ruft  rot 'em  j 
and  humble  your  ftern  valours  to  foft  prayers  ; 

vertues : 


for  ye  have  funk  the  frame  of  ally 
the  fun  that  warm'd  your  bloods  is  fet  for  ever : 

I'il  kifle  thy  honour'd  cheek.  Fare  well,  great  P wf 
thou  thunder-bolt,  fare- well.  Take  up  the  body ; 


to  morrow  morning  to  the  Camp  convey  it. 
there  to  receive  due  Ceremonies.  T hat  eye 
that  blindes  himfclf  with  weeping,  gees  moft  glory. 

- Exeunt  With  a dead  0(‘ 


Sc  dm  a Quart  a. 


I j 

Enter  Swetoniusy  Junius,  Deciujy  Demetrius y Cu^>  j 


Souldiers  : Bon  due  a , t wo  daughter s9  and  Nenn^1 

above*  *Drum  and  Colours . 


S 
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2 op  the  Cdtapults  and  (hake  the  wall 


<Y» 


riai>w  ^ — 3 

, Hiake  our  fouls.  Bring  up  your  Rams, 

* clD- U ,h«r  armed  heads,  make  the  Fort  totter, 

too  teth.  Exit  Ntmitu. 


■ y.  See  Sir, 

CwnUn  Q««  u>  all  her  stay 


^Jftrona  battlements  proudly  appearing. 


' yceld,  Queen. 

^ I am  unacquainted  with  that  language, Roman. 


Suit 


f | au<  <j  u # 

Yeeld,  honour'd  Lady, and  exped  our  mcrcie 

Exit  Decius. 


jc  love  thy  no 


bleneffe. 


U i thank  ye,  ye  fay  well  ; 

- ■mercie  and  l°ve  are  fins  in  Rome  and  hell. 


rcic  *uu  w w ^ ^ ; 

Yecannot  fcape  our  drengthjye  mull  yeeld, Ladie, 


/Juft  adore  and  fearthe  power  of  Pvome. 


Olliuuu.>  — • — ; ,r  * : ■ fT  , 

W JtfRomebe  earthly,  why  lhould  any  knee 

. ’ ,<  _ j ru;^  i 


jtfa  bending  adoration  worfhip  her  ? 

A • __  J _ a A <4  aa  AA.  a vw*  ft  I L J . I «#  ^ 


011  uc*iU*1Jb  1 

tic’s  vitious  j and  your  partial!  fclves  conleflfe 

, k*«4nhf  r»f  all  immetie  s 


ipitcs  the  height  of  all  impietie 

fitter  I fhould  reve 


„ule  'tis  fitter  I (hould  reverence 
tic  thatched  houfes  where  the  Britains  dwell 


- - 


w-  ^V.r  vn% 


— ^ 

in careleffe  mirth,  where  the  bleu  houfhold  gods 
fe nought  but  chafte  and  Ample  puritie. 

■pis  not  high  power  that  makes  a place  divine, 
cor  that  the  men  from  gods  derive  their  line, 
put  (acred  thoughts  in  holy  bofoms  ftor'd, 
nikepcople  noble, and  the  place  ador’d. 

Swtt.  Beat  the  wall  deeper. 
ltd  Beat  it  to  the  center,  . 
wewill  not  fink  one  thought, 

S#tt.  I'll  make  ye. 
linl  No.  ■ 

• • • f* 

i M,  0 mother,thefe  are  fearf  ulljhours  s fpeak  gently 

Enter  PetilUus. 


to  theft  fierce  men,  they  will  afford  ye  pitie. 
hd  Pitie  ? thou  fearful  girl ; 'tis  for  thole  wretches 

~ — - I — ■*-  — *—  — 1 ^ - S.  ^ - • r*%  ^ 


A aft  not  thou  born  a Princefle  ? Gan  my  blood. 


indthy  brave  fathers  fpirit,  fuffer  in  thee 

L L*  _ f ft.  O m m r* 


, 10  Wt  a leparation  from  thy  felf, 

■ismerciefrom  thefe  Tyrants  ? Thou  lov’d  lud  fure, 
H long'd  to  proditute  thy  youth  and  beautie 
;o  common  (laves  for  bread.  Say  they  had  thercie ; 


thedivela  relenting  confcience  s 

■ * , Kings  red  in  their  Diadems, 

’* wh  to  their  bodies  lively  fouls  do  give, 
!™  ccahng  to  be  Kings,  they  ceafe  to  live 
l^wfuch  another  fear,  and 
| 1 thee  to  their  furie. 

m‘  He  is  dead  then  ? 

I A . 


/ » 


ti  ll.  i thmk  fo  certainly  • yet  all  my  means,  Sir  j 
’ en  >o  the  hazzard  of  my  life  - — 

No  more : 

"ccffluft  not  leem  to  mourn  here. 


m / . Enter  Deciut. 

. , lc‘  There’s  a breach  made, 
your  will  we  charge.  Sir  ? 

■ *!u  ^ncc  more  mercie. 
f ‘foe  to  all  that  yeeld. 

l fc°i;n  to  anfwer : 
o him  eirle  * and  hear  thy  fitter, 
Generali, 


* 4 • 

• J • * ‘ 

hear  me,  and  mark  me  well,  and  look  upon  me 
direftly  in  my  face,  my  womans  face, 

m m 4 * « • a a M • I 


/ J w, J VV  — - 

whofe  onely  beautie  is  the  hate[it  bears  ye ; 
fee  with  thy  narrowed  eyes,  thy  (harped  wiflies, 

A ^4  — — f - m ft  ft  i 9 


% ^ w ^ ^ 

into  my  foul,  and  fee  what  there  inhaoits ; 
lee  if  onefear,onelhadowof  a ten  our, 

t * ^ m m I /-t  % 


• % * 

on«  paleneffc  dare  appear  but  from  my  anger, 

to  lay  hold  on  your  mercies.  No,  ye  fools. 


j . — — J — J J — J 

poor  Fortunes  fools,  we  were  not  born  for  triumphs, 
to  follow  your  gay  fports,  and  fill  your  (Lves 
with  hoots  and  acclamations. 


PetilL  Brave  behaviour. 


i Daugh.  The  children  of  as  great  as  Rome,as  noble 

fl  ft  ft  4ft 


our  names  before  her,  and  our  deeds  her  envie ; 
mud  we  gild  ore  your  Conqu  d,  make  your  State, 
that  is  not  fairly  ftrong,  but  fortunate  ? 


— - — j 22  j 

No,  no,  ye  Romanes,  we  have  ways  to  fcape  ye* 
to  make  yee  poor  again,  indeed  our  priloncrs, 
and  dick  our  triumphs  full 


PetilL  death,  I fhall  love  her. 


I Daugh.  To  torture  ye  with  fuffrmg,  like  our  flLves; 
to  make  ye  curfe  our  patience,  wi(h  the  world 
were  lod  again,  to  win  us  onely,  and  edeem 
the  end  of  all  ambitions. 


Bond.  Do  ye  wonder? 


we'll  make  our  monuments  in  fpite  of  fortune, 
infpight  of  all  your  E gles  wings  i we’ll  work  1 

• ^ • 4 A a-*  4 ft  * a 


a pitch  above  ye  j and  from  our  height  wt'ildoojs 
as  fearleffe  of  your  oloody  tears ; and  fortunate, 
as  if  we  prey'd  on  heartleflc  doves. 


Swct.  Strange  diffnefle. 

Dectm,  go  charge  the  breach. 

Bond.  Charge  it  home,  Romane, 
we  (hall  deceive  thee  el(e.  W here 's  Nennius .? 


Exit  Dai  Us 


Enter  Nennius. 


Ntn.  They  have  made  a mighty  breach. 
Bonds  Stick  in  thy  body, 

and  make  it  good  but  half  an  hour. 

Nen.  I’ll  do  it. 


i Daugh.  And  then  be  fare  to  die. 


- Nen.  Itlhallgohard  elfe. 

Bond.  Fare  well  with  all  my  heart  j we  (hall  meet  yon- 
where  few  of  thefe  mud  come.  (der, 

Nen.  Gods  take  thee,  Lady. 


Exit  Nemias, 
Bond.  Bring  up  the  fwords,  and  poifon. 

Enter  one  with  fwords , and  a great  cup . 

2 Daugh.  O my  fortune  1 
Bond.  How*  how,  ye  whore  ? 

2 Daugh,  Good  mother,  nothing  to  offend  yei 
Bond.  Here,  wench  s 


behold  us,  Romanes. 


Swet . Mercy  yeti 
Bond.  No  talking : 


6 # . - i# 

puff ; there'goe8  all  your  pitie.  Come,  (hort  prayers, 
and  let ’s  difpatch  the  bulineffe : you  begin, 

(hrink  not ; I’ll  fee  ye  do  ’c. 


2 Daugh.  O gentle  mother. 


O Romanes,  O my  heart  j I dare  not* 

_ • • % 


Swet.  Woman,  woman, 
unnatural  woman; 


2 Daugh.  O perfwade  her,  Romanes  : 

alas,  I am  young,  and  would  live.  Noble  mother  J 

can  ye  kill  that  ye  gave  life?  are  my  ycers 

fitifor  dedruftion  ? 

Swet t Yeeld,  and  be  a Queen  dill, 

t ; ; : 


* % ^ 

CI  be  T rage  die  of  Bonduca , 


a mother,  and  a friend. 


Bond.  Ye  talk:  come,  hold  it. 


and  put  it  home. 

I Daugh.  Fie,  filler,  fie, 
what  would  you  live  to  be  ? 
Bond.  A whore  Kill* 


2 Daugh.  Mercie. 

Srvet.  Hear  her,  thou  wretched  woman* 


2 *Daugb.  Mercie*  mother  : 

O whither  will  you  lend  me  ? I was  once 
your  darling,  your  delight. 

Bond.  Ogods, 

fear  in  my  famih  ? do  it,  and  nobly* 

2 Daugh.  O do  not  frown  then. 

1 Daugh.  Do  it,  worthy  lifter: 

*t  is  nothing/t  is  a pleafure ; we'il  go  with  ye 

2 Daugh.  Oif  I knew  but  whither. 

I Daugh.  Tothebkfitd, 

where  we  fhall  meet  our  father. 


l V 


Swet.  Woman. 

Bond.  Talk  not. 

1 Daugh.  Where  nothing  but  true  joy  is.  (it  clofe  to  thee. 
Bond.  That  a good  wench,  mine  own  Iweet  girl  j put 

2 Daugh.  O comfort  me  Hill, for  heavens  fake. 

I Daugh . Where  eternal 

our  youths  are,  and  our  beauties  ; where  no  Wars  come, 
nor  luftful  (laves  to  ravifh  us. 


2 T>augh.  Tfaatfteelsme: 
a long  fare  wel  to  this  world. 


Bond*  Good : HI  help  thee. 


I 


Daugh . The  next  is  mine. 

Shew  me  a Romane  Lady  in  all  your  (lories. 


dare  do  this  for  her  honour  : they  are  cowards,  • 


eat  coals  like  compelled  Cats : your  great  Saint  Lucrtce 
di'd  nor  for  honour  ; Tarcjuin  topt  her  well, 
and  mad  (he  could  not  hold  him,  bkd. 


Pet  ill.  By 

I am  in  love  : I would  give  an  hundred  pound  now 
but  to  lie  with  this  womans  behaviour.  O the  devil. 


i Daugh . Ye  fhall  fee  me  example.  All  your  Rome, 
if  I were  proud,  and  lov'd  ambition  • 
if  I Were  luftful,  all  your  ways  of  pleafure ; 
if  I were  greed  ie,  all  the  wealth  ye  conquei 
Bond.  Make  hafte. 


i Daugh.  I will.  Could  not  intice  to  live 
but  two  fhort  hours  this  frailty  : would  ye  learn 
how  to  die  bravely,  Romanes,  to  fling  off 


this  cafe  of  flefh,  lofe  all  your  cares  for  ever  ? 


live  as  we  have  done,  well,  and  fear  the  gods. 


hunt  Honour,  and  not  Nitrons  with  your  fwords0 
keep  ycur  mindes  humble,  your  devotions  high  j 
fo  fhall  ye  le^rn  the  nobleft  part,  to  die. 


Bond . I come,  wench ; to  ye  all  Fates  hang-men  ; you 
that  eafe  the  aged  deftinies,  and  cut 


the  threds  of  Kingdoms,  as  they  draw  'em  : here. 


here's  a draught  would  ask  no  lefle  then  Cafar 
to  pledge  it  for  the  glories  fake. 


Cur. 


Great  Lady. 

Swet.  Make  up  your  own  conditions: 
Bond.  So  we  wilh 


Svoet.  Stay.* 


Dem.  Stay. 
Sivet. 


Be  any  thing. 

Bond.  A Saint,  Swetoniut, 
when  thou  (halt  fear,  and  die  like  a (lave. 


_ ~ . - Ye  fools, 

ye  ihoula  have  thi  up  death  firft,  when  ye  conquer'd. 


ye  fweat  for  us  in  vain  elfe : fee  him  here, 
he  's  ours  ftill,  and  our  friend  ; laughs  at  ycur  pjtj 
and  we  command  him  with  as  cafie  reins  ’ 
as  do  our  enemies.  I feel  the  poifon. 


Poor  vanquifh'd Romanes, with  what  matcfiUir... 
could  I now  rack  ye  ? But  I pitie  ye,  ori,t: 


defiring  to  die  quiet  t nay,  fo  much 


I hate  to  prolecute  my  victory. 


tnat  I will  give  ye  counfel  ere  I die.’ 


If  you  will  keep  your  Laws  and  Empire  whole 
place  in  your  Romane  flefh  a Britain  foul 

Enter  D tcius. 


Swet.  Defperate  and  ftrange. 

Dec.  T is  won.  Sir,  and  the  Britains 


all  put  to  th’ fword. 

Swet.  Give  her  fair  Funeral ; 
fhe  was  truely  noble,  and  a Queen. 
Petill.  take  it, 


a love-mange  grown  upon  me  ? what,  a fpirit  ? 
Iun.  I am  glad  of  this,  I have  found  ye. 
Petill.  In  my  belly, 

O how  it  tumbles  ? 


Iun.  Ye  good  gods,  I thank  ye. 


I xem. 


ABus  Quintus 


S caen  a P rima. 


Enter  Caratach  upon  a rock^y  and  Heoyo 


by  him , flee  ping, 

Car.  Thus  weaffli&ed  Britams  climb  for  ftfab, 


and  to  avoid  our  dangers,  feek  deftruftionsj 
thus  we  awake  to  forrows.  O thou  woman. 


thou  agent  for  adverfities,  whatcurfes 
this  day  belong  to  thy  improvidence? 


- I 


to  Britanie  by  thy  means,  what  fad  millions 


of  widows  weeping  eyes  ? The  ftrong  mans?aisat 


thou  haft  betraid  to  fury ; thesfiidcs  fortune 


to  fear,  and  want  of  friends : whofe  pieties 
might  wipe  his  mournings  off,  and  build  his  forrows 


a houfe  of  reft  by  his  bleft  anceftors  s 
the  virgins  thou  haft  rob'd  of  all  their  uiftis, 
blafted  their  blowing  hopes,  turn'd  their  fongs, 
their  mirthful  Mar riage-fongs  to  Funerals, 
the  Land  thou  haft  left  a wildernefleof  wretchjs. 


The  boy  begins  to  ftir : thy  fafety  made 


• to 


would  my  foul  were  in  heaven. 
Hen?,  O noble  Uncle, 


look  cut  1 1 dream'd  we  were  betraid. 

a f oft  dead  march 


Car . No  harm,  boy  5 „ 1 

't  is  but  thy  emprinefle  that  breeds  theie  fancies; 
thou  (halt  have  meat  anon* 


Heng.  A little,  U ncle, 

and  I fhall  hold  out  bravely.  What  are  thole  ? 
look,  Uncle,  look,  thofe  multiutdes  that  march  tto*. 


they  come  upon  us  dealing  by. 
Car.  I fee  'em  • - 


and  prethee  be  not  fearful* 
Heng.  Now  ye  hate  me, 
would  I were  dead. 


Car.  Thou  know'/t  I love  thee  dearly. 

Heng.  Did  I ere  (hrink  y et,U ncle  ? were  I a &&  Jj\' 
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The  T rage  die  of  Bon  due  a. 


fun.  The  admirabltft  fooling. 

Petill.  Thou  art  the  prettied  fellow 


i 


Sirs. 


f 

Petill.  Why  funitu. 

ethee  away,  fweet  f 
fun.  Letmefingtne 
Petill.  Whoa,  here'* 


by 


(if)  prethce; 


1 


fun. 

Petit.  And  what ‘s  your  reafon  ? 


fun.  What 
Petill.  And  1 mud  whittle. 


fun.  Dofo. 

O,  I hear  'em  coming. 

Petill.  I have  a little  bufinefle. 


I 


of  thy  fweet  conversation  ? 


. ? 

fweet  Captain,  let  me  go  with  all  celerity $ 
things  are  not  always  one : and  do  not  quedion, 
nor  jeer,  nor  gybe  : none  of  your  doleful  ditties, 
nor  your  fweet  converfation : you  will  finde  then 


I may  be  anger'd. 


? 

anger  a man  that  never  knew  paflion  ? 
'tis  mod  impoflible : a noble  Captain, 


a wife  and  generous  Gentleman  f 


Pet.  Tompuppie, 
leave  this  way  to  abi 


; 

i 

I 


iufe  me : I have  found  ye, 
but  for  your  mothers  fake  I will  forgive  yc. 

Your  fubtil  uaderftanding  may  difeover 
(as  you  think)  fo me  trim  toy  to  make  you  merry j 
Come  draw  to  tickle  ye ; but  do  not  trud  to  *t ; 
y'  are  a young  man,  and  may  do  well ; be  fober ; 
carry  your  felf  difcreetly. 

j Enter  Deeius,  'Demetrius , Curiut, 


fun.  - Yes  forfooth. 

Dem.  Hew  does  the  brave  PetiSius 


fun.  Mondrous  merry : 
we  two  were  talking  what  a kinde  of  thing 
I was  when  I was  in  lovejwhat  a drange  monder 
for  little  boys  and  girls  to  wonder  at ; 
how  like  a fool  I lookt. 


Dee,  So  they  do  all, 
like  great  dull  Havering  fools. 


t 


Pet.  No  more  ©f  this ; 'tis  fcurvietpeace. 

fun..  How  nadily. 


indeed  how  beadly  all  I did  became  me  ? 


how  I forgot  to  blow  my  nofe  ? there  he  dands, 
an  honed  and  a wife  man ; if  himfelf 


(I  dare  avouch  it  boldly,  for  I know  it) 
fhould  finde  himfelf  in  love' 


Petill.  I am  angry. 


his  underdanding  felf  fo  mawl  his  affc-felf 


for  he  knows  the  follies, 


: poverties,  and  bafenefie that  belongs 
as  read  upon  the  reform  ations  long. 
Petit.  He  has  fo. 


? 


'T  is  true,  and  he  mud  do 't  t 


nor  is  it  fit  indeed  any  fuch  coward 


Petill.  You  'll  leave  prating. 


9 . „ 

thole  curious  puppies  (for  believe  there  arc  fuch) 


that  onely  love  behaviours  t thole  are  dog-whdpsfc 


dwindle  away,  becaufea  woman  dies  well ; 
commit  with  paflions  onely : fornicate 


withthefreefpirit  mecrly  iy  on,  Petitim, 
for  you  have  long  obferv'd  the  world. 
Petill.  Doft  thou  hear  ? 


I’ll  beat  thee  damnably  within  thefe  three  hours* 


go  pray ; may  be  I'll  kill  thee.FarewelJackdavvs.  r • 

Dec.  What  a drange  thing  he 's  grown  i * ' 


_ un.  I am  glad  he  is  fo : 
and  dranger  he  fhall  be,  before  I leave  him.. 
Cur.  Is  Jc  polfible  her  meer  death 
fun.  I oblerv'd  him , 
and  found  him  taken,  infinitely  taken 


with  her  bravery 


and  feen  him  kiffe  his  fword  fince,  court  his  fcabbatd 
call  dying,  dainty  deer j her  brave  minde,  miftris ; 1 
cading  a thoufand  ways,  to  give  thofe  forms, 


that  he  might  lie  with  'em,  and  get  old  Armors : 
he  had  got  me  o'  th'  hip  once  ; it  fhall  go  hard,  ftiecds 
but  he  fhall  find  his  own  coin.  ' 


Muter 


Muter 


is  fudut  yet  come  in  ? 

Mac.  Yes,  and  has  loft 
mod  of  his  men  too.  Here  he  is. 


What 


fud.  I have  lodg'd  him ; rouze  him  he  that  dares. 
Dem.  Where,  fudut  l 

JW.On  a deep  rock,i‘  th'  woods,the  boy  too  with  hie 
ana  there  he  fwcar6  he  will  keep  his  Chriftmas,  Gentle 


but  he  will  come  away  with  full  conditions, 

he  paid  part  of  us, 


bravely,  and  like  a Britain 
yet  I think  we  fought  bravely  : for  mine  own  pact, 
I was  four  feveral  times  at  half  fword  with  him, 


twice  dood  his  partizan  a butthe  plain  truth  is, 
he 's  a meer  devil,  and  no  man : i*  th'  end  he  (wing'd  us, 


and  Twing'd  us  foundly  too : he  fights  by  With  crait ; 


yet  for  all  ihat  I fee  him  lodg'd. 


l 

fcout  him  round.  Muter 


What  viftuals  has 


fud, 

not  fo  much  as  will  dop  a tooth 


nor  water, 


more  then  they  make  themfelves : they  lie 
juft  like  • brace  of  bear-whelps,  clofe,  and  crafty, 


fucking  their  fingers  for  their  food. 
Dec.  Cut  off  then 


m 

all  hope  of  that  way ; take  diffident  forces. 

fun.  Butufe  no  foul  play,  on  your  lives  s tl 
that  does  him  mifehief  by  deceit,  111  kill  him. 


Mac  cry 


fud.  Heark  yc, 
what  fhould  I do  there  then  ? you  are  brave  Caputdi 


mod  valiant 
fee  what  will  come" on *t : 


pray  the  Gentleman 

Ye  all  know  hi®* 


to  come  down,  and  be  taken. 

I think  ye  have  felt  him  too  t there  ye  (hall  finde 
bis  fword  by  his  fide,  plums  of  a pound  weigh*  by 
will  make  your  chops  akc : you  *11  finde  it  a months* 

to  win  him  living,  then  climbing  of  a Crowes  c®' 

. . t nr  i • /I.  -11  iiACTlf  Ol 


Dec.  Away, and compafie  him ; we foaUco®*j? 


I am  fure  within  thefe  two  hours.  Watch  hi® 


Mucer.  He  fhall  flee  thorow  the  air,  if  he  elcap* 

Afudtuift W 


fun.  What's  this  loud  lamentation  l 


Mac.  The  dead  body 
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0~^,jh$  is  new  come  to  th*  Camp  Sir. 

Dead  l „ 

JJr  By  himfelf,  they  fay. 

£ I fear'd  that  fortune. 

fr  peace  guide  him  up  to  heaven. 

2 jy  good  Muter.  E xeunt  Macer  and  Judas 

'Enter  Suetonius,  DrufMstKegultu,PetiHius. 

:plti  if  thou  be'ft  guilty, 

. ' cuiien  plague  thou  hat'ft  molt  light  upon  thee : 

if  Regiment  return  on  f unites, 

$ urell  deferves  it. 

fetiH'  So.  - 

DriW  out  three  C>omp3inics^ 

ours  Vecitu,  funius,  and  thou  Petilliut , 
i d make  up  mftantly  to  Caratacb, 

« in  the  wood  before  ye ; we  (hall  follow 

ifttt  due  ceremony  done  to  the  dead, 

tk(  noble  dead  a Come,  let’s  go  burn  the  body. 

Exeunt  all  but  Pet  ill  ins. 

full  The  Regiment  given  from  me  j difgrac’d  openlyj 
in  love  too  with  a trifle  to  abufe  me  ? 

A merry  world,  a fine  world  : ferv’d  feven  yeers 
tobeanafie o* both fides,  fweet  Petillius, 
you  have  brought  yourjhogs  to  a fine  mar  ketsyou  are  wife, 
jour  honourable  brain-pan  full  of  crotchets,  (Sir, 

inunderftanding  Gentleman  j your  projefts 
all  with  alfurance  ever  t wouldft  not  thou  bow 
be  bang'd  about  the  pate,  Petillius  ? 
jinfwer  to  that  fweet  fouldier ; furely,  furely, 

1 think  ye  would ; pull'd  by  the  nofe,  kick'd  j hang  thee, 
[yhouart  the  arrai.t'ft  rafcall : truft  thy  wifdome 

fwith  any  thing  of  weight ; the  winde  with  feathers. 

Out  ye  blind  puppie ; you  command  ? you  govern  f 

ig for  a groat  a day,  or  fer  ve  a fwine-herd  ; 

toonoble  for  thy  nature  too.  I muft  up  j 

but  whit  I (hall  do  there,  let  time  difeover.  I xiu 


Scsena  tertia. 

! . . ; ; ? 

Enter  Macer  and  Judas , 'toith  meat  and  a bottle . 

Mac.  Hang  it  o'th'fide  erth*  rock, as  though  the  Britains 
itolehither  to  relieve  him ; who  firft  ventures 
,'Cfctch  it  off,  is  ours.  I cannot  fee  him. 

r*  ^ ke$  clofe  in  a hole  above,  I know  itf 
^wingupon  his  anger : ha  ? no,  'us  not  he, 

Mw  Tis  but  the  {baking  of  the  boughs* 
jW,  (hake  'em, 

*®jure  they  (hake  me  foundly.  There. 

"W  Tis  nothing. 

fh  no  no‘^e  5 ftir> a deadly  tempeft 
ugeltones  fall  upon  us : 'tis  done  s away  clofe.  Ex1. 

r E nter  Caratacb. 

«r,  Sleep  ftil,fleep  fweetly  child,  'tis  all  thou  feedft  on. 
gentle  Britain  neer } no  valiant  charitie 

..“J  t*lee  food  ? poor  knave.thou  art  fick, extreme  lick, 
. 0 grown  wild  for  meat ; and  yet  thy  goodneffe 

fcA*** nor  f^ow  it.  All  the  woods 
uble  lin'd  with  fouldiers  j no  way  left  us 


K >ke  a noble  feape  .•  I'll  fit  down  by  thee, 
orloc^v  , fu.  wakll,  either  get  meat  to  fave  thee. 


^ When 


“V  life  i'th'  purchafe.  Good  gods  comfort  thee. 

Enter  f unites  J)  ecius , F etillittt  .Guide, 


rm&i  ye 


are  not  far  off  now.  Sir. 


Iw  ftfaw  *he  Com  panics  (way. 

‘ Way  thorow  the  woods  j we’ll  keep  on  this 


I do, Sir, 


Guide  I will  Sir:  half  a furlong  more  you'll  come 
within  the  fight  o'th'  Rock ; keep  on  the  left  fide, 
you'll  be  difeoverd  elfe : I'll  lodge  your  Companies 
in  the  wilde  vines  beyond  ye. 

Dee.  Do  ye  mark  him  ? 

fun,  Yes,  and  am  forry  for  him, 

'P etill.  Junius, 
pray  let  me  (peak  two  words  with  you, 
fun.  Walk  afore, 

I'll  overtake  ye  ftraighr. 

Dec.  I will.  Exit, 

fun.  Now,  Captain. 

Petit/.  Y ou  have  oft  told  me,you  have  lov'd  mt,fu\ 
fun.  M oft  fure  I told  you  truth  then. 

PetiU.  And  that  love 
(hould  not  deny  me  any  honeft  thing. 
fun.  It  (ball  not. 

Petill.  Dare  ye  fwear  it  ? 

I have  forgot  all  paflages  between  us 
that  have  been  ill,  forgiven  too,  forgot  you, 
f un.  What  would  tl 
fo  it  be  fit  to  grant  ye. 

PetiU,  Tis  moft  honeft. 
fun.  Why,  then  I’ll  do  it. 

Petill.  Kilimee. 
fun.  How? 

Petill.  Pray  kill  me. 

fun.  Kill  ye  ? 

Pet.  I,  kill  me  quickly,  fuddenly, 
now  kill  me. 

fun.  On  what  reafon  ? ye  amaze  me. 

Pet.  If  ye  do  love  me, kill  me, ask  me  not  why  s 
I would/be  kill'd,  and  by  you. 

fun.  Mercy  on  me. 

What  ails  this  man  ? Petillius, 

Petill,  Pray  ye  difpatch  me, 
ye  are  not  fafe  whileft  I live : I am  dangerous, 
troubled  extremely,  even  to  mifehief.  f mitts , 
an  enemie  to  all  good  men : fear  not,  'tis  juftice  j 
I (hall  kill  you  elfe. 

fun.  Tell  me  but  the  caufe, 
and  I will  do  it. 

Petill,  I am  difgrac'd,  my  fervice 
flighted,  and  unrewarded  by  the  Generali, 
my  hopes  left  wilde  and  naked  j befides  thefc, 

I am  grown  ridiculous,  an  alfe,  a folly 
I dare  not  truft  my  fell  with : Prethee  kill 
fun.  All  thefe  may  be  redeem'd  as  eafily 
as  you  would  heal  your  finger. 

Petill.  Nay 
fun.  Stay,  I'll  do  it, 

you  (hall  not  need  your  anger : But  firft,  PetiUitu. 
you  (hall  unarm  your  felf ; I dare  not  truft 
a man  fo  bent  to  mifehief. 

Petill.  There's  my  fword  j 
and  do  it  handfomely. 

fun.  yes, I will  kill  ye,  . 
beleeve  that  certaine : but  firft  i'll  lay  before  ye 
the  moft  extreme  fool  ye  have  plaid  in  this, 
the  honour  purpol'd  for  ye, ''the  great  honour 
the  Generali  intended  yt,  . 

Petill.  How? 
fun.  And  then  I'll  kill  ye, 
becaufe  ye  (hall  die  miferable.  Know  Sir, 


j 


call'd  ye 


but  till 


mm 


The  Tragedieof  T on  due  a t 


the  peoples  ill  thoughts  of  ye  for  Lord  Penjust 
I mean  his  death.  How  foon  this  time's  come  to  ye,, 
and  halted  by  Swetonius  ? Go,  fayes  he, 
f mitts  and  Decitts , and  go  thou  Petillius  > 
diftindfly,  thou  Petillius , and  draw  up, 
to  take  flout  Caratack  » there's  the  deed  purpofd, 
a deed  to  take  off  all  faults, of  all  natures  .- 
And  thou  Petillius ; Mark  it,  there’s  the  honour, 
and  that  done,  all  made  even. 

Pet  ill.  Stay. 
fun.  No,  l'il  kill  ye. 

He  knew  thee  abfolute,  and  full  in  fouldier, 
daring  beyond  all  dangers,  found  thee  out 
according  to  the  boldnefleof  thy  fpirit, 
a fubjeft,  fuch  a fubjedf . 

Peti/l.  Heark  ye  fnnius, 

I will  live  now. 

fun.  By  no  means.  Wooed  thy  worth, 
held  thee  by  the  chin  up,  as  thou  fankft,and  ihew’d  thee 
how  honour  held  her  arms  out : Come, make  ready, 
fince  ye  will  die  an  afle. 

Petti.  Thou  wilt  not  kill  me.  (gerous 

fun.  By. but  I will  Sir : I’ll  have  no  man  dan- 

live  todeftroy  me  afterward.  • Befides,  you  have  gotten 
honour  enough,  let  young  men  rife  now.  Nay, 

I do  perceive  too  by  the  Generali,  (which  is 
one  main  caufe  ye  (hall  die}  how  ere  he  carry  it, 
fuch  a ftrong  doting  on  ye,  that  I fear, 
you  (hall  command  in  chief : how  are  we  paid  then  ? 
Come,  if  you  will  pray,difpatch  it. 

Pet  ill.  Is  there  no  way  ? 
fun.  Not  any  way  to  live. 

Pettil.  I will  do  any  thing, 

redeem  my  felf  at  any  price : good  f mitts,  ■ 

let  me  but  die  upon  the  Rock,  but  offer  ■ 

my  life  up  like  a Souldier 
fun.  You  will  feekthen  < 

to  out-doe  every  man. 

Peti/l.  Beleeve  it  f uniuS) 

you  (hall  goe  ftroak  by  ftroak  with  me, 
fun.  You’ll  leave  off  too, 
as  you  are  noble, and  a fouldier, 
forever  theft  mad  fancies. 

Pctill.  Dareyetruft  me? 

By  all  that's  good  and  honeft. 

fun.  There’s  your  fword  then, 
and  now  come  on  a new  man:Vertue  guide  thee.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Cdratach  and  Hengo  on  the  Rock. 
Car.  Courage  my  Boy,[  have  found  meat : look  Bence 
look  where  fome  bltfled  Britain,  to  preferve  thee,  * ’ 

has  hung  a If  tie  food  and  drink:  cheer  up  Boy* 
do  notforfakeme  now.  * 

Hengo.  O Uncle,  Uncle, 

I feel  I cannot  flay  long : yet  I’ll  fetch  it,’ 

to  keep  your  noble  life : Uncle, I am  heart  whole, 
and  would  live.  * 

Car.  Thou  (halt,  long  I hope. 

Men.  But  my  head,  Unde  i 
me  thinks  the  Rock  goes  round. 

Macer.  Mark  ’em  well,  fuAas. 
fad.  Peace, as  you  love  your  life. 

Hen.  Do  not  you  hear 

thenoifeofbels? 

Gar.  of  bels  Boy  ? 'cis  thy  fencie, 

<das,  thy  bodie’s  full  of  wind. 

Hengo.  me  thinks  Sir, 


\\ 

# 4* 


Enter  Macer  & fud 


they  ring  a ftrange  fad  knell,  a preparation 
to  fome  neer  funerall  of  State  : nay, weep  not 
mine  owne  fweet  Uncle,  you  will  kill  me  fooner, 

Gar.  O my  poor  chicken. 

Hen.  Fie, faint-hearted  Uncle: 

Come, tie  me  in  your  belt, and  let  me  down. 

Car.  I'll  go  my  felf,  Boy. 

Hengo  No,  as  ye  love  mee,  U ncle ; ’ 

I will  not  eat  if,  if  I doe  not  fetch  it ; 
the  danger  onely  I defire : pray  tie  me. 

Car.  1 will,  and  all  my  care  hang  ore  thee : come ri,;ij 
my  valiant  child. 

Hengo  Let  me  down  apace,  Uncle, 
and  ye  (hall  fee  how  like  a Daw  I'll  whip  it 
from  all  their  policies : for  'tis  mod  certain 
a Roman  train:  andyemuft  hold  me  fure  too 
you’ll  fpoil  all  elfc.  When  I have  brought  it  Uncle 
wee'll  be  as  merry - , , 

Car.  Go  i’th’  name  of  heaven  Boy. 


Quick 
What  aileft 


4 * * 


* ~ •••  vui 

fudas  /boots  Bail, 

:hou?  • ■ 

Hengo  O my  belt  Uncle,  I am  (lain. 

Car.  I feeyee,  and  heaven  direft  my  hand : deftruflion 

Caratach  kilt  judas  With  a (lone  from  the  M 

go  with  thy  coward  foul.  How  doft  thou  Boy  r 
Oh  villain,  pocky  villain. 

Hengo  O U ncle,  U nclc, 
oh  how  it  pricks  mee : am  I preferv’d  for  this  ? 
extremely  pricks  me. 

Car.  Coward,  rafcali  Coward, 
dogs  eat  thy  fiefh. 

Hen.  Oh  I bleed  hard : I faint  too,  out  upon  % 
how  fick  I am  ? the  lean  Rogue,  Uncle. 

Car.  Look  Boy, 

I have  laid  him  lure  enough. 

Hengo  Have  ye  knockt  his  brains  out  ? 

Car.  I warrant  thee  for  ftirring  more : cheer  upjChiU. 
Hen. Hold  my  fides  hard, flop, flop, oh  wretched  fortaii^ 

muft  we  part  thus  ? Still  I grow  dicker,  Uncle. 

Car.  Heaven  look  upon  this  noble  child. 

Hengo  I once  hop'd 

I fhould  have  liv’d  to  have  met  thefe  bloody  Romans 
at  my  fwords  point,  to  have  reveng’d  my  father, 
to  have  beaten  ’em  : oh  hold  me  hard.  But  U ncle— 
Car.  Thou  (halt  live  ftill  I hope  Boy.  Shall  I draw  it? 
Hen.  Ye  draw  away  my  foul  then.  I would  live 
a little  longer  ; fpare  me  heavens,  but  onely 
to  thank  you  for  your  tender  love.  Good  Uncle, 
good  noble  Uncle  weep  not. 

Car . Oh  my  chicken, 
my  deer  Boy,  what  (halU  lofe? 

•Hengo  Why, a child, 

that  muft  have  died  how-ever : had  this  fcap'd  rat, 
feaver  or  famine : I was  born  to  die,  Sir. 

Car.  But  thus  unblown,  my  Boy  ? 

Hetog.  I goe  the  ftraighter 
my  journey  to  the  gods : Sure  I (hall  know  ye 

when  ye  come.  Unde.  ■ .dl 

Car.  Yes,  Roy. 

Hen.  And  I hope 

wee  (hall  enjoy  together  that  great  bleflednefle 
you  told  me  of. 

Car.  Moft  certain,  child. 

. Hengo  I grow  cold, 


mine  eyes  are  going, 


, 


t 


• • 


»*  g 


The  T rage  die  of  Bon  due  a. 


- 


I)  icj 


an  Lift  -i-m  up. 

pray  for  me ; 

i n ,'hle  Uncle,  when  my  bones  are  allies, 
i of  your  little  Nephew.  Mercie. 

11  • Mercie. 

lYoubleltd  angels  take  him. 

V fe' 

^^fjrcwcll  ihe  hopes  of  Britain, 
dcu Royall graft>  farewell  for  ever.  Time  and  Death, 

« law  done  your  worft.  Fortune  now  fee,  now  proudly 
cluck  oifthy  vail,  and  view  thy  triumph  : Look, 

L what  thou  haft  brought  this  Land  to.  Oh  fair  flower, 
ktv lovely  yet  thy  ruines  lhow,how  fweetly 
-jd  death  embraces  thee  ! The  peace  of  heaven, 

ibtfciowlhip ot  a11  §reat  lou^s  be  with  thee. 

Enter  Petillius  & Junius  on  the  rock,. 
Hit?  dare  ye  Romans  ? ye  Hull  win  me  bravely. 

Thou  art  mine.  _ Eight. 

U.  Not  yet,  Sir. 

Ot.  Breathe  ye, , ye  poor  Romans, 
ml  come  up  all,  with  all  your  ancient  valours, 
like  a rough  winde  I'll  fhakeyour  fouls,  and  fend  'em 
Enter  Suetonius ,and  all  the  Roman  Captains . 

fait,  Yeeld  thee  bold  Caratach ; by  all — • 

1 am  fouldier,  as  I en vie  thee, 

1;J ufe  thee  like  thy  felf,  the  valiant  Britain. 
fit.  Brave  foldier  yeeld;  thou  ftock  of  Arms  and  Honor, 
to  fillet  of  the  world  with  fame  and  glory, 
fw.  Moll  worthy  man,we'l  woo  thee,  be  thy  prifoners. 
Sm,  Excellent  Britain, do  me  but  that  honour. 


— 


n 7 ' I uuuwgll  U1C  \-4UlU  IU  CVS 

itmorc  to  me  then  Conqudts,that  true  happinefle,  I the  Vertuas  of  great  Caratach  be  fung. 


to  be  my  friend. 

Car.  O Romans,  fee  what  here  is  z 
had  this  Boy  liv'd 

Sv>et.  For  Fames  fake,  for  thy  Swords  fake, 
as  thou  dtfirelt  to  build  thy  vertues  greater  s 
by  all  that's  excellent  in  man,  and  honeft  — - 
Car.  I do  bdeeve  : Ye  have  had  me  a brave  foe; 
£nake  uie^a  noble  friend,  and  from  your  goodnefle,  * 
give  this  Boy  honourable  earth  to  lie  in. 

Swet.  He  iB  a 11  have  fitting  F unci  all. 

Car.  I yeeld  then, 

not  to  your  blowes,*  but  your  brave  courtefies. 

Petill.  Thus  we  conduct  then  to  the  arms  of  Peace 
the  wonder  of  the  world. 

<SW.  Thus  I embrace  thee,  Flourifh . 

and  let  it  be  no  flattery  that  I tell  thee* 
thou  art  the  onely  Souldier. 

Car.  How  to  thank  ye 
I mufi:  hereafter  finde  upon  your  ufage. 

I am  for  Rome  ? 

Swet.  Ycmuft. 

Car.  Then  Rome  (Ball  know 

the  man  that  makes  her  fpring  of  glory  grow. 

Swet.  PetdliHs  ,you  have  fBown  much  worth  this  day 

redeem'd  mucherrour,  J 

ye  have  my  loVe  again,  preferve  it.  Jminsy 
With  you  I make  him  equall  in  the  Regiment. 

The  elder  and  the  nobler  i Rlfgive  place  Sir. 
Smt.  Ye  fBe  w a friends  foul.  F 

- > ' ■ . - . i • % • • 

March  on,  and  through  the  Camp  in  every  tongue. 


Exeunt. 
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Sc  ana  Prim  a 


Afempeft,  1 

Enter  Maft< 

Ay  her  aloofe,  the  Sea  grows  dangerous. 
How  it  fpits  againft  the  clouds,  how  it 

capers,  \ 

And  how  the  fiery  Element  frights  it  back! 
There  be  devils  daucing  in  the  aire,  I think 
\!mJ)i>lpbin  hang  ith  homes  of  the  moone 
: Shot  from  a wave : hey  day,  hey  day, 

Hoff  (lie kicks  and  yerks  ? 

Down  with’e  main  Maft,Iay  her  at  hull, 
farleup  all  her  Linnens,  and  let  her  ride  it  out. 
i Stjlff.  Sheele  never  brook  it  Matter, 
to  fo  deep  laden,  that  Iheele  buldge; 

{ Ajfcr.  Hang  her.  j 

un  fte  notbuffet  with  a ftorm  a little  ? 

How ittofles  her/flie  reeles  like  a Drunkard. 

1 We  have  dilcovered  the  Land  Sir, 

: kts  make  in,(hee’s  (o  drunkejehe, 
j®  nay  chance  to  caftup  all  her  Lading.  ( perilht. 

! %br.  Sland  in,  fland  in,  we  are  all  loft  els,loft  and 
'1i  ir  Steer  her  a Star-boord  there. 

; u(l,r'  Beare  in  with  all  the  Sayle  we  can,fee  Matter 
jV'hat  a clap  of  Thunder  there  is, 

Aa  face  °f  heaven, how  dredfully  it  Iooks?(praying; 

Thou  rafcall,thou  fearfull  rogue,  thou  haft  bin 
... tlB  % face, thou  haft  been  mumbling,  - 

r ?rWe  are  fplit  you  flave ; is  this  a time, 
i “"courage  our  friends  with  your  cold  orrlzons? 

j,  t the  Boatfwaine  5 how  it  ftorms  5 holla. 

pmin.  What  (hall  we  doe  Matter  ? 

j ^overall  her  lading?  fhe  will  not  fwimme 

' “Oiireclfe;  x?  , 

Mnb  t n ^nteT 

L p The  ftorm  is  lowd, 

iSr  he3a  0ne  an0ther5 

nit  s the  coaft  > 


T o make  in  toth’  Land?  ’tis  here  before  us. 


M 


JMdJh  

Yet  doe  not  cry  Jets  dye  like  men. 


Enter  A mint  a 


F ranvile 

Earmurz 


aL  :;7faii«wnotwt5inaii  we  make 
£?  »!•«  comfort  Saylers  > 
k:  [lncel  have  known  the  Sea, 

art,.  °een  th*s  twenty  yeers ) fo  rudea  te 

iii  atc  are  we  ? 

l:  tbJr  ^an"erous  enough  Captain , 

:||ra„  W*  hve  Ieakes,  and  no  little  ones; 

Tbve  J L fPenti  Prepare  your  felves;  . 

! fethim  °'  coura?es>  death  comes  but  once, 
, ^ome  in  all  his  frights. 

• s c not  poifiblc. 


Talbat.  Shafts  hoyle  the  Boat  out,  _ 

And  goe  all  at  one  caft  ? the  more  the  merrier. 

Mafter.  You  are  too  hafty  Mounfieur , 

Do  ye  long  to  be  ith  Fifh-market  before  your  time? 
Hold  her  up  there. 

A mint.  O milerable  Fortune, 

Nothing  but  horrour  founding  in  mine  eares. 

No  minute  to  promile  to  my  frighted  foule. 

Tibat.  Peace  woman. 

We  ha  ftorms  enough  aIready;no  more  howling'. 
Amint.  Gentle  Mafter. 

■Mafi.  Clap  this  woman  under  hatches. 

Alb.  Prethee  Ipeake  mildly  to  her. 

Amint.  Can  no  help? 

Mafi.  None  that  I know. 

Amint.  No  promile  from  your  goodnefle? 

-Mzjf.  Am  I a God?for  heavens  lake  ftoaw  this 

£tlb.  Goe:  take  your  gilt  Prayer  Booke ; (woman. 

And  to  yourbufinelfte;winck  and  die. 

There  an  old  Haddock  ftayes  for  ye. 

Amrn.  Muft  i dye  here  in  all  the  frights,  the  terrors, 
1 he  thouiand  leverall  Ihapes,  death  triumphes  in? 

No  friend  to  councell  me  ? 

Alb.  Have  Peace  Iweet  Miftreffe. 

Amint.  No  kindreds  teares  upon  me?Oh!my  country! 
No  gentle  hand  to  dole  mine  eyes  ? 

A lb.  Be  comforted,  heaven  has  the  fame 
Power  ftill,  and  the  lame  mercy. 

Amint.  Oh  ! that  wave  will  devour  me ! 

Maft . Carry  her  down  Captaine ; 

Or  by  thefe  hands.  Vie  give  no  more  dire&ion. 

Let  the  Ship  finck  or  Iwimme;  we  ha  nere  better  luck 
When  we  ha  fuch  ftoage  as  thefe  trinkets  with  us  ’ 
Thele  Iweet  fin-breeders  ; how  can  heaven  Irnile  on  us. 


When  fuch  a burthen  ofiniquity 

Lies  tumbling  like  a potion  in  our  Ships  belly  > 

Tib.  A way  with  her,  and  if/Le  have  a Prayer, 

That  s fit  for  fuch  an  houre,  let  her  lay't  Quickly, 
Arid  lerioufly.  1 

Alb.  Gome,I  lee  it  cleer  Lady,  come  in. 

And  take  lome  comfort.  ITe  ftay  with  ye.  (uo, 

Amint.  Where  Ihonld  I ftay  ? to  what  end  Ihould  I 
/aITI  I not  circled  round  with  milcry  ? 

Confufions  in  their  full  heights  dwell  about  me : 

O Mounter  Albert  3 How  am  I bound  to  curleye^ 

1 1 curies  could  redeeme  me  ? h o w to  hate  ye  > 

Aaa  a a 


Exit. 


Exit . 


The  Sea  Voyage . 


You  forc’t  me  from  my  quiet,  from  my  friends; 

Even  from  their  Armes,  that  were  as  deere  to  me. 

As  day  light  is,  or  comfort  to  the  wretched ; 

You  forest  my  friends  from  their  peacefiill  reft. 

Some  your  relentles  fword  gave  their  laft  groanes ; 
Would  I had  there  been  numbred; 

And  to  fortunes  never  fttisfied  affiiftions. 

Ye  turn’d  my  Brother;  and  thole  few  friends  I’d  left 
Like  defperate  creatures,  to  their  own  feares 
And  the  worlds  ftubborn  pitties : Oh  merciles. 

Alb.  Sweet  Miftrefle. 

Amint.  And  whether  they  are  wandred  to  avoydye, 
Or  whether  dead  and  no  kind  earth  to  cover ’em  ; 

Was  this  a lovers  part  ? but  heaven  has  found  ye, 
Andinhislowdvoyce,  hisvoyceof  thunder. 

And  in  the  mutiny  of  his  deep  wonders. 

He  tels  ye  now,  ye  weepe  too  late : 

Alb • Let  thele  tears  tel!  howl  honour  ye; 

Ye  know  deer  Lady^fince  ye  were  mine. 

How  truly  I have  lov’d  ye,  howlanftimonioufly 
Oblerv’d  your  honour;  not  one  lafeivious  word  , 

Not  one  touch  Lady ; no,  not  a hope  that  might  not 
The  unpolluted  lervant  of  your  Chaftity ; (render  me 
For  you  I put  to  Sea,  to  leek  your  Brother; 

Y our  Captain,  yet  your  Have,  that  his  redemption. 

If  he  be  living,  where  the  Sunne  has  circuit, 

May  expiate  your  rigor,and  my  ralhnefle  • 

Amint.  The  Storm  grows  greater;  what  lhall  we  do? 
Alb . Let’s  in  ; 

And  aske  heavens  mercy ; my  ftrong  mind  yetprelages. 
Through  all  thele  dangers,  we  lhall  lee  a day  yet  ( Exit * 
Shall  Crown  your  pious  hopes,  and  my  faire  wilhc S. 

Enter  Msjier  , Saylors^  Gentlemen , 

Boatfoajne  and  Surgeon* 

Majl.  Itmuftall  over  boord# 

Boatfo.  It  cleers  to  Sea- ward  maft. 

Fling  o’re  the  lading  there,  and  let’s  lighten  her ; 

All  the  meat,  and  the  Cakes,  we  are  all  gone  elft ; 

That  we  may  finde  her  Leakes,  and  hold  her  up; 

Yet  fave  fome  little  Bisket  for  the  Lady, 

Till  we  come  to  the  Land. 

La  -m.  Mull  my  goods  over  too  ? 

Why  honeft  Matter  ? here  lies  all  my  money ; 

The  money  I ha  wrackt  by  uttirie. 

To  buy  new  Lands  and  Lordfhips  in  new  Countrycs, 
’Caufe  1 was  banifhtfrom  mine  own 
I ha  been  this  tweenty  yeers  a railing  it. 

"till.  Out  with  it:  - (have  it; 

The  devils  are  got  together  by  the  cares,  who  (hall 
And  here  they  quarrell  in  the  clouds. 

La-m.  I am  undone  Sir : ft perilh. 

Tib.  And  be  undone,  ’tis  better  then  we 
La-m,  O lave  one  Cheft  of  Plate. 

Tib.  A way  with  it,  Iuftily  Saylor* ; 

It  was  Ibnie  pawne,  that  he  has  got  unjuftly; 

Down  with  it  low  enough,  and  let  Crabs  Dreed  in’t ; 


Tiaft.  Over  with  the  Truncks  too. 

Alb.  T ake  mine  and  fpare  not ; 

Mi  ft.  W e mutt  over  with  all. 

Fran.  Will  ye  throw  away  my  Lordlhip 

That  I fold,  put  it  into  clothes  and  neceflaries. 

To  goe  to  Sea  with  ? 

. Tlb'  Over  with  it ; I love  to  fee  a Lordlhip  fincke  ; 
Sir  you  left  no  Wood  upon't  tobovy  it  up ; 

You  might  ha  fav’d  it  elle. 


Fran.  I am  undone  for  ever ; 


(happy? 


>Alb.  Why  we  are  all  undone;  would  you  be  only 
La-m.  Sir  you  may  loofe  too.  7 


Tib.  Thou  lieft ; 1 ha  nothing  but  my  skinne 
And  my  Clothes ; my  fword  here,  and  my  ftlf* 
Two  Crowns  in  my  Pocket ; two  paire  of  Card 
And  three  falle  Dice  :Lcan  fwime  like  a Fifh;  ’ 
Rafcall,  nothing  to  hinderme. 

Boatfrv.  In  with  her  of  all  hands. 

Tiajl.  Come  gentlemen,  come  Captain,  ve  m„|i , , 
My  life  now  for  the  Land,  P 

’Tis  high,  and  rocky,  and  full  of  peril* ; 

Alb.  How  ever  let’s  attempt  it. 


fall;1 

to 


Maft 


Sebaft 


E 


xu. 


Sebaft.  Yes’ 

She  has  wrought  Iuftily  for  her  deliverance ; ** * 
Heavens  mercy , what  a wretched  day  has  here  been) 
Nicu.  To  Hill  and  quiet  minds,  that  knew  no  niiim 
It  may  feeme  wretched,  but  with  us ’tis  ordinary;  1 
Heaven  has  no  Storm  in  (lore,  nor  earth  no  terror 
That  can  feeme  new  to  us.  ’ 

Sebaft.  ’Tis  true  Nieufa ; if  fortune  Were  determin'd 
To  be  wanton,  and  would  wipe  out  the  ftoriei 
Of  mens  naileries : yet  we  two  living, 

We  could  crofle  her  purpofe;  for  ’tis  impodible 
She  Ihould  cure  us,  we  are  lo  excellent  in  our  afilfc. 
It  would  be  more  then  glory  to  her  blindnes, 

And  ftile  her  power  beyond  her  pride, to  quit  ui. 
Nieufa.  Doe  they  live  Hill  ? 

Sebaft.  Yes,  and  make  to  harbour: 

Nicu.  Moft  niiferable  men;  Igreive  their  Fortunes. 
Sebaft.  How  happy  had  they  been,  had  the  Sea  cover’d 
They  leap  from  one  calamity  to  another ; ('®! 

Had  they  been  drown’d  , they  had  ended  all  their 


What  fhowts  of  joy  they  make  » 


(forim 
once  experience 
a wayling*; 


Sebaft 

That  ever  they  let  foot  on  fiich  calamities ; 

Here's  nothing  but  rocks  and  barrennes. 

Hunger,  and  cold  to  eat ; here’s  no  Vineyards 
To  cheere  the  heart  ofman,  no  Chriltall  Rivers 
After  his  labour  to  refrelh  his  body, 

If  hebe  feeble ; nothing  to  rellore  him. 

But  heavenly  hopes ; nature  that  made  thofe  reiwdis, 
Dares  not  come  here,  nor  looke  on  our  diftrefles, 
For  fear  Ihe  turn  wilde  like  the  place  and  barren. 
Nicu.  O Uncle,  yet  a little  memory  of  what  wcTO 
Twill  be  a little  comfort  in  our  calamities ; 
When  we  were  leated  in  our  blefled  homes , 

How  happy  in  our  kindreds,  in  our  families, 

In  all  our  Fortunes?  . , 

Sebaft. CurCeon  thole  French  Pirates,  thatdifpl®^ 
That  flung  us  from  that  happinefle  we  found  then i 
Conftraiu’d  us  to  Sea, to  lave  our  lives, honours  and® 
Withall  we  had, our  kinfmen  and  our  jewels,  (r® 
In  hope  to  finde  fome  place  free  from  fiich  robbers, 
Where  a mighty  florme  feverd  our  Barkes, 
That,where  my  wife,my  daughter 


Enter  _ 

Albert.  I And  my  noble  Ladyes  that  we7it  with  her, 


Virgins  and  loving  foules,to  fcape  thofe  Pirates. 

Nicuft.  They  are  living  yet  ;fiich  goodnefle  can^ 
Sebaft  But  never  to  me  Cozen ; (P^" 

Never  to  me  againe ; what  beares  their  Flag-ftavci. 


Nicu. . J 

Nay,  doe  not  ftart,  we  cannot  be  more  miferable; 
Death  is  a cordial,  now  ,come  when  It  will. 
Sebaft. They  get  to  (hore  a pace,they’le  flye  as  W.®. 
When  once  they  find  the  place;what’s  that  which 
Ni.  A ftrong  young  man  Sir, with  a handfome woir 


— ^ir^boHthis  Neck. 

%l  That  (he  wes  foi 

I brave  charity  what  ere  thou  art,  . . -•  - 
'Token  in a place,' that  may  renown  thee,  i ~ 

^ ? int  dye  here  • - - . ■ ' * 

YU  The  Boat  it  feemes  turn’d  over,  v . ! 

| , tito  their  fliifts,  yet  all  are  landed. 

They’re  Pirats  on  my  life. 

jJ#  They  wHl  n°t  rob  us  ; . - 

j,  Jgg  will  take  our  mifery  for  riches  : 

[JL  Cozen , let’s  defeend  and  try  their  pitties; 
t ‘ get off,  a little  hope  walkes  with  us ; 

Lt  we  (hall  but  load  this  wretched  Iiland 

ith*ie  ^me  fl>adows  t}iat  niuft  grow  ftorter. 

Inter  Albert,  Amint  a , fib  At,  Mar  ill  at , La-mitre, 
fif after,  Fran 

I \ yvi« 

fibsl  Wet  come  a fhore  my  mates, we  are  lafe  arrived 
gift.  Thanks  to  heavens  goodnefle,no  man  loft ; 

The  Ship  rides  faire  to,  and  her  leakes  in  good  plight, 
Arf.  The  weathers  turn’d  more  courteous  5 

| How  Joes  my  deere? 

.te,  how  weake  1 he  is  and  wet  > 
hint.  I am  glad  yet, 1 leapt  with  life ; (goodneffe, 
Which  certain  Noble  Captain.,  next  to  heavens 
jlmuftthanke  you  for,  and  which  is  more. 

Acknowledge  your  deer  tenderneffe,  your  firme  love 
To  your  unworthy  Miftreffe  ,and  recant  to 
(IfldeedI  mutt)  thole  harfh  opinions, 

Thole  cmell  unkind  thoughts,  I heapt  upon  ye$ 

Farther  then  that,I  muft  forget  yOur  Injuries. 

So  tarre I am  tyde,  and  fetred  to  your  lervice^ 
Beleevemelwilllearnetolove.  * 

Albert.  I thank  ye  Madam, 

And  it  /hall  be  my  pra&ile  to  lerve. 

>>  hat  cheere  companions  ? . m ' . [ 

%a\u  No  great  cheere  Sir,  a peece  oflouced  Bisket 
And  halfe  a hard  egge;  for  the  Sea  has  taken  order ; 

Being  young  and  ftrong,  wefhall  not  liirfet  Captaine. 
For  mine  own  part,  lie  Dance  till  To)  dry ; 

Come  Surgeon,  out  with  your  Glifter-pipe, 

I And  ftricke  a Galliard. 

Alb.  What  a brave  day  again  ; 

‘And  what  faire  weather,  after  lo  fowle  a ftorme  ? 

I ant  pleas’ed  the  Mafter,he  might  ha  feen 
This  weather,  and  ha  lav'd  our  goods.  • (healths. 
Alb.  Never  think  on  em,  we  have  our  lives  and 
b-w,  I niuft  think  on  cm,  and  think 
fesmoftmalicioufly  done  to  undoe  me.  ’ 
hn.  And  me  to  ,1  loft  all* 
hant  another  Ihirt  to  put  upon  me,  nor  Clothes 
theft  poor  raggs;  I had  fifteen  faire  lutes, 
he  work  was  cut  upon  Taffaty. 

? i lam  glad  you  ha  loft,  give  me  thy  hand,. 

^hy  skin  whole?  art  thou  not  purl’d  with  fcabbs  > 
j?  n^ent  monuments  of  madam  Venus  ? 

1Qa  haft  a fuit  then  will  pole  the  cunningft  Taylor, 

Tilfk  UeVer  turn  nor  forlakethee, 

thy  executors  the  wormes  uncafe  thee, 

TLyU  ,off8lorious  ^ltes  Franvik : thou  art  happy, 
jr  ^,ait  delivered  of  emjhere  are  no  Brokers  $ 

([  pffino  turn ’em  into  Mettle ; 

fat  d Captaine’s  with  Ladies  to  adore  ’em ; 

Anri  h °ki  ■ ?.?  rife  in  one  of  thy  brave  doublet** 

Oran  m u a Tub  to  make  thee  merry, 

fhoD  r!  rife  thy  hatcht  (word 

payd  ft  a hundred  Crowns  for  ? 


A Mermayd  in  a mantle  of  your  worfhips , 

Or  a4 Dolphin  in  your  double  ruffe?  * 

F ran.  Ye  are  merry,  but  if  I take  it  thus  , 

If  I be  foyfted  and  jeer’d  out  of  my  goods. 

L a-mure.  Nor  I,- 1- vow  thee. 

Nor  Mafter  nor  mate,I  lee  your  cunning, 
dlb.  O be  not  angry  Gentlemen. 

MoriL  Yes  Sir  we  have  reafon. 

And  feme  friends  I can  make. 

lldaft.  What  I did  Gentlemen,  was  for  the « 

If  ye  ayme  at  me,  I am  not  lb  tame. 

_ Tii.  Pray  take  my  councell  Gallants. 

Fight  not  till  the  Surgeon  be  well, 

Hee  s damnable  Sea-iick,  and  may  Ipoyleall  5 
Befides  he  has  loft  his  Fidleftick,  and  the  beft 
Box  of  Bores  greale  5 why  doe  you  make  luch  faces. 
And  hand  your  Iwords? 

Alb.  W ho  would  ye  fight  with?Gentlemen  ? 

Who  has  done  ye  wrong?for  lhame  be  better  temper’d. 
No  looner  come  to  give  thankes  for  our  fafeties. 

But  we  miift  raile  new  civill  Broyles  amongft  us  (on  us  ? 
Inflame  thole  angry  powers,  to  fhower  new  vengeance 
V\  hat  can  we  expeef  for  tilde  unmanly  murmers, 

Thele  ftrong  temptations  of  their  holy  pitties, 

But  plagues  in  another  kind , a fuller, fo  dreadfull. 

That  the  tinging  ftormes  are  (lumbers  to  it  ? 

Fib.  Be  men  and  rule  your  minds  3 
If  you  will  needs  fight  Gentlemen, 

And  thinke  to  raife  new  riches  by  your  valours  , 

Have  at  ye,  1 have* little  elfe  to  doe  now 
1 have  laid  my  Prayers  5 you  fay  you  have  loft. 

And  make  your  Ioffe  your  quarrell. 

And  grumble  at  my  Captaine  here,and  the  Mafter,  (cals, 

Two  worthy  perfons3indeed  too  worthy  for  foch  rat 

Thou  Galloone  gallant,  and  Mamon  you 

That  build  on  golden  mountaines,thou  money  Maggot, 

Come  all  draw  your  Iwords,  ye  fay  ye  are  niilerable. 

Alb.  Nay,  hold  good  Fibalt. 

Fib*  Captaine,let  me  correft  em ; 

Tie  make  ye  ten  times  worle,  I will  not  leave  em ; 

F or  look  ye,fighting  is  as  nourifhxng  to  me  as  eating, 

1 was  born  quarrelling.  ^ 

JIFafi.  Pray  Sir. 

Fib.  I will  not  leave  em  skins  to  cover  em ; 

Doe  ye  grumble,  when  ye  are  well  ye  rogues  ? 
tJWaJl.  Noble  Du-pont. 

Fib.  Ye  have  Clothes  now : and  ye  prate. 

Amin.  Pray  Gentlemen,  for  my  fake  be  at  peace. 
La-m.  Let  it  become  me  to  make  all  friends. 

F ran.  You  have  ftopt  our  angers  Lady. 

; dlb.  This  Ihewes  noble. 

’Tis  well : ’tis  very  well : there’s  halfe  a Bisket, 
Break’t  amongft  ye  all,  and  thank  my  bounty. 

This  is  clothes  & Plate  too  5 come  no  more  quarrelling. 

Amin.  But  ha!  what  things  are  thele.  Enter 

Are  they  humane  creatures? 

Fib.  I have  heard  of  Sea-Calves. 


Sebafiian 

a ndNicufa. 

Alb.  They  are  no  fhaddows  fiire,they  have  Leggs  and 

0 


T’ilb.^  They  hang  but  lightly  on  though. 
Amint.  How  they  looke,  are  they  mens  faces? 


Armes. 


^ ^ — — — — m ~ — rn.  Jm  w w r 

'fib.  They  have  Horle-T ayles  growing  to  em , 
Goodly  long  maines. 

Amint.  Alas  what  fijnk  eyes  they  have ! 

How  they  are  crept  in,  as  if  they  had  been  frighted! 
Sure  they  are  wretched  men. 

fib.  Wh  ere  are  their  Wardrobs  ? 

Looke  ye  F ranvik , here  are  a copleof  Courtiers. 
Amint.  They  kneele,  alas  poore  foules. 

A aaaa  2 


Alb.  W hat  are  ye  ? fpeake ; are  ye  alive. 

Or  wandring  fhaddows,  that  finde  no  peace  on  earthy 
Till  ye  revealeforne  hidden  ftcret?  . v 

Sebafi.  We  are  men  as  you  are ; .<>  ; 

Onely  our  miferies  make  usftemMonfters. 

♦ ^ a v ^ i a a ^ ^ 


j j 


If  ever  pitty  dwelt  in  noble  hearts ; (men; 

We  underfland  ’em  too  : pray  marke  em  Gentle- 
Sebaji , Or  that  heaven  is  plea’sd  with  human  charity; 
If  ever  ye  have  heard  the  name  of  friendfbip  ? hn  ■ 

Or  buffered  in  your  (elves,  the  Icaft  affli&ions. 

Have  gentle  Fathers  that  have  bred  ye  tenderly  , ■ / ; 

And  Mothers  that  have  wept  for  your,  misfortunes. 

Have  mercy  on  our  naileries. 

Alb.  Stand  up  wretches ; 

Speak  boldly , and  have  releaft; 

Nicufi  I f y e be  C h ri  ftian  s , , : ' 

And  by  that  blefle’d  name,  bound  to  releeve  us, 

* Convey  us  from  this  llland. 

Alb , Speake ; what  are  ye  ? 

Seb.  As  you  are.  Gentle  born ; to  tell  ye  more. 

Were  but  to  number  up  our  otvn  calamities , 

And  turn  your  eyes  wild  with  pcrpetuall  weepings ; 
Thele  many  yeers,  in  this  moil  wretched  llland 
We  two  have  liv'd : the  ftorne  and  game  of  fortune ; 
Bleffeyour  ftlves  from  it  Noble  Gentlemen ; 
Thegrcateft  plagues,  that  humane  nature  liiffers. 

Are  feated  here,  wildnefle,  and  wants  innumerable. 

Alb.  How  came  ye  hither? 

Nicuf%  In  a fhip,  as  you  do,  and  as  you  might  have 
Had  not  heaven  preftrv’d  ye  for  fbme  more  noble  ule  5 
Wrack’t  defperately;our  men,  and  all  confum’d. 

But  we  two;  that  ftill  live,  and  (pin  out 
The  thin  and  ragged  threds  of  our  misfortunes. 

- Alb.  Is  there  no  meat  above  ? 


V 


Sebafi.  Nor  meat  nor  quiet ; 

No  fummer  here,  to  protnife  any  thing; 

Nor  Autume,  to  make  full  the  reapers  hands  5 
The  earth  obdurate  to  the  teares  of  heaven. 

Let’s  nothing  fhoot  but  poyloned  weeds. 

No  Rivers,  nor  no  plealant  Groves,  no  beafls ; 

All  that  were  made  for  mans  lift,  flye  this  defart ; 

No  aery  fowle  dares  makes  his  flight  elver  it. 

It  is  lb  ominous. 

Serpents,  and  ugly  things,  the  Ihames  of  nature. 

Roots  of  malignant  taftes,  foule  Handing  waters; 
Sometimes  we  finde  a fulfome  Sea-root, 

And  that’s  a delicate  : a Rat  fometimes , 

And  that  we  hunt  like  Princes  in  their  plealure  ; ? 

And  when  we  take  a T oad,  we  make  a Banquet. 

Ammt.  For  heavens  fake  let’s  aboord. 

f • /•# 

4 lb.  D’ee  know  no  farther?  (place  inhabited ; 
Men  fa.  Yes, we  have  fometimes  leen  the  ihaddow  of  a* 
And  heard  the  noyle  of  hunters  ; 

And  have  attempted  to  finde  it,  (o  far  as  a River, 

Dtep,  (low,  and  dangerous,  fenced  with  high  Rocks 
We  have  gone ; but  not  able  toatchieve  that  hazard,  * 
Returne  toourold  miierics. 

If  this  fad  ftory,  may  diferve  your  pit  ties,  (miferies: 

Alb.  Ye  fhall  aboord  with  us , we  will  relieve  your 
S'baft.  Nor  will  we  beunthankfull  for  this  benefit- 
No  Gentlemen,  wee’le  pay  for  our  deliverance;  ’ 
Look  ye  that  plough  the  Seas  for  wealth  and  plea fares 

That  out-runne  day  and  night  with  your  ambitions  * 

Looke  on  thole  heaps,  they  feeme  hard  ragged  quarries  . 
Remove  ’em,  and  view  ftm  fully.  5 

fbfajl.  O heaven,  they  are  Gold  and  Jewels. 


to. 


All  perfect  gold.  , 

Alb.  Stand  farther  off,  you  muft  not  be  you|!  ^ 
La-m.  We  have  fhares , and  deep  ones  / ? 

F ran.  Yes  Sir,  wee’le  maintain’t : ho  fellow  S 
La-m.  Stand  all  to  your  freedomes ; 
l*le  have  all  this.  r /w  - 
Fran.  And  I this.  ; 

Tib.  You  fhall  be  hang’d  firft. 

La-m.  My  lodes  fhall  be  made  good. 

F ran.  So  fhall  mine,  or  with  my  fwordl’le  A > 
All  that  will  fihare  with  us,  affift  us.  ° 

Tib*  Captain  let’s  ftt  in. 

Alb.  This  money  will  undoe  us,undoe  us  all  • r 

Sebafi.  This  Gold  was  the  overthrow  of  mv  h • 
1 had  command  too,  when  I landed  here,  ^ ^ 
And  lead  young,high,  and  noble  fpirits  under  me  (* 
This  curftd  Gold  entiling  ’em,  they  fet  upon  their  c’ 
On  me  that  ow’nd  this  wealth,  & this  poor  Gentled 
Gave  us  no  few  wounds,  forc’d  us  from  our  own*  ^ I 
And  then  their  civill  (words,  who  fhould  be  owner 
And  who  Lords  over  all,  turn  d againft  their  own \L  I 
Firft  in  their  rage  confimfd  the  Ship , : 

That  poor  part  of  the  Ship  that  fcap’t  the  firft  wrade 

Next  their  lives  by  heaps ; O be  you  wife  and  careliill; 
La-m.  Wee’le  ha  more : Sirah , come  (how  it.  (0f 
Fran.  Or  ten  times  worft  affii&ions  then  thou  fpeat’j 
Alb.  N ay,  and  ye  will  be  Doggs.  beau  m J 

Tib.  Let  me  come  Captaine : 

This  Golden  age  muft  have  an  Iron  ending. 

Have  at  the  bunch.  ' be  beats  'em  off,  Exit. 

A mint.  O Albert ; O Gentlemen  s O friends.  Exit. 
Sebafi . Come  noble  Nephew,  if  we  ftay  here,wedye; 
Here  rides  their  Ship,  yet  all  are  gone  toth’  ipoyle, 
Let’s  make  a quick  u ft. 

NicuC-  Away  deer  Uncle. 

, Sebafi . This  Gold  was  our  overthrow.  Exit 

Nicuflt  may  no w be  our  happinefle.  Enter  tiklt  d 
Tib.Y ou  fhall  have  gold:ye$,rie  crambe  it  infee;  thrift, 
You  fhall  be  your  own  carvers ; yes,  I’le  carve  ye. 
MorilL  lam  fore,  I pray  heare reafon : 

Tib . Fie  heare  none. 

Covetous  baft  mind.j$  have  no  reafon  $ 

I am  hurt  my  ftlf . but  whilst  I have  a Leggeleft. 

I will  fo  haunt  your  guilded  loules;  how  dee  Captain  H 
Y e bleed  apace,  curft  on  the  cauftrs  ont;  1 

Ye  doe  not  faint  ? 

Alb.  No,  no  5 1 am  not  fo  happy. 

Tib.  D’ee  howle,  nay,  ye  deferve  it : 

Baft  greedy  rogues  5 come,  fhall  we  make  an  endo^em. 
Alb.  They  are  our  country-men,  for  heavens  fake  fpar« 

AIas,they  are  hurt  enough:  & they  relent  How* 

A mint*  O Captain,  Captain. 

Alb.  Whoft  voyceisthat  ? 

Tib.  The  Ladies.  • 

zAmint.  Look  Captain,  looks  ye  are  undone:  poor 
We  are  all  undone : all,all : we  are  all  miferable. 

Mad  wilfull  men  5 ye  are  undone,  yourfhip,  your  Ship 
Alb.  What  of  her? 

A mint.  Shee’s  under  Sayle  and  floating; 

See  where  fhe  flies : fee  to  yourfhames,  you  wretches- 
Thoft  poor  ftarv’d  things,that  fhewed  you  GoldT^ 

1 Sajlor.  They  have  cut  the  Cables,  and f f 

And  got  her  out*  the  tyde  too  has  befrinded  em-  g ^ 

UWafl.  Where  are  the  Saylors  that  kept  her  ? tefw 
Boatfw.  Here,here  in  the  mutiny, to  take  up  mony>®!f 
And  left  no  creature,  left  theBoat  a fhoare  too ) 

This  Gold,  this  damn’d  enticing  Gold. 

2 Sajlor.  How  the  wind  drives  her  ^ A 


A 


B; 
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) 


MM, 


taiH) 

►oorc 


".■■  vkd  to  force  her  from  our  furies? 
lU  Come  back  good  old  men  : 
t ' Good  honeft  men,  come  back. 
fl  The  winds  again  ft  ye,  fpeak  Iowder; 

I Ye  (hall  have  all  your  Gold  againeithey  fee  us. 

A Hold  up  your  hands,  and  kneele,  (ye; 

j hodlc  ye  block  heads ; they’lehave  compaflion  on 
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y. 


5 


yc  , j 

, . yo;ds  very  likely : ye  have  deferred  it. 

nklook  like  Doggs  now? 
vyour  mighty  courages  abated  ? 

" J bleed  apace  libalt : v, 

gj  Retire  Sir ; and  make  the  bed  ufe  of  our 

Theybut  begin  now. 

0m.  Are  ye  alive  (till  ? 

0.  Yes  iweet. 

Help  him  off  Lady  5 

f I ^ 


The  raiv  ayre  rancles  ’em. 

Sweet,  we  want  meanes. 

Amlnu  Love  can  fupply  all  wants. 

cwf^'  ^ hat  have  ye  done  Sweet  ? 

Oh  facriledge  to  beauty : there’s  no  haire 

C i i PUre  ^0C^S  ? by  which  the  greateft  King 
ould  not  be  gladly  bound,  and  love  his  Fetters. 

mint.  O Albert , I offer  this  facrifice  of  fervice 

o the  Altar  your  (raid  temperance, and  Itill  adore  it; 

When  wif-h  * j i 


i i -•  • t • ■/  *•  Hill 

(miferies.  '"'hen  with  a violent  hand  you  made  me  yours 


f honour 


Enter 
A mint  a ; 


(ft 


y wrap  him  warme,  in  your  Armes,  yiumciy, 

fee's fomething  that’s  comfortable;off  with  him  hand- 
!l> 'come  to  ye  ftraight:but  vex  thefe  rafeals  a little.  Exit 
fMB.Ohil  am  hungry, & hurt,  and  I am  weary.  Albert 
fw.  Here’s  a Pcftle  of  a Portigue,  Sir ; Aminta. 

Tis excellent  meat,  with  foure  fauce ; 

And  here’s  two  Chaines,  fuppofe  ’em  Saufages ; 

Then  there  wan  ts  Mu  har’d. 

Eut the  fearefal I Surgeon  will  (iipply  yeprefently : 

U-m-  0 for  that  Surgeon , I (hall  dye  elfe, 

% Faith,  there  he  lies  in  the  lame  pickle  too. 
ferT.  My  (alves,  and  all  my  I nftruments  are  loft ; 

W I am  hurt,  and  ftarv’d; 

Good  Sir,  ieeke  for  Lome  Hearbs. 

‘/ii.  Here’s  Hearbe  gracelefte,  will  that  lerve? 

Gentlemen,  will  yegoe  to  Supper ! 

M.  Where’s  the  meat  ? ~ 

/ii.  Where’s  the  meat  ? what  a Veale  voyce  is  there  ? 
Fms.  Would  we  had  it  Sir,  or  any  thing  el/e ; 

Til.  Iwould  now  cut  your  throat  you  Dogge, 

Eut  that  I wo  not  doe  you  iuch  a curtefie  ; 

Totakeyou  from  the  benefit  of  ftarving.  (dayes  hence? 
(O' whata  comfort  will  your  worftiip  have,  fome  three 
ieathings  beneath  pitty  (hall  be  your  harbinger; 

| Toumuft  not  look  for  down-beds  here  , 

NorHangings ; though  I could  wi(h  ye  (trong  oil's  ; 

1 et  here  be  many  lightfbme  coole  Star-chambers , 

Oftii  to  every  (weet  ayre,  I le  allure  ye  , 

Ready  provided  for  ye,  and  lo  l’le  leave  ye ; 
lotirfirftcourfe  is  ferv’d,  expeft  the  fecond. 

A vengeance  on  thefe  jewels. 

L-w.  0 ! this  curled  Gold. 


Exit . 

Exeunt, 


si  tins  Seamdu'f. 


Enter  Albert , A mint  si. 

Alas,  deere  loule  ye  faint. 

V*  ^ou  fp£ak  the  language 
I.  . m°uld  u(e  to  you ; heaven  knows,  my  weaknes 
■ not  for  what  1 (iifferin  my  lelfe, 

yK  t0  lmagine  what  you  endure , and  to  what  fate 
A,C'  n Starrs  referve  ye. 
f Ooenot  adde  to  my  affii&ions 
, tender  pities ; Hire  we  have  chang’d  Sexes ; 
iii  J1  j”1'  Qk»nity  with  a fortitude 
°"d “econie  a man ; 1 like  a weake  girle  differ. 

c ^ ’ ^ut Y0^1' wounds , 
t P:'r;ulIy  they  gape  ? and  every  one 
ifjj  e’s  a Sepulchre;  if  I lov’d  truly, 

^isbfeh’ri  • 01  t^ac  true  *ove  can  doe  winders  , 

|;nd  (J,  d 11  nV  warme  teares,  would  foon  be  cur’d, 

To nji, .'ll 11  o 0r*“ce  behind ; pray  give  me  leave 

f Surgeon,  and  bind  em  up ; 


A A y H JL  J J|  vVV.4  v J 

I curled  the  doer. : but  now  1 coniider,  , „ 

how  long  I was  in  your  power  ? and  with  what 
Lou  entertain’d  me  ? it  being  feldome  feen, 

at  youth  and  heat  of  b ood  could  ere  prelcribc 
Laws  to  it  lelfe ; your  goodnelfe  is  the  Lethe, 

Jn  which  1 drownyour  iniuries,aud  now  live 
1 ruly  to  lerve  ye : how  doe  you  Sir  ? 

Receive  you  the  leaft  ea(e  from  my  fervice  ? 

It  you  doe,  I am  largely  recompencd. 

Alb.  Yon  good  Angels , 

That  are  ingag’d,when  mans  ability  failes, 

To  reward  goodnelTe : look  upon  this  Lady 
1 hough  hunger  gripes  my  croaking  entrailes^ 

Yet  when  I kiffe  thefe  rubies,  me  thinkes 
I m at  a banquet  a refrething  banquet  j 
Speak  my  blefle  t one  art  not  hungry  ? 

A mint  i ] ndeed  I could  eat,  to  beare  yoii  com- 
„ dlk  Bluflumkind  nature,  (pany. 

Ii-  thou  hah  power : or  being  to  Iieare 
Thy  (elf,  and  by  fuch  innocence  accus’d  5 
Muit  Print  a thoufand  kinds  of  fhames,upon 
Thy  various  facercanh  thou  fupply  a drunkard  , 

And  with  a prodigall  hand^  reach  choice  of  wines , 

Ti  1 he  caft  up  thy  blellings  ? or  a glutton. 

That  robbs  the  Elements,  to  (both  his  palat  ^ 

And  only  eats  to  beget  Appetite, 

Not  to  be  fatisfied  ?and  fiiifer  here 
A Virgin,  which  the  Saints  would  make  their  guefh 

To  pme  for  hunger  ? ha,  if  my  fence  Homes 

1-  eceive  me  not , thefe  notes  take  being 

'rom  the  breath  of  men ; confirmeme  my  Aminta  > 

gam,  this  way  the  gentle  wind  conveyes  it  to  us 3 
Heare  you  nothing  ? 

Amint.Yes^it  feCmes  free  hunters  Mulicke ; 

r c'  C*S  -OW(dei’ 5 ai?d  I remember  the  Portugals 
nform  d us, they  had  often  heard  lach  founds, 

ut  ne  le  could  touch  the  (hore  from  whence  it  came ; 
r olfow  me,  my  Aminta : my  good  genius, 

u/uW  niC  Wa^  ftftl  i fill  we  are  directed  3 
When  we  gaine  the  top  of  this  neer  riling  hill  Exit. 

V/e  (hall  know  further.  and Enter  above. 

ALb*  Ciirteous  ^sphjrus 

On  his  dewie  wings  carries  perfumes  to  cheer  us  i 
1 he  ayre  clerrs  too ; 

And  now,  we  may  difeerne  another  Ifland* 

And  quekionlefTe,  the  feat  of  fortunate  men  2 
O that  we  could  arrive  there  • 

Amint.  No  Albert , ’tis  not  to  be  hop’d  5 
This  envious  Torrent’s  cruelly  interpos’d; 

U e have  no  Veffell  that  may  tranfport  us. 

Nor  hath  nature  giren  us  wing’s  to  flye. 

Alb • Better  tty  all  hazards. 

Then  perifh  here  remedilefle;  I fee  le 
New  vigor  in  me,  and  a fpirit  that  dares 
More  then  a man,  to  ferve  my  faire  Aminta  5 

Thefe  Armes  ftiall  be  my  oares,  with  which  Me  ftvim; 

And  my  zeale  to  fave  thy  innocent  fclfe. 

Like  wings , (hall  beare  me  up  above  the  brackifh  waves. 

A mint.  Well 


within. 
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Amin.  Well  ye  then  leave  me  i ■ 

Alb.  Till  now  I nere  was  wretched. 

My  beft  Aminta , I fweare  by  goodnefle  . 

Tis  nor  hope, nor  feare,  of  my  felfe,  that  invites  me 
To  this  extreame;  tis  to  lupply  tby  wants  .and  believe  me 
Though  pleafure  met  me  in  raoft  raviihing  formes. 

And  happinefle  courted  me  to  entertaine  her, 

I would  nor  eate  nor  lleepe  till  1 retui  n d 
And  crown’d  thee  with  my  fortunes. 

Amin.  O but  your  abfence. 

Alb.  Suppofe  it  but  a dreamland  as  you  may. 

Endeavour  to  take  reft ; and  when  that  lleep 
Deceives  your  hunger  with  imagin’d  food, 

Thinke  you  have fent  me  for  discovery 
Of  l'ome  moft  fortunate  Continent, yet  unknown, 

YV  hich  you  are  to  be  Queen  of. 

And  notv  ye  Powers  that  ere  heard  Lovers  prayers, 

Or  cherifht  pure  affeftion,  looke  on  him 
That  is  your  Votary ; and  make  it  known 
Againft  all  flops,  you  can  defend  your  own.  Exit. 

Enter  Hippolita^  Croeale,  Juletta. 

^ t * * ’ 

Hip.  How  did  we  lofe  ClaAnda ? ( take  foyle, 

Cro,  When  we  beliv’d  the  Stag  was  fpent,  and  would 

The  fight  of  the  blacke  Lake  which  we  fuppos’d 

He  chofe  for  his  laft  refuge,  frighted  him  more 

Then  we  that  did  purfue  him. 

Jul.  That’s  uftiall  s for,  death  it  felfe  is  not  fo  terrible 

To  any  beaft  of  chafe. 

Hip.  Since  we  liv’d  here,  we  nere  could  force  one  to  it.  | Andwak’d  for  anger. 
Cro.  Tis  fo  dreadfull, 


In  this  life,  but  when  I fleep,  I am  a Pagan ; 

Then  from  the  Courtier  to  the  Country  clown 
I have  ftrange  vifions.  5 * 

Jul,  Vifions  Cm^/e? 

Cro.  Yes,  and  fine  vifions  too  5 
And  vifions  I hope  in  dreames  are  harmlefli 
And  not  forbid  by  our  Canons  * the  laft  night 
(T roth  tis  a fooliflh  one,  but  I muft  tell  itj 

As  I lay  in  my  cabin  betwixt  fleeping  and  wakine 
Hip.  Upon  your  backe  ? v ** 

Cro.  How  fhould  a young  mayd  lie,  fcole, 
When  (lie  would  be  intranc’d  ? 

Hip. We  are  inftru&ed;  forward  I prethee. 

Cro.  Me  thought  a fweet  young  man 
In  yeeres,  fome  twenty,  with  a downy  chin, 
Promifing  a future  beard,  and  yet  no  red  one 
Stole  flylie  to  my  cabin, all  unbrac’d, 

Tooke  me  in  his  armes,and  kifs’d  me  twenty  time? 
Yetftilllflept.  5 

Jul.  Fie  5 thy  lips  run  over  Croeale. 

But  to  the  reft.  • oK 

Cro.  Lord, what  a man  is  this  thought  I, 

To  doe  this  to  a mayd  ! 

Yet  then  for  my  life  I could  not  wake. 


j — . 

Heav’d  up  the  clothes. 


trembling  h 


Hip.  Yet  full  you  flept.  (by  my  fide, : 

Cro. Yfaith  I did, and  when,methoiights,he  wasrca- 
Thinking  to  catch  him, I ftretcht  out  both  mine  armesj 
And  when  I felt  him  not,  I fhreekt  out. 


Birds  that  with  their  pinions  cleave  the  Ayre 
Dare  not  flie  over  it : when  the  Stag  turn’d  head. 

And  we  even  tyred  with  labour , Clarinda , as  if 
She  wore  made  of  Ayre  and  F ire. 

And  had  no  part  of  earth  in  her,  eagerly  purfu’d  him; 
Nor  need  we  feare  her  fafety,  this  place yeelds  not 
Fawnes  nor  Satyres,  or  more  luftfull  men; 

Here  we  live  fecure. 

And  have  among  our  Pelves  a Common -wealth. 

Which  in  our  felves  begun, with  us  muft  end. 

Jul.  I there’s  the  mifery. 

(Pro.  But  being  alone, 

Allow  me  freedome  but  to  fpeake  my  thoughts; 

The  ftriftnefle  of  our  Governefte,that  forbids  us 
On  pain  of  death  the  fight  and  ufe  of  men. 

Is  more  then  tyranny : for  her  felfe, (hee’s  paft 
Thefe  youthfull  heats,and  feeles  not  the  want 
Of  that  which  young  mayds  long  for:  and  her  daughter 
The  faire  Clarinda , though  in  few  yeeres 
Improv’d  in  height  and  large  proportion. 

Came  here  fo  young, 

That  fcarce  remembring  thatfhe  had  a father. 

She  never  dreames  of  man ; and  fhould  Ihe  fee  one. 

In  my  opinion,  a would  appeare  a ftrange  beaft  to  her. 
Jul.  Tis  not  fo  with  us. 

Hip.  For  my  part,  I confefle  it,  I was  not  made 
For  this  Angle  life ; nor  doe  I love  hunting  lb. 

But  that  I had  rather  be  the  Chace  my  felfe. 

Cro.  By  Venm  (out  upon  mej  I fhould  have  {worn 
By  Eiana,  I am  of  thy  mind  too  wench ; 

And  though  I have  tane  an  Oath,  not  alone 
To  deteft,but  never  to  thinke  of  man, 

Every  houre  fbmething  tels  me  I am  forfworn ; 

Fori  confefle  imagination  helps  me  fometimes. 

And  that’s  all  is  left  for  us  to  feed  on. 

We  might  ftarve  elfe;  for  if  I have  any  pleafcr i 


Hip.  Twas  a pretty  dream. 

Cro.  I,  if  it  had  been  a true  one. 


Enter  Alkrt. 


Hip.Tis  a man ; • 

Shall  Iftioot  him? 

Cro*  No,no,  tis  a handfome  beaft ; 

Would  we  had  more  o’the  breed  , ftand  c!o(e  wenches, 
And  let’s  heareifhecanfpeake. 

Alb.  Doe  I yet  live  ? 

Sure  it  is  ayre  I breathe  5 what  place  is  this  ? 

Sure  fomething  more  then  humane  keeps  refldence here. 
Fori  have  paft  the  Stygian  gulph. 

And  touch  upon  the  bleffedfhore?  tis  fo ; 

This  is  the  Elizian  fhade;  thefe  happy  fpirits, 

That  here  enjoy  all  pleafiires. 

Hip.  He  makes  towards 
Jul.  Stand, or  Jle  fhoot. 

' Cro.  Hold,  he  makes  no  refiftance. 

Alb.  Be  not  offended  Goddefles,  that  I fall 
Thus  proflrate  at  your  feet : or  if  not  fuch, 

But  Nymphs  ofVians  traine,  that  range  thele  groves, 
Which  you  forbid  to  men  ; vouchfafe  to  know 
I am  a man, a wicked  finfull  man  • and  yet  not  fold 
So  far  to  impudence,  as  to  prefume 
T o prefle  upon  your  privacies,or  provoke 
Your  Heavenly  angers  ; tis  not  for  my  felfe 

I beg  thus  poorely,  for  I am  already  wounded, 
Wounded  to  death,  and  faint ; my  laft  breath 
Is  for  a Virgin  comes  as  neere  your  felves 
In  all  perfeftion,as  whats  mortall  may 
Refemble  things  divine.  O pitty  her. 

And  let  your  charity  free  her  from  that  defart, 

If  Heavenly  charity  can  reach  to  hell, 

F or  Hire  that  place  comes  neere  it : and  where  ere 
My  ghofit  (ball  finde  abode. 

Eternally  I fhall  powre  bleffingsjon  ye. 

Hip.  By  my  life  I can  not  hurt  him 
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I,  Though  I loft  for  i^or ! 

u'  hini  and  will* 


Enter 

Cltrtndto 


!sfiPSay,  Clarinda . 

What  new  game  have  ye  found  here,ha ! 
I1*',  „ .v.u  lies  wallowing  m his  gore? 


llTiat 


jnft  is  this  lies  wallowing  in  his  g 
.Keep  off 


Clt 

from 


? Wherefore,  1 pray*  nere  turn’d 
2 fell  Lioneffe  rob’d  of  her  whelps, 

, „ j ll,all  I feare  dead  carrion? 

W,0  hut. 

Clt.  But,wh«  ift  • 
ffii.lt  is  infeftious. 
r . Has  it  not  a name  ? 
r , Yes,  bnt  fueh  a name  from  which 
fom  the  divell  your  mother  commands  us  file. 

Cl/ , Is  it  a man  ? 

I ji wit  •* 

ria  What  a bpave  flhape  it  has  m death ; 

Star  would  It  upper,  had  ielife! 
wu  jould  it  be  infe&ious  ? I have  heard 
y,  mother  fay  1 had  a father* 
i.nd was  not  he  a man  ? 

Cri.  Qiieftionlefle  Maddam. 

Cl/'.  Your  fathers  too  were  men  ? 

V Without  doubt  Lady. 

Ck  And  without  fuch  it  is  impotable 

We  could  have  been. 

His.  A Untie  againft  nature  to  deny  it- 
Cl/.  Nor  can  you  or  I have  any  hope  to  be  a mother 

Without  the  helpe  of  men. 

Cn,  Impoilible. 

Cl/.  Which  of  you  then  mod  barbarous, that  knew 

Ton  from  a man  had  being, and  owe  to  it 
Tlit  name  of  parent, durft  prefume  to  kill 
Miiteneffe  of  that  thing  by  which  you  are?  ' 

, Whoft  Arrowes  made  thele  wounds?  fpeake,  or  by  "Digit 
[Without  diftinftion  lie-let  fly  at  ye  all. 
jW.  Not  mine. 

Hip.  Nor  miae. 

Cm  Tis  ftrange  to  fee  her  mov’d  thus. 

Keifraine  your  fury  Maddam ; had  wc  kild  him. 

We  had  but  perform’d  your  mothers  command. 

C/«.But  if  (he  command  unjuft  and  cruell  things* 

"tare  not  to  obey  it. 

&»•  We  are  innocent ; lome  ftorm  did  caft 
Hmihipwrackt  on  the  ftiore,  as  you  fee,  wounded ; 

durft  we  be  Surgeons  to  liich 
i our  mother  doth  appoint  for  death. 

(/j.Weakeexcufe;  where’s  pity? 

"here’s  foft  compaffion?crueI,and  ungratefull! 

" proridence  offer  to  your  charity 
“it  one  poore  Subjeft  to  expreffe  it  on , 

'n"  in’t  to  ftiew  our  wants  too ; and  could  you 
b°  carelcfly  negleft  it? 

For  ought  I know, he’s  living  yet , (cour. 
"J  you  may  tempt  your  mother,  by  giving  him  fuc- 
CL  Ha,  come  neere  I charge  ye. 

' ? > bend  his  body1  foftly ; rub  his  temple*; 

H that  (hall  be  my  Office:  how  the  red 
,?‘es  into  his  pale  lips ! run  and  fetch  the  Ample* 
which  my  mother  heald  my  arme 
j^nlaft  I was  wounded  by  the  Bore. 
n.  Doe : but  remember  her  to  come  after  ye, 

‘ 3t  me  may  behold  her  daughters  charity- 


C(*.N 
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ow  he  breathes ; 


3yre  pa.Ting  through  the  Arabian  groves 


Exit  Hippelita. 


r n°t  fo  fweet  an  odour : prethee  tafte  it ; 
a"e  1C  g°od  Cracalr, yet  I envy  thee  lo  great  a bletfing ; 


l Tis  not  finne  to  touch  their  Rubies,  is  it  ? 

Ini.  Not,  Ithinke. 

Cla . Or  thus  to  live  Camelion  like  ? 

I could  refigne  my  eflence  to  live  ever  thus. 

0 welcome ; raile  him  up  Gently.  Some  foft  hand 
Bound  up  thele  wounds ; a womans  haire.  What  fury 
For  which  my  ignorance  does  not  know  a name. 

Is  crept  into  my  bolbme  ? But  I forget  Enter  Hipelita. 
My  pious  work.  Now  if  this  juyee  hath  power. 

Let  it  appeare ; his  eyelids  ope  : Prodigious ! 

Two  Sunnes  breake  from  thele  Orbes. 

Alb.  Ha, where  ami?  what  new  vifion’s  this? 

To  what  Goddefle  doe  I owe  this  lecond  life  ? 

Sure  thou  art  more  then  mortall : i 
And  any  Sacrifice  of  thanks  or  duty 
In  poor  and  wretched  man  to  pay,  comes  Ihors 
Of  your  immortall  bounty : buttolhew 

1 am  not  unthankfull  * thus  in  humility 
I kifie  the  happy  ground  you  have  made  lacred  j 
By  bearing  of  your  waight. 

Cla.  No  Goddefle,friend ; but  made 
Of  that  fame  brittle  mould  as  you  are ; 

One  too  acquainted  with  calamities, 

And  from  that  apt  to  pity.  Charity  ever 
Findesin  the  aft  reward,  and  needs  no  Trumpet 
In  the  receiver.  O forbeare  this  duty ; , 

1 have  a hand  to  meet  with  yours. 

And  lips  to  bid  yours  welcome. 

Cro.  I lee,  that  by  inftinft , 

Though  a young  mayd  hath  never  feen  a man*  > 
Touches  have  tittulations,  and  inform  her.  Enter 
But  here’s  our  Governeflc  j Eo fella. 

Now  I expeft  a ftorme. 

Eof,  Child  of  my  flelh. 

And  not  of  my  faire  unipotted  mind* 

Un*hand  thismonftcr. 

Cla.  Monfter,  mother  ? 

Eof.  Yes ; and  every  word  he  Ipeakes,  a Syrens  note* 
To  drowne  the  careleffe  hearer.  Have  I not  taught  thee 
The  fallhood  and  the  perjuries  of  men  ? 

On  whom,  but  for  a woman  to  (hew  pity. 

Is  to  be  cruell  to  her  lelfe ; the  loveraignty 
Proud  and  imperious  men  ulurpe  upon  us. 

We  conferre  on  our  felves,and  love  thole  fetters 
We  fatten  to  our  freedomes . Have  vtefilarinda * 

Since  thy  fathers  wrack,  fought  liberty. 

To  lole  it  un-compeld  ? did  fortune  guide. 

Or  rather  deftiny,  ourBarke,  to  which 
We  could  appoint  no  Port,  to  this  bleft  place* 

Inhabited  heretofore  by  warlike  women. 

That  kept  men  in  lubjeftion  ? did  we  then 
By  their  example,  after  we  had  loft 
All  we  could  love  in  man,  here  plant  our  lelves. 

With  execrable  oathes  never  to  looke 
On  man,  but  as  a monfter  ? and  wilt  thou 
Be  the  firft  prefident  to  infringe  thofe  vow’s 
We  made  to  Heaven? 

Cla.  Heare  me ; and  heare  me  with  juftice. 

And  as  ye  are  delighted  in  the  name 
Of  mother, heare  a daughter  that  would  belike  you. 
Should  all  women  ule  this  obftinate  abftinence. 

You  would  force  upon  us ; in  a few  yeeres 
The  whole  world  would  be  peopled 
Onelywith  beafts. 

Hip.  We  muft  and  will  have  men. 

Cro.  I or  wee’l  lhake  off  all  obedience. 

T. .of.  Are  ye  mad  ? 

Can  no  perlwalion  alter  yc  ? luppolc 

You 


Hath 


'i  pran.O  Lamur^the  happim-fiT^^i 

When  Ikepthoufe  at  home ! they  had  a ft  '§S,lla(1 

A Itourehouft  of  moft  bleffed  bo„esTn5  "c!*" 

Happy  crufts : Oh  / how  ftarp  hunger  nin  t!^5 

Mgr. O my  importunate  belly  I have  notuS* 

To  fetisfie  thee;  I have  fought,  lnS 

As  far  as  my  weake  legs  would  carry  me 

Yet  can  find  nothing : neither  meat  nor’  water- 
Nor  any  thing  thats  nourilhing,  r’ 

My  bellies  grown  together  like  an  empty  rachelT  t 
Lam. How  now  what  news  ? * ' * 

Mor. Haft  any  meat  yet  ? 

Iran.  Not  a bit  that  I can  fee ; 

Here  be  goodly  quarries,  but  they  be  cruell  hard 
To  gnaw : I ha  got  fome  mud,  wel  cat  it  with  r 

Veryjgood  thick  mud : but  it  ftinkes  damnably  P°°DS' 
Thersold  rotten  trunks  of  Trees  to,  ^ 

But  not  a leafe  nor  blofifome  in  all  the  Ifland 
Lam . How  it  looks? 

, Mor.lt  ftinkes  too. 

Lam.lt  may  be  poyfon. 

Fran.  Let  it  be  any  thing; 

So  I can  get  it  down  : why  man, 

Poyfon’s  a princely  dilh. 

J\z$0Y • Hclf}’  fhnn  ha  ^ 


You  had  my  fuffrage  to  your  fate. 

Can  this  Shiprackt  wretch  Supply  them  all  ? *\ 

[ A lb. Hear  me  great  Lady? 

I have  fellowes  in  my  mifery^not  far  hence* 

Divided  only  by  this  hellifh  River, 

There  live  a company  of  wretched  men  < 

Such  as  your  charity  may  make  your  flaves  5 
Imagine  all  the  mileries  mankind 
May fufFer under: and  theygroane  beneath em. 

Cla  .But  are  they  like  to  you  ? 

Jul.  Speak  they  your  Language  > 

If  Cro.  Are  they  able^lufty  men  > 

Alb. They  were  good  Ladyes ; 

And  in  their  May  of  youth  of  gentle  blood. 

And  inch  as  may  deferve  ye ; now  cold  and  hunger 

„ leiien  d their  perfection  : but  reftor’d 

1 o what  they  were,  I doubt  not  they’l  appeare 
W orthy  your  favours.  * 

Jul.  This  is  abjefling 
W e durft  not  hope  for. 

Cla.  Deere  Mother,be  not  obdurate. 

Kef  Hear  then  my  refo  lution : and  labour  not 
To  add  to  what  i le  grant,  for  ’twill  be  fruitlelTe, 

In  aUfma  SS* aS,f°odin,S^  «>  thefe  wretched  men; 
in  a Imall  Boat  wee  I pafle  oVe  to  ’em  5 

And,  em  coni^?rt  '•  ifyou  like  their  perfo  ns. 

And  they  approve  of  yours  : for  wee’l  force  nothing  j 
And  lince  we  want  ceremonies  ° 

Each  onefhall  choofe  a husband’,  and  injoy 
H1S  company  a month,  but  that  expird 
You  (ha  1 no  more  come  neer  ’em  ;ifyou  prove  fruitful 

We  wW  e7ee  <lia  1 fitUrn  t0  thcm^e  Females  • * 

^ n Ii  ,rfrervt°4r  feIves  • Ais  is  the  utmoft, 

Yee  lhall  ere  obtame : as  yee  think  fit ; 

Y ee  may  difmifTe  this  ftranger. 

And  prepare  to  morrow  for  the  journey. 

c .‘p°me  Sir,  will  ye  walke  ? 

We  will  (hew  ye  our  pleafant  Bowers, 

Though  'twill  appear  a wonder  one  neer  ftarv’d 
Yournobleoffer:  I Itft  in  yonder  ■ 

A Virgin  almoftpmd. 

Cla. Shee’s  not  your  wife  ? 

|Toaff„rimeanealie  ^ now ,fyou plrafe 

in  i n -me meat for her  rec°very, 

Shee  M a • ! Wher’s  the  great  Wm 

Cla. You  nlearl  f„  „„uT!  “ ' , hFe  at  y°ur  ^vice.  Thou  cutft  from  Hmb  the  1 


No  crumbs  left  in  thy  pocket : here’s  my  dublet 

Give  me  but  three  foiall  crumbes. 

Fran.  Not  for  three  Kingdoms, 

If  I were  matter  of  ’em : Oh  Lamure, 

But  one  poore  joynt  ofMutton : we  ha  fcornd  (nun) 
Lam.  Thou  fpeakett  of  paradife, 

rVF:an-  Vr  . ,C  the  fnuffes  °f thole  healths, 

We  have  lewdly  at  midnight  flang  away. 

Mor. Ah ! but  to  lick  the  Glares. 

Fran.  Here  comes  the  Surgeon : what 

Haft  thou  dilcovered?lmiIe, (mile, and  comfort  ns. 

«ar.  lam  expiring; 

Smile  they  that  can  : I can  find  nothing  Gentlemen, 

Here  s nothing  can  be  meate  with  out  a miracle. 
vJ  that  I had  my  boxes  and  my  lints  now, 

My  ftupes,my  tents,  and  thofe  fweet  helps  of  nature, 
What  dainty  difties  could  I make  of ’em. 

Jvfor. Haft  neer  an  old  ftppolitory? 

Sur.  Oh  would  I had  fir. 

L*«.Or,but  the  paper  where  foch  a Cordiall 

Potion  or  Pils  hath  bin  entombd. 

F^'^'Dr^the  bleft  bladder  where  a cooling- gliller 
Mor.  Haft  thou  no  fearcloths  left  ? 

Nor  any  old  poulties  ? 

Fran. We  care  not  to  what  it  hath  bin  miniftred. 


C/*.You  plead  Co  Well J can  deni 
\ I . • ' . t fee  you  furnifht ; ^ ^ *°thing, 

thc  ne^  Sun  vifit  a»id  relieve  thee 
dlb.Yee  are  all  goodnefle 


Exit. 


A St  us  Tertius. 


MerilL 


. Would  theyPwould  blcyed  !.a?yW<lUn?ake’ 

I1  -oniething  to  quench  my  thirft’  1 ^ might  get 


£«r.Sure  I have  none  of  thefe  dainties  Gentlemei 
r ran.  Wher’s  the  great  Wen 

Thou  cutft  from  Hugh  the  faylers  fhoulder  ? 

I hat  would  fervenow  for  a moft  Princely  banquet 

■ QUr ' ’ if  we  had  it  Gentlemen. 

I flung  it  ©ver-board,flave  that  I was  ; 
LamAmok  unprovident  villaine. 

Sur.  If  I had  any  thing  that  were  but  fupple  now 
could  make  lallads  of  your  fhoos  Gentlemen, 
And  rare  ones : any  thing  unftious. 

Jbfo-.I  and  then  we  might  fry  the  foales ’ith  Sun. 

1 he  loales  would  make  a fecond  di/h. 

Lam.Or,  fouce  ’em  in  the  falt-water. 

An  inner  foale  well  fouc’d. 

Fran.  Here  comes  the  Woman ; 


En.  An 


It  may  be  fhe  has  meat  and  may  relieve  us, 

Lets  withdraw^andmarke  and  then  be  ready, 

Shee  1 hide  her  ftore  els,  and  Co  cozen  us. 
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and  how  hungry  am  I, 
-utd  how  faint  Is  all  my  body  ? 
f'2  like  fpent  Lamps  gjowing  out  gr 

»i&myp*.BWlgo/orW. 
k1!  Lirnnwers  and  give  me  up  to 

a little  little 
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* J v<- 


me  at* 
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that  noriflit 
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or  a little  water : a ntti  u. 

Ke  to  relieve  me  ere  I perilh  : 

. . -]c  floods  of  tears  awhil 
rhcv  are  all  confum’d  for  thee  deere  Albert  ; 

, ll  they  are  fpent, for  thou  art  dead ; 

ijilTe  fate  hath  fwallowd  thee.  ■ 

! . [grow heavy : deep  is  a fa  ve for  miftry ; 

' e„  look  on  me,  and  either  take  my  hie, 
rmakenreonce  more  happy. 

I Hee’s  faft  afleep  already,  ■, 

,ld  Ihee  have  this  blemng,and  we  wake  ftill, 
Wake  to  our  wants  ? 

j/r.This  thing  hath  bin  our  overthrow, 
y all  tbefe  biting  niifchieves  that  fall  on 

tecome  through  her  means. 

FMK.True  we  were  bound  yee  all  know. 

For  happy  places  and  moft.fertill  ifiands, 

Where  we  had  conttant  promifes  of  all  things, 
fe turn’d  the  Captaipes  minde, 
y mud  have  him  go  in  fearch,!  know  not  of  who, 

Nor  to  what  end : of  fiich  a foole  her  brother, 
y&ch  a coxcomb  her  kinfeian,  and  we  niuft  put  in 
She  h as  pn  t us  in  now  yfaith.  (Everywhere, 

LwiWhy  (hould  we  confeme  thus,  and  ftarve 

Fknothing  to  relieve  us; 

And iliee live'there  that  bred  all  our  miferies, 

IWiedor  unfed  ? ; . 

BA  have  read  in  ftories* 

Lim.  Of  fuch  reftoring  meates, 

We  have  examples ; r 

Thouland  examples  and  allow’d  for  excellent  j 
VFomen  that  h ave  eate  their  Ch  ild  ren , 

)ltn  their  (la ves, nay  their  brotherstbut  thele  are  nothing; 
Husbands  devoured  their  wives(they  are  their  chattels,) 
Ailo ‘a  Schoolemafter  that  in  a time  of  famine. 

Powdered  up  all  his  Schollers. 

Bur.  Shee  s young  and  tydie, 
hmyconfciencefhee’l  eate  delicatlyj 
M like  young  Porke  a little  lean, 

•dot  opinion  Surgeon. 

$«r- 1 think  fliee  may  be  made  good  meat* 
felook  we  (hall  want  Salt. 

WTu(h,ihe  needs  no  powdering, 

E.I  grantye;  • ; . 

fottofuck  out  the  humorous  parts : by  ail  means, 
his  kill  her  in  a chafe,  lhee’1  eat  the  Iweeter. 

W Lets  kill  her  any  way:  and  kill  her  quickly, 
IJtffe  might  be  at  our  meat. 

■v-  Hn\y  if  the  Captaine  ? 

.‘‘"■Talk  not  of  him,hee’s  dead,and  the  reft  familh’d. 
s} e her  Surgeon yZnd  cut  her  throate, 

‘"d  then  divide  her,  every  man  his  lhare. 

m-  Shee  wakes  her  lelfe.  i 

m,  m-  holy  and  good  things  keep  me  ! 
q 5 cruel  1 dreames  have  I had ! who  are  thefe? 

1 ey  are  niy  friends ; fob  heavens  fake  Gentlemen 

7 P Ia  a m ^ m -a.  mm  • 
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j,  rweakeand  wretched,  ready  toperilh 

n^now  I .die.  . 

You’l  fav  ? a labour  then, 
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We  have  no  meat,nor  where  to  have  we  know  not. 
Nor  how  to  pull  our  delves  from  thele  afflictions. 

We  are  ftarv’d  too,  familht,all  our  hopes  deluded  ; 
i et  ere  we  die  thus,wee’l  have  one  deinty  meale. 

. -^iwitt.Shall  I be  with  ye  Gentlemen  ? 

Lam, Yes  maty  fhall  yee  -•  in  our  bellies  Lady. 

W’e  love  you  well  — 

Amin.  What  faid  you  fir? 

J Lam.  Mary  wee’l  eat  your 

Fr^w. You  that  have  buried  Us  in  this  bafelfiand, 

Wee’l  bury  ye  in  a more  noble  Monument. 

Snr.  Will  ye  fay  your  prayers,  that  1 itiay  perform 
We  are  wondrous  fflarp  fet;  come  Gen  tlemen,  (Lady? 
Who  are  for  the  hinder  parts  ? 

/ Mar.  .LpJFnw.  -*I. 

Lam.  And  1.  : 
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Snr.  Bepatient;  . 

They  will  not  fall  to  every  mans  /hare.  ! t 
Amin.  O hear  me ; 

Hear  me  ye  barbarous  men.  . 

M{,r%  ,Be  fliort  and  pithy,  . / / 

Our  ftomakes  cannot  Ifay  a long  difeourfe. 

^ Snr.  And  be  not  fearfully  , 

For  Tie  kill  ye  daintily.  ....  : 

Amin.hvtjt  not  Chrifiians  ? 

L^w;Why5do  not  Chriftians  eat  women  ? En 
Amin~Eat  one  another  ? tis  moft  impious. 

Snr.  Come  come. 
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Ada fter^ 
Sajlors . 
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v^w/«.Oh3helpjhelp^ 

Ti^.The  Ladies  voyce ! ftand  off  flaves^ 

What  do  you  intend  villains  ? 

I have  ftrength  enough  left  me3  if  you  abufe  this  foule^ 
To » • 


« ! / t 
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Mol.  They  would  haveravifht  herupon  my  life, 
Speak.,  how  was  it  Lady  ? 

Amin  .Forgive  ’env  twas  their  hungers. 
lib.  Ha5  their  hungers.l 
Ma.  They  would  have  eaten  her. 
j fib*  O dam7d  villains ; (peak^is  it  true  ? 

Snr.  I confelle  an  appetite.  . 

Tib.  An  appetite,  Fie  fit  ye  for  an  appetite. 

Are  ye  fb  (harp  let  that  her  flefh  muft  lerve  you  ? 
MurtheFs  a maine  good  /ervice  with  your  worships; 
Since  ye  would  be  fuch  devils  ^ 

Why  did  you  net  begin  with  one  another  hand/bmly, 
And  /pare  the  woman  to  beget  more  food  on  ? 

Amin.  Good  Sir.  . . 

Tib.  You  fhall  grow  mumey  rafcals  ; 

Fie  make  you  fall  to  your  brawnes  and  your  buttocks,' 
x^nd  worry  one  another  like  keen  bandoggs* 

A min.  Good  fir  be  mercifull. 
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Amin • O my  beft  friend  l 


be  damnd  Canibal 


4. 
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Enter  Alberti 

Al. Alas  poor  heait ! here, 

Here’s  feme  mear  and  foveraigne  drink.to  eafe  you, 

Sic  down  gentle  Sweet. 

AminX  ambleft  to  lee  you.  . . . 

"Lib.  Sir, not  within  forty  foot  of this  food. 

If  you  do  dogs!  ...  - 

All.  Oh,Cap(ainCaptain,  Captain. 

Alb. Ye  fhall  have  meat  all  of  you. 

Tib. Captain,  hear  me  Jrit : hark, 

Tis  lb  inhumane!  I would  not  ha  the  aire  corrupted  with 
Alb. O barbarous  men  ! lit  down  Dubenty  (it. 

Good  Mailer  and  honeft  Saylors. 

Till  .But  ftand  you  off,  , 

And  waite  upon  our  charity;  i’Je  wait  on  you  els;  (dogs; 


if  you 


If 
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Ifyoudoji’lecut  your  fingers ; friends 
Tie  fpoyle  your  carving.  ' 

Amin.  There  wretches  there. 
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Tz£.  Eat  your  meate  handfomly  now 
And  give  Heaven  thanks.  v 

There’s  more  bread*  - 

T/T.  See  they  fnarle  like  dog? , 

" quietly  you  rafcals,  eat  qi  * 
lb.  There  is  drink  too. 

T/£. Come5  come3  i’le  fill  you  each  your  cups* 

Yefhalnot  iurfet. 

1 « 

Amhz.And  what  have  you  diteovered  ? 
A/^.Svreet,  a paradite, 

A paradift  inhabited  with  Angels, 

Such  as  you  are : their  pittics  makt  *em  ang 
They  gave  me  thete  viands,  and  iupply’d 
With  theft  pretious  drinks. 

A min.  Shall  not  we  tee  ’em  ? 
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heard  our  ftory 


They  will  come,and  comfort  us, come  pretentlyj 
We  (hall  no  more  know  wants  nor  raileries. 

Amin.  Are  they  all  women  ? 

A/£.  AIl,and  all  in  love  with  us. 
t Amin.  How  ! ■ 

Alb  Do  not  miftake : in  love  with  our  misfortunes. 
They  will  eherifh  and  relieve  our  men. 

Tz^.Dovon  flirnp  now. 


Dtnnii 


And  pull  up  your  notes  • J'J  ML  AAJLIW1  tUliltUU 
See  they  ftrctch  out  their  Legs,  like  dottrels 
E ach  like  a new  Saint  'r*‘— --- 
Alb.  Deere  Miftris, 

Whenyou  would  name  me,and  the  women  hear. 

Call  me  your  brother, you  i’le  call  my  lifter,  - 
And  pray  obterve  this  all — 

Why  do  you  change  colour  fweet. 

AwwH.Eating  too  much  meat. 

A lb.  Sawce  with  jealoufie ; 

Fie,fie  deer  faint,yfaith  ye  are  too  blame,  En.  Roffellia, 

a I6  here  \ here  fixt  in  ™y  Jh«*t  ? Clarinda, 

All.  Hark,  hark  ; Crocale, 

Alb. They  are  come,ftand  ready,&  look  nobly,  MipoHitta 
And  with  all  humble  reverence  receive  ’em,  Juktta . 
Our  lives  depend  upon  their  gentle  pitties. 

And  death  waits  on  their  anger. 

Mnr.  Sure  they  are  Fairies. 

Tib.  Be  they  devils  : devils  of  flefh  and  blood  ; 

After  fo  long  a Lent,  and  tedious  voyage 
To  me  they  are  angels. 

F ran.  O for  fome  Eringoes ! 

Earn.  Potatoes,  or  Gantharides. 

mPcace  you  rouges  that  buy  abilities  of  your  Whe- 
Had  I but  took  the  diet  of  green  Cheete,  / caries 

?J*onf  %r  a month,  I could  do  wonders.  3 
tizL  ' /•Aretlle“?the  Jewels  you  run  mad  for? 

What  can  you  fee  in  one  of  thefe 
To  whom  you  would  vouchfafe  a gentle  touch  > 

Can  nothing  perfwade  you  ■ 

{ ° ]?Te  f«lve^  and  place  your  happinelTe 
In  cold  and  chaft  enbraces  of  each  other. 

jhA  his  is  horn  the  purpoft 

, SnSSK  ,htm  M ^ 

And  to  my  telfed  do  appeare  deform’d, 

W hen  I confider  her,  and  yet  fhee  is 

The  ftrangers  lifter ; why  then  Ihould  I fear  > * “ ' 
bhec  cannot  prove  my  rival!, 

Rof.  When  you  reDent. 


• / 
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That  you  refos’d  my  councell,  may  iT^d 

J®  IT ’ f1 Were  forward ; 

MaJlMow  ffie  makes  to  us. 

Amin.  I am  inftruaed,but  take  heed  Albert 
You  prove  not  faltej  . b 

Alb. Ye  are  your, own  afforance, 

And  fo  acquainted  with  your  own  perfeaiom 
That  weak  doubts  cannot  reach  youSerefore! 

Kef.  That  you  are  poor  and  miferable  men 
My  eyes  inform  me  : that  without  our  teccot 
Hope  cannot  flatter  you  to  dream  of  fafety  • 

The  pretent  plight  you  are  in, can  refolve  von 
That  to  be  mercifully  is  to  draw  near  1 
The  Heavenly  eflence : whether  you  wilfo 

Thank full,l  do  not  queftion ; nor  demand 

Wfm  country  bred  you  , what  names,  4*  m 
1 o us  it  is  uifncient  we  relieve  m 

Such  as  have  ftapes  of  men:and  I command  you 

As  we  are  not  ambitious  to  know  - * 

Farther  of  you,  that  on  paine  of  death 
You  prefume  not  to  enquire  what  we  are 
Or  whence  deriv’d. 

Alb.ln  all  things  we  obey  you. 

And  thankfully  we  ever  fhall  confefle 
Our  Hires  your  creatures. 

Rof. You  Ipeak  as  becomes  you 
Firlt  then  and  willingly  deliver  up 

Thote  weapons  we  could  force  from  yob.' 

Alb,  VVe  lay ’em  down 

Moft  gladly  art  your  feet. 

lib.  I have  had  many  a combat  with  a tall  weri  ■ 
But  never  was  difarm  d before.  ° 

Fo/And  now  hear  comfort. 

Your  wants  Ihalbefupplied,  and  though  It  be 
A debt  women  may  challenge  to  be  fuedto, 

Eipecially  from  fuch  they  may  command ; 

pl!i glVC  uP  t0,  Y(l"  ^ P°wer^  therefore 

rrcely  each  make  hischoyce. 

F ran. Then  here  I fix. 

£fy,  tee  is  mine  .•  I eyed  her  firft. 
Lam.This  mine* 

Tib.  Stay  good  rafeals; 

You  are  too  forward,  lir  Gallant, 

You  are  not  giving  order  to  a Taylor 

f or  the  falhion  of  a new  foit  j 
Nor  areyou  in  your  warehoute, matter  Merchant, 
Stand  back  and  give  your  betters  leave : y our  betters ; 
And  grumble  notjif  ye  do,  as  I love  meat 
1 will  io  Iwinge  the  fait  itch  out  on  you. 
Gaptaine,Mafter,  and  the  reft  of  us. 

That  are  brothers  andgood  fellows:wehave  bin 
loo  late  by  the  ears  : and  yet  fmart  for  our  follies’; 

1 o end  therefore  all  future  emulation : if  you  pH 
To  trail:  to  my  eleftion,  you  fhall  fay 

lam  not  partiall  to  my  felfe ; I doubt  not 
Give  content  to  all. 

A S,  Agreed,agreed. 

2*^. Then  but  obterve  how  learned  and  dlfcreak 
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In  all  the  quirks  belonging  to  the  game ; 
Keadover  your  complexions  : for  you  Captaine 
Beinft  firft  in  place  and  therefore  firft  to  be  terv’d, 

1 give  my  judgement  thus, for  your  a foe<3 

V,1UC".  ^nc^nd  to  melancholy : and  that  telsr 
The  fallen  Saturue  had  predominance 

At  your  nativity,  a malignant  planet, 


if  not  <3 


ualified  by  a fweec  conjunction 
. , j ruddy  wench  born  under  Ventu,  } ; 

Ot  J lo‘c  . Jfatall : therefore  to  your  armesj 

l,'rir,ort-chtekt  Virgin. 

Kro^\ 

Xorvl^verwns  happy- 

1 arcnrs  4: 

*%%££&***"*  ■ „ 

a"y  s 

T^°re  ZJ in  my  calculation. 

°r' a®  p°oore  old  man  alloted  to  my  fhare. 

LJru0U  wouldfbhave  two ; 

, J,;VVnk  twenty : but  fear  not  wench, 
f 1 he  be  old  he’s  tough:  look  on’s  making. 

Sot  feyle  I ^ thee-  • 

Andtere'not^ian  a creature  I deteft, 

' Scw’taf^re  heard  of  Does  b efore  me, 

y now  for  a barren  one : 

For  though  1 like  the  ftort : I do  not  love 

To  father  children : like  the  grand  L’gmor, 

tel  walk  in  my  Seraglio, 

i„d,ew’em  as  1 paffe : then  draw  I forth 
Myhandkercher,and  having  made  my  choyce, 

I thus  bellow  it* 

MOn  me.  . , 

tu On  you  : now  my  choyce  is  made} 

To  it  you  hungry  rafials. 

//{.Excellent.  _ 

Anm  As  I love  goodnefie,  . _ 

Itmakes me  frnile  ith  height  or  all  my  feares. 

Ck  What  a ftrong  contention  you  may  behold  4 
Between  my  Mothers  mirth  and  anger. 
fi.Nay,  no  coynefle  : be  miftriffe  of  your  word, 

Imuft.  and  will  enjoy  you. 
fo/Be adviz'd  foole  : alas  I am  old  ; 

How  canit  thou  hope  content  from  one  that’s  fifty, 
j jS., Never  talke  on’t  ; 

Have  known  good  ones  at  threescore  and  upwards  5 
Beiides  the  weathers  hot : and  men 
Thathave  experience, fear  leavers : 

A temperate  diet  is  the  only  phyfick, 

^our  Tulips  nor  Gujacum  prunello’s, 

Chaniphire  pils3  nor  Goord-water, 
tome  not  neer  your  old  woman ; 

Youth  full  flomackes  are  Hill  craving, 

Though  their  be  nothing  left  to  flop  their  mouths  with; 
And  believe  me  1 am  no  frequent  giverpf  thofe  bounties: 
Whon : laugh  on:  good  Gentlemen  do, 

Jftall  make  holiday  and  deep,  when  you 
in  the  mines  till  your  hearts  ake. 

A mad  fellow; 

y eH  Sir ,i’Ie  give  you  hearing : and  as  I like 
1 % wooing  and  difiourfi : but  I muft  tell  ye  fir, 

Lbat  rich  widdowes  look  for  great  fums  in  prefint, 

I prances  of  ample  joynters. 

: That  to  me  is  eifie, 

• °nnfiandy  fie  do  it,  hear  me  comrades. 

^ What  fay  ft  thou  fibalt  i 

^ 10 * W/hy,  that  to  woe  a wench  with  empty  hands 
P0cj  heraldy,  therefore  lets  to  the  gold, 

W7kTally:  ^Pea^  for  us 

then  a thoiifand  complements  or  cringes, 

EcJCS’ oI.ne/rom Patrick,  or difiourfi from  Ovid$ 

1 e*  twill  beget  us  refpeft. 
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Exit. 


And  if  ever  fortune  friend  us  with  a Barque, 

Largly  fupply  us  with  all  proviiion. 

•41b. Well  advis'd,defer  it  not. 

Ti.  Are  ye  all  contented. 

AU.  We  are? 

Tz.  Lets  away  then. 

Straight  wee’I  retnrne. 

And  you  jfhall  fee  our  riches. 

Rof. Since  I know  what  wonder  and  amazement  was, 
I neer  was  fi>  tranfported. 

hy  weep  ye  gentle  mayd  ? 

There  is  no  danger  here  to  fiich  as  you ; 

Banifh  fear : for  with  us  I dare  promifi. 

You  ftiall  meet  all  courteous  entertainment. 

Cro.  Weefteem  our  felves  moll  happy  in  you. 

• Hip . And  blefle  fortune  that  brought  you  hither. 

CU. Hark  in  your  eare ; 

I love  you  as  a friend  already. 

Ere  Iona:  you  (hall  call  me  by  a neerer  name, 

I wifh  your  brother  well : I know  you  apprehend  me. 

Amin.l  to  my  griefe  1 do  ; 

Alas  good  Ladies,  there  is  nothing  left  me 
But  thanks  to  pay  ye  with. 

. Clar.  That’s  more 
Then  yet  you  fraud  ingaged  for. 

-fo^-So  foon  returnd ! 


Enter  Albert ^ . 
Tihal , and  the 
rejt  with  trea- 


A lb.  Hear : fie  the  idoll  of  the  Lapidary. 

Ti . Thefe  Pearls  for  which  the QavithNegro 
Dives  to  the  bottome  of  the  Sea. 

• 0 + 

Lam. To  get  which  the  induftrious  Merchant 
Touches  at  either  pole. 

Fran.  The  never-fayling  purehafi 
Of  Lordfhips  and  of  honors. 

Mor.  The  worlds  Miftris , 

That  can  give  every  thing  to  the  poffcflbrs. 

MaYov  which  the  Saylors  fiorn  tempeftuous  ^ 

And  fpit  defiance  in  the  Sea. 

TLSpeak  Lady : look  we  not  lovelym^Rr  ? 

F-oj. Yes : yes,0  my  Starrs 
Be  now  forever  bleft,  that  have  brought 
To  my  revenge  thefi  robbers*take  your  arrowed. 

And  nayle  thefi  monfters  to  the  earth. 

Alb.  Vv  hat  mean  ye  Lady  ? 

In  what  have  we  offended  ? 

Rof  O my  daughter! 

And  you  companions  with  me  in  all  fortunes. 

Look  on  thefi  C askets  and  thefe  jewels 
Thefi  were  our  own  , when  fir  ft  we  put  to  Sea 
With  good  Sebaftian : and  thefi  the  Pyrats 
That  not  alone  depriv'd  him  of  this  treafure. 

But  alfo  took  his  life. 

Cro.Part  of  my  prefint 
I well  remember  was  mine  own. 

Hip.  And  thefi  were  mine. 

7^*Sure,I  have  worne  this  jewel. 

X0/ Wherefore  do  ye  flay  then. 

And  not  performe  my  command  ? 

Al.C Heaven ! 

What  cruel!  fate  purfiies  us. 

Ti.  I am  well  enough  firv’d, 

That  muft  be  offring  jointures,  jewels. 

And  precious  flones  more  then  I brought  with  me. 

Ro f.  Why,  fhoote  ye  not  ? 

Cla.  Heare  me  deere  Mother ; 

And  when  the  greateft  cruelty,  is  Juftice , 

Do  not  ffew  mercy:  death  to  thefi  ftarv’d  wretches 
Is  a reward, not  punilhment : let  ’em  live 
To  undergoe  the  full  weight  of  your  difpleafure. 
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And  that  they  may  have  fence  to  feel  the  torments 
They  have  deferv’d : allow ’m  ionie  fmall  pittan  , 

To  linger  out  their  tortures* 

Rof.TiS  well  counfeird. 

Alt.  And  wee'l  follow  it  j - • 

Heare  us  (peake. 

R of.  Peace  dogs.  c 

Bind  ’em  faft : when  fury  hath  given  way  to  Feafon, 

I will  determine  of  their  fuiUrings, 

Which  (hall  be  horrid.  Vengeance, though  How  pac  cl. 
At  length  oretakes  the  guilty  ; and  the  wrath 
Of  the  incenfed  powers  will  fall  moh  lure 
On  wicked  men, when  they  are  moit  fccurc. 


AUus  quart  us.  Serena  print  a. 


Enter  Raymond}  Sebajlian}NicHfa}Saylotiv. 

1 . Sayl.  Heres  nothing,  fir,  but  poverty  and  hungeru. 
No  promife  of  inhabitance  5 neither  traft  of  Beau, 

Nor  foot  of  man  : we  have  ftarcht 

All  this  Rocky  defart,  yet  cannot  difeover  any  aflurance 

Here  is  or  hath  been  fuch  nien. 

2.  Sayl.  Not  a relique  of  any  thing  they  wore ; 

Nor  marke  left  by  'em,  either  to  finde  reliefe. 

Or  to  warne  others  from  the  like  misfortune. 

Believe  it,  thefe  fellows  are  both  falfe. 

And  to  get  a little  fuccour  in  their  miftry. 

Have  fram’d  this  cunning  tale. 

JOj.The  (hip,I  know, is  French, and  own  d by  Pirats, 

If  not  by  Albert  my  arch  enemy.  _ ? 

You  told  me  too  there  was  a woman  with  ’em. 

A young  and  handfome  woman. 

Sebajl.  There  was  fo  fir. 

Raym.hnd  fuch  and  fuch  young  gallants. 

Nic.  We  told  ye  true  fir. 

That  they  had  no  means  to  quit  this  Ifland. 

Raym.  And  that  amidft  their  mutiny  to  fave  your  lives 

You  got  their  (hip. 

Sebafi.  All  is  mod  certaine  fir. 

Raym.  Where  are  they  then  ? where  are  theft  men 
Or  woman  > we  are  landed  where  your  faiths 
Did  allure  us  we  could  not  mifle  their  lights. 

For  this  news  we  tooke  ye  to  our  mercy. 

Reliev’d  ye,  when  the  furious  Sea  and  famine 

Strove  which  fliould  fir  It  devoure  ye ; 

Cloath’d,and  cherilht  ye  j us’d  ye  as  thofe  ye  fay  ye  are. 

Faire  Gentlemen,  now  keep  your  words,  . _ 

And  (hew  us  this  company,  yom  own  fi  ee  pitties  fpu 
Theft  men  ye  left  in  mifery  j the  woman. 

Men  of  thofe  noble  breedings  you  pretend  to. 

Should  (corn  to  lie,  or  get  their  food  with  fallhood; 

Come,  direct  us. 

Sebajl.  Alafle  fir, they  are.gone, 

But  by  what  means  or  providence,we  know  not. 

2 .Sayl.  Was  nottheCaptain 
A fellow  of  a fiery,  yet  brave  nature, 

A middle  ftature,  and  of  brown  complexion  ? 

Nic.  He  was  fir. 

Raym.  ’T was  Albert , 

And  my  poore  wretched  filter. 

1 .Sayl.  Twas  he  certain, 

I ha  been  at  Sea  with  him ; many  times  at  Sea. 

Raym.  Come  (hew  us  theft  men ; 

Shew  us  prefently,  and  do  not  dally  with  us. 
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Sab. We  left  ’em  here;  what  liiouid  we  iay,iir  > 

Here  in  this  place. 

2.  Sayl.  The  earth  cannot  fwallow  ’em; 

They  have  no  wings,  they  cannot  fly  fme. 

Raym. Y ou  told  us  too 
Ofheapes  of  treafure,and  offums  conceald. 

That  fet  their  hearts  a fire;  we  fee  no  fuch  thing 
No  fuch  fign  5 what  can  ye  fay  to  purge  ye  > 

Wh  at  have  ye  done  with  theft  men  > 

Nic.  We,  fit’? 

Raym . You  fir ; 

For  certain  1 believe  ye  faw  fuch  people, 

Sebajl.  By  all  that's  good. 

By  all  that’s  pure  and  hone  it. 

By  all  that’s  holy. 

Raym.  1 dare  not  credit  ye. 

Ye  have  fo  abuf  d my  hope,that  now  1 hate  ye. 

l.SayhLets  put  ’em  in  their  ragged  cl  othes  again  Cap 
For  certain  they  are  knaves,lets  e’en  deliver  ’em 
To  their  old  fruitfull  Farm;  here  let’em  walk  the  Ifland 
Sebajl.  If  ye  do  fo,  we  (hall  curft  your  mercies, 
Nic.  Rather  put  us  to  Sea  again. 

Raym . Not  fo. 

Yet  this  lie  do,  becauft  ye  fay  ye  are  ChriiHans, 
Though  I hardly  credit  it : bring  in  the  boat, 

And  all  aboord  again, but  theft  two  wretches; 

Y et  leave  ’em  four  daies  meat.  If  in  that  time, 

(For  I will  ftarch  all  nookes  of  this  ftrange  Ifland) 

/ can  diftover  any  tract  of  theft  men. 

Alive  or  dead,  lie  beare  ye  off,  and  honour  ye ; 

If  not, ye  have  found  your  graves ; fo  farewell. 

Nze.That  goodnes  dwels  above, 8c  knows  us  innocent, 
Comfort  our  lives,  and  at  his  pleafiire  quit  us. 

Sebaft.  Come  coufin,come;old  time  will  end  our  doty: 
But  no  time  (if  we  end  well)  ends  our  glory.  Exit' 

Enter  ReJJelU}  Clarinday  CrocakyHippolita^Jukut, 
Rof,  lift  ’em  with  all  the  aufterity  that  may  be, 

They  are  our  flaves ; turn  all  thoft  pitties, 

Thofe  tender  reluftations  that  fhould  become  your 
To  ftern  anger ; and  when  ye  look  upon  ’em, 
Looke  with  thofe  eyes  that  wept  thofe  bitter  forrows, 
Thofe  cruelties  ye  fufferd  by  their  rapines. 

• Some  five  daies  hence  that  blefled  houre  comes, 
Moft  happy  to  me,  that  knit  this  hand  to  my  deare  mu* 
And  both  our  hearts  in  mutuall  bands.  (bands, 

That  houre  Ladies. 

Cla.  What  of  that  houre  ? 

Rif.  Why,  on  that  houre  daughter. 

And  in  the  height  of  all  our  celebrations. 

Our  deere  remembrances  of  that  deere  man. 

And  thofe  that  differed  with  him, our  faire  kinfmen, 
Their  lives  fihall  fall  a facrifice  to  vengeance, 

Their  lives  that  ruind  his ; tis  a full  juftice. 

I will  looke  glorious  in  their  bloods  5 
And  the  moft  Noble  fpirit  of  Sebaftian, 

That  perifht  by  the  pride  of  thefe  French 
Shall  frnile  in  Heaven,and  blefTe  the  hand  thatkii 
Looke  ftriftly  all  unto  your  prifoners; 

For  he  that  makes  a fcape  beyond  my  vengeance, 

Or  entertaines  a hope  by  your  faire  ufage ; 

Take  heed, I fay,fhe  that  deceives  my  truft,  # 
Again  take  heed : her  life, and  thats  but  light  ncitncr? 

Her  life  in  all  the  tortures  my  fpirit  can  put  on* 
^.Wefhallbecarefull.  - 

Rof  Do  Co.  ’ 

C/a.  Your  are  angry  mother*  and  ye  are  old  too, 
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forgetting 


what  men  are : but  we  fhall  temper  ye. 
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favour  prisoners.  Ladies  ? in  what  forms 

jfff.siasJK- .Aura*. 

‘r/j  Of  what  fort  are  they? 

7,  / They  fav  they  are  Gentlemen. 

Lith'eytbew  Morels 

V(;.Howdo  they  Tuner? 

w i f'aith  like  boyes ; 

Thva-e  fearfull  in  all  fortunes ; when  I fmile 
I IT'  ^eele,  and  beg  to  have  that  face  continued ; 

d like  poore  flaves,  adore  the  ground  Igoeon. 

L i fawn, they  hang  their  mod  dejefted  heads, 

I ke  fearfull  fteephoundsi  (hew  ’em  a emit  of  bread 

U Saint  me  prefently,  and  skip  like  Apes 

! fora  ftp  of  Wine.  Ue  whip  ’em  like  hackneys, 

ydleVm,  ride ’em, do  what  I will  with 

"Cb. Tuft,  thefe  are  poore  things. 

fiave  they  names  like  Ghriuians  ? 

W.Ve ry  faire  names:  Franvile^Lamure^nd  MtriUaf-, 

- nJ  brag  of  great  kindreds  too.They  offer  very  hand- 

tit  that  1 am  a foole,  and  dare  not  venture.  fomely. 

They  arc  found  too  i'my  confcienee, 

Orveryneere  upon  t. 

Xls.  Fy, away  foole. 

J«l.  they  tell  me 

|f they  might  be  brought  before  you. 

They  would  reveale  things  of  ffrange  coniequence. 

Ck  Their  bafe  poore  feares. 

Ini,  I,  that  makes  me  hate  ’em  too ; 

For  if  they  wer€  but  manly  to  their  fufferance, 

Sure  1 fhould  if  rain  a point  or  two. 

Ck  An  houre  hence  lie  take  a view  of 'em. 

And heare  their  bufmefle.  Are  your  men  thus  too  ? 

Cm.  Mine  ? No  gentle  Madoim,  mine  were  not  call 
In  fell  bafe  molds  ; affiiftons,  tortures, 
hit  names  and  natures  of  delight, to  my  men; 

AH  forts  of  cruelties  they  meet  like  pleafures. 

I have  but  two  a the  one  they  call  Vu-pmt3 
IM Du-pont ; the  other  the  fhip-mafter. 

Ck  Have  they  not  lives,  and  feares  ? 

Cro, Lives  they  have  Maddam ; 

Eut thofe  lives  never  Imkt  to  fuch  companions 
As  feares  or  doubts.  • ! 

Cla.Ufe ’em  Nobly; 

And  where  you  finde  fit  fubjects  for  your  pitties 
let  it  become  ye  to  be  courteous ; 

My  mother  will  not  al  waies  be  thus  rigorous. 

% Mine  are  Saylors  M addam,  (be  when 

lot  they  deep  foundly, and  feldom  trouble  me,unlefle  it 
Tty  dream  fometimes  of  fights  and  tempells; 

Then  they  rore  and  whiffle  for  Cans  of  Wine, 

-"d down  they  fling  me ; and  in  that  rage, 
forthey  are  violent  fellows)  they  play  fuch  reaks. 
they  have  meat,  they  thank  me  ; 

J tone, they  heartily  defire  to  be  hangd  quickly. 

,n<l  this  is  all  they  care.  (tels  ye 

ch.Look  to  ’em  diligently,  and  where  your  pitties  Even  die,l  hope. 
T tv  may  defer ve,  eive  comfort. 

*1  We  will. 


■Amin.  How  much  I feare  thefe  pities! 

• Cla.  Certain  he  was,  fo  much  I pity  him ; 

And  for  your  fake,whofe  eyes  plead  for  him ; 

Nay,  for  his  own  fake. 

Amin.  Ha! 

■ • i 

Cla.  For  I fee  about  him 
Women  have  fubtill  eyes,  and  look  narrowly  3 
Or  I am  much  abu fd : many  faire  promifes 3 
Nay  beyond  thofe,too  many  fhadowed  vertucs* 

Amin.  I think  he  is  good.  n- 

Cla . 1 allure  niy  felfe  he  will  be 3 
And  out  of  that  aflu ranee  take  this  comfort, 
h or  1 perceive  your  feare  hath  much  deje&ed  ye. 

1 love  your  brother. 

Amin . Maddam. 

Cla.  Nay, do  not  take  it  for  a dreamt  of  favour. 

That  comforts  in  the  fleepe,  and  awake  vanishes  3 
Indeed  I love  him. 

Amin.  Do  ye  indeed? 

£ cl*-  You  doubt  ftill,  becaufe  ye  feare  his  fafety  3 
Indeed  he  is  the  fweeteft  man  I ere  fiw  3 

I think  the  beft.  Ye  naay  heare  without  blufhes. 

And  give  me  thanks,  if  ye  pleafe,  for  my  curtefic, 

Amin.  Maddam,  I ever  muft 3 

Yet  witnefle  Heaven, they  are  hard  pul’d  from  me. 
Believe  me,!Yiaddain,fo  many  imperfe&ions  I could  find 
(Forgive  me  Grace  for  lying)  and  fiich  wants,  ’ 
(Tisto  an  honeft  ufe)  Rich  poverties. 

Both  in  his  main  proportion,  and  his  mind  too; 

There  are  a hundred  handfomer  ; (1  lie  leudlyj 

Your  noble  uf  age,Maddam,  hath  fb  bound  me  to  ve 
That  I muft  tell  ye.  . - 

Cla.  Come  tell  your  worft. 

Amin.  He  is  no  husband  forye, 

I think  ye  mean  in  that  fayr  way. 

Cla.  Ye  have  hit  it. 

Amin.  I am  fore  ye  have  hit  my  heart. 

You  will  finde  him  dangerous,Maddam; 

As  fickle  as  the  flying  ayre,  proud,  jealous,  . 

Soon  glutted  in  your  Tweets, and  foon  forgetful!; 

1 could  fay  more,and  tell  ye  I have  a brother. 

Another  brother,  that  fo  far  excels  this. 

Both  in  the  ornaments  of  man, and  making. 

CUM  you  were  not  his  lifter,!  fhould  doubt  yemainly; 
Doubt  ye  for  his  love,  ye  deale  fo  cunningly. 

Do  not  a’oufe  me,  I have  tmfted  ye  with  more  then  life 

With  my  firft  love;  be  carefull  of  me.  3 

Amin.  In  what  ufe,Maddam  ? 

CA.ln  this  Lady, 

Speak  to  him  for  me,  you  have  power  upon  him; 

Tell  him  Move  him,  tell  him  I dote  on  him. 

It  will  become  your  tongue. 

Amin.  Become  my  grave. 

O fortune,  O curfed  fortune. 


i 
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5^?*  Come  hither, be  not  frighted  3 
™ not  ye  fteale  this  liberty, for  we  give  it, 


Cla.  Tell  him  his  liberty. 

And  all  thofe  with  him  3 all  our  wealth  and  Tewels 
Good  lifter,  for  lie  call  ye  fb. 

Amin.  I fhall  Lady, 
en  die,I  hope. 

Cla . Here  s Meat  and  Wine,pray  take  it. 

Exit.  And  there  he  lies;gi  ve  him  what  liberty  you  pleafe; 


tender  innocence  allures  me,  Virgin, 

Y fhare  in  thofe  wrongs  thefe  men  did  us ; 

nde  ye  are  not  hardned  in  fuch  jnifchieves. 

^brother was  mifled  fure, 

%mif-led. 


Enter  Aminta}  But  ftill  conceald.  What  pleafiire  you  fhall  pleafc,fifter. 

He  fhall  nere  want  again.  Nay, fee  an  you  1 take  it ; 
Why  do  you  ftuddy  thus  ? 


Amin.  To  avoyd  mifehiefes,  if  they  fhould  happen. 
Cla.  Goe  and  be  happy  for  me. 

Amin.  0 blind  fortune; 


Yet  happy  thus  far,  I fhall  live  to  fee  him. 


« ■ w 


In  what  ftrange  defolation  lives  he  here  now  ? 

Sure  this  Curtaine  will  reveale.  Enter  Albert • 

Alb. Who’s  that? ha! 

Same  gentle  hand,  I hope,  to  bring  me  comfort. 

•Or  if  it  be  my  deaths  tis  Tweedy  fhaddowed. 

Amin . Have  ye  forgot  me  hr:* 

Alb.  My  A mint  a} 

Amin.  She  hr, 

That  walks  here  up  and  down  an  empty  fradow. 

One  that  for  fonie  few  houres 
But  wanders  here,  carrying  her  owii  fad  Coffin, 

Seeking  fome  Defart  place  to  lodge  her  greifes  in. 

Alb.  Sweet  forrow  welcome,welcome  noble  griefe  ; 
How  got  you  this  faire  liberty  to  lee  me  ? 

For  forrows  in  your  lhape  are  ftrangers  to  me. 
ssAmin.  I come  to  counftll  ye. 

Alb . Ye  are  hill  more  welcome ; 

For  good  friends  in  afliiftions  give  good  councels. 

Pray  then  proceed.  ' 

Amiiu JPjay  eate  firft,  ye  ffiew  faint ; 

Here’s  Wine  to  refrefh  ye  too. 

Alb.  I thank  yedeere. 

Amin.  Drinke  again. 

Alb.  Here’s  to  our  loves. 

How,  turn  and  weepe ! 

Pray  pledge  it : this  happinefie  we  have  yet  left, 

Our  hearts  are  free.  Not  pledge  it?  why. 

And  though  beneath  the  axe  this  health  were  holy. 
Why  doe  ye  weep  thus  ? 

Amin.  I come  to  woe  ye# 

A lb. To  woe  me  Sweet?I  am  woe  d and  wonne  already, 
You  know  1 am  yours.  This  pretty  way  becomes  ye. 

But  you  would  deceive  my  forrows^  that’s  your  intent. 

Amin.  I would  I could,  I ffiould  not  weep,  but  linile. 
Do  ye  like  your  Meat  and  Wine? 

Alb. Like  it? 

Amin.  Do  you  like  you  rliberty^ 

Alb.  All  thele  I well  may  like. 

Amin.  Then  pray  like  her  that  fent  ’em. 

Doe  ye  like  wealth,  and  nioll  unequal’d  beauty? 

Alb.  Peace,  indeed  yoifl  make  me  angry. 

Amin . Would  I were  dead  that  askc  it. 

Then  ye  might  freely  like,and  1 forgive  ye. 

Alb. What  like, and  who?adde  not  more  miftry 
To  a man  that’s  fruitfull  in  afflj&ions. 

Who  is’t  you  would  have  me  like? 

J Who  lent  theft  comforts? 

Amin.  I nuift  tell. 

Alb.  Be  bold. 

Amin.Rut  be  you  temperate. 

If  you  be  bold  I die.  1 he  young  fair  Virgin; 

C Sorrow  hath  made  me  old.)  Q hearken, 

And  wifely  harke , the  Governefft  daughter  : 

That  Star  that  ftrikes  this  Ifland  full  of  wonder. 

That  blooming  fweetnefle. 

AIL  What  of  her  ? 

Amin.  She  lent  it : and  with  it. 

It  mu  ft  be  out,  fhe  dotes  on  ye,' 

And  mu  ft  enjoy  yc : elfe  no  joy  muft  find  ye. 

Alb. And  have  you  the  patience  to  deliver  this? 

Amin.  A lifter  may  fay  much,  and  modefily. 

Alb.  A Sifter  ? ‘ * 

- 

Amin,  Yes,  that  name  undid  ye; 

Undid  11s  both  : had  ye  nam’d  wife,  fhe  had  fear’d  ye ; 
And  fear’d  the  fin  fhe  followed;  She  had  ihim’d,  yea 
Her  Virgin  modefty  had  not  touch’d  at  ye. 

But  thinking  you  were  free,  hath  kindled  a fire, 

I feare  will  hardly  be  extinguifht.  ' 


f 


Alb.  Indeed  1 played  the  foole. 

Amin. O my  beft  lir  take  heed. 

Take  heed  of  lies.  Truth  though  it  trouble  fon,e  , 
Some  wicked  minds,that  are  both  darke  and  dan  ■ 

Yet  it  preferves  it  felfe,comes  offpure,innocent 
And  like  theSunne,  though  never  foecclipfd 

Muft  breake  in  glory.  O hr, lie  no  more.  * 

Alb.  Ye  h ave  read  me  a faire  Le&ure, 

And  put  a fpell  upon  my  tongue  for  fayning. 

But  how  will  you  counfell  now  ? 

Amin . Ye  muft  ftudy  to  forget  me. 

Alb.  How? 

Amin.  Be  patient.  , : 

Be  wife  and  patient,  it  concerns  ye  highly. 

Can  ye  lay  by  our  loves  ? But  why  ffiould  I doubt  \o 
Ye  arc  a man,and  men  may  ffiift  affeftions, 

Tis  held  no  fin.  To  come  to  thepoynt, 

Ye  muft  loft  me ; many  and  mighty  reafons. 

AIL  Heare  me  A minta^ 

Have  you  a man  that  loves  you  to,  that  feeds  ye, 

That  fends  ye  liberty  ? has  this  great  Governeffe 
A noble  fonne  too,  young,  and  apt  to  catch  ye> 

Am  I becaufe  I am  in  bonds,  and  miftrable. 

My  health  decay’d,my  youth, and  flrength  halfe  blaiy 
My  fortune  like  my  wayning  ftlfe,  for  this  defpifj) 
Am  i for  this  forfaken?  a new  love  chofen. 

And  my  affe&iom,like  my  fortunes  wanderers? 
Take  heed  of  lying,  you  that  chid  me  for  it  $ 

And  fhew’d  how  deep  a fin  it  was,  and  dangerous. 
Take  heed, your  felfe,  you  fwore  you  lov'd  piedeerly; 
No  few,  nor  little  oathes  you  fwore  A minta> 

Thofe  ftal’d  with  no  (mail  faith,  I then  affur’d my fdfe, 
O feek  no  newwaies  to  cozen  truth, 

A min.  I do  n6t. 

By  Love  it  ftlfe  I love  thee. 

And  ever  muft, nor  can  all  deaths  diflblve  it, 

A lb.  Why  do  you  urge  me  thus  then  ? 

Amin.  For  your  fafety, 

To  preftrve  your  life. 

A lb.  My  life  I do  confeffe  is  hers. 

She  gives  it, 

And  let  her  ta,;e  it  back, I yeild  it. 

My  loves  intirely  thine,  nonefhall  touch  at  it  j 

None,  my  A minta^  none.  * ft . 

' Amin.  Ye  have  made  me  happy. 

And  now  I know  ye  are  mine.Fortune,I  fcornthce. 
Go  to  your  reft,and  Tie  fit  by  ye ; 

Whilft  1 have  time  lie  be  your  mate  , and  comfartyCj 
For  onely  I am  trufted : you  ffiall  want  nothing) 

Not  a liberty  that  I can  fteal  ye. 

Alb.  May  we  not  celebrate  our  loves  Aminul 
And  where  our  wiffies  cannot  meet 
Amin.  You  are  wanton, 

But  with  cold  kiffes  He  allay  that  feavor ; 

Look  for  no  more,and  that  in  private  too. 

Believe  me  1 ffiall  bluffi  elie. 

But  let’s  consider,  we  are  both  loft  elft. 

Alb.  Let’s  in, and  prevent  fate. 

Enter  Crocale^Juletta^tibAt^lMajier. 

s[ l 

T'ib.  You  do  well  to  ayre  us.  Ladies,  we  M be  mirfy 
What  are  your  wife  wils  now  ? 

Cro.  Y 011  are  very  cranck  ftill. 

lib.  As  cranck  as  a holy  Fryer,  fed  with  hayl-ftones* 

But  do  ye  bring  us  out  to  baite,  like  Buis  ? ^ 

Maft.  Or  are  you  weary  of  the  charge  ye  are  at. 

Turn  us  abroad  again,  let’s  jog  Ladies  j . . ^ 


Extfflt 
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The  Sea  Voy  age . 


Mar.  Good  firs, how  quick  you  are 
She  is  no  fitter.  Madam,  i - 
Fran.  She  is  his.  ; ,• 

Mar.  Peace  I fay.  - . , . 

Cl*.  What  is  fhe  ? •}  ■ 
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jM>r.  Faith,  fweet  Lady,  '31i 

She  is,  as  a man  would  fay,  his. 

Cla.  What? 

Lam.  His  Miftris.  :i- 

Mor.  Or,  as  feme  new  tranflators  read,  his. 

Ch.  O me  ! 

Mnr.  And  why  he  (hould  delude  you  thus, 
Unlefle  he  meant  fome  villany?  theft:  ten  weeks 
He  has  had  her  at  Sea  for  his  own  propes  appetite. 
Lam.  His  Cabin-mate,lle  allure  ye. 

Cla.  No  fifier,lay  ye  ?, 

Mor.  No  more  then  I am  brother  to  your  beaut 
I know  not  why  he  Ihould  juggle  thus. 

Cla.  Do,  not  lie  to  me. 
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Mor*  Ii  ^ ^ ^ w 

Cla . How  am  1 fool’d ! 

q • ^ ■*  ® 

Away  with  ’em,  Juletta , and  feed  em 

But  hark  ye,with  fuch  food  as  they  have  given  me# 

Newmilery!  . 

Iran.  Nor  meat,  nor  thanks  for  all  this. 
C/^Make  5em  more  wretched. 

1 . p .•  * 

0 1 could  burft ! curie  and  kill  now. 

Kill  any  thing  I meet*  jukttafi bllow  me. 

And  call  the  reft  along. 

Ini.  We  follow  Maddam* 


Exit. 


Exeunt. 


i * 


• 1 1 ii 

• V - *.  * i l V„-  • ■'  w 

Enter  Albert  and  A mint  a* 

r h Am  h • r*  ^ 4 ^ * 
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1 JL11LLLI.  livwj  j 

How  (hall  I anfwer  her  ? i. 

Tell  her  dire&ly.  • ,.0  , , 

Awz;?«  That  were  too  mqaen,top  improvident; 
Ftfw  of  this  natu  e tn  ^ ft  ^ . e put  out  cunningly, 

They’l  wafte  all  come  neerc  ’em  elle. 

Farewell  once  more.  \ 

Alb.  Farewell. 

And  keep  my  love  entire. 

Nay  kifle  me  once  again,me  thinks  we  ftiould  not  part. 
Amin.  O be  wile,  hr. 


Enter  Clarinday 
Juletta^Crolaky 
Hippo  lit  a* 


Alb.  Nay,  one  kifle 

Awi/z.Indeed  you’r  wanton; 

We  may  be  taken  too. 

Cla . Out  thoii  bale  woman. 

By  Heaven  He  Ihoot  ’em  both. 

Cro . Nay  flay,  brave  Lady,  hold ; 

A fudden  death  cuts  of  a Nobler  vengeance. 

Cla . Am  I made  Bawd  to  your  lalcivious  meetings  ? 
Are  ye  grown  fo  wile  in  fin  ? 

Shut  up  that  villaine:  and  firra. 

Now  expeft  my  utmoft  anger. 

|Let  him  there  ftarve. 

A lb.  I,  mock  at  yourmilchiefes. 

Cla.  Tie  that  falle  witch  unto  that  Tree, 

There  let  the  favage  beafts 

Gnaw  of  her  fweetnefle,  and  Snakes 
Embrace  her  beauties ; tie  her,and  watch 
That  none  relieve  her. 

Hip.  \V^  could  wifh  ye  better  fortune  Lady, 

But  dare  not  help  ye. 

A min.  Be  you  r own  friends,  I thank  ye. 

Now  onely  my  laft  audit,and  mw 
iO  Heaven, be  kind  unto  me. 


Exit. 


I And  if  it  be  thy  wil,  preferve.  " 


Enter 

- - m 

Raymond. 


this? 


Sure  tis  a woman ; I have  trod  this  place, 

And  found  much  footingmow  I know  tis  peonlM 
Ha,  let  me  lee!  tis  her  face. 

O Heaven .!:  turn  this  way  mayd. 

A min.  O Raymond , O brother. 

Raym.  Her  tongue  to : tis  my  fitter ; . what  rude  liLi 
Nay  kifle  me  firft,  O joy  ! ^ 

A min.  Fly,fly  deere  brother. 

You  are  loft  elle.  ?T.  Ju  . ^ ■ •'•M 

Jul.  A man, a man,  a new  man. 

Raym.  What  are  thefe? 

J s . + Jul  } jt  V ** 
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Cro.  An  Enemy, an  Enemy. 

Cl*.  Dilpatch  him,  - 

Take  him  off,  Ihoot  him 

Raym.  I dare  not  ule  my  fword,Ladies, 

Againft  llich  comely  toes.,)  y'  j ' 

A min.  O brother  brotherl 

• • ) ^ - . V I ^ i i 

Cla.  Away  with  ’em,  and  in  darke  prifons  bind  ’em. 
One  word  replyd,  ye  die,  both. 

Now  brave  mother  follow  thy  Noble  Anger, 

And  lie  help  thee.  j 


<-  f 


A £tus  quint us , Serena  prirna. 


• Enteer  RojJella^  C larindafi rocale^Juletta^ Hippolit^ 
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Rof  lam  deaf  to  all  your  intreaties:  (he  that  moves  rae 
For  pity  or  eompaffion  tothele  Pirates, 

Digs  up  her  fathers,  or  her  brothers  Tombe3 
And  Ipurns  about  their  afhe^.  1 ,r«  > r,  i 

Couldft  thou  remember  what  a father  thou  haft  once, 
T would  fteele  thy  heart  againft  foolifh  pity*  (hr, aces, 
By  his  memory,  and  the  remembrance  of  his  deere  em- 
I am  taughtjthat  in  a Noble  caufe  revenge  is  Noble; 
And  they  lhal  tall  the  facrifices  to  appeafe 
His  wandering  Ghoft,  and  my  incenfedfyry. 

Cla-  The  new  come  prifoner  to?  3 ; 1 

Rof  Him  to.  Yet  that  We  may  learn 
Whether  they  are  the  lame,  or  neere  ally’d 
T o thole  that  forc’d  me  to  this  cruell  comfe, 

Better  their  poore  allowance, and  permit ’em 
To  meet  together  and  confer. 

Within  the  diftance  of  your  eare ; perhaps 
They  may  difeover  lomething  that  may  kill 
Defpaire  in  me, and  be  a means  to  lave  ’em 
From  certain  mine.  * ~ 

Cro.  That  fhal  be  my  charge. 

Rof.  Yet  to  prevent  ' Y 

All  hope  of  refeue : for  this  new  come  Captain 
Hath  both  a fhip  and  men  not  far  off  from  us, 
Though  ignorant  to  find  the  onely  Port,  * 

That  can  yeeld  entrance  to  our  happy  Wand, 
Guard  the  place  ftrongly,  and  ere  the  next  Sunne 
Ends  his  diurnall  progrefle,I  wil  be 
Happy  in  my  revenge, or  fet  ’em  free.  ' ' 


Enter  CrocaleCjulettaJUppolita. 


A Ult 


Cro.  So  lerve  it  plentifully,  . v 

And  lole  not  time  to  enquire  the  caule  $ 

There  is  a main  defign  that  hangs  upon  this  bounty* 
See  the  Table  furnilht  with  Wine  too. 

That  difeovers  lecrets  which  tortures  cannot  open: 
Open  the  doores  too  of  the  feverall  prifons,  : 
And  give  all  free  entrance  into  this  room. 
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T he  Sea 
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,’j  I can  here  marke  all. 


Maji 


ilrV  Min  carelefle,  and  the  tough  Ship-mafter, 
^noMlfcVulmres 

^°?  * of  tkis 

fi ^jHobgoblin  rife  and  reveale.  . , . 

*87  m amazed  at  it  : nor  can  I found  the  intent. 

!fis  not  this  Bread, 

'itiall  bread,  not  painted  ? 

# But  take  heed, 

am  famifht  5 

J as  the  wife  man  %s, 

L.  ,he  pits  as  much  as  anyMmerall. 

‘Lv  be  Treacle  Tent  to  preferve  me 
■v  a long  faft : or  be  it  V ipers  fpittle, 

,ranthe  hazard.  . - . . 

' bj  We  are  pad  all  fearejle  take  part  with  ye. 

J re . an(J  now  yfaith,  how  d’e  feel  your  felfe  > 

•jegreat  eafe  in’t.  What’s  here  ? 

i^d  it  be  thy  Will  ; 

one  lady  Wine.  Well,  fooles  may  talke 

toidate,. Cordials,  and  Elixars. 

■•from  my  youth  this  was  my  onely  Phyfick. 
t‘s  a colour,  wh  at  Ladies  cheek, 

X1gh  ccruis’d  overcomes  neere  it  l , 
riles  too : hangs  out  Diamonds. 

lyfweet  heart,  how  I will  hug  thee, 
iin,and  again!  They  are  poor  drunkards, 

(not  worth  thy  favours, 
it  number  thy  tnoyft  kiffesin  thefe  Chriftals. 
iji.But  Mounfiuer, 
t are  Suckets,  and  iweet  difhes. 
ikTufli,  boys  meat, 

i paft  it;  here's  drong  food  fit  for  men  • 
hr,  old  lad.  Miftris  of  merry  hearts, 
more  I am  bold  with  you. 
off.  Take  heed  (man) 
much  will  breed  di  (temper, 
ik Haft  thou  liv’d  at  Sea 

i art  of  thy  life, where  to  be  fober 
we  have  Wine  aboord,is  capitall  treafon; 
loft  thou  preach  fobr  iety  ? 
ft  prethe  e forbeare, 

ay  offend  in  it ; we  know  not  for  whom 

s provided. 

dam  fure  for  me : therefore  footra, 

1 1 am  full, let  ’em  hang  me,T  care  not. 

'/This  has  been  his  temper  ever.  - Enter  Albert , 
revoking  difhes, candid  Eringoes,  A mint  a, 

'otatoes.  Raymond , 

ffe  not  touch  ’em, I will  drink ; La  mure, 

otabit  on  a march-Tlp  be  an  Eunuch  rather.  Ji /or* 
['■  W ho  are  thefe  > 


).*r 


" ~ , 

feveraUy. 


^ry, who  you  will; 
y text  here. 

■ Rjymrmd ! 

nMbtrt ! « 

lWay,  lie  be  drunke  alone ; 

r°gues,  or  lie  belch  ye  into  ayre ; 
lr°p  here. 

?'  ,eere  brother,put  not  in  your  eyes  fiich anger; 
0°kspoyfon’d  with  fury  (hot  at  him, 

°?„n,e;  Q brother  looke  milder, 
r*  tall  of  his  temperance 
j?  em  on  your  felfe. 
lr3>  have  fought  ye  long 

eyour  pardon : you  have  ploughed  the  Ocean 


To  wreak  your  vengeance  on  me,  for  the  rape 
Of  this  faire  virgin*  Now  our  foitune  guides  us 
To  meet  on  luch  hard  terms,  that  we  need  rathe^ 

A mutuall  pitty  of  our  prelent  ftate. 

Then  to  expoftulate  of  breaches  paft. 

Which  cannot  be  made  up.  And  though  it  be 
Far  from  your  power  to  force  me  to  confefle,' 

That  I have  done  ye  wrongs  or  fuch  fubmilTion 
Failing  to  make  my  peace,to  vent  your  anger* 

You  being  your  lelfe  flavM,  as  I to  others : T 
Yet  for  your  lifters  lake,  her  blefled  fake, 

1 n part  of  recompence  of  what  (he  has  fufferecj 
For  my  ralh  folly  5 the  contagion 
Of  my  black  aftions  catching  hold  upon 
Her  purer  innocence  : I crave  your  mercy. 

And  wifh  however  leverall  motives  kept  us 
From  being  friends  while  we  had  hope  to  live.* 

Let  death  which  we  expeft,and  cannot  fly  from^ 

End  all  contention.  / 

Tib.  Drink  upon’t/tis  a good  motion ; 

Ratifie  it  in  Wine, and  tis  anthenticali. 

Raym.  When  I confider  , ' 

The  ground  of  our  long  di£Ference,and  look  01^ 

Oar  not  to  be  avoyded  mileries. 

It  doth  beget  in  me  I know  not  how  : 

A foft  religious  tendernefle;  which  tels  me* 

Though  we  have  many  faults  to  anlwer  for 
Upon  our  own  account,  our  fathers  crimes 
Are  in  us  punilht.  O Albert , the  courle 
They  took  to  leave  us  rich  was  not  honeft. 

Nor  can  that  friendship  laft,  which  vertue  joyns  not. 
When  firft  they  forced  the  induftrious  Portugals, 

From  their  Plantations  in  the  happy  Iflands. 

Cro.  This  is  that  I watch  for. 

Raym.  And  did  omit  no  tyranny,which  meri 
Inured  to  Ipoyle  and  milchiefe  could  inflift. 

On  the  griev’d  fufferers  * when  by  1 awlefle  rapine 
They  reapt  the  harveft,  which  their  labours  fowed  * 

And  not  content  to  force  ’em  from  their  dwellings 
But  layd  for  ’em  at  Sea,  to  ravilh  from  ’em 
The  laft  remainder  of  their  wealth  ; then,  then* 

After  a long  purftiit,  each  doubting  other. 

As  guilty  of  the  Portugals  efcape. 

They  did  begin  to  quarrell,  like  ill  men ; 

(Forgive  me  piety,  that  I call  em  fo) 

No  longer  love,  or  correlpondence  holds. 

Then  it  is  cimented  with  prey  or  profit : 

Then  did  they  turn  thole  Swords  they  oft  had  bloodied 
With  innocent  gore,  upon  their  wretched  felves, 
Andpayd  the  forfeit  of  their  cruelty 
Shown  to  Sebajiian , and  his  Collonie, 

By  being  fatall  Enemies  to  each  other. 

Thence  grew  Aminus  rape,  and  my  defire 
To  be  reveng’d.  And  now  oblerve  the  ifliie ; 

As  they  for  fpoyle  ever  forgot  compaflion 
To  women,fwho  Ihould  be  exempted 
From  the  extremities  of  alawfull  war) 

We  now,  young  able  men,arc  fain  into 
The  hands  of  women ; that,  againft  the  foft 
Tender nefle  familiar  to  their  lex,  Rnter  €r$tak. 

Will  fhew  no  mercy. 

Cm.  None,unlefle  you  Ihew  US 
Our  long  loft  husbands. 

We  are  thole  Potugals  you  talk’d  of. 

Raym • Stay, 

I met  upon  the  Sea  ini  a tall  fhip  , ^ 3 

Two  Portugals, familht  almoft  to  deaths 

Tib.  Our  fhip  by  this  Wine.  y 

Ccccc 
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And  thofe  the  rogues  that  ftoieher*  . 

Left  us  to  fahiifh  in  the  barraine  Iflands. 

Raj. Some  iucli  tale  they  told,  me* 

And  fomething  of  a woman*which  1 find* 

To  be  my  lifter.  . 

fro. Wheit  are  thefe  men  > 

Raj.  I left  ’em^ 

Suppofing  they  had  deluded  me  with  forg  d tales* 

In  the  Mldid  where  they  fayd 
They  ha4  liv’d  many  years  the  wretched  owners 

Of  a huge  mafle  of  treafure. 

Alb. the  fame  men : and  that  the  fatall  muck 

Wequarreldfor. 

Cn?.They  were  Portugals  you  fay. 

Raj. So  they  profes’d. 

Cr^.They  may  prove  fuch  men  as  may  fave  your  lives* 
And  fo  much  I am  taken  with  faire  hope* 

That  I will  hazard  life  to  be  refold  on’t : 

How  came  you  hither  ? 

Raj. My  ftip  lies  by  the  rivers  mouth* 

That  can  convey  yee  to  thefe  wretched  men* 

Which  you  defire  to  fee.. 

Cro.  Back  to  your  prifons*  ; 

And  pray  for  the  fuccefle  ; if  they  be  thofe 
Which  I defire  to  finde*you  are  fafe ; 

If  not*  prepare  to  die  to  morrow  : 

For  the  world  cannot  redeem  yce 

A lb.  How  ever*  we  are  armd 

For  either  fortune, 

Tu What  mult  become  of  me  now 
That  I am  not  diffnis’d? 

Cro.  Ofir*I  purpofe 
To  have  your  company* 

Ti.  Take  heed  wicked  woman* 

I am  apt  to  mifehiefe  now. 

( ro . You  cannot  be  fo  unkind* 

To  her  that  gives  you  liberty* 

jfi\No*I  (hall  be  too  kind*that$  the  devil  On’t; 

I have  had  ftere  of  good  wine  : and  when  I am  drunk* 
Joane  isa  Lady  to  me*  and  I fhall 
Lay  about  me  like  a Lord:  I fcele  ftrange  motions  : 
Avoid  me  temptation* 

Crfl.Come  fir*iTe  help  yee  in.  ' Exeunt. 

' % ..  * . • 

• + * * 

. Enter  Sebajlian  * and  Hicufa. 

. / 

, ' • ^ * 4 " */.'•  \ / • 

Nicu.  What  may  that  be 
That  mooves  upon  the  Lake  ? 

Seba . Still  it  drawcs  neerer* 

And  now  I plainly  can  defcerne  it* 

Tis  the  French  fhip. 

Nicu.  In  it  a woman*  , 

Who  feemes  to  invite  us  to  her* 

^eAtf.Still  fhe  cals  with  fignes  ofLove  to  haftcn  to  her. 
So  lovely  hope  doth  ftill  appeare  ; 

I feele  nor  age  nor  weaknefle. 

Nicu.  Though  it  bring  death* 

To  us  tis  comfort : and  deierves  a meeting. 

1 r . •-  > « • fl  ' fl  1 r*  /r  ^ 


A V tlO  no  tVlilUJlL  • UllU  UViVA  rww  V*. 

Or  els  fortune  tyrd  with  what  we  have  fuffer’d, 

A - J • i. J _ . u„ 


And  in  it  overcome,  as  it  may  be. 

Now  lets  a period  to  our  miferv 

# • «*  *•'  ‘4  C • 

inter  fiver  ally,  Raymond, 
Albert , Aminta. 

Ray. What  dreadfull  founds  are  thefe? 

. Amin.  Infernall  Mufick, 

Fit  for  a bloody  Feaft. 


Alb.  It  feemes  prepar’d 
To  kill  our  courages,  e’re  they  divorfc 
Our  foules  and  bodies. 

2L*j.But  they  that  feareleffe  fall,  . 

Deprivethcm  of  their  triumph. 

• An  alter  tm*  i > 

Enter  ^ffillia^Clarinda^lHlIetta^Hippsllitu^^ 

a 

Aminta  Seethe  furies. 

In  their  full  Trym  of  cruelty. 

Kof.  Tis  the  laft 

Duty  that  I can  pay  to  my  dead  Lord, 

Set  out  the  Altar, I my  felfe  wilbe 
The  Prieft, and  boldly  do  thofe  horrid  Rites 
You  fhaketo  think  on  : lead  thefe  Captaines  nee;  r 
For  they  fhall  have  the  honour  to  fall  fir  ft  1 

To  my  Sebajiians  allies : and  now  Wretches, 

As  I am  taught  already  that  you  are. 

And  lately  by  your  free  confellion, 

French  pirats,and  the  Tons  of  thofe  I hate,1 
Even  equall  with  the  devil  j here  with  horror. 
What  tis  invites  me  to  this  crucll  courfe, 

And  what  you  are  to  fuffer;  no  Amazons  we,' 

But  women  of  Portugall, thatmuft  have  fromyou 
Sebafiian  and  Nicufa  j we  are  they 
That  groan’d  beneath  your  fathers  wrongs: 

We  are  thofe  wretched  women , 

Their  injuries  purfukRand  overtook ; 

And  from  the  fad  remembrance  of  our  Ioffes 
We  are  taught  to  be  cruell ; when  we  were  forc’d 
From  that  fweet  ayrewe  breathed  in,  by  their  rapii 
And  fought  a place  of  being ; as  the  Seas 
And  winds  confpird  with  their  ill  purpoffes, 

To  load  us  with  affliftions,  in  a fKrme 
That  fell  upon  ussthe  two  (hips  that  brought  us, 
To  feeknew  fortunes  in  an  unknown  world 
Were  fevered : the  one  bore  all  the  able  men, 

Our  treafure  and  our  Jewel  si  in  the  other, 

We  women  were  imbarq’d : and  fell  upon, 

After  long  toiling  in  the  troubled  maine, 

This  pleafant  Ifland : But  ini  few  moneths, 

The  men  that  did  conduftus  hither  died, 

We  long  before  had  given  our  husbands  loll : 
Remembring  what  we  had  fuffred  by  theFrench, 
We  took  a foiemn  Oath  never  to  admit 
The  curs’d  fociety  of  men  : neceflity 
Taught  us  thofe  arts  not  ufuall  to  ourfex: 

And  the  fertile  Earth  yeelding  abundance  to  us, 
We  did  refolve  thus  fbapt  like  Amazons 
To  end  our  lives  ; but  when  you  ariv’d  here, 

And  brought  as  prefents  to  us  our  own  Jewels  j 
Thofe  which  were  b®orn  in  the  other  fhip. 

How  can  ye  hope  to  fcape  our  vengeance  ? 
rtAmin.lt  boots  not  then  to  fwearour  inocenct! 

A lb. Or  that  we  never  forc’d  it  from  the  owners’ 

Ray  .Or  that  there  are  a remnant  of  that  wrack, 

And  not  far  off  ? 

Rof.Ml  you  affirme,  I know. 

Is  but  to  win  time ; therefore  prepare  your  thro  i 

Exeunt,  I The  world  fhall  not  redeem  ye  : and  that  your 


horrid 

Mufieke. 


May  find  no  entrance  to  our  eares,  . j 

To  moovepittyin  any: bid  lowdMufick  ou 

Their  fatall  Knels;if  ye  have  prayers  ufe  em  <j  ^ 
To  any  power  will  own  yea ; but  ha  ! ' ' , J 
Who  are  thefelwhat  fpe^acles  of  misfortun  • 

Why  are  their  looks 

So  full  of  Joy  and  wonder  ? 


t 


The  Sea  Foja^e. 


t'  oh  * lay  by  i , 

j Laments  of  death,  and  welcome  _ • . 

‘he  ,,rnies  what  you  durft  never  hope  to  imbrace : 

llitiSdafivb  thlsNicufa  Maddam  : 

U by  miracle:  look  up  deer  hr, 

i 1 knew  y°ur  own  RoJfeIita : be  not  Ic'k 

nlnder  and  amazment ; or  if  nature 

r.  ,bv  inftina  inftrucb  you  wh at  it  is, 

r Jblcfled  with  the  name  of  father, 
irio,  it  in  thU  fair,  vl^in. 

“^.Though  my  mhenes, 

,„jmanV  years  of  wants,  1 have  indur  d , 

Sdl  deprave  me  of  the  memory 
i)f all joyes  pad?  yet  looking  on  this  building, 

Is  mind  building  of  a heavenly  forme 
j niy  le'flilla I muft  remember,  I am  Sebajiian. 

' #0  my  joycs ! , ' 

Stfo.  Ann  here, 

I fee  a perfeft  model  1 of  thy  felfe, 
is  thou  were  when  thy  choyce  firft  made  thee  mine : 
Thcfecheecks  and  fronts  though  wrinkled  now  with 
j Which  art  cannot  reftore ; had  equall  pureneffe,  (time 
Of naturall  white  and  red,and  as  much  ravifhing : 

V\ hich  by  fayre  order  and  fuccefiion, 

j | fee  defend  on  her : and  may  thy  vertues 

HVinde  into  her  forme,  and  make  her  a perfefl:  dower  : 

\o  part  of  thy  fweet  goodnefle  wanting  to  her, 

‘iwillnotnowK^/Zi^  aske  thy  fortunes, 

k trouble  thee  with  hearing  mine  * 

Bofe  (hall  hereafter  ferve  to  make  glad  howers 


In  their  relation  : All  paft  wrongs  forgot  s 
I am  glad  to  lee  you  Gentlemen;  but  mofh> 

That  it  is  in  my  power  to  fave  your  Lives  ; 
Youfiav’d  ours  when  wewere  neer  (laiVd  at  Se^ 
And  Ide{pairenot,foriffiiebemine  ? 

Rojiellta  can  deny  Sebajlian  nothing. 

2G/*She  doY  give  up  her  felfe. 

Her  power  and  joyes,  and  all, to  you, 
i o be  difeharged  of ’em  as  to  bur  then  lo  nle  5 
Wellcome  in  anyfhape. 

Sabajl.  Sir  in  your  looks,  • 

I read  your  fute  of  my  Clarindx  : Hie  is  yours  5 
And  Lady  if  it  be  in  me  to  confirme 
Your  hopes  in  this  brave  Gentleman, 

Prefiime  I am  your  fervant. 

A/^.We  thanke  you  fir. 

Amin.O  Happy  houre ! 

Alb.  O my  deer  A mint  a. % 

Now  all  our  feares  are  end  d* 

Tib.  Here  I fix : (he’s  mettle, 

Steele  to  the  backhand  will  cut  my  leaden  dagger. 

If  not  ui’d  with  difcrction. 

Gy;. You  ape  kill  no  changling. 

S abaft.  Nay, 

All  look  cheerfully,  for  none  (halbe 
Denyd  their  lawful!  wifhes ; when  a while 
We  have  here  refrefht  our  (elves  5 weed  rcturne 
To  our  feverall  homes  ;and  well  that  Voyage  ends. 
That  makes  of  deady  enemies  faythfull  friends* 


> 


? I His 


• • 


Ccccc 


r 


1 


y n 

&■ 

yV-v 

.S 


& 


A 


V, 

ft 


■ • 


A 


# 


-*  ij 


/ * * 


t r ■ •■ ■-. 

?v« 


», 


•,  . . ‘ • ’■•  • 


f t 


% *■# 


- ' 


^ i •.  > • *•■ \ 


- • 


ig 


k 


- 


<v 


i 


* f 


♦ ^ j . > M v 


* > 


; 'i-r. 


/ 


£M  " »’7 
Ui  |*  'v 


He  \ 


. i i ; i i Jft*j 


QXf-  i ■ 


-•  vK  « 


- • •-  m 6 * + + • .*  • 


• 1 

..  ' > ■ y '*  ■ 


•*  . M 


ri’Ch 

, V 


nil 


\ r 


“3  3 


* ' --  ? 
I*.  *-  i*# 


::  . uL.-j 


*»  » >. 


:.j‘V/. 


i * - 

# * / ^ f l 


*:  IT  Will  it 


7 . 

1 ~ :\i;n  !>? i \ \ ' >f/£ 

* ' Y 1 *** 


T 13V 


■%  r» 


r * r 


• 'W-  . V J; 

* 


V * t % v 5 

. > • r 


V*.  I ' r > • ; 


^ * V 

i V ■ /•»  c';  i"  ' r 

J.  - i.  V ^ 4 i ♦ • 4 - A-  * * # 

4 


. ,‘orm 


« **< » 


f*  r • nrr  t 1 *V*" 


< r»r? 

i 


> i 


i r:  ■:!-'••  r- 

> 


- .1 


* /I 

’ 


? i . 1 » .■- 


f I . r | 

'>> 

: 'rn'  r • 


I 


7 :,.  ,, 

•.. i il  .-.. 


' a ;■■ fyVc>  1 yr  \ 

. * r t-  v 

■ } : it>  < 

i-  >T*.  O*- 

: . J V i ' v - ' »'  ' , J » ^ 


. n 


* * • f * ?.  i 

i • » / \ o . 


t -- • 


/ -.  ‘ : ' 

r Vfh  ' ' V S X'7(  - . ‘ 

« • -v  • 3 t #..//ii  VHFW1 

. . • f -IT’*  'f  3 * 

i ! 

9 ^ 44  S'-  ‘ 1 * ^ w , a 


ik 


r 


i, 


\ 


• * , 


■ 


' 4. 


• t •%  *■•• 


• > 


V%1 


4 


+s  P 


• * 


m * 


MM  - 


» -4 


#4 


/ 


1 r .J  \ • . 


D Vi 


' f 5 

J#  -• 


\ 


% % 


i 


- / 


/ 


r 


- 4 


*1  # • 


? 


- -V- 


*Aj~y* * 


'•  4#»i  *P» 


/ r 


• / 


1 


doubl 


*/ 


♦ 9 , 


Attus i 'Primus 


Enter  Virolet3  and  Boy . 

Virolet. 

8lE1F<L 

Boy.  Sir? 

Vir.  If  my  wife  leek  me, tell  her  that 
Defignes  of  weight , too  heavy  for  her 

swaa**-  knowledge, 

Exaft  my  privacy. 

E/y.  1 (hall, fir.  ' 

Vir.  Do  then. 

And  leave  me  to  my  felfe. 

Buj.  Tis  a raw  morning. 

And  would  you  pleale  to  interpret  that  for  doty 
Which  you  may  conftrue  boldnefle,  I could  wilh 
Toarmeyour  felfe  againft  it,  you  would  life 
More  of  my  fervice. 

Vir.  I have  heate  within  here, 

A noble  heat  (good  boyj)  to  keep  it  c 
1 lliall  not  freeze ; deliver  my  excule. 

And  you  have  done  your  part. 

%•  That  is  prevented. 

My  Lady  follows  you. 
fir.  Since  I muft  be  croft  then. 

Let  her  perform  that  office. 

I obey  you.  Exit. 

br.  Prethcc  to  bed ; to  be  thus  fond's  more  tedious 
Then  if  I were  negle&ecf. 

Tis  the  fault  then 

love  and  duty  which  I would  fall  under, 
lather  then  want  that  care  which  you  may  challenge 
■“  ®ie  to  my  obedience. 

fir.  I confefle  ' - . 

Lhis  tendernehe  argues  a loving  wife, 

■ ad  more  deferves  my  hearts  belt  thanks  then  anger . 

, et  mu(t  tell  yc  Sweet,  you  do  exceed 
A T°Ur  affection,  if  you  would  ingrofle  me 

lo jour  delights  alone. 

I ,.M  I am  not  jealous,  ; 

®y  embraces  have  diftaftedyou, 

r.  grant  you  every  way  fo  worthy 

u <™n°t  in  weak  woman  to  delerve  you, 

^.achlefle  in  milerable  me,that  want 

graces  I'ome  more  fortunate  are  fror’d  with. 

L,  Whom  you  pleale,andl  willftudy 
tl  *y**ftfcrvice  to  delerve  thole  favours, 

"wtlhallyeeld  you  contentment. 

I /'  *j0U  are  miltaken. 

Ljh  ’ ^ arn  patient  fir, and  fo  good  morrow  j 
! ootbe  offenfive. 

lr‘  ™are  my  reafons. 


Sc  ana  cPrima . 


Jul.  Though  in  your  life  a widdows  bed  receives  me 
For  your  fake  I muft  love  it.  May  fhe  prolper 
That  (hall  fucceed  me  in  it, and  your  ardour 
Laft  longer  to  her. 

Vir.  By  the  love  I beare 

Firftto  my  Countries  peace,  next  to  tfry  felfe 
To  whom  compar’d,  my  life  I rate  at  nothing  ; 

Stood  here  a Lady  that  were  the  choyce  abftraft 

Of  all  the  beauties  nature  ever  fafhion’d. 

Or  Art  gave  ornament  to,compar’d  to  thee* 

Thus  as  thou  art  obedient  and  loving, 

1 lhould  contemne  and  loath  her. 

jul.  I do  believe  ye* 

How  I am  bleft 

In  my  affur’d  beliefe?  this  is  unfaind; 

And  why  this  ladneffe  then  ? 

Vir.  YY  hy  Juliana 5 

Believe  me,thefe  my  lad  and  dull  retirements, 

My  often,  nay  almoft  continued  falls. 

Sleep  banilht  from  my  eye$,all  plealures  ftrangers. 

Have  neither  root  nor  growth  from  any  caufe 
That  may  arrive  at  woman.  Shouidft  thou  be, 

As  chaftity  forbid,  fa  lie  to  my  bed, 

Iftould  lament  my  fortune,  perhaps  punilh 
Thy  fallhood,and  then  ftudy  to  forget  thee  : 

But  that  which  like  a never  emptied  fpring. 

Feeds  high  the  torrent  of  my  (welling  griefe. 

Is  what  my  Countrey  fuffers ; there’s  a ground 
Where  forrowmay  be  planted, and  Ipringup, 

Though  yeclding  rage  and  womanilh  delpaire. 

And  yet  not  fhame  the  oivner. 

Jul.  I do  believe  it  true. 

Yet  I (hould  think  my  felfe  a happy  woman* 

If  in  this  generall  and  timely  mourning, 

I might  or  give  to  you,  or  elle  receive 
A little  lawfull  comfort. 

Vir.  Thy  dilcretion 

In  this  may  anfwerforme;  look  on  Naples 
The  Countrey  where  we  both  were  born  and  bred* 
Naples  the  Paradile  of  Italy, 

As  that  is  of  the  earth  ; Naples,  that  was 
The  fweet  retreat  of  all  the  worthieft  Romans, 

When  they  had  (har'd  thefpoyles  of  the  whole  world  5 
This  flouriftiing  Kingdom,  whole  inhabitants 
For  wealth  and  bravery  liv’d  like  petty  Kings, 
Madefubieft  now  to  ftich  a tyranny. 

As  that  faire  City  that  receiv’d  her  name 
From  C onjlantine  the  great,now  in  the  power 
Of  barbarous  Ini  dels,  may  forget  her  own. 

To  look  with  pity  on  our  mileries. 

So  far  in  our  calamities  we  tranfeend  her. 
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For  fince  this  Arragonian  tyrant  T errand , 

Ceaz'd  on  the  government,  there's  nothing  le  t us 

That  we  can  call  our  own,  but  our  afflictions, 

7#/.  And  hardly  thofe ; the  Kings  itrange  cruelty 

Equals  all  prehdents  of  Tyranny. 

Vir . Equall  fay  you : 

He  has  out  gone,  the  worft  compar  d to  him  * 

Nor  Fbalaris^  nor  VionifetWi 

Caligula , nor  can  be  mention'd ; 

They  yet  as  Kings,  abus'd  their  rcgall  poWvf  > 

This  as  a Marchant,  all  the  Countries  fett. 

He  xvholy  does  ingroffe  unto  himfelf  3 

Our  Oyles  hebuyes  at  his  own  price,then  eis  them 

To  us, at  dearer  rates ; our  Plate  and  jewels , 

Under  a fayn'd  pretence  ol  publique  u le. 

He  borrows  ; which  deny'd,his  Initruments  iOice. 

The  rales  of  our  horfes,  he  takes  from  us , 

Yet  keeps  them  in  our  paflures  5 rapes  or  M atrons. 
And  V irgins,  are  too  frequent  ; never  man 
Yet  thank'd  him  for  a pardon  5 lor  Religion, 

It  is  a thing  he  dreames  not  off. 
lul.  I have  heard. 

How  true  it  is,  I know  not  ;that  he  fold 
The  Birhop-prick  ot  Tarent  to  a Jew, 

For  thirteene  thoufand  Duckets. 


Vir.  Iwasprefent, 

And  faw  the  money  paid;  the  day  would  leav; 

Ere  I could  number  out  his  impious  aftions  ; 

Or  what  the  miferable  Subject  luffers ; 

And  can  you  entertaine  in  luch  a time, 

A thought  of  dalliance  ? teares,  and  iighes,  and  groanes. 

Would  better  now  become  you. 

IuL  They  indeed  are,  v • • [ . 

The  onely  weapons,  our  poor  Sex  can  life. 

When  we  are  injur'd,  and  they  may  become  us  ; 

But  for  men  that  were  born  tree  men, of  Ranck; 

That  would  be  regi  fixed  Fathers  of  their  Country  ; 

And  to  have  on  their  Tombs  in  Golden  Letters  , 
Thenoble  (tile  of  Tyrant  killers,  written  ; ("men, 

T o weepe  like  fooles,  and  women  and  not  like  wife 
To  practife  a redrede,  deferves  a name. 

Which  fits  not  me  to  give. 

Vir.  Thy  grave  reproofe : 

If  what  thou  doft  deiire,  were  poffiblc 
To  be  effefted?  might  well  argue  it. 

As  wifeas  loving;  but  ifyou  comider. 

With  what  ftrong  guards,  this  Tyrant  is  defended : 
Ruffins,  and  malecon tents  drawne  from  all  quarters; 
That  onely  know,  to  ferve  his  impious  will  5 
The  Citadels  built  by  him  in  the  neck 
Of  this  poor  City ; theinvincefible  ftrength, 

Nature  by  Art  aflifted,  gave  this  Cafrle; 

And  above  all  his  feares  admitting  no  man 
To  fee  him,  but  unarm’d ; it  being  death 
Por  any  to  approach  him  with  a weapon. 

You  muft  confeffe,  unkffe  our  hands  were  Canons, 

T o batter  down  thefe  walls  our  weakebreath  mines. 
To  blow  his  Forts  up;  or  our  curfes  lightning. 

To  force  a paffage  to  him;  and  then  bjait  him  ; 

Our  power  is  like  to  yours,  and  we  like  you  $ 

Weepe  our  misfortunes. 

IuL  Walls  of  Braffe  re ii ft  not 
A noble  undertaking;nor  can  vice, 

Raife  any  Bulwnack,  to  make  good  the  place, 

Where  vertue  feekes  to  enter ; then  to  fall 
In  fuch  a brave  attempt,  were  filch  an  honour ; 

That  B:'utwy  did  he  live  again  would  envy . 

Were  my  dead  Father  in  you,  and  my  Brothers  ; 


me. 


■ 

Nay,  all  the  Anceftors  I am  deriv'd  from; 

As  you,  in  being  what  you  are,  are  all  thefe. 

1 had  rather  weare  a mourning  Garment  for  you 
And  (houldbe  more  proud  of  my  widdowffiood- 
Youdyingfor  the  freedonleofthis  Country*  * 
Then  if  I weje  allur'd,  I ffiouldinjoy 
A perpetuity  of  life  and  pleafurc , 

With  you  the  Tyrant  living. 

Vir.  Till  this  minute, 

I never  heard  thee  fpeake;  O more  then  woman! 
And  more  to  be  belov'd  $ can  I finde  out 

A Cabinet,  to  lock  a fecret  in,  n ' ~~ 

Of  equall  truft  to  thee  ? all  doubts,  and  feares, 
That  fcandalize your  fex,  be  farre  from  me ; 
Thoii  ffialtpertake  my  neerand  deareif  councels^ 
And  further  them  with  thine. 


IuL  1 will  be  faith  full. 


(to 


us 
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V ir.  Know  then  this  day,  ftaiid  heaven  propitious 

Our  liberty  begins. 

IuL  In  F errands  death?  - . , 

Vir.  5Tis  plotted  love,  and- ftro-ngly,  ^ndbeleeveit 
For  nothing  elfe  could  doe  it;  'twas  thethought, 
How  to  proceed  in  this  deiigne  and  end  it. 

That  made  ftrange  my  embraces.  ■ / 

IuL  Curs’d  be  fhe,  . ' , 

That's  fo  indulgent  to  her  own  delights, 

That  for  their  fatisfaftion,  would  give 
A ftop  to  fuch  a glorious  enterprise: 

For  me,  I would  not  for  the  world,  I had  been 
Guilty  of  fiich  a crime  ;.goe  on  and  profper.  . 

Goe  on  my  deareft  Lord,  I love  your  Honour 
Above  my  life ; hay,  yours;  my  Prayers  go  With  you; 
Which  I will  frrengthen  with  my  teares:  the  wrongs 
Of  this  poor  Country,  edgeyour  fword;  O may  it 
Peirce  deep  into  this  Tyrants  heart,  and  then 
When  you  return  bath’d  in  his  guilty  bloud. 

Fie  waffi  you  cleane  with  fountaines  of  true  joy# 
But  who  are  your  affiftants  ? though  I am 
So  covetous  of  your  glory,  that  I could  wifh 
Youhadnofharerinit*  * * 

Vir.  Be  not  curious* 

They  come,  how  ever  you  command  my  bofome^ 
To  them  I would  not  have  you  feene. 

IuL  I am  gon  Sir  , 

Ee  confident;  and  may  my  refolution 
Beprefent  with  you. 

Vir . Such  a Mafeuline  fpirit. 

With  more  then  womans  vertucs,  were  a dower 
To  waigh  down  a Kings  fortune. 


B 


Camilla * 


Bri f]'.  Good  day  to  you 
Cam.  You  are  an  early  itirrer. 

Vir.  What  new  face, 

Bring  you  along  ? 

Bon.  If  I ft  and  doubted  Sir? 

As  by  your  looks  I gueffe  it : you  much  injure 
A man  that  loves, and  truly  loves  this  Country* 
With  as  much  zeale  as  yon  doe , one  that  hates 
The  Prince  by  whom  it  fuffers,  and  as  deadly  5 
One.  that  dares  ftep  as  farre  to  gaine  my  freedom^ 
As  any  he  that  breathes,  that  weares  a fword 
As  (harp  as  any’s. 

C<*m>  Nay,  no  more  comparifons.  . 

Bon.  What  you  but  whilper,  I dare  Ipeake aloud 
Stood  the  Kiiig  by ; have  meanes  to  put  in  aft  too 
What  you  but  coldly  plot ; if  this  deferve  then 
Sufpition  in  the  beft,  the  boldeft,  wifeft  ? 

Purfue  your  own  intents,  il’e  follow  mine ; 

And  if  I not  out-ftripyou— 


ijfmi 
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^tfeTcelike  this  can  never  be  allide 
I T°5^C' Who  durft  fpeake  fo  much. 


\ 


gjtfi  th«  is  lfke  us  a fufFerer, 

W (lands  as  we  affcfted  ? 

Vir.  You  are  cozend 
id  aU  undone;  every  Intelligencer 
a:.e3  treafon  with  like  licence;  is  not  this 
j ffl  that  hath  for  many  yeeres  been  train'd 
errands  Schoole,  a man  in  truit  and  favour, 

Rewarded  too  and  highly? 

Cm.  Grant  all  this, 

The  thought  of  what  he  wa$,being  as  he  is  now ; 

: . nun  disgrac’d,  and  with  contempt  thrown  of ; 

! Will fpurre  him  to  revenge,  as  fwift  as  they, 

That  never  were  in  favour. 

fit.  Poore  and  childilh* 

J B nf  His  regiment  is  caft,  that  is  mod  certain ; 

! And  his  command  in  the  Gale  given  away. 

’ Cm.  That  on  my  knowledge. 

! fit.  Grofler  Itil , what  ftiepheard 
I Would  yeeld  the  poor  remainder  of  his  flock. 

To  a known  wolfe;  though  he  put  on  the  habit, 

Otamoft  faithfull  dogge,and  barke  like  one? 

Asthisbut  onely  talkes. 

Cm.  Yes,  he  has  meanes  too. 

V'ml  1 know  it  to  my  griefe,  weake  men  I know  it ; 
To  make h is  peace,  V there  were  any  warre 
Between  him  and  his  Mailer,  betraying 

Our  innocent  lives. 

hn  You  are  too  fulpitions; 

And  1 have  born  too  much,  beyon’d  my  temper,1 
Takeyourownwayes,  i’le  leave  you. 

Vir,  You  may  Hay  now;  r . 
v0ii  have  enough,  and  all  indeed  you  filht  for; 

Butone  word  Gentlemen : have  you  discover’d 
Tohimalone  our  plot  ? 

lri[f.  To  him  and  others,  that  are  at  his  devotion. 
Vir.  Worte  and  worft : 

, For  were  he  onely  conftious  of  our  ptirpoft. 

Though  with  the  breach  of  Hofpitable  lawes, 
inmy  own  houft,  ide  iilence  him  for  ever : 
hit  what  is  pall  my  help,  is  paft  my  care, 

Mvealifetolooft. 

G«.  Havebetter  hopes.  (further’d 

***•  And  when  you  know,  with  what  charge  1 have 

'^rnoble  undertaking,  you  will  fweare  me 

Another  man;  the  guards  I have  corrupted : 

•“dof  thechoyce  of  all  our  hoblelf  youths, 
i Attir’d  lib  virgins ; liich  as  Hermits  would 
ydcometo  their  lad  cells,prepar’d  a Maske ; 

''done for  the  Kings  plealiire. 

. G.  For  his  larety 
.wher  feare;  and  as  a pageant  to 
*!■  our  mine.  . , . , ' 

J*  }^e  as  Torch-bearers 
wnite  on  thele,  but  with  luch  art  and  cunning ; 
jl  econvei’d  lharp  poniards  in  the  Wax,  (guards 
”-;,L  may  paffe,  though  learch’t  thre'~L  -11  *-:- 

— j ajj  ys glory3 


/ fulpition,  and  in  all  fe 
Me  him,  and  with  fafety. 


'noli  ftrange. 

!r’Tobeeffeaed. 

H You  i-  l-.r  , 

But 

‘'now  Viroiet^  we  will  fay  ’tis  feare, 

cr  wen  providence. 


WUL-UUU  mu. 

we  relolv’d  to  follow  him,  and  if  you 


Exeunt • 


Ckm.  And  To  we  leave  you*  t Writer  Julian 

luL  To  your  wife  doubts*  and  to  my  better  councel^  ; 
Oh  ! pardon  me  my  Lord.,  and  truft  me  too  ; 

Let  me  not  like  Cajfandra  propheiie  truths* 

And  never  be  beleiy’d*  before  the  mifehiefe  f 
I have  heard  dll;  know  this  Konvere  a villaine*, 

A villaine  that  hath  tempted  me,  and  plotted 

This  for  your  fume*  onely  to  makf'  way 
To  his  hopes  in  my  embraces  ; at  more  lei  (Tire 
I will  acquaint  you*  wherefore  I conceiFd  it 
To  this  la  ft  minute ; if  you  fray  you  are  loii^ 

And  all  prevention  too  late.  I know* 

And  tis  to  me  known  onely*  a darke  cave 
Within  this  houfe*  a part  o^  my  poor  dower* 
Whe^you  may  lye  conceal'd,  as  in  the  center* 

Till  this  rough  blaft  be  ore;  where  there  is  ayre* 

More  then  to  k^ep  in  life ; F errand  will  find  you5 
So  curious  his  feares  are. 

'•v  Vw*  ’Tis  better  fall 

Then  hide  my  head*  now  “Was  thirie  own  advice^ 

My  friends  ingag  cl  too. 

lul.  You  ftand  further  bound* 

Then  to  weake  men  that  have  betray’d  themftlves, 

Ur  to  my  Councell , though  then  jutt  and  loyall: 
our  phaniie  hath  been  good,  buc  not  your  judgement:, 

Jn  Caoyce  of  fiich  to  fide  you;  wil  youlcape 
from  a keep  T o wer,  becaiift  a delperate  foole 
Does  it,  and  trails  the  wind  to  lave  his  hazard  ? 

There’s  more  expetted  from  you ; all  mens  eyes  are  fixt 

On  Viriolet^ to  help  not  hurt  them ; 

Make  good  their  hopes  and  ours*you  have  fworn  often, 
1 hat  you  dare  credit  me;  and  allow'd  me  wile  ? 
Although  a woman;  even  Kings  in  great  Atf  ions* 

Waite  opportunity  and  fonnm  you  Sir,  * 

Or  loole  your  underftanding. 
vir.  Thou  ait  coriftant* 

I am  uncertain  foole*  a moft  blinde  foole  j 
Be  thou  my  guide. 

jul.  If  I faile  to  direft  you* 

For  torment  or  reward*  when  I am  wretched. 

May  conftancy  forfake  me.  - 

Hr*  IVemylafety. 

)"  0 ' • ; 

timer  Caftruchloi  and  ViUte. 

Vil.  Why  are  you  rapt  thus? 

Caft.  Peace,  thou  art  a foole.  . 

07.  But  it  I were  a flatterer  like  your  WOrfhip, 

I ihould  be  wift  and  rich  too ; 

There  are  few  ellethat  pro!  per,baudes  excepted. 

They  hold  an  equal!  place  there. 

Caft.  A ihrew’d  knave ; 

But  O the  King,  the  happy  King! 

Vil.  Why  happy? 

In  bearing  a great  burthen. 

Caft.  What  beares  he. 

That’s  born  on  Princes  Ihoulders  ? 

Vil.  A Crownes  waight. 

Which  lets  more  heavy  on  his  head,  then  the  ore 
Slaves  digge  out  of  the  Mines,  of  which  *tis  made.’ 

Thou  worthily  art  his  fool,  to  think  that  heavy 
T hat  carryes  him  in  the  ayre;  the  reverence  due 
To  that  moll  fiacred  Gold,  makes  him  ador’d. 

His  Foot-fteps  kift,  his  fnules  to  rai ft  a begger 
To  a Lords  fortune ; and  when  he  but  frownes. 

The  City  quakes.  . 

Vil.  Or  the  poor  Cuckolds  in  it,  G : 

Cox-combs  I Ihould  lay,  I am  of  a foole. 

Grown 
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Vil.  Grown  a Philotopher,  to  heare  this  paratite. 
Caft.  The  delicates  he  is  ferv’d  w ith  fee  and  envy, 
Vil.  I had  rather  have  an  Onyon  with  a ftomac  , 

Then  thefe  without  one. 

rail.  The  CeleftiallMufick, 

Such  as  the  motion  of  the  eternall  fpheares 

Yeelds  love.  when  he  drinkes  Nectar. 

Vil.  Here's  a fine  knave,  yet  hath  to  many  fellowes 


Cali.  Then  the  beauties, 

That  with  variety  of  choyce  embraces 


thefe  pafft 


e o re. 


Renew' his  age.  , . 

Vil.  Help  him  to  croutch  rather,  ^thatw 

And  the  French  Cringe,  they  are  excellent  Surgeons 

Caft.  O Maiefcy  ! let  others  think  of  heaven. 

While  I contemplate  thee. 

Vil.  This  is  not  Atheifme,  but  Court  obfervance. 
Caft.  Now  the  God  appears, uiher’d  with  earth-quakes. 
Vil.  Bate  Idolatry.  ? lourifb  Enter  Ferrandy 

Fer.  Thefe  meates  are  poyfoned,  hang  Onardt 

, xpomen^ 

Servants. 


The  Cookes;  no  note  more,on 
Forfeit  of  your  fingers;  doe  you 
Envy  me  a minutes  (lumber,  what  arc  thefe  ? 

i.  Gu.  The  Ladies  appointed  by  your  Majefty. 

Fer.  To  the  purpofe,  for  what  appointed  ? 

i.  Git*  For  your  graces  pleafure* 

Fer.  To  fucke  away  the  little  bloud  is  left  me. 

By  my  continual!  cares ; I am  not  apt  now. 

Injoy  them  fir  ft,  tafte  ot  my  dyet  once; 

And  your  turne  ferv’d,  tor  fifty  Crownes  a peece 
Their/Husbands  may  redeem  them. 

Wo.  Great  Sir,  mercy. 

Fer.  I am  deafe,  why  ftare  you?  is  what  we  command 
To  be  difputed  > who's  this?bring  you  the  dead 
T'upbrai’d  me  to  my  face  ? 

Gaft.  Hold  Emperour ; 

Hold  mighteft  of  Kings,  l am  thy  vaflell, 

Thy  Foot-ftool,that  durit  not  prefiime  to  look 
On  thy  offended  face. 

Fer . C a flruch  io  ri  fe. 

Caft.  Let  not  the  lightning  of  thy  eye  confume  me. 

Nor  heare  that  Muiicall  tongue,  in  dreadfull  thunder. 
That  (peakes  all  mercy. 

Vir.  Here’s  no  flattering  rogue. 

Caft.  Ferrandy  that  is  the  Father  of  his  people. 

The  glory  of  mankinde. 

Fer.  No  more,  no  word  more;  , 

And  while  1 tell  my  troubles  to  my  felfe. 

Be  Statues  without  motion  or  voyce. 

Though  to  be  flatter’d,  is  an  itch  to  greatnefle. 

It  now  offends  me. 

Vil.  Here’s  the  happy  man ; 

But  fpeake  who  dares. 

Fer.  When  I was  innocent ; 

I yet  remember,  I could  cat  and  fleepe, 

Walke  unaffrighted,  but  now  terriole  to  others: 

My  guards  cannot  ket  pe  feare  from  me 
It  ftill  purities  me ; Oh!  my  wounded  confidence. 

The  Bed  I would  reft  in,  is  ftuft  withthornes ; 

The  grounds  ftrow’d  o’re  with  adders  and  with  afpicks 
Where  ere  I let  my  foot,but  I am  in  , 

And  what  was  got  with  cruelty,  with  blood, 

Muftbe  defended,  tnough  this  lifes  a hell, 

I feare  a worfe  hereafter,  ha  ! 

Ron . My  Lord.  Enter  Ronvere  and guard. 

Fer.  Welcome  Ronvere^  welcome  my  golden  plummet 
With  which  I found  mine  enemies  depthes  and  angers. 
Haft  thou  difeover’d. 

• * -*  • 

could  with  Sir, 


The  Plot-,  and  the  contriversiwas  made  one 
Ol  the  coinpiracie. 

Fer.  Is  Virolet  in  ? 

Ron.  The  head  of  all,  he  onely  feented  me: 

And  from  his  feare,  that  1 plaid  falfe  is  fled; 

The  reft  I have  in  fetters 
Fer  Death  and  hell. 

4 #-  * > 

Next  to  my  mortall  foe  the  pyrat  SeffeJ 
I aym’d  at  him;  he’s  vertuous,  and  wile, 

A lover  of  his  freedome  and  his  countries 
Dangerous  to  fuch  as  govern  by  the  fword,< 

And  fo  to  me ; no  traft  which  way  he  went, 

No  meanes  to  overtake  him  t 
Ron.  Ther's  fome  hope  left; 

But  with  a rough  hand,to  be  feaftd  upon. 

Fer . What  is’t?  i 

Ron.  If  any  know,  or  where  he  is. 

Or  which  way  he  is  fled,  it  is  his  wife’r 
Her  with  his  Father  I have  apprehended,  I 

And  brought  among  the  reft. 

Fer.’Twas  wifely  order’d. 

Go  fetch  them  in, and  let  my  executioners  Exit  hmrt, I 
Appeare  in  horrour  with  the  racke. 

Vil.  I take  it  figneur,  this  is  no  time  for  you  to  flatter 
Or  me  to  foole  in.  | 

Caft.  Thou  art  wife  in  this,  let’s  off,  i 
W hen  he  begins  to  thunder. 


Fil.  Good  morality. 

I that  have  peircM  into  the  hearts  of  men  ? 
Forc’d  them  to  lay  open  with  my  lookes. 

Secrets  whole  leaft  discovery  was  death, 

Will  rend  for  what  concernes  my  life,  the  fortrefle, 


Of  a weake  womans  faith# 

Ca.  What  ere  we  fiiffer. 

The  waight,  that  loads  a Traytors 
Heart  lit  ever,  heavy  on  thine 


Enter  Ronver^  gutti) 
Executioners  mtk  t 


Brijf  As  we  are  caught  by  th« 


curies  will 


Fall  thou  by  others. 

Ron.  Pifh  poc 

Never  reach  me.  - _ r 

lul.  Now  by  my  Virolets  life; 

Father,  this  is  a glorious  ft  age  of  murther. 

Here  are  five  properties  too,and  flich  fpedators, 

As  will  rxpeft  good  aftion,  to  the  life; 

Let  us  performe  our  parts,  and  we  (hall  live, 

W hen  thefe  are  rotten,  would  we  might  begin  once> 
Are  yoii  the  Mafter  of  the  company  ? 

T roth  you  are  tedious  now. 

F er.  She  does  deride  me. 
hd.  Thee  and  thy  Power,  if  one  poor  fyllable 
Could  win  me,  an  affurance  of  thy  favour  > 

I would  not  fpeake  it,  I deiire  to  be 
The  great  example  of  thy  cruelty^ 

To  whet  which  one , know  Ferrandy  I alone 
Can  make  difeovery,  where  my  Virolet  is, 

Whole  life,I  know  thou  aynfir  at, but  if  tortur^ 
Compell  me  to’t,  may  hope  of  heaven  for 
I dare  thy  worft.  u 

Fer.  Are  we  contemn’d. 
lul.  Thou  art. 

Thou  and  thy  Minifters,  my  life  is  thine ; 

But  in  the  death,  the  Viftory  (hall  be  mine. 

? and  We  have  fuch  a Miftrefle  here  to  teach  US 
That  cowards  might  learn  from  her. 

put  on  the  ratki 

Begin  the  Scene  thou  miferabie  foole 

For  fo  fie  make  thee.  " 


Fer.  Y ou  are  flow ; 


not  in  thy  reach 


% 


T he  double 
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,'^'^yin  my  fufierings,  thou  moil  wretched. 

F " So  bravelllc  tame  you  yet,  pi  tick  hard  villains; 
1{l  lfenfib!e?no  noogvom  ? or  is  ihe  dead  ? 

U No  tyrant,  though  I Juffer 
V L then  a woman, Deyond  Kuh  and  blood  ; 

Ticinacaufefo  honourable,  that  I fcorn 

J id,  any fign  that  may  exprelie  a iorrow 

Toftew  I do  i^’pent.  - 
h.  ContdTe  yet. 

And  thou  lhal  be  fate. 

V.Tis  wrapt  up  in  my  ionIc5 

From  whence  thou  can  ft  not  force  it. 

for.  I will  be  '• 

Ten daies  a killing  thee. 

U Be  twenty  thoufand 
My  glory  lives  the  lor  ~™' 

Jm.  Tis  a miracle, 

Ske  tires  th’executioners, 

' A . 1 *+  ~ > , v . 1 1 \ « 

And  me. 

Fir.  LInloole  her, 1 am  conquer'd/  muft  take 

Some  other  way ; reach  her  my  chaiire/n  honour 
Of  her  invincible  fortitude. 

Im.  Will  you  not 

Difpatch the  reft  > . 

Fir.  When  I fern  niercifull, 

Aflure  thy  felfe  Ronvere, I am  mod  cruel! . 

Thou  wonder  of  thy  Tex,  and  of  this  Nation/ 

That  had  chang'd  my  leverity  to  mercy, 

felfe  alone,  but  to  thy  people  , 
in  which  I do  include  thefe  men, my  enemies  : 

Unbind  them.  ’ r - ' >h  [ \ : ••  ' 

hnL  This  is  ftrange. 
h.  For  your  intent 

Againft  my  life,  Which  you  dare  not  deny, 
lonely  aske  one  fervice. 

Cm  Above  hope, 

hr. There  rides  aPyrate  neer,the  Duke  of  Scflej 
Mycnemy  and  this  Countries,  that  in  bonds 
my deere  friend  Afcanio  : free  this  friend, 

Orbring  the  Py rats  head;  befides  your  pardon, 

•W honour  of  the  aftion,  ycmr  reward 
J^orty  thoufand  Ducates.  And  because 

^now that  V irolet  is  as  bold  as  wife, 

^ he  your  Generali,  as  pledge  of  your  faith, 

ThatyouwiI  undertake  it;  let  this  old  man, 

/Qthis  moft  conftant  Matron  flay  With  me , 

fri°m,as  of  mylelfe,!  wil  be  care  full ; 

^\\  direft  you  where  her  husband  is. 

Tfe  c'10'Ice  of  any  jfhip  you  think  moft  ufefuL 
hey  are  rig’d  for  you. 

t Exeunt  Guard , with  Juliana  and  Pand . 

H Wcwith  joy  accept  it. 
w.And  wil  proclaim  King  Tenant  niercifull. 

v T.  b Exeunt. 

1 hemyfterie  of  this, my  Lord?  or  are  you 

S',  in  your  nature?  . 

lie  make  thee  private  to  it, 

!fpc  nes  ot  thefeweake  men, and  defperate  woman., 

T:  rr.  110  W:ty  have  fecufd  jne,  had  I took  them ; 

, Wut  1 ainie  at , he  has  power, 

y , nows  t0  hurt.  1 f they  encounter  SeJJ e, 

T JeProve  conquerom*  I am  allur'd 

yi  nc^e  n9  niercy : if-  that  they  prove  viclors, 

Im 0heCi?ver  w*tfl  niy  friend;  his  head 

*oft^reofallm/n. 

f j.^ow  1 have  it. . 

! ve  fi 6 Tr  e ^lee  undcrftaud  the  drift  of  all. 

‘and  hifc,thus  much  for  thole  that  fall.  Exeunt. 


»i  * . -t  , f l | * 
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Enter  Bctef&ain  arid  Gunner . 

Rotf  Ley  here  before  the  wind  - up  with  her  Canvafe 

And  let  her  work,  the  wind  begins  to  whifle; 

Clap  all  her ; creamers  on,and  let  her  dance. 

As  if  Ihe  were  the  Minion  of  the  Ocean. 

Tet  her  beftride  the  billows  till  they  ro  re. 

And  curie  their  wanton  heads *Ho,below  there : 

Ho,  ho,  within. 

Ley  her  Norch-eaft,  and  thru  ft  her  milieu  out. 

The  day  grows  faireand  cleare,and  the  wind  Courts  us. 
O for  a luity  faile  now,  to  give  chafe  to.  - 

Gun.  A ftubborn  Bar*e,that  wo  d but  bear  up  to  us, 

And  change  a broadiide  bravely. 

Botf.  Where’s  the  Duke  ? 

Gun.  1 have  not  f en  him  ftir  to  day. 

Batf.O  Gunner, 

What  bravery  dwels  in  his  age,and  what  valour? 

/md  to  his  friends, what  gentlenefle  and  bounty? 

How  long  have  we  been  inhabitants  at  Sea  hue  ? 

Gun.  Some  fourteen  yeers. 

Botf.  By  fourteen  lives  1 fwear  then, 

This  Element  never  nourilbt  fuch  a Pirate ; 

So  great,  fo  fearlefle,  and  fo  fortunate  , 

So  patient  in  his  want,  in  Aft  fo  valiant. 

How  many  faile  of  wel  nian’d  fhips  before  us. 

As  the  Bonuto  does  the  flying  fifh. 

Have  we  purlued  and  Icowerd,  that  to  outftrip  us. 

They  have  been  fain  to  hang  their  very  Hurts  on? 

What  Gallics  have  we  bang’d, and  funke,  and  taken ; 
Whole  onely  fraughts were  fire, and  fterzi  defiance? 

And  nothing  fpoke  but  Bullet  in  all  thefe. 

How  like  old  Neptune  have  I leen  our  Generali 
Standing  ith’  Poope,  and  tolling  his  fteel  Trident, 
Commanding  both  the  Sea  and  Windsto  fervehini  ? 
GW.His  daughter  too,xyhicIi  is  the  honour, Botefwain, 
Of  all  her  lex ; that  Martiall  mayd. 

Botf.  A brave  w nch . 

Gun.  How  oftentimes, a fight  being  new  begun. 

Has  Ihe  leap  d down, and  took  my  Lin  (rock  from  me. 

And  crying, now  fly  right,  fir'd  all  my  chafers? 

Then  like  the  Image  of  the  warlike  Goddelle, 

Her  Target  brac’d  upon  her  arme,  her  Sword  drawn. 

And  anger  hi  her  eyes,  leap’d  up  again, 

And  bravely  Hal’d  the  Barke.  I have  wondred  Botfwain, 
That  in  a body  made  lb  delicate. 

So  fofc  for  Iwect  embraces,  lo  much  fire. 

And  manly  foule,  not  ftarting  at  a danger. 

Botf.Her  Noble  father  got  her  in  his  fury. 

And  fo  (He  proves  a Ibuldier. 

Gun. This  to  I wonder  at. 

Taking  lo  many  firangers  as  he  does, 

Heufesthem  with  that  relpeft  and  coolnefle, 

Not  making  prize,  but  onely  borrowing 
What  may  fuppiy  his  want  :nor  that  for  nothing: 

But  renders  back  what  they  may  Hand  in  need  of, 

Aud  then  parts  lovingly  : Where,  if  he  take 
His  Countreymaii,that  fiiould  be  neereft  to  him. 

And  Hand  moft  free  from  danger,he  Hire  pays  for  t 
He  drownes  or  hangs  the  men,  ranfacks  the  Barke- 
Then  gives  her  up  a Bonfire  to  his  fortune.  ^ _ _j  j 

Botf  The  wrongs  he  has  receiv’d  from  that  dull  Coun- 

Thafs  all  1 know  has  purchas’d  all  his  cruelty. 

' Ddddd  . 


- ' 
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We  fare  the  better ; cheerly,  cheerly  boys,  _ 
Thefhip  runs  merrily;  my  Captain’s  melancholy, 
And  nothing  cures  that  in  him  but  a Sea-fight : 


I hope  to  meet  a fin  1 e boy,  and  a right  one 

Gun.  That’s  my  hope  too;  I am  ready  for  the  paltime 


Ho*  in  the  hold. 


Enter  a Boy 


Boy.  Here,  here. 

Botef  To  th’  main  top  boy. 

And  thou  ienft  a (hip  that  dares  defie  us* 

Here’s  Gold. 


Boy.  I am  gon. 

Botf  Come  firs.,  a queint  Levet. 

To  waken  our  brave  Generali. Then  to  our  labour. 


E xlt  Boy 


'Trump*  a levet 


ifSefii 


like  an  Amazon. 


Sejf.  I thank  you  loving  mates ? I thank  you  all. 
There’s  to  prolong  your  mirth*&  good  morrow  to  you. 

Vau^h. Take  this  from  me*you’r  honeft  valiant  friends? 
And  (iich  we  mult  make  much  of.  Not  a fay le  ftirring  ? 


Gun . Not  any  within  ken  yet. 


?f.  Without  doubt  Lady. 

The  wind  (landing  fo  faire  and  full  upon  us* 


We  dial  have  (port  anon.  But  noble  Generally 


Why  are  you  (till  fo  fad?  you  take  our  edge  off? 


You  make  us  dull*  and  fpirit-Iefle. 


Sejf.lle  telly 
Becaule  1 wil  provoke  you  to  be  fortunate ; 

For  when  you  know  my  caufe*  twill  double  arme  you. 
This  woman  never  knew  it  yet?  my  daughter* 

Some  difeontents  (he  has. 


Sef.  Thefe  fourt 


forward 


Where  the  moft  curious  thought  could  never  find  it* 


Botf.  Call 

Enter  below  the  Nlajl 
Sef  Good  morrow. 


M afi.  Good  morrow  to  our  GeneraII*a 
And  to  that  Noble  Lady  all  good  wifhes. 
Vaugb.  1 thank  you  Matter. 


S,ff. 


Which  I did  never  think  to  have  difcoveivd, 
Till  full  revenge  had  wooed  me ; but  to  fatisfie 


My  faithfull  friends, thus  I call  off  my  burden. 
In  that  fhort  time  I was  a Courtier, 


And  followed  that  moft  hated  of  all  Princes, 
F errant  the  full  example  of  all  milchiefes. 


Compel’d  to  follow  to  my  fioule  a ftranger. 

It  was  my  chance  one  day  to  play  at  Chefie 
For  fome  few  Crowns,  with  a mynion  of  this  Kings, 
A mean  poor  man,that  onely  fierv’d  his  pleaffires ; 
Removing  of  a Rook,  we  grew  to  words ; 

From  this  to  hotter  anger : to  be  fhort, 

I got  a blow. 


Vaugb.  How,  how  my  Noble  father  > 


Sef.  A blow  my  girle, which  1 had  foon  repayd. 
And  (link  the  Have  for  ever,had  not  odds 


Thruft  in  betwixt  us.  I went  away  difgrac’d  • — 
Vaugb.  For  honours  lake  not  fo  fir. 


Sef  For  that  time,wench ; 


But'calld  upon  him,  like  a Gentleman,' 


By  many  private  friends;  knockt  at  his  valour. 

If*  I f 4 J 


Courted  his  honour  hourely  to  repaire  me ; 

And  tho  he  were  a thing  my  thoughts  made  Height  on, 
And  onely  worth  the  fury  of  my  footman. 

Still  I purified  him  Nobly. 


Vaugb.  Did  he  efcape  you  ? 


My  old  brave  father,  could  you  fit  down  fo  coMl  7 
Sef.  Have  patience,and  know  all.  Purified  himf  - 
Till  I was  laught  at,lcornd,my  wrongs  made  nia,,„ 
By  him  unjuftly  wrong’d,  fhould  be  all  juftice  ™aittS 


T he  flave  protected ; yet  at  length  I found  hint 
Found  hint, when  he  fuppos’d  all  had  been  buried 
And  what  1 had  received  durft  not  be  quelfioned  ’ 
And  then  he  fell,  under  my  Sword  he  fell,  ’ 
For  ever  lunk ; his  poore  life,  like  the  ayre. 


Blown  in  an  empty  bubble,  burft,and  left  him 
No  Noble  wind  of  memory  to  raite  him.  3 


But  then  began  my  milery,  I fled ; 


The  Kings  frowns  following, and  my  friends  difpaW 
No  hand  that  durft  relieve : my  C cun  mv  fearful | 
Balely  and  weakly  fearfull  of  a tyrant ; ’ 

T T 1 i m t 11*1  t i t * ^ ^ 


Which  made  his  bad  wil  worfe,ftood  ftill  and  wondred 
Their  vertues  bedrid  in  e’ni ; then  my  girle,  ™ 


A little  one,  I /hatch’d  thee  from  thy  nurfe, 


The  modell  of  thy  fathers  miferies: 

-mm  4B 


And  fome  fntall  wealth  was  fit  for  prefent  carriage 

And  got  to  Sea};  where  I profeft  my  anger, 


And  wil  do,  whilft  that  bale  ungrateful!  Countrey, 
And  that  bad  King,  have  blood  or  means  to  quench uk 


Now  ye  know  all. 

Mafi 

Go  on  and  do  all  ftill,  and  ftill  be  fortunate. 


Vaught.  Had  you  done  lefle,  or  loft  this  Noble  anger, 
You  had  been  worthy  then  mens  empty  pities, 


And  not  their  wonders.  Go  on,  and  ufe  y otir  juftice ■ 
And  ule  it  /fill  with  that  fell  violence] 


1 1 firft  appeared  to  you ; if  you  go  lefle. 


Or  take  a doting  mercy  to  prote&ion. 
The  honour  of  a father  I difclaim  in  you. 


Call  back  all  duty,  and  will  be  prowder  of 
The  infamous  and  bafe  name  of  a whore,’ 


Then  daughter  to  a great  Duke  and  a coward. 

Sef'.  Mine  own  CweetMartta,  no;  thou  knowllmy 
It  cannot,  muft  not  be.  fnatuK 


Vaugb.  I hope  it  Thai  not. 

But  why  fir,  do  you  keep  alive  ftill  young  Afim, 
Prince  of  Rnjfana3  King  Tenants  moft  belov’d  one. 
You  took  two  moneths  agoe  ? 

Why  is  not  he  flung  overboord,  or  hang’d  ? 


Sef.  lie  tell  thee  girle : 


1 1 were  a mercy  in  my  nature  now. 

So  foon  to  break  the  bed  of  his  afflictions ; 


I am  not  fo  far  reconcil’d  yet  to  him 
T o let  him  die,  that  were  a benefit. 


Belides,l  keep  him  as  a bayt  and  dyet, 

T o draw  on  more,  and  neerer  to  the  King, 
I look  each  hour  to  heare  of  his  Armados, 


And  a hot  welcome  they  fhall  have. 

Vaugb.  But  hark  you  > 

If  you  were  overfwayed  with  oddes  - 


Sef  I find  you : 

I would  not  yield;no  girle, no  hopeofyeelding 
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Nor  fling  my  (elf  one  houre  into  their  mercies? 
And  give  the  tyrant  hope  to  gain  his  Kingdom* 


No, I can  fink  wench*and  make  (hift  to  die  ? 


A thoufand  doores  are  open*  I dial  hit  one 


I am  no  niggard  of  my  Iife*(o  it  goe  Nobly : 

All  a 1 ^ tt  # 4 fl  V 


All  waies  are  equall  and  all  houres ; I care  not. 
Vaugb.  Now  you  fpeak  like  my  father. 


Maft 

If  by  our  means  they  inherit  ought  but  bangs 


The  mercy  of  the  main  yard  light  upon  us. 
No,  we  can  finke  too  fir,  and  finke  low  enough, 


T o pofe  their  cruelties; 


& 


T he  double  Marriage, 


TiT^iiatthinks  of  litej  i‘  the  world  go  that  way}  j 1 he  Duke  fights  like  a Dragon.  Who  dares  be  idle.  Exit. 

J he  m ■ vards  fuck  his  bones.  I ru  # 


rfnun 


b, -ech  a Canon, and  without  much  help 
r „ her  into  the  Keele ; and  when  (he  has  fplit  it, 

knows  his  way,  his  own  prayers,  . 

■<r..„A  nirhc  I llimk. 


' Uif; 

If  htank  you  Gentlemen. 


jllift.  W e nave  i 

dwiil  die  with  you  Generali 


Boy  atop. 


, A Sayle,  a Sayle. 


fat  ttxnx 

Mi  ft,  A cheerrun  iuhuu. 
fay  A Sayle. 

()f  whence  ? of  whence  boy  > 

it, A lafty  fayJe- 

Look  right, and  look  again. 

She  plows  the  Sea  before  her. 

And  faros  i’th  mouth. 

fatf.  C)t  whence  ? 

%.  1 ken  not  yet  fir. 

Stjl  0 may  fte  prove  o f Naples. 

Miji.Prove  the  Divell, 
lit  out  fire  as  thick  as  fhe. 

fay  Hoy. 

JIM.  Brave  boy. 

If  Of  Naples  Naples,  I think  of  Naplcs.Mafter. 

Rethinks  I fee  the  Armes. 


Exit  Saylor. 


A/jjl.Up,  up  another. 

And  give  more  certain  fignes. 

Stjf.  All  to  your  bulinelle, 

And  hand  but  right  and  true- 

C<  , 

Sotfi  Hang  him  that  halts  now. 

%.  Sh’as  us  in  chafe. 

Mrf.Wel  fpare  her  our  main  top-faile, 

Hefhall  not  look  us  long,  we  are  no  ftarters. 

Down  with  the  f ore-faile  too,  we’l  fpoom  before  her. 

Mm.  Gunner, good  noble  Gunner,  for  my  honour 
Load  me  but  thefe  twoMinions  in  the  chape  there; 

And  load  ’em  right,  that  they  may  bid  faire  welcome, 
Andbc  thine  eye  and  level  as  thy  heart  h. 

C m .Madam, lie  fcratch  'em  out,  lie  pifTe  ’em  out  elfe. 
Ay. above.  Ho. 

% Of  whence  now? 

Ay.  Of  Naples, Naples, Naples. 

!(e  her  top  flag  how  lhe  quarters  Naples. 

I heare her  Trumpets. 

A|.  Down, (he's  welcome  to  us.  Exit  Mdjl.Botf. 

wry  man  to  his  charge,'  man  her  i’th  bowe  wel.  Gun. 
|*  ^ place  your  rakers  right,daughterbe  (paring.- 
Mm.  ] fweare  lie  be  above  iir,in  the  thickefr. 

And  where  molt  danger  is,!le  feek  for  honour. 

.*  toy  have  begun,  harke  how  their  Trumpets  call  us. 

^ how  the  wide  mouth’d  Cannons  ling  amongft  us. 
u;  ' bow  they  faile ; out  of  our  iliels  for  fhameiir. 

| ^ow  fortune  and  my  caufe. 

1 ^)it  hold  and  conquer.  Exit. 

Charge  Trumpets  and jkot  within. 

' Enter  Adas! errand  Botefivain. 

^;They1  board  us  once  agaimthey’r  tuffe  Sc  valiant. 

Twice  we  have  blown  ’em  into  th'ayre  like  fea- 
■«*  em  dance.  (thers* 

^ ^ Oood  boys,  fight  bravely, manly.  Enter 

-ycome  on  yepclap  in  her  (tern, & yo*e  ’em.  Gunner. 
;J^V0U  ^-all  not  need,  I have  provilion  for ’em ; 
ml  e!n  °J°td  once  again,  the  next  is  ours. 

|fn  brravely  to  your  Pikes,  away, be  valiant. 

'halT 3 courfeof  (ervice  for  ’em, 

Illa^c  the  bowels  of  their  Earke  akc,  hoy 


Charge  ^Trumpet /,  pieces  goe  offi 
Enter  Ad  a ft  er,  B oteftv  a ine  f Mowing. 

Majl . Down  with  ’em, How  ’em  in.  (the  Sea. 

Botf.Cut  their  throats,tis  brotherhood  to  fling  ’em  into 
T he  Duke  is  hurt,  fo  is  his  lovely  daughter  Marti  a. 

We  have  the  day  yet.  Enter  Gunner . (yet  flew. 
Gun. Pox  fire ’em, they  have  fmok’d  us, never  fuch  plumbs 
Botjl  1 hey  have  rent  the  fliip,Sc  bor’d  a hundred  holes^ 
She  fwims  kill  luitily. 

Majl.  She  made  a brave  fight,and  fhe  fhall  be  cur’d, 
And  make  a braver  yet. 

Gun . Bring  us  fbme  Cans  up,!  am  hot  as  fire.E nter  Boy 
Bote f I arn  lure  I am  none  o’th  coolefl.  with  $Cans. 

Gun. My  Cannons  rung  like  Bels.Here’s  to  my  Miftris. 
The  dainty  Sweet  braffe  Minion, fplit  their  fore-maft. 

She  never  failed.  (men. 

Adajl.  Ye  did  all  well,  and  truly,  like  faith  full  honeft 
Botef.  But  is  fhe  rich  Mafter  ? Trumpet  fourijh • 

Enter  Stjte^Adartia^  Virolet^Saylors. 

Map*  Ptich  for  my  Captains  purpofe  howfoever. 

And  we  are  his.  -How  bravely  now  he  fhows. 

Heated  in  blood  and  anger?  how  do  you  nr  ? 

Not  wounded  mortally  1 hope? 

Sejj'.  No  Maher,  but  onely  weare  the  livery  of  fury. 

1 am  hurt, and  deep. 

Majl.  My  Miftris  too  ? 

Mart.  A fcratch  Mari, 

My  needle  would  ha  done  as  much  good  fir. 

Be  provident  and  carefull. 

Sejf.  Prethee  peace  girle. 

This  wound  is  not  the  firft  blood  I have  blufht  in. 

Ye  fought  all  like  tall  men,  my  thanks  among  ye, 

That  ipeaks  not  what  my  purie  means,  but  my  tongue, 

fouldiers. 

Now  fir,to  you  that  fought  me  out, that  found  me, 

That  found  me  what  1 am,the  Tyrants  Tyrant ; 

You  that  were  imp’d  the  weak  arme  to  his  folly, 

You  are  welcome  to  your  death. 

Vir.  Ido  expeft  it,  , 

And  therefore  need  no  complement,  but  waite  it. 

Sefi  Thou  bor’d  the  face  once  of  a Noble  Gentleman,  i 
Rankt  in  the  firft  file  of  the  vertuous. 

By  every  hopefull  fpirit,  fhewed  and  pointed,  \ 

Thy  Countries  love ; one  that  advanc’d  her  honour. 

Not  taynted  with  the  bale  and  fervile  tiles 
The  Tyrant  ties  mens  fbules  too.  Tell  me  Vir&let, , 

If  fhame  have  not  forfook  thee,  with  thy  credit. 

Vir.  No  more  of  thefe  Pvacks ; what  I am  1 am. 

Ihope  not  to  go  free  with  poore  confeflious > 

Nor  if  I fhow  ill,  will  I feeni  a mohfter. 

By  making  my  mind  prifoner ; do  your  worft. 

| When  I came  out  to  deale  with  you, I caft  it,  ] 

Onely  thofe  bale  infiiftions  fit  for  Haves,  ] 

Eecaufe  I am  a Gentleman. 

Sejjl  Thou  art  none. 

Thou  wail  while  thou  fioodft  good,th’art  now  a villain 
And  agent  for  the  divell. 

Vir.  That  tongue  lies. 

Give  me  my  Sword  again, and  (land  all  arm’d ; 

lie  prove  it  on  ye  all,  I am  a Gentleman, 

A man  as  faire  in  honour;  rate  your  priibners; 

How  poore  and  like  a Pedagogue  it  fhews? 

How  far  from  Noblenefle?  tis  rair,you  may  kil’s; 

But  to  defame  your  viftorv  with  foule  language* 

Sef.  Go,  fiing  him  overboord;  He  teach  you  lirra. 

Vir. You  cannot  teach  me  to  die.  1 could  kill  you  now 
With  patiencc,in  defpiling  all ycur  cruelties. 

Ddddd  2 And 


! 
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I 


The  ‘Double  Marriage, 


And  make  you  choke  with  anger. 

Sef.  Away  I fay. 

Mar . Stay  lir,  h’as  given  yon  fiich  bold  language, 

I am  not  reconcil’d  to  him  yet^and  therefore 
He  (hall  not  have  his  wifh  obferv’d  fo  neerly. 

To  die  when  he  pleaft ; 1 beftech  you  flay  hr. 

Sef.  Do  with  him  what  thou  wilt. 

Mar,  Carry  him  to  th’Bilboes, 

1 And  clap  him  fa  ft  there,  with  the  Prince. 

J.  Viro.  Do  Lady, 

For  any  death  you  give, 1 am  bound  to  bleffe  you. 

Exit  Virolet , and  Saylors . 

Mar.  Now  to  your  Cabin,fir  5 pray  lean  upon  me. 
And  take  your  reft,  the  Surgeons  waite  all  for  you. 

Sef. Thou  makeft  me  blufti  to  fee  thee  bear  thy  fortunS5 
Why,fure  I have  no  hurt, I have  not  fought  fare? 

Maf*  You  bleed  apace.  Sir. 

Mart.  Ye  grow  cold  too. 

Sef  1 muft  be  ruld,  no  leaning. 

My  decpeft  wounds  (corn  Crutches. 

All. A brave  Generali.  E lor. frumpzts  ^Cornets. 

Exeunt  0 nines. 

Enter  two  S aylors.  * 

1 Sayl.  Will  they  not  moore  her  ? 

2 Sayl.  Not  till  we  come  to  the  Fort, 

This  is  too  weak  a place  for  our  defences. 

The  Carpenters  are  hard  at  worke ; (he  fwims  well. 
And  may  hold  out  another  fight.The  fhip  we  took 
Burns  there  to  give  us  light. 

1 Sayl.  She  made  a brave  fight. 

2 Sayl.  She  put  us  all  in  feare. 

1 Sayl.  Befhrew  my  heart  did  Che. 

Her  men  are  gone  to  Candy,  they  are  pepper’d. 

All  but  this  prifoner. 

2 Sayl . Sure  he’s  a brave  fellow. 

1 Say. A ftubborn  knave,but  we  have  pul’d  his  bravery. 

He  dif covers  Virolet  and  A fcanio  in  the  Bilboes . 
Look  how  he  looks  now:  come  let’s  go  ftrve  his  dyet, 
Which  is  but  bread  and  water, 

2 Sayl.  He’l  grow  fat  on’t.  Exeunt  Saylors . 

A [can.  I muft  confefle  I have  endured  much  mifery, 

even  almoft  to  the  mine  of  my  fpirit. 

But  ten  times  more  grows  my  affliftion. 

To  finde  my  friend  here. 

Viro.  Had  we  fervid  our  Countrey, 

Or  honcfties,  as  we  have  ftrv’d  our  follies. 

We  had  not  been  here  now? 

A Jean.  Tis  to  true  Virolet • 

Viro.  And  yet  my  end  in  ventring  for  your  fafety. 
Pointed  at  more  then  Ferrants  will,  a bale  one; 

Some  ftrvice  for  mine  own,  fome  for  my  Nation, 

Some  for  my  friend ; but  I am  rightly  payd. 

That  durft  adventure  fuch  a Noble  office, 

From  the  n 10ft  treacherous  command  of  mifehiefe; 

You  know  him  now  ? 

A (cm  And  when  1 neerer  knew  him. 

Then  when  1 waited,  Heaven  be  witnefle  with  me, 

C And  if  I lie  my  naileries  frill  load  mej 
With  what  teares  I have  woed  him, with  what  prayers. 
What  weight  of  reafons  • 1 have  layd,  what  dangers ; 
Then,  when  the  peoples  curies  flew  like  (forms ; 

And  every  tongue  was  whetted  to  defame  him, 

To  leave  his  doubts,  his  tyrannies,  his  daughters,  ' 

His  fell  oppreflions.  I know  1 was  hated  too.  (ons 
Viro . And  all  mankind  that  knew  hirn : theft  confefli- 
Do  no  good  to  the  world,  to  Heaven  they  may. 

Let’s  ftudy  to  die  well,  we  have  liv’d  like  coxcombs. 
Afcan.  That  my  miftfortune,  ffiould  loft  you  too. 


Viro.  Yes; 

And  not  onely  me,but  many  more,  and  better  • 

For  my  life, tis  not  this  ; or  might  1 fave  yours  ' 

And  feme  brave  friends  I have  engag’d,  let  nte  o 
It  were  the  meritorious  death  I wifh  for 

But  we  muft  hang  or  drown  like  whelps. 

Afcan.  No  remedy. 

Viro. On  my  part  I expea  none.I  know  the  nian 
And  know  he  has  been  netled  to  the  quick  ton  5 
I know  his  nature.  4 °°> 

Afcan,  A mort  cruel!  nature. 

OV.His  wrongs  have  bred  him  up.I  cannotblameV 

Afcan.  He  has  a daughter  too,the greateft  fCorl'r 
And  molt  infiilter  upon  mifery.  • f 

Viro.  F or  thofe,they  are  toyes  to  laugh  at,  not  Ay 
A womans  mirth  or  anger,  like  a meteor 
G lides  and  is  gone,  and  leaves  no  crack  behind  it  • 
Our  roiferies  would  feem  like  matters  to  us,  ’ 
And  (hake  our  manly  fpirits  into  feavors,  ! 

If  we  refpefted  thofe  •,  the  more  they  glory, 

And  raife  infuking  Trophies  on  our  mines; 

T he  more  our  vertues  fhine  in  patience. 

Sweet  Prince,  the  name  of  death  was  never  terrible 
To  him  that  knew  to  live;  nor  the  loud  torrent 
Of  all  affliftions,  finging  as  they  fwim, 

A gall  of  heart,  but  to  a guilty  cenfcience: 

Whiltt  we  ft  and  faire,  but  by  a two-edg’d  florin. 

We  find  untimely  fals,  like  early  Rofes;  * 

But  to  the  earth,  we  beare  our  native  ftveetneffe, 

Afcan.  Good  fir  go  on.  ' , 

Viro.  When  we  are  little  children, 

And  cry  and  fret  for  every  toy  comes  crofle  ns; 

How  fweetly  do  we  fhew,when  deep  fteales  on  us? 
When  we  grow  great, but  our  affe&ions  greater, 

And  ftruggle  with  this  ftubborn  twin,born  with  us; 
And  tug  and  pull,  yet  ftill  we  finde  a Giant: 

Had  we  not  then  the  priviledge  to  deep. 

Our  everlafting  deep  > he  would  make  us  Ideots; 

The  memory  and  monuments  of  good  men 
Are  more  then  lives,and  tho  their  Tombs  want  tongues. 
Yet  have  they  eyes,  that  daily  fweat  their  Ioffes; 
And  fiich  a teare  from  ftone,  no  time  can  value. 

To  die  both  young  and  good,  are  natures  curfes, 

As  the  world  fays;ask  truth  9they  are  bountious  blefa: 
I or  then  we  reach  at  Heaven,  in  our  full  vertues, 
And  fix  our  Pelves  new  Stars,  crown’d  with  our goodnes. 

Afc.  You  have  double  arm’d  me.  Srangt 
Hark,what  noyfe is  this?  trithiufl^r 

What  horrid  noyfe  is  the  Sea  pleas’d  to  fing, 

A hideous  Dirg  to  our  deliverance  ? 

Viro.  Stand  faft  now.  Within  Jlrange  cries,  for ri.t 

Afc.  I am  fixt.  noyfe  > Tntmftb 

Viro.  We  feare  ye  not.  Enter  Msfu 

Let  death  appear  in  all  ffiape$,we  finile  on  him. 

Afc.  The  Lady  now. 

Viro.  The  face  oth’ Maske  is  alter’d. 

, Afc.  What  will  fhe  doe  > 

Viro.  Do  what  fhe  can,  I care  not. 

Afc.  She  looks  on  you  fir. 

Viro.  Rather  fhe  looks  through  me, 

But  yet  fhe  ftirs  me  not.  ' - !*  \ 

Mart.  Poore  wretched  daves, 

W hy  do  you  live  ? or  if  ye  hope  for  mercy, 

Why  do  not  you  houle  out , and  fill  the  hold 
With  lamentations,cries,and  bale  fubmiffions. 
Worthy  ourfeorn? 

Viro.  Madam,  you  are  miftaken  ; 

We  are  no  daves  to  you,  but  to  blind  fortune ; 


Tfftehad  her  eyes, and  durft  be  certain, 

‘^nt  'in  nnr  friend,  I would  not  bow  unto  her; 

! Sd  not  cry,  nor  aske  fo  bafe  a mercy : 

'loii  fee  any  thing,  in  our  appearance, 
y by  y°uf  fexes  fcftnes  and  your  own  glory? 

noit  for  that;  and  let  that  good  reward  it: 

' tt'e  cannot  beg. 

He  make  you  beg,  and  bow  too. 
fttC,  Madam  for  what  ? 
gsrt.  For  life ; and  when  you  hope  it, 

,v;|l  I laugh  and  triumph  on  your  bafeneffe. 
Madam  tis  true,  there  may  be  fiich  a favour, 
i J We may  aske  it  too;  aske  it  with  honour  ; 

\nd  thanke you  for  that  favour,  nobly  thank  you, 
fho  it  be  death ; but  when  we  beg  a bafe  life, 

\ni  beg  it  of  your  fcorn— 

Viw.  Y’are  couzened  woman, 

Yourhandfoninefle  may  do  much, but  not  this  way; 
gut  for  your  glorious  hate- 
j/ir/.Areye  fo  ftubborn  ? 

Death,  1 will  make  you  bow- 
fir.  It  muft  be  in  your  bed  then ; 

There  yon  may  worke  me  to  humility. 

Mart.  Why, I can  kill  thee. 

Two.  If  you  do  it  handfomely; 

It  may  be  I can  thank  you,  elle— 

Mm.  So  glorious  ? 

A fca.  Her  cruelty  now  workes. 

Mm. Yet  woot thou? 

Viit ■ No. 

Mm.  Wilt  thou  for  life  fake  ? 
f«.No,I  know  your  fubtilty. , 

Mm.  For  honour  fake  ? 

Viro.  I will  not  be  a Pageant, 

Mymind  was  ever  firm,  and  fo  lie  Iole  it. 

Mart.  lie  ftarve  thee  to  it. 

Viro,  He  ftarve  my  fel  fe,and  crofle  it. 

Mirt*  He  lay  thee  on  fiich  miferies— 
fklleweare ’em, 

And  with  that  wantonnefle,you  do  your  Bracelets. 
Mart.  He  be  a moneth  a killing  thee. 

Viro.  Poore  Lady, 

* be  a moneth  a dying  then:  what’s  that? 

Jtat’s  many  a Callenture  outdoes  your  cruelty. 

Mat-  How  might  1 do,  in  killing  of  his  body. 

To  fave  his  Noble  mind  ? Who  waites  there  ? 


Mart,  N 


Enter  a Saylor  with  a rich  Cap  and  Manth 

M add  am. 


fyou. 


Mvt.  Unbolt  this  man,  and  leave  thole  things  behind 
; 'nd  fo  away.  Now  put  ’em  on.  Uunbolt  him.  Exit 

-0,  T o what  end  ? 


M*rt.  To  my  end,to  my  will. 

i^iwai. 


( thank  you.  * . * 

'ro\  ^ay5now  you  thank  me,  lie  do  more.  lie  tell  ye, 
^aftjvaptto  yourcurteiie, 

-nd  lo  far  will  beivooed  : but  if  this  triumph 
i?ne!y  aym’d,  to  make  your  mifchiefe  glorious* 

) y ave  put  a richer  fliroud  upon  me, 

1 ]oh  my  ftrong  mind  fhall  differ  in. 

‘ ir^  Come  hither, 

: all  thy  bravery  put  into  thy  carriage, 

admire  tfiee,  ■ . 

^‘^Idther will  this  woman? 

Jf'  ^a!ce  heed  my  friend. 
l m'  h°ok  as  thou  Icorndft  my  cruelty: 

•^thoudoeft.  7 * 

lL  never  fear’d,  nor  flatter’d. 


I foffer  now, and  thou  which  art  my  prifoner. 

Halt  Nobly  won  the  free  power  to  deipife  me. 

I love  thee,  and  admire  thee  for  thy  Nobleneffe  5 
And  for  thy  manly  fofferance,am  thy  fervant . 

Good  Lady,  mock  me  not. 

Mart . By  Heaven  I love  thee; 

And  by  the  foule  of  lo  ve,  am  one  piece  with  thee. 
Thy  mind,  thy  mind  5 thy  brave,  thy  manly  mind  : 
That  like  a Rock  itands  all  the  ftorms  of  fortune. 

And  beats  em  roaring  back  they  cannot  reach  thee  : 

1 hat  lovely  mind  I dote  on,  not  the  body* 

That  mind  has  roo  d me  of  my  liberty! 

That  mind  has  darken’d  all  my  bravery. 

And  into  poor  deipifd  thing«,turn’d  my  angers. 
Receive  me  to  your  love  fir,  and  iriflruft  me  5 
Receive  me  to  your  bed,ana  rnarry  me : 

He  wait  upon  you,  bleffe  the  houre  I knew  you. 

V iro.  Is  this  a new  way  ? 

Mart.  If  you  doubt  my  faith , 

Firlt  take  your  liberty?  lie  make  it  perfeft. 

Or  any  thing  within  my  power. 

Viro.  I love  you  5 

But  how  to  recompence  your  love  with  marriage? 
Alas,  I have  a wife. 

Mart . Dearer  then  lam? 

That  will  adventure  fo  much  for  your  fafety  ? 
f orget  her  fathers  wrongs,  quit  her  own  honour. 

Pull  on  her  for  a Grangers  lake,  all  curies  ? 

V ir . Shall  this  Prince  have  his  freedom  too  ? 

Elle  all  I love  is  gone,all  my  friends  perilh. 

Mart,  He  (hall. 

Vir.  What  (hall  I do  ? 

Mart.  Ifthoudefpife  my  curtefie. 

When  I am  dead,  for  griefe  I am  forfaken, 3 
And  no  foft  hand  left  to  affwage  your  forrows* 

Too  late,  but  too  true,  curie  your  own  cruelties. 

Afcan.  Be  wile  ; if  (he  he  true,  nothred  is  left  elle. 
To  guide  us  from  this  labor  in  th  of  milchiefe , 

Nor  no  way  for  our  friends. 

Viro*  Thus  then,  I take  you  : 

I bind  ye  to  my  life,  my  love. 

Mart.  I take  you, 

And  with  the  like  bond  tye  my  heart  your  lervant ; 
W’are  now  almoft  at  Harbour, within  this  houre. 

In  the  dead  watch,  lie  have  the  long  boat  ready  , 

And  when  I give  the  word,  be  fore  you  enter, 
lie  lee  yefurnillit  both  immediately. 

And  like  your  lelfe  ; fome  trulty  man  (hall  wait  you, 
The  watch  lie  make  mine  own  ? onely  my  love 


Sailor.  Requires  a ftronger  vow,  which  lie  adminifter 


Before  we  go. 

Viro . lie  take  it  to  confirm  you. 

Man.  Go  in,  there  are  the  Keys,  unlock  his  fetters 
And  arme  ye  Nobly  both  ? lie  be  with  you  prelently. 
And  fo  this  loving  kille. 

Afcan.  Be  conftant  Lady. 


Exeunt 


omnes 


Enter  the  'Duke  of  Sejfe  by  Torch  light}  M after  and 

Surgeon , with  him. 

Surg.  You  grow  fo  angry  fir,  your  wound  goes  back- 
Sefj.  I am  angry  at  the  time,at  none  of  you,  (“ward. 

That  lends  but  one  poor  fobjeft  for  revenge  > 

I would  have  all  the  Court,  and  all  the  villany. 

Was  ever  praftiz’d  under  that  foule  F errand 
Tyrant,  and  all  to  quench  nay  wrath, 
j Mafl.  Be  patient, 

- Your 


'the  double  Marnag 


Y our  grace  may  tind  occalion  every  houre 
F or  certainethey  will  leeke  you, to  fatisiy, 

And  to  the  lull,  your  anger. 

Sef.  Death,  they  dare  not : 

They  know  that  1 command  death,  feed  his  hunger 

And  when  I let  him  loofe- 
Sur.  You’ I never  heale  lir. 

If  th tie  extrcameS  dwell  in  you,  you  are  pi  , 

And  burn  your  fpirits  out  with  this  wild  angers. 

Se/.Thou  lieft,T  am  not  old, I am  aslulty 
And  foil  of  manly  heat  as  them,or  thou  art. 

Maft.No  more  of  that. 

Sef.  And  dare  feek  out  a danger ; 

And  hold  him  at  the  (words  point,when  thou  tiemblel 

And  creepeft  into  thy  box  of  lalves  to  lave  thee. 

O Mailer, 1 have  had  a dreadfoll  dream  to  night ! 
Me-thought  the  fliip  was  all  on  lire , and  my  Iov  d 

Daughter, 

To  fave  her  life,  leapt  into  th’ Sea';  where  luddainly 

A ft  ranger  (hatch’d  her  up,  and  (worn  away  with  her- 

Maft? Twas  but  the  heate  o’th  fight  fir-  Boatejwain 

* * * " i vitkin  & Sailor . 


Maft  All,  all. 

Boatf.All  fir. 

Gun  And  the  fame  cup  you  tafie. 

Sef  Cut  Cables  then  $ 

For  I {hall  never  fieep,  nor  know  what  peace  i$ 
Till  I have  pluckt  her  heart  out  5 
All  mthin.O  maine  there. 


BotefL ook  cut3  what’s  that? 

Sail.  The  long  bote  as  I live. 

B^c.Hojthere^ith  long  Bote. 
Sef.  What  noife  is  that  ? 


She  claps  on  all 
her  0 ares. 


Mi ft . 1 hear  iir  — Exit  Mafie 

Boatf. The  devill  or  his  dam;haile  her  agen  toyes. 
Sfail. The  long  boate,ho,the  longboate. 
SV/.'Why,the  long  boate  ? 

Where  is  the  long  Eoate  ? 

Bout.  She  is  ftolne  off.  En.Maft 

Sef.  Who  hole  her? 

O my  prophetique  l'oule ! 

Maft.  Your  daughter's  gone  fir ; 

The  prifoners,and  lix  Saylors,  rogues. 

Sef.  Mifchief,  fix  thoufand plagues  (ale  with  ’em; 
They’r  in  her  yet, make  out. 

Maft. We  have  ne'r  a Boate. 

.Who  knew  of  this  trick? 

Sef  Weigh  Anchors  and  away* 

Boat.  We  ha’  no  winde  fir, 

They  'lbeate  us  with  their  Oares. 

Yfi.Thcn  finke ’em  Gunner, 

O fink  'em, fink  ’em, fink  ’em,claw  ’em  Gunner ; 

As  ever  thou  haft  lov’d  me. 


Fn.  Gunner. 


Gun.  I’le  do  reafon. 

But  i’le  be  hangd  before  I hurt  the  Lady. 
Szf  Who  knew  of  this  ? 


Maft  We  ftand  a 
Sef.  What  divel 


Exit  Gun. 

frump.it  fetce  or 
two  goojf. 


En.Gunner. 


Put  this  bale  trick  into  her  tayle  ? my  daughter. 

And  run  away  with  rof  ues  ! 1 hope  foe’s  funk,  Apeeee 
Or  torne  to  pieces  with  the  foot ; rots  find  her,  or  two. 
! The  leproly  of  whore,  kick  ever  to  her,  ” 
j Oil.c  has  mind  my  revenge. 

G««.She  is  gone  fir, 

I cannot  reach  her  with  my  foot. 

Sef.PdCe  winds,  blow  till  you  burft  the  aire. 

Blow  till  ye burft  the  aire,  and  iwell  the  Seas, 

That  they  may  link  the  ftarres,0  dance  her,dance  her ; 
Shes  impudently  wanton,  dance  her, dance  her. 

Mount  her  upon  your  (urges, coole  her, coole her 
She  runs  hot  like  a whore,coo!e  her,coole  her; 

0 now  a (hot  to  fink  her;come,cut  Cables; 

1 will  away,  and  where  foe  lets  her  foote 
Although  it  be  in  F err ants  court, ile  follow  her. 

And  fuch  a fathers  vengeance  ftiall  foe  fuffer-- 
Dare  any  man  ftand  by  me  ? 


ABus  tertius.  Secern  printa. 


Enter  Ferrant3  Ronvere , £ aftrucbio3  Villo3anil 

Guard. 


Ron.Y ou  are  too  gentle  fir. 
Fer.  You  are  too  careleffe: 


Flerijh 


The  creatures  1 have  made, no  way  regard  me:  i 

Why  foould  1 give  you  names, titles  of  honour 
Pcob  families,  to  fill  your  private  houles 
For  your  advancement,  draw  all  curfes  on  me,  ! 
Wake  tedious  winter  nights,  to  make  them  happy  I 
That  for  me  break  no  (lumber? 

Bon.  What  we  can,  ! 

We  dare  doe 

Fer.  Why  is  your  Soveraignes  life  then 
(In  which  you  live,  and  in  whole  fall  your  honours, 
Your  wealth,your  pomp, your  pride  and  all  mull  fuffer) 
No  better  guarde  d ? O my  cruell  Stars,  | 

That  markemeouta  King, railing  me  cn 
This  pinnacle  of  greatnefie,  only  to  be 
The  neerer  blafting!  / 

Vi l.  What  think  you  now C aftruebio? 

Is  not  this  a merry  life  ? 

CrfJJ.Still  thou  art  couzend; 

It  is  a glorious  royall  dilcontentment ; 

How  bravely  it  becomes  him! 

Fer.Tobemade 

The  common  butt,  for  every  Have  to  fooot  at) 

No  peace,no  reft  I take,  but  their  alarams 
Beat  at  my  heart : why  do  I live,  or  feek  then, 

To  adde  a day  more  to  thele  glorious  troubles  1 
Or  t o what  end  when  all  1 can  arrive  at, 

Is  but  the  ftimming  up  of  feares  and  forrowes, 
What  power  has  my  command, when  from  my™'™1 
Afcanio  my  moft  dear,and  lov’d  Afcanio3 
VV  as  fnatch’djlpite  of  my  wil,fpite  of  my  fiiccor, 

A nd  by  mine  own  proud  Have  reteind  moft  miftw 
And  Hill  that  villains  lives  to  nip  my  pleafures, 

1 1 being  not  within  my  power  to  reach  him. 

IGw.Time  may  rellore  all  this  5 and  would  yon » 
Whofe  counfell  never  faild  you. 

Fer. Tell  me  no  more, 

I faint  beneath  the  burthen  of  my  cares. 

And  yeild  my  felfe  moft  wretched. 

Bon.  On  my  Knees 
I beg  it  might  fir,  vouchfafe  me  hearing. 

F ?.  .Speak,lpeak,and  1 thus  Iow,fuch  is  my  f8rtunt> 

Will  hear  what  thou  can  ft  lay. 

Vil.  Look  but  on  this. 

Has  not  a man  that  has  but  means  to  keep 
A Hawk,a  Grayhound,and  a hunting  Nag, 

More  plealure  then  this  King? 

Caft  A dull  fooleftill,  ; 

Make  me  a King, and  let  me  fcratch  with  *are, 

And  lee  who'l  have  the  better ; give  me  rule, 
Command, obedimce}pleafi.i re  of  a King, 

And  let  the  devil  rore  ; The  greateft  corrofive 

A King  can  have,  is  of  more  pretious  tickling, 

And  handled  to  the  height  more  dear  delight, 


§ 


T be  double 


- "C^7ns  whole  lives, let  ’em  be  fafe  too. 

TrfhTof  mucinous  P“Pk- 

c‘Jt  ¥'e'|lrafure,Et  me  do  all.awe  all, 

?VC  Their  wives  and  Hates  at  my  difereuon, 

W!  cnVn1  when  I pleafe,let  the  Oaves  mumble. 

Civ  they  (hould  be  vex’d, and  rife  againft  thee? 
nin  ’em  rile,  let  ’em  rife : give  me  the  bridle  here, 

,cfi *“y  <*>  °*k  ">7  S«hs : ah  Vitu,, 

If^ShmonlWatiU-hefcuBcIcr. 

.hat  fo  low  - . 

rj.\  am  dumb  : is  not  tins  rare  > 

.•isJ looks  make  Vytbagmans ; is  not  this 

XU  mi.  -> 

i j.yv.Yes,  to  put  to  lilence 

\ fawning  fycoph  ant. 

hr.  Thou  fpeak  ft  truth  in  all, 

\nd  mercy  is  a vice,  when  there  needs  rigour* 

Which  I with  all  feverity  will  praftile ; 

And lince  as  fubjc&s  they  pay  not  obedience. 

They  (hall  be  fore  das  (laves  : I wil  remove 

Their  meanes  to  hurt,and  with  the  means,  my  fears : 

Goe  you  the  fatal  I executioners 

Ofniy  commands,  and  in  our  name  proclame. 

That  from  this  houre  I do  forbid  all  meetings. 

Allprivate  conferences  in  the  City  : 

Tofcalt  a neighbour  (hall  be  death ; to  talke, 

Asthey  meete  in  the  ftreetes,  to  hold  difcour(e5 
By  writing, nay  by  fignes  ; fee  this  perform’d,* 

And  1 wil  call  your  cruelty, to  thole 
Thatdare  repine  at  this,to  me  true  (ervice. 

1 Garl  This  makes  for  us  * 

2 GatI  I now  we  have  imployments. 

If  we  grow  not  rich  ’twere  lit  we  (hould  be  fceggers. 

F er,  Ronvere . Exit  Guards 

fan.  My  Lord. 

C*ft.  Thon  enemy  to  Majefty  ? 

Whatthink’il  thou  of  a KingdomeV 
Vil.  As  of  a man 
That  hath  power  to  doe  ill. 

Cajl.Of  a thing  rather 
That  does  divide  an  Empire  with  the  Gads , 

Obfcrve  but  with  how  little  breath  he  (hakes 
A populous  City,  which  would  hand  unmov’d 
Againft  a whirlcwind. 

Vil-  Then  you  make  him  more 
Then  him  that  rules  the  winds. 

Cfft-F  or  me  1 doe  profeffe  it, 

Aere  I ofFerd  to  be  any  thing  on  Earth* 
v,  ould  be  mighty  F err  ant, 

Ha  > who  names  me  ? 

Oliver  thy  thoughts  (lave, thy  thoughts, and  truly, 
no  more. 

^jflhey  rather  will  deftrve. 

^’favour then  your  fury;  I admire, 

•who  does  not,  that  is  a loyall  (ubjeft?J 
Jr  wifdom,power,your  perfeffc  happineile, 

^moftbleft  of  mankind. 

'fl'.Didft  thou  but  feele 
“ weighty  forrowes,that  fit  on  a Crown, 
^houfhouldltfincl  one  in  the  ftreets  Cajfmcfaio; 

? w°uldft  not  think  it  worth  the  taking  up ; 
nice  thou  art  enamoured  of  my  fortune. 


ufhalt  ere  long  ta  he  of  it. 

^•But  One  day, 

^en  let  me  expire. 
r*  Goe  to  my  wardrop. 


And  of  the  richeh  things  I wear, cull  out, 

What  thou  thinkft  fit : do  you  attend  him  firra. 

Vil.l  warrant  you,I  (hall  be  at  his  elbow. 
The  f oolc  wil  never  leave  him. 


Cjjl.  Made  for  ever. 


Exit  CaJl.Villid 


A fbout  within . 

her. YVhat  (bout  is  that? draw  lip  Guards. 

Ron.  Thofe  rather 


Speake  joy  then  danger 


En.  Virolet , Afcanio, 
and  a fervant . 


Bring  her  to  my  houlc, 

I would  not  have  ;herfeen  here. 

Per.  My  Afcanio  ! 

The  molt  deiir  d of  all  the  men,  let  me  die 
In  thefe  embraces ; how  were  thou  redeem'd  ? 

Afc.  Sir,  r his  is  my  prderver. 

F er.  At  more  leafiire, 

I will  inquire  the  manner,  and  the  meanes, 

I cannot  (pare  fo  much  time  now  from  my 
More  firickt  embraces : Virolet , welcome  too. 

This  fervice  weighes  down  your  entended  treafbn ; 
Y ou  long  have  bin  mine  enemy, learn  now 
To  be  my  friend  and  loyal!,!  aske  no  more^ 

And  live  as  free  as  F errant ; let  him  have 
The  forty  thouland  crowns  I gladly  promis’d. 

For  my  Afianios  freedom,  and  deliver 
His  Father, und  his  wife  to  him  in  fafety. 
Something  hath  palled  which  I am  lorry  for. 

But  ’twill  not  now  be  help’d;come  my  Afcanio^ 

And  reap  theharvfcfc  of  my  winter  travels. 

My  belt  A fcanioymy  moft  lov’d  A [canto. 

Viro.My  Lord,aIl  former  paflages  forgot, 

I am  become  a fuitor. 


Rom  To  me  Virolet  ? 


% 

Cornett. 

Exit  Eer± 

A f canid . 


Virol  T o you,  yet  will  not  beg  the  courtefie. 

But  largely  pay  you  for  it. . 

Ron . To  thepurpole. 

Virol.  The  forty  thoufand  crownes  theKihg  hath 
I will  beftow  on  you,  if  by  your  meanes  (given  me, 

I may  havejliberty  for  a divorce 
Between  me  and  my  wife. 

Ron.  Your  Julicana  ? 

That  for  you  hath  indur’d  fo  much,  fo  nobly  > 

Virol. The  more  my  (brrow ; but  it  muft  be  fo. 

Ron  1 will  not  hinder  it : without  a bribe. 

For  mine  own  ends,l  would  have  further’d  this. 

1 will  u(e  all  my  power. 

Virol.  Tis  all  I aske : 

« ; % | 

Oh  my  curs’d  fate,that  ever  man  fhould  hate 
Himfelfe  for  being  belov’d,or  be  compeld 
To  caft  away  a Jewell,  Kings  Would  buy, 

Tho  with  the  lofleofCrown  and  Monarchy  l Exeunt. 

Enter  Sefte,  Mafter 3 'Btatjivamei  Gunner. 

SeftH&w  do  I look  ? 

Mu  ft.  You  are  fo  ftrangely  alterd, 

We  icarce  can  know  you,(o  young  againe,  and  utterly 
From  that  you  were,figure,or  any  favour  j 
Your  friends  cannnot  difeern  you. 

Sef.  I have  none. 

None  but  my  faire  revenge,  and  let  that  know  me  3 
Y ou  are  finely  alterd  too. 

BoatJ.To  pleafc  your  humour,  , ( 

But  we  may  pafle  without  dilguile,  our  living 
Was  never  in  their  element. 

Gun.  This  Jew  lure, 

That  alter’d  you,is  a made  knave; 

Sef,  O ! a moft  excellent  fellow. 

Gun.Uow  he  has  mew’d  your  head,has  rub’d  the  fiiow 
And  run  your  beard  into  a peak  of  twenty ! 

IWt.Stopt  all  the  crannies  in  your  face. 


The  \ Double  Marriag 


f 


MafiMoll  rarely.  . . 

I Boat  And  now  you  look  as  plump,ycmr  eyes  as  fpark- 

| As  n you  were  to  leap  into  a Ladies  laddie* 

Has  he  not  fet  your  110ft  awry  i 

' Sef  The  better- 

Boat.  1 think  it  be  the  better,  but  tis  awry  jure  * 

North  and  byEaft.I  ther’s  the  point  it  ftands  m 
Now  halfe  a point  To  th’Southward. 

Sef  I could  laugh. 

But  that  my  bufmeffe  requires  no  mirth  now  3 
Thou  art  a merry  fellow. 

Boat . 1 would  the  jew  fir. 

Could  (leer  my  head  right,  for  I have  fuch  a fwimmmg 
Ever  fince  I went  to  Sea  firft.  ' (m  C 

Mafi.  Take  wine  and  purg  it. 

Boate.  I have  had  a thoufand  pils  of  Sack, a thoufand, 

A thouland  pottle  pils. 

C^.Takemore. 


En . Citizens, 

feveradj . 


Boate*Good  Doftor, 

Your  patient  is  ealily  perfwaded. 

Mafia The  next  faire  open  weather 
Me  thinks  this  Jew, 

It  he  were  truly  known  to  founder’d  Courtiers, 

And  decaied  Ladies,  that  have  loft  their  fleeces 
On  every  bufh,he  might  pick  a pretty  living. 

Boate.  The  beft  of  all  our  gall  ants,nowbe  glad  of  him* 
For  ifyoumarke  their  marches,  they  are  tender. 

Soft, (oft, and  tender  5 then  but  obferve  their  bodies, 

And  you  (hall  find  'em  cemented  by  a Surgeon, 

Or  feme  Ph^fitian  for  a year  or  two. 

And  then  toth’tub  again,for  a new  pickle. 

This  Jew  might  live  a Gentile  here* 

• Sef. What  are  theft  ? 

Stand  dole  and  marke  ? 


En.2. Citizens 
at  both  dores^fa- 


„ - f- 

Boat. Theft  are  no  men, th’are  motions. 

Sef  W hat  lad  and  ruthfull  faces  ! 

Bo  ite . How  they  duck ! 

This  ftncelefle,  filent  courtefie  me  thinks, 

Shewes  like  two  T^r^/,faTudng  one  another. 

Upon  two  French  porters  backs. 

Sef  They  are  my  Countrymen, 

And  this,fome  forc’d infiiftion  from  the  tyrant  5 
What  are  you?  why  is  this?why  move  thusfilcnt 
As  if  you  were  wandring  fhadow°s?why  fo  fad? 

Your  tongues  ftald  up  5 are  yee  of  ftverall Countries ? 

You  underftand  not  one  another? 

Gun. That’s  an  Pnglifh  man. 

He  lookes  as  though  he  had  loft  hisdog. 

Sef  Your  habits 

Shew  ye  all  Neapolitanes,  and  your  faces 
Deliver  you  opprefled  things  ; fpeak  boldly : 

Do  you  groan, and  labor  under  this  ftiffeyoak  ? 

Mafi  ^ hey  fhake  their  heads  and  weep. 

, Sef  O miftry  ! " * 

I Give  plenteous  forrow,  and  no  tongues  to  (hew  ’em 
7 his  is  a ftudied  cruelty. 

1 .Citu  Be  gon  fir. 

It  ftemesyou  area  ftranger  and  yourfelfe ; 

2 .Citi.You  wonder  here  at  11s,  as  much  we  wonder 
T o hear  you  fpeak  fo  openly,  and  boldly, 

The  Kings  comrhand  being  publiflitto  the  contrary  5 
Tis  dath  here, above  two, to  talk  rogether  3 

And  that  mu  ft  be  but  common  falutation  neither, 
Short  and  (o  part. 

Boate . How  (hould  a man  buy  muftard. 

If  he  be  forc’d  to  ftay  the  making  of  it? 


r 


Within  1 . C leare  all  the  ftreetes  before  the  Kina : 
1 Cit.  Get  off  Sir, 


I 


^0  *••  • JK 

And  fhift  as  wemuft  do. 
Sef  Fie  fee  his  glory. 
Mafi.  Stand  faft  now  a 


xemt  G; 


Cafl.  Begin  the  game  fir. 
And  pluck  me  down, the  Row 
Of  houfts  there. 


nfafirucrioljL 

... ik  %4 

. . midfi  of  a aarAoin* 

They  hide  the  view  oth’  hill ; and  link  thofemJe 

Their  (hips  are  foule  and  ftinke.  “antsi 

- Mafi . This  is  a iweeteyouth. 

C afi.  All  that  are  taken  in  afletnblies, 

Their  houles  and  their  wives,  their  wealthes  are  fn  - 

Their  lives  at  your  devotion.  VillaineSj  Knaves  ^ 

Tie  make  you  boiv  8c  (hake, file  make  you  kneeleiW, 
How  brave  tis  to  be  a King  ? 

Gun.  Here’s  fine  tumbling. 

C afi.  No  man  (hall  lit  iW temple  neer  another. 
Jwfe.Nor  lie  with  his  own  wife. 

C ajf.  All  upon  paine  ; ' f 

Of  prefent  deadi, forget  to  write* 

/fe. That’s  excellent, 

Carriers  and  foot-Pofls,  wil  be  arrant  Rebels. 

Cafi .No  Ch ara&er,  or  ftamp  that  may  deliver 

This  mans  intention, to  that  man  i’th’  Country. 

Gun  .,  Nay,an  you  cut  orF, after  my  hearty  comnienda- 
Your  friend  and  Oliver.  No  more. 


Cafi 


Ctions 


And  wear  a face  of  mirth  ;that  fel  lo  wes  commine, 
And  hides  a double  heart,  he’s  your  prize,  fmokehim, 

Enter  V irolet3  Ronvero  Afianio , and  Martin, 


Faffing 


over, 


Sef  What  baft  abuft  is  this  ? Ha  ? tis  her  face  fiire, 
My  prifoners  with  her  too?by  heaven  wild  whore 
Now  is  my  time. 

Mafi. Do  what  you  will. 

Sef  Stay  hold  yet. 

My  Country  (hall  be  ferv’d  firft,  let  he?  go, 

Wee  1 have  an  hour  for  her  to  make  her  tremble. 
Now  (hew  your  (elves, and  blefle  you  with  your  valors* 
Guard  Here’s  a whole  plump  of  Rogues . V inlet  sni  tty 
Sef  Now  for  your  Country.  of  agMi. 

C*JJ.Away  with  ’em  and  hang  ’eni3no,no  mercy? 

I fay  no  mercy. 

Be  it  fo  upon  ’em. 

Guard.  Treafon,  trcafbn,  treafbn* 

Boate.Cut  the  (laves  to  giggets. 

Gun.  Down  with  the  bul-beefes. 

•Se/lHold,  hold, I command  you — look  here_ 
Caft.A  milerable  thing. I am  no  King  fir. 
&/.Sirra,your  fooles  face  haspreferv’d  your  lift' 
Wear  no  more  Kings  coates,  you  have  fcap’d  a (courina 
Boate.  l’ft  not  the  King. 

Sef. No,  tis  a prating  Raical], 

The  puppy  makes  him  nin  th. 

C aft.  Yes  fir,  1 am  a puppy.  : 

Boate. befeech  you  let  me  hang  him, 

I’ledo’tin  my  belt  firaight. 

CaJi.As  you  are  honorable,  \ usr  ilfW 
It  is  enough  you  may  hang  me. 

GunAle  hang  a fquibat’s  taile 
That  (hall  blow  both  his  buttocks, like  a petar. 


Caft  Do  any  thing. 

But  do  not  kill  me  Gentlemen. 


Enter  C iw 


Boate.  Lets  flea  him,  and  have  him  flyeblowen. 
C/f.Away,and  fave  your  lives. 

The  King  himfelfe  is  comming  on ; if  you  day, 
You  are  loft  for  ever } let  not  fo  much  noblenefle 
Willfully  perifli.  s o 


T/THoW  neer? 

^Citiz.  He’s  here  behindyou. 

U We  thank  you.  vanifb . 


T be  double  Marriage. 


Ex.SeJf.Boat 
Saylers , Citizens • 


Inter  Ferand.  Ronvere ■ 


▼ 

Florifb  Cerrtzts. 


fomewhat 


r Double  the  Guards  and  take  in  men  that  dare  , 
T,  Iflavcs  are  frighted ; where  are  the  proud  Rebels, 
r mlixt  nroteftion  fled,  what  villain  leads  ’em  ? 

II  ur  nofe  dilta-b  our  «li  > 

“Cr.  We  MI  heare, 

, fuch  a fearch  I have  lent,  to  hunt  the  T raytors. 

V Yet  better  men  I fay,  we  hand  too  open : 

Jjow  now  Caftrucbiol  how  do  l!t™ 

Cd,  I muft  confeiie,  twaj 
nis  opai  glory  agrees  not  with  my  body,(  match  Sir  j 
I,  ifit were  ith’  Caftle,  or  lome  ftiength, 

iVkerel  might  have  my  fwing. 

“il.  You  have  been  twing’d  brother; 

Bowthefe  delights  have  tickled  you?  you  itch  yet  5 
Will  you  walke  out  again  in  pomp  ? 

Csf.  Good  Foole. 

fil.  Thefe  rogues  mu  ft  be  rebu  ked,  they  are  too  fawcy, 
Thefe  peremptory  Knaves  .Will  you  walk  out  Sir, 

And  take  the  remnant  of  your  Coronation  ? 

He  people  flay  to  fee  it. 
fit.  Do  not  vex  him} 

Ha’s  griefe  enough  in’s  bones  ; you  lhall  to  th’  Citadell, 
W like  my  felfe  command,  there  ufe  your  pleafure. 

But  take  heed  to  your  perfon. 
fib  The  more  danger; 

Still  the  more  honour  Brother. 

C<Jf.  If  I reign  not  then, 

AndlilceaKing,  and  thou  fhalt  know  jt  fool, 

And  thou  (halt  feel  it  foole. 
i'll.  Fooles  (till  are  freemen. 

He  fue  for  aprote&ion,  till  thy  reigne’s  out. 
fer.  The  people  have  abus’d  the  liberty 
;!ate  allowed)  I now  proelaime  it  ftraighter$ 

•|omen  (hall  walk  together,  nor  falute  3 
Forthey  that  doc  fhall  dye*. 

^nver.  You  hit  the  right  Sir  ; 

(That liberty  cut  off,  you  are  free  from  pra&ife. 

Ffr.  Renew  my  guards. 

iWr.  I fhall. 

hr,  And  keep  drift  watches  5 
•Inc  houre  of  joy  I aske. 

wer.You  fliall  have  many  .Exeunt.  Flor.  Cor. 


tnidfif)  and  luliana^led  by  two  of  the  guard \ 


1 ft; vrd% 


u not  yet  fully  recover'd. 


now  at  Ubcrtyjin  yourown  houfe  Lady, 

? j6,0?’  cbarge  tak  es  end. 

iff  Tis  n°w  a Cuftome.  • 

■](i  r c”  Wooe  thofe  men  deferve  worft  of  us, 

'°fthat  * C . y°ur  labours ; there’s  to  dr  inke, 

:j(jt  ’ an(  mifchiefe  arc  your  occupations ; 

bGiTv'6  to  no  man3  y°u  ChiePft  harvefts. 
l-jL.r'  * ou  liberally ; we  hope  Sir,cr’t  be  long, 

ac1ua‘nted  with  ydur  bounty, 

V.  n avrey?n- 

j&g  °u  or  * dote  not  on  ye ; 

:whap  ‘A'  k?  e s niy  Husband  ? wh  at  fhonld  I do  here  ? 
• • at  “lare  have  I in  this  joy,  cal’d  liberty, 

Is  company  ? Why  did  you  flatter  me^ 


And  tell  me  he  was  return'd,  his  fervice  honour’ d ? 

i»  Gard.  He  is  fo,and  ftands  high  in  the  Kings  favour. 
His  friends  redeernd,andhi$  own  liberty. 

From  which  yours  is  derived,  confirm'd  3 his  (ervice. 

To  his  own  wifh  rewarded: fo  fare-well  Lady.E x.Guard. 

P *ni*G o perfecute  the  good, and  hunt  ye  hell-hounds, 
Ye  Leeches  of  the  time,  luck  till  ye  burft  flaves  3 
How  does  my  girle  ? 

lul.  Weake  yet,  but  full  of  comfort ; 

Pand.  Sit  doivn,  and  take  fome  reft  3 
Jul  My  heart’s  whole  Father  3 
Th  at  joyes,  and  leaps,  to  heare  my  Virolet , 

My  Deer,  my  life,  has  conquer’d  his  afflictions.  . . 

Pand.  Thofe  rude  hands,  and  that  bloody  will  that 
That  durft  upon  thy  tender  body  Print  (did  this, 

Thefe  Characters  of  cruel  ty;  heare  me  heaven. 
lul.  O Sir  be  {paring. 

Pand.  Lie  fpeake  it,tho  I burft ; 

And  tho  the  ayre  had  cares,  and  ferv’d  the  Tyrant, 

Out  it  fhould  goe : O heare  me  thou  great  Juftice  3 
The  miferies,  that  waite  upon  their  mifehiefs. 

Let  them  be  nnmberlefle,  and  no  eye  pitty 
Them  when  their  foules  are  loaden,and  in  labour,  (ror. 
And  wounded  through,  and  through,  withguilt  & hor- 
As  mine  is  now  with  griefe  3 let  men  laugh  at  ’em  (’em  3 
Then, when  their  monftrous  fins, like  earth-quaks,  (hake 
And  thofe  eyes,that  forgot  heaven  would  look  upward. 
The  bloody  ’Iarms,  of  the  confidence  heating. 

Let  mercy  flye  ,and  day  ftrook  into  darkneflfe^ 

Leave  their  blind  foule$,to  hunt  out  their  own  horrors. 

Iut.  Enough,  enough,  we  mud  forget  deaxe  Father  3 
For  then  we  are  glorious  formes  of  heaven  and  live. 
When  we  can  fuffer,  and  as  foon  forgive. 

But  where’s  my  Lord?  me  thinkes  I have  feen  this  houfe, 
And  have  been  ih’t  before. 


Pand. Thine  own  houfe  jewell. 
lul.  Mine,  without  him  ? or  his,without  my  company? 
I thinke  it  cannot  be ; it  was  not  wont  Father,  (heaven) 
Pand.  Some  bnlineffe  with  the  King  (let  it  be  good 

Reteineshim  fire.  Enter  Boy. 

lul.  It  muft  be  good  and  noble. 

For  all  men  that  he  treats  with  tafte  of  vertue ; 

His  words  and  actions  are  his  own;  and  Honour’s 

Not  bought,  nor  compet'd  from  him. 

Pand.  Here’s  the  Boy. 

He  can  confirme  us  more,  how  fad  the  child  looks  ? 
Come  hither  Lucio’,  how,  and  where’s  thy  Mafte.r  ? 
lul.  Speak  gentle  Boy. 

Pand.  Is  he  return’d  in  fafety  ? 

IhI  If  not,  and  that  thou  knoweft  is  miferable. 

Our  hopes  and  happinefle  declin’d  for  ever  ; 

. Study  a forrow,  excellent  as  thy  Mafter, 

Then  if  thou  catift  live,  leave  us. 

Lucio.  Noble  Madam, 

My  Lord  is  fafe  return’d,fafe  to  his  friends,and  fortune, 
Safe  to  his  Country,  entertain’d  with  honour. 

Is  here  within  the  houfe. 
lul.  Doe  not  mock  me. 

Lucio.  But  fuch  a melancholy  hangs  on  his  mind. 
And  in  his  eyes  inhabit  fuch  fad  fhadowes ; 

But  what  the  catife  is— 

Pand.  Goe  tell  him  we  are  here  Boy, 

There  muft  be  no  caufe  now. 
lul.  Haft  thou  forgot  me  ? 

Lucio.  No,nobIeftLady. 

Jul  Tell  him  I am  here. 

Tell  him  his  wife  is  here,  found  my  name  to  him. 

And  thou  fhalt  fee  him  ftart;  fpeake  Liliana, 

Eeeee  And 
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And  like  the  Sunne  that  labors  through  atempeit, 
How  fuddainly  he  will  difperle  his  CMfc . 

Pand.  Goe  1 command  thee  inftantly. 

And  charge  him  on  his  duty. 
lul.  On  his  Love  Boy : 

I would  faine  goe  to  him. 

Pand.  Away,  away, you  are  fool i in. 

lul  Beare  all  my  fervice  fweet  Boy. 

Pand.  Art  thou  here  Itill  ? 

Jul.  And  tell  him  what  thou  wilt  that  lhali  be 

Pand.  1th’  houfe  ;and  know  we  are  here.E*.%. 

!«/.  No,  no,  he  did  not; 

I warrant  you  he  did  not : cotild  you  think 

His  Love  had  le(Te  then  wings,  had  he  but  feen  roe; 
His  ftrong  afteftion  any  thing  but  fire  _ 
Confuming  all  weak  lets,  and  rubs  before  it. 

Till  he  had  met  my  flame,  and  made  one  body  ! 

If  ever  heavens  high  bleilings  met  in  one  man. 
And  there  erefted  to  their  holy  lifts 
A facred  mind,  fit  for  their  lervices,  ^ 

Built  all  of  polifht  honour,  twas  in  this  man : 

Mifdoubt  him  not. 

Pand.  I know  he’s  truly  noble; 

But  why  this  fadneflfe,  when  the  generall  caufe 


Requires  a Jubile  of  joy  ? 


Enter  yiralet3and  Boy. 


Jul 

Pand.  Pray  heaven  you  find  it  not. 

Jul  1 hope  Hhall  not : . 

Ohere  he  comes,  and  with  him  all  my  happinelle ; 

He  ftaies  and  thinks,  we  may  be  too  unmannerly; 

Pray  give  him  leave.  ibejftaud  ejf. 

■pand.  I doe  not  like  this  fadnefie. 

Vir.  O hard  condition  of  my  mifery ! 

Unheard  of  plagues!  when  to  behold  that  woman. 

That  chafte  and  vertuous  woman,  that preferv'd  me. 
That  pious  wife,wedded  to  my  afHiTions, 

Muff  be  more  terrible  then  all  my  dangers. 

O fortune,  thou, had  rob’d  men  of  my  making. 

The  noble  building  of  a man,  de  nolifht, 

And  flung  me  headlong,  on  aim  fo  bale 
Man  and  mankind  contemn;  even  beads  abhor  it, 

A fin  more  dull  then  drinke,  a ihamebeyond  it 
So  foule,  and  farre  from  faith  J dare  not  name  it. 

But  it  will  cry  it  fclf  out,  loud  ingratitude. 

Yourbletling  Sir. 

Pand.  You  hare  it  in  abundance; 

So  is  our  joy,  to  fee  you  late. 


Being  all  thefe, and  excel  lent  in  beauty, 

(For  noble  things  dwell  in  the  nobleft  buil<j;n 
Thou  haft  undone  thy  husband,  made  him  , 

A miftrable  man,  my  Juliana, 

Thou  haft  made  thy  Virtlet. 

lul.  Now  goodnefle  keep  mc; 

Oh ! my  dear  Lord. 

Pand.  She  wrong  you  > what’s  the  meaning) 


Weep  not,  but  fpeatte,  I charge  you  on  obedience- 
Your  Father  charges  you ; flie  make  you  niiferahL 
That  you  your  ftlf  confefle. 

Vir.  1 doe,  that  kils  me ; 

And  far  kile  I have  fpoke  her.  then  her  merit, 
lul.  It  is  Tome  iinne  of  weaknefTe,  or  of  Ww 
For  fare  my  Will— 

Vir.  No,  ’tis  a finne  of  excellence : 


Bxit  Vk,k 


Vir . My  Deere  one> 

I ttl.  H’as  not  forgot  me  yet : O take  me  to  you  Sir, 

Vir . Muftthisbe  added  to  increafe  my  misery  , 

That  (he  muft  weep  for  joy,  and  loofe  thatgoodnefle  > 

My  Iuliana , even  the  beft  of  women. 

Of  wives  the  perfc&eft,  let  me  fpeak  this , 

And  with  a modefty  declare  thy  vertues, 

ChaftcrthenChriftall,  on  the  Scythian  Clifts 
The  more  the  proud  winds  Court,  the  more  the  purer.  ^ hat  thinke  you  then  ? 


f orgive  me  heaven,  that  1 prophane  thy  bl 
Sit  (till ; Tie  (hew  you  all. 

Pand . What  meanes  this  madnefle? 

For  lure  there  is  notalie  of  right  man  in  it; 

Greives  he  our  liberty,  our  prelervation  ? 

Or  has  the  greatnefle  of  the  deed  he  has  done 
Made  him  forget, for  whom,  and  how  he  did  it 
And  looking  down  upon  us,  fcorne  the  benefit? 

Well  Virelet  if  thou  bee  ft  proud,or  treacherous 
lul.  He  cannot  Sir,  he  cannot  5 he  will  (hew  us, 

And  with  that  reafon  ground  his  words.  - 

Pand > He  comes.  Enter  Virolet^  Martiafimn, 
What  Mafque  is  this  > what  admirable  beauty? 

Pray  heaven  his  heart  be  true. 

luL  A goodly  woman.  (flattery, 

Vir . T ell  me  my  Dear  • and  tell  me  without 
As  you  are  nobly  honeft,  (peak  the  truth ; 

VY  hat  thinke  you  of  this  Lady  ? 
lul.  She  is  mo  ft  excellent. 

Vir.  Might  not  this  beauty  tell  me  that  it’s  a fweet  one, 
Without  more  foting  off,  as  now  it  is. 

Thanking  no  greater  Miitreffe  then  meer  nature  ? 
Stagger  a conftant  heart  ? 

Pand.  She  is  full  of  wonder;  I 

But  yet;  yet  Virolet - 

Vir . Pray ; by  your  leave  Sir.  I 

lul • She  would  amaze  : 

' Vir.  O ! would  lhefo  > I thanke  you  5 
Sav.,  to  this  beauty,  (he  have  all  additions, 
Wealrb5nohJe  birth. 

Pand L O hold  there. 

Vir.  All  vertties,  | 

A mind,  as  full  of  Candor  as  the  truth  is,  j 

I,  and  a loving  Lady.  * * 

luU  She  mu  ft  needs  , 1 

(lan  bound  in  confcience  to  confefle)  deferve  much*  j 
Vir.  Nay,  (ay  beyond  all  thefe,(be  befopi0115?  . j 

That  even  on  1 laves  condemn’d  (he  (howre  her  bene  >i 

And  melt  their  fmbborn  Bolts  with  her  fott  phty> 


Sweeter  m thy  obedience,  then  a facriuce  • 

And  in  thy  mind  a Saint,  that  even  yet  living, 
Produceft  miracles,  and  women  daily 
With  crookedand  tame  foulescreep  to  thy  goodneffi 
Which  having  toucht  at,  they  become  exani^  Ies. 
The  fortitude  of  all  their  (ex,  is  Fable 
Compar'd  to  thine ; and  they  rhat  till’d  up  glory. 
And  admiration,  in  the  a^e  behind  ns. 

Out  of  their  celebrated  urns,  are  Farted, 

To  ftare  upon  the  greatnefle  of  thy  fpirir  j 
Wondrin^whac  new  Martyr  heaven  has  b got, 

1 To  fill  the  times  with  truth,  and  eaic  their  kories : 

V * . c . - * 


t 


Pand.  For  fiich  a noble  office,  - 

At  thele  yeares  , I ftiou)d  dote  my  (elf;  take  heed  WJ.  j 
JuL  Ifyoilbehe,  that  have  received  theft 
And  this  the  Lady : love  her,  honour  her  > # 

You  cannot  doe  too  much,  to  (hew  your  gratitu  h 
Your  greateft  (ervice  will  (hew  offtoo  (lender* 

Vir.  This  is  the  Lady  ; Lady  of  that  bounty > 
That  wealth,  that  noble  name,  that  aP  I ipoke 0 « 
The  Prince  Afcaim  and  my  (elfe,  the  (laves 
Redeem’d,  brought  home,  icill  guarded  by  her  g 


And  of  our  liberties  you  tarte  the  (weetnes ; 

Even  you  the  has  prelerv’d  coo,  lengthen’d/ 

'♦  / 


ourlivf5. 
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77  And  what  reward  doe  you  purpofe  ? it  muft  be  a 
...  , "™’ll  all,fo  love  her,ferve  her  .(rnaine 


It- loVc  will  do  it  we’ll  all 
1 Vir.  It  muft  be  my  love 


y.  Hal-  * • 

L Mine,  my  onely  love, 
yiV  everlafting  love : , 

fjwl  How  - . 

Th^ecom^SXask’d,  and  I have  render’d. 

to  become  her  husband  : then  I vowed  it, 

W iirce  1 have  made  it  good. 
hnl  Thou  durft  not.  ...  . 
yyl Done  Sir.  • ' , (withm 

y Be  what  you  pleafe,  his  happintfli  yet  itayes 
You  have  been  mine  Oh  my  unhappy  lortune. 

hnl  Nay,  break  and  dye ; 

hi  It  cannot  yet : I muft  live, 

Till  I fee  this  man,  bleft  in  his  new  love. 

And  then:  , v . . 

'hnl  What  haft  thou  done  ? thou  bafe  one  tell  me. 

Thou  barren  thing  of  honefty,  and  honour  * 

What  hafl  thou  wrought  ? Is  not  this  the,  looke  on  her, 

Look  on  her,  with  the  eyes  of  gratitude. 

And  whipe  thy  &lfe  teares  off * Is  not  this  fhe,  ^ 

That  three  times  on  the  Tack,  to  guard  thy  fatcty> 

When  thou  flood’d  loft,  and  naked  to  the  Tyrant* 

Thy  aged  Father  here,that  flumes  to  know  thee  iirant0 
Imag'd  idfj  awes  of  danger  * was  not  this  ike* 

That  then  gave  up  her  body  to  the  torture  l 
That  tender  body,  that  the  wind  lings  through  5 
And  three  times,  when  her  finewes,  crack’d  8c  torter'd, 
Thebeauties  of  her  body  turn’d  to  mines. 

Even  then , within  her  patient  heart,  Ihe  lock’d  thee ; 
Then  hid  thee  from  the  Tyrant*  then  pre(erv3d  thee  5 
And  canft  thou  be  that  flave  ? * 

Mirth.  This  was  but  duty ; 

She  did  it  for  her  Husband , and  flheought  it ; 

Shehas  had  the  pleafore  of  him,  many  an  h 011  re  5 
And  if  one  minutes  paine  cannot  be  fuller ’d  5 
Minewas  above  all  theft*,  a nobler  venter, 

; > fpeake  it  boldly,  for  I loft  a Father, 

Hehas  one  full  * I left  my  friends,  he  has  many ; 

Expos'd  my  life,  and  honour  to  a cruelty, 

| hat  if  it  had  (eiz'd  on  me,  racks  and  tortures  ^ 

Alas, they  are  Triumphs  to  it  :and  had  it  hit, 

Eorthismans  love,  it  lhould  have  ihewed  a triumph, 

| Jwifcloft,  1 freed  him  * R<£ana  loft  before  him, 
ds fortunes  with  him  * and  his  friends  behind  him : 
nvife  was  I rack'd  my  felfe  for  his  deliverance, 
h honour  firft  and  name,  which  was  a torture 
. “e  Hang-nian  never  heard  of  * next  at  Sea, 

^ our efcape,  where  the  proud  waves  took  pleafure 
^toflemy  little  Boat  up  like  a Bubble, 
hen  like  meteor  in  the  ayre  he  hung, 

Tfen  catcht,  and  hug  him  in  the  depth  of  darknefle  * 
eCanon  from  my  incenfed  Fathers  Ship, 
oIn?in?  our  Knell,  and  ftill  as  we  peep'd  upward  , 

YX  raging  forge,  with  fire  and  Bullet, 
p food  fixt  for  this  mans  fake,  and  fcorn'd  it  5 

L°mparebut  this:  . , v - 

Ti  lr'  Tis  tot)  tnie ; O my  fortline ! 

'll  T ecina^  ' V be  bound  to  either:  ,.  r 
I if*  * ou'have  the  better,  and  the  nobler  Lady  5 
fo  P°? ' forc'd,  a lover  of  her  goodneffe. 
n ? rar  have  you  wrought  for  his  deliverance, 
n at  !S  Lord,  fo  lovingly  and  nobly,  / ' * 

thinks  Tftagger  in  my  Title. 

‘ With  honefty  ? for  I am  poor  Lady, 


In  all  my  dutious  lervice  but  your  ftiadow,  t . . 

Yet  would  be’juft*  how  with  fairefame  and  credit^ 

I may  goe  off*  I would  not  be  a ftrumpet : 

0 my  dear  Sir  you  know  : 

F/>.  O truth,  thou  knoweft  too.  * . 

htL  Nor  have  die  world  fo fpeft,  I fell  to  mifchiefe. 

Lzvv.  T axe  you  no  care  for  that,  here’s  that  has  doii  it* 
A faire divorce,  ’tis  honeft  too. 

Pand.  Thedevill, 

Honeft?to  put  her  ofiF. 

Law.  Mo  ft  honeft  Sir, 

And  in  this  point,  nioft  ftrong* 

Land.  Thecaufo,  thecaufeSir  ? 

Law . A juft  caufe  too. 

Pand.  As  any  is  m hell.  Lawyer.  • 7 

Law .For  barren  nefie,  flienevenbrought  him  children. 
Why  art  not  thou  divorc’d  ‘thou  canft  not  get  ’em: 
Thy  neigbours,  thy  rank  neighbours : O bafe ’ugling, 
h (he  not  young  ? 

InL  Woemen  at  more  yeares  Sir, 

Have  met  that  Welling  * \h  in  heavens  high  power,  ' 
Law . You  never  can  have  any : 

P and.  Why  quick  Lawyer  ? 

My  Philofophicall  Lawyer. 

Law.  The  Rack  has  fpoil’d  her 

1 v£  dj^«on*°f  thofc  Parts,hath  ftopt  all  fmkfulnes. 

Pand.  O I could  cur/e.  • ; 

lul  And  am  l grown  fo  miferaMe, 

That  mine  own  pitty  niuk  make  me  wretched? 

o caufe  againu  me,  but  my  love  and  duty  ? 

Farewell  Sir}  like  obedience,  thus  I leave  you,  • • 

My  long  farewell : I do:  not  grudge,  j grieve  Sir, 

And  if  that  be  offend  ve,  1 can  dye3‘ 

And  then  you  fairely  free : good  Lady  love  him  ; 

1 ou  have  a noble,and  an  honeft  Gendefnart,  ' 

I ever  found  him  fo,  the  world  has  ipoke  him} 

And  let  it  beyour  part  ftill  to  deierve  him  : 

Love  him  no  Idle  then  i have  done:  and  Frve  Him, 

And  heaven  (hall  bleffe  you ; you  fhall  bleife  my  alkes  • 

1 giveyou  up  the  houfe ; the  name  of  wife , 

Honour,  and  all  refpe&  1 borrowed  from  him, 

A nd  to  my  grave  I tijrn  : one  farewell  more, 

Noching  divide  your  Loves,  not  want  of  Children, 

VVnich  I fhall  pray  againft,  and  make  you  fhuitfulh 

Grow'  like  two  equal!  flames,  rife  high  and  glorious} 

And  in  your  honor’d  age  burn  out  together: 

1 o all  i knowr,  farewell. 

Romer.  Be  not  fo  grie’vd  Lady  * 

A nobler  fortune. 

Ixl.  Away  thou  parante. 

Difurbe  not  my  fad  thoughts*  I hate  thy  greatnefle.  . 
Ron.  I hate  not  you  * I am  glad  file’s  off  thefe  hinges,  . 

r Pur^e#  Exit  Ronvcr.  and  Law . 

Pand.  r I had  breath  to  curie  thee ; 

Or  could  my  great  heart  utter  5 farewell  villairie. 

Thy  houfe,  nor  face  agen.  Exit  Pand. 

Mar.  Let 'em  all  goe.  . , . 

And  now  let  us  rejoy ce  5 now  freely  take  me,  \ 

And  now  emDrace  me  V irolet  * give  the  rites 
Of  a brave  Husband  to  his  love. 

V lr.  Pie  take  my  leave  too. 

Mar.  How,  take  you  leave  too  ? « ... 

Vir.  The  houfe  is  fornilh’d  for  you  j : 

You  are  Miftreflc^niay-  command  iz  ; 

Mar.  Will  you  to  bed  Sir?  . ; -thl  , - - . J 

Fir.  Asfoone  tohell^to  any  thins  Ihate  moftj  » 

You  munexcufo  me, /have  kept  my  word.  \ |j 

ouare  my  wife,  you  now  enjoy  fny  fortune, 

Eeece2  which  I 


% 


Which  I have  done  to  recommence  your  bounty : 

But  to  yeeld  up  thole  chaitc  delights  and  pleafures, 
Which  are  not  mine, but  my  fii’it  vowes. 

Mar.  Youjeaft.  . , r 

Vir.  You  will  not  find  it  fo,  to  give  you  thole ; 

I have  divorc’d,  and  loft  with  Iithanay 
And  all  tires  of  that  nature. 

Mar.  Are  you  a Husband; 

Vir.  To  queftion  hers,  and  fatisfie  your  names, 

That  held  an  equall  beauty,  equall  bounty,  (bearance, 
Vir.  Good  heaven  forgive  5 no,  no,  the  ttrict  tor- 
Of  all  thole  joyes,  like  a full  facrilice, 

1 offer  to  the  fuffrings  of  my  firlt  love  > 

Honour,  and  wealth,  attendance,!!  ate,  all  duty. 

Shall  waite  upon  your  will,  to  make  you  happy  ; 

But  my  aftiifled  mind , you  mult  give  leave  Lady; 

Mv  weary  Trunk  mu!t  wander. 

'Mart.  Not  enjoy  me  t 
Goe  from  me  too  ? 


Boatf.  But  the  reafon  why 
We  wtare  theft  ffapes  > 

Sef'.  Onely  to  getaccefle : 

Like  honelt  men,  we  never  fhall  approach ‘him 
Such  are  his  feares,but  thus  attir’d  like  Switzers 
And  falhioning  our  language  to  our  habits ; * 

Bold,  bloody,  delperate,  we  may  be  admitted 
Among  his  guard.  But  if  this  faile,  1’Ie  try 
A thouland  others,  out  doe  Proteus 
In  various  (feapes,but  1 will  reach  his  heart. 

Enter  Ronero  and  fa  q > 
Maji.  The  Lord  Ronero.  "** 

Boatf,  Shall  we  begin  with  him  ? 

Sejf.  He  is  not  ripe  yet. 

Nor  fit  to  fall : as  you  lee  me  begin, 

Withall  care  imitate. 


We 


Vir.  For  ever  thus  I leave  you ; 

And  how  fo  e’rfe  I fare,  live  you  Hill  happy, 

Mar.  Since  1 am  lcorn’d,I’ie  hate  thee,  lcorn  thy 
Thou  milerable  fool,  thou  fool  to  piety ; 

And  fuch  a rude,  demolilht  thing , Lie  leave  thee, 
In  my  revenge  : for  foolith  love,  farewell  now. 
And  anger,  and  the  fpite  of  woman  enter. 

That  all  the  world  (ball  fay,  that  read  this  ftory. 
My  hate,  and  not  my  love,  oegot  my  glory. 


Ron.  Keepe  a it  rift  watch. 

And  let  the  guards  be  doubledjthis  laft  night 
Exit  Virol.  I The  King  had  fearefull  dreames. 


SeJf- 

To  our  attempts. 

Roner. What  men  are  thele  > What  leek  you  > 
Sejf.  Imployment. 

Roner.  Of  what  nature  1 
Sef'.  WeareSouldiers; 

We  have  feen  towns  and  Churches  let  ©n  fire ; 


E xit  Martia.  The  Kennels  runing  blood,  coy  virgins  ravilh’d } 


Actus  quart  us  Sceena  prima 


Enter  Sejf.  Boatf tv*ine3  Maferfi tinner. 


He  that  feares  death,  or  tortures,  let  him  leave  me. 


The  hops  that  we  have  met  with,Crown  our  Conquelt: 
Common  attempts  are  fit  for  common  men  ; 

The  rare,  therareftlpirits,  Can  we  be  daunted  ? 
j We  that  have  fmil’d  at  Sea  at  certaiu  mines. 

Which  men  on  Ihore;  but  hazarded  would  lhakeat 
We  that  have  liv’d  tree,  in  delpite  of  fortune, 

Langht  at  the  out-ftretch  d Arme  of  Tyranny, 

As  bill  too  Ihort  to  reach  us , fhall  we  faint  now  ? 

No  my  brave  mates,!  know  your  fiery  temper. 

And  that  you  can , and  dare,  as  much  as  men : 
Calamity,  that  levers  worldly  friendlhips. 

Could  ne’r  divide  us, you  are  Hill  the  fame ; 

The  conltant  followers  of  my  banifht  fortunes  ; 

The  Inftramcnts  of  my  revenge ; the  hands 
By  Which  I work  , and  fafhion  all  my  projefts. 

Mi  ft . And  fuch  we  will  be  ever. 

Cun.  ’Slice  Sir,  Cramme  me 
| Into  a C anons  mouth,  and  (boot  me  at 
Proud  F errands  head ; may  onely  he  fall  with  me. 

My  life  I rate  at  nothing. 

Boatfv.  Could  I but  get. 

Within  my  fwords  length  of  him ; and  if  then 
He  fcape  me,  may  th’account  of  all  his  linnes 

Be  added  unto  mine.  ■ 


Maf.  Tis  not  to  dye  Sir, 

But  to  dye  unreveng’d,  that  daggers  me : 

For  were  your  endsferv’d,  and  our  Country  free* 
We  would  fall  willing  facrifices. 

Sejf.  To  rife  up, 

Moft  glorious  Martyrs, 


The  Altars  ranfack’d,  and  the  holy  reliques, 

Yea,  and  the  Saints  themfelves,  made  lawfull  (poyles, 
Unto  the  Conquerors : but  theie  good  dayes  are  pad. 
And  we  made  Beggars,  by  this  Idle  Peace, 

F or  want  of  aftion  • I am  Sir  no  frranger 
To  the  Government  of  this  date,  I know  the  King 
'Needs  men,  that  onely  doe  what  he  commands, 

And  learcb  no  further : Tis  the  proiefllon 

O' all  our  Nation,  to  ferve  faithfully. 

Where  th*are  bed  payed  : and  if  you  entertaine  us, 

I doe  not  know  the  thing  you  can  command, 

W hich  WeTe  not  put  in  aft. 

Roner.  A goodly  Parfonage. 

Mafi,  And  if  you  have  an  Enemy,  orlo 
That  you  would  have  difpatclfd. 

Gun.  They  are  here,  can  fit  you. 

Boatf  Or  if  there  be  an  Itch,  though  to  a man, 

Sejf  You  fhall  tye 

Our  coniciences  in  your  purle-ftrings  * 

Roner,  Gentlemen, 

I like  your  freedome : I am  now  in  hade. 

But  waite  for  my  return . I like  the  Rafcals,  * 

They  maybeufefull. 

Sef . W eT  attend  you  Sir  ; 

Rtner.  Doe ; and  be  confident  of  entertainment ; 
j I hope  ye  will  delerve  it.  Exit  Roner.  aniGm 

Sef.  O,  no  doubt  Sir: 

Thus  farre  we  are  profperous , weT  be  his  guard, 
Till  Tyranny  and  pride  finde  full  reward: 

% # * -3^  • . w % T ^ 

Enter  P andulfo0  and  Juliana • 

V and.  My  blefling  ? no  5 a Fathers  heavy  curf 
P urilie,  and  overtake  him. 
juL  Gentle  Sir. 

P and.  My  n ame,  an  d Family 
Rather  then  live  in  him. 


^ ^ w ^ illll  1 m 

Iul.  Deare  Sir  torbeare. 


/ 


and  kill 


* 


V ?•  .** 


Mi 


^^^ing-piece  aymes  not  at  one, 
& ftand  Within  the  dangerous  level. 

So®* bul ' in/n  ature,  if  you  ftill  go  on 

$ZZ*  «■*  - 


EC  -a  - -5?. 


’ „ n„ffe  as  other  women  are : 

Of^  an  would  teach  patience  to  blafpheme; 


ru  injuries  would  tea- 

& * - "*  * 5S£ 


u'ltnow  not  malice, but  like  an  innocent,  fuffer. 
£ 1,  the  gteateli  wonder.  Let  me  fee, 

Sin  no  fonne  to  inherit  after  me  i 

it'hS'lTmakethy  vem.es  my  folehdre ; 
liv  ftorv  He  have  written^and  in  Goid  to , 

; Jofe  and  verfe,  and  by  the  ableft  doers: 

' lnr(\  or  tw0  of  a kind  Itep-father 

lc have  put  in,  good  Kings  and  Queens  fhal  buy  it. 

l3diftheaaions  of  ill  great  women, 

'.jd  of  the  modem  times  too,  are  remembred, 

[hathave  undone  their  husbands,  and  their  families, 

A bat  will  our  dory  do  ? Itlhalbefo, 

\ndlwil  llreight  about  it.  Exit  Hand. 

Enter  Boj. 

H Such  as  love 

3oodnefle  for  dory,  have  it  for  reward ; 

love  mine  fof  it  lelfe : let  innocence 

3e  written  on  my  Tomb,though  ne  re  Co  humble, 

Bs  all  I am  ambitious  of.  But  I 
-orget  my  vows. 

Eay.’Fore  me,  you  are  not  model!:, 

\or  is  this  Courtlike.  Would  you  take  it  wel, 

Mould  rudely  prefle  into  your  Clolet, 
tafrotn  yuur  leveral  Boxes  you  choole  paint, 

Io  make  a this  daies  face  with  ? 

Jul.  What’s  the  matter  ? 

%.  Pray  know  her  pie  a hi  re  find. 

Jul.  To  whom  Ipeak:  you  Boy  ? 
foj.  Your  Ladifliips  pardon. That  proud  Lady  theife. 
That  Hole  away  my  Lord  from  your  embraces, 

[Wrinckes  at  two-and-twenty  on  her  cheekes  for’t, 
rcury  unallayed,makehlifters  on  it) 

1 force  a vilit- 

. And  dare  you  deny  her, 

/ elfc  that  I call  mine  ? No  more, 

1 her  with  all  reverence  and  relpeft ; 
rant  in  you  of  manners,  my  Lord  may 
me  in  me  for  malice.I  wil  teach  you 
to  efteem  and  lovethe  beauty  he  dotes  on; 

* a ba,1(luet-  Enter  Martia  and  %■ 

it,  thus  my  duty 

s to  the  favour  you  vouchlafe  your  lervant, 
louring  her  houfe. 
rt-  Is  this  in  Icorn  ? 

■ No  by  the  life  of  Virolet : give  me  leave 
care  by  him,as  by  a Saint  I worlhip , 
ii  to  k now  no  further,  my  heart  Ipeaks  that 
nants  have  been  rude,  and  this  boy  (doting 
my  forrowsj  hath  forgot  his  duty : 
kh,  that  you  may  think  I have  no  (hare, 
upon  your  knees,delire  her  pardon. 

I dare  not  dilobey  you. 
rt-  Prethee  rile, 

ger  never  looks  fo  low : t thank  yoil. 

delerve  it.  If  wc  may  be  private, 

• to  fee  and  Ipeak  with  you. 


Exit  Boy. 


Jul.  Be  gone. , 

Good  Madam  lit. 

Mart.  I rob  you  of  your  place  then. 

JhI.  You  have  delerv’d  a better,  in  my  bed ; 

Make  uleofthis  too:Now  your  plealiire  Lady. 

If  in  your  bread  there  be  a worthy  pitty, 

That  brings  you  foamy  comfort,you  do  nobly: 

But  if  you  come  to  triumph  in  yotlr  conquelf. 

Or  tread  on  my  calamitieSj’twil  wrong 
Your  other  excellencies.  Let  itliiffice. 

That  you  alone  enjoy  the  belt  of  men. 

And  that  I am  forlaken. 

Mart.  He  the  bell  ? 

The  feum  and  lhame  of  mankind. 

Jul.  Virolet , Lady  ? 

Mart.  Bleft  in  him  l I would  my  youth  had  chc 
Conlumingfeavers,  bed-rid  age 
For  my  companions,  rather  then  a thing 
To  lay  whole  baleneffe  open,  would  even  poyfon 
The  tongue  that  Ipeaks  it. 

Jul.  Certainly  from  you 
At  no  part  he  delerves  this ; and  I tell  yoii, 

Durft  I pretend  but  the  lealt  title  to  him, 

I Ihould  not  hearthis. 

Mart,  He’s  an  impudent  villaine. 

Or  a malicious  wretch : to  you  ungratefiill } 

To  me,  beyond  exprellion  barbarous. 

I more  then  hate  him ; from  you,  he  delerveS 
A death  molt  horrid:  from  me, to  die  for  ever. 

And  know  no  end  of  torments.Would  you  have  comfort? 
Would  you  walh  off  the  llain  that  Hicks  upon  you, 

In  being  refill’d  l Would  you  redeem  your  fame, 
Shipwrack’d  in  his  bafe  wrongs  ? if  you  delire  this. 

It  is  not  to  be  done  with  flavifh  differing, 

But  by  a Noble  anger,  making  way 

To  a moll  brave  revenge,we  may  call  jutlice; 

Our  injuries  are  equal;joyn  with  me  then. 

And  Ihare  the  honour. 

Jul.  I fcarce  underfland  you,  - - 

And  know  I lhal  be  moll  unapt  to  learn 
To  hate  the  man  I ilil  mull  love  and  honour. 

A/jr-This  foolilh  dotage  in  foft-hearted  women. 
Makes  proud  men  infolent:  but  take  your  way, 
lie  run  another  courle. 

Jul.  As  you  are  noble. 

Deliver  his  offence. 

Mart.  He  has  denied 
The  rites  due  to  a wife. 

Jul.  O me  moll  happy. 

How  largely  am  I payd  for  all  my  fufferings? 

Molt  honed  Virolet , thou  jull  performer 
Of  all  thy  promiles : I call  to  mind  now. 

When  1 was  happy  in  thole  joyes  you  Ipeak  of. 

In  a chad  bed,  and  warranted  by  Law  too. 

He  oft  would  fwear,that  if  he  Ihould  lurvive'me, 
(Which  then  I knew  he  wilht  not)never  woman 
Should  talle  of  his  imbraces  > this  one  aft 
Makes  me  again  his  debtor. 

Mart.  And  was  this 

The  caule  my  youth  and  beauty  were  contemn’d  l 
If  I lit  down  here ! wel  — 

Jul  I dare  thy  word, 

Plot  what  thou  canll,  my  pie 
Againd  thy  malice.Leave  mynoule  and  quickly. 

Thou  wilt  infeft  thefe  innocent  walls.  By  venuffl 
I wil  inform  him  of  thy  bloody  purpole. 

And  turn  it  on  thine  own  accurled  head ; 


Believ’t  I Wil. 


Exit  Juliana 


• * 

Mart 


* *. 


,^A*/  ’b> 


V . v% 


/ V‘>. 


'Enter 

Ronvere. 


M trt.  But  ris  not  In  thy  power 
To  hinder  what  I have  decreed  againft  him. 
lie  fet  my  (elfe  to  fale,  and  live  a i trumpet  ; 

Forget  my  birth,  my  father* and  his  hone  ur. 

Rather  then  want  an  inftrument  to  help  me 
In  my  revenge.The  Captain  or  the  guards 
Bleft  opportunity  courts  me. 

Ron., Sad  and  troubled? 

How  brave  her  anger  (hews?  how  it  lets  off 
Her  natural!  beauty  ? under  what  happy  ftar 
Was  Virelet  born,  to  bebelov  d and  (ought  to. 

By  two  incomparable  women  ? Nobleft  Lady, 

1 have  heard  your  wrongs  and  pity  them : and  if 
The  fervice  of  my  life  could  give  me  hope 
To  gain  your  favour, 1 fhould  be  moft  proud 

To  be  commanded. 

Mart.  Tis  in  you, my  Lord, 

To  make  me  your  glad  fervant. 

Ron.  Name  the  means. 

* Mar.  Tis  not  preferment,  Jewe]s,G  old, or  Cotiftfihip. 
He  that  deli  res  to  reap  the  harveft  of 
My  youth  and  beauty,  muft  begin  in  blood. 

And  right  my  wrongs. 

Ron . I apprehend  you  Madam, 

And  reft  affur’d  tis  done  s I am  provided 
Of  inftrumeiits  to  fit  you : To  the  King, 
lie  inftantly  prefentyou  ; if  I failc. 

He  fhal  make  good  your  aymes  : he  s Idle  then  man. 
That  to  atchieve  your  favour,  would  not  doe> 

Deeds, friends  would  fear  to  put  their  agents  to.  Exeunt. 

>0  *)  ^ 

Enter  Virolet  Reading . 

€'  ...  * * * . f • * * V 
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Vir.  Quod  invim  facit^non  efi  fcelw.Tis  an  axlome. 
Now  whether  willingly  I have  departed 
With  that  I lov’d  : with  that,above  her  life 
Lov'd  me  again,  crownd  me  a happy  husband,1 
Was  full  of  children  : her  afflictions 
That  I begot,  thatwhen  our  age  muft  periftr, 

And  all  our  painted  frailties  turn  to  afhes. 

Then  fhal  they  ftand  and  propagate  our  honors. 

Whether  this  done,  and  taking  to  proteftion 

A new  ((range  beauty,  it  was  a useful  one ; 

How  to  my  Juft?  if  it  be  fo,  I am  (infills 
And  guilty  of  th  at  crime  1 would  fling  from  me. 

Was  there  not  in  it  this  fair  courle  of  vcrtue  > 

This  pious  courfe,to  five  my  fricnds,my  Countrey, 
That  even  then  had  put  on  a mourning  garment, 

And  wept  the  defolation  pf  her  children  ? 

Her  nobleft  children?  Did  not  (he  thru  ft  me  on, 

And  to  my  duty  clapt  the  fpur  of  honour  ? 

Was  there  a way,  without  this  woman,  left  me 
To  bring  ’em  off?  the  marrying  of  this  woman? 

If  not,whyam  I flung  thus?  why  tormented  ? 

Or  had  there  been  a wild  defire  joyn’d  wkh  it. 

How  eafily,  both  theff,  and  all  their  beauties 
Might  I have  made  mine  own?  whv  am  I toucht  thus. 
Having  perform’d  the  great  redemption, 

Both  of  my  friends  and  family?  faMv  done  it  ? 

Without  bale  and  Jafcivious  ends  O Heaven, 

WThy  am  I ft  ill  at  war  thus?  why  this  a mifchiefe, 
Thathone^y  and  honour  had  propounded. 

Land  abfolv'd  my  tend  r wil,and  chid  me. 

Nay  then  unwillingly  flung  me  on 

E nttr  Ju  'i  ana , and  the  Boy. 

B y He’s  here  Madam  ; 

This  is  the  melancholy  walk  he  lives  in. 

And  choofes  ever  to  encreaie  his  fadnefle. 


ou 


Jul.  Stand  by.  " 1 

Vir . Tis  (lie  : how  I fhake  now  and  tremble* 

The  vertues  of  that  mind  are  torments  to  me. 

Jul.  Sir,if  my  hated  fact  ft al  flir  your  anger, 

Or  this  forbidden  path  I tread  in  vex  you  ; 

My  love, and  faire  obedknee  Jeff  behind  me, 

Your  pardon  asked,  I fhal  return  and  bkffe  you. 

Vir.  Pray  ft  ay  a little,  I delight  to  fee  you; 

May  not  we  yet  though  fortune  have  divided  ns, 
And  fet  an  envious  flop  between  cur  pleafiires, 
Look  thus  o'he  at  another?  figb  and  weep  thus? 

And  read  in  one  an  others  eyes, the  Legends, 

And  wonders  of  our  old  loves  ? be  hot  fearful, 
Though  you  be  noto  a Saint,  1 may  adore  you : 
May  1 not  take  this  hand,  and  on  it  facrifice 
The  forrows  of  my  heart  ? white  feale  of  vertue. 

Jul  My  Lord, you  wrong  your  wedlock. 

Vir.  Were  (he  here,  ' 

And  with  her  all  fevere  eyes  to  behold  us, 

We  might  do  this ; I might  name  Julian , 

And  to  the  reverence  of  that  name,bowthus: 

might  figh  Juliana^ fhe  was  mine  once  ; 

Biit  1 too  weak  a guard  for  that  great  T reafure- 
And  whilft  fhe  has  a name, believe  me  Lady,  - 
This  broken  heart  fhal  never  want  a forrow. 

y^/.Forget  her  fir, your  honour  now  commands; 
You  are  anothers,  keep  thofe  griefes  for  her, 

She  richly  can  reward  ’enr.I  would  havefpoken  withy 
Vir.  What  is  your  wil?  for  nothing  you  can  asbe, 
So  ful  of  goodnefle  are  your  words  and  meanings, 
Muft  be  denied : (peak  boldly. 

Jul.  I thank  you  fir.  I come  not 
To  beg,or  flatter,  onely  to  be  believ’d , 

That  I defire  : for  1 (hal  tell  a ftory. 

So  far  from  fee  ming  truth,  yet  a moft  true  one; 

So  horrible  in  nature, and  fo  horrid ; 

So  beyond  wickedneffe,that  when  you  heare  i t, 

It  mult  appeare  the  praftice  of  another, 

The  caft  & malice  of  fome  one  you  have wrongd much) 
And  me,  you  may  imagine  me  accus’d  to, 

Llnlelfe  you  call  to  mind  my  daily  (ufferings. 

The  infinite  obedience  I have  born  you, 

That  hates  all  name  and  nature  of  revenge. 

My  love.,  that  nothing  but  my  death  can  (ever, 
Rather  then  hers  I (peak  of. 

Vir.  Julian  a , 

To  make  a doubt  of  what  you  (hall  deliver, 

After  my  full  experience  of  yc  ur  vertues, 

W ere  to  diftruft  a providence ; to  think  you  can 
Or  being  wrong'd,  feek  after  foule  repairings, 

T o forge  a Creed  againft  my  faith. 

Jul  I muft  do  fo,t’or  it  concernes  your  life  nr  * 
And  if  that  word  may  flir  you,hcare  and  profper* 

I fhould  be  dumb  elfe,were  not  you  at  flake  here^  , 
Vir . What  new  friend  have  I found, that  daresde 1V 
This  loden  Trunke  from  his  affiiftions? 

What  pitying  hand,  of  all  that  feeles  my  nii&ries, 

Brings  fuch  a benefit  ? 

Jul  Be  wife  and  manly,  «t  u 

And  with  your  honour  fall,when  Heaven  (hall  ca  ; ) 

Not  by  a Hellifh  miffhiefe. 

V ir.  Speak  my  bleft  one, 

How  weak  and  poor  I am,  now  fhe  is  from  me? 

Jul.  Your  wife. 

Viro.  How’s  that  ? 

Jul  Your  wife.  ' . 

Vir.  Be  tender  of  her,  I fhal  believe  elfe 
Jul  I muft  be  true : your  eare.fir; 
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f^fohorrible, if  the  ayre caeca  it, 

Int0  a thoufand  plagues,  a thouiand  monfterS, 
k will  difperfe  it  ftlfe,  and  fright  reilftance. 

She  feeke  my  life  with  you?  make  you  her  agent? 

Another  love  ? O fpeake  but  truth. 

U Be  patient, 

Deare  as  I love  you,  die  I leave  you  wretehed. 
fir.  Forward  tis  wcll,it  fhal  be  welcome  to  me ; 

I have  liv’d  too  long,  numbred  too  many  daies. 

Yet  never  found  the  benefit  of  living  ; 

Now  when  I come  to  reap  it  with  my  fervice, 

And  hunt  for  that  my  youth  and  honour  aimes  at. 

The  Sunne  fcts  on  my  fortune  red  and  bloody. 

And  everlafting  night  begins  to  clofe  me, 

Tis  time  to  die.  Enter  Marti a and  Ronvere* 

JhL  She  comes  her  ftlfe. 

Rw.Believe  Lady, 

And  on  this  Angel  hand,your  ftrvant  ftales  it, 

Youlhal  be  Miftris  of  your  whole  deiires, 

And  what  yefta]  command. 

Mart.  Ha  mynion, 

Myprecious  dame, are  you  there?  nay  go  forward, 

Makeyour  complaints, and  poure  out  your  fairid  pities, 
Slave,  like  to  him  you  ftrve : I am  the  fame  ftill, 

Andwhat  1 purpoife,let  the  world  take  witnefle, 

Shal  be  fo  finifht,  and  to  fuch  example. 

Spite  of  your  poore  preventions;  my  deare  Gentleman, 
% honourable  man,  are  you  there  too  ? 

Y w and  your  h ot  defire  ? Y our  mercy  fir, 

I had  forgot  you  r great  nefle. 

jW.Tis  not  wel  Lady.  (rately 

Mart.  Lord,  how  1 hate  this  fellow  now;  how  defpe- 
JjY  komack  Hands  againft  him,  this  baft  fellow. 

This  gelded  fpole ! 

H Did  you  never  heare  of  modefty  ? 

Mm.  Yes, when  I heard  of  you  and  Co  believ’d  it, 
non  bloodlellc^brainleflc  foole. 
r*-  How  ? 

Mm.  Thou  defpifid  foole, 

°u  onely  lign  ofnhan,  how  f contemn  thee ! 

■ non  woven  worthy  in  a piece  of  Arras, 

>t  onely  to  enjoy  a wall;  tn^ 
aten  to  u fe^  Have  1 prefer v a a beauty, 

•youth, -a  love,  to  have  my  wifhes  Waited  ? 

* ydotlngs^nj  the  joyes  I came  to  offer, 
wthey  j0(^ancj  (jelghted  by  a dormouft? 

M Ufe  more  refpeft;  and  woman,t will  become  you ; 

* H Me  tonsul 

He  ufe  all  violence, 

Irn  look  for 

Th  f u arC  ^0Ll"  ^a*ne  beauties, 

**■ 0 e Heavenly  ftamps,  that  raift  men  up  to  wonder: 


ou  heaft 


fh  and  crooked  motions  ? are  you  (he 


jHthhar 

l J.0verdid  all  ages,  with  your  honour; 

L 111  ^little houre dare  loft  this  triumph? 
ot  ^is  man  your  husband  > 
i l • ;my  halter  ; 

Mr  av!n§  ^iec*  my  Pardon)I  fling  off  thus, 

[iyij  T1*  him  all  I brought  him,  but  my  anger; 

k/  nourifh  to  the  defoladon. 

And  u?e  ^ His  folly,  but  his  friends, 

'Whole  name. 

’Tis  wel, I have defervd  it. 

^ ^ere  a woman,  I would  raile  too. 

Urt%  Mature  nere  promiftd  thee  a thing  fo  Noble, 

Po  i y°ur  love,  your  vow,  I give  it  freely; 

(tj Y it;  graze  now  where  you  pleaft: 

thedulnefieof  thy  foule  neglefted, 
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Kings  fiie  for  now.  And  mark  m effirolet ; 

Thou  image  of  a man,  obferve  my  words  welL 
At  fiich  a bloody  rate  lie  fell  this  beauty. 

This  handfomnefie  thou  fcornfr,  and  iiingft  away. 

Thy  proud  ungrateful  life  fhal  fhake  at:take  your  houft; 
The  petty  things  you  left  me  give  another ; 

And  laft,take  home  your  trinket : fare  you  wel,fir. 

Ron.  You  have  fpoke  like  your  ftlfe ; 

Y’are  a brave  Lady.  Exeunt  Ronven  and  Martia . 

JuL  Why  do  you  fmile,  fir  ? 

Vir.  O my  Juliana , 

The  happinefle  this  womans  (corn  has  given  me. 

Makes  me  a man  again  ; proclaimes  it  ftlfe. 

In  fnch  a generall  joy,  through  all  my  miftries. 

That  now  methinks — 

JuL  Looke  to  your  ftlfe  deere  fir, 

And  trifle  not  with  danger,  that  attends  you ; 

Be  joyfull  when  y’are  free. 

Vir . Did  you  not  heare  her  ? 

She  gave  me  back  my  vow,  my  love, my  freedom; 

I am  free,  free  as  aire ; and  though  to  morrow 
Her  bloody  wil  meet  with  my  life,  and  fink  it. 

And  in  her  execution  teare  me  peecemeale : 

Yet  have  I time  once  more  to  meet  my  wifhes. 

Once  more  to  embrace  my  beft,my  nobleft,trueft; 

And  time  that’s  warranted. 

luL  Good  lir,forbeare  it : 

Though  I confefle,  equall  with  your  defires 
My  wifhes  rift,  as  covetous  of  your  love. 

And  to  as  warm  alarams  fpur  my  wil  to : 

Yet  pardon  me,the  Seal  oth’Church  dividing  us. 

And  hanging  like  a threatning  flame  between  us. 

We  muff  not  meet,  1 dare  not. 

Vir.  That  poore  disjointing 
That  onely  ftrong  neceffity  thruft  on  you. 

Not  crime,nor  ftudied  cauft  of  mine:  how  fweetly, 

And  nobly  I wil  bind  again  and  cherifh ; 

How  I wil  recompence  one  deare  imbrace  now. 

One  free  affe&ion  ! how  I burn  to  meet  it  i 
Looke  now  upon  me. 

JuL  1 behold  you  willingly. 

And  willingly  would  yield,biit  for  my  credit. 

The  love  youfirft  had  was  prefervcl  with  honour. 

The  laft  fhal  not  cry  whore ; you  fhal  not  purchaft 
From  me  a pleafure,  that  have  equally 
Lov’d  your  faire  fame  as  you,at  fiich  a rate  : 

Your  honefly  and  vertue  mufi  be  banquerout. 

If  I had  lov’d  your  Ilift,  and  not  your  luftre ; 

The  glorious  luftre  of  your  match lefftgoodnefle, 

I would  compel  you  now  to  be!  — forgive  me, 

Forgive  me  fir;  how  fondly  ftil  I love  you! 

Yet  Nobly  too ; make  the  way  ftraight  before  me. 

And  let  but  holy  Hymen  once  more  guide  me. 

Under  the  Ax: upon  the  Rack  again, 

Even  in  the  bed  of  all  afHiftions, 

Where  nothing  fings  our  Nuptials  but  dire  forrows. 
With  all  my  youth  and  pleafure  lie  imbrace  you. 

Make  tyranny  and  death  hand  ftil  affrighted. 

And  at  our  meeting  foulcs  amaze  our  mifthietes ; 

Til  wheo,high  Heaven  defend  you,and  peace  guideyou. 
Be  wife  and  manly,  make  your  fate  your  own, 

By  being  mafter  ot  a providence. 

That  may  controle  it* 

Vir.  Stay  a little  with  me, 

My  thoughts  have  chid  themftlves:  may  I not  kifle  you  ? 
Upon  my  truth  I am  honeft . 

JuL  I believe  ye ; 

But  yet  what  that  may  raift  in  both  our  fancies, 

J . What 
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What  iffties  fuch  warm  parents  breed. 

Vir.  I obey  you. 

And  take  my  leave  as  from  the  Saint  that  keeps  me. 

1 will  be  right  again, and  once  more  happy 
In  thy  unimitable  love. 

Jul.  lie  pray  for  ye. 

And  when  ydu  fall  I have  not  long  to  follow.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Seffe^Mafer^  Boteftpaine^and  Gunner^at  one  doore  : 

Mania  and  Ronvere^at  another • 

Sef.  Now  we  have  got  free  credit  with  the  Captaine. 
Maft.  Soft,  fo ft,  he’s  here  again  : Is  not  that  Lady  - 
Or  have  I loft  mine  eyes  ? a lalt  rhume  feizes  ’em  ; 

But  I fhould  know  that  face. 

JSfltfiMake  him  not  madder. 

Let  him  forget  the  woman ; fteere  a lar  boord. 

Maft.  He  wil  not  kill  her. 

Botf  hny  thing  he  meets-, 

He’s  like  a Hornet  now,he  hums, and  buzzes; 

Nothing  but  blood  and  horror. 

Maft.  I would  fave  the  Lady, 

For  fuch  another  Lady. 

Botf  There’s  the  point ; 

Aud  you  know  there  want  women  of  her  mettle. 

Maft.  Tis  true,  they  bring  fuch  children  now. 

Such  demilances. 

Their  fathers  focks  wil  make  them  Chriftning  clothes* 
Gm.  No  more,  they  view  us. 

Sef  You  dial  play  a while. 

And  fiin  your  felfe  in  this  felicity, 

whore ; I know  you  ftill. 


Y on  dial  you  gl 

But  I dial  pick  an  * houre  when  mod  fecurely  » 

I fay  no  more. 

Eon. Do  you  fee  thofe  ? thole  are  they 
Shall  aft  your  will;  come  hither  my  good  fellows : 

I You  are  now  the  Kings.  Are  they  not  goodly  fellows  ? 
Mart . They  have  bone  enough,  if  they  have  flout  hear) 
Maft.  Still  the  old  wench.  (to  it 

Sejf.  Pray  Captaine,  let  me  askc  you 
What  Noble  Lady’s  that  ? tis  a rude  queftion, 

Biit  1 defire  to  know. 

Eon.  She  is  for  the  King,  fir ; 

Let  that  fiiffice  for  anfwer. 

Sejf.  Is  (he  fo  fir  > 

In  good  time  may  die  curie  it* 

Mud  I breed  hackneys  for  his  grace? 

Eon.  What  wouldft  thou  do 
To  merit  fiich  a Ladies  favour  ? 

Sejf.  Anything. 

Ron. That  can  fiuppiy  thy  wants,and  raife  thyfortuns? 
Let  her  command,  and  fee  what  I dare  execute. 

I keep  my  confidence  here ; if  any  man 
Oppofe  her  wil,  and  die  would  have  him  humbled. 
Whole  families  between  her  and  her  wifhes  — 

Maft.  We  havefeen  bleeding  throats  fir, Cities  fackt. 
And  infants  ftuck  upon  their  Pikes. 

Botef.  Houles  a fire,  and  handfome  mothers  weeping. 
&/TWhich  we  have  heaped  upon  the  pile  like  facrifices. 
Churches  and  Altars,Priefts  and  all  devotions. 
Tumbled  together  into  one  rude  Chaos. 

Gun . We  know  no  feare  fir,but  want  of  imployment. 
Sef.  Nor  other  faith  but  what  our  purfes  preach. 

To  gain  our  ends  we  can  do  any  thing. 

And  turn  our  fbules  into  a thoufand  figures ; 

But  when  we  come  to  do  — - 
Mart.  I like  thefe  fellowes. 

Ron.  Be  ready  and  waite  here  within  this  houre 
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And  let  me  onely  run  a drangers  fortune ; 

For  when  the  King  fhall  find  I am  his  daughter 
He  ever  holds  nioft  ominous,  and  hates  moft  •* 
With  what  eyes  can  he  look, how  entertain  me, 
But  with  his  feares  and  cruelties  ? 

Afc.  1 have  found  you, 

Sufpeft  not.  I am  bound  to  what  you  like  bed 
W hat  you  intend.  I dare  not  be  fo  curious 
To  queftion  now;  and  what  you  are, lies  hid  here. 

Enter  F erand  and  Ronvere  above . ^ , 

The  King  comes,make  your  fortune,  I fball  J°y 111 
Ron.  All  things  are  ready  fir  to  make  you  merI7> 
And  fuch  a King  you  fhall  behold  himnoW* 
Fer.  I long  for’t. 

For  I have  need  of  mirth. 

Ron . The  Lady  fir. 

F er.  Now  as  I am  a King,  a fprightly  beauty* 

A goodly  fweet  afpeft ! my  thanks  Ronvere? 

My  beft  thanks;on  your  lips  I feale  your 


Be  what  you  can;imagine  mine, and  happy 


llediew  you  to  the  King,  and  he  fhall  liki 
And  if  you  can  devife  fome  entertaintneu 

T o fill  his  mirth,  fuch  as  your  Countrey 
Prefent  it,  and  lie  fee  it  grac’d. 

After  this  Comicke  Scene  we  fhall  imploy  you 
For  one  muftdie.  3 

Sejf.  What  is  he  fir  ? fpeak  boldly. 

For  we  dare  boldly  do. 

Ron.  This  Ladies  husband; 

His  name  is  Virolet. 

Sef  We  fhall  difpatch  it.  Exit  Martial 
O damned, damned  thing : a bale  whore  fir  ft, 

And  then  a murtherer ; lie  look  to  you.  * j 
B$tf  Can  (he  be  grown  fo  ftrange  ? 

Sef.  She  has  an  itch  ; 

He  fcratch  you  my  deare  daughter, lie  fo  claw  you; 
He  curry  your  hot  hide ; married  and  honour’d? 
And  turn  thofe  holy  bleflings  into  brothels? 

Your  beauty  into  blood  ? He  hunt  your  hotnefe, 

He  hunt  you  like  a traine. 

Maft . We  did  all  pity  her. 

Sef.  Hang  her.fhe  is  not  worth  mans  memory; 
She’s  falfe  and  bafe,  and  let  her  fright  all  ftories. 
Wel,though  thou  beeft  mine  enemy,  He  right  thee. 
And  right  thee  Nobly. 

Botf.  Faith  fir,  fince  fhe  muft  goe. 

Let’s  fpare  as  few  as  may  be. 

Sef.  We’l  take  all. 

And  like  a torrent  fweep  the  Haves  before  us. 

You  dare  endure  the  worft  ? 

, Maft.  You  know  our  hearts  fir, 

And  they  fhal  bleed  the  laft,erft  we  ftart  from  ye. 

Gun.  We  can  but  die,and  ere  we  come  to  that* 

We  fhal  pick  out  fome  few  examples  for  us. 

Sef.  Then  wait  the  firft  occafion,  and  like  CMty 
lie  leap  the  gulph  before  you,  fearlefle  leap  it : 
Then  follow  me  like  men,and  if  our  vertues 
May  boy  our  Countrey  up,  and  fet  her  fhining 
In  her  firft  ftate  ; oiir  fair  revenges  taken. 

We  have  our  Noble  ends,  or  elfe  our  afhes. 


STdnowfit  downe  and  fmile;  come  my  Afeanic ; 

' nj  je£  t[ijs  Monarch  enter..  Enter  Seff.  and  Mr.  Bortfi tv. 

hvir.  Thefe  are  the  Switzers  . Gunner,  and  Saylors* 
>0!d  your  grace  of. 

fir.  Goodly  promifing  fellowes, 

ith  faces  to  keep  fooles  in  awe,  I like ’em  ; 

Coe  guard  the  prefence  well,  and  doe  your  duties, 
tomorrow  I lhall  take  a further  view  ; 

M You  Ikali  Sir, 

L[  'dull  loofe  my  will ; how  the  whore’s  mounted? 
|off  fne  fits  thron’d  ? thou  Waling  muddy  meteor, 
pat  frighted  the  underworld,  with  luftfull  fl  allies, 

How  I lhall  dalh  thy  Hames?  away, no  word  more : 

Ex.  SeJJ'.  and  hit  company.  F Lorijb  Cor. 

||  Inter  Viilio , C apnlcbio,  DoQor,  and  a guard. 
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fa. Now, here  he  comes  in  glory;be  merry  Matters,^** 
A Banquet  too  ? conveyed  away. 

Ron.  0,  he  mu  ft  fit  in  State  Sir ! 

Jfcj.  How  rarely  he  is  ufher  d ? can  he  thinke  now 
He  is  a King  indeed  ? 

Ron,  Mark  but  his  countenance. 

Cjft,  Let  me  have  pleafures  infinite,  and  to  the  height, 
And  women  in  abundance,  many  w omen.  Enter  Ladies  '. 
Jwilldifport  my  grace. 

Stand  there  and  long  for  me. 

What  have  ye  brought  me  here  ? is  this  a Feaft 
Fit  tor  a Prince?  a mighty  Prince  ? are  thcle  things, 
Tfcefe  preparations , ha  ? - 

M.  May  it  pleafeyour  grace  ? (Marchpanes^ 

Cj/i  It  does  not  pleafe  my  grace : where  are  the 
The  Cuftards  dotible  royalI,and  the  fiibtleti.es? 

%5what  weak  things  are  you  to  ferve  a Prince  thus  ? 
V* here  be  the  delicates  oth*  earth  and  ayre  ? 

Tne  hidden  feerets  of  the  Sea  ? am  I a Plow-man, 

*011  pop  me  up  with  porridge?  hang  the  Cooks* 

If*.  ^ Hioit  Kingly : 

I *"ataniajeftique  anger. 

Cjfl.Give  mefome  wine. 
fCJ>  He  cooles  agen  now- 
j C'fi.  Toole,  where  are  my  Players  ? 

M me  have  all  in  pomp ; let  ’em  play  fbme  love  matter, 

Tomake  the  Ladies  itch.  Tie!  “ 

L°u  eyes,  Tie  be  with  you  . 

^mefome  wine  Ifayj  ' ’ ; 

hj  . nic  have  a Mafque  of  Cuckolds  enter : 

gneown  Cuckolds,  ‘ 

l-rV*: llh  PeePing and  reJ°ycins 

v)n:  ,Kllle  their  wives,  and  fomewhat  glorying* 

, jj-  Wine  1 fay,  then  for  an  excellent  night-peece, 
|k;]nW  my  gl°ry  to  my  loves,  and  minions : 

I ave  fome  great  Caftle  burnt. 
ar^e  you  brother  : 

T|je  ^pkafe  thefe  Ladies,  tenne  to  one 
ithpn Fe  r“  ta^cs  uP°n  your  own,  look  to  that  $ 

C ’£m»yfcwamghtp«ce. 

Wil*W»  this  win?)  V 
$$ p choak?doe  yee  long  all  to  be  tortur’d? 

faff  Wl  ir* 

■ine  W^at *s  this  ? why  Doctor, 

Vn  jyr  ,r0vei  aign  for  your  heat, you  niuft  endure  it 
Doft'  y CXce^ent  to  coole  your  nigh-peece  Sir. 

Nvd,,  Ouareofa  high  and  cholericfce  complexion, 

■ 

DoS,  Kf a V ^ave  n°  Iheere  wine  then  ? 

* ot  0r  a world  :I  tender  your  deare  life  Sir^ 

v i * 


vim  iwujv  xv^vv  ^ 

lebe  with  you  anon  Ladies^ 


And  he  is  no  faithful!  Subjeft— — 

ViL  No,  by  no  mcanes : 

Of  this  you  may  drinke  ; and  never  hang,  nor  quarter. 
Nor  never  whip  the  fool, this  liquors  merciful!. 

Caft.  I will  fit  down  and  eat  then : Kings  when  th’are 
May  eat  I hope-  (hungry. 

Do  ft.  Yes,  but  they  eat  difcreetly. 

Cafi.  Come,  tafte  this  dilh,  and  cut  me  liberally  5 
I like  fauce  well. 

DM.  F ie  ’tis  too  hot  Sir : 

Too  deeply  feafon’d  with  thefpicc,  away  with  *t. 

You  niuft  acquaint  your  ftomack  with  thole  dieLs 
Are  temperately  nourilhing. 

Caff.  But  pray  (lay  Doftor, 

And  let  me  have  my  meat  agen. 

Doff.  By  no  mcanes : 

I have  a charge  concerns  my  life. 

Cafi.  No  meat  neither. 

Doe  Kings  never  eat  Doctor  ? 

DM.  Very  little  Sir.  \ A 

And  that  too  very  choice. 

V il.  Your  King  never  flecps  Brother, 

He  mu  'F  not  deep,  his  cares  liill  keep  him  waking*  * 
Now  he  that  eats  and  drinkes  much,  is  a dormoufe; 

1 he  third  part  of  a wa  er,  is  a weeks  diet. 

Caff.  Appoint  nle  fomething  then. 

Do3.  There. 

Cafi.  This  I feel  good,  , 

But  it  melts  too  fuddainly  iyct,  how,  that  gone  too 
Y e are  not  mad  ! I Charge  you:  take  away 

VoQ.  For  your  health  Sir, 

A little  quickens  nature,  much  deprefles. 

Cafi.  Eat  nothing  for  my  health  ? that’s  a new  dyet; 
Let  me  have  fomething,  fomething  has  fome  favour. 
Why  thou  uncodrteous  Doftor,  fhall  I hang  thee? 

Do  >.’Tis  better  Sir  then  I fhould  let  you  fiirfet  j 


t 


My  death  were  nothing. 

ViL  To  loofe  a King,  were  terrible. 


( monies* 


Cafi,  Nay,  then  Fie  carve  my  felf.  Pie  flay  no  cere- 
This  is  a Partridge  Pye,  I am  fure  that’s  nourilhing, 

Or  Gakn  i3an  Alle  ; Vis  rarely  feafon’d  : 

Fla  Doftor  have  I hit  right  ? a mark,  a mark  there  ? 

ViL  What  ailes  thy  grace  ? 

Cafi.  Rctrive  thole  Partridge'S. 

Or  as  I am  a King — 

Do  ft.  Pray  Sir  be  patient. 

They  are  flowen  too  farre.  . 

ViL  Theie  are  breath'd  pyes  an’tpleafe  youp 
And  your  hawses  areiuch  Buzzards. 

Cafi.  A King  and  have  nothing. 

Nor  can  have  nothing! 

ViL  What  think  you  of  pudding  ? 

A pudding  P^oyall  ? 

Cafi.  To  be  royally  ftarv’d. 

Whip  me  this  foole  to  death  j he  is  a blockhead.  (King- 
ViL  Let  ’em  think  they  whip  me,  as  we  think  you  a 

’Twill  be  enough.  C away , 

Cafi  * As  for  you  dainty  Doftor,  the  Table1  taken 

All  gone,  all  (hatch’d  away,  and  I unfatsfied  , 

Without  my  wits  being  a King  and  hungry  ? 

Suffer  but  this  thy  treafon?  I tell  thee  Doctor, 

I tell  it  thee,  in  earneft,  and  in  anger, 

I am  damnably  hungry,  my  very  grace  is  hungry* 

ViL  A hungry  grace  is  fitteft  to  no  meale  Sir. 

Voct.  Some  two  houres hence,  you  fhall  fee  more:  but 
You  muft  retame  a ftrift  and  excellent  dyet.  (Rill  Sir, 
ViL  It  ftiarpens  you,  and  makes  your  wit  fo  poynant. 


Your  very  words  will  kill. 

Fffff 


^ d . jP 


Voct.  A bit  of  Marmalade 
No  bigger  then  a Peafe. 

Vil.  And  that  well  butter'd. 

The  ay  re  thrice  purified,  and  three  times  (pii  ited. 
Becomes  a King : your  rare  conferve  of  nothing 
Breeds  no  offence. 

Caft.  Am  1 turn’d  King  Camelion, 

And  keep  my  Court  ith'  ayr  ? 

F er . They  vex  him  cruelly. 

A fca%  In  two  dayes  more  they!  ftarve  him. 

Fer . Now  the  .women,  there’s  no  food  left  but  they . 
Afca.  They!  prove  fmall  nouriihment. 

Yet  h’as  another  ftomack  and  a great  one, 

I lee  by  his  eye. 

Caft.  I’le  have  mine  own  power  here's 
Mine  own  Authority  ; I need  j&o  tutor. 

Doftor  this  is  no  dyet. 

Voct.  It  may  be  Sir 

Vil.  Birlady,  it  may  turne  to  a dry  dyetj 
And  how  thy  grace.will  ward  that— 

Caft.  Standoff  Doftors 
And  talke  to  thofe  that  want  faiths 
Fer.-  Hot  and  mighty* 

Afca.  He  will  coole  apace,  no  doubt.  \ 

Caft*  Faire,  plump,  and  red, 

A forehead  high  jan  eye  revives  the  dead  ; 

A lip  like  ripdt  fruit  , inviting  Hill. 

ViL  But  O,  the  rufhy  well,  below  the  hill, 

T ake  heed  of  that,for  though  it  never  fails 
Take  heed  I fay,  for  thereby  hangs  a tails* 

Caft.  I’le  get  ye  all  with  Childe. 

Vil.  With  one  Childe  Brother, 

So  many  men  in  a Blew  Coat,  j 
Call.  Had  I fed  well. 

And  drunk  good  ftore  ofwine,yehad  been  bleftall, 
Bleft  all  with  double  Births $ come  kifle^me  greedily. 
And  think  no  more  upon  your  foolilh  Husbands, 

They  are  tranfitory  things  ; a Kings  fame  meets  you, 
T>oct.  Vanifhaway.  * Ex.lVomen. 

Caft.  How,  they  gone  too  ?my  guard  there : 

Take  rp£  this  devill  Doftor,  and  that  foole  there. 

And  fow  'em  in  a lack  $ bring  back  the  women. 

The  lovely  women,  drown  theie  rogues  or  hang  ’em. 
Afca.  He  is  in  ear neft  Sir. 

Sef  Maft i 


Caft . Or  though  I live  underone,  c 
Gnu.  This  rogue  againe. 

Sejf.  Away  with  him  good  Gunner. 

Caft. Why  look  ye  Siril’le  put  you  to  no  chargj 
He  never  eat. 

Gun . l’le  take  a courfe,  you  fhall  not 
Come,  no  more  words.  E nitr  Boatfa, 

Caft . Say  nothing  when  you  kill  me. 

SeJJ]  He’s  taken  to  the  Towers  ftrength; 
Now  Hand  fure  Gentlemen. 

We  have  him  in  a pen,  he  cannot  Icape  us , 
The  reft  oth*  Ca file’s  ours;  liberty, liberty: 
What  is  this  Cicy  up  ? 

B&atfrp. They  are  up  and  glorious, 

And  rouling  like  a fiorm  they  come;  their  Tents 
Ring  nothing  but  liberty  and  freedome. 

The  women  are  in  Arms  too, 

Sejf  Let 'em  come  all. 

Honour  and  liberty. 

AH.  Honour  and  liberty. 


E xmt, 


Enter  luliana . 
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Aft 

Fer.  In  ferious  earneft, 
I mu  ft  needs  take  him  off. 
Seft  Now,  now  be  free. 


Now  liberty,  now  Country-men,  (hake  from  ye 
The  T yrants  yoake. 

All  Liberty,  liberty,  liberty. 

Guard  Treafon,  treafbn,treafon. 

Fer.  We  are  betrayed,  by  to  the  town,  cry  treafon, 
And  raife  our  faith  full  friends  5 O my  Aftanio . 

Afta . Make  hafte,  we  have  way  enough. 

.Guard.  Treafon,  treafon  Fx*  Fer.  Afca  and  guard. 
Seft]  Spare  none, put  all  to  tif  iw6rd:a  vengeance  fhake 
Art  thou  turn’d  King  againe  ? v (thee; 


Jul.  This  womans  threats,  her  eyes, even  re 
Which  like  prodigious  meteors,  foretold 
Affur’d  definition,  are  fiill  before  me. 
Beftdes  I know  filch  natures  unacquainted 
With  any  meane,  or  in  their  love,  or  hatred. 
And  (Le  that  dard  all  dangers  to  pofleffehim 
Will  check  at  nothing,  to  revenge  the  Ioffe 
Of  what  fhe  held  fo  deare,  I firft  difcoverd 
Her  bloody  puipofes,  which  (he  made  good 
And  openly  profefs’d  ’em ; that  in  me 
W as  but  a cold  affetion;  charity 
Commands  fo  much  to  all ; for  Virolet 
Me  thinks  I fhould  forget  my  Sexes  weaknefe, 
Rife  up,  and  dare  beyond  a womans  ftrengthi 
Then  doe,  not  counfell : he  is  too  fecure, 
And  in  my  judgement, Twere  a greater  fervice 
To  free  him  from  a deadly  Enemy, 

Then  to  get  him  a friend.  I undertooke  too, 
To  crofle  her  plots,  oppos'd  my  piety, 
Againft  her  malice;  and  fhall  vertue  fuffer? 
No  MartiaDwev\  thou  here  equally  armed, 
Boatjvp.  Gunner  j I have  a caufe,  fpice  of  thy  mafeuline  breeding. 

That  would  affure  the  vi&ory  : my  angell 
Direff  and  help  me.  ' Enter  Virokh  ^ 


y 


and  Saylors. 


Vir.  The  State  in  Combuftion,  # , , 
Part  of  the  Cittadell  forc'd,  the  treafure  feiz^11' 
The  guards  corrupted , arme  themfelves  ag 
Their  late  proteted  Mafter ; F err  ant  fled  too, 
And  with* fmall  ftrength,  into  the  Caftles  ToWer> 
The  onely  Aventine,  that  now  is  left  him ? 


Caft . Iamarafcali: 

Spare  me  but  this  time,  if  ever  I fee  King 
Or  once  beleeve  in  King 
S:ft]  The  ports  are  ours. 

The  treafure  and  the  port,  fight  bravely  Gentlemen  ; 
Cry  to  the  Town,  cry  liberty  and  honour  $ 

Waken  their  persecuted  foules,cry  loudly,  One  *f  crying 


Wei  {hare  the  wealth  among  ye. 

Caft . Doe  you  heare  Captaine? 

If  ever  you  heare  me,  name  a King. 
Sejf.  You  fhall  not. 


And  yet  the  undertakers , nay,  performer^ 
Of  fuch  a brave  and  glorious  enterprize, 

Are  yet  unknown  : they  did  proceed  like 
I like  a childe  • and  had  I never  trufted 
So  deep  a praftifeunto  (hallow  fools , 

Beiides  my  foules  peace,  in  my  Iulian*) 

The  honour  of  this  ation  had  been  mine, 

In  whjch,acour$’d,  I now  can claime no 
lui  Ronvere  !'ti$  he,  a thing,  next  to  the  devi 

I moft  deteft,  and  like  him  terrible ; 

Liberty  and  [•  Marti  a s right  hand,  the  Inftrument  I feare  to ) 

That  is  to  put  her  bloody  will  into  act.  . ? 

Have  1 not  will  enough,  and  caufe  too  tniffW' 

Weake  womens  fear,  fly  from  me. 


freedom e» 


y,f  Sure  this  habit. 

This  likenefle  to  Ronvere  which  I have  ftudied. 

Either  admits  me  fate  to  my  defigne. 

Which  I too  cowardly  have  halted  after,  j 
| !\,1C1  fuffer’d  to  be  rarilh’tfrom  my  glory ; 

Or  lincks  me  and  my  miferies  together; 

Either  con  cl  tides  me  happy. 

hi.  He  (lands  muling. 

Some mifehiefe  is  now  hatching : . 

In  the  full  meditation,  of  his  wickneffe, 

I’le  link  his  enrfed  foule:  guid  my  hand  heaven, 

Andto  my  tender  arm  give  (Irength  and  fortun, 

That  ! may  doe  a pious  deed  all  ages 
Shall  blelfe  my  name  for  ; all  remembrance  Crown  me. 
Vir.  Itlhallbefo. 

U It  lhall  not,  take  that  token, 

And  beare  it  the  Iultfull  Arms  of  Martia , 

Tell  her,  for  Virokts  deare  fake,  I lent  it. 

Vir.  0 1 am  happy,  let  me  fee  thee. 

That  I may  blelfe  the  hand  that  gave  me  liberty, 
Ocourteous  hand,  nay,  thou  haft  done  moft  nobly. 

And  heaven  has  guided  thee,  ’twas  their  great  juftice; 

0 blefled  wound,  that  I could  come  to  kifle  tliee ! 

How  beautifull , and  lweet  thou  fheweft! 

Jul.  Oh ! 

V'rr.  Sighenot, 

Nor  weep  not  Deare, (bed  riot  thofe  fbveraign  Balfoms 
Into  my  blood ; which  muft  recover  me; 

I hen  1 ihall  live  again,  to  doe  a mifehiefe, 

Againft  the mightlne0e  of  love  and  vertue, 

'one  bale  unhallowed  hand  fhail  rob  t hy  right  off. 

Help  me,  1 faint:  fb  ; ; ;-'; 

hi.  0 unhappy  wench  ! ! 

How  has  my  zeale  abus’d  me ; yoti  that  guard  vertue, 
e,cye  alleep  > or  doe  you  laugh  at  innocence  ? 
mu  fuffer’d  this  miftake  ? O my  deare  Virolet  1 
Aneverlalting  curfe  follow  that  forme 
1 ;rook  thee  in  h is  n ame  ever  bla  fted  ; 

_or  his  accurlcd  ftadow  has  betrayed 
__ne  Iweetncfle  of  all  youth;  the  noblenefle, 

• nehonour,  and  the  valor ; wither’d  for  ever 
e beauty  and  the  bravery  of  all  mankind  i . 
my  dull,  devilseyes. 
w.  I doe  forgive  you , 

ti  V*5  I 0°e ; I know  you  were  coaend ; 

/‘tlnadmv  °f  Ronvere,  1 know  you  aym’d  at, 

i fn  I iil1  nie  ’ ^Ut  ,|:was  molt  neceflary, 
p °» '**•*  ftruk,  fome  hand  above  di  reded  you, 
lln*  could  not  fhew  her  ju  ftice 
it.iout  depriving  high  heaven  ofhisgl 

fo f°r  her,  but  Virolet ; 

b ?1!e  nie  too,  and  take  my  Iaft  breath  fweet  one, 
the  new  marriage  of  our  foules  together; 

■’orf  C'°^nie  Sharia,  but  not  often, 
i(.a  e(.aremy  faults  fhoiild  burthen  your  affedions, 

'/tor  me,  for/ faint. 

WO  Taya  little,  • ’ *’ 

‘ fttle  little  Sir.  . • • . .. 

I J' ^y- Lilian, i.  . 

Vr  H fj  ^ °l,tlivethe  vertue,T  have  mtirderd  ? 

)n  0 , 3 °r  th011  hateft  my  peace : give  me  the  dag- 
f2rob1r<lteiMJandyourlo,e,deliverit.  ' 

Jo  „ .,0e  t h us,  we  (hall  not  meet  in  heaven  fweet; 

ind  th  ^ cornes  there ; kill  your  intentions, 

Lij,  f°u  conTlier : there  where  I am  going, 

}ul  00t  nieet  1116  ^eare  * 

^ aS  (till  love  me>  • ; 


Iul.  An^l  itill  behold  you. 

Vir.  Live  then  till  heaven  cals  you3 
Then  ripe  and  full  of  iweetneffeyou  rile  Sainted, 
Then  1 that  went  before  you  to  prepare^ 

Shall  meet  and  welcome  you5  and  daily  court  you 
VV  ich  Hynmes  ot  holy  Love-™  I goe  out5 
Give  me  your  hand-,  farewell^  in  peace  farewell, 
Pvemember  me,  farewell.  djes. 

fyd.  Sleep  you  fweet  glaflcs,  , 

An  everlafting  (lumber  Crown  thofe  Chriftals, 

All  my  delightadue, farewell,  Deare  Virolet , 
Deare,  Deare,  moil:  Deare  $ O I can  weep  no  more. 
My  body  now  is  fire,  and  all  conluming, 
llere  will  I fit,  forget  the  world,  and  all  things 
And  onely  waite  what  heaven  (hall  turnc  me  to, 
f @r  now  me  thinkes,!  fhould  not  live,  Sbe  ji 


dorm, 


%nter  Tandulfo . 

. . . * » 

Pand. . o.my  fweet  daughter,  . 

The  worke  is  finilht  now,  I promis’d  thee : 

Here  are  thy  vertues  (hewed,  here  regiiter'd. 

And  here  lhall  live  for  ever. 
lul.  Blot  it,  burne  it. 

I have  no  venue,  hatefull  I am  as  hell  is. 

P .in d.  Is  not  this  Viroletl 
Vir.  Aske  no  more  queftions, 

Miftaking  him,  Ikil’dhim. 

Panel.  0 my  Sonne, 

Nature  turnes  to  my  heart  again, my‘ deare  Sonne, 

Sonne  of  my  age,  would’ft  thou  goe  out  io  quickly  ? 

So  poorly  take  thy  leave,  and  never  fee  me  ? 

Was  this  a kind  ftroake,  daughter  ? could  you  love  him? 
Honour  his  Father,  and  fo  deadly  ftrike  him  ? 

0 wither’d  timelefle  youth,  are  all  thy  promifcs  , 

Thy  goodly  growth  of  Honors  come  to  this  ? 

Doe  I halt  ftill  ith*  world,  and  trouble  nature. 

When  her  maine  pieces  founder,  and  faile  daily  ? 

• ’ t * * J * * % 

Enter  Boy,  and  three  Servants. 

\ • 4 

Boy  he  does  weep  certain : what  bodies  that  lies  by  him  ? 

How  doe  you  bir  r 
P and.  O look  there  Lueio, 

Thy  Mailer,  thy  belt  Mailer. 

boy.  Woe  is  me,  • • • • ' : ■ . 

They  have  kill’d  him,  flaine  him  bafely,  O my  Mafter, 
Pand.  Well  daughter  well ; what  heart  you  had  to  do 

1 know  he  did  you  wrong;  but ’twas  his  fortune,  (this; 

And  not  his  fault,  for  my  fake  that  have  lov’d  you. 

But  1 fee  now,  you  fcorne  me  too. 

Roy.  OMiftrifle?  , • 

Can  you  fit  there,  and  his  cold  body  breathleffe  > 

Bafely  upon  the  earth  ? 

Pand.  Let  her  alone  Boy, 

She  glories  in  his  end. 

Bn.  You  (hall  not  fit  here , ■ ... 

Andfuffer  him  you  loved-  ha  ;good  Sir  come  hither. 
Come  hither  quickly,heave  her  up;  O heaven  bir, 

0 God, my  heart,fte’s  cold ; cold  and  ftifte  too* 

Siffe  as  a flake,  fhe’s  dead. 

Pand.  She’s  gone,  ne  re  bend  her. 

1 know  her  heart,  (he  could  not  want  his  epmfoany  : 

Bleffing  goe  with  thy  foule,  fweet  Angels  ^.adow  it  ] 
o that  I were  the  third  now,  what  a happinelie . 

But  I mull  live;  to  fee  you  layed  in  earth  both. 

Then  build  a Chapel!  to  your  memories. 

Where  all  mv  wealth  Ml  fifhion  out  your  ftoryes. 

Fffff  2 Thenf 
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Then  digge  a little  grave  belide^  and  all’s  done. 

How  fweet  (he  looks3  her  eyes  are  open  finding, 

I thought  (he  had  been  alive;  you  are  my  charge  Sir, 

And  amongft  you,  lie  fee  his  goods  diftributed. 

T ake  up  the  bodies,  mourn  in  heart  my  friends. 

Yon  have  loft  two  Noble  fiiccorsjfollowme, 

And  thou  fad  Country,  weepe  this  mifery.  Exeunt. 

mm  ft  __  J 

Enter  Sejf.  Boitfrraine^  Afajl  er3  Gunnery  Citizen/y 

and  SouldiersyM  many  at  may  be. 

• / » • ' Y f • 

Sejf.  Keep  the  Ports  ftrongly  mand,  and  let  none  enter, 
But  filch  as  are  known  Patriots. 

AU.  Liberty,  liberty. 

Sejf.  ’Tis  a fubftantiall  thing,  and  not  a word 
You  men  of  which  if  once  taken  from  us. 

All  other  bleflings  leave  us  ; ’tis  a Jewell 
Worth  purchafing,  at  the  dear  rate  oflife. 

And  ft)  to  be  defended.  O remember 
What  you  have  fuffer*d,iince  you  parted  with  it; 

And  ifagain  you  wilh  not  to  be  flaves, 

And  properties  to  F errands  pride  and  luft. 

Take  noble  courage,  and  make  perfed  what  - 
Is  happily  begun. 

i • Cit . Our  great  preftrver, 

You  have  infranchis’d  us,from  wretched  bondage. 

2, €it.And  might  be  known  to  whom  weowe  our  free- 

We  to  the  death  would  follow  him.  (dome, 

3.  Cit.  Make  him  King,  , . 

The  Tyrant  once  remov’d. 

Sejf.  That’s  not  my  end. 

*Twas  not  ambition  that  brought  me  hither. 

With  theft  my  faithfull  friends,  nor  hope  o ; fpoile ; 

F or  when  we  did  poflefies,the  T yrants  treasure. 

By  force  extorted  from  you,  and  employed 
To  load  you  withmoft  miftrable  thraldome  , 

We  did  not  make  it  ours,  but  with  it  purchas’d 
The  help  of  theft,  to  getyou  liberty, 

That  for  the  fame  price  kept  you  in  fiibje&ion. 

Nor  are  we  Switzers,  worthy  Country-men, 

But  Neapolitans;  now  eye  me  well : 

And  tho  the  reverend  Emblems  of  mine  age. 

My  Silver  locks  are  Ihorne,  my  beard  cut  off. 

Partaking  yet  of  an  adulterate  Colour; 

Tho  14.  yeares  you  have  not  teen  this  face. 

You  may  remember  it,  and  call  to  mind. 

There  was  a Duke  of  Sef,  A much  wronaYl  Primr*. 
Wrong'd  by  this  Tyrant  F errand. 

. 1.  Cit.  Now  I know  him. 


T be  double  Marring 
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Duke  of  Se(f. 

Sejf  I thank  you. 

The  injuries  I receiv’d,  I mu  ft  confcfle. 

Made  me  forget  the  love  I owed  this  Country, 

For  which  I hope,  I have  given  fatisfattion, 

Jn  being  the  firft  that  ftir’d,  to  give  it  freedome ; 

And  with  your  loves  aud  furtherance,  will  call  back 

Long  baniftit  peace,  and  plenty  to  this  people ; * 

2.  Cit.  Lead  where  you  pleaft,  we’l  follow. 

1 . Cit.  Dare  all  dangers. 


Pandulf, 


upon  a Hearje. 


Sef.  What  folemne  funeral’s  this  ? 
Pand.  There  reft  a while. 

And  if’t  be  polfible  there  can  be  added 
Wings  to  your  fwift  defire  of  juft  revc 


InbrirfSoft  fadfto^rT" 

Sef  Speake,  what  are  they? 

I know  thee  well  Pandulft. 

Pand.  My  beft  Lord  ? 

a?  forrow  will  give  leave,  moft  welcon 
1 his  V troltt  was,  and  but  a Sonne  of  mine, 

I might  fay,  the  moft  hopefnll  of  our  Gentry; 

And  though  unfortunate,  never  Ignoble : 1 * 

But  I’le  fpeake  him  no  further.  Look  on  this 

This  face,  that  in  a Savage  would  move  pitty 

The  wonder  of  her  Sex ; and  having  laid 

’Tis  Iuliana,  Eloquence  will  want  words 

To  ftt  out  her  delervings ; this  bleft  Lady 

That  did  indure  the  Rack,  to  fave  her  Husband, 

That  Husband,  who,  m being  ore’ei  to  leave  her 

Indur’d  a thoufand  tortures;  By  what  praftife/ 

I know  not, (bur ’twas  lure  a cunning  one) 

Are  made,  the  Iaft  I hope,  but  fad  examples 

Of  F tnands  Tyranny.  Convey  the  bodies  hence. 
Sef.  Exprefle  your  forrow 

In  your  revenge,  not  teares,  my  worthy  Souldien: 
That  fertile  earth,  that  teem  d fo  many  children, 
To  feed  his  cruelty,  in  her  wounded  wombe, 

Can  hardly  now  receive  ’em.  1 .<1 

Boat  fir.  We  are  cold,  ' ll 

Cold  walls  (hall  not  keep  him  from  us.  (onelyfor 
Gun . Were  he  cover’d  with  mountaines,  androow 
Bullet  to^be  lent  levell  at  him,  I would  fpeed  hint. 

Aj^r,i-'efs  fcale  this  petty  T o wre ; at  Sea  we  are  Fata 
And  ny  unto  the  maine  top  in  a moment, 

What  then  can  flop  us  here  ? 

1 Git.  W7e*l  teare  him  peece-meale, 

. 2 Cit.  Or  eat  a paflagi 
Sef.  Let  diferetion 
Direft  your  anger  5 that's  a viftory. 

Which  is  got  with  leafi  lofle,  let  us  make  oursfucii 
And  therefore  friends,  while  we  hold  parly  here, 
Raifeyour  fealado,  on  the  other  fide. 

But  enter'd  weake,your  fiiffrings.  ' 

1 Cit.  In  our  wrongs. 

There  was  no  meane. 

**,?, f iu  Nor  in  our  fuU  revenge  . 1 

Will  we  know  any. 

Sef  Be  appeas’d  good  man. 

No  forrow  can  redeem  them  from  deaths  Prifon ; 
What  his  inevitable  hand  hath  feiz’d  on. 

The  world  cannot  recover.  AH  the  comfort 

That  I can  give  to  you,  is  to  fee  vengeance 
Pour  d dreadfully  upon  the  Authors  head, 

I li*  vtvL  _ _ * __  m 


Of  which  their  allies  may  be  ftnfible, 
TL“L'  falne  by  him 


found  a p 


r 


Marti  a.  A fcanio.and  Ronvcrij 


P and.  They  appeare. 

Fer.  ’Tis  not  that  we  efteme  rebellious  Traytoi 
Worthy  an  anfwer  to  their  proudeft  Sommons 
That  we  vouchlaft  our  preftnee ; or  to  exchange 
One  fyllable  with  'em:  but  to  let  fiich  know, 

1 hough  Circled  round  with  treafon,  all  poifl1 
As  to  their  Center  at  my  heart,*tis  free, 
rree  from  feare  villaines,  and  in  this  weake  Toff® 
F errand  commands  as  abfolute,  as  when 
He  trod  t:pon  your  necks,  and  as  much  fcornesy011; 
And  when  theSunne  ofMajefty  (hall  breake  throuS 
The  clouds  of  vour  rebellion,  ever v beame  1 


1 


T he  double 


.j  0f comfortable  heate,thall  lend 

r nine  plagues  among  you ; and  you  call 
government  which  you  term  d tyrannous 

Hereafter,  gentle. 

5,/;  Flatter  not  thy  lelfe  t|k  ft 

S * ith’  toy  fc,  »nd  the  gl?d  Huntimani  prouder, 

thou  arc  taken,  of  hrs  prey.then ,lf 
(Like thee)  he  Ihould  command,  and  fpoxlc  his  Forreft. 

h.  What  art  thou  > 

Sif,  To  thy  horror 5 Duke  or  oclle. 

Fer.  The  Divcl. 

M.  Referv’d  for  thy  damnation. 

Fir.  Why  fhakes  my  love  > 

Uirt.  0 1 am  loft  for  ever  ; ,, 

Mountains  divide  me  from  him ; fome  kmd  hand 
Prevent  our  fearfull  meeting:  Or  lead  me 
To  the  fteep  rock,whofe  rugged  brows  are  bent 
Upon  the  fwelling  main ; there  let  me  hide  me : 

And  as  our  bodies  then  (hall  be  divided, 

May  our  foules  never  meet. 

Ftr.  Whence  grows  this,Sweeteft  ? 

Mir. There  are  a thoufand  furies  in  his  looks; 

And  in  his  deadly  iilence  more  loud  horror. 

Then  when  in  Hell  the  tortur’d  and  tormentors 
Contend  whofe  fhreeks  are  greater.  Wretched  n 

It  is  my  father.  < 

Sef.  Yes,  and  I wil  own  her.  Sir, 

Till  my  revenge.  It  is  my  daughter,  F err  and ; 

My  daughter,  thou  hail  .whor’d. 

Fff.  1 triumph  in  it : 

To  know  (he’s  thine, affords  me  more  true  pleafiire. 

Then  the  aft  gave  me,Whe  n even  at  the  height, 

I crack’d  her  Virgin  zone.  Her  fhame  dwell  on  thee. 

And  all  thy  family ; may  they  never  know 
A female  iiiue,  butawhor tyAfcanio. 

Were,  look  cheerfully ; he  thou  a man  too. 

And  leam.of  me  to  die.  That  we  might  fall. 

And  in  our  mines  fwallow  up  this  Kingdom, 

% the  whol  world,and  make  a fecond  Chaos. 

And  if  from  thence  a new  beginning  rife. 

Be  it  recorded  this  did  end  with  as  j 
And  from  our  dull  hath  embry  on. , 

%m.  1 liv’d  with  you, 

-ndwil  die  with  you;  your  example  makes  me 
^ally  bold. 

And  I refolv’d  tobeare 
hat  ere  my  fate  appoints  me. 

, .**/•  They  are  ours, — . — * 

to  the  fpoyle.  / 

Pity  the  Lady;  to  all  elfe  be  deaft. 

n,lAb  Kill,  kill, kill. 


Exeunt 


Alarum 


Retreat. 


And  for  a generall  joy,  give  generall  thanks : 
For  blefllngs  nere  defcend  from  Heaven,  but  whi 
A gratefull  Sacrifice  afeends  from  men. 

To  your  devotion  ;leave  me;  there’s  a Scene, 
Which  I would  aft  alone ; yet  you  may  fray. 
For  wanting  juft  fpeftator$,twill  be  nothing. 
The  reft  forbeare  me.  r p 

Citizens.  Liberty  liberty,Iiberty. 

. I were  as  far  beneath  the  Centra 
As  now  I ftand  above  it ; how  I tremble ! 
Thrice  happy  they  that  dyed ; I dying  live 
To  ftand  the  whirlwind  of  a fathers  fury. 
Now  it  moves  toward  me. 

Sef.  Thou,  1 want  a name. 

By  which  to  ftile  thee : All  articulate  (bunds 
That  do  expreffe  the  mifchiefe  of  vile  woman. 
That  are, or  have  been,or  fhall  beware  weak .....  ... 
T o (peak  thee  to  the  height.  Witch  ^parricide, 
F or  thou,  in  taking  leave  of  modefty. 

Haft  Hid  thy  father,  and  his  honour  loft ; 

He’s  but  a walking  ftiadow,  to  torment  thee* 
To  leave,  and  rob  thy  father;  then  let  free 
< His  foes,  whole  flavery  he  did  prefer 
Abbve  all  treafijre,  was  a ftrong  defeazance 
To  cut  off,  even  the  liireft  bonds  of  mercy. 


i 


racks  me) 


To  finde  out  none  to  quench  thy  appetite. 

But  the  moft  cruell  King,  whom  next  to  Hell, 

Thy  father  hated  ; and  whole  black  imbraces 
Thou  (houldft  have  fled  from,  as  the  whips  of  furies} 
What  canft  thou  look  for? 

Enter  P aniulfb^and bodies  borne  on  the  Herfi* 

Maru  Death ; and  tis  not  in  you 
To  hurt  me  further : my  old  reioiution. 

Take  now  the  place  of  feare ; in  this  I liv'd. 

In  this  lie  die,  your  daughter. 

Pand.  Look  but  here; 

You  had,I  know,  a guilty  hand  in  this  ; 

Repent  it  Lady. 

Mart.  Juliana  dead  ? ' 

And  Virolet  / 

Pani.  by  her  unwilling  hand. 

Mart. Fates  you  are  equall.What  can  now  fall  on  me: 
That  1 wil  (brink  at  ? now  unmov'd  I dare 
Look  on  your  anger,  and  not  bend  a knee 
T o aske  your  pardon : let  your  rage  run  higher 


i 


ipby 

ifeto 


m S‘f  with  F errands  heal  the  Citizen <r,  Majler,  Die  in  it  wretch. 


They  are  dead,  and  I prepar’d;  for  in  their  fall 
All  my  delire*  are  fum’d  up. 

Sef.  Impudent  too  ? 


Bote  fating  Gunnery  Souldiers , bringing  in 
• „ Afeanio  and  Martin • — — • 

A^frell  beginnings  meet  with  cruell  ends; 
j JAebeif  facrifice  to  Heaven  for  peace, 

fle&tS  blood : and  thofe  that  ftuck  faft  5°  h.im» 

tej  lnftmments  in  his  commands  to  mifehiefe, 

fetch'd. 

v/T,  ey  are  all  cut  off. 

JolkwelL 

Str  d a?^s  t0  ^ Duke  of  Sefle. 

' ay  that  to  Heaven, 


Betf.  Stay  lir.  Batfo.  bib  her . 

Sef.  How  dar’ft  thou  vfflaine. 

Snatch  from  my  fword  the  honour  of  my  juftice  ? 

Betf.  I never  did  you  better  fervice  fir. 

Yet  have  been  ever  faithfull.  I confefle 
That  fhe  deferv’d  to  die ; but  by  whofe  hand  ? 
Not  by  a fathers.  Double  all  her  guilt. 

It  could  not  make  you  innocent,had  you  done  it. 

In  me  tis  murder, in  you  twere  a crime  - 

Heaven  could  not  pardon.  Witneflc  that  I love  yoa. 
And  in  that  love  I did  it. 

Sef.  Tliou  art  N oble. 


■ 


./  • 


Y<* 


S\ 


the  double  Mania pe 


I thank  thee  for’t.;  the  thought  of  her  die  with  her. 
AfianMy  turn  is  next:  fince  {he  could  finde  no  mercy. 

What  am  I to  expeft  > 


Cit.  With  one  voyce3  ftr5 
The  Citizens  falute  you,  with  the  ftile 

Of  King  of  Naples. 


And  warn’d  by  the  example  of 1 y onr  5? 

Learn  that  you  are  to  govern  men,  not  beafe  • 
And  that  it  is  a moft  improvident  head 
That  ftrives  to  hurt  the  limbs  that  do  i\ 


Sef.  I muft  be  excus’d. 


uPP0R  it, 


IB. 


The  burden  is  too  heavy  for  my  fhoulder. 


Gi  ve  burial!  to  the  dead ; for  me,  and  mine 

to  Sea,  and  never  know 


Bellow  it  where  tis  due.  Stand  forth  A [canio3 


The  place,  which  in  my  birth  firft  gave  nie  woe, £» 
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Sc  ana  ’Trim  a. 


Enter  Alpbmfi,  (juris  ^ Seberto. 

('urio> 

Igno'r  Alphenfis  ye  are  too  rugged  to  her. 
Believe  too  lull  of  harfiinefle. 

Al,  Yes,  it  ftemes  To.  % 

Seb.A  father  of  fo  fweet  a chiId,fo  happy, 
(Fy  Sir)  fo  excellent  in  all  endowments. 

In  blefledneffe  of  beauty,  ftich  a mirror. 

Alp, She  is  a foole,away. 

Sti. Can  ye  be  angry  ? 

Can  any  wind  blow  rough,  upon  abloflbm 
So  faire>and  tender  ?Gan  a Fathers  nature, 

A noble  fathers  too  ? 

Ai  All  this  is  but  prating  : 

Let  her  be  rul’d  ; let  her  obferve  my  humor, 

Uith  my  eye*  let  her  fee } with  my  eares  liften  3 
I am  her  Father:  I begot  her,  bred  her. 

And  I will  make  her. 

Car.  No  doubt  ye  may  ccmpell  her, 

| bit  what  a mifceivous,  unhappy  fortune 
| %wayt  upon  this  wil  of  yours, as  commonly 
i ^ forcings  ever  end  in  hates, and  mines. 

1 ^'h’t  not  a man  I wifh  her  to  ? a ftrong  man? 

bat  can  flic  have  ?what  could  fhe  have  ? a Gentleman? 
■; y°n?  nian  ? and  an  able-man  ? a rich  man  ? 

Anamifome  man?  a valiant  man  ? do  you  marke  me  ? 
j of  your  peeced*companions,your  pin’d-Gallants, 

1 at  foe  to  fitters,  with  every  flaw  ot  weather : 

! °neofyourimpt  bravados : what  can  (he  ask  mom  ? 
i »saota  mettal’Tman  fit  for  a woman  ? 

/ ^ng  chindrnan  ? Fie  not  befoold,  norflurted. 

L grant  ye  Redorgio  is  all  theft 
jj,]  a fo'ave  Gentleman  : muft  it  therefore  follow 
j necetTjty  fhe  mufodoate  upon  him  ? 

I ye  allow  no  liberty  in  choofing  ? 

Jfr'  ^las  foe  is  tender  yet. 
ci  /Enough  enough, enough  Sir  : 

. e is  mall ; ski*.  ru"  'i 


I e n°t  that  ftrong  workeman  that  ftrikes  deepeft? 

^d-e'in0W  t3iat ' 3s  hftccn^w ith  the  vantage, 

0 '/le  not  ready  now  for  mannage 

- •Yon  j.  _ * j 


'pailiable;  fhee’l  endure  the  hammer, 


Andh 


°'J  know  he  is  a banilh’d  man : an  out-Law ; 


folk  * niarY  rapines  : nowr,  her  fweet  humor 


}°w  lives : his  nature  rough,  and  bloody 


Hi  l Is  alf  3s  a calme,  and  peacefull, 

^reTv  a onS3^ke  thedewes  on  Rofts, 

Into  J tyf.^°wers  themfelves : as  fweet,  and  gentle : 

you  have  theft  meet  ? ’ 


Al.  A bed,  a bed  fir  : 

Let  her  be  the  faireft  Roft,  and  the  fweeteft, 

Yeti  know  this  fa  ire  roft  mult  have  her  prickles: 

I grant  ye  Redon  go  is  an  out-Law, 

An  eafie  compolition  cals  him  in  again. 

He  is  a valiant  man,  and  he  is  a rich  man. 

And  loves  the  toole  : a little  rough  by  cufiome : 

Shee’l  like  him  ten  times  better.Shcel  doat  upon  him. 
If  ere  they  come  to  grapling,  run  mad  for  him; 

But  there  is  an  other  in  the  wind,  fome  cairrell 
That  hovers  over  her,  and  dares  herd  ay  Jy, 

Some  flickring  flave. 

Cur.l  dare  not  think  fo  poorely. 

-^/.Something  there  is,andmuft  be:  but  I fhall  ftnte  it 
And  hunt  it  narrowly. 

Seh. I never  faw  her  yet 
Make  offer  at  the  leaf!  glance  of  affettion, 

But  fiill  fo  modeft,  wife. 

A/.  They  *re  wife  to  gull  us. 

There  was  a fellow,  old  Ferandos  (on  , 

I mull  confelle  handfome,but  my  enemy. 

And  the  whole  family,  1 hate  yong  Fear  a : 

That  fellow  I have  feen  her  gaze  upon. 

And  turn, and  gaze  again,  and  make  fir  h offers 
As  if  flie  would  (hoot  her  eyes  like  meteors  at  him : 

But  that  caufe  ftands  removed. 

Gar.You  need  not  doubt  him. 

For  long  lince  as  ’twas  thought  on  a griev’d  confcience. 
He  left  his  father,and  his  friends : more  pitty : 

For  truth  reports  he  was  a noble  Gentleman. 

Al.  Let  him  be  what  he  wil : he  was  a begger. 

And  there  i’le  leave  him. 

£e*.The  more  the  Court  murt  anfwer; 

But  certainly  I think,  though  fhe  might  favour  him, 
And  love  his  goodneffe,as  he  was  an  honeft  man : 

She  never  with  loofe  eyes  fluck  on  his  perfon. 

Al.She  is  fo  full  of  confcience  too,and  charity, 

And  outward  holinefle,  fhe  will  undoe  me : 

R clieves  more  beggers,then  an  hofpitall ; En.Alinda , 
And  all  poor  rogues, that  can  but  fay  their  prayers,  and 
And  tune  their  pipes  to  Lamentations,  Juletta. 

Shethinksfheis  bound  to  dance  to:good  morrowtoyou, 
And  that’s  as  ye  deferve  too  : you  know  my  mind. 

And  ftuddy  to  obferve  it : doe  it  cheerfully. 

And  readily,  and  home. 

Alin.  I fhall  obey  ye. 

But  noble  fir.  • .•  a 

Al.  Come,come,away  with  your  flatteries. 


And  your  fine  phrafes. 


C«r< 


Car.  Pray  ye  be  gentle  to  her : 

A/.I  know  ’em ; and  know  your  feates:if  you  will  find 

' • C me 


( A memory  that  (hall  become  our  a! res, 


Noble  and  ldving, leek  me  in  your  duty. 
You  !»now  1 am  too  indulgent 


Seb.  Alas  poor  Lady. 


Cy 


Al. To  your  devotions  : I take  no  good  thing  from 
Come  Gentlemen ; leave  pittying, and  moaning  of  her. 


Andpraylingof  her  vertues : and  her  whym-whams, 


Exeunt 


It  makes  her  prbud,  andfturdy: 

Seb.Cnr.  Good  houres  wait  on  ye. 

Alin . I thank  ye  Gentlemen : I want  fuch  comforts  : 

I would  thank  you  too  father : but  your  cruelty 

Hath  aimoft  made  me  (enfflefle  of  my  duty* 


J had  kn 


What  Poor  attend  my  charity  to  day,  wench? 
J#/.Ofall  forte 


Makes  ’em  flock  every  houre : fome  worth  your  pitty, 
But  others  that  have  made  a trade  of  begging. 

^ t ^ A / 


AlinWcachjf  they  ask  it  truly,  I muft  give  it : 
It  takes  away  the  holy  ufe  of  charity 
To  examine  wants. 


J 


A cheerfull-giving  hand,  as  I think, Madam, 


Requires  a heart  as  checrfull. 


Alin,.  Alas  Iuletta, 

What  is  there  to  be  merry  at  ? what  joy  now, 

Unlefle  we  fooie  our  own  afflictions, 

^ ' 

And  make  them  fhew  ridiculous? 


Jul . Sure  Madam, 

You  could  not  feeme  thus  lerious,ifyou  Were  married, 


Thus  fad,  and  full  of  thoughts. 
him.  Married  ? to  whom, wench  ? 


Thou  thinkft  if  there  be  a yong  handfome  fellow 
As  thole  are  plentifull,  our  cares  are  quenched  t“cn 


Iul.  Madam,  I think  a luffy  handlome  fellow 
If  he  be  kind,and  loving, and  a right  one. 


Is  even  as  good  a pill,to  purge  this  melancholy, 
As  ever  Galen  gave,  I ani  Pure  more  natural! : 
And  merrier  for  the  heart, thenWine  andSaffron! 


Madam, wantone  youth  is  inch  a Cataplalhie. 
Alin.  Who  has  bin  thy  tutor  wench  ? 


gh  J b 


Yet  I can  think  unhappily, and  as  near  the  mark, Madam, 
’Faith, marry,  and  be  merry. 

Alin.  Who  wil  have  me  ? 


WhowiI  be  trouble 


atettilh  Girle? 


It  may  be  proud, and  to  that  vice  expencefull  ? 
Who  can  allure  himfelfe,!  lhall  live  honeft  > 


Jul, 


Alin.  And  o’  my  confcience 
If  once  I grow  to  breeding,  a whole  King  dome 
Wil  not  containe  my  ftock. 


J, 

’Tis  brave  tobe  a mother  ©fnew  Nations. 


j^/i?/.Why,I  Ifiould  bury  a hundred  husbands. 
Iul. Tis  no  matter 


As  long  as  ye  leave  lufficient  men  to  flock  ye.  - 


Aim.  Is  this  thv  mirth?are  thele  the  joyes  of  marriage? 
Away  light-headed  fooie ; are  thele  contentments  ? 

If  I «ould  finde  a man. 


Jul.  You  may  a thoufand. 

Alin. Meere  men  1 know  I may : and  there  a woman 


J 

To  be  a monlier  and  become  the  time  too ; 


But  to  enjoy  a man,  from  whofe  example 


(As  from  a compalTe ) 


Our  aftions,and  our  age  ; and  fafe  arive  at 


Such  things  are  few , and  far  to  leek ; to  finde  one 
That  can  but  rightly  mannage  the  wild  beaft,  woman 


• J I.  V j "F 

And  fweetly  govern  with  her*  Eut  no  more 
Tis  not  for  thy  difeourfe  : Lets  in,and  fee 


What  poor  affli&ed  wait  our  charity. 


Sc£na  S tennis. 


Enter  a Porter  , 4.  Beggers^  Peiro , ani 


a PH grime. 


P<?r.Stand  off, and  keep  your  Francks : twenty  foot  t 

t r c 1 • 1 A _ O-  j*  r • , . ‘ 


There  Ioufe  your  felves  with  rea(on,&  dhcrction.(ther 

_ o / 1 • - - _ . r.  __  1 — A A j ^ ! 1 1 1 1 _ 


The  Sun  ihines  warm  : the  farther  irill  the  better, 
Your  beafts  wil  bolt  anon, and  then  tis  dangerous, 

^ I 4 /V1  ^ * /1  m / 


J.B^.Heaven  blelle  our  Mi  (iris. 


Per,  Does  the  crack  go  that  way  > 
’T wil  be  o’th  o’ther  iide  ai\on. 


2. Pray  ye  friend. 


Por, Y our  friend  ? and  why  your  fri end ? why,goodman 
What  doit  thou  fee  within  me,or  without  nie,(turncoar 


Or  what  itch  doft  thou  know  upon  $ne, tell  me. 
That  I ihould  be  thy  friend  ? what  d o 1 look  like 
Any  of  thy  acquaintance  hoong  in  Gibbets  ? 
Haii  thou  any  Friends, Kindred,  or  Alliance, 

Or  any  higher  ambition, then  an  almes-basket  ? 


2.  Beg,  I would  be  your  worftips  friend. 
Por . So  ye  (hall  Sirra, 

When  I quarter  the  fame  loufe  with  ye* 

3.  Tis  twelve  o’clock. 


Par.Tis  ever  fo  with  thee,when  thou  haft  doneferati 

. Pi 


For  that  provokes  thy  flomach  to  ring  noon; 

O the  infinite  Seas  of  porridge  thou  haft  fwalloirf 
And  yet  thou  lookft  as  if  they  had  binbutGlita: 


Thou  feedit  abundance;thou  hadft  need  of  fuftcnance; 
Aimes  do  you  call  it  to  relieve  thefe  Rafcals  ? 

No  hing  but  a gfcnerall  rot  of  fheep  can  (atisftf  en^4( 
A l Did  not  I tel  you,how  (he  would  undo  ;<rj 

What  Marts  of  Rogues, and  Beggers  ? 

Seb . Tis  charity 

Methinks,you  are  bound  to  love  her  for 
A/.Yes,  I warrant  ye. 

If  men  could  (ale  to  heaven  in  porridge  pots* 
WithmaftsofBeef,andMutton,whata  voyage 
What  are  all  thefe?  # j 

il  Poore  people,  and ’t  like  your  worfliip* 

2.  Wretched  poor  people.  ^ 

V ery  hungry  people?  - ' j 


Al,  And  very  Loufy. 

4*  Yes  forfooth,fo,fo. 

Por.rie  undertake  live  hundred  head  about  Wh 


And  that’s  no  needy  Grader.  r ; 

hi  What  are  you  ? ^ 

PiL  Strangers  that  come  to  wonder  at  yo»l 
Yet  people  poore  enough  to  beg  a bleifing*  0< 
Cur, Uie  them  with  favour, tir,their  ftews arere 
It  feemes  ye  are  holy  Pilgrimes  ? 

PiL  Ye  gheffe  right  iir. 

And  bound  far  off,  to  offer  our  devotions* 


A/*What  make  ye  this  way?we  keep  no 
Nor  holy  Shrines. 

PiL  The  holieft  weere  heard  of; 

Ye  keep  a living  monument  of  goodneffe, 

A Daughter  of  that  pious  excellence, 

The  very  Shrines  of  Saints  finck  at  her  vertitf^ 
And  (wear  they  cannot  hold  pace  with  herpi^ 
We  come  to  fee  this  Lady  : not  with  prophan^v 
Nor  wanton  bloods, to  do  at  upon  her  beauty  . 
But  through  our  tedious  wayes  to  beg  her  bl« 1 8 ^ 


) 


I 


IJf 


, J-+*.  ‘J*  • 


r 1-  -V.  ' 


r/w, 


f bl  effing 


^Tlhisisanew  way  ofbeggirig,and  a neat  one. 

And  this  cries  money  for  reward  :good  (lore  too; 

Thefe  commendations  beg  not  with  bag,and  bottle ; 

Well  well, the  Minting  of  this  womaii(Gentlemen) 

1 know  what  it  mull  come  too : thefe  women  faints 
Areolaeuy  heavy  faints:  they  out-waigh  a he-faint 

Three thoufand  thick  5 1 know : I feele. 

| Set?.  Ye  are  more  afraid  then  hurt  fir. 
y*/.Have  you  your  commendations  ready  too? 

Hebowes,  and  nods. 

Cur  A handfome  well  built  per  ion. 

,4/.  What  fcountry-craver  are  you?notfaing  but  moti- 

A puppet-Pilgrim ? ( on? 

Fil  Hee’s  a ftranger  fir  5 

I This  foil  re  dayes  I have  traveld  in  his  company,  1 
[Bat  littleof  his  bufines,;or  his  Language 
I As  yet,  I have  underftood. 

M.Both  yong, and  handfome. 

Only  the  Sun  has  bin  too  faucy  with  him. 

I ^/.Would  ye  have  money  fir,or  meat  ? what  kind  ot 
j Does  your  devotion  looke  for?Still  more  ducking  ? 

Be  there  any  faints,  thatunderftand  by  fignes  only  ? 
More  motion  yet  ? this  is  the  prettieft  Pilgrim, 

The  pinck  of  pilgrims  :ilebe  for  ye  fir; 

Do  ye  difcourle  with  fignes  ? ye  fare  hartly  wel  come : 

A poor  viaticum  ; very  good  gold  fir  5 
I But  holy  men  affefl:  abettertreafure. 

I kept  it  for  your  goodnes,  but  neerthelefle 
Since  it  can  prove  but  burthen  lb  me  to  your  holing 
And  you  affeA  light  prayer,  fit  for  carriage, 

Pie  put  this  up  agalne.  ; ■ 

Ye  are  too  unreverent.. 

^Ye  talk  too  broad;muft  1 give  way, and  wealth:  too 
Po  every  toy,that  carries  a grave  feeming  ?* 

Mud  my  good  angels  wait  on  him  ?if  the  proud  hilding 
ouldyeild  but  to  my  wil,  and  know  her  duty, 
knew  what  I_  Would  fuffer,  % 

^.Good  fir,  b$  patient, 

y prongs  ye  do  thefe  men, may  light  on  you, . 

°o  heavy  too:and  then  youwil  wifil  you  had  (aid  lefle; 

! c0"Jy and  fweet  ufage becomes  ftrangers. 

/ ;Ve  frail . have  h alf  the  Kingdom  ftrangers  fhortly, 
P n j *s  P°nd  prodigali ty  be  fufferd  ; 

I ^ be  an  afle5fce  ’hem  relieved, firah ; 

AnR y°ng  again, I would  fooner  get  beare  whelps, 

pn  * . tr  too, them  any  of  thefe  She-famts, 

I Will  break  her, 

-•Such  a fkce  for  certain.  . 

g p Me  thinks  I have  feen  it  too  :but  we  are  cozend ; 
^efall  thee  Pilgrim,thou  lookft  lovely.  Exit 

CanS1  ye  trooP  PorridSe  ReSiment  ? 

ju  L oors  quarter  wil  ye  move  ? . . Ahnd* 

^•Ye  dull  Knave,  ; • ' ' luletta. 

» ^ cheie  Wretches  (erred  yet  ? 


A J 


my  Mill 


ris; 


gfe 

L y°u  make  fportfir,with  their  miferies? 
Iedr°ulle  rogue, 

hr-  ‘T%  r 

'macks  arc  a’fleep  yet. 


But  I appeale  to  vertue  what  my  end  is ; 
What  men  are  thefe  ? 


• ers 


rims 


J*  t jr  ***•»«  » xiCjLiiuo  • 

That  handfome  youth  (houldfuffer  fiich  a pennance. 
Would  I were  even  the  faint  t 
How  cafily  I would  grant. 


hey  make  their  vowes  too. 


TT  ’if 


1 j hey  are  too  h igh  fed,  .Madam,,  ‘ 


k i’L a " ' v hem  plentifully,  . . r , - c 

in  1 ( ei  ve-you  out  next : even  out  o,  dores,uran  , : . 


^ as 


too. 


A c '^3veu  hlefle  the  Lady.  ■, 

7 ?'j  ^eUe  the  good  end  I meane  it  for. 

I knew  it :/ 

jrtjj^  °,r  any  mans  fake,  fie  cry  amen  too. 


ntioners. 

nmer.E#. 


PiK  Heavens  grace  in-wheele  ye : 

And  all  good  thoughts,and  prayers  dwell  about  ye. 
Abundance  be  your  friend  ; and  holy  charity 
Be  ever  at  your  hand1  to  crown  ye  glorious. 

Alin. I thank  ye  lir;peace  guid  your  travels  too. 

And  what  you  wifh  for  moft,end  all  your  trobles  ; 
Remember  me  by  this : and  in  your  prayers 
vVhenyoiir  ftrong  heart  melts, mediate  my  poor  fortunes. 
PiL  All  my  devotions  wait  upon  your  fervice. 

A l i?7%  A re  ye  of  this  Country,fir  ? 

Ri/.  Yes, worth ieft  Lady, 

But  far  ofFbred : my  fortunes  farther  from  me. 

A//*..  Gentle,  I dare  believe. 

Pit  A have  liv’d  freer. 

Alin.]  ani  no  inquifitor , that  were  too  curious  ; 

W hat  ever  vow,  or  pennance  puls  ye  on  fir  ; 
Confidence,  or  love,  or  fiubborn  difobedience. 

The  faint  ye  kneel  too, hear,  and  eafe  your  travels. 
Pi/.Yours  neer  begin  : and  thus  I leal  my  prayers.  Ex. 
Alin  . How  conftantly  this  man  looks?how  hefigheS? 
Some  great  affiiftion  hatches  his  devotions. 

Right  holy  fir  : how  yong,and  fweet  he  differs? 

I nl.  Would  I miglit  differ  with  him. 

Alin. He  turns  from  us  : 

Alas  he  'weeps  too : fomething  preffes  him 
He  woiild  reveale,but  dare  not;(ir,be  comforted. 

Ye  come  for  that : arid  take  it : if  it  be  want, fir , 

To  me  yee  appe’ar  fo  worthy.of  relieving, 

I am  your  fteward  : fpeak,  and  take : he’s  dumb  ftill  ; 
Now  as  I have  a faith  thi$  man  fo  ftirs  rife. 

His  modefty  makes  me  affraid  I have  trefpafled. 
JW.WouId  he  would  ftirme  too:l  like  his  fhape  well 
A/m.Maybeheivouldfpeak  alone  : go  off  luktta, 
Afflifted  hearts  fear  their  own  motions. 

Be  not  far  off.  . , . 

hi!.  Would  I were  neerer  to  him,  ’•  • 

A yong  fmug  handfome  holines  has  no  fellow. 
A/i/?.Why  do  you  grieve  ? do  you  find  your  pennance 

hty  forye?(lharp? 

Do’s  not  the  world  allure  ye  to  look  back 
And  forrow  for  the  fweet  time  ye  have  loft  - 
Ye  are  yong,  and  fair  ; be  not  deluded,  fir ; 

A manly  made  np  heart  contenines  thefe  fliadows. 

And  yours  appeares  no  Iefle:greifes  for  your  fears. 

For  hou res  ill-fpent,  for  wrongs  don  rafti,  andrudely 
For  fowle  contempts  for  faiths  ill  violated. 

Become  fears  well  : I darenot  task  your  Goodnes  : 

And  then  a forrow  fhewes  in  his  true  glory 
' When  the  whole  heart  is  excellently  forty. 

1 pray  ye  be  comforted. 

Ped.  1 anijdeer  Lady, 

And  fuch  a co  mfort  ye  have  caft  upon  me. 

That  though  I ftruggle  with  mine  own  calamities 
Too  mighty,  and  too  many  for  my  mannage. 

And  though, like  angry  waves, they  curld  upon  me 
Contending  proudly  who  fhould  iirft  devour  ine. 

Yet  I would  item  their  d anger. 

A/;'«-He  (peaks  nobly  : 

What  do  ye  want  ? >'  ' .7 

Fed.  All  that  can  make  me  happy : 

I want  my  felfe.  . 

pjin.  Your  felf  ? who  rob’d  ye  Pilgrim  f 

Ggg'gg 


1 


Exit 


* 


• * 


Pbe  ‘Pilgrim* 


* V#  - * 


4 I 


Exit. 


Why  does  he  look  fo  conftantly  upon  me'? 

I want  my  felfe  : indeed, yoti  holy  wounderers 
Are  faid  to  feek  much  : but  to  feek  your  ielves. 

Ped.l  feek  my  feltsand  am  but  my  felfs-fhacfow: 

Have  loftmy  (elf  5 and  now  am  not  To  noble. 

Alin. I feek  my  felf : fomething  I yet  remember 
That  bears  that  Motto  ; ’tis  not  he : he  is  yonger, 

And  far  more  tender : for  that  (elf-fake  (Pilgrim 
Be  who  it  wi  II,  take  this. 

Ped.  Your  hand  I dare  take. 

That  be  far  from  me, Lady,  thus  I kiiTe  it, 

And  thus  Ibleffe  it  too  3 be  con'ftant  fair  ftill : 

Be  good,and  live  to  be  a great  example. 

Alin. One  word  more(Pilgrim)has  amazd  me  ftrang- 
Be  conftant  faire  ftill:  tis  the  polie  here  : (ly. 

And  here  without, Be  good : he  wept  to  lee  me  * Enter 
Juletta : Iuletta 

lul  Madam. 

Alin. Take,  this  Key, and  fetch  me 
TheMarygoId  Jewell  that  lies  in  my  little  Cabinet : 

I think  tis  that : what  eyes  had  I, to  miffe  him  ? 

O’  me.,  what  thoughts  ?he  had  no  beard  then,  and 
As  I remember  well, he  was  more  ruddy.  En  Inletta 

If  this  be  he,  he  has  a manly  face  yet 
A goodly  fhapc. 

Ini  Here  Madam  ? 

Alin . Let  me  fee  it: 

Tis  fb,too  true  : It  mu  ft  be  he,  or  nothing. 

He  (pak  rhe  words  juft  as  they  ftand  engraved  here : 

I feek  my  felf, and  am  but  my  (elfes-(hadow  : 

Ala  s poor  man  : didft  thou  not  meet  him  Juletta  ? 

The  Pilgrim  wench  ? 

Iul.Hc  went  by  long  ago.  Madam. 

Alin.  I forgot  to  give  him  fomething. 
lul 4 Twasill  done  Lady  .* 

For,  o’  my  troth,  he  is  the  handfomeft  man 
I faw  this  many  a day  : would  he  had  all  my  wealth. 
And  me  to  boote  : what  ayfes  fhe  to  grow  fulkn  > 

Alin,  Come, I forgot : but  I will  recompence  it  .Exeunt 


A ci us  Sccnndus.Scjtna  Pr/ma. 


. • 


* - . ^ ‘ i * * j 7 % iC.  i J \ 4 » x j 

Enter  Alfhnnf)y  Curio , Seberts  , Iuletta^ 

; Porter^and  fervants. 

Al. Can  fhe  (lip  through  a cat  hole?tell  me  that : re- 
Can  fhe  fly  kh*ayre?i$  fhe  a thing  invilible?  (folve  me; 
Gon,and  none  Know  it? 

* v 9 ' 1C  'XT  m*  • * 

Seb  Alt am.az  your  fervants. 

Al.Some  pelting  rogue  has  watch’d  herhoure  of  itch- 
And  clawd  her  5 clawd  her : do  you  mark  me,  clawd  her. 
Some  that  I fofterup. 

^ 1 * ■ * ( - • 1 ^ • *■ 

(ur.Thty arc  all  here, fir. 

^/.Let’em  be  where  they  wil!,they  are  arrant  rafeals. 
And  by  this  hand  i’le  hang  ’em  all. 

Seb.  Deale  calmely : 

You  will  not  give ’em  time  to  anfwerye. 

Al  I’le  choak  ’hem : famifh  ’em : what  fay  you  wag- 
taile? 


IT 


M 


You  knetv  her  mind  : you  were  of  councell  with  her. 
Tell  me:  and  tell  me  true. 

Cw+ACke  with  diferetion. 

-^/♦Diferetion  ? hang  difcretion,hang  ye  all : 

Let  me  know  where  fhe  is. 

9 A*  1 . 

7ft/. Would  you  know  o’  me  Hr  7 

A/.Q’  thee  fir : J,o’  thee  fir:  what  art  thou  fir  1 


Iul.Uir  woman  fir,and’t  like  ycurworfHn  fi, 
A/.Her band, her fdle  f ick,  ***' 

Her  Lady-fayry,  to  oy]  the  dorcs  o’  nights, 

That  they  may  open  with  diferetion, 

Her  Gin,  her  Nut-crsck, 
lul  Tis  very  well  fir. 

A/.  Thcu  liefb  tis  drmnal  le  ill,  tis  nxlhlk^ 
Will  ye  confes(Thing) 

lul  Say  I were  gulty,fir? 

I would  be  hangd  before  7 would  confeffe: 

Is  this  a World  to  confefie  in  ? Gv 

Cur.  Deale  direftly. 

lul  Yes, if  my  matter  lie  direft  beforeme : 

Eut  when  I am  forc’d,  and  ferry  ted. 

A/.  Tell  me  the  truth, 

And  as  I live, Lie  give  thee  a netv  petricote. 

t Jcu  would  give  me  ten,  /would  not  tell  jc 

1 ruths  bear  a greater  price,  then  veu  areawareof, 
Seb.  Deale  modeftly. 

lul]  doe  not  pluck  my  cloths  up. 

Al.W  hat  fay  you  firha  ? you  ? or  ycu?areye dnmbalf 
Tor.  I faw  her  laft  night, and’t  fhall  likeyour  woiiip 
\\  hen  T ferv’d  in  her  Livery. 

A/.What s that,  firha? 

Tor  Her  Chamber  pot,and’t  pleafeye. 

Seb. A new  Livery. 

Al.W  here  lay  fl  e ? who  lay  with  her  ? 

Pou  In  truth  not  I fir  : 1 jjT 

I lay  with  my  feUowFredric^in  the  flea-chamber 
And  t likeyourworfhip,  we  are  alrroi  worried. 

lull  left  her  by  her  felf,  in  her  own  clofet, 

And  rhere  I thought  fhe  had  flept. 

AlW  hy  lay  you  from  her  ? 

Iu.lt  was  her  will  7 fhould : fhe  is  my  Miftris, 

And  my  part  is  obedience. 

A/.  Were  all  the  dores  lockt  ? 


P or  All  mine. 


♦ v 
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Ser. And  mine  : fhe  could  riot  get  out  thole  wayes 
Unles  (he  lept  rhe  wals : and  thofe  are  higher 
Then  any  womans  courage  dare  afpire  at. 

A/.Come,  you  nul  l knowi  > 

Cur.  Conceale  it  not,  but  deale  plaine. 

Iul.]{  J did  know,  and  her  truft  lay  upon  n#j 
Not  all  your  angers,  nor  your  flatteries  . 

Should  make  me  fpcak,  but  having  no  more  int^ 
Then  I may  well  deliver  to  the  aire, 

He  tell  ye  what  I know : and  tell  it  liberally, 

I think  fhe  is  gon,  becaufe  we  cannot  find  her  j 
I think  fhe  is  weary  of  your  tyranny, 

And  therefore  gon  : may  be  fhe  is  in  love : 

May  be  in  love,whcre  you  fhow  no  great  liking? 
And  therefore  gon  : May  be,fome  point  of  confix 

Or  vow^d  devotion. 
r A/.Thefcare  nothing, minion  ;,  r‘ 

You  that  can  aime  at  thefe,  muff  know  the  truth  too* 
lul  Any  more  truth  then  this  if  I know,  hang  ^3 
Or  where  to  fearch  for  it,  if  I make  a lie 
To  gaine  your  love,  and  envy  my  beft  Miftris, 

Pin  me  againft  a t^all,  with  my  heel’s  upwards. 

A/.Out  of  my  dores.  ' '\.V  ’ / 

lul.  That  3 aJlnvy  poor  petition  : 

For  if  your  houfe  were  goJd,and  fhe  not  in  it» 
Sir3I  fhould  count  it  but  a cage  to  whF  Ie  in- 

Al.  Wkore,iflhebeabov(  groundjwilhav 

. lul.  I would  Jive  in  a coJe-rit , then,^  , 
5ei.Certaine  fhe  dos  not  know  Sir. 

Al.  Hang  her, hang  her: 

She  knowes  too  mucJi.Tearch  all  thehoufe^ cb< 


T be  Tilg 


Servants. 


Ana  where  tis  poflible  (he  may  goe  oat 
if  I do  finds  your  tricks. 

U Reward  me  tor  hem. 

O' iff  had  fuch  tricks,  you  could  difcover 
So  weak, and  Height Iy  woven, you  might  loek  through. 
All  the  young  Girles  Ihould  hoot  me  out  oth’  Parilh. 

You  are  my  Maker,  but  ye  owne  an  anger 
Becomes  a School-boy, that  hath  loft  his  Apples ; 

Will  ye  force  things  into  our  knowledges  ? 

Al.  Come  hither  Julett  a-,thou  didft  love  me. 

JtJ.  And  do  ftill : 

You  are  my  Ladies  father,  and  I reverence  ye. 

Al.  Thou  wouldft  have  pleas’d  my  humor. 

JhI.  Any  good  way, 

That  carried  not  fulpition  in’t : or  flattery. 

Or  faile  of  truft. 

Al.  Come, come, thou  wouldft  have.— 

Jul.  Stay  fir. 

i/.And  thou  haft  felt  my  bounty  for’t,and  fhalt  doe. 
Doftthou  want  Clothes  or  Money  ? 

Jul.  Both. 

AL  Shalt  have  both. 

Jul.  But  not  this  way : I had  rather  be  an  Adamite 
And  bring  Fig-leaves  into  fafhion  again. 

Ifyou  were  young  fir, 

Handfome,  and  fitted  to  a womans  appetite ; a 

And  1 a giddy-headed  girle,that  car’d  for  nothing,  T 
Much  might  be  done ; then  you  might  fumble  with  me. 
And  thinke  to  grope  out  matters  of  lome  moment, 
hich  now  you  will  put  too  fhort  for : 

F or  what  you  have  fecn  hitherto. 

And  know  by  me,  has  been  but  honeft  fervice, 

H hich  1 dare  pin  ith’  market-place  to  anfwer ; 

I And  let  the  world,the  flelh  and  divell  examine  it. 

And  come  you  in  too, I dare  ftand  your  ftrifteft. 

Aiidfomuch  good  may  doe  you , with  your  dreames  of 
•m.  This  is  moll  monftrous.  (curtefie. 

Enter  Porter  and  Servants.  1 

J Sure  (he  do’s  not  know  fir : 
ae dti r ft  not  be  fo  confident  and  guilty.  (covered? 

(.  ' aow  now  ; what  newes?  what  hopes  and  fteps  dif- 
i'w"C  any  thing  thats  good,  that  tends  to  th’  matter ; 
u«you  hand  flaring  ftill  ? 

T V ^ aie  110  ^ods 

0 ay  (he  is  here,or  there:and  what  (he  is  doing; 

« we  have  fearch’d. 

Jr  lam  fure  is  not  ith’  Cellar ; 

1 ..°pe you  fir,if  (he  had  been  ith’  Cellar- - 

am  fure  thou  halt  been  there. 

r \C*Vckd  c^e 

Jor  I fearch’d  5 _ ^ 

y Terefle  that  could  but  teftifie : 




every  piece  of  Wine  ; yes  lure  fir. 


;ew  hard  to  bolt  her  out. 

^ Away  With  him ; 

• i J 


Hi  l * 

Hfjif  i'm  “J1’  Haymow, let  him  lie  a mellowing; 

Aitthff  Hke  an  Englifh  Chriftmas: 

e your  cares  ? your  fervices  ? 


found  where  (he  went  out ; her  very  footing. 

c^(  Je’wh,ere?s°eon- 

2 p.  erv<Hhen  wth  more  ftaiednefle. 

That  I'  earcning  the  garden  : at  the  little  Pofterne 
Al  JnS,C<rthe  Harke,  we  firft  difcovered  it. 

. „ nttlefoor> 


/-She  alwaies  kept  that  Key:I  was  a coxcomb, 

9 ST’3"  al^e’ t0  8ive  a giHe  that  liberty : 

-addle  my  Hories,  rogues,  ye  drunken  varlets  ; 

^ our  precious  diligence  lies  in  Pint-pots, 
our  brains  in  Butts, my  horfes,ye  pin-buttocks* 
ioul  beare  me  company  ? 

Seh.  We  dare  not  leave  ye, 

Unlefle  we  found  a quieter  (bale  within  ye. 

Cur.  If  we  may  do  the  Lady  any  lervice 
Sweet,  gentle  foule. 

Al.  I lay  againe,niy  hories  : 

Are  ye  fo  hot ! have  ye  your  private  pilgrimages? 

Muft  ye  be  Jumping-Jone?  lie  wander  with  ye : 

”e  jump  ye,  and  He  joggle  ye : my  hories  ; 

i n • m j • T me  t!lls  y°ung  Lirry-poope  within  dores, 

I will  difcover,  dame. 

Jul,  ’Tis  (it  you  fhould  fir, 

If  ye  knew  what : Well  Love, if  thou  bee’ft  with  her 
Or  what  power  elfe  that  armes  her  relolution, 

Conduft  her  faire,  and  kcepc  her  from  this  mad  man. 
Direct  her  to  her  wifhes : dwell  about  her 
That  no  dilhon Durable  end  ore-take  her. 

Danger,  or  want : and  let  me  try  my  fortune. 

You  know  the  place  we  meet  in  ? 

Seb.  We  (hall  hit  it. 

Al.A ndf  as  ye  are  honeft  Gentlemen,  endeavour. 
Cur,\Vcl  (earch  the  beft  ive  can  : if  (he  light  in  our 
Al.  Tie  her  to  th’  hor (e  taile.  (hands. 

Seb.  We  know  how  to  u(e  her. 

But  not  your  way,t  or  all  your  (late; 

Al.  Make  hafte  there; 

And  get  you  in,  and  looke  to  th  houfe.  Ifyou  ftirout, 
Or  fet  o’  foot  any  new  motion  this  way,  (Damfell, 
When  I come  home,  (Yvhich  (hall  be  (uddenlyj 
You  know  my  mind : T you  doe  play  the  raicall, 

I have  my  eyes  and  eares  in  (undry  places. 

If  ye  doe  praunce. 

Jul.  I (hall  doe  that, that’s  fit,fir : 

And  fit  to  erode  your  fooleries  3 lie  faile  cl(e. 

And  fo  lie  to  my  chamber.  Exit. 


And  leave  your  ftubborne  trie! 


:She  is  not  far  yet, 


Al.  Our  hories  3 


t. 


Come  cheerfully.  He  teach  her  to  run  gaddin 

* Scena  fecunda, 

Enter  Roderigo , and four e Out-la&ef. 
I Out-l.  Captaine,  y’are  not  merry. 


Exit. 


AL  H0  Je  bers,or  none  fir. 

2 £ t ,r  be^ond  **  ? 

' re  f,° the  Parke  it  leads  ttS, 

ae  ground  being  hard, we  could  not  marke  it. 


Rod.  We  get  nothing. 

We  have  no  (port  3 whoring,and  drinking  Ipoiles  u,s: 
We  keep  no  guards. 

2.  There  come  no  padengers, 

Merchants,nor  Gentlemen, nor  whofoever. 

But  we  have  Tribute. 

Rod.  And  whilft  we  (pend  that  idlely. 

We  let  thofe  pade  that  carry  the  beft  pu  rchafe. 
lie  have  all  (earch’d  & brought  in;  Pcogucs,and  Beggars, 
Have  got  the  tri eke  now  to  become  Banck-niafters. 
lie  have  none  (cape : cnely  my  friends,and  neighbours* 
That  may  deliver  to  the  King  my  innocence  3 
Thole  I would  have  regarded  3 tis  policy. 

But  otherwile  nor  gravities,!! or  ihado  ws, 

Appeare  they  how  they  will,that  may  have  purlcs. 

For  they  (hall  pay. 

Ye  Ipeake  now  like  a Captaine, 

Ggggg  2 


I 
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And  if  we  (pare, flea  us,  and  covn  our  Cafloksj 
Will  ye  looke  blith  ? 

Kad'  You  heare  no  preparation 
The  King  intends  again  ft  us  yet? 

Not  a word  fir. 

Good man, he’s  troubled  with  matter  of  more  moment, 
Humn  lings  of  higher  nature  vex  his  braines,iir ; 


V 


j Doe  not  we  fee  his  garrifons  ? 

Rod.  Who  are  out  now  ? (ring 

4.  Good  fellows  fir, that  if  there  be  any  purchafe  llir- 
; Will  ftrike  it  dead ; Jaquss  and  Ltfer^  Lads 
That  know  their  quarters,as  they  know  their  knapfaks; 
And  will  not  off. 

Rod.  Where  is  the  buy  ye  brought  me  ? 

A pretty  lad,  and  of  a quicke  capacity, 
j'  A.nd  bred  up  neatly. 

I 1 . He’s  within  at  meat,  fir, 
i The  knave  is  hungry : yet  he  (eafons  all 
He  eates  or  drinkcs  with  many  teares  and  fighings. 

The  (added  appetite  I ever  look’d  on ; 

The  boy  is  young,  tis  fc  are  and  want  of  company 
He  knows  and  loves : ule  him  not  rough,  nor  hardily, 

I He  will  be  quickly  bold  y He  cntertaine  him : 

I want  a pretty  Boy  to  waite  upon  me, 

! And  when  I am  (ad  or  fleepy,  to  prate  to  me; 

Befides  there’s  fomethiiig  in  his  face,!  like  well.  . 

And  {till  the  more  I looke,  more  like  5 let  him  want  no- 
And  ufe  him  gently, all.  (thing, 

| 2 . Here’s  a fmall  Box,  fir. 

We  tooke  about  him,which  he  griev’d  to  part  with. 
May  be  fome  wealth. 

Rod.  Alas,  fome  little  money 
The  poore  knave  carried  to  defray  his  lodgings, 


He  give  it  him  againe,  and  adde  unto  it. 
’Twcre  fin  to  open  fiich  a petty  purchafe. 


(diers? 


Enter  Loper  and  Jaqucs^wiih  Pedro. 

How  now, who  is  this?what  have  you  brought  me  Soul* 
Lop. We  know  not -w el  what: a ft range  having  fellow. 
Sullen  enough  I am  Hire. 


RodA Vhere  tooke  ye  him? 

Jaq.  Upon  the  skirt  o’th  wood,  veiwing,and  gaping,  j You  will  not  finde  it  fo. 


Rod.  So : now  what  are  ye  ? 

Pei.  Am  I? 

My  habit  fhewes  me  what  lam. 

Rod.  Thy  heart 

A defperate  foole,and  fo  thy  fate  fhall  tell  thee; 
What  devill  brought  thee  hither?  for  I know  thee 
Fed.  I know  thou  doft:  and  fince  it  is  my  fortune 
T o light  into  thy  fingers ; 1 mu  ft  thinfce  too 
The  moft  malicious  of  all  devils  brought  me 
Yet  fome  men  fay  thou  art  Noble. 

Rod.  Not  to  thee. 

That  were  a benefit  to  mocke  the  giver : 

Thy  father hates  my  friends,  and  family, 

And  thou  haft  been  the  heire  of  all  this  malice. : 
Can  two  fiich  ftormes  meet  then, and  part  with  Mug! 
Fed.  You  have  the  mightier  hand.  2 

Rod  And  fo  lie  ufe  it* 

Fed.  I cannot  hinder  ye : lefle  can  1 beg 
Submiilive  at  his  knees  that  knotvs  not  honour; 
That  bears  the  ftamp  of  man, and  not  his  nature; 

Ye  may  doe  what  ye  pleafe. 

Rod.  I will  doe  all. 

Fed  And  when  you  have  done  all,  which  is  my  j 
C For  farther  your  bafe  malice  cannot  venture) 
Difhonours  felfe  will  cry  you  out  a coward. 

J(  Hadft  thou  been  brave,and  noble  and  an  Enemy, 
Thou  wouldft  have  fought  me  whilft  I carried  Armes, 
Whilft  my  good  Sword  was  my  profeffion, 

And  then  have  cried  out  Pedro , I defie  thee; 

Then  ftuck  Alpbonfis  qiiarrell  on  the  point, 

The  mercenary  anger  thou  ferv’ft  under 

To  get  hJs.daughter.Then  thou  fhouldft  have  brav’d^ 

And  arm’d  with  all  thy  families  hate  upon  me, 
Done  fomething  worthy  feat : Now  poore  and  Mj 
Thou  fetft  Toyles  to  betray  me;  and  like  the  Pefant, 
That  dares  not  meet  the  Lyon  in  the  face, 

Digit  crafty  pit-fals : Thou  fham’ft  the  Spaniflihonou': 
Thou  haft  neither  poynt  of  man, nor  confdeneeintk 
: Rod.  Sir,  fir,  y’are  brave;  ye  plead  now  in  a Sanftuaiv- 

You  think  your  Pilgrinies  bulwarke  can  defend  ye : 


! And  lomerime  (landing  ft  ill,  as  if  he  had  meant 
I T o view  the  bsfc  accedes-  to  our  quarters ; 

Money  he  has  enough : and  when  we  threatned  him, 
fie  fmii’d,  and  yeilded;  but  not  one  word  utter’d. 

Lop.  His  habit  faics  he’s  holy : if  his  heart 
j Keep  that  proportion  too, ’tis  heft  ye  free  him. 

We  keep  his  Wallet  here : I am  fiire  tis  heavy* 

Rod.  Pilgrime : come  hither  fir ; Are  you  a Pilgrime  ? 
A piece  of  pretty  holineffe : doe  you  fhrinke  fir? 

: A filing  young  Saint. What  Countrey  were  you  born  in? 
Ye  have  a Spanifh  face : In  a dumb  Province  ? 

And  had  your  mother  too  this  excellent  verttie? 

| No  tongue  do  you  fay?  fure  Ihewasa  matchleffe  woman; 
What  a fine  family  is  this  man  fprung  from! 

Certaine  he  was  begotten  in  a calme. 

When  all  was  hufht : the  Midwife  was  dumb  Midnight ; 
Are  ye  feaTd  up  ? or  doe  you  fcorne  to  anfwer  ? 

Ye  are  in  my  hands, and  I have  medicines  for  ye 
Can  make  ye  1 peake: pull  off  his  Bonnet,Souldiers  3 
Ye  have  a (peaking  face. 

Lot).  I am  lure  a handfome : 


This  Pilgrime  cannot  tvant  She-Saints  to  pray  to. 

Rod.  Stand  neerer  : ha  ? 

Pci.  Come, do  your  worth  I am  ready. 

Rod. Is  your  tongue  found?go  off, and  let  me  talk  with 


n keepe  your  watches  round. 
All.  We  are  ready  Captaine. 


("him  5 


Pei.  I looke  not  for’t.  # . 

The  more  unhallowed  foule  haft  thou  to  offer  it  (f 
Rod.  W hen  you  were  braveft,fir,and  your  Swords 
I durft  affront  ye:  when  the  Court  Sunne  guiW  Je; 
And  every  cry  was  the  young  hopefiill  Fedrot 
Alonfos  fprightly  fonne ; then  durft  I meet  ye, 
W7hen  you  were  Mafter  of  this  fame,and  fafhion, 
And  all  your  glories  in  the  full  Meridian, 

T he  Kings  proof-favour  buckled  on  your  body; 
Had  we  then  come  to  competition. 

Which  I have  often  fought.  n 

Pei.  And  1 defired  too.  ' ( 

Rod.  You  fhould  have  feen  this  Sword, hoW 
And  felt  it  too  ; (harper  then  (brrow  felt  it* 

In  execution  quicker  then  thy  fcornes;  r']{, 

Thou  (houldft  have  feen  all  this,  and  fhrunketo 
Then  like  a Gentleman  I would  have  us’d  thee, 
And  given  thee  the  faire  fortune  of  thy  being? 
Then  with  a Souldiers  Armel  had  honour’d  ^ 
But  fince  thou  ftealft  upon  me  like  a Spie,  u 
And  thief  e-like  thinkft  that  holy  cafe  fhall  carry 
Through  all  my  purpofes,and  fo  betray  me, 

Bafe  as  you  aft,thy  end  be , and  I forget  thee*  ^ 
Pei.What  poore  evafions  thou  buildft  on?*0 
The  goodnefle  of  a man  nere  taught  theft  prlIlC  * 

I come  a Spie  ? durft  any  Noble  fpirit 
Put  on  this  habit,  to  become  a Traitor  ? 
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rune. 


u w 'rhere  feChriftian  faith,  and  this  notjeverenced: 

".Spie-noW^no, 

iWofd.ypeAn.amahgne. 

Jo  far  from  that,  I brought  no  malice  with  me, 

L rather  when  I meet  thee,teares  to  foften  thee; 

When  1 put 011  thls  . 1 Pi1  n°ff  r , 
yj  fires,  all  angers,  all  thofe irarts  of  youth 

That  clapt  too  ranke  a bialle  to  my  being, 

And  drew  me  from  the  right  marke  all  fhould  aime  at  5 

in  (lead  of ftubbomt  fteele,  I put  on  prayers  5 

For  rath  and  hafty  heats,  a fweet  repentance : 

Long  weary  fteps,and  vows,for  my  vain-glories. 

Ohderigo. 

hi  If  thy  tongue  could  lave  thee, 

Prating  he  thy  baile,thou  haft  a rare  benefit. 

Souldiers, come  out, and  bring  a halter  with  ye; 

He  forgive  your  holy  habit  fir,  but  lie  hang  you. 

Enter  Outlaws^  Loper^  Jaques. , 

1 (^-/.Wherefore  this  halter  Captaine  ? 

hi  For  this  fraytor. 

Go,  put  it  on  hi  1,  and  then  tie  him  up : 

1.  Do  you  Wv, nt  aBand  fir?  this  is  a courfe  wearing. 

Twill  lit  but  fcurvily  upon  this  collar ; 

But  patience  is  as  good  as  a French  Pickadell. 

Lop  What’s  his  fault,  Captaine? 

JW-Tis  my  will  he  perifh. 

And  thats  his  fault. 

hi  A Captaine  of  good  government. 
ConieSouldiers,come,ye  are  roughly  bred,and  bloody, 
Shew  your  obedience,  and  the  joy  ye  take 
In  executing  impious  commands ; 

Ye  have  a Captaine  feales  your  liberall  pardons. 

Be  no  more  Chriftians,put  religion  by, 

Twill  make  ye  cowardsrfeele  no  tendernefle. 

Nor  let  a thing  call'd  confidence  trouble  ye ; 

Alafle, twill  breed  delay.  Beare  no  refpeft 
To  what  1 feeni : were  I a Saint  indeed, 

Vvhy  fhould  that  ftagger  ye?  you  know  not  holinefle : 

To  be  excellent  in  evill,is  your  goodneffe; 

And  be  (b,  twill  become  ye  : have  no  hearts, 
for  fare  you  ftiould  repent:  that  will  be  dangerous: 
tor  it  there  be  a knocking  there,  a pricking, 
j And  that  palfe  beate  backe  to  your  considerations, 
u0lv  ye  have  laid  a ft  iffe  hand  on  Religion— 
j hi  TrufTe  him  I fay. 

1 W And  violated  faith, 

hi  heare  him  not  prate. 

j T^AVhy,what  a thing  will  this  be?  , 

' Orange  confufionthen  will  breed  among  ye  ? 

| *1  Will  none  of  ye  obey  ? 

: el  \\  hat  devils  vex  ye  ? 

: . ne  fearcs  ye  live  in  and  the  hourely  dangers 
I 01  he  delights  to  thefe : thofe  have  their  ends, 

I outlive  all  time, and  all  repentance : 
if  it  creep  into  your  confidence  once, 

^Uweyelockethatclofe.  1 

Why  (land  ye  gazing? 

Bett' 


Enemy  Ihew  me  this  antipathy 


♦ 


Rod.  No  man  love  me  ? 


*3 


rewell  deep, peace, all  that  are  hu mane  comforts, 
p Yc  had  been  Trees,  or  Stones,  and  happiei ; 
v°r  tf1°fodie  here,  and  fecke  no  further  being, 

P nor  pufoifhments. 

l9  ‘vv°ts  take  yeRafcals. 

What  would  you  have  us  do? 

7*  UiCpatch  the  prater.  . . . 

We  ^ve  religious  blood  hang  on  our  confcien- 

ToniV  ^ Cnotl?h  already : fins  enough  (ces? 

e our  graves  even  loath  us. 


I be  a thiefe,I  am  no  hangman  ; 

They  are  two  mens  trades, and  let  another  execute. 

Lay  violent  hands  on  holy  things? 

Rod.  Bafe  Cowards, 

Put  to  your  powers,  ye  Rafcals,  I command  ye. 

Holy,  or  unholy,  if  I fay  it. 

He  have  it  done. 

1 Out - /.  If  I dot,  let  me  ftarve  for  t. 

2.  Or  I. 

3*  Or  I : we  will  obey  things  handlome. 

And  bad  enough,  and  over  doe  obedience: 

But  to  be  made  fuch  inftruments  of  mifehiefe. 

JaqA  have  done  as  many  villanies  as  another. 

And  with  as  little  reluftation,* 

Let  me  come  cleare  of  thefe,  and  wipe  that  fcore  off. 

Put  me  upon  a felt  and  known  perdition? 

Rod.  Have  ye  confpir’d,ye  fiaves  ? 

P ed  How  vildly  this  fhowes. 

In  one  that  would  command  anothers  temper, 

And  beare  no  bound  in’s  own? 

Rod.  Am  I thus  jaded  ? 

Vel.  Is  it  my  life  thou  long’ft  for  R oderigd? 

And  can  nofacrifice  appeafe  thy  malice. 

But  my  blood  fpilt  ? doe  it  thy  felfe,diipatch  it; 

And  as  thou  takft  the  whole  revenge  unto  thee. 

Take  the  whole  fin  upon  thee; and  be  mighty. 

Mighty  in  evill,  as  thou  art  in  anger  : 

And  let  not  thefe  poore  wretches  houle  for  thy  fake. 
Thofe  things  that  in  thine  owne  glafle  leeme  moft  mon- 

ftrous, 

Wouldft  thou  abufe  their  weak  fights  with, for  amiable? 
Is  it,thou  thinkft  to  feare  me  w: ; h thy  terrors. 

And  into  weake  condition  draw  my  vertue? 

If  I were  now  to  learn  to  die  I would  fue  to  thee : 

Or  did  I feare  death,  then  I would  make  thee  glorious. 
But  knowing  what,  and  how  far  I can  fuflfer; 

And  all  my  whole  life  being  but  deaths  preface. 

My  fleep  but  at  next  doore. 

Rod . Are  ye  fo  valiant  ? 

Ilemake  ye  feele:  11c  make  ye  know, and  feeletoo ; 

Aud  Rafcals, you  fhall  tremble.  Keepe  him  here. 

And  keep  him  fate  too:if  he  feapeyour  guards— 

Pe^.  Feare  not,  I will  not. 

Rod.  As  1 live,ye  die  for’t ; 

I will  not  be  thus  baffled.  Exit. 

| y^.What  a divel  haveye’done,Pilgrim?or  what  mifehief 
1 Have  you  confpir’d,  that  he  fhould  rage  and  rave  thus  ? 

■ | Have  you  l<ild  his  father,or  his  mother?  or  ftrangled 

of  his  kindred  ? 


any 


Lop.  Has  he  no  lifters?  have  you  not  been  bouncing 

About  their  belly-pieces  ? 

Jaq.  Why  ftiould  that  be  dangerous 
Or  any  way  deterve  death?  is  it  not  naturall  ? 

Bar  us  the  Chriftian  liberty  of  women. 

And  build  us  up  with  brick, take  away  our  free-ftone. 

1 tW.Becaufethou  art  h olier  then  he,upon  my  confei- 
Hedos  not  envy  thee:  that  s not  his  quarrel h fence 

For,look  you, that  might  be  copounded  without  praiers. 

Lop. Nor  that  thou  feemft  an  honefter  man : for  here 
We  have  no  trading  with  fuch  Tinfell-ftuffe ; 

To  be  an  excellent  thiere,is  all  we  aime  at.  (run  ns ? 
Wilt  thou  take  a fpit  and  ftride,and  fee  if  thou  can  ft  out- 
p ed.  1 fcorn  to  fhift  his  fury,keepe  your  obedience ; 
For  though  your  governmennt  admit  no  president, 

Keep  your  felves  carefull  in’t. 

* Jdq.  Thou  will  be  hang'd  then, 
p ed.  1 cannot  die  with  fewer  faults  upon  me. 

2 Out*  h 


t 


-k 
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2 Out-l.Tis  ten  to  one  he  wil  fhoot  himcfor  the  devil’s 


The  Tilgrime 


(in  him 


If  he  hang  him  himfelfe. 

Lop.  He  has  too  proud  a nature : 

He  will  compell  fome  one. 

Jaq.  I am  confident. 

Lop.  And  fo  are  all  I thinke. 

P ed.  Be  not  molefted, 

Ifl  muft  die,  let  it  not  trouble  you ; 

It  ftirs  not  me : It  is  the  end  I was  born  for. 

| Onely  this  honeft  office  I defire  ye, 

(If  there  be  curtefie  in  men  of  your  breed) 

1 1 o fee  me  buried  5 not  to  let  his  fury 
Expole  my  body  to  the  open  violence 
Of  beafts^and  fowles : fo  far  I urge  humanity. 

Enter  Roderigo^  Alinda. 

JaqMe  fhall  not  deny  us  thatiwe’l  fee  ye  under  groun< 
! And  give  ye  a volley  of  as  good  cups  of  Sacke, 

For  that’s  our  Di/cipline. 

Lop.  He  comes  againe. 

As  high  in  rage  as  ever;  the  boy  with  him. 

1 Out-l.  Will  he  compell  the  child  ? 

Lop.  He  is  bent  to  doe  it,  4 

And  muft  have  fome  body. 

Red.  If  thoudov’ft  me  doe  it: 

Love  me3or  love  me  not, I fay  thou  ffialt  doe  it: 

Stare  noyior  fiagger,firra  3 if  ye  deny  me. 

Doe  you  fee  this  Rogue1?  1 

Alin.  What  would  ye  have  me  doe  fir? 

Heavens  goodnefle  blefle  me. 

Rod . Doe?  why  hang  a Rafcall, 

That  would  hang  me. 

Alin.  I am  a boy, and  weake,  fir. 

Rod.  Thou  art  ftrong  enough  to  tie  him  to  a Bough, 
knd  turn  him  off:  come,thou  ffialt  be  my  Jewell, 

And  lie  allow  thee  horfe,and  all  thy  pleafures. 

And  twenty  gallant  things : He  teach  thee  armes  too  5 

Make  thee  mine  heire. 

Alin.  Let  me  inherit  death  firft. 

Rod.  Make  me  not  angry,  firha. 

Alin.  Which  is  the  man,  fir? 

He  pluck  up  the  beft  heart  I can  yet. 

Rod.  Feare  not, 

It  is  my  will : That  in  the  Pilgrimes  coate  there. 

That  devill  in  the  Saints  skin. 

Alin.  Guard  me  goodnefle. 

Rod.  Di (patch  him  prefently.* 

P id.  I wait  your  worft,fir. 

Jaq.  will  the  boy  doe  it?  is  the  rogue  fo  confident? 
i So  young,  fo  deep  in  blood  ? 

' Lop.  He  fhakes,and  trembles- 

P Do  ft  thou  leeke  more  coles  fiill  to  (ear  thy  confei- 
Worke  facred  innocence,  to  be  a devill  ? (ence, 

Doe  it  thy  felfe  for  fhame,  thou  beft  becomft  it. 

Rod.  Sirha,l  fcorn  my  finger  fhould  be  filde  with  thee; 
And  yet  lie  have  it  done : this  child  fhall  ftrangle  thee, 

A crying  Girle,  if  fhe  were  here  fhould  matter  thee. 

Alt. How  fhould  1 lave  him?how  my  fell  from  violence? 
Pe^. Leave  your  tongue-valour, 8c  difpatch  your  hate,lir; 

T he  patience  ot  my  death, fhall  more  torment  thee, 

(Thou  painted  honour, thou  bale  man  made  backward) 
Then  all  my  life  has  fear’d  thee. 

Rod  Gag  him,firha. 

Jaq  A he  Boy  looks  cheerfully  now:  fore  he  will  doit. 
Lop.  He  will  mall  him  elfo. 

Alin.  Are  ye  prepar’d  to  die,  fir? 

P ed.  Y es  boy, and  ready ; prethee  to  thy  bufineffe. 

Alin.  Why  are  ye  then  fo  angry  ?fo  perplext,  fir? 

Patience  wins  Heaven, and  not  the  heat  of  palfion. 


» 


Why  doe  you  ray le? 

Lop. Tho&oy's  a pretty  Prieft. 

Red.  I thank  ye  gentle  child,you  teach  metmfo 
Aim.  Y ou  feem  to  feare  too. 

Red.  Thou  feeft  more,  then  1 feel,  boy. 

Alin.  You  tremble  fore. 

Red.  No  fiire  boy,  tis  thy  tendernefie : 

Prethee  make  hafte,  and  let  that  gulph  be  fatisfied. 

Alin,  /ire  ye  10  willing  to  goe  to  it  ^ 

Red.  Moft  willing : 

I would  not  borrow  from  his  curtefie 
One  houre  of  life, to  gaine  an  age  of  glory. 

Alin.  And  is  your  reckoning  foaight  fir? 

Ved.  As  ftraight  as  truth,  boy  : 

I cannot  go  more  joyfully  to  a wedding. 

Altn.J  hen  to  your  prayers:  lie  difpatch  ye  pitf®!, 
Now  gmd  my  tongue, thou  bleflednefle. 

Rod.  A good  boy.  ( 

Alin.Rut  harke  ye  fir,  one  word ; and  pray  ye 
Let  me  fpeake  privately.  h n 1 

Rod.  What  wouldft  thou  have  child? 

Alin.  Shall  this  man  die  ? 

Rod.  Why  do  ft  thou  make  that  queftion  ? 

Alin. .Pray  ye  be  not  angry : if  he  muft,  lie  doe  it. 
But  muft  he  now  ? 

Rod.  What  elfe  ? who  dare  reprieve  him  ? 

Alin.  Pray  ye  thinke  againe ; and  as  your  injuries 
Are  great,  and  foil,  you  foffer  from  this  fellow, 

Doe  not  ye  purpofe  fo  to  foit  your  vengeance  ? 

Rod.  I doe,  and  muft.  'ah 

Alin.  You  cannot  if  he  die  now. 

Rod.  Cannot? 

Alin.  No, cannot : be  not  vext,  you’l  finds  it.' 

1 have  confidered,  and  I know  it  certaine. 

Ye  foffer  below  him : lofe  all  your  angers> 

Rod.  Why  my  beft  boy  > ' • 

Alin.  I love,  and  tender  ye, 

I would  not  tell  yeelfe.  Is  that  revenge, 

T o Height  your  caufe,  and  Saint  your  enemy. 

Clap  the  Doves  wings  of  downy  peace  unto  hi®, 
And  let  him  foare  to  Heaven,whilft  you  are  fighing 
Is  this  revenge? 

Red.  I would  have  him  die. 

Alin.  Prepar’d  thus  ? 

The  blefling  of  a father  never  reach’d  it : 

His  contemplation  now  fcorn  es  ye,  contemnesyt. 
And  all  the  tortors  ye  can  life.  Let  him  die  thus; 
And  thefe  that  know  and  love  revenge  will  laugh:!  ;' 
Here  lies  the  honour  of  a wel-bred  anger, 

To  make  his  enemy  fhake  and  tremble  under  hi®! 
Doubt : nay,  almoft  defpaire,and  then  confound  hi®1 
This  man  ye  rocke  afleep,  and  all  your  rages 
Are  Requiems  to  his  parting  foule , meere  Anthems-  i 
Rod.'  Indeed  fee  is  ftrongly  built.  * ! 

Alin.  You  cannot  fhake  him ; i 

And  the  more  waight  ye  put  on  his  foundation,  j 
Now  as  he  ftands,  ye  fixe  him  ftill  the  ftronger; 

If  ye  love  him,  honour  him,  would  heape  upon  hi® 
Friendfoips  and  benefits  beyond  example, 

Hope  him  a Star  in  Heaven,and  there  would  ft i c k ‘Y' 

Now  take  his  life. 

Rod.  I had  rather  take  mine  own.  Boy. 

Alin.  He  cafe  him  prefen Uy. 

Rod.  Stay,  be  not  hafty. 

Alin.  Blefle  my  tongue  ftill. 

Lop.  What  has  the  boy  done  to  him? 

How  dull,  and  ftill  he  lookes  ? 

Alin.  You  are  a wife  man. 
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I And  long  have  buckled  with  the  worlds  extremities, 

A valiant  man , arid  no  doubt  know  both  fortunes,  3 
And  would  ye  work  your  Mafter-peece  thus  madly. 

Take  the  bare  name  of  honour,  that  will  pitty  yefgritii? 
When  the  world  knows  ye  have  prey’d  on  a poor  Pil- 
KstLThe  Boy  has  ftaggard  merwhat  would’ ft  thou  have 

/t/i«.Haveye?do  you  not  feel  Sir?do’s  it  not  ftir  ye?  (me? 
Doe  you  askea  child  ? 1 would  have  ye  do  mod  bravely 
Becaufe  I mod  affeft  ye : like  your  ftlfe  Sir,  3 

Scorn  him,  and  let  hint  goe  5 Teem  to  contemne  him. 

And  now  ye  have  made  him  (Take,  feale  him  his  pardon 
When  he  appears  a fub'eft  fit  for  Anger, 

Andfitforyou,  his  pious  Armour  off. 

His  hopes  no  higher  then  your  (word  may  reach  at 
Then  ftrike,  and  then  ye  know  revenge ; then  take  it. 

1 hope  1 have  turn’d  his  mind. 

Rod.  Let  the  fo ole  goe  there, 

I fcorn  to  let  Ioofe  fo  bafe  an  anger 

May  light  on  thee : See  me  no  more,  but  quit  me; 

And  when  we  meet  again. 

Fed.  Tie  thank  ye  Captaine.  Exit. 

Alin.  Why  this  was  like  your  felfe : but  which  way 
Shall  we  rie’re  happy  meet  ? (goes  he  ? 

Rod.  1 am  drowfie ; Boy, 

Goe  with  me,  and  difeourfe : I like  thy  company 


Tt,  W*  S It:  tr°u’oles  me : Othat  bafe  Rafhlp 

And  hn  CSndle  m > je‘T  : j °W  cannin§Iy  (he  quit  him, 

T , ,W^5  UT8  d ? had  ye  been  con  dan t to  me, 

i ne  re  h ad  fn  tfer’d  th  is. 

1.  Outl.  Ye  might  have  bang’d  him  : 

And  wonldhe  had  been  hang’d,  that’s  all  We  carefor’r 

So  ourhands  had  not  don’t.  C ‘ 

A nA°d\ She  is  gone  a§ain  t00  - (me ; 

MaiT-dr.Care naVerf0r that  ? Sone>  and contemn’d 

r ^ Y1  5 and  power,  and  now  laughs  at  me. 

<>p-  1 he  devill  that  brought  her  hither.  Sir  I thirike 
Has  carry. d her  back  agair,  invitible,  " 

J’orwe  ne’re  knew,  nor  heard  of  her  departure. 

SfceSnt  „A!i,V5thi"S  ““  th“  ni8ht  r 

**  Was  by  Still  Hkptj  (WJ<Ch'S 

But  when  I vyak’d,  and  call’d : O my  dull  pate  here: 

^ 1 had  open  d this  when  it  was  given  me. 

This  Roguy  Box- 


OChild ! I Jove  thy  Tongue 
Mn<  I (hall  waite  on  ye. 


Exit . 


U The  Boy  has  don 't : a Plagaey  witty  Raftall. 
And  I (hall  love  him  terribly* 

Ucj,  ’Twas  he  molt  certaine, 
for  ifye  marke,  how  earneit  he  was  with  him* 

And  how  he  labour’d  him. 

V A tuning  villaine, 

to  a good  Rogue ; This  Boy  will  make**;  all  horieft. 
i*  W.  I fcarce  beleeve  that : but  I like  the  Boy  well 
J st^Supper ; then  upon  our  watches. 
h,  This  Pilgrim  fcap’d  a joyful!  one 
W Let  s Drink  round, 

t eBoyes  health,  and  then  about  ourbufinefle. 

ft*/  ' 1 Exeunt 


Actus  Tertius.  Sc£na prim* 


7?  fn  C°Ud  but  §,ve  h ye-  thonf°’  and2  Outlaw. 

J.nd  Pl,81t;inie  ? a Pox  O Pilgrimes  there  the  game  goes, 
1 here  sal!  tny  fortune  fled ; I know  it,  I feeleit. 

Al.  Bring  nie  Unto  thy  Captain  : where’s  thy  Captain? 
am  founder  d^melted,  fome  fairy  thing  or  other 

™ me  dauncing  ; the  devill  has  haunted  me 
Ith  likenelle  of  a voyce  : give  me  thy  Captaine. 

2.  OntL  He’s  here  Sir,  there  lie  ftands. 

Al<  How  do’ft  thou  Captain  ? 

I have  been  fool’d  and  jaded,  made  a dogge  boft. 

% daughters  runne  away  ,:  J have  been  haunted  too,. 

I have  loft  my  horftd  am  hungry,&  out  of  my  wits  alfo. 
Kod.  Come  ind  ie  tell  youuhat  I knowrltrange  things 
And  take your eaft  j Tie  follow  her  recovery, 

Theft  (hall  be  yours  the  whiTft,and  do  ye  lervice.(foo* 
Al.  Let  me  have  drinke  enough : I arh  almoft  choak’d 
JW.  You  (hall  have  any  thing ; what  think  you  now, 

Jiq.  I think  a woman,  is  a woman  that’s  (Souldiers  > 
anything..  . 

The  next  we  take,  weT  ftarch  a little  neerer. 

Weft  not  be  boyed  again  with  a pafre  of  breeches.  Exeunt. 

J 

Sc£na  fecund*. 

Enter  luletti . 


» mm*  j * j • 

n<r  y°der%n  plaques,  Loper,  and  three  Out-Larves. 


iZr  °fyou  kn°w  Rer  ? 

Nn.(„  , ^Ir 3 we  never  law  her : 


°fher,  but  from  yourreport. 

r^thinl-c  °C n°r  tis  flie,  Sir,' 

U TL  WOn,an  dares  not. 

'Vl  0|Hpeak’lr  poorely, 

f n0t  Wonian 5 wh-n  The  is  provok’d  ? 

(that it  is  ?n,ej’  ^ngerous  to  Love,  or  fury  ? 

[Theft  Teu  f’,  s Ras  c°nnim’d  me  certain, 

1erfj  f partofwhich  I fent  her, 
oaL  T 1 unwilling,  yet  her  Father  wrought  her 
l 4 a nd  Weare.  . 5 

(d 3 and  we  not  know  it  ? 

11 aid hav?  Ul  '^Rere  were  our  underilandings  ? 

i a rmiT  r I unhappi(y  •'  have  had  tome  feeling 
iHeHjfp  er  ‘ ^.ere  arc  ^ pretty  tellowes, 

l^ndO  °,f  fuch  a J'^O’bob : 

HavenrinVet?cfl  to° ? fure  we  have  loft  our  faculties, 

lotions : what  fhould  fhe  doe  here.  Sir? 


Iuh  He's  gone  in  here  : This  is  Tioderigos  quarter^ 
And  i’lebe  with  him  foone  : Tie  ftartle  him, 

A little  better  then  1 have  done  : All  this  longnight 
I have  led  him  out  ofth  way,  to  try  his  patience,  (againe. 
And  made  him  fweare,  and  curft  ; and  pray,  and  fweare 
And  cry  for  anger  * I made  him  leave  his  horft  too. 
Where  he  can  never  find  him  more , whiftled  to  him, 
And  then  he  would  run  through  thick  & thin,  to  reach 
And  down  in  this  ditch-up  again,  and  (hake  him  (me, 
And  fwearfome  certaine  bleffings ; then  into  that  bufh 
Pop  goes  his  pate,  and  all  his  face  is  comb'd  over. 

And  I fit  laughing : a hundred  tricks,!  have  ferv’d  him  : 
And  I will  double  em,  before  I leave  him; 

]fte  teach  his  anger  to  dilpute  with  women. 

But  all  this  time,  I cannot  meet  my  Miftrefie, 

T cannot  come  to  comfort  hers  that  grieves  me. 

For  fure  (he  is  much  afflicted : till  I doe, 

Jfte  haunt  thy  Ghoft  Alphonfo ; Tie  keep  thee  waking. 
Yes,  I muft  get  a Drum : J am  villanous  weary, 

And  yet  ifte  trot  about  theft  villages 
Till ! have  got  my  will,  and  then  have  at  ye. 

Ifte  make  yotir  anger  drop  out  at  your  elbo  wes  ere  I leave 

; W •,  , (ye.  Exit. 
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, Ont-l.  A little  heate  of  love,  which  he  mult  wander 

Drum  a far  off. 


And  then  again : harke. 
What  ? 


- • -e 

i  Out-l . Tis  not  the  wind  lure : 

That’s  (till  and  calme,  no  noy/e.nor  flux  ofwaters. 

Jiq.  I hearea  Drum,!  thinke. 
i Out- 1- That  that; 

It  beats  againe  now. ' •• 

pq.  Now  it  comes  neerer:  fare  we  are  fiirprized, fir ; 
Some  from  the  Kings  command:  we  are  loft,  we  are 
dead  all. 

1 Out-l.  Hark,  hark,  a charge  now : my  Captaine  has 

betray’d  us. 

And  left  us  to  this  ruine,run  away  from  us.. 

inter  two  0 ut-larves. 

Lop.  Another  beates  o’thatlide. 

2 Out-l.  ihjfiie,Jaqties} 

Vic  arc  taken  in  a toyle : fnapt  in  a pitfall ; 

Minks  1 feele  a Sword  already  (have  me. 

3 0/!f-l  A thoufand  horfe  and  fact,a  thoufand  pioners, 
li  we  get  underground,  to  fetch  us  out  againe ; 

And  every  one  an  Axe  to  cut  the  woods  downe. 

ftpThis  is  the  difinal  ft  night-—  Exit. 

Enter  Alpbonfi, 

^.Where’s my  nag  now? 

And  what  make  I here  to  be  hang’d  ? What  devill 
kotight  me  into  this  danger  ? Is  there  nere  a hole  ? ' 

Tliat  I may  creep  in  deep  enough,and  die  quickly  ? 
here  an  old  ditch  to  choke  in  ? 1 ihallhe  taken 
For  their  Commander  now,their  General], 
mid  have  a commanding  Gallows  fet  up  for  me 
I As  high  as  a May-pole ; and  nafty  Songs  made  on  me, 

jBeprintcd  with  a Pint-pot  and  a dagger, 

: Theyare  all  kill'd  by  this  time  .*  Can  1 pray? 
i «t  melee  that  firiftl  have  too  niuch  feare  to  be  faith  full, 
j ''“Ksall  my  State  now?  I nmft  go  hunt  for  daughters; 

aughter^and  damfcls  of  the  Lake,  damned  daughters. 

; A hundred  Crownes  for  a good  tod  of  Hay, 

■ j’3'™  hollow  T ree,tha  t would  containe  me; 
eare  eni  comming : I feele  the  nooze  about  me. 

Enter  Sebertofiuriofiutlswsyjaques. 

» w‘  v hv  do  you  fear,and  fly  ? here  are  no  Souldiers; 

■ one rrom  the  King  to  vex  ye. 

I 1 ml.  1 he  Di  um, the  Drum, fir. 

Ti  !,'r.  never  law  fuch  Pigeon-hearted  people : 

! ' ‘ at, . ',m1  • what  danger  ? who’s  that  that  /hakes  be- 
1 hind  there : ; 

y J'pon  me  fir,  why  are  ye  fear’d  thus  ? 

V i ~ reAvc  ?-l  1 kiH  ’d,no  mercy  to  be  hoped  for? 

1 > mot  (hot  do  you  think  ? 

aj  ' . .ou  are  ftrangely  frighted, 

, ’ "ith  a fiddle  ftickiwho’s  here  tofliootye? 

uni  \ye  faw  jndeed,  a b0y  was  beating  it, 

\ khl'nTu^  Squirrels  by  Moon-light. 

, ^Nothing elfe,  fir?  6 

n ot  any  thing : no  other  per/on  ftirring. 

Tl  v . tiat  1 had  that  boy:  this  is  that  Devill, 

^flwwsrfn that  haiin.ted  me  ,aft  niSht  5 

evcsjiKe  Dragons  wings. 

iCr  It£  c F,oot-b°y-  ‘ 

, !?nie,let’s  go  in,and  let  me  get  my  clothes  on ; 

\j„_ ,av  "ere  more  to  be  thus  martyr'd  - 

4  V0trmeet  the  Wencb  ? 

jflp  q?  ^w'e5we  met  her  not. 

i eJ\as  ^een  ^ere  *n  hoyes  apparrell,  Gentlemen 

Wa!]1^  ^ n^an^  for  a Gentlewoman, 

ei  *uCc  patcht  over  tordifeovery  : 


Apilgrinie  too^and  thereby  hangs  a circumkance, 

1 st  fhe  hath  playd  her  mafter-prize,a  rare  one. 

I came  too  Abort. 

Cur.  Such  a young  boy  we  met  fir. 

In  a gray  hat. 

Cur.  The  fame : his  face  all  patcht  too. 

^;Twas  fhe, a rot  run  with  her  ; fhe;  that  ranck  fhe ; 
vv  alk  in,Ile tell  ye  all : and  then  we’I  part  again, 

But  get  feme  ftore  of  Wine:  this  fright  fits  here  yet.  Ex. 

Enter  Juletta. 

Jul.W  hat  a fright  I have  put  ’em  in;what  a brave  hurry. 
If  this  doe  bolt  him.  He  be  with  him  againe 
With  a new  part, was  never  play’d  > lie  ferk  hinn 
As  he  hunts  her,fo  ile  hunt  him  : lie  claw  him. 

Now  will  I fee  if  I can  crofle  her  footing  : 

Yet  fill  ile  watch  his  water,  he  fhal]  pay  for’t ; 

And  when  he  thinks  moft  malice,  and  meanes  worfe, 

He  make  him  know  the  Mare’s  the  better  Horfe.  Exit 


S cena  quinta . 

Enter  Vedro^and  a Gentleman. 

Gent.  Ye  are  a ftranger  fir, and  for  humanity. 

Being  come  within  our  walls , I would  Ihew  vou  fbme- 
Yehave  feen  theCaftle?  * ' 

P ed.  Yes  fir,  tis  aftrdng  one. 

And  well  maintain’d, 

Gent.  Why  are  you  ftill  thus  fad,fir  ? 

How  doe  ye  like  the  walkes  ? 

P cd.  They  are  very  pleafant  ; 

Your  Town  ftands  coole  and  fweet, 

Gent.  But  that  I would  not  . 

Affeft  you  with  more  ftidnefle,  I could  fhew  ye 

A place  worth  view.  ‘ 

Pe^.Showes  feldome  alter  me  fir  ; 

Pray  ye  fpeake  it,and  then  fhew  it. 

Gen.  Tis  a houfe  here 

Where  people  of  all  forts, that  have  been  vifited 
With  lunacies  and  follies  waite  their  cures, 

Their’s  fancies  of  a thoufand  ftamps  and  fafhions, 

Like  flies  in  feverall  fhapes  buze  round  about  ye. 

And  twice  as  many  geftures ; f ome  of  pitty, 

That  it  would  make  ye  melt  to  fee  their  paffions : 

And  fome  as  light  againe,  that  would  content  ye. 

But  1 fee  fir, your  temper  is  too  modeft. 

Too  much  inclin’d  to  contemplation. 

To  meet  with  thefe  ? 

Ped  You  could  not  pleafe  me  better; 

And  I befeech  you  fir,  doe  me  the  honour 
To  let  me  waite  upon  ye. 

Gent.  Since  ye  are  willing, 

To  me  it  fhall  be  a pleafiire  to  conduft  V1 

Pd.  I never  had  fuch  a mind  yet  to  fee  mifery.  Exeunt . 

Scenafexta.  • 


Enter  two  Keepers. 

• ^ ^ ^ ^ * 

i Keep.  Carry  mad  Bejle  fome  meat,  fhe  rores  like 
Thunder;  ... 

And  tie  the  Parfcn  fliort,  the  Moone’s  ith  full, 

H’as  a thoufand  Pigs  in  s braines  : Whoiookcs  to  the 

Prentize  ? 

Keep  him  from  women,he  thinks  h’as  loft  his  Miftris, 
And  talke  of  no  filke  fiuffes,’twill  rnnne  him  horn  mad# 
2 Keep.  The  Juftice  keeps  fuch  a ftirre  yonder  with  his 
And  fuch  a coyle  with  warrants,  ("Cha 
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Tiigrim 


1 K.T ake  away  his  Statutes ; 

Thedivell  haspofleft  himinthelikenefle 
Of  penall  Lawes : keep  him  from  Aquavite, 

For  if  thst  fpirit  creep  into  his  corura5 

He  will  commit  us  all : how  is  it  with  the  Scholler  ? 

2 K.  For  any  thing  I fee,  he's  in  his  right  wits. 

i K.  Thou  ~ “ 


coxcomb  ? 


an  aflfe  $ in’s  right  wits , goodman 


As  though  any  man  durft  be  in’s  right  wits,  and  be  here. 
It  is  as  much  as  we  dare  be  that  keep  ’em. 

Enter  Englifh  midman. 

Engl.  Give  me  fome  drink. 

1 K.  O, there’s  the  Englifh  man. 

Engl. Fill  me  a thoufand  pots, and  froth  ’em,froth  ’em. 
Down  o’  your  knees,  ye  rogues, and  pledge  me  roundly ; 
One,  two,  three,and  foure  3 we  fhall  be  all  merry  within 

this  houre. 

T o the  great  T urke. 

1 K.  Peace,peace,thou  Heathen  drunkard  j 
Thefe  Englifh  are  fo  Malt-mad,  there’s  no  medling  with 
When  they  have  a fruittull  yeere  of  Barly  there. 

All  the  whole  Ifland’s  thus. 

Engl.  A Snuff,a  1 nuff,a  (huff. 

A lewd  notorious  fnuff:  giv’thim  againe,boy. 

Enter  Shee-foole . 

Fool . God-ye-good  even,  Golfer. 

2 K.  Who  let  the  Foole  loofe  ? 

1 K.  If  any  of  the  mad-men  take  her, (he  is  pepper’d 

They’l  bounce  her  loynes. 

Foole.  Will  ye  walke  into  the  cole  houfe  ? 

1 K.She  is  as  leacherous  too  as  a Ihe-ferret. 

2&.Who  a vengeance  looks  to  her?go  in Katey 
lie  give  thee  a fine  A 
Foole.  Will  ye  bufTe  me  > 

And  tickle  me,  and  make  me  laugfi  ? 

1 K.  lie  whip  ye* 

Engl . Foole,foole,come  up  to  me  foole. 

Foole.  Are  ye  peeping? 

Engl.  He  get  thee  with  five  fooles. 

Foole . O fine,  O dainty. 

Eng.  And  thou  fhalt  lie  in  in  a horfe-c!oth,like  a Lady 
. Foole.  And  fhall  I have  a Coach  ? 

Engl  Drawn  with  foure  Turkeys, 

|And  they  fhall  tread  thee  too. 

Foole.  We  fhall  have  egges  then ; 

[And  fhall  I fit  upon  ’em  ? 

Engl.  1,1,  and  they  fhall  be  all  addle. 

And  make  an  admirable  Tanzey  for  the  divell. 

[Come  come  away,  I am  taken  with  thy  love  foole. 

And  will  mightily  belabour  thee. 

1 K.  How  the  foole  bridles  ? how  fhe  twitters  at  him? 
Thefe  Englifhmen  would  ftagger  a wife-woman. 

If  we  fhould  fiiffer  her  to  have  her  will  now,  (here, 

We  fhould  have  all  the  women  in  Spaine  as  mad  as  fhe 
2 K. They  would  ftrive  who  fhould  be  moft  foolraway 
with  her. 

Enter Mafterytbree 

Foole . Pray  yc  ftay  a little : lets  heare  him  ling,  h’as  a 
^^breaft.  - 


jne 


1 K.  H^re  comes  my  Mafter;  to  the  (pit  ye  whore, 

And  ftir  no  more  abroad,  but  tend  your  bukneffe; 

1 Your  fhall  have  no  more  fops  ith’  pan  elfe,  nor  no  por- 
BefidfS,Ile  whip  your  breech.  ^ 2 

F *oie.  Tie  goe  in  prefen tly. 

i Gent . He  affure  ye  fir,the  Cardinal’s  angry  with  ye 
• or  keeping  this  young  man. 

Maft.  I am  heartily  forry. 

If  ye  allow  him  found, pray  ye  take  him  with  ye. 


v 


iGent.Thh  is  the  place, and  now  obferve  theiTfuj^ 

2 Gent.Wc  can  find  nothing  in  him  light,nor  tainted* 
No  ftartings,  nor  no  mbs, in  all  his  anfwcrs^ 

In  all  his  Letters  nothing  [but  difcretion, 
Learning, and  handfome  ftile. 

Maft.  Be  not  deceived  fir, 

Markebut  hislooke. 

1 Gent.  His  griefe,and  his  imprifonnient 
May  ftamp  that  there. 

Maft. Pray  talke  with  him  again  then.  (enough 

2 Gent. That  will  be  needleffe,we  have  tride  him  Iona 
And  if  he  had  a taint  we  fhould  have  met  with’t. 

Yet  to  difcharge  your  care  — 

Fed.  A fober  youth : 

Pity  fo  heavy  a crofle  fhould  light  upon  him. 

2 Gent.  You  finde  no  ficknefle  ? 

Scbol.  None  fir,  1 thank  Heaven, 

Nor  nothing  that  diverts  my  underftanding. 

1 Gent.  Doe  you  deep  a nights  ? 

Scbol.  As  found, and  tweet, as  any  man  : 

2 Gent.  Have  ye  no  fearful  1 dreams  ? 
5^(?/.Sometimes,as  all  have 

That  go  to  bed  with  raw  and  windy  ftomacks; 

Elfe,  I am  all  one  piece* 

1 Gent.  Is  there  no  unkindnefle 

You  have  conceiv’d  from  any  friend  or  parent? 

Or  fcorne  from  what  ye  lov’d  ? 

Scbol.  No,  truely  fir : 

I never  yet  was  mafter  of  a faith 
So  poore,and  weake,to  doubt  my  friend  or  kindred 
And  what  love  is,unlefle  it  lie  in  learning 
I thinke  I am  ignorant* 

1 Gent.  This  man  is  perfeft, 

A civiller  dif  courier  I nere  talk’d  with. 

Maft.  You  1 finde  it  otherwife. 

2 Gent.  I muft  tell  ye  true  fir, 

I thinke  ye  keep  him  here  to  teach  him  madnefie, 

ire’s  his  difcharge  from  my  Lord  Cardin  all  ? 

And  come  fir,  goe  with  us. 

Scbol.  I am  bound  unto  ye. 

And  farewell  Mafter. 

Maft.  Farewell  Stepbanoy 
Alas  poore  man. 

1 Genu  What  flaws,  and  whirles  of  weather. 

Or  rather  ftorms  have  been  aloft  thefe  three  dafc 
How  darke,  and  hot,  and  full  of  mutiny ! 

4 nd  frill  grows  lowder. 

Maft.  It  has  been  ftubborn  weather.  ^ 

2 Gent  .Strange  work  at  Sea,I  fear  me  there  s 

1 Gent.  Blefle  my  old  unkles  Barke,T  have  a venw 

2 Gent.  And  I more  then  I would  wifh  to 
Scho.  Doe  you  feare  ? 

2 Gent.  Ha  / how  he  lookes  ? 

Maft.  Nay,marke  him  better  Gentlemen. 

2 Gent.  Mercy  upon  me : how  his  eyes areal#!*  1 
Maft.  Now  tell  me  how  ye  like  him : whether 

He  be  that  perfeft  man  ye  credited  ? 

Scbo.  Doe’s  the  Sea  ftaggger  ye  ? 

Maft . Now  ye  have  hit  the  nick* 

Scbo . Doe  ye  feare  the  billowes  ? 

1 Gent.  What  ailes  him  ? who  has  ftir’d  him  • 
Scbo.  Be  not  fhaken. 

Nor  let  the  finging  of  the  ftorm  {hoot  through  ) > 
Let  it  blow  on,  blow  on:  let  the  clouds  wrafu^ 
And  let  the  vapours  of  the  earth  turn  mutinous, 
The  Sea  in  hideous  mountaines  rife  and  tumble 
Upon  a Dolphins  back,  lie  make  all  tremble, 

For  I am  Neptme • 


* •> 


'*r  ^ 


what  think  ye  of  him 


Pray  ye  thinke  it  no  immodefty,  I kifleye* 

My  head's  wild  kill. 

P ed  Be  not  fo  full  of  paffion,  . 

Nor- do  not  hang  fo  greedily  upon  me 5 
Twill  be  ill  taken. 

Alin.  Are  ye  weary  of  me  ? 

I will  hang  here  eternally,kifle  ever. 

And  weep  away  for  joy. 

Enter  Majler . 

Ada  ft.  I told  ye  fir,  • <* . * 

Whauye  would  doe:  for  fhame  doe  not  afflift  h 
You  have  drawn  his  fit  upon  him  fearfully : 
Either  depart,and  prefently ; lie  force  ye  elfe. 
Who  waits  within  ? > , 

Enter  two  Keeper j to  fetch  'em  off 

TedAUs  good  fir. 

This  is  the  way  never  to  hope  recovery. 

Stay  but  one  minute  more.  He  complaine  to  the 
Bring  in  the  boy : doe  you  fefe  how  he  fwels,  ai 

himfelfe? 

Is  this  your  cure  ? Begon;  if  the  boy  mifcarry 
Let  me  nere  find  you  more,  for  ile  fo  hamper  ye  < 
Gent . You  were  too  blame : too  rafh. 

Ted.  Farewell  for  ever. 


Ma) f.  Now 

2 Gent.  A las  poore  man.  , . , 

SSo.  Your  Barke  (ball  plough  throi 
jd  not  a Suigc  fo  faucy  to  difturte  h 

Jefchtr  power  Ihall  fade  bef 

I )om  ye  angry  water s aU) : 

ft  loud  wbi filing  whirlwinds  fall ; 
Vwnye  proud  Wavesx ye  formes  ceafe 

I command  ye  he  at  peace.  £ 

fright  not  with yeur  chitrlijh  Notes , 
Vtriruife  the  Keele  of  Bark  that fiotes 
No  devouring  Fifty  come  nighy 
Nor Monfter  in  my  Empery , • . , 

Once  (hew  his  head0  or  terror  bring  5 


Exeunt 


quart  us  2 Sc£na  prima 


Was  feht  in  th’other  hight,a  little maddifh. 

And  where  fuch  people  waite  their  cures. 

A p . I underfiand  ye. 

GentA  here  you  may  quickly  know. 

Alp.  I thankeyelir. 

J'uL  So  doe  I to : and  if  there  be  fiich  a place, 

I aske  no  more ; but  you  lhall  heare  more  of  me. 

She  may  be  there,and  you  may  play  the  tyrant? 
lie  ice  what  I can  doe : I am  almolt  foundred 
In  following  him ; and  yet  Ile  never  leave  him,  ^ 
Uecrawle  of  allfpurefirfi  5 my  caufek  meritorious. 
And  come  what  can  come.  . . 

Gent . All  you  have  told  me  is  certaine  ? 
Complexion,  and  all  elfe.. 

Alphn  It  may  be  fhe  then? 


jjSwhen  I faw  her  laft  5 this  mu  ft  be  fhe 
tenderly  it  ftroakes  me? 

j Y'  Pray  ye  be  mild  fir  5 

|4W  attend  elfe  where. 

\\i,i  P^y  ye  be  f ecu  re  fir,  . 


!at  would  ye  (ay  > how  my  heart  beates  and  trembles  ? 
°kisme  hard  by  th’  hand ; O my  life,  her  flefh  too! 
lQw  not  what  to  think : her  tea  res, her  true  ones  ; 
^orient  teares : Hark, doe  you  know  me  little  one  ? 

7;  0 P edro  P edro  I 

, ed.  0 my  foule ! • 

What  fits  this?  v 

J . primes  off  the  hooks  too. 

Let  me  hold  thee,  ' 1 

come  all  the  world,  and  all  that  hate  me. . 
e -Be  wife, and  not difeovered: O how  I love  ye/ 

I?0®  ye  now  ? 

I have  been  miferable ; r . f\  \ 

y°ur  moft  vertuous  eyes  have  cur’d  me,  P edro : 


6 o 


Vf 


T he  cPilgrime 


My  father^  arm’d  in  all  his  hates  and  angers ; 

This  is  more  mifery  then  I have  fcap’d  yet. 

Alp.  Foole,  foole. 

Alin . He  knows  me  not ; will  ye  give  me  two-pence? 
And  gaffer,here’s  a Crow-flower,and  a Dazie ; 

I have  fome  pie  in  my  pocket  too. 

Alp.  This  is  an  arrant  foole^ 

An  ignorant  thing. 

Alin.  Believe  fo,and  I am  happy. 

Alp . Doft  thou  dwell  in  Sigonia,  foole? 

Alin . No  no,I  dwell  in  Heaven. 

And  I have  a fine  little  hou(e,made  of Marmalad. 

And  I am  a lone  woman,  and  I (pin  for  Saint  Teeter ; 

I have  a hundred  little  children , and  they  fing  Plalmes 
with  me. 

• 

Alp.Tis  pity  this  pretty  thing  fhould  wafrtunder- 
ftanding. 

But  why  doe  I (land  talking  with  a coxcombe  ? 

If  I doefinde  her,  if  I light  upon  her, 

Ilf  (ay  no  more.Is  this  the  way  to  th’Town,foole  ? 

Alin.  You  muft  goe  over  the  top  of  that  high  fteeple. 
Alp . A plague  o’  your  fooles  face.  (Gaffer. 

Jul.  No,take  her  counfell.  ( 


And  all  this  to  no  purpofe  that  I ay  me  at 
• A Letter  mult  be  had, and  neatly  handled'- 
And  then  if  Goodwife  fortune  doe  not  fail. 

Have  at  his  skirts : I fhall  worfe  anger  hint 
Then  ever  1 have  done,and  worfe  torment  him 
! “ d?’s  me  3ood  to  thinke  how  I fhall  conW 
! ^nd  crucihe  his  crabbedne/Te : he’s  my  Maher 
But  that’s  all  one : lie  lay  that  on  the  left  S 
He  would  now  perfecute  my  harmlefte  Miftric 
A fault  without  forgi  venefle,as  I take  it  • ’ 

And  under  that  bold  banner  flies  my  vensreamv 
; -A  meritorious  war, and  fo  lie  make  it  6 ’ 

I’th’  name  of  Innocence,  tvhat’s  this  the  foole  gave n*> 
She  faid  twas  good  to  rub  my  undemanding  * 

VV  hat  ftrange  concealment?  Bread  or  C heeff  orafl  f 
Ha!  tis  a Ring:  a pretty  Ring, a right  one:  C 

A ring  I know  too ! the  very  fame  Ring  : 

0 admirable  Blockhead ! O bale  eyes ! ' 

A Ring  niy  Mi  (Iris  tooke  from  me,  and  wore  it- 

1 know  1,  by  the  Pofc  : f ’Mm,  iwi  ’ 
None  could  deliver  this,  but  fhe  her  felfetoo  : 

A m I twice  fand-blind?  twice  Co  neer  the  blellins 
1 would  arive  at  ? and  block-like  never  know  kt 


(nut! 


Alin.  And  then  you  fhall  come  to  a River  twenty  mile  j I am  veng’ance  angry,but  that  fhal  light  on  thee' 
And  twenty  mile  & ten:and  then  you  muft  pray, Gaffer ; And  heavily,  and  quickly,!  pronounce  it : ' 


And  ftill  you  muft  pray,and  pray. 

A Ip.  Pray  Heaven  deliver  me 
From  fiich  an  afle,  as  thou  art. 

Alin.  Amen,fweet  Gaffer.  ^ 

And  fling  a fop  of  Suger-cake  into  it  ; 

And  then  you  muft  leap  in  naked. 

Jul.  Would  he  would  believe  her. 

Alin.  And  fink  feven  daies  together, can  ye  finck  gaffer? 
A If.  Yes  coxcombe,  yes ; prethee  farewell : a pox  on 
A plague  o’  that  foole  too, that  fet  me  upon  thee.  (thee. 

Alin.  And  then  lie  bring  you  a fup  of  Milke  fhal  farve 
I am  going  to  get  Apples. 

Alp.  Go  to  th’  devill : 

Was  ever  man  tormented  with  a puppy  thus  ? 

Thou  tell  me  news  ? thou  be  a guide  > 

Alin.  And  then  Nunkle--- 


rhere  are  fo  many  crofTe  waies,there’s  no  following 
a nd  yet  1 muft  not  now : I hope  fhe  is  right  kill, 
t or  all  her  outward  fhew,  for  fure  fhe  knew  me; 
And  in  that  hope, fome  few  houres  He  forget  her.  M 


(T 


rayle  now 


(good  Naunt)! 


Thefe  ten  houres  at  mine  owne  improvidence  : 

Get  Apples, and  be  choak’d:  farewell.  Exit. 

KUn.  Farewell  Nuncle. 

Jul.  I rejoyce  in  any  thing  that  vexes  him  5 
And  I fhall  love  this  foole  extreamly  for  t : 

Could  I but  fee  my  Miftris  now,  to  tell  her 
How  I have  truely,honeftly  wrought  for  her. 

How  1 have  worne  my  felfe  away, to  ferve  her. 

Foole1, there’s  a Royall  for  the  fport  thou  mad’ft  me. 

In  crofting  that  old  foole,  that  parted  from  thee. 

Alin.  Thou  art  honeft  fure ; but  yet  thou  muft  not  fee 
I thanke  ye  little  Gentleman : Heaven  blefie  ye  ( me : 
And  ile  pray  for  ye  too : pray  ye  keep  this  Nutmeg, ' 

T was  lent  me  from  the  Lady  of  the  Mountaine. 

A golden  Lady; 

Jul.  How  prettily  it  prattles. 

Alin.  Tis  very  good  to  rub  your  underftanding : 

And  fogood  night:  theMoone’s  up. 

Jul  Pretty  innocent. 

Alin.  Now  fortune,if  thou  dar’ft  do  good,proteft  me. 

Exit. 

Jul.  He  follow  him  to  yond  Towne : he  fhall  not 

fcape  me : 

Stay,  I muft  counterfeit  a Letter  by  the  way  firft,  ( elfe. 
And  one  that  muft  carry  fome  credit  with  it : I am  wide 


r-4 


• " $ etna  feennda. 

<#*  . • * 

/ Enter  Eoderigp. 

Rod.  She  is  not  to  be  recovered,  which  I vex  at ; 
And  he  beyond  my  veng’ance,  which  torments m : 

G • 1 am  fool  d and  fleighted,  made  a Rafcall ; 

My  hopes  are  fiattcrd,as  my  prefent  fortunes : 

hy  fhould  Wander  thusand  play  the  coxcomcs? 
Tire  out  my  peace  and  pleafure  for  a Girle  ? 

A Girle  that  fcorns  me  too  ?a  thing  that  hates  me? 
And  confidered  at  the  beft,is  but  a fhort  breakfaft 
F or  a hot  appetite:  why  fhould  I walke,  and  walketfe 
A nd  fret  my  felfe, and  travell  like  a Carrier,  (”*> 

And  peep,and  watch  ? want  Meat,  and  Wine, to  cherift 
When  thoufand  women  may  be  had,ten  thoufand. 
And  thank  me  too, and  I fit  ftill ; well, trim  Beauty 
A nd  Chaftity,and  all  that  feem  to  ruin  me, 

Let  me  not  take  ye;  let  me  not  come  neer  ye, 

For  Ile  fo  trim  ye : He  Co  buffell  with  ye ; 

Tis  not  the  name  of  Virgin  fhall  redeem  ye, 

He  change  that  property : nor  teares,  nor  angers1 
I beare  a hate  about  me  fcorns  thofe  follies. 

To  finde  this  villaine  too,  for  there’s  my  main  priz®> 
And  if  he  fnap  me  then. 

. - Enter  Alinda. 

Alin.  Is  not  that  Pedrol 
Tis  he,  tis  he : O ! 

Rod.  What  art  thou  ? 

Alin.  Ha  ? now,now,now, 

O now  nioft  miferable. 

R*d.  What  a ’ devill  art  thou  ? 

A lin.  N o end  of  my  misfortunes, Heaven? 

Rod.  What  A nticke  ? 

Speake  Puppet,  fpeake. 

A lin.  That  haDit  to  betray  me  ? 

Ye  holy  Saints, can  ye  feqjthis  ? 


hi  1 1 danceth : , 

T|,e  devill  in  a fooles  C oat,is  he  turn’d  Inn  ocent> 

What  mops, and mowes  it  makes:heigh,how  it  frisketh, 
is’c  it  not  a Faiery  > or  Tome  fmall  hobgoblin  ? 

Ic  has  a mortall  face,  and  I have  a great  mind  to.it, 

But  if  it  (hould  prove  the  devill  then. 

Mm.  Come  hither. 
hi  I think ’twill  raviih  me. 


Pefii  We  have  fcap’d  to  day  wefl:certain,if  the  Out-laws 
Had  known 


we  had  been  dining,  we  had  paid  fort, 

2 Plague  on  ’em  , they  have  rob’d  me  thrice, 

3 And  me  five  times  ; * . ■ • 

Beiide  they  made  my  daughter  one  of  us  too 

An  arrant  Drum : 0,  they  are  the  lewdeft  Rafcalsj 

The  Captaine  fuch  a damn’d  peeceoGniquitie: 

But  we  are  farre  enough  of  on  ’em,  that’s  the  bed  oii’t 
They  cannot  heare.  ’ 

4  They *le  come  to  me  familiarly 

UP  ^ ^iave  • drinke  up  my  wine  to a. 

And  if  there  be  a Servant  that  content  ’em. 

Let  her  keels  hold,  they'll  give  her  Stowage  enough  : 
We  have  no  Children  now,but  Theeves,and  Outlaw* 
The  very  Brats  in  their  Mothers  bellies  have  their 


It  ;g  a handfome  things  but  horribly  Sun -burnt, 
ffhat’s  that  it  points  at  ? 

Min , Do'ft  thou  lee  that  Starre  there. 

That,  juft  above  the  Sunne; 

Prethe  goe  thither^  and  light  me  this  Tobacco, 
And  (top  it  with  the  homes  o’th'  Moone. 

hi.  The  thing’s  mad, 

Abhomin  ably  mad,  herbraines  are  butter’d. 


Goe  deep,  foole,  fleep. 

Alin . T hou  canft  not  fleep  fo  Iweetly : 

Forfo  I can  fay  my  Prayers,  and  then  Humber 

/ m not  proudj  nor  full  of  wine  y 
Ibis  little  F l owe  wi U make  me  fine: 

Cruel!  in  hearty  for  I pall  criey 
JfJ fee  a Sparrow  dye: 

I m not  watchful l to  dee  iUy 
Nor  glorious  topurfue  it  fill: 
hr  pittilejfe  tdthofi  that  weep  eh 
Such  as  arc , hid  them  goe fleep. 

Doe,  doe,  do,  and  fee  if  they  can. 


3 Stay,  flay : lets  be  provident# 

1 Kill  him,  and  wake  him  then. 

4 Let  me  come  to  him , 

Ev’n  one  blow  at  his  pate,  if  ere  he  wake  more. 

3 So,  fo,fo,  lay  that  by. 

2 I muft  needs  kill  him. 

It  ftands  with  my  reputation 

3 Stand  off,  I fay : 

And  let  us  lome  way  make  him  hire ; then  torture  him. 
To  kill  him  prefently,  has  no  pleafure  in*t. 

Has  been  tormented  of  us,  at  lead  this  twelve  moneth# 
Rod.  Oh  me ! 

All . He  comes:  he  comes; 

4 Has  he  no  Guns  about  him  ? 

3 Softly  again  : no,  no  : take  that  hand  eafily. 

And  tye  it  fait  there:  that  to  th’  other  bough  there. 

Fait,  fad,  and  eafie  lead  he  wake. 

2 Have  we  got  ye  ? - 

This  was  a benefit  we  never  aynf d at. 

3 Out  with  your  knives,  and  let  s carve  this  Cock- 

Daintily  carve  him.  (theefe, 

i 1 would  he  had  been  ufed  thus 
Ten  year  agoe;we  might  have  thought  we  had  children. 

3 O,  that  Sir  Nicholas  now  our  Pried  were  here. 
What  a fweet  Homily  would  he  lay  over  him, 

For  ringing  all  in,  with  his  wife  in  the  Bell-frey  ? 

He  would  dand  up  diffegirt : Now  pounce  him  lightly, 
And  as  he  rores,  and  rages,  let’s  goe  deeper  : 

Come  neere:  you  are  dym  ey'd  : on  with  your  Ipe&acles. 

Rod . O,  what  torments  me  thus  ? what  Oaves,  what 
O fpare  me,  doe  not  murther  me.  (villaines? 

3 WeTl  but  tickle  ye. 

You  have  tickled  us  at  all  points. 

4 Where  are  his  Emblemes  ? Enter  Pedro 

Rod As  ye  are  men,  and  Chriftlails 

2 YeS 


Al  n?  L.meer  Chronicle  of  my  miWiaps.  (yonder 
And?  e ^ y-°u  good  ev’n:  for  my  Boat  ftaies  for  m 
niuft  Sup  with  the  Moone  to  night  in  the  Medi 

5rwun5-  Exit- 

fnd  f i Cn  ^°°k»  an£f  mad-  folks  {hall  be  tutors  to  me 
V \t  C 11 fores, yeti  unfenlible  ; 

To  i;ee  WaS  ^et:  ky  Providence  upon  me 

^eart  r*§ht  : * 3,11  wondrous  weary. 

IWkU  • which  adde  more  burthen  to  me : 

An(j  p . f.c ' 1 and(  which  is  worle)  purfu’d  it, 

rVb'  1Unneon  : ^ muft  thinke  better,  nobler, 

Stiu  j e an^t,Kr  thing,  or  not  at  all.  (Enter  foure 
IkjP*"  heavier,  heavier  heaven  defend  me : Pefants 
Wn , and  take  red : and  goodaes  guard  me. 


r j 

4 \ 

• A daring  man. 

Rod.  O that  1 durfl:  not  fiiffer : 

For  all  I dare  do  now3  implies  but  pennance, 

P ed.  Now  do  me  noble  right. 

; j Red.  I’le  iarfsfy  ye : ^ , 1 1 

1 But  not  by  th’word : pray  ye  hear  rae/and  allow  me ? 
1 1 have  bin  rude  : but  (hall  I be  a monfter5 

) teac^  niy  fw°rd  to  hurt  that  that  prelervedme} 

Though  I be  rough  by  nature3{hall  my  name 
Inherit  that  cterhall  ftaine  of  barbarous? 

Give  me  an  enemy  , a thing  that  hates  ye, 

That  never  heard  of  yet,  nor  felt  your  goodnes} 
That  is  one  main  antipathy  to  fweetnes ; 
Andfetmeon,  you  cannot  hold  me  coward: 

h I have  ever  err’d,’th  as  in  hazard: 

1 he  temper  of  my  (word  (tarts  at  your  vertue* 

nay  it  will  weep  to  light  ye ; 
Things  excellently  mingled, and  of  pure  nature, 
Hold  facred  love,  and  peace  with  one  another, 

See  how  it  turtles.  * , 

Ptd  This  is  a ftrarige  converlion : 

I And  can  ye  fade  your  IVliftris  ? can  ye  grow  colcf 
In (uch  a cafe? 

Rod,  Thofe  heats  that  they  adde  to  us,  ; t ' 

fO  noble  Pcdrd)ht  us  feele  ’em  rightly, 

And  rightly  but  coni  ider  how  they  move  u& 

T\  / l « , « . J 


Ye  cut-throate  rogues. 

All.  Away,  away.  Exeunt  Pef. 

Ped.  Ye  dog-whelps : 

Rod. O’  I am  now  more  wretched  far,theil  ever. 

Ptd. A violence  to  that  habit?  ha  ? Roderigo^  f k 
What  makes  he  here,  thus  lad  ? is  it  repentance. 

Or  only  a fair  (hew  to  guid  his  mifehiefes  ? 

Rod,  This  benefit  has  made  me  fhame  to  lee  him. 
To  know  him,blufh?" 

Ped  You  art  not  much  hurt  ? 

Rod. No  Sir  ; 

All  lean  call  a hurt,  flicks  in  my  confidence. 

That  pricks,and  tortuers  me. 
fW.Have  ye  coniiderd 

The  nature  of  thefe  men,  and  how  they  us’d  ye? 

Was  it  fair  play  ? did  it  appear  to  you  handfom  ? 

Rod.  I dare  not  fpeak  : or  if  I do,tls  nothing 
Can  bring  meoff,  or  JuUifie  fne. 

IW.  Was  it  noble 

o’re-layd  with  odds,  and  violence  } 

Manly,or  brave  in  thefe  thus  to  opprefie  ye> 

Do  you  blufh  at  this,in  inch  as  are  meer  rudenes. 

That  have  ftopt  fouIes,that  never  knew  thing?  gentle  ? 
And  dare  you  glorifie  worfe  in  your  felt  iir  > 

Yeuf’d  me  with  much  honour,and  1 thank  ye, 

In  this  1 have  requited  fome  rye  know  me  r 

Cometurne  notback,yemuftjandyethallknOW  me; 

Had  I bin  over  leatond  with  bate  anger. 

And  fuited  all  occafions  to  my  mitchiefesj 
Bore  no  refpeft  to  Honefy, Religion, 

No  faith, iio  common  tie  of  man.hu  man  if 


But  rather  cals  m quetiion  what’s  not  doubted : 
It  they  be  not : the  belt  Iwords,  and  beft  valours 
C an  never  tight  ’em  up  to  fame  again : 

No,not  a Chriftian  wir,and  that’s  held  pious* 
Ped.  How  bravely  now  he  is  tempered  ?I  mull  fij 
And  rather  make  it  honorab!e,then  angry, 

I would  nottaske  thole  tins  to  me  committed. 

Rod. Y ou  cannot  fir ; you  have  call  thofe  by ; dec; 
And  in  a noble  niind,fo  low  and  loofely  1 
To  look  back,and  colleft  fiich  lumps,and  lick ’em 
Into  new  horrid  formes  agen. 

Ped  Still  braver. 

Red.. To  fight, becaute  I dare,  were  Worfe,andw< 
Then  if  I had  a woman  in  mv  catifA  fir. 


of  man,humanity, 

| Had  1 had  in  me, but  given  reines,  and  licence 
To  a tempettuous  will,  as  wild  as  winter, 

I This  day, know  Rad/rigo,  I had  let 
As  final!  a price  upon  thy  life,  and  fortunes, 

As  thou  did;!  lately  on  mine  innocence; 

But  I referve  thee  to  a nobler  fervice. 

Rod.l  thank  ye,  and  i’le  tluddy  more  to  hono 
j You  have  the  nobler  fonle,  I mutt  confefle  it. 
And  are  the  greater  matter  ofyourgoodnes. 
Though  it  be  impottible  I fhould  now  recover. 
And  my  rude  will  grow  handfome  in  an  infant^ 
Yet  touching  but  the  purenes  of  your  mettle. 
Something  fhall  (hew  like  gold,  at  leaft  fhall  gl 
That  men  may  hope, although  the  mine  be  rugge, 
Stony, and  hard  to  work : yet  time,  and  honour 
Shall  find  and  bring  forth  that, that’s  rich  and  w< 
Ped.  Pie  trie  that : and  to  ’th  purpofe : ye  told ; 
In  noble  emu!ation,(o  I take  it ; 

I’le  put  your  hatred  tar  off,  and  forget  it, 

You  had  a faire  defire  to  try  my  valour : 
Yotrteemd  to  court  me  to  it  ; you  have  found  a 
A weapon  in  your  hand, an  equal  I enemy. 


* 


t 


-* 
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,,  ,vajr  upon  your  fortunes,  that’s  my  way  now, 
Sere  you  grieve,  or  joy,  i’le  be  a partner. 

A'5l  thank  ye  lir,  I ft  all  be  too  proud  of  ye, 

01  could  tell  ye  ftrange  things. 
fad*  I gheffc  ’em. 

And  1 could  curfe  my  fe!f,I  made  ’em  ftranger  ; 

Yetmyniindlayes,youare  not  far  from  happines.  _ . 

hilt  (hall  be  welcome ; come, lets  keep  us  thus  ftill, 
y be  as  we  appear: Heavens  hand  may  bleffe  us.  Exeunt 

Suna  ‘Tertia . 


M»$. Yes  fir, here  be  fuch  people  : but  how  pleafang. 

They  will  appear  to  you. 

Mp.  Pray  let  me  fee’m, 

I come  to  that  end : pray  let  me  fee  em  all.  (ward 

A&Jf.They  will  confound  ye  fir,  like  bels  rung  back* 
They  are  nothing  but  confufion,  and  meer  noy fes. 

Alp. May  be  I love  a noyfe  : but  hark  ye  fir. 

Have  ye  no  boyes,' handlonic  yong  boyes  ? 

MjJI.Ycs  one  fir, 

Avery  handfome  boy. 

Alp  Long  here? 

Mafi But  two  dayes ; 

A little  crazed : but  much  hope  of  recovery* 

Alp.]  that  boy, let  me  lee ; may  be  I know  him; 

That  boy^  I fay  : this  is  the  boy  he  told  me  of. 

And  it  muft  needs  be  (he : that  boy  Ibefeech  ye  fir. 

That  boy  I come  to  lee. 

Msft.And  ye  fhall  lee  him : 

Or  any  els,?but  pray  be  not  too  violent. 

A Ip, I know  what  to  do  J warrant  ye:I  am  for  all  fan- 
I can  talk  to’eni,  and  dilpute.  ( cies : 

i fotp. As  madly : ' 

Tor  they  be  very  madde  fir. 
ty*  Let’em  be  home  mad. 

I'Ktfp.  We  have  few  Citizens : they  have  bedlames  of 
^nd  are  mad  at  their  own  charges.  (their  own  fir, 

'%Who  lies  here  ? , 

Ajf.Pray  ye  do  not  difturb’em  fir,here  lie  fuch  youths 
'ill  make  you  ft  art  if  they  but  dance  their  trenchmores. 

out  the  boy,firha  : hark.  Sbakg  Irons  within, 
ty-  Heigh  boyes.  EngUmad-m . 

%Bo  wnce,  SchoUer0Par (bn. 

apher  o’th  Starmhord : bounce  : top  the  can,  Jenkin. 
w><Dead  ye  dog,dead:do  ye  quarrell  in  my  Kingdom? 
eme  my  trident. 

L^g.Bownce,  'ewixt  wind  and  water, 

? ,en  with  Mackrels : O brave  meat. 
cbo.  *My  Sea  horles. 

p J]Re  the  Northern  wind,and  break  his  bladder. 

1 lefell  my  bels,  before  I be  out-brav’d  thus. 
//‘WJwt’s  he  ? what’s  he  ? 

Tl  Aparfonfir,  aparlbn, 

!!  r!Jn  ^dde  for  tythe  Goflings. 
p ^nleen  ^awce  cure  him. 

Tho  F *e  curie  ye  all,  i’le  excommunicate  ye : 

^tngliihheretique,  give  me  the  tenth  por. 

0 ,^ueme,i’le  drink  up  all,bownce  I lay  once  more, 
Moil/ ^°Ur  ni*2en  ^blow,blow  thou  Weft  wind, 
Heir?  - ou  rlve5anc^  make  the  Sea  run  roaring. 

* 1 e it  down  againe  with  a bottle  of  Ale. 

£ -r^on)  why  Triton. 

drunk  with  metheglin. 

F^Vv . Llrikethe  furges,  ftrike* 

2*  rink, drink, tis  day  light , 


Drink, didie,  didle,didle,drink,P^ry?w, proud  Far/bn: 

A pigs  tayle  in  thy  teeth, and  I defie  thee* 

Ptfr„Give  me  lome  porridge, or  i’le  damne  thee  Englilh; 
^/p.How  comes  this  Englifh  madde  man  here  ? 

AAafi . Alas  thats  no  qudUon : 

They  are  mad  every  where  fir  *, 

Their  fits  are  coole  now : let  ’en 


Ener  Keepers 
and  fhee-foole. 


reft. 

Alp.  Madde  Gallant. . 

Moft  admirable  mad  :I  love  their  faces. 

i.K.Ye  ftinking  whore:who  knew  of this?who  lookd 
Pox  take  him,he  was  lleepy  when  1 lert  him,  ( to  him  ? 

2*fC.  Certain  he  made  the  foole  drunk* 

Jteaft. How  now  who’s  this  here  ? 

Where  is  the  boy? 

i.  Keep. The  boy  fir  ? 

Mafi.  I the  bey,fir. 

i. it. Here’s  all  the  boyes  we  founde. 

MaJl.TheCe  are  his  cloths. 

But  wher’s  the  boy? 

She-f.  The  boy  is  gone  a maying, 

Hee  1 bring  me  home  a Cuckowes  neftjdo  ye  hear  Ma  • 
I put  my  cloths  off^  and  I dizend  him,  (fler 

And  pind  a plumb  in’s  forehead,  and  a feather. 

And  bufs’d  him  twice,andbid  him  go  feek  his  fortune  : 
He  gave  me  this  fine  money ,and  fine  wine  too. 

And  bid  me  lop : and  gave  me  thele  trim  cloths  too, 
And  put  ’em  on* 

Alp. Is  this  the  boy  you  would  Ihew? 

She-f.  I’le  give  you  two  pence  Mafter. 

Alp . Am  I foold  of  all  lidies  ? 

I met  a foole  i’th  woods, they  faid  fhe  dwelt  here. 

In  a long  pied  coat. 

AdafiJThat  was  the  very  boy,  fir. 

She.fi  1,1, 1, 1 gave  him  leave  to  play  forfooth. 

Heel  come  again  to  morrow,and  bring  pelcods. 

Ma( f.I’le  bring  your  bones. 

Alp * Pox  o’  your  fooles,and  bedlams. 

Plague  o’  your  owls  and  apes. 

Majl. Pray  ye  fir,be  tamer. 

We  cannot  help  this  prelentlyrbutwe  fihalknow; 

Pie  recompence  your  cares  too. 

Alp.Know  me  a pudding* 

You  juggle,  and  ye  fidle : fart  upon  ye : 

I am  abufed. 

Mafi.  Pray  ye  fir.  Welch  mad - 

Alp.  And  I will  be  abufed  fir, 

And  you  lhall  know  I am  abufed. 

^e/*Whaw,Mr.Keeper. 

Alp* Pox  o’  thy  whawes,and  thy  wbyms. 

Pox  o'  thy  urfhip. 

JVel.G ive  me  Ibme  Ceeze,and  Onions  : give  me  fome 
I have — in  my  bellies.*give  me  abundance,  (walh-brew, 
Pendragon  was  a Shentleman,  margyeufir. 

And  the  Organs  at  Rixum  were  made  by  revelations. 
There  is  a fpirit  blowes,  and  blowes  the  bellowcs, 

And  then  they  ling. 

Alp . What  Moon-calfts  this  ? what  dreame? 

Mafl.Vrzyy  e fir  oblerve  him, 

He  is  a mountaineere,  a man  ot  Goteland* 

Wei.  I will  beate  thy  face  as  black  as  a blew-clout, 

I will  leave  no  more  fibeet  in  thine  eyes. 

Mafi.  He  will  not  hurt  ye. 

Wel.G ive  me  a great  deale  of  gunsrthou  art  the  devils, 
I know  thee  by  thy  tayles  : poor  Omtss  hungry, 

I will  pig  thy  bums  full  of  bullets. 

Alp.  This  is  therareft  ralcall, 

Helpeakesas  it  he  had  butter-milk  in*s  mouth. 

Is  this  any  thing  a kin  to  th9  Englilh  ? 


man. 
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The  Tilgrime 


Majl. The  elder  brother,  fir. 

He  run  mad  because  a rat  cate  up’s  eheele. 

Alp  H’ad  a great  deale  of  realon  fir. 

WeU&afilus  manm , is  for  an  old  'codpice,  mark  ye 
1 will  borrow  thy  urfhips  whore,to  feale  a Letter. 

Majl  Now  he  growes  villanous. 

Alp. Me  thinks  lie's  beft  now. 

M i ft • Away  with  him. 

Alp.  He  (hall  not. 

M aft.  Sir  3 he  mu  ft. 

Wi el. 1 will  fing,  and  dance  : 

Do  any  tiling 

w . , * 

Alp.  Wilt  thou  dcclaime  in  jgreek  ? 

Majl.  Away  with  the  foole. 

And  whip  her  foundly  iirah. 

Sbe-f.Vle  tell  no  more  tales. 

Alp.Gv  wilt  thou  iiy  i'th  ayre? 

E ng  Do,and  fie  catch  thee. 

And  like  a wifp  of  hay,  fie  whirle,  and  whirle  thee, 
And  puffe  tliee  up  : and  puff  thee  up. 

Sch*  fie  lave  thee. 

And  thou  fhaltfall  into  the  Sea,foft,  foftly.  (men. 
iVel-Yle  get  upon  a mountaine  and  call  my  Oountry- 
M^/l.They  all  grow  wild : away  with  him  for  heaven 
Sir,ye  are  much  too  blame.  (Take, 

Alp.No^nOy  tis  brave  fir, 
i Ye  have  coz°nd  me ; fie  make  you  madde. 

» hi  with  him. 

And  lock  him  faft. 


Exit 


Julietta 


Alp.  fie  fee  him  in  his  lodging. 

Majl. What meanes  this  Gentleman? 

JuL  He’s  in : have  at  him, 

Are  you  theMafter,fir  ? 

M*/?.What  would  you  with  him? 

Iztl.l  have  a bufines  from  the  Duke  of  Medina, 

Is  there  not  an  old  Gentleman  come  lately  in  ? 
lVD/.Ye$,and  a wild  one  too  ; But  not  a prifoner. 
/W.Didyou  obferve  him  well  ? tis  like  he  maybe. 
Majl .1  have  f^en  younger  men  of  better  temper. 

JuL  You  have  hit  the  caufe  1 come  for : ther’s  a letter 
, Pray  ye  peru'e  it  well : I fliall  be  wf  ye ; 

| And  fodainlyj  fear  not  : finley,  'daintely, 

j ^ ffja^  io  f-^d  your  fierce  vexation. 

And  raife  your  worfhips  ftormes  : J (hall  fo  niggle  ye, 
And  juggle  ye, and  fiddle  ye,  and  firck  ye  : 

Lie  make  ye  curfe  the  houre  yet  vext  a woman  ; 

Ihe  make  ye  (fcake,when  our  fex,are  but  founded: 
j For  the  Lords  fakc,wefhall  have  him  at  $ Ilong  to  fee  it 
i ^iS  much  as  for  my  wedding  night  .*  I ^ape  after  it. 

1 Majl* T his  Letter  fayes  the  Gentleman  is  Junatique 
1 halfjfufpecfcd  it. 

Iul.  Tis  very  true  fir,  ' 

And  fuel]  prancks  he  has  plaid. 

ff/z/f.Hcsfomegreat  man,' 

The  Duke  con  inlands  me  with  fuch  care  to  look  to  him, 
/md  if  he  grow  too  violent,to  correft  him, 

To  me  the  fpeedieff  meanes  fur  his  recovery, 
x\nd  thofe  he  muft  finde  fharpe. 

JW.The  better  for  him  : 

Majl .How  got  ye  him  hither  ? 

Iul  With  a train,!  told  him: 

He's  in  love  with  a boy,  there  lies  his  mellancholly. 
MafiaUithcr  he  came  to  feck  one.  J 

Iul.YeSy 


j lent  him. 


w‘f  de.ait  by  iorce,  welled  never  brought  him. 
M ijt . Here  was  a boy. 

Iul  He  faw him  not? 


Man, 


fc> 


JuL  It  is  the  better  5 lookc 
lie  fee  kta  lodged,  foe  fo  the  & 

He  will  be  very  rough.  a 

Adafi.  We  are  ufd  to  that  fir. 

And  we  as  rough  as  he,if  he  give  occafion 

I«/TouwillfindhinigainfulJ,butbefu;eyec[lA, 

And  get  him  if  ye  can  fairely  to  his  lodeJ  b|"' 

I am  afraid  ye  will  not.  ° °5 

Majl. We  muft  fweat  then. 

A/^.What  doftthou  talk  tome  of novfe  i„ 

He  have  all  loofe,  andaJlfha]]  play  their 
Thy  Mafter  has  let  loole  the  boy  ] Jooktfor  ’ ^ I 

Bafely  conv aid  him  hence. 

• Keep.  Will  ye  go  out  lir  ? 

willnot  out : I wi]]  have  al]  out  with  W 

Ue  have  thy  Mafier  in ; he’s  only  madde  here  ’ ( 

And  rogues, ile  have  ye  a]]  whipt : heigh  madhoye^ 
Iul.  Do  you  pe  rceive  him  now  ? a 

Majl*  Tis  too  apparent. 

IuL\  am  glad  fhe  is  gon  : he  raves  thus. 

Majl.  Do  you  hear  fir. 

Pray  will  ye  make  leffe  fiir,  and  fee  your  chamber, 

‘•_j  m more  ftp ; and  make  the  cloflet  ready,  (atyt 
Keep,  i thought  he  was  mad  : iJehave  on,  lonalafo 

^//iMychamberiwhere  my  chamber]  why  my  chnhr 

Vv  her  s the  young  boy  ? ; 

Mf.  Nay  pray  ye  ft  r be  moremodeft 
F or  your  own  credit  f ake : the  people  ftee  ye, 

And  I would  ufe  ye  with  the  belt/ 

AlpiBefi^  hang  ye 

What  doft  thou  think  me  madde? 

Map.  Pray,  and  be  civil]. 

Heaven  may  deliver  ye. 

Alp.  Into  a rogues  hands. 

Majl.  You  do  but  draw  more  miferv  upon  ye. 

And  adde  to  your  dileafe. 
y4//>.Getfromme. 

Mafi.No  fir, 

1 ou  muft  not  be  left  fo : bear  your  felf  civilly. 

And  twill  be  better  for  ye : fu  el!  not,  nor  chafe  not. 

A ip. I am  a Gentleman,and  a neighbour, rafcalL 
Maf>.  A great  deale  the  more  pity:/  have  heard  ofj 

IhL  Fxcel !mt  Mafter.  , 

Majl. The  Duke  is  very  tender  too. 

^ A ip.  Am  I iunatique  ? am  I run  madde? 

W hat  doftthou  talk  tome  of  Dukes, and  Devils, 

Vv  hy  do  the  people  gape  fo  ? 

Majl.  Do  not  anger  ’em,  ' l-f 

Eut  go  in  quietly,  and  Dip  in  foftly 

1 hey  will  io  tew  ye.dsJ  am  commanded  lir. 

hip.  Vhy.pre  thee  why? 

' Majl.  V eare  dog-mad  : you  perceive  it  not 

Very  lar  madde:  and  whips  wil  f cant  re  cover  ye. 

h/p.ha : whips  ? . ;; 

Jldag.l  wb ips,ard  fore  whips, andye  were  aLordlir’ 
yt  be  ftubborne  here:  • ■ ■ tf 

Alp. Vi  hips  ? what  am  I grown.*  i 

Iul.O  I eculd  burl  :h old, hold, hold, hold  o*bothfn 

How  hr  lcokcs,pray  heaven, he  be  not  madde  indeed- 
All  .1  do  not  perceive  I amfo  5 but  it  you  think  it; 

N or  We  be  li  angd  if ’t  be  fo. 

MaPlDo  you  ftee  this  lir  ? . Irons 

Down  with  that  devil]  in  ye. 

A /g. Indeed  I am  angry, 

Eut  ije  containe  my  lelfe : O I could  fcurft  now, 
Andtearemy  felfe,  but  thele  rogues  will  torn',£S 
Madde  in  mine  olddayes  ? make  mine  own£  ? 
ons  ? 


15. 


-r  ^ ^ . 


rime 


^ % 


•*  • 


What  doe  you  mutter  fir? 

^iNothinff/ir, noshing;  _ 

.Xoe in,  and  quietly,  moll  crnlly : 

\11J200d  fir,  let  none  of  your  tormentors  come  about 

You  have  a gentle  face;  they  look  like  Dragons,  (me, 

j/jfl  Be civill  and  be  fafe  : come,  for  thefe  two  daies 
Ye  mil  eate  nothing  neither:  twill  eafe  your  fits  fir. 


So  doubtful!  of  my  faith,  and  hone  it  fervice  ? 

To  hide  your  felte  from  me,  to  fly  my  company? 
Ami  not  yours?  all  yours?  by  this  light  you  fl 


Hill ; 


you  lhake 


Do  ye  Hi  fpeft  me  falfe  ? did  I ever  faileye  ? 

Doe  you  think  I am  corrupted  ? bale?  and  treacherous? 
Lord, how  ye  look!  Is  not  my  life  tyde  to  ye  ? 


jllfb. Twill  ftarve  me  fir ; but  I nmit  bearc  it  joyfully.  And  all  the  power  I have  to  ferve,and  honour  yei 


Inny  ^cePe*  . . , * n 

M. Yes, a little:  go  in  with  thefe  men. 

M 0 miferablc  me!  Exit. 

Jllft- He  follow  prefently. 

You  feeds  done  fir. 

UYe  have  done  it  handfomely, 
jy  He  inform  the  Duke  fo:Pray  ye  attend  him. 

Let  him  want  nothing,  but  his  will. 

AfijLHe  fliall  not, 

And  if  he  be  rebellious 
Jul. Never  fparc him: 

H’as fleih5and  hide  enough,  he  loves  a whipping. 

Mtf,  My  fervice  to  his  Grace.  Exit . 

JnlA  (hall  commend  it. 

Sojthou  art  fait:  I muft  goe  get  fome  frefh  roome 
To  highland  caper  in  : O how  it  tickles  me! 

Ohow  it  tumbles  me  with  joy!  thy  mouths  ftopt: 

Now  if  lean  doe  my  Miftris  good,  1 am  Sainted;  Exit . 


Attus  Quintus.  Sc  Ana  printa. 


Enter  SebertoyCurfa 
U. Now, o’  my  confidence,  we  have  loft  him  utterly, 
He’s  not  gon  home:  we  heard  from  thence  this  morning, 
And  ;i nee  our  parting  Iaft  at  RodorigJsy 
^ou  know  what  ground  we  have  travcPd. 
fw.ft's  aOep  lure : 

foh  he  had  be  n awake. we  fhould  have  met  with  him: 
Uith  let  s turn  back, we  have  but  a fruitleUe  journey  ; 
;pt0  hop°  further  of  Albidas  recovery, 
j 'orlhreme*!  rather  nerifii  then  returne 
c utto  feeke  a Moth  fth  Sunn:. 

We’l  on  fu  re  ; 

omcthLig  wefl  know,  fome  caufe  of  all  this  fooling, 

fome  difeovery. 

c«r.  Which  way  {hall  we  call  then, 

in6  O^Hipion  Country,and  the  villages, 

1,(1  all  thofe  fides? 

A,  We*]  crofle  thefe  woods  awhile  then: 
te‘,e.^WefoiIe,we’I  gallop  to  Segonia. 

light  of  no  news  there,  heare  nothing; 

^ Cv^n  Him  fairly  home,  and  coaft  the  other  fide. 

|h,w  "e  n«y  be  ficke,or  fain  into  fome  danger; 

n ao  guide,  nor  no  man  to  attend  him. 

■j  J ,"e  s Well  enough, he  has  a travel’d  body, 

L 1 . *§h  he  be  old,he's  tough, and  will  endure  well; 

ih  f.  ov*°lenttb  findeherout, 

nis  anger  leads  him  a thoufand  wild  goofe  chafes: 
*>ant  he  is  wdl  6 


fin11  We  part  eoniPany ? 

I . y no  rne3fi.5- ti wypt 


] ^eanSjiio:  that  were  a fallen  bufinefie : 
ure  in  our  journey:  Come,  let’s  croffe  here  fir  ft, 

ere  We  finde  the  paths, let  them  direft  us.E xtunt. 


S c<ena  fecunda . 

• 1 t 

ntev  Julttta,  Alinda. 


afo  you  Hill  Co  fearfull  of  me,  Lady  ? 


Still  do  ye  doubt?  ftill  am  I terrible  ? 

I will  not  trouble  ye  : good  Heaven  preferveye^ 

And  fend  ye  what  ye  with:  1 will  not  lee  ye, 

Nor  once  remember  I had  fiich  a Miiiris. 

I will  not  (peak  of  ye,  iior  name  AUnday 
F or  feate  yoti  (hould  fiifpeft  1 would  betray  ye  i 
Goodnefle  and  peace  conduft  ye. 

Aim.  Prethee  pardon  me, 

I know  thou  art  truly  faithfull : and  thou  art  welcome^ 
A welcome  partner  to  my  miferics; 

1 hon  knowft  1 love  thee  too. 
ttl.  1 have  thought  fo,Lady. 

Ali?i.  Alas  jvy  feares  have  fodiftra&ed  rile 
Idurft  hot  triift  my  fclfe. 

JitLComc^)t:<y  ye  think  better. 

And  caft  thole  by : at  lea*:  coni  der,Lady, 

How  to  prevent  ’em:  pray  ye  put  off  this  fooles  coate; 

T hough  it  have  kept  ye  fecret  for  a leafbn, 

Tis  known  now,  and  will  betray  ye ; your  arch  enemy 
Roderiga  is  abroad:  many  are  looking  for  ye. 

Alin. I know  itrand  thoie  many  I have  cozen’d: 

Jul.  You  cahnot  kill  thus. 

Alin • 1 have  no  meanes  to  fhift  it. 

Jul  A have:  and  fniftyou  too  I lay  Jaft  night 
At  a poore  Widows  houfe  here  in  the  Thicket, 

Whether  I will  conduct  ye,  and  new  fhape  ye $ 

My  (elfe  too  to  attend  ye. 

Alin.What  meanes  haft  thou? 

For  mine  are  gone. 

Jul 

T came  not  out  lo  empty. 

Alin.  Prethee  tell  me. 

( For  thou  haft  ftroke  a kind  of  comfort  through  me.) 
When  faw’il  thou  Rodeygo  ? 

Jul  Even  this  morning, 

And  in  thefe  woocfe:take  heed,h’a$  got  a new  fhape. 

Alin  IT  ht  habit  of  aPilgrime  ?yes,  1 know  it,' 

A nd  I hone  [hall  prevent  it;  was  he  alone  ? 
jfo/.No  Madam,and  which  made  me  wonder  mightily 
He  was  in  company  with  that  handfome  Pilgrime, 
That  fad  fweet  man; 

Alin . That  I forgot  to  give  to? 

. Jul'Tht  fame, the  very  fame, that  you  fo  pittied, 

A man  as  tit  to  fuit  his  vi  Jlanies. 

Alin  And  did  they  walke  together? 

Jul.  Wondrous  civilly. 

Alin.  Talke,  and  difconrfe  ? 

JulA  thinke  fb,tor  I fee  ’em 
Make  many  ftands,and  then  embrace  each  other. 

>4/i/*.ThePilgrime  is  betraid,a  Judas  dwels  withhim; 
A Sitnm^ that  will  feem  a Saint  to  choake  him. 

Can  ft  thou  but  fhew  me  this  ? 

IhL Lord  how  Ihe  trembles! 

Not  thus,for  all  the  world.ye  are  Undone  then; 

But  let’s  retire, and  alter5then  we’l  walke  free; 

And  then  ile  Ihew  ye  any  thing. 

Alin.  Come,good  w:nch. 

And  fpeedily:  for  I have  Irang  faiths  workings 
As  ftrange  feares  too,i!e  tell  thee  aP  my  life  then* 

JttU&  ome  quick,i  le  conduft  ye,and  i.  ill  ferveye, 

/ i i i i A 


' 4 


And  doe  not  feare  3 hang  fcare,  it  Ipoiles  all  proje&s. 
This  wav ; lie  be  vour  pnide.  Exeunt 


(Bonfires;  | Was  that  we  heard  afar  off  V 

Rod.  I cannot  guefle ; 


i 2 1 ney  wouiacirimi  up  an  our  vvme5pnie  out  our 

['Then, like  the  drunken  Centaure#s,haveat  the  fairefr, 

I Nay, have  at  $11:  fourfcore  and  ten’s  a Goddefle, 

I Whilft  ive,like  fooles,ftand  (baking  in  our  cellars. 

, Gov-  Are  they  lb  fierce  upon  fo  little  lufferance  ? 

I lie  give  ’em  fuch  a purge,  and  fuddenly. 

Verdun  after  this  folemnity  is  over 
Call  on  me  for  a charge  of  men, of  good  men, 

To  lee  what  houfe  theft  knaves  keep:  of  good  louldiers. 
As  ftu^dy  as  theniftlves : that  dare  difpute  with  ’em. 

Dare  walk  the  woods  as  well  as  they,as  fearlefle. 

But  with  a better  faith  belabour  ’em; 

He  know  what  claim  they  have  to  their  poflelhon. 

Tis  pity  of  their  Captaine  Rader  tgp9 
A wel-brcd  Gentleman,and  a good  fouldier, 

A nd  one,his  Majefiy  has  lome  little  realon 
T?o  thank,for  fundry  ftrvices,  and  faire  ones; 

That  long  negleft  bred  this, I am  lorry  for  him*  i 

Ver . The  hops  of  his  eftate  keeps  backe  his  pardon. 


There’s  divers  wafpes^that  buz  about  that  honey-box, 
And  long  to  lick  theniftlves  full.  0 

G w-  True  Verdu g*. 

Would  he  had  but  the  patience  to  difterne  itg 
And  policy  to  wipe  their  lips. 

Vrd.  To  fetch  him  in  fir. 

By  violence,  he  being  now  no  infant. 

Will  aske  feme  bloody  crowns.  I know  his  people. 


The  Tilg 


<57 


Nothing  rocks  Love  afleeep,  but  death. 
fad.  Who  are  theft? 
hi  What.  ' . 

WThoft  there, thoft, thole  things  that  come  upon  us, 

Ihofe  grandame  things,  thofe  ftrange  antiquities. 

Did  not  I fay  theft  words  begot  ftrange  wonders? 

Id.  Now  ye  may  view  ’em. 

Alin.  Ka?  . 

Id  The  men  ye  long’d  for. 

Here  they  are  both  ; now  ye  may  boldy  talke  with ’em,  | tVhat  Mulick’s  this  ? 
And  never  be  gheft’d  at : be  not  afraid,  nor  faint  not ; 

They  wond  r at  us  3 let’s  maintaine  that  wonder  3 
ike  not,  but  what  ye  purpofe  doe  dHcreetly, 

And troni  your  tongue  i*le  take  my  part. 

Alin . Ha  ? 


Rod,  What  fhall  I doe  ? 1 doe  confelle. 

A tin.  Retire, 

And  purSe  perfeA  in  his  tire : 

His  life  obierve  3 live  in  his  Schoole, 

And  t ien  thou  (halt  put  oft  die  rode, 
^i^dPfayat  Segonia  too,  and  give 

llvc^Muftcke 


v - m 


Alin.  A w ay  5 away : enquire  no  more,n?i 
e c hAs>  7eare  Hch,  die  fooIcs,and  poores 


thin 


(Miftreffe. 


% w#  tr  I J J • 

IuL  Retire  ?’tis  fome  neat  Joy, 

In  honour  of  the  Kings  great  day  : they  wonder, 
i iiis  conies  in  right  to  confirms  their  rev  erence. 
Away,  away.  Jet  them  admires  it  makes 


U There : before  ye,  there,  doe  not  turne  coward 
If  ye  doe  love,  carry  your  Love  out  handfoniely. 
din.  ’T  is  he  and  Roderigo  3 what  a peace 
Dwels  in  their  faces,  what  a friendly  calme 
Crowncsboth  their  foules  ? 

W.  They  (how  as  if  they  weremortall. 

They  come  upon  us  (Till. 

Be  not  afraid,  man, 


E 


xit. 


a 


u I 


Let  em  be  what  they  wil,they  cannot  hurt  us, 

M Thatthing  ith’  Buttonad-Cap  lookes  terribly. 
Was  Guns  in  her  eyes,  the  devils  l ngeneer/ 

M*  Come,  hand,  and  let’s  goe  meet  ’em. 
hi  Goe  you  fir  ft. 

•toe Idle  faith : when  I have  faid  my  Prayers — 

M,  There  needs  no  feare,  hailereveren  d dames. 

Alin.  Good  even* 
t doe  ye  (eeke  ? 

hi  We  would  leek  happier  fortunes. 

..What  little  devill  has  maine  need  of  a Barber,  A 

toatatrini  beard  (he  has? 

Alin.  Seek  em,  and  make  ’em, 

^IenotftiH3  nor  longer  here, 

inhabits  naught  but  feare. 
fondant  good,  in  faith  be  clear, 

■ '(tone  will  waite  ye  every  where* 

\ f'  Whether  (hould  we  goe  ? for  we  beleeve  thy  Re- 
■'^next  obey.  (verence, 

\ ?!'  to  Segonia. 

;T  ^c,re  before  the  Altar  pay  thy  vowes , 
r ^ts>  and  Prayers  : unload  thy  heavines, 

|^rr°W  (bed  thy  teares,  and  gaine  thy  fuit, 
if  noble  (how res,  neTe  wanted  fruit. 

ii]T^y0ii  °llt  to°’ 

fk  A be  hang’d,  or  whipt  now  : 

I J JKnv)  and  thefe  have  power* 

,^ee  how  he  (hakes. 

W [e  ^n^ence  never  quakes, 

],0  ,aftbeen  ill  5 be  (b  no  more, 

iou  h Jtreat  ^ a great  ftore. 
omm  11  c°nimanded  men  of  might* 

!\lln  p lelfe,  and  then  thou  art  right, 
cit 0ur  ^ °mi^and  thy  will : thy  foule  delires* 

] ^UCnC^  unbalIowcd  fires  : 
toi  ^ . y mHid,  aud  make  that  pure  3 
■i)lejlj then,  valiant,  and  (ecure. 

M a en  t^°u  ttiaift  beget. 

J]]jai  Curfe  eife  that  (hall  never  fet 

SkW?°n  thee:  % thy  Prayers, 

\ art  alrmany  fins> as  haires. 

- honea  let  thy  men 

W/ii  8ooc*  Noughts,  and  then 
^thon  ^ninia^d,  and  lead  in  chiefe, 

bloody,  and  a theife. 

* 


For  our  advantage:  how  the  Captaine  (hakes  ? 

TW.  This  was  the  Muiick. 

Rod.  Yes,  yes,  how  l flveat! 

I Was  never  i o dedrted;  (ure  thefe  woods 
Are  onely  inhabited  with  raredreames,  and  wonders  3 
1 would  not  be  a knave  againe,  a villaine  : 

I Lord,  how  1 loath  it  now : tor  theieknow  all  Sir, 

And  they  would  finde  me  out. 

Fed.  They  are  excellent  women, 

Deepe  in  their  knowledge,  friend* 

Rod.  1 would  not  be  tray  tor. 

And  have  theie  of  my  Jury  3 how  light  I am  , 

And  how  my  heart  laughes  now  me  thinkes  within  me? 
Now  1 am  Catechiz  d,  1 would  ever  dwell  here, 
f or  there  is  a kinde  of  Court  of  Reformation  3 
Hadlbeeneftubborn  friend* 

Fed.  They  would  have  found  it.  ( way5 

Rod.  And  then  they  would  have  handled  me  a new73 
The  devils  damp  had  been  danced  then. 

Fed.  Let’s  away  i (\y : 

And  doe  their  great  Commands,  and  do  ’em  handfome- 
Contrite,  and  true,  for  I beleeve  Roderi </*, 

And  conftantly  beleeve,  we  (hall  be  happy. 

Rod.  So  you  doe  well  3 fall  edge  or  flat  O my  fide,-  * 
All  I can  ftagger  at  is  the  Kings  Anger, 

Which  if  it  come,  I am  prepaVd  to  meet  it. 

Fed.  The  King  has  mercy,  friend,  as  well  as  Juftice: 
And  when  you  fall : no  more. 

Rod . I hope  the  faireft.  Exeunt. 


Sc £7i a quinta , 

Enter  M ajler  ^Seber to  : Curio . 

((ought  him ; 

Cur . We  have  told  ye  what  he  is:  what  time  we  have 
His  nature,  and  his  name  ; the  feeniing  Boy  too. 

Ye  had  here,how,and  wha;  by  your  own  relation,  (him 
All  circumftances  we  have  cleerd  : That  the  Duke  lent 
We  told  ye  how  impoflible  5 he  knowes  him  riots 
That  he  is  mad  himielfe,  and  therefore  fit 
To  be  your  Prifoner,we  dare  five  ir  againft  it.  (him; 

Seb.Tdkc  heed  Sir,be  not  madder  then  you  would  make 
Though  he  be  rafh,and  fuddain  (which  is  all  his  wilde- 
Take  heed  ye  wrong  him  not  : he  is  a Gentleman,  (nes) 
And  fo  muft  be  reftor’d  and  cleepd  in  allpuintss 


The  King  (hall  be  a Judge  eife. 
Cur.  ’Twas  forne  trick 


(feit. 


That  brought  him  hither : the  Boy',  and  letter  counter- 
Which  (hall  appear,  if  ye  dare  now  detain  him. 

Majl.  1 dare  not  Sir  3 nor  will  not : I beleeve  ye. 

And  will  reftore  him  up.-  had  I known  fooner 
H adbeen  a neighbour,  and  the  man  you  (peak  him,? 


1 


(Though  as  I live,  he  carried  a wild  ftemingj) 
My  Service,  and  my  ftlfe  had  both  attended  him 


1111  2 


Ho  w 


Tilgrim. 


How  I have  us^d  him,  let  him  fpeake. 
Seb . Let’s  in.,  and  vifit  him : 


Then  to  the  holy  Temple  : there  pay  our  duties, 
And  fo  wee’le  take  our  leaves. 


Mafe.  Tie  waite  upon  ye. 


Exeunt. 


Scan  a Sexta 


■Sr 


An  A ltar  prepar'd : 


Solemne  Mufick^ 


Enter  Governour , VerdugOy  Courtiers , Ladiesy  &c. 


devotion  f 


This  to  the  Kings profperity^ 
This  to  the  Queeny  and  Chafe: 


Mufick. 


Oblations  fir  ft  we  bring 
7*0  purge  our  fives  : Thefe  to  the  King. 


To  lovey  and  beautie  theft : now fing . 


Mufick. 


» ^ ^ ^ m w ^ ^ w I v ^ w v W W w*  ^ 

A nd  honour  thefe  : Thefi  facred  lye 
To  Vertuty  Lovty  a?id  Modefy 

Our  wifhes  to  Eternity , Mufick.  Enter  Pedro 

Ped.  For  our  feelves  fir  fey  thus  we  bend  and  Roderigo. 
Forgive  w heaven , and  be  our  friend  : 


Rod.  And  happy  fortune  to  us  fend. 
Ped.  To  the  Kingy  honour , and  all  Ioy. 


Eongy  and  happy  from  annoy 

Rod.  Projperous  be  all  his  dayes 
Every  new  hourey  a newpraife . 


Ped.  Every  minute  thus  be feeney 


>oth.  And  thoufand  honours  Crowne  the  Queene.  Mufick. 
Seb . Come  to  the  Altarrlet  us  do  our  duties. Enter  Al- 


Alph . I havealmoft  forgot  a Church. 

far.  Kneele  reverently. 


Qet  me  fief 

E irfl  J pray  :and  fecondly 
To  be  at  home  againey  andfreey 
And  if  I travel l morty  hang  mey 
For  the  Kingy  and for  the  Queeney 
That  they  may  be  wifey  and Jeene 


For  my  daughter , I would  pray 
But  (he  has  m ade  a holly- day , 


And  nee  dr  not  my  devotion  now 
Let  her  take  her  own  courfe  ( heaveny ) 

Whether  it  be  ody  or  even . Mufick.  Enter  Alinday  & luletta 


? nd  if  that  pltafe  notytakg  her  you . like  Shepheards. 

Seb.  A (hort,  and  (wect  Meditation:what  are  thefe  here? 


A tin.  Haile  to  this  (acred  place, 

Iul.  They  are  all  here.  Madam  : 

No  violence  dare  touch  here ; be  (ecu re : 


My  Bilbo  Matter  too : how  got  he  loofe  againe? 
How  lamentably  he  lookes  : he  has  had  difeipline. 
Iadare  not  let  him  know  my  prancks. 

Seb . ’Tis  (he  (lire. 


Cur.  Tis  certainly. 
Ped . Ha  ! doe  I dazell  ? 


Rod.  n is  the  faire  Alinda* 


Gov . What  wonder  ttand  thefe  ftrangers  in? 
Rod.  Her  woman  by  her. 


The  feme  Sir,  as  I live. 


Alph.i  had  a daughter, 


With  fech  a face  once : fiich  eyes  and  nofetoo, 
Ha,  let  me  fee,  ’tis  wondrous  like  Alinday 
i heir  devotion  ended.  Lie  marke  'em  andneerer. 


^ ml  the  had  a Filly  that  waited  on  her  : 

Jnft  with  fiich  a favour. 


A ■ f 


Doe  they  keepe  Goats  now  ? 

kneele 


A happy  honoury  to  this  day 
*tl  Sacrifi 


Ever  happy  to  the  Ki#g. 

Jul.  Thefe  ofPurpky  Vamask^g 


Of* 


Herewe  hang. 

Alin.  As  thefe  are  now 
Her  glories  ever  fpringy  and  fhowy 
Thefe  for  our  felves : our  hopes Dand  lovely 

Mm  mm  a*  - m m W W a •» 


F ull  of pincksy  and  Ladies  gloves.^ 

Of  hartes-eafe  tooy  which  we  would  fame 

/ » f W ^ a 


As  we  labour  for y attaine 
Heart  me  heaveny  and  as  I bendy 


Full  of  hope : feme  comfort  fend . 
Jul.  Heare  her  : heare  her  : i 


fhe , 


Ped.  Now  R oderigo  (land 
Rod.  He  that  devides  ye 
Devides  my  life  too. 

Gov.  PedrOyNobhPedro. 


Doe  not  you  know  your  friend  ? 


Ped  1 know,  and  honour  ye 

Gov.  Lady  this  leave  i’le  crave,  pray  be  not  angry, 

T-  > . I I M X.  I I _ # I 1 f •*«  B 


I will  not  long  devide  you : how  happy  Pedro , 

Would  all  the  Court  be  now,  might  they  be  hold  thee  r 
/VI  ! all  f f-fl  Knf-  Cam  ^1 J ^ I 1 .mil) 


Might  they  but  fee  you  thus  and  thus  embrace  you? 
The  King  will  be  a joyful  1 man  bcleeve  it 
Mott:  joy  full  Pedro. 

Ped.  I am  his  humble  Servant. 


VVATHUW 

Nay,  good  Sir,  (peake  your  will,  I fee  you  wonder3  one 

_ | "*  * • • 


eaiie  word  from  you— 


A Ipb.  I dare  fay  nothing 
My  tongue’s  a new  tongue  Sir,  and  knowes  his  tither3 

- I I 1 ri  i \ i * i | # 


Let  her  doe  what  (he  pleale,  I dare  doe  nothing, 

I have  been  damn’d  fordoing , will  the  King  knowhim! 

rn .in  n it 


T v VV11  Muuin  M 1U1  j VV  111  Lll^  AVllljEj 

That  fellow  there,  willherefpeft  and  honour  him? 
He  has  been  look’d  upon  they  fey : will  he  own  him  ? 
^ . Yes  certainly  and  grace  him,  ever  honour  him 


w’ 0V . x taimy  anu  gidCC  LILUJ,  cvci  - ■ 

Reftorehim  every  way,  he  has  much  lamented  him- 

Alt).  T<sV  vOlir*  mill  tr\Ci?  l-tiie  f-iniC  ofaskiug* 


J J J n 

Alp.  Is’tyour  will  too?  this  is  the  laft  time 
* / T - ^ ^ - « ■ ■ elfeen* 


Rod.  I am  fore,  none  el fe  fhall  touch  her, none ( 

('joy  her 


If  this,  and  this  hold. 


^IJU  tmo  II VJ1 V4*  ' " \ J J 

Alp.  You  had  bell  begin  the  game  then, I have  no 


in  her. 


Pray  take  her3and  difpatch  her5and  commend  me  to  k 
And  let  me  get  me  home, and  hope  I am  fober: 

T/«  I • fX*  • rx  l i n * * yf  /•  / 


) 


1 aaiu  avl  4i|Vr  “■I*-'  uuiiitjcum  iivi|^w  j win 1 

Kifle,  kifle,  it  mutt  be  thus : ttand  up  Alinday 
I am  the  more  Childe,  and  more  need  of  blefling. 

€ w m a — ^ 


s 

Ye  had  a waiting  woman,  one  Iuletta0 

A — J~r — ~ n r A 


{y  1 J 

pretty  delperate  thing,  juft  fiich  another 
As  this  fweet  Lady  ; we  call’d  her  nimble  chaps- 

Y m Mm  ^ 


I pray  is  this  the  party  ? 

Jul.  No  indeed  Sir, 

She  is  at  home ; I am  a little  Foot-Boy: 


OIIV  xo  at  xxv^lX!^  5 * alii  a lilllu  1 V-HJL  y $ 

That  walke  a nights, and  fright  old  Gentlemen? 


Make  ’em  loofe  Hats  and  Cloakes. 


A Ipb*  And  Horfes  too.  , 

Iul.  Sometimes  I doe  Sir,  teach  'em  the  way  tnr 
id  how  to  breake  their  worlhips  (kins,  and  no  e 


throng1 


jf 

And  how  to  breake  their  worlhip 


Againtt  old  broken  Stiles,  and  Stumps 


A Iph.  A fine  art. 

I feele  it  in  my  bones  yet. 

Iul . I am  a Drum  Sir, 

A Drum  at  mid-night,  ran  tan  tan  tan  tan  Sir, 


me  tor  Luletta  i 1 am  a rage  ou , 

t a ]etter  frnm  Dnke  of  Md&a 


w — — — ~ ^ m w'  ’ v n*  % mm  vi m m a — 

That  brought  a letter  from  the  Duke 


"^iTy  nifr 


•u-~  a^oi 


) 


m 


) 


ID 


) 


\ 


rim . 


To  have  one  lenior  A lphonfi3  juft  fuch  another 
Is  your  old  worfhip  worm’d  for  running  mad  Sir. 

Mai,  youaremiftaken. 

' fyh.  Thou  art  the  devil],; 

And  To  thou  haft  uftd  me, 
hi.  1 am  any  thing, 

An  old  woman,  that  tels  fortunes. 

faido.  Ha. 

hi  And  frights  good  people. 

And  fends  them  to  Segonia  for  their  fortunes : 
lam  ltrange  ayers,  and  excellent fweet  voyces. 

Iam  any  thing,  to  doe  her  good  beleeve  me ; 

She  now  recovered,  andherwilhes  crown’d 
lam  I'.ihitt  againe,  pray  fir  forgive  me. 

Mpb.  1 dare  not  doe  otherwiie,for  fear  thou  Ihould’ft 

dill  follow  me, 

* ** 

Pretheebe  forgiven,  and  I prethee  forgive  me  too  : 

And  if  any  of you,  will  marry  her. 
hi  No  1 beleech  you  Sir  3 
MyMiftreflfe  is  my  husband, with  her  Fie  dwell  ftill, 

And  when  you  play  any  more  prancks  you  know  where 
to  have  me. 


Pedro.  You  know  him  Sir. 

tu°\z'  ^now  him,  and  much  lament  him  : 

1 he  Kings  incens’d  much,  much  Sir,  I can  afifire  you. 
Etd.  Noble  Governour. 

Gov.  But  fince  he  is  your  friend,  and  now  appeares, 
in  honour  of  this  day , and  love  to  you  fir : 

He  try  the  power  I have  .to  the  pinch  i’le  put  if, 

Here’s  my  hand  Roderigo , I’le  fee  youfaire  again. 

Rod.  And  here’s  mine,  to  be  true,  and  full  of  Service. 
WYoutp^pletoo,  fhall  have  their  general!  par- 
We  11  have  all  peace  and  love.  (dons, 

R°d.  All  fhall  pray  for  you.  (worths  3 

Gov.  T o my  houfe  now,  and  fiiiteyou  to  your 
Offwith  thefe  weeds,  and  appeare  glorious  : 

Then  to  the  Prieft,  that  fhall  attend  us  here. 

And  this  be  ftil’d  Loves  new  and  happy  yeare. 

R^The  Kings  and  Queenes,  two  noble  honors 
1 o grace  this  day  , two  true  loves  at  their  feet  ( wooing, 
A Ipb.  Well  well,  finco  wedding  will  come  after 
Give  me  fome  Role-Mary,  and  let's  be  going. 

Exeunt. 
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j4?mt  Primus 


Sc  ana  ‘Prim  a. 


Mountfc 


Mount • 

• • 

Ares  fhe  defpife  me  thus? me  that  with  (poile 
And  hazardous  exploits,  full  fixteene  yeerfs 
Have  led  ( as  hand-maides)Fortune,Vi&ory 

Whom  the  Maltezi  call  my  fervitors  ? 

Tempers  I have  fubdude,  and  fought  'em  calme. 
Out-lightened  lightning  in  my  Chilvalrys 
N(  tame  as  patiente)bilIowes  that  kick'd  heaven, 
Hiltl’d  enraged  Boreas  till  his  gufts 
^cre  growne  fo  gentle,  that  he  feem’d  to  figh, 
feufe  he  could  not  (how  the  ayr  my  keele  , 

And  ye,t  I cannot  conquer  her  bright  eyes, 

'jhich  though  they  blaze  both  comfort,  and  invite 
^either  by  force,  nor  fraud  pafle  through  her  eare 
(Whofe  guard  is  onely  blulhing  Innocence) 

To  take  the  leaft  poffelhon  of  her  heart, 

W I attempt  her  with  a thred-bare  name— unnapt  w]th 
meritorious  a&ions, 

-nc  might  with  colour  disallow  my  fiiit : 
yj  the  honour  of  this  Chriftian  erode 
U blood  of  Infidels  fo  often  dydej 
, ^ Jnine  own  foul  and  (word  hath  fixed  here 
Hu  neither  favour,  nor  births  priviledge 
yl*n* %H  confeffe,  although  ihe  be 

jhttdf  Sifter  our  Oronrl-Ma/l-pr 


If  one  reviving  fmilecan  raifeme  thus, 

V^hat  trances  will  the  fiweet  words  which  thou  bririg'ft 
Cali:  me  into  ? I felt  (my  deareft  friend. 

No  more  my  Servant)  when  I employ’d  thee 
That  knew  ft  to  look,  and  (peak  as  Lovers  fhould 
And  carry  faithfully  thy  Mailers  lighes, 

That  it  nui ft  worke  fome  heat  in  her  cold  heart, 

| And  all  my  labours.now  come  fraughted  home 
VVith  ten  foldprize. 

Roc*  Will  you  yet  hearc  me? 

Mount . Yes, 

But  take  heed  (gentle  Roccay ) that  the 
1 enderly  by  degrees  aflault  mine  eares 
With  her  confent,  now  to  embrace  my  love. 

For  thou  well  know’d  I have  been  fo  plundg*d,(o  torne 
With  her  refolv'd  rejeft,  and  negleft : 


Sifter  our  Grand-Mader,  here 
^es  of  (corn’d  Love  isbanefull  hate. 


(The 

|jn(i  ifTrulc 


not  her,  i’le  rule  her  fate. 


Enter 
R occa. 


%niy  trufly  Servant,  welcome, 

,^Sir, 

tI  l ^ newcs  defer v’d  it : hapleffe  I 
I |n8  lov’d >and  trufted,  faile  to  bring 
e °Wng  anfwer  that  you  doeexpeef. 

}yhy  (peak’d  thou  from  me:thy  pleas'd  eyes  " 
_ Hies  brighter  then  the  ftar  that  ufhers  day, (fend  forth 
J miles,  reftore  fick  expectation. 

. I bring  you  Sir,  her  fmiles , not  mine. 

g^Herfmiles? 

IGr/^ey  are  prefents  for  Kings  eldeft  Sonnes* 
b^Solyman  that  wcarieshis  hot  eyes, 
t0  Pemfe  his,  deck’d  Ceragli* , 

C r?m  number  of  his  Concubines] 

Ofit00  . one  for  that  night,  in  his  pride 
In, L.^.^ives,  wealthy  not  fo  rich  a si 
d Is °J]eCmile,. from  Orian * feat. 

■*  ,?c‘  fare  ye  well. 


k“a' Oh Race*  .’thou  act  wiie, 

L:  it  opt  have  the  torrent  of  mv  joy 

n nie  headlong;  aptly  thou  concav’li 


« y 


• # 


That  to  report  her  (oft  acceptance  now. 

Will  ftupifie  fence  in  me,  if  not  kill : 

Why  fhew’ft  thou  this  diftemper  ? 

Roc . Draw  your  (word. 

And  when  I with  my  breath  have  Wafted  you , 

Kill  me  with  it: 

I bring  you  fmiles  ofpitty,  not  affeclion : 

For  fiich  the  fent. 

Mmnt.  Oh  l can  the  pitty  me  ? 

Of  all  the  pathes  lead  to  a womans  love, 

Pittics  the  freighted. 

Roc.  Waken  Sir,  and  know 
That  her  contempt  (if  you  can  name  it  fo) 

Continues  dill : the  bids  you  throw  your  Pearle 
Into  ftrong  dreames,  and  hope  to  turn  them  fo 
Ere  her  to  foule  di/honourj  write  your  plaints 
In  rocks  of  Corall  grow’n  above  the  Sea, 

| Them  hope  to  foften  to  compa/fion^ 

I Or  change  their  model}  bludi  to  love  fick  pale, 

Ere  worke  her  to^your  impious  requeds ; 

All  your  loofe  thoughts  die  chides  you  home  againe. 
But  with  (uch  cal  me  behaviour,  and  milde  lookes, 
Shegentlier  denies  then  others  grant, 

Forjud  as  others  love,  fo  doth  (he hate: 

She  fayes,  that  by  your  order  you  are  bound 
From  marrying  ever,  amr  much  marvels  then 
You  would  thus  violate  her  and  your  own  faith. 
That  being  the  virgin  you  fhould  nowproteft. 
Hitherto  (he  profefles  (he  has  conceal'd 
Your  Iuftfull  Batteries,  but  the  next  (he  vowes, 

( t nopen  Hall,  before  the  honour’d  erode 
And  her  great  brother)  (he  will  quite  difelofe- 
Calling  for  juftice*  to  your  utterfhame 

Mount. Hence  find  the  Blackamore  the 
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Enter 


Bring  her  unto  me3(k  doth  love  me  yet, 

And  I mutt  her  now,  at  lead  feeme  to  do : 

Cufid0  thy  brands  that  glow  thus  in  my  veines , 

I will  with  blood  extinguish— ar  t not  gone  ? 

Shall  my  defii  es,  like  beggars,  waite  at  dore 
Whil’it  any  others  reve/1  in  her  br eaft  ? 

Sweat  on  my  fpirits  : know  thou  trickt  up  toy. 

My  loves  a violent  flood,  where  thou  art  lalne,  , 
Playing  with  which  tide  thou’dft  bin  gently  to(Pd,^i 
But  eroding  it,  thou  art  oVe  whelm’d,  and  loft*  rius  and 
Cajl.  Mouniieur,  good  day.  ~ 

Aft.  Good  morrow  valiant  Knight, 

What,  arc  you  for  this  great  Solemnity 
This  morne  intended  ? 

Mount . What  folemnity  ? 

Aft.  The  inverting  of  theMartiall  Spaniarc 
Teter  Corner with  our  Chriliian  Badge. 

Caft . And  young  Mirandz^t he  Italian, 

Both  which  with  wondrous  prowefle,  and  gre; 

Have  dar’d  and  done  for  Malta , iiich  high  feats; 

| That  not  one  Fort  in  it,  but  rings  their  names 
As  loud  as  any  mans. 

Mount*  As  any  mans? 

Why*  we  have  fouzht  for  Malta . 


Benight  of  Malta 

—i ■ ■ ■ . ++  — - . . . 


Aft . Y es  Mountferrat . 

No  bold  Knight  ever  part  you  : but  we  weare 
The  dignity  of  Chriftians  on  our  breafls. 

And  have  a long  time  triumph’d  f jr  our  ccnquefts ; 
Thefe  conquer’d  a longtime,  not  triumph’d  vet ; 

Mown . A fioriut , you  UlL  U UiUU 
Detra  Sing  from  your  felfe,  to  adde  to  others. 

You  know  this  title  is  the  period 
To  all  our  labours,  the  extremity 
Of  that  tall  pyramid,where  honour  hangs, 

W hich  we  with  fweat  and  agony  have  reach’d, 

And  fhould  not  then  fo  eaiily  impart 
So  bright  a wreath  to  every  cheap  delert. 

C aft.  How  is  this  French  man  chang  d A floriuf'i 
Some  fallen  difcontent  poliefles  him. 

That  makes  him  envy,  what  he  heretofore 
Did  moft  ingenuouily  but  emulate. 

Mown . Oh  furious  deiire,  how  like  a whirle-wind 
Thou  hurrieft  me  beyond  mine  honours  point  ? 

Out  of  my  heart,  bale  lull,  or  heart,  ! vow 
Thole  flames  that  heat  thee  thus,  t’le  burne  thee  in* 

A ft . Do*  ye  obferve  him  ? 

Mount . What  newes  of  the  Dane, 

That  valiant  Captain  Norandine  ? 

Caft.  He  lights  lull. 

In  view  oth’  Town ; he  playes  the  devill  with  Vm, 

And  they  the  Turkes  with  him. 

Mount . They’r  well  met  then,  twere  fin  to  lever  em. 

Pilh — woman.  — Memorie 

Would  one  of  ye  would  eave  me  : 

Aft-  Six  freih  Gallies 
I in  St.  Angelo  from  the  promontory 
This  morne  dilcride,  making  a Girdle  for  him. 

But  our  great  M after  doth  intend  reliefe 
This  prefent  meeting : will  you  walke  along? 

Mown . Hunch — I have  read  Ladyes  enjoy’d,  have  By 
The  gulphesof worthier  men,  buried  theirnames. 
Their  former  valour,  oountie,  beauty,vertue, 

And  lent’em  ftinking  to  untimely  graves. 

I that  cannot  enjoy,  by  her  diicJaine, 

Am  like  to  prove  as  wretched ; woman  then 
Checking  or  granting,  is  the  grave  of  mem 
Aft.  He's  laying  of  his  Prayers  litre. 

Caft.  Will  you  goe  Sir  ? 


Mount.  I cry  you  mercy : I am  fo  tranfported 
(Your  pardon,  noble  Brothers)  with  a bufines 
i hat  doth  concerne  all  Malta,  that  I am 

(Anon,  you’ll  heare  t )almoft  blind,  and  deafe. 

Luit  neither  Ices  nor  heares  ought  but  it  felfe : 

But  I will  follow  inftantly : your  crofie* 

A fi.  Not  mine. 

Caft.  Nor  mine  :'tis  yours. 

Aft.  Caft . Good  morrow  brother.  lxmj 

Mount.  White  innocent  figne,  thatdo’ft  abhorret,, 

0 neer  the  dim  thoughts  pft  this  troubled  breaft/<W|i 
And  grace  thefe  graceleffe  projefts  of  my  heart.  Em 

1 et  I muft  weare  thee  to  protetf  my  crimes,  Zambia 
It  not  for  confcience,  for  hypocriiie,  alias  AIM*. 
^onie  Churchmen  lb  wear  CafToks:Oh  ray  Zaa.  mb  2 

y earle,  that  Iconies  a ftaine!  1 much  repent  Litim, 
AH  my  neglf  fts : Let  me  Ixim  like. 

Embrace  my  black  cloud.fince  my  Turn  is 
bo  wrathfull,and  averfe  j thou  art  more  loft 
And  full  of  dalliance  then  the  faireit  flefh, 

And  farre  more  loving. 

“Zan  I,  you  fay  fo  now. 

But  like  a property,  when  I have  ferv’d 

four  turnes,  You’ll,  caft  me  off,  or  hang  me  up 
t or  a iigne,  lomewhere. 

Mount.  May  my  lift  then  forfake me 
Uf  my  expeefed  bliffe,  be  caft  to  hell. 

an.  My  tongue  Sir,cannot  lifpe  to  meet  youfo, 
Nor  my  black  Cheeke  put  on  a feigned  blulh, 

I o make  me  feeme  more  niodeft  then  1 am. 

T bis  ground-worke,  will  not  beare  adulterate  red, 
Nor  artificial]  white,  to  cozen  love. 

T heft  dark  locks,  are  not  purchas’d,  nor  theft  teeth,! 
h or  every  night,  they  are  my  bed-fellows; 

No  bath,  no  blanching  water,  fmoothing  oyles, 
Uoth  mend  me  up;  and  yet  Mountferrat,  know, 
l am  as  full  of  pleafurc  in  the  touch 
As  ere  a wh  ite  fac'd  puppet  of ’em  all, 

Jurcy,  and  firme;.  unfledge  ’em  of  their  tyres, 

1 heir  wyres,  their  partlets, pins,  and  peniwig?, 

And  they  appeare  like  bald  cootes,  in  the  neft; 

1 ca"  33  Withly  work  in  my  loves  bed. 

And  deck  thy  faire  neck, with  thefe  Jetty  chains, 

' w^i  , e a^eeP>  being  wearied,  and  refrefh’d, 
ith  the  fame  organ,  fteale  fleep  off  againe. 

Mount.  Oh  my  black  fwan,filkner  then  Signets plul 

Sweeter  then  is  the  fweet  of  Pomander, 

Breath  d like  curl’d  Zephjruf,  cooling  Lymon*t tee!) 

Straight  as  young  pines,  or  Cedars  in  the  grove, 

Quickly  difeend  lovers  beft  Canopie, 

fj  I night,  for  Zambia  doth  enamour  me 

Beyond  all  continuancejperpetrate  ( deere  wench) 

^ hat  thou  haft  promis'd,  and  I vow  by  heaven 
Malta,  J ft  leave  in  it,  my  honours  here. 

And  in  fome  other  Country  ( Zambia)  make 
My  wife,  and  my  beft  fortune, 

Zm.  From  this  hope, 

Here  is  an  anfwer  to  that  Letter , which 
I lately  fhew ’d  you  fent  from  Tripoly, 

By  the  great  Bafha,  which  importunes  her 
Love  unto  him,  and  treachery  to  the  bland. 

Which  will  fhe  undertake,  by  Mahomet 
The  T urke  there  vowes  , on  his  bit  ft  A lcham» 
Mama  etinto  her:  thi$.the  M after knpwes , 

But  is  refblv'd  of  her  integrity 
(" As  well  he  may)  fweet  Lady  yet  for  love. 

For  love  of  thee  M ountfbrat,  ( Oh ! what 
Of  deity,  or  duty  can  hold  love? ) 


The  Kjtigbt  of  Malta. 


[have  this  anfwer  fram’d,  fo  like  her  hand 
1 5 if  jt  had  bin  moulded  of:  returning 
■flic  Bate  Letter  fate  into  her  pocket ; 

What  you  will  do  with  it,yOurfeIi'  belt  knowes, 
farwell, keep  my  true  heart,keep  true  your  vowes.  Exit 

1/..,,,*. Till  I be  duft,my  Zmtbia-,  be  confirmd.  Zan. 

Sparrowes,  and  Doves,  lit  coupling  twixt  thy  Lips, 

It  is  not  love, but  ftrong  Libidinous  will 
That  triumphs  o’re  me,  and  to  fatiat  that, 
tat  difference  twixt  this  Moore,  and  her  faire  Dame  > 
makes  their  hews  alike,their  ii'e  is  fo. 

Whole  hand  fo  fubtile,he  can  colours  name, 
lfliedowinck,  and  touch  ’em : Juft  being  blind. 

Never  in  women  did  diftinftion  find. 


Exit 


Secena  Secunda. 


j.  ^ 

Enter  two  Gentlewomen . 

% 

1,  But  yfaith  doft  • thou  think  my  Lady  was  never  in 

love?  n 

2.1  rfther  think  (lie  was  ever  in  Iove:in  perfeft  charity, 
ilmeane,  with  all  the  world. 

2. A  rnoft  chriftian  anfiver  I promile  yourbut  I meane 

Love  with  a man.  ( in 

2.With  a man?what  els?wouIdft  have  her  in  love  with 

(a  beaft? 

i, Yon  are  fomewhat  quick:  but  if  fhe  were,it  were  no 
Pre(ident:did5yoti  never  read  ofE uropa  thefair,that  leapt 
Abull3 that  lept  the  Sea,  that  (woom  to  land,and  then 
2.0h  heavens, a bull  ? ( leapt  her  ? 

i'Yes,a  white  bull.  . t 

2*Lord,how  could  (he  lit  him?where  did  fhe  hold  ? 
J‘Why3by  the  horn:fince  which  time, no  woman(aI- 
%%  ' molt)  is 

Contented^  till  (he  have  a home  of  her  own,to  hold  by. 
2*Thou  art  very  knaviih. 

1 And  thou  very  fooli(h:but  firah,why  doft  not  thou 

2 Becatife  1 would  be  no  mans  looking-glafle?(marry? 

‘■As  how  ? Oriana  ready  above 

As  thus,  there  is  no  Wife, if  (he  be  good,and  true, 
liiH honour,  and  obey,  but  niuft  refleft  thetrue  coun- 
teilance  of-  her  husband  upon  him ; if  he  looke  fad  up- 
^ jler  5 ikee  mull  not  looke  merrily  upon  him  : if  he 
°okc  nierdly,  fhee  mu  ft  not  forrowfully , el(e  fhe  is  a 
k%la(Te,  and  fit  for  nothing  but  breaking ; his  anger 
‘l'1  de  her  diicontcnt  , his  plealhre,  her  delight : if  he 
!!eeP>  fte  mu  ft  cry : If  he  la  ugh, fhe  niuft  lliow  her  teethe 
ll  Lee  bee  lick  , fhee  muft  not  bee  in  health  ; if 
ee  e‘"te  Cawdles,fhe  muft  eate  pottage,  fhee  ;muft  have 
n° proper  paflion  of  her  owne 3 and  is  not  this  a ty-i 

raiiy)  ; 


W 


yfafth,  Marriage  may  well  be  called  a yoak; 

&en  are  but  like  (iiperficiall  lines  in  Geometry, 

Ve  n°  ProPer  motl°n  of  their  own , but  as  their 

,°dies  their  husbands  move}  yet  I know  Lome  Wives, 

. at  are  never  freely  merry,nor  truly  pleafed,  but  when 

" eyare  fartheft  of  their  husbands. 

2' . fs  becaufe  the  Moon  governes  ’em  which  hath 

light  and  (hines  brighteft  , the  more  remote  it  is 

,roin the  Sun • • and  contrary  is  more  (ullen,  dim,  and 

iQWcs  leaft  (plendor,when  it  is  neereft. 

But  if  I Were  to  marry  I would  marry  a faire 
Ornate  fool* 

2.  Why? 

L Becaufe  1 would  lead  the  blind  whether  I lift- 

2,And  I the  wifeft  naan  1 could  get  for  money, becaufe 

(I  had 


rather  follow  the  cleer- fig h tedibl'efte  me  from  a husband 
I hat  Tales  by  his  Wives  compafle  ? 

1.  Why? 

2 . Why,  tis  ten  to  one  but  (he  breaks  his  head  in  her 
youth,  and  when  fhe  is  old  (heel  never  leave  till  (he  has 
broke  his  back  too  — 

But  what  (curvy  Knight  have  you  here  in  Malta, 
&c. 

Tjan.  Hift, wenches  : my  Lady  cals, fhe  s entrw 
The  Tarra(Tc,to  (ee  the  (how. 

1. Oh  black  pudding. 

2. My  little  labour  in  vaine. 

1 But  what  (curvy  Knights  have  we  here  in  Malta, that 
when  they  are  dubd  take  their  oath  of  allegcance  to  live 
poore,  and  chaftly  ever  after? 

2.  ’Faith  many  Knights  in  other  Nations  ( I have 
heard)  are  as  poore  as  ours  : marry  where  one  of  ’em 
has  taken  the  Oath  of  chaftity,we  want  a new  (ftolumbm 
to  find  out. 

Exeunt. 

Secena  fertia. 

« 

*.# 

Enter  (above  ) Oriana , Zanchia , two  Gentlewomen^ 
{beneath  ) Valetta  , Mountferrat , Aftoritisy 

Cafiorotfiomera^Miranda^  A ttendants 

of  Knights^  &c. 
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Mount.  Are  you  there  Lady  ? 

Orz.Thou  art  a naughty  man. 

Heaven  mend  thee. 

Val. Our  great  meeting  princely  brothers. 

Ye  holy  fbuldiers  of  the  Chriftian  Crofle, 

Is  to  relieve  our  Captaine  Nor  an  dine ^ 

Now  fighting  for  Valetta , with  the  Turke, 

A valiant  Gentleman,  a noble  Dane 

ft 

As  ere  the  Country  bred,  endangerd  now 
By  frefh  fiipply  of  head-bound  Infidels. 

Much  means,much  blood  this  warlike  Dane  hath  (pent 
To  advance  our  flag,  above  their  horned  moones. 

And  oft  hath  brought  in  profitable  conqueft : 

Wemuft  not  (ee  him  perilhin  our  view  : 

How  far  off  fight  they? 

M r. Sir,  within  a League. 

Val.  Tis  well  :our  next  occafion  of  consenting 
Are  the(e  too  gentlemen , (landing  in  your  fight* 

(Ye  noble  props  of  Malta)  royally 
Defended  are  they  both,  valiant  as  war, 

Miranda^nd  Gomera , full  ten  years 

They  have  (erv’d  this  Ifland,  perfe&ed  exploits 

Match le?,and  infinite,  they  are  honed,  wife. 

Not  empty  of  one  ornament  o i man : 

Moft  eminent  agents  were  they  in  that  (laughter  ' 
That  great  marvelous  (laughter  of  the  Turks, 

Before  St.  EW,  where  five  and  twenty  thoufand 
Fell, for  five  thoufand  ofour  Chriftians  : 

Thefe  ripe  confiderations  moving  us 
("Having  had  your  allowance  on  their  worthies) 

Here  we  would  call  ’em  to  our  Brotherhood  > 

If  any  therefore  can  their  manners  tax, 

Their  faith, their  chaftity,  any  part  of  life. 

Let  ’em  (peak  now. 

Aft*  None  do’s. 

All.  None  can, great  Mafter. 

Val. The  dignity  then  dignifie,by  them 
Is  their  reward  : tender  Miranda  firft 
( Becaufe  he  is  to  (Iiccour  Norandine') 

Our  facred  Robe  of  Knight-hood,  our  white  Crofle, 

Kkkkk  The 
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The  Knigbtt  of  Malta. 


1 he  holy  cognizance  of  him  we  ftrve* 

The  fword*  the  (purrs. 

Mir.  Grave*and  moft  honord  Matter* 

With  humble  duty*and  my  foules  bed  thanks 
To  you*  and  all  this  famous  Conventicle* 

Letvme*with  modefty  refute  acceptance 
Of  this  high  order : I ( alas)  am  yet 
Umvorthy*and  uncapable  of  (uch  honour* 

That  merit*which  with  favour  you  enlarge 
Is  far,  far  ttiort*  of  this  propos’d  reward* 

Who  take  upon  him  (uch  a charge  as  this* 

Mutt  come  with  pure  thoughts*  andagatherd  minde 
That  time*norall  occalions  ever  may 

After  difperle*  or  ftaine  * did  this  title  here 
Of  Knighthood*aske  no  other  ornaments 
Then  other  countries  gIittringfhow5poor  pride* 

A gingling  (pur*a  feather, a white  hand* 

A frizled  hayre*  powder’d,pcrfumes*and  lutt* 

Drinking  fiveet  wines*furfeits*  and  ignorance* 

Ralhly*.  and  eafily  (hould  I venture  on’t* 

But  this  requires  an  other  kind  of  man. 

Mount  A ttaid*  and  mature  judgement ; (peake  on  fir. 
Mir.  May  itpleafeyou  then  to  alio w me  (ome  fmall 
To  re^ifie  my  ftlfe*for  that  high  ftate*  ( time 

Or  give  my  reafons  to  the  contrary. 

Ith  meane  (pace*to  difinifle  me  to  the  aid 
Of  Nor  undine : my  Ships  ride  in  the  bay 
Ready  to  diftmbogue*  tackel’d*  and  mand  ^ 

Even  to  my  wifhes. 

Mount.  Hisrequeft 

Is  faire*and  honett. 

Val.  At  your  pleafure  go. 

Mir.  I humbly  take  my  leave  of  all : of  you 
My  noble  friend  Mountferrat  *gratious  Miftris* 

Oh  that  aufpitious  fmile  doth  arme  your  fouldier. 

Who  fights  for  tho(eeycs*and  this  (acred  Crofle* 


Can  neither  meetc  (ad  accident*nor  lode.  Exit 

Ori.The  mightyMafter  of  that  Livory* 

Conduft  thee  fafely  to  theft  eyes  againe. 

Mount.  Blowes  the  wind  that  way  ? 

V *1.  Equally  belov’d* 

Equally  meriting*  Gomera^  you 

Without  excuft  receive  that  dignity  : 

Which  our  provinciallchapter  hath  decreed  you. 

Gom.Oreat  Matter  of*  Jerufxlans  Holpitall* 

From  whence  to  Rhodes  this  bleft  Fraternity 
Was  driven*but  now  among  the  Maltois  (lands* 

Eong  may  it  flourifli*whiIett  Gomera  ftrves  it* 

But  dares  not  enter  farther. 

AS.  This  is  ftrange. 

Val.W hat  do  ye  objeft? 

^.Nothing  again  ft  it*but  my  felf  (faire  Knights  ) 
I may  not  wear  this  Roabe. 

LW.Exprefle  your  reafons  ; v . 

Doth  any  hid  fin  goare  your  confidence  ? 

Aft.  Are  you  unfteadfaft  in  Religion  ? 

C aft. Or  do  ye  intend  to  forfake  Malta  now* 

And  vifit  your  own  Country*  fruitfull  Spaine. 

Gom.  Never  good  fir.  * 

Val.  Then  explicate  your  thoughts. 

Gw#.  This  then : I (hould  be  perjurd  to  receive  it* 
Once  in  MAita^your  next  City  here* 

When  I was  younger*read  I the  decrees 
Touching  this  point*  being  ambitious  then 
To  approach  it  once*  none  but  a Gentleman 
Can  be  admitted. 

Val.  Thats  no  obftacle  ; 

In  you. 


Gontm  1 (hould  be  lorry *that  were  it 
No  married  man. 

Mount.  You  never  felt  that  yoake.’ 

Gom. None*  that  hath  bin  contraftedo 
Gaft.  Were  you  ever? 

G°m.  Nor  married*  nor  contracted,  none  that  ever 
Hath  vowd  his  love  to  any  woman  kinde* 

Or  findes  that  ftcrct  fire  within  his  thoughts : 

Here  I am  call*  this  Article  my  heart 
Objefts  againft  the  title  of  my  fame* 

I am  in  love  * laugh  not : though  time  hath  fet 
Some  wrinkles  in  this  face*and  theft  curld  locks 
Will  fhortly  d?e  into  an  other  hew* 

Yet*yet  I am  in  love : ('yfaith  you  (mile  ) 

What  age*  what  fex*  or  what  profettlon 
Divine*  or  humane*  from  the  man  that  cries 
For  arnies  in  the  high  way  * to  him  that  lings 
At  the  high  Altar*and  doth  (acrifice* 

Can  truly  fay  he  knowes  not  what  is  Love  ? 

ValTis  honeftly  profeft  * with  whornGwr*? 
Name  the  Lady*  that  with  all  advantage 
We  may  advance  your  (uit. 

Gom  But  will  you  fir  ? 

YW.Nowby  our  holyrock  were  it  our  fitter: 
Spaniard, T hold  thee  worthy*freeIy  name  her. 

Gom. Be  matter  ofyour  word : it  is  (he  fir, 

The  matchlefle  Oriana . 

Val.  Come  down  Lady* 

You  have  made  her  blufh*  let  her  confent*  I wil 
Make  good  my  oath. 

Mount. Wt  fo  ? (lay : 1 do  love 
So  tenderly  Gomera^ your  bright  flame* 

As  not  to  luffer  your  perdition. 

Gv?»z.What-  meanrs  Mountferrat  ? 


Mount.This  whole  aubergi 


Guard 


(A  Guard  upon  this  Lady)  wonder  not* 

’Tane  publique  notice  ofthe  Baflaes  ^ove 
Of  T ripoli  unto  her*  .and  conftn ted 
Shee  (houjd  returne  this  anfwer*  as  he  writ  ~ 
JFor  her  converfion*and  betraying  Malta* 

She  (hould  advift  him  betray  Tripoli* 

And  turning  Ghriftian*  he  (hould  marry  her. 
AS. All  this  was  (o. 

Mount  .How  weakly  do’s  this  court  then 
Send  Veflels  forth  to  Sea*to  guard  the  Land 
Taking  (Iich  (peciall  care  to  (ave  one  Bark* 

Or  ftriveto  adde  fam’d  men  unto  our  cloak* 
When  they  lurke  in  our  bolomes  would  (iibvert 
This  State*and  us*  preluming  on  their  blood* 
And  partiall  indulgence  to  their  ftx  ? 

Val.  Who  can  this  be  ? 

Mount.  Your  Sifter*  great  Valettay 
Which  thus  I prove ; demand  the  Bafla’s  Letter. 

Ori.Tis  here*nor  from  this  hath  bin fl 

Noranlwerd*  nor  perus’d  by 
Mount . Do  not  (wear 
Catt  not  away  your  faire  (oule*to  your  treafon 
Adde  not  foule  perjury : is  this  your  hand  ? 
Oru  Tis  very  like  it. 

Mount.May  it  pleaft  the  Matter* 

Confer  theft  Letters*  and  then  read  her  Anfw*r> 
Which  I have  intercepted  $ pardon  me 
Pveverend  Valetta * that  am  made  the  meanes 
T o punifh  this  moft  beauteous  Treachery* 

Even  in  your  Sifter*  fince  in  it  I (ave 
Malta  from  ruin : I am  bolder  in’t* 

Becauft  it  is  fo  palpable*  and  with  all 
Know  our  great  Matter  to  this  Country  firnie* 
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ijwasthe  Roman  Marais, who  (par  d not 
Asdecre  a fitter  in  thtrpublique  caufe. 

' vd\  am  amazchattend  me.  , 

Reades  the  Letter.  . 


s **• 


brother 


Ltf  you  fortes  by  the  next  even  be  ready  , my 
fids,  then  i put  in  at  5f.MichaeIs  , tf)e  afcent  at  that 
forth  eaficfti  the  Keyes  of  the  C a file,  you  (ball  receive 
K my  hands  : thatpoffeft , you  are  Lord  of  Malta,  and 
mM  fme  dedrey  all  by  fire,  then  which  I am  hotter, till  I 
lice  you!  FarweU,  Your  Wife, 

O RIAN  A. 

^ ^ • 

From  this  time  let  me  never  read  againe. 

1 fef.B7.  Tis  certaine  her  hand. 

Vil  This  Letter  too  » 

So  dole  kept  by  her  (elf,  could  not  be  anlwered 

To  every  period  thus,  but  by  herfelfe. 

On.  Sir,  heare  me. 

Vil  Peace,  thou  faire  Iwectbanke  of  flowers. 

Under  whole  beauty  Scorpions  lie,  and  kill  * 

Wert  thou  a kin  to  me,in  fome  new  name 
Deerer  then  filler, mother,or  all  blood, 

I would  not  hear  thee  Ipeakrbeare  her  to  prifoil, 

Sogrofle  is  this,it  needs  no  formall  courle. 

Prepare  thy  felfe,to  morrow  thou  (halt  die. 

(W.I  die  a martyr  then,and  a poor  maid, 

Almoft  yfaith  as  inocent  as  borne, , 

Thou  knowft  thou  art  wicked,  Frenchman,heaven  for- 


\ 


("give  thee.  Ex. 


X 


AThis  fcene  is  ftrangly  turnd. 

%/.Yet  can  nature  be 
-o  dead  in  me?I  would  my  charge  were  off* 
but f err  at  (hould  perceive  my  lifter  had 

A brother  would  not  live  to  lee  her  dye 
Unfought  for  * lince  the  ftatutes  of  our  ftate 
Allow  fin  cale  of accufations) 

A Champion  to  defend  a Ladies  truth# 

thou  haft  loft  thy  wife, 
feth  pleads  a precontract 

ioft  my  Tongue, 

% Cence,niy  heart,  and  every  faculty  : 
bntferraty  go  not  up : with  reverence 
j°our  great  tnafter,  and  this  confiftory 

Jbave  confidered  it,it  cannot  be) 
boti  art  a villaine,and  a forger, 

, '0°d‘fucker  of  innocence,  an  hypocrite, 
unworthy  wearer  of  our  Crofle; 
oniake  which  good  take  (if thou  darftj  th  at  gage, 

>,  arnKl  at  ail  points  like  a Gentleman 
eetuie  to  morrow  morning,where  the  mailer, 

^his  fraternity  (hall  defigne,  where  I 
! 1 this  Hander  back  into  thy  throat, 

with  my  (words  point  thruft  it  to  thy  heart, 
^eiyneft  where  lull  and  Hander  breedes. 
rSJpn  my  pallion : I will  teare  thole  (purrs 
4 romthy  heels,and  ftik’em  in  thy  front 
^mark’d  villain. 

r 0l!nu  This  I lookd  not  for : 

I Aft 

. times  more  villany,  I return  niv  gage; 

crave  the  Law  of  Armes. 

j’w.Tis  that  I crave. 

-‘t  cannot  be  denide. 

*«  D°  not  I know 

■j.,  !tfi  thoufand  gifts, and  importunacies 
I on  often  haft  follicited  this  Lady 
' °n|rary  to  thy  oath  of  chaftity)  , . , 
y - nere  difelofing  this  thy  hot  reignd  lutt, 

Th  t0  prevent  a publique  Icandall,  . , 

1 Chriftendom  might  jufily  have  impos’d 
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Upon  this  holy  inftitution#  ' » 

Thou  now  haft  drawn  this  praCile  vgainft  her  life 
To  quit  her  charity. 
b/\.ount,  Spaniard,  thou  lieft.  <■  ‘ 

A ft.  No  more  Gomaray  thou  art  granted  comb< 

A.nd  you  Mountferrat  mu  ft  prepare  againft 
To  morrow  morning  in  thevaily  here 
Adjoyning  to  S t.&eorges  Port;  a Lady.  . 

In  cafe  of  life ’gainft  whom  one  witnelle  comes 
May  have  her  champion.  , • , 

Vil. And  who  hath  moftright  ; ' > f - 
With,  or  againft  our  lifter,  fpeed  in  fight. 

. • E nter  Rocca.  .*  ... 

_ ; • *1  • • • 

Mount.TLocca^the  firft  news  of  Miranda*  le 

Let  me  have  notice  of  . 

R c You  (hall : The  Moore 
VVaytes  you  without. 

Mount . Admit  her,  ha,ha,ha.  ? 

Oh,  how  my  fancies  run  at  tilt ! Gmers 
Loves  Oriana-,  fhe,as  I Ihould  gheHe,  ; 

Affefts  Miranda  ; theleare  two  deer  friends. 

As  firme,and  full  of  fire,  as  fteele  and  flint.  ’ 

To  make ?em  lo  now,one  againft  the  other  ;E n.Zahthia 
Stay,let  me  like  it  better  ^Zambia  j 
Firft  tell  me  r his, did  Von  Gomera  ule 
To  give  his  vifits  to  your  Miftris  ? 

Zm. Yes,  and  Miranda  too : but  leverally. 

Mount . Which  did  lhe  moft  apply  to  ? 

Zin.  Faith  to  neither  : 

Yet  infinitely  I have  heard  her  praile  'em  both. 

And  in  that  manner , . that  were  both  one  man 
I thinke  fhewas  in  love  withY. 

Mount.  Zanthiay  . 

Another  Letter  you  muft  frame  for  me 

Tnftantly,  in  your  Ladies  Charafter, 

To  ftich  a purpole  as  Tie  tell  thee  ftrait. 

Go  in, and  ftay  me : go  my  Tinder-box, 

Crofle  lines  Pie  crofle  ,io,  To : my  after-game 

I nuift  play  better : woman,I  will  Ipread 

My  vengeance  over  Malta,for  thy  lake : 

Spaniard,  Italian,  like  my  fteele  and  ftone. 

Tic  knock  you  thus,  together, were  ye  out 

To  light  my  dark  deeds,  whilft  I leeme  precife,  , 

And  winck  to  fave  the  (pardes  from  mine  eyes#  * 

Exeunt 


1 - ' 

Acfus  Secundus.  Scan*.  Trim*. 


A Sea  fight  within,  c 

. • / ' 

; 4 ; . " r i / 

Enter  Norandine,  Miranda , and  Souldiers 

and  Gentlemen. 


Mir. Wove  is  It  Sir?  . 

War. Pray  fet  me  down ; I caole,  1 

And  my  wounds  (mart. 

Mir.  I hope  yet , 

Though  there  be  many,  ther  ’s  none  dangerous: 

Nor. I know  not, nor  I care  not  much,  I got  em 
Like  a too  forward  foole , but  I hope  the  Surgeon® 

Will  take  an  order  I (hall  not  leave  ’em  (b 
I make  the  rogues  more  work  then  all  the  Ifland,  ;;  , 
And  yet  they  give  me  the  hardeft  words  for  my  money. 

Mir.I  am  glad  ye  are  To  fprightly : ye  fought  bravely 
Go  call  the  Surgeons  Souldiers  : wondrous  ftobjy 
Upon  my  life,  I have  not  feeni  luch  valour. 

Maintained  Co  long, and  to  fo  large  a rum, 
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Tbe  Benight  of  Malta 


The  oddes  fo  ftrong  again#  ye 


tv. 


Nor.  I thank  ye.. 


\ 


Aft.  lam  glad  t ^ ^ 

I mull  have  come  aboard  ehe  3 and  brave  Captain 

TT7  II  • mm  r • 


We  all  ]oy  much  in  your  faire  viftory., 

And  all  the  Ifland  fpeaks  your  valour  nobly. 
Have  ye  brought  theTurke  in  that  ye  took? 
Mir 


Nor. ;If  he  were  out  again^the  devill  fhould  bring  him* 


Has  truely  circumcis'd  me. 

Aft.  I have  ajbufinefle 

Which  much  concernes  ye,  prefently  concernes  ye 5 
But  not  this  place  nor  people : pray  ye  draw  off 


For  tis  of  that  weight  to  ye. 


\ 


Mir  _ 

I mil#  crave  leave  a whilermy  care  dwels  with  ye. 
And  1 muft  wait  my  felfe. 

Nor . Your  fervant  fir. 


Mi 


w-  — — — ' — ’ — — w m 

Keep  your  flout  heart  ftill. 
Nor.Thats  my  be#  Phyfitian. 
Mir.  And  I fhaJI  keepe  vour  fai 
Nor.  Ye  are  too  Noble. 


Exit. 


A brave  young  fellow,of  a matchlelJV  fpirit ; 

He  brought  me  offlike  thunder, chai  gU,and  boor  Jed, 
As  if  he  had  been  (hot  to  fave  mine  honour : 


And  when  my  fainting  men  tyr’d  wi  h their  labour. 
And  lacke  of  blood  gave  to  the  Turke  adurance 

^1^ f 1 . f • m v 


The  day  was  his ; when  J was  cut  in  fhreds  thus. 
And  not  a corn  of  Powder  left  to  bklTe  us, 

' i r\  1 • m m ~ - J 


Then  flew  his  Sword  in, then  his  Cannon  roard. 


And  let  flie  blood  and  death  in  ilorms  amon<*ft  em. 


Then  might  1 heare  their  fleepy  Prophet  howl’d  too. 
And  all  their  filver  Crefccnts  then  I law 


Like  falling  Meteors  fpent,  and  let  for  ever 
Linder  the  Crofle  of  Malta  ; death  fo  wanton 


I never  lookt  upon,  fo  full  of  revell. 

T til  f t Z4! 


Iwill  not  be  cl  re  ft  yet:  Me  thought  that  ftUow 

Was  fit  for  no  converfation,norno  Chriftian 

T f I a • T _ 


Thathad  nothalfehis  brains  knockt  out,  no  Sotildier. 


Oh  valiant  young  man, how  I love  thyvertue. 


V V.  * ^ ^ ^ M y v V & ^ ^ J ^ ^ 

Sod.  Pray  ye  fir  be  dreft,  alafle  ye  bleed  apace  yet. 
Nor. Tis  but  the  fweat  of  honourf alasjthou  milkfop. 
Thou  man  of  March-  paine, canft  thou  feare  to  lee 

A r i • t t it  « t ^ # 


A few  light  hurts, that  blufli  they  are  no  bigger. 


A few  fiuall  fcratches  ? get  ye  a Cawdle  firha. 

Your  finger  akes:and  let  the  old  wives  watch  thee : 

K<  .A  ■ rv  A.  ^ A . 1 . f A H 


And  thank  ye  for  your  help,  your  timely  liiccour. 

By  th’  mas,  it  came  ith’  nick  lir,and  well  handled ; 
Stoutly, and  ftrongly  handled:  we  had  duckt  elft. 

My  Turke  had  Turk’d  meelft:  but  he  has  wel  paid  for’t. 
Why  what  a Signe  for  an  Almanack  h’as  made  me? 

Enter  djlorius. 


Nor.  Pox:  drefle  thy  felfe  fir!}, 


Thou  faintft  a great  deale  fafter:  whats  all  this? 


i 


iSould.  The  money  and  the  merchandize  ye  tonlf 
Nor.  A goodly  purchafe : !s  it  for  this  we  vcL?® 


JAb?ties  1 1 V5S  ? what  caiTan  thiTdoe  >tUre 


C-et  me  fome  dozen  forfeits,  fome  feven  friOi  whom 
Lay  the  Knights  part  by,  and  that  to  pay  the  Sculd! 

This  is  mine  own,  I think  I havedelerv’d  it: 


Come,  now  looke  to  me, and  grope  me  Iike'a 
He  neither  fart, nor  Ipeake;  what’s  that  i’th  tmlFefK  *> 

I'0'!’  ^ this 

Aor.I  Ilia  11  looke  redder  Ihortly  then, I feare  me ' 

And  as  a Captaineought,a  ~ 1 ■*  1 


Bring  in  the  booty,  and  the  prifbners  j 
By  Heaven  lie  fee  ’em,and  difpoft  ’em  firft. 


Before  I have  a drop  of  blood  wipt  from  ire ; goe.  Exeunt 

Sttrg.^  You’l  faint  fir._  Souldim. 


Nor.  No.  ye  lie  fir,  like  an  Afle,  fir  ; 


I have  no  fuch  pigs  hurt  in  my  belly. 

Sttn  By  my  life  Captaine 
Theft  hurts  are  not  to  be  jefted  with 
Nor.  If  thou  hadft  ’em : 

. ' • » ' m **  • m+w  m 


They  are  my  companions  foole,my  family; 

I cannot  eate  nor  fleepe  without  their  company. 
Doft  take  me  for  St  Davy,  that  fell  dead 
With  feeing  of  his  noft  bleed  ? 


Sur.  Here  they  come  fir : 

But  would  you  would  be  dreft. 


Enter  S ouldiers 


mibbootj 


n - u . pTeat  deale  prowdcr. 

Can  ye  cure  me  of  that  crack.  Surgeon  ? 

Sur. Yes,  when  your  Suit’s  at  pawn,  fir 
AW.There’s  for  your  playftef 

A very  learned  Surgeon:  what’s  in  that  pack  there? 

x Soul.  Tis  Enghfli  Cloth. 

AV.That’s  a good  weare  indeed. 

Both  flrong,  and  rich : but  it  has  a verme 

A twang  of  the  own  Country, that  fpoiles  all : 

A nian  /hall  nere  be  fober  in’t:  Where  are  the  Gentlemen 
That  ventur'd  with  me,  both  their  lives  and  fortunes  ? 
Come  forward  my  faire  fpirits ; Ncrandine 
orgets  his  worthy  when  he  forgets  your  valours. 

You  have  loft  an  eye,!  faw  ye  face  all  hazards : 


You  have  one  left  yet,  to  chooft  your  Miftris. 


Wni  have  your  leg  broke  with  a fliot ; yet  fitting, 


Haw  you  make  the  place  good  with  your  Pike  ftill. 
And  your  hand  s gone  3 a good  heart  wants  no  inftru* 


Share  that amongft ye:  there’s  an  eye,anarme,  (mentsi 

A ri  f n nf  ttt  1 1 h/KiMia  ^ f * « 


/ n d that  wil  beare  you  up^when  your  legs  cannot 


ly 

11 


Taught  them  new  waies  how  to  put  their  caps  off; 
That  flood  the  fire  of  all  the  fight,  twice  blowne, 
And  twice  1 gave  him  drownd : welcome  afhore  knave; 

* « « t • n % « a 


i.  / — * ■ WlvUHiv  ttUlvi  V WI 

Give  me  thy  hand , if  they  be  not  both  loft : faith  thou 
art  welcome, 

My  tough  knave  welcom:  thou  wilt  not  fhrink  ith’wafti* 
u (ing. 


Hold, there  s a piece  of  Scarlet,get  thee  hanfome. 

And  this  to  buy  thee  Buttons. 


Saji.  Thank  ye  Captaine, 


Command  my  life  at  all  houres. 

AW. Thou  durft  give  it. 

You  have  deftrv’d  too. 


o 

5 


Soul.  We  have  leen  the  fight  fir. 


Nor.  Yes:  coyld  up  in  a Cable,  like  fait  Ecles; 

Or  buried  low  ith’ballafTe:  do  y0U  call  that  fighting  ? 
Where  be  your  wounds?  your  knocks?  yourvvanto', 
limbs  rogues  ? • 


Art  not  thou  he  that  ask’d  theMaffer-gunner 
Where  thou  might!}  lie  fafeft  ? and  he  ftrait  anfwered, 

T\  ^ f f 1#  f m 
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Put  thy  head  in  that  hole  new  bor’d  with  a Cannon, 

i or  twas  a. hundred  to  one,another  fhot  would  not 
,r  ~ - (dm*! 


Your  wages  you  lhall  have,  but  for  rewards 


Take  your  owne  waies:  and  get  ye  to  theTavernes; 


There,  when  yc  are  hot  with  Wine  niongft  your  ad 


mirers, 

Take  Ships,and  Towns,  and  Caftlesat  your  plcafuif-) 

And  make  the  great  Turk  fhake  at  your  valours. 
Bring  in  the  prifonersnowmybraveMufuImanS, 


Enter  P rifoners,and  Lufcinda. 

You  th  at  are  Lords  oth’  Sea,  and  fcorn  us  Chriftians? 

Which  of  vonrmangy  lives  -L2-  L herd 


Away  to  prifon  with  ’em,  fte  ’em  fafe ; ' ' 

You  (hall  tinde  we  have  Gallies  too,  and  Haves  too. 

x Sffl1 


r.  I 1 
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i &#/.What  (hall  be  done  with  this  woman  fir  > 
Mir.  Pox  take  her, 

Twas  (he  that  let  me  on  to  fight  with  theft  rogues. 

That  Ring  worme  rot  it : what  can  you  doe  now 
With  all  your  paintings, and  your  pouncings  Lady, 

To  reftore  my  blood  again?  you,  and  your  Cupid 
That  have  made  a Carbinado  of  me  5 ’plague  take  ye. 
Ye  are  too  deep  ye  rogue,this  is  thy  worke  woman, 
Tlidu  loufie  woman  3 ’dearth, you  go  too  deep  ftill. 

He  feeing  of  your  limpring  (weetneffe: ye  Filly 

YeTit,ye  Tomboy,  what  can  one-nights  gingling, 
|0rtwo,or  ten/weet  heart,  and  oh.  my  deare chicken 


nicn  made  me  make  that  haft : I knew  ye  pric’d  h^r 
As  all  fair  minds  do  goodnelft. 

Mitm  Good  A ftoriw^ 


And  I as  much  tormented  I was  abftnt. 

You  need  not  feare, Peter  Camera's  Noble., 

Or  a tryd  faith  and  valour. 

Mir,  This  1 know  too : 

But  whilft  I was  not  there, and  whilft  flic  (Offer’d; 

wu-  a Vet  tue  ^i^r  d,fr iend,oh  how  it  loads  me! 
Whdit  innocence  and  fweetnefle  fonke  together, 

Horv  cold  it  fits  here?  if  my  arme  had  fought  her. 

My  truth, though  naked^lood  againft  all  treafons. 

My  Sword  here  grafped,love  on  the  edge,-  and  honour, 
And  but  a fignall  from  her  eye  to  ftalc  k,  , 

Ir  then  (he  had  been  loft  3 1 brag  too  late,  ; 

And  too  much  I decline  the  Noble  Petzr. 

^ et  lb  me  poor  ftrvice  I would  do  her  fweetnefl^ 

Alas  fhe  needs  it5m y A jl onus y 

The  gentle  Lady  needs  it. 

Aft.  Noble  (pirit.  , 

Mir . And  what  I can:  prctheebear  with  this  weaknes 
Often  I do  net  ule  theft  womens  weapons 
But  where  true  pitty  is.  I an}  much  troubled, 

And  fio  me  thing  have  to  do,Tcannot  forme  yet. 

Aft.  lie  take  my  leave,fir,I  lhall  butdifturbye. 

Mir,  And  pleafeyou  for  a while:  and  pray  to  fortune 
To  fmile  upon  this  Lady. 

Aft.  All  my  help  fir.  Exit 

'Mir.  Gomeras  old  and  ftiffe  c and  he  may  loft  her. 
The  winter  of  his  yeeres  and  wounds  upon  Mm  : 

And  yet  he  has  done  bravely  hithcro ; 

Mountferratj  fury,  in  his  heat  of ftimnier, 

The  whittling  of  his  Sword  like  angry  ftorraes. 
Renting  up  life  by  th’  roots,  I have  leea  him  ftale 
As  if  a Falcon  had 


four  mod  fweet  beauty  ; pox  upon  thole  goggles 
We  cannot  fight  like  honeft  men,  for  honour, 

And  quietly  kill  one  another  as  we  ought, 

Butin  Heps  one  of  you;  the  devils  holinefie 
i And  you  mutt  have  a dauace : away  with  her, 

: Minks  to  me  now. 

1 Soil.  Shall  I have  her  Captaine  ? 

2 Soul  Or  I > 

] Sml  He  marry  her. 

4 W.  Good  Captaine,I. 

3 Soul,  And  make  her  a good  Chriftian  3 lay  han 
I know  (he’s  mine. 

2 Sml.  He  give  my  full  (hare  for  her : have  yc  no 
Tothruft  the  woman  fo  ? 

Share  her  among  ye ; 

And  m ay  (he  give  ye  as  many  hurts  as  I have, 

I]d  twice  as  many  aches. 

HCt  Noble  Captaine, 

fcpleas’d  to  free  me  from  thefe  Souldiers  wildnefl 
^^ut  (peake  two  words. 
m Now  for  your  maidenhead, 

^ °u  have  your  boo  ke,  proceed. 

Ufc.  Viftorious  fir, 

’sfeldome  feeninmen  fo  valiant, 

^ds  fo  devoyd  of vertue:  he  that  can  conquer, 
r.°|  ever  know  how  to  preftrve  his  conqueft, 
a ^aft  theft  elft.  Valour’s  a vertue, 
of  mens  a & ions  liere  3 yours  as  you  make 
• can  y°u  put  fb  rough  a foyle  as  violence, 
ponging  of  weake  woman  to  your  triumph? 
f her  alone. 

,0  ^ | have  loft  my  husband,  fir  ; 

rjJ1  ^ not  that : him  that  I love  5 you  care  not : 

, f^ommefals  on  you  thus,you  may  grieve  too 
J Iberty*I  kneele  not  for;  mine  honour. 


run  up  atrame, 

Clafhing  his  warlike  pynions,  his  Heel’d  curafle. 

And  at  his  pitch  inmew  the  Town  below  him. 

I muft  do  fome  thing.  Enter  Collonna 

Col . Noble  fir,  for  Heaven  lake 
Take  pity  of  a poore  aftu&edChriftian 
Redeem’d  from  one  affii&ion  to  another. 

Mir.  Boldly  you  aske  that, we  are  bound  to  give  it. 
From  what  aftiiftion  fir  ? 

Col.  From  cold,  and  hunger  : 

From  nakcdnefle,andftripes. 

Mir.  A priftmer? 

Col.  A (lave,  fir,  in  the  Turkifh  prize,new  taken; 
That  in  the  heat  of  fight, when  your  brave  hand 
Brought  the  Dane  fuccour, got  myyronsoff. 

And  put  my  ftlfe  to  mercy  of  theOcean. 

Mer . And  fwom  to  Land  ? 

Col  I did  fir.  Heaven  was  gracious ; . 

But  now  a ftranger,and  my  wants  upon  me. 

Though  willingly  I would  preftrve  this  life  fir,' 

With  honefty  and  truth3l  am  not  look’d  on ; 

The  hand  of  pity,that  (hotild  give  for  Heaven  lake. 

And  charitable  hearts  are  grown  lb  cold,fir. 

Never  remembring  what  their  fortunes  may  be. 

Mir.  Thou  fayft  too  true:of  what  profeffion  art  thoifi 
Cb/.Lhave  been  better  traind;  and  can  lerve  truly. 
Where  truft  is  laid  upon  me. 

Mir . A hanfomefellow; 

Haft  thou  ere  bore  Armes  ? >:  r 


^nter  Mir  an 

ew  ye  lov’d  her 
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' the  Knigbt  of  Malta 


CoL  1 have  trod  full  many  a march,  iir, 

And  fome  hurts  have  to  (hew : before  me  too, fir. 

Mir.  Pity  this  thing  fhould  ftarve,or  forced  for  want 
’Come  to  a worfa  end.l  know  not  what  thou  mayft  be. 
Eat  if  thou  thinkft  it  fit  to  be  a fervant, 
lie  be  a Mafter,and  a good  one  to  thee, 

If  ye  deferve,  fir. 

Col.  Elfe  I aske  no  favour. 

Mir.  Then  fir, to  try  your  triift,  becaufe  I like  you. 

Go  to  the  Dane,  of  him  receive  a woman, 

A Turkifh  prifbner ; for  me  receive  her, 

I heare  fhe  is  my  prize ; looke  fairly  to  her, 

For  I would  have  her  know,though  now  my  prifbner, 
The  Chriftians  need  no  Schoolmaliers  for  honour. 
Take  this  to  buy  thee  clothes : this  Ring,  to  help  thee 
Into  the  fellowlhip  of  my  houfe : ye  are  a ftranger. 

And  my  fervants  will  not  know  ye  elfe ; there  keep  her, 
And  with  all  modefty  preferve  yourfervice. 

Col.  A foule  example  finde  me  elfe : Heaven  thank  ye. 
Of  Captaine  Norandine'i 
Mir.  The  fame. 

CoLTis  done  fir  r 

And  may  Heavens  goodnefle  ever  dwell  about  ye. 

Mir . Wait  there  till  I come  home. 


Call  fhall  not  faile,iir. 


Ye  have  a Lady  in  your  caufe,  a fa  ire  one, 

A gentler  never  trod  on  grouhd,a  Nobler. 

Mount. Do  ye  come  on  fo  faft?I  have  it  for  ye. 
Mir.  The  Sunne  nerefaw  a fweeter. 
Mount.Thtk  I grant  ye : 

Nor  dare  I again  ft  beauty  heave  my  hand  up, 

It  were  unmanly, fir ; too  much  unmanly : 

But  when  thefe  excellencies  turn  to  ruine, 

To  ruine  of  them(elves,and  thofe  proteft’em; 
When  vertue’s  loft  luft,and  difhonour  enter’d, 
Lofle  of  our  felve$,and  fouls  bafely  projefted— 

M ir.  Do  you  think  tis  fb  ? 

Mount  Toofiirc. 

Mir.  Ahd  (rah  it  be  ? 

Can  it  be  thought  Mountferratfo  much  fweetnes, 

So  great  a magazine  of  all  things  precious, 

A mind  Co  heavenly  made,prethee  obferve  me.  - 
Mount.I  thought  fb  tornow  by  my  holy  Order, 

He  that  had  told  me,YtilI  experience  found  it 
Too  bold  a proof  )this  Lady  had  been  vitious- 
1 weare  no  dull  Sword  fir,  nor  hate  I vertue, 

Mir.  Againft  her  brother?  to  the  man  has  bred  her? 
Her  blood  and  honour  ? 

Mount.  Where  ambitious  Iuft 


Scena  tertia. 


Exeunt . I Delires  to  be  above  the  rule  prefcribed  her,. 

Takes  hold,and  wins, poore  chaftity,cold  duty, 
Like  fafhions  old  forgot, fhe  flings  behind  her, 


M 


Abd.  Tis  ftrange  it  fhould  be  fo,that  your  high  mettle 
fhculd  check  thus  poorly : dully  * moft  un- manly. 
Mount . Let  me  alone. 

AbL  Thus  leadenly? 

Mont.- take  ye.  , 

Abd . At  every  childifh  feare?at  every  fhadow  ? 

Are  you  Mmntferrat^ that  have  done  fuch  deeds? 
Wrought  through  fuch  bloody  fields, men  fhaketo  fpeak 
Can  ye  go  backus  there  a fafety  left  yet  (of  ? 

But  fore-right?  is  not  ruine  round  about  ye  ? 

Have  ye  not  ftil  thefe  arme$,that  Sword,that  heart  whol? 
Is’t  not  a man  ye  fight  with, and  an  old  man, 

A man  halfe  kil’d  already?  Am  not  I here 
As  lovely  in  my  blacke  to  entertaine  thee, 

As  high, and  full  of  heat, to  meet  thy  pleafares? 

Mount « I wil  be  alone. 

Abd.  Ye  fhall : farewell  fir ; 

And  doe  it  bravely,nev?r  think  of  confidence: 

There  is  none  to  a man  refolved;  be  happy. 

Enter  Miranda • 

* • 

Mount . No, moft  unhappy  wretch,  as  thou  haft 
More  devil  then  thy  felfe,I  am. 

Mir.  Alone, 

And  troubled  too,I  take  it : how  he  ftarts  ? 

All  is  not  hanfome  in  thy  heart  Mountferrat. 

God  fpeed  ye  fir,I  have  been  feeking  of  ye : 

They  fay  you  are  to  fight  to  day. 

MountWhzt.  then  ? 

Mir. Nay  nothing  but  good  fortune  to  your  Swo 
Ye  have  a caufe  requires  it,  the  Illands  fafety. 

The  orders, and  your  honours. 

Mount. And  do  you  make  a queftion 
I wil  not  fight  it  Nobly  ? 

Mir.Ye  dare  fight. 

Ye  have,  and  with  as  great  a confidence  as  juftice, 

I have  fee n ye  ftrike  as  home,  and  hit  as  deadly. 

Mount. Why  are  thefe  queftions  then  ? 

Mir*  lie  tell  ve  auicklv. 


Exit. 


(Tne 


And  puts  on  blood  and  mifchiefe,,4eath,and  ruine, 

T o rai(e  her  new  built  hopes, new  faith  to  fatten  her: 
Ma  foy ,fhe  is  as  foule,  as  heaven  is  beauteous. 

Mir  .Thou  lieft;  thou  lieft  Mount f err  at  :tho\xY\t^Ai 

Stare  not,nor  fwell  not  with  thy  pride ; thou  lieft  $ 
Andthis  (ball  make  it  good. 

Mount.  Out  with  your  heat  firft* 

Ye  fhall  be  fought  withall. 

Mir.  By1  — that  Lady,  . 

The  vertue  of  that  woman,were  all  the  good  deeds 
Of  all  thy  families  bound  in  one  fagot. 

From  Adam  to  this  houre,  but  with  one  fparkle 
Would  fire  that  wifpe,and  turn  it  to  light  allies. 
Mount.  Oh  fpitifull  young  mafi,  ltroke  blind  with 

beauty  ! 

Shot  with  a womans  fmile : pOore,poore  M iranasj 
Thou  hopeful  young  man  once;but  now  thou  loftman' 
T hou  naked  man  of  all  that  we  call  Noble, 

How  art  thou  cozend?  didft  thou  know  what  I do, 
And  how  far  thy  deare  honour  (mark  me  foole) 
Which  like  a father  I have  kept  from  blafting. 

Thy  tender  honour  is  abus’d,  but  fight  firft, 

And  then , too  late,  thou  (halt  know  all. 

Mir  .Thou  lieft,  ftil.  . , 

Mount.  Stay,now  He  (hew  thee  all,and  then  He  k11 1 
I love  thee  fo  deere, time  fhall  not  difgrace  thee. 

Read  that. 

Mir.  It  is  her  hand : it  is  moft  certaine? 

Good  Angels  keep  me : that  I fhould  be  her  agent 
To  betray  Mai ta,and  bring  her  to  the  Bafhi, 

That  on  my  tender  love  lay  all  her  proiedl 
Eye s, never  fee  again,melt  out  for  foi 
Did  the  divell  do  this  ? 

Mount . No,but  his  Dam  d\d  it. 

The  vertuous  Lady  that  you  love  fb  deerfy  ? 

Come,  wil  ye  fight  again  ? 

. Mir.  No,prethee  kill  me : . ^ 

For  Heaven  fake,  and  for  goodnefle  fake  ? 

For  the  difgrace  fake  that  I gave  thee, kill  me. 

Mount  Why  y are  ye  guilty  ? 

Mir.  I have  liv’d  Mountferrat* 


orrow, 


of  Malta 


di(honour  fwallow 


vertue, 


And  now  would  dye : by  heavens  eternall  brightnefle, 
i am  as  cleere  as  Innocence  • 

Mamt.  I knew  it,  ^ 

And  therefore  kept  this  Letter  from  all  knowledge, 

And  this  fword  from  anger,  ye  had  died  elfe. 

And  yet  I lye,  and  bafely  lye, 

Mir*  0 vertue ! 

Unfpotted  vertue,  whether  art  thou  vanifh’d  ? 

What  haft  thou  left  to  abufi  our  fraileties 
In  fhape  of goodnefie  ? 

Mount.  Come,  take  courage,  man, 

I have  forgiven,  and  forgot  your  rafhnefle, 

And  hold  you  faire  as  light  in  all  your  aftions. 

And  by  my  troth  I griev’d  your  love?  take  comfort. 
There  be  more  women* 

Mr.  And  more  mifchkfe  in ’em. 


Shall  make  ye  man  againe : Tie  (hike  it  lure  Sir. 
Come,Iooke  up  bravely  ; put  this  puling  pafTion 
Out  of  your  minde  ; one  knock  for  thee  Miranda , 

And  for  the  Boy,  the  grave  Gomera  gave  thee, 

When  (he  accepted  thee  her  Champion ; 

And  in  thy  able  nee,  like  avaliantGentleman* 

I yet  remember  it : he  is  too  young, 

TooBoyifL,  and  to  tender,  to  adventure  : 

^’legive  him  one  found  rap  for  that : 1 love  thee, 

Thou  art  a brave  young  fparke# 

Mir.  Boy  did  he  call  me  > 
call  me  Boy  ? 

M own.  It  pleas’d  his  gravity, 

Tothink  foofye  then  : they  that  doe  fervice, 

And  honeft  fir  vice,  fitch  as  thou,  and  I doe  , 

Are  either  knaves,  or  Boyes. 

Mir.  Boy , by  Gomera  ? 

Hour  l/\rvL*J  l_  t ■ r*  . • • v p 

for  Comer  a 

ever  wont  to  be  a vertuous  Gentleman, 

u®anej  and  fweet. 

Mw.-Ves,  when  he  will,  he  can  be ; 

'^ktitgoe,  I would  not  breed  diflention  ; 

1San unfriendly  office,  and  had  it  been 
j,°  any  °f  ? higher  ftraine  then  you  Sir, 
ewell  known,  well  approved,  and  lov’d  Miranda , 

\ , not  thought  on’t : ’twas  happly,  his  hafte  too  , 

N^etoher.  1 

cr  lr'  A Tray  tor  and  a Boy  too  ? 

Retake  me  if  I fuffer’t : puff:  farewell  love. 

^ Ye  know  my  balinefle,  I muft  leave  ye  Sir, 

‘ r n°ure  grows  on  a pace. 

[,  lr'  I n*uft  not  leave  you 
[|^e nor  I will  not,  till  your  goodneffe 
? §rantcd  me  one  curtefie : ye  fay  ye  love  me  ? 

I doe,  and  deerely : ask,  and  let  that  curtefie 
Ingconcerne  mine  honour, 
ou  muft  doe  it. 

Jon  will  never  fee  niemore : 

!tJyWhatisk? 

p §reat  t^lat  PLlts  yeof 5 pray  fpeake  it. 

*et  me  fight  to  day  : good,deere  Mount fen  at, 
e3^nd  bold  Gamer  a-  - 


fe  Weigh  my  worth  fb  Tittle  > 

as  eve'  2"  n?  k|lccs> 

Thy  p . cn°u  true  touch  of  a fbrrow 

M rienc^  conceiv’d, as  ever  honour  lov'd  thee, 
fc"*  ^hall  I turne  recreant  now  ? 

Thou  haf  °0t  thy  ca.llfe> 

no  reputation  wounded  in#t. 


Thines  bi 


general!  zeale  : ’death 


w ...  _ I am  tainted. 

The  deereft  twyn  to  life,  my  credit’s  murder’d, 

Baffelfd,  and  boy’d. 

Mount.  I am  glad  ye  have  fwallow’d  it, 

I muft  confefle  I pitty  ye  $ and  ’tis  a juftice, 

A great  one  too,  vou  (hould  revenge  thefe  injuries : 
I know  it,  and  I know  ye  fit  and  bold  to  doe  it. 

And  man,  as  much  as  man  may : but  Miranda , 

Why  doe  ye  kneel?  ( 

Mir..  By I’Ie  grow  to  the  ground  here. 

And  with  my  fword  diggeup  my  grave,  and  fall  in’ 
L.nleflethou  grant  me  : deere  M ountferrat^  friend. 
Is  any  thing  in  my  power,  to  my  life,  Sir  ? 

The  honour  fhall  be  yours* 

Mount.  I love  ye  deerely. 

Yet  fo  much  I fhould  tender. 


Mount . The  juftice  I (Tail  doe,  to  right  thefe  villaines  By 


Mzr.  Me  preferve  all 


Pray  let  me. 


1 will : or  all  the  finne  fall  with  me. 


Mount.  Ye  have  won  : i’le  once  be  coward 

To  pleafureyou, 

Mir.  i kifle  your  hands,  and  thanke  ye. 

Mount.  Be  tender  of  rny  credit,and  fight  bravely. 
Mir.  Blow  not  the  fire  that  flames. 

Mount.  I’le  find  mine  Armor, 

My  man  fhall  prefently  attend  ye  with  it, 

For  you  muft  arme  immediately,  the  hourecals, 

I know  ’twill  fit  ye  right  5 be  lure,  and  fecret, 

And  laft  be  fortunate ; farewell  .vye  are  fitted : 

I am  glad  the  load's  off  me. 

Mir.  MybeftM  ountferrat. 


Exeunt* 


(l  y? 


Se<ena  quart  a. 

• * • * jr  *•  m 

* M 

Enter  Norandine^  and  Doff  or. 

Nor. Doftor,  I will  fie  the  Combat, that’s  the  truth  on’t 
If  I had  never  a Legge,  I would  crawle  to  fee  ic. 

Doff.  You  are  moft  unfit,  if  I might  councell  ye. 
Your  wounds  fb  many,  and  the  ayre 
Nor . The  Halter; 

The  ayres  as  good  an  ayre,  as  fine  an  ayrej 
WouldTt  thou  have  me  live  in  an  oven  ? 

Doff.  Befide  the  noyfe,  Sir : 

Which  to  a tender  body. 

Nor*  That’s  it,  Doftor,  ^ 

My  body  muft  be  cur’d  withall  :if you’ll  healeme  quick- 
Boyle  a Drum -head  in  my  broth:  I never  profper. 

With  knuckles  6*  veale,  and  birds  in  forrell  fops, 
Cawdlcs,  and  Cully  ffis ; they  wafh  me  away 
Like  a horfi  had  eaten  grains  : if  thou  wilt  cure  me 
A pickled  herring,  and  a pottle  of  Sack,  Doftor, 

And  halfeadozen  trumpets. 

Doff.  Ye  are  a ftrange Gentleman,  (glifter 

Nor.  As  ere  thou  knew’ft : wilt  thou  give  mean  other 
That  I may  fit  cleanly  there,  like  a french  Lady, 

When  fhe  goes  to  a Mask  at  Court  ? where’s  thy  hoboy? 
Doff.  I am  gl  ad  ye  are  gro wne  fi>  merry.  Enter 

Nor . -Welcome  Gentlemen.  Aftor : & Caftr. 

Aft*  We  come  to  fee  you  fir  5 and  glad  we  are 
To  fie  you  thus,  thus  forward  to  your  health, fir. 

Nor * I thank  my  Doftor  here. 

Z?*#.Na y,  thanke  your  filfe  fir. 

For  by  my  troth,  1 know  not  how  he’s  cur’d. 

He  nev’r  obfirves  any  of  our  preferiptions.  ("Doctor, 
Nor.  Give  me  my  money  again  then,  good  fweet 
Wilt  thou  have  twenty  fhillings  a day  for  vexing  me. 

: b . ..  That 


I So 


The  J^night  of  Malta. 


Doff.  That  fhall  not  ferve  ye  hr  3 


Drums  afar  ojf 
A low  March • 


AV.  Then  forty  (hall  hr.. 

And  that  will  make  ye  fpeake  well ; harke  the  Drums. 

Caft.  They  begin  to  beat  to  th’  field  : O noble  Dane, 
Never  was  fach  aftake,  1 hope  of  innocence 
Plaid  for  in  Malta  ^ and  in  blood  before. 


Behold  me  in  my  Sex,  I am  no  Souldier , 


Tender,  and  full  of  fears  our  blufhing  Sex  is 
Unhardned  with  relentlefTethoughtsVunhatcht 


With  blood,  and  bloody  pra&ife : alas  we  tremble* 


Afi . It  makes  us  hang  our  heads  all. 
Nor.  A bold  villaine  : 


If  there  be  treafon  in  it : accufe  poore  Ladies  ? 


And  yet  they  may  do  mifchief  to:  fie  be  with  ye; 
If  fhe  be  innocent.,  I fhall  tinde  it  quickly. 


And  fomething  then  iMe  fay. 

Aft.  Come,  leane  on  us,  fir,. 

Nor.  I thank  ye  Gentlemen  : anddomine  Doftor, 
Pray  bring  a Iitt’e  freezing  powder  in  your  Pockety 
For  feare  I found  when  I fee  blood. 


But  when  an  angry  dreame  afflids  our  fancies, 
Dye  with  a tale  w41  told : had  I been  pra&is’d. 
And  known  the  way  of  imfchiefe,tra  veil'd  in  it, 
And  given  my  blood,and  honour  up  to  reach  it, 

[ - _ * _ ••  T • ® V#  M ^ * w 


Forgot  religion,  and  the  line  I fprung  on  , 

Oh  heaven,  I had  been  fit  then  for  thy  juftice. 

And  then  in  black  as  dark  as  hell,  1 had  howi’d  here. 


Laft,in  your  own  opinions  weigh  mine  innocence; 
Among!!  ye  I was  planted  from  an  Infant 

(would  then  ifheaven  had  fo  been  pleas'd, I had periM1 
Grew  up, and  goodly,ready  to  bear  fruit,  1 


? 


Doff.  Yeuarepleafant. 


a X ^ K.  / ^ / w ^ — 

The  honourable  fruit  of  marriage  : 


Exeunt.  And  am  I blafted  in  my  bud  with  treafon  ? 

■ v V 1 ■ VI  ^ ^ 


Serena  quinta. 


s 

I 

4 

f 

I 
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Enter  two  Mar ft  alls. 


Scaffold 


1 Are  the  Combatants  come  in  ? T 

2 Yes.  fet  out  and  the  Jiaires. 

1 Make  the  field  cleere  there. 

2 That’s  done  too. 

1 Then  to  theprifoner:  the  grand  Matter’s  comings 
Let’s  fee  that  all  be  ready  there. 

2 Too  ready. 

How  ceremonious  our  very  ends  are  ? 

Alas,  fweet  Lady, 

If  fhe  be  innocent,  Florifh. 

No  doubt  but  juftice  will  direct  her  Champion  Enter 

A T • 4%  ► l-  • J ' 


Away:  I heare ’em  come : 


Pray  heaven  fhe  profper. 


Valet  i 4 : 

Norand’  ne 


V al.  Give  Captain  Norandine  a chaire. 


if  \ 


ft  or. 


Nor . I thank  your  Lordfhip. 

V al.  Sit  fir,  and  take  your  eaferyour  hurts  require  it 
Y ou  come  to  fee  a womans  caufe  defended : 


That’s  all  the  knowledge  now,  or  name  1 have  for  her : 


They  fay  a falfe,  a bafe,  and  treacherous  woman 

v ■ w 


And  partly  prov’d  too 
Nor . Pitty  it  Ihpuld  be  fo : 

And  if  your  Lordfhip  durft  aske  my  opinion, 

Su re, 1 fhould  anfwer  no  : fo  much  I honour  her 


And  anlwer’t  with  my  life  too  ; But  Gomera 
Is  a brave  Gentleman ; the  other  valiant. 


And  if  he  be  not  good,  doggs  gnaw  his  tkfh  off. 
And  one  above  ’em  both  will  finde  the  truth  out. 


He  never  fades,  fir. 


Val.  That’s  the  hope  refis  with  me. 

Nor.  How  nature,  and  his  honour  llruggle  in  him/ 

A fweet,  cleere,  noble  Gentleman.  Within , nuke  roome 

Guard.  Make  roome  there,  there.  Enter  Oriana La- 


Fat.  Go  up:and  whatyou  have  to  fay, lay  there, (die/, 
Ori.  Thus  I a!cend:neerer  1 hope  to  heaven, Executioner^ 

Nor  do  I fear  to  tread  this  dark  black  Manfion  : Abdel  i 


T he  Image  o'-' my  grave  each  foot  we  move,  la:&  Guard. 
Goes  to  it  ft  ill : each  houre  we  leave  behinde  us. 


Knols  fadly  toward  it : My  noble  Brother. 

T *1  c • t ^ 


For  yet  mine  innocence  dares  cals  ye  fo. 

And  you  the  friends  to  vertue,that  come  hither. 
The  Chorus  to  this  Tragick  Serene  behold  me. 


Behold  me  with  your  jufice,  not  with  pitty. 


jpaffion,) 

Behold  me  in  this  fpotlefle  white  I weare. 

The  Enibleme  of  my  life,of  all  my  a&ions. 


So  ye  fhall  finde  my  ftory,  though  I perifn : 


Boldly,  and  bafely  of  my  faire  name  ravifh’d, 
And  hither  brought  to  finde  my  reft  in  ruine  ? 

But  he  that  knowes  all  he  that  rights  all  wrongs, 


And  in  his  time  reftores,  knows  me : 1 have  fpoken. 


ip  .... 

Val.  It  ye  be  innocent,  heaven  will  proteft  ye, 
And  io  I leave  ye  to  his  Sword  ftrikes  for  ye, 
Farewell.  ' 7 ■ ' 1 ; 


Ori.  O that  went  deepe : farewell  deere  brother; 
And  howfoe’r  my  caufe  goes,  fee  my  body 

# I T f A % f ft  a « ^ 


(upon  my  knees  I askitjburied  chaftely$ 


i or  yet,  by  holy  truth,ic  never  trefpafl’d. 

Aft.  7ur  ic^  fit  on  your  caufe}&:  heaven  fight  for  ye. 
Nor.  T wo  of  ye  Gentlemen,  doe  me  but  the  honour 
i o Fad  me  to  her : good  my  Lord  , your  leave  too : 
V al.  You  have  it  fir. 


Nor  C tve  me  your  faire  hands  fearelefle. 

% t • V * » /*+  v 


As  white  as  this  I fee  your  Innocence, 

As  fpotlefle,  and  as  pure : be  not  afraid  Lady 

v _ I_  - f ff  r t tv  t 


■ ou  arc  but  here  brought  to  your  nobler  fortune, 
To  adde  unto  your  life  immortall  ftory : 

V ertue,  through  hardeft  things  arrives  at  happinene, 

m x ft  I I . _ T If  2 W m W ft  ■ u M ’ ^ : w _ ft 


Shame  follow  that  blunt  fword  that  Ioofes  you: 

It  f r\  • I a v /%  t t /i  t 


find  he  that  ftrikes  againft  you ; I fhall  ftudy 
A curfe  or  two  for  him : once  more  your  faire  hands* 


1 never  brought  ill  luck  yet 5 befeareleffe  happy 

• T ff  f 1 4 ^ 


Ori.  I thank  ye,  noble  Captain. 

Nor.  So  Heave  ye. 


Val.  Call  in  the  Knights  feverally.  I ntef 

Ori • But  two  words  to  my  Champion  fitmers/ni  Mr 
And  then  to  heaven  and  him,  I give  my  caufe  up  'J*n(**' 


• 1 


Val.  Speake  quickly  : and  fpeake  Ihort. 
Ori . I have  not  much  fir. 


Noble  Gomera* , from  your  own  free  vertue. 


You  have  undertaken  here  a poore  Maids  honour* 
And  with  the  hazard  of  your  life : and  happily  , 
You  may  fufpeft  the  caufe,  though  in  your  true  wort 
Y ou  will  not  fhew  it,  therefore  take  this  teftimony 


f And  as  1 hope  for  happinefle,  a true  one)  1 

And  may  it  fteel  your  heart,and  edge  your  good  ftf or 
Ye  fight  for  her  as  fpotlefle  of  thefe  mifehiefes, 

As  heaven  is  of  our  finnes,or  truth  of  errors, 


1 


j — * 

And  fo  defie  that  treacherous  man,  and  prolptf' 


Nor,  Blelfing  o’thy  heart  Lady. 

Val.  Give  the  fignall  to ’em.  1#^  ' 

Nor.  ’Tis  bravely  fought  Gomera ; follow  that  bio  > 
Well  flrooke  againeboy ; looke  upon  the  Lady, 


And  gather  ipirit : brave  againe : lye  dole. 


Lye  dole  I lay  : he  fights  aloft,  and  flrongly : 

Clofe  for  thy  life : a o'  that  fell  buffet  •' 

Retire,  and  gather  breath : ye  have  day  enough  kmg*1  ’ 

ff  -ft  ft  A 


Looke  lovely  on  him  Lady  ; to’t  againe  now,  ^ 
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Stands  tend  Gormra,  ftand  : one  blow  for  all  now. 
Gather  thy  ftrength  together  ; God  blefTe  the  woman  : 
wher’s  thy  noble  heart  ? heaven  blefle  the  Lady. 

Al  Oh, Oh!: 

Vxl  She  is  gone,  (he  is  gone : 
fy.  Now  ftrike  it. 

Hold,  hold:  he  yeelds:  hold  thy  brave  fwordjhe’scon- 
He’s  thine  Gomera,  noxv  be  joy  full  Lady  : (quer’d  .* 

What  could  this  theefe  have  done  , had  his  caufe  beene 
He  made  my  heart  firings  tremble. 

Vxl  Off  with  his  Cask  there; 

And  Executioner,  take  you  his  head  next. 

Ml.  Oh  curfed  fortune ! 

Gm.  Stay , Ibefeechye  Ur,  and  this  one  honour 
Grant  me,  I have  deferv’d  it,  that  this  villaine 
May  live  one  day,to  envy  at  my  juftice, 

That  he  m#y  pine,  and  dye  before  the  fword  fall . 

Viewing; the  glory,  I have  woneher  goodneffe. 

Val.  He  (hall,  and  you  the  harveft  of  your  valour 
1 reape  brave  fir,  abundantly. 

G om  I have  faved  her. 

Preferv’d  her  fpotlefle  worth  from  black  deftru&ion. 

Her  white  name  to  eternity  delivered, 

Heryouth,  and  fweetneffe,from  a timelefle  ruin. 
pbwLord  Valetta^  if  this  bloody  labour 
| May  but  deferve  her  favour . 

Mir*  Stay  and  heare  me  firft. 

ViL  Of  with  his  Cask,  this  is  Miranda  s voice. 

Ti$  he  indeed,  or  elfe  mine  eyes  abufe  me, 

^hat  makes  he  here  thus  ? 
fti  The  young  Miranda  ? 

Is  he  mine  enemy  too? 

Mir.  None  has  defer  / d her 
hworth  muft  carry  it,  and  fervice  feeke  her, 

But  he  that  faved  her  honour. 

Gm,  Thafs  I Miranda . 

Mir.  No,no,that’s  1 Garner  a Joe  not  fo  forward, 

:i  hargaine  for  my  love,  ye  cannot  cozen  me. 
fotf*  1 fought  it.  ' s.' dr  '* 

Mir.  And  1 gave  it : which  is  nobler  ? 

every  Gentleman  would  have  done  as  much 
^y°u  did  : fought  it : that’s  a poore  defert,  lir, 

„)eure  bound  to  that; but  then  to  make  that  fight  fure, 

0 doe, as  I did,  take  all  danger  from  it 
1 1 er that  coldneflc,  that  muft  call 
nMifgrace  forever,  into  pitty. 

I undertook  firft,to  preferve  from  hazzard. 

" ^‘And  I nude  hire  no  hazzard  fhould  come  neere  hir. 
°m*  Twas  I dehde  Mount far  at. 

y jr*  #I  was  I wrought  him, 

^0l1  had  had  a darke  day  elfe  ;twas  I defide 
!\y[.COnfcience  firft,’ twas  I that  fhook  him  there, 

JCa  is  the  brave  defiance. 

irf/r^T^y  and  honour 

l/1/  My  care ; and  truth  lay  by  it 
jLj  ^at  i^ke  might  be  loft : I have  deferv’d  her, 

1^  p 1 ?jle  but  h the  Lady  might  have  perifh’d, 

6 ^imtfwrat  ftrooke  it,  from  whofe  malice 
y ,c,lnn^g5  and  bold  confidence  1 catch  cl  it, 

F0r  tlVa5 high  time,  and  fuch  a fervice  Lady 
]y  ?!h  and  for  your  innocence,  for  who  knows  not 
!Jiei^ev°^cing  fword  offierce  Mountferrat  ? 

^ what  1 could  doe,  had  I beene  fpightfull 
r"  • ,er  b it  of  halfe  the  poyfon  he  beares, 


me  now 


X:  ye  once  looke  fad : fuch  another  fright 


(da 


I woukfnot  putyein,  to  owne  the  Ifland, 

Tet  pardon  me,  'twas  but  to  fnew  a Souldier, 

Vhich,  when  I had  done,  l ended  your  poore  coward. 

Val.  Let  fbme  looke  out,  for  the  bate  Knight  Mount - 
Ab.  [ hope  he’s  far  enough  if  his  man  be  trufty:  ( ferrat. 
This  was  a ftrange  misfortune ; I muft  not  know  it. 
EWTlut  moft  debofh'd  knightreome  down  fweet  lifter. 
My  fpotleffe  Sifter;  now,  pray  thanke  thefe  Gentlemen, 
They  have  deferv’d  both  truly,  nobly  of  ye. 

Both  excellently  deerely.both  all  the  honour 

All  the  refpeft  and  favour.  * • v 

Ori . Both  (hall  have  it ; 

And  as  my  life,  their  memories  lie  nourifh. 

VaL  Ye  are  both  true  Knights,  and  both  moft  worthy 
Here  ftands  a Lady  ripen’d  with  your  fervice,  (Lovers, 
Yong,  faire,and  (now  I dare  fay)  truly  honourable  : 
Tis  my  will  fhe  (hall  marry : marry  now,  - ("defer  ts 
And  one  of  you  ( (he  cannot  take  more  noblyjyour 
Begot  this  will,  and  bred  it ; both  her  beauty 
Cannot  enjoy  : dare  ye  marke  me  your  umpier  ? 

Gom . Mir . With  all  our  Soules. 

V aU  He  muft  not  then  be  angry 

That  loofes  heK  ' 1 

Gom.  <Y  that  were  Sir,  unworthy , 

Mir . A little  forrow  he  may  finde. 

V d.  ’Tis  manly. 

Gomera^ you  are  a brave  accomplifh’d  Gentleman 
A braver  no  where  lives  then  is  Miranda , 

In  the  white  way  of  Vertue,  and  true  valour. 

Ye  have  been  a pilgrime  long : yet  no  man  farther 
Has  trod  thole  thorny  fteps  then  young  Miranda , 

You  are  gentle : he  is  gentlenefle  it  felfe : Experience 
Cals  you  her  brother ; ’tis  his  hopefall  heire. 

Nor.  The  young  man  now,  and ’t  be  thy  will. 

VaL  Your  hand 

You  undertooke  firft  : nobly  undertook , 

This  Ladies  caufe : you  made  it  good,  and  fought  it 
You  muft  be  ferv’d  firft : take  her,  and  enjoy  her , 

I give  her  to  you : kifle  her;  are  you  pleas'd  now  ? 

Gom . My  joy’s  fo  much  1 cannot  fpeake. 

VaL  Nay,  faireft  lir  ; 

You  muft  not  be  difpleafed : you  breakeyour  promife. 
Mir . I never  griev’d  at  good,  nor  dare  l now  iir. 
Though  fomething  feeme  ftrange  to  me. 

VaL  1 have  provided 

A better  match  for  you  .*  more  full  of  beauty , 
lie  wed  ye  to  our  Order : there’s  a Miftrefle, 

Whole  beauty  ne're  decayes  : time  ftands  below  her : 
Whole  honour  Ermin-like,  can  never  fuffer. 

Spot,  or  black  foyle ; whole  eternall  iftue 
Fame  brings  up  at  her  breads,  and  leaves  ’em  (aintied. 

Her  you  lhall  marry. 

Mir . I muft  humbly  thanke  ye. 

Val.  Saint  Tfbomas  Fort , a charge  of  no  fm  all  valew 

I give  ye  too,  in  prefent,  to  keepe  waking 

Your  noble  fpirits ; and  to  breed  ye  pious , 

lie  fend  ye  a probation  Roabe ; weare  that 
Till  ye  (ball  plcafe  to  be  our  brother  :how  now  ? 

Aft*  Mountferrat* s fled  fir.  Enter  A 3 ori 

Val.  Let  him  goea  while 

Till  we  have  done  thefe  rites,  and  feen  thefe  coupled  : 

His  mifehiefe  now  lyes  open  : come  all  friends  now- 
And  fo  let’s  march  to  th’  Temple,  found  thofe  lnftru- 
That  ivere  the  fignall  to  a day  of  blood;  (merits* 

Evill  beginning  houres  may  end  in  good.  F lor  ip . 

Nor . Come,  weil  have  wenches  man,  and  all  brave 

(things 


-Let  hergoe  : we’ll  want  no  Miftrelles, 
Good  (words, and  good  ftrong  Armours. 

Lilli  , Mir. 


Thofe 


t he  Knight  of  Malta. 


(after  us. 


Mir . Thole are  beft  Captain. 

Nor.  And  fight  till  Queenes  be  in  love  withus^and  run 
Ik  fee  ye  at  the  Fort  within  thefe  two  dayes, 

And  let’s  be  merry  prethee. 

Mir.  By  that  time  1 (hall. 

Nor.  Why  that's  well  faid ; I like  a good  heart  truly. 

Exeunt. 


< 
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Enter  Norandine , and  Servant , Corporall 

and  Smldiers  above. 


Ser:  The  daye’s  not  yetbroak  Sir. 

Nor.  Tis  the  cooler  riding, 

I muft  goe  lee  Miranda  ; bring  my  horfe 
Round  to  the  South  Port : fie  out  here  at  the  beach 
And  meet  ye  at  the  end  oth’  Sycamores, 

’Tis  aJweet  walke,  and  if  the  wind  be  ftirring 
Serves  like  a fan  to  coole. 


Ser.  Which  walke? 


Corporall  and 
Watch  above  finging. 

Nor.  Why  that  fir. 

Where  the  fine  City  dames  meet  to  make  matches. 

Ser . I know  it. 

Nor.  Speed  ye  then  : what  mirth  is  this? 

The  watches  are  not  yet  dif  charged,!  take  it: 

Thefe  are  bravecareleffe  Rogues ; i’le  hear  the  Song  out 
And  then  He  fit  ye  for’t,  merry  Companions  ; 

Here’s  notable  order,  now  for  a trick  to  tame  ye 
Owgh,  owgh. 

i . Wat.  Hark,  hark,  what’s  that  below  us  ? who  goes 
Nor.  Owgh, owgh, owgh.  (there? 

2*  W.  ’Tis  a Beare broke  loofe:pray  call  the  Corporall. 

1 W.  The  Dutchmans  huge  fat  fow# 

2 I fee  her  now,  and  five  fine  piggs. 

Nor.  Owgh,  owgh. 

Corp * Now,  what’s  the  matter? 
i W.  Here’s  the  great  fat  Sow, Corporall. 

The  Dutch- mans  Sow,  and  all  the  Piggs, brave  fat  piggs, 
You  have  been  wiftiing  long  fhe  would  breake  loofe. 
Nor.  Owgh,  owgh. 

Gor.  ?T is  fhe  i n deed ,thc re’s  a white  pigg  now  fucking, 
Looke,  looke,  doe  you  fee  it  firs. 

I Wat . Yes,  very  well  fir< 

Cor * A notable  tat  whorfon  ; come  two  of  ye. 

Goe  downe  with  me,  we’ll  have  a tickling  breakfaft. 

2 W . Let’s  eat  'em  at  the  Crofle. 

Cor*  There’s  the  beft  liquor. 

N or.  Tie  liquor  fome  of  ye , ye  lazy  rogues. 

Your  mindes  are  of  nothing  but  eating  and  twilling  : 
What  a fweet  beaft  they  have  made  of  me  ? a Sow  ? 

Hogge  upon  hogge  ? I hcare  ’em  come.  Enter  Cor.be- 

Cor  Go  foftly,and  fall  upon  'em  finely,  nimbly,  lot,  and 
i W.  Blefle  me.  watch. 

Cor . Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

1 W.  Oh  the  devill ! 

The  devill,  as  high  as  a Steeple. 

2 W.  There  he  goes  Corporall, 

His  feet  are  cloven  too. 

Cor.  Stand,  ftand  I fay : death’  how  I {hake  ? 

Where  be  your  Muskets  ? 

i W . There’s  no  good  of  them  : 

Where  be  our  Prayers,  man  ? 

2 W.  Lord,  how  he  ftalks : fpeak  to  him  Corporall. 


f 

Cor.  Why.  what  a cfevill  art  thou. 

Nor.  Owgh  owgh. 

Or.  A dumb  devill. 

The  worft  devill  that  could  come,  a dumb  devil, 

Give  me  a Musket  i he  gathers  in  to  me , 

I’th  name  of  - — fpeak  what  art  thou  > 

•mm  * 

Ur  lie  put  a plumb  in  yourbelly. 

Nor.  Owgh,  owgh,  owgh. 

Corp.  Fie,  fie,  in  what  a fweat  I am  / Lord  blefle  me 
My  Muskets  gone  too,  I am  notable  to  ftirre  it. * I 2  3 

Nor.  Who  goes  there? ftand  fpeake. 

Corp.Snre  I am  inchaunted. 

Yet  here’s  my  harbert  ftill : nay,  who  goes  there  fir 
What  have  I loft  my  felfe  ? what  are  ye  ? * 

N or.  The  Guard. 

Corp.Why .what  are  we  then:he’s  not  halffo  long  now. 
Nor  he  has  no  taile  at  all,  I fhake  ftill  damnably. 

Nor.  The  word. 

Corp.  ’Have  mercy  on  me,  what  word  do’s  he  meane. 
Prethee  devill  if  thoube’ft  the  devill. 

Doe  not  make  an  Afle  ofme  5 for  1 remember  yet 
As  well  as  I am  here,  I am  the  Corporall, 

He  lay  my  life  on’t  devill. 

N or.  Thou  art  damn’d: 

Corp.  That’s  all  one : but  am  not  1 the  Corps  all  ? 

I would  give  a thoufand  pound  to  berefolv’dnoWj 
Had  not  I Souldiers  here  ? 

or.  No,  not  a man. 

Thou  art  deboftf  d,  and  cozen’d. 

Corp.  That  may  be. 

It  may  be  I am  drunk,Lord,  where  have  Ibeen  ? 

Is  not  this  my  Halbert  in  my  hand  ? 

Nor.  No,  ’tis  a May-pole. 

Cor.  Why  then  I Know  not  who  lam,  nor  what, 
Nor  whence  I come. 

Nor.  Ye  are  an  arrand  rafea  11 ; 

Y ou  Corporall  of  a watch.  ’ ' !; 

Cor.  ’Tis  the  Dane’s  voyce : you  are  no  devill  then. 
N dr*  No,  nor  no  Sow,  fir. 

Cor.  Of  that  I am  right  glad  fir, 

I was  ne’re  fb  frighted  in  my  life,  as  1 am  a Soulditf* 
Nor.  Tall  watchmen, 

A guard  fora  Goofe,  you  fing  away  your  Centura 

A careful  I company ; Jet  me  out  oth*  port  here, 


I was  a little  merry  with  your  worfhips : 


devill 


And  keepe  your  guards  ftrong,  though  the  < 

Hold, there’s  to  bring  ye  into  your  wits  againe. 
Goe  off  no  more  to  hunt  Piggs:  fiich  another  trick 

And  you  will  hunt  the  gallowes. 

Cor.  Pray  Sir  pardon  us: 

And  let  the  devill  come  next,  i’le  make  him  ftand 
Or  make  him  ftinck. 

Nor.  Doe  doe  your  duty  truly.  - 

Come  let  me  c ut,  and  come  away : no  more  rage* 

I / 

S tma  feemda . 

Enter  Ab della  with  a Letter , and  Rocca • 

Ab.  Write  thus  to  me  ? he  hath  fearfully,  and  baffly 
Betray’d  his  own  caufe ; yet  to  free  himfelfe 
He  now  aferibes  the  fault  to  me. 

Roc.  I know  not. 

What  he  hath  done ; but  what  he  now  defires, 

His  Letters  have  imformd  you. 

Ab * Yes,  he  is 

T 00  well  acquainted  with  the  powerhe  holds. 
Over  my  mad  affections : I want  time 
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To  write : but  pray  you  tell  him,  if!  were 
Nobetter  fteeld  in  my  ftrong  refolutions 
run  he  hath  (hown  himfelfe  in  his;  or  thought 
There  was  a hell  hereafter,or  a Heaven, 

Bat  in  enjoying  him,  I fhould  flick  here, 

And  move  no  further : bid  him  yet  take  comfort; 
Fcrfcmething  1 wil  doe, the  devill  would  quake  at. 

But  He  unty  this  niiptiall  knot  of  love, 
j\nd  make  way  for  his  willies : in  the  mean  time 
Let  him  lieclofe,for  he  is  ftriftly  fought  for. 

And  praftife  to  love  her,that  for  his  ends 
Scornes  feare  and  danger.  Enn  r Oriana^and  V elleda . 
foe. AH  this  I will  tell  him.  Exit  Rocca. 

Abd.  Do  fo : farewell.  My  Lady, with  my  fellow. 

So  earneft  in  difcourfelwhat  ere  it  be 
llefecond  it. 

Vd.  He  is  fuch  a Noble  husband, 

In  every  circumftance,fb  truely  loving, 

That  I might  fay,and  without  flattery,Maddam 
The  Sun  fees  not  a Lady  but  your  felfe 
That  can  defer ve  him. 

Abd  Of  all  men  I fay 
That  dare  (for  tis  a defperate  adventure) 

Weare  on  their  free  necks  the  fweet  yoak  of  woman, 

husbands) 

Give  me  a Souldier. 
ft1/.  Why, are  they  more  loving 
Then  other  men  ? 

dW,  And  love  too  with  more  judgement ; 

For}but  obferve,your  Courtier  is  more  curious 
Toiet  himfelfe  forth  richly  then  his  Lady ; 

His  baths,pcrfumes,  nay  paintings  too, more  coftly 
Then  his  frugality  wil  alloivto  her. 

His  clothes  as  chargeable ; and  grant  him  but 
A thing  withouba  beard,  and  he  may  pafle 
■tall  times  for  a woman, and  with  fome 

Have  better  welcome : Now, your  man  of  Lands 

|or  the  moll  part  is  carefull  to  manure  them, 

Weaves  his  Lady  fallow ; your  great  Merchant 
J jwfcesoftner  for  the  debt  he  ows  his  wife, 
hen  with  his  creditos;  and  that’s  the  reafon 
(looks  elfewhere  for  payment : Now  your  Souldier— 
^ I roary,  do  him  right. 

Md.  Firfl,who  has  one. 


fca  perpetuall  guard  upon 
0r  while  he  weares  a Sword,  flander  her  felfe 
I .fes  no!:  barke  at  it : next, (lie  fits  at  home, 
jjllie*  Rreat  Queen,  and  fends  him  forth  to  fetch  in 
,.cr  Lribute  from  all  parts ; which  being  brought  home, 

p*v?cs  ^ at  her  feet, and  feeks  no  further 
, rhis  reward, then  what  (he  may  give  freely, 
iu.^th  delight  too, from  her  own  Exchequer 
' Ich  he  finds  ever  open. 

niore  modefl. 

i.  Why, we  may  {peak  ofthatweareglad  totafteof, 
our  felves  I mean. 

;/hou  talkft  of  nothing. 

Or  'u  nQthing  Madam  ? You  have  found  it  fome- 
the  railing  up  this  pretty  mount  here,  (thing; 
y °tdhath  dealt  wkhfpirits.  •;  Enter  Gomera. 
^riTwo  long  houres  ablent  ? 

Tb  ' . ^ 7 pardon, Sweet : I have  been  looking  on 

was  brought  in  by  the  brave  Dane, 

It | e vaHant  Norandine , and  have  brought  fomething, 

U n?  ,may  tbou  wilt  like  of;  but  one  kifle, 

[Of  f *)  P°ffefle  my  purchafe : there’s  a piece 

Tiflew,khis  of  purple  Velvet, 
as  they  fweare  of  the  right  Tyrian  dye. 


her  honour ; 


J my  -i 
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V. 


Which  others  here  but  weakly  counterfeit ; 

If  they  are  worth  thy  ule,  weare  them;  if  not, 

Beftow  them  on  thy  women. 

Abd.  Here’s  the  husband. 

Gom. While  there  is  any  trading  on  the  Sea 
Thou  (halt  want  norhing;tis  a Souldiers  glory. 

How  ever  he  negleft  himfelfe, to  keep 
His  Miflris  in  full  luftre. 

Ori.  Y ou  exceed  fir. 

Gem . Yet  there  was  one  part  of  the  prize  difpos’d  of 
Before  I came,  which  I grieve  that  I mifs’d  of. 

Being  almoft  allured, it  would  have  been 
A welcome  prefent. 

Ori.  Pray  you  fay,what  was  it  ? 

Gom.\  Turkiih  Captive  of  incomparable  beauty. 
And  without  queflion,in  her  Countrey  Noble; 

Which  as  companion  to  thy  faith  full  Mo^re, 

I would  have  given  thee  for  thy  Have. 

Ori.  But  was  Hie 
Cf fuch  an  exquifitc  forme  ? 

G^.Moft  equifite. 

Ori.  And  well  defended? 

Gm*  So  the  habit  promis’d, 

In  which  (lie  was  taken.  , . 

Ori  Of  what  yeeres  ? 

Gom.  Tis  laid 

A Virgin  of  fourteen. 

0/7.1  pity  her. 

And  wijh  (he  wrere  mine,that  I might  have  the  means 
T’ entertain  her  gently. 

Gom.  She’s  now  Miranda's , 

And  as  1 have  heard,  made  it  her  fuit  to  be  fb. 

Ori.Mirandasfthen  her  fate  deferves  not  pity, 

But  envy  rather. 

Gom.  Envy  Oriana  ? 

Ori*  Yes, and  their  envy  that  Iivefree. 

Gflrti. How’s  this  ? 

Ori.W  hy,fte  is  fain  into  the  hands  of  one. 

So  full  of  that, which  in  men  ive  flile  goodnes. 

That  iii  her  being  his  Have,  (he  is  happier  far 
Then  if  fhe  were  confirm’d  the  Sultans  Miflris. 

Gom  Miranda  is  indeed  a Gentleman 
Of  faii  e defert,and  better  hopes, but  yet 
He  hath  his  equals. 

Ori.  Where?  I would  go  far, 

As  I am  now,though  much  unfit  for  travailed. 

But  to  fee  one  that  without  injury 
Might  be  put  in  the  fca!e,or  paralleld. 

In  any  thing  that’s  Noble, with  Miranda ; 

His  knowledge  in  all  fervices  of  war, 

A nd  ready  courage, to  put  into  aft 
That  knowing  judgement, as  you  are  a Souldier 
You  beft  may  fpeak  of.  Nor  can  you  deliver. 

Nor  I ficare  with  delight, a better  fiibjeft. 

And  heaven  did  well,in  fuch  a lovely  feature 
To  place  fo  chafte  a mind ; for  he  is  of 
So  fweefa  carriage,  fuch  a winning  nature. 

And  fuch  a bold,  yet  well  difpos’d  behaviour; 

And  to  all  thefe,h’as  fuch  a charming  tongue. 

That  if  he  would  ferve  under  Loves  frefh  colours^ 

What  monumentall  Trophies  might  he  raife. 

Of  his  free  eonquefls,made  in  Ladies  favours  ? 

Gom. Yet  you  didft  relifl  him,ivhen  he  was 
An  eariiefl  fuitor  to  you. 

Ori. Yes  I did; 

• * * * • ' • i * ■ >•  f 

And  if  I were  again  fought  to}  I fhould ; 

But  mu  ft  alcribe  it  rather  to  the  fate 


That  did  appoint  me  yours,then  any  power 

LIIII3 


Which 


V '*• 


Which  I can  call  mine  own. 

Gom . E v'n  fo  ? 

Abd.  Thanks  fortune. 

The  plot  1 had  to  raife  in  him,  doubts  of  her. 

Thou  haft  effefted. 

Ori . I could  tell  you  too. 

What  caufe  I have  to  love  him,with  what  reafon 
In  thankfulnefle,he  may  expeft  from  me, 


Ori.  Doe  not  ftudy  ' 

m • 

To  print  more  Wounds, (for  that  were  tyranny) 
Upon  a heart  that  is  pierced  through  already. 

Gom. Thy  heart?thou  haft  pierc’d  through  mine  honor 
The  honour  of  my  hou(e,foole  that  I was*  (&lf€  one 
T o give  it  up  to  the  deceiving  truft  ) 

Of  wicked  woman  : for  thy  fake,vild  creaturk 
For  all  1 have  done  well  in,in  my  life, 

I have  dig’d  a grave, all  buried  in  a wife* 

F or  thee  I have  defi’d  my  conftant  Miftris,  | 

That  never  fail’d  her  fervant,gIorious  war  * i 

For  thee,refus’d  the  felldwfhip  of  an  Order  I 

Which  Princes  through  all  dangers  have  been  proud 
To  fetch  as  far  as  from  Jerufalem  i 
And  am  I thus  rewarded? 

Vel.  By  all  goodnefle. 


All  due  obfervance^but  I palle  thr.t, 
A benefit,  for  which  iri  my  behalfe 

You  are  his  debtor. 

Abd.  1 perceive  it  takes, 

Byhis  chang’d  lookes- 
Ori.  He  is  not  in  the  City  ? 

Is  he  my  Lord  ? 


You  wrong  my  Lady,  and  deferve  her  not, 

When  you  are  at  your  belbrepent  your  rafhnefle^ 
Twil  fhow  well  in  you. 

Abd.  Do,and  aske  her  pardon. 

Ori.No,!  have  liv’d  too  long,to  have  my  faith 
(My  tri’d  faith)call’d  in  quefiion,and  by  him 
That  fliould  know  true  atfeftion  is  too  tender 
To  fuffer  an  unkind  touch,  without  mine  * 

Study  ingratitude, alI,from  my  example* 

For  to  be  thankfull  now,i$  to  be  falfe. 

But  be  it  fo,Iet  me  die,l  lee  you  wi(h  it  * 

Yet  deadior  truth, and  pities  lake,report 
What  weapon  you  made  choice  of, when  you  kild me# 

Pe/.She  faints: 

% r*  * 

Abd.  W hat  have  ye  done  ? 

Or ’.My  laft  breath  cannot 
Be  better  fpent,then  to  fay  I forgive  you  ; 

Nor  is  my  death  untimely,  fince  with  me 
I take  along, what  might  have  been  hereafter  i 
In  fcorn  delivered  for  the  doubtfull  iffae 
Of  a fufpe&ed  mother. 

Vel.  Oh, (lie’s  gone. 

Abd.  For  ever  gone.  Are  you  a man  ? 

Gum . I grow  here. 

A bd. Open  her  mouth, and  powre  this  Cordiall  in1 
I f any  (park  of  life  be  unquench’d  in  her, 

This  will  recover  her. 

Vel. Tis  all  in  vain. 

She’s  ftiffe  already:  live I,and (he  dead  ? 

Gam.How  like  a morcherer  I ftand?  look  up, 

And  heare  me  curfe  my  felfe,  or  but  behold 
The  vengance  I wilt  take  for't  Oriana3 
And  then  in  peace  forfake  rue : j ealoulie. 

Thou  loathfome  vomit  of  the  fiends  below, 

What  defperate  hunger  made  me  to  receive  thee 
Into  my  heart,  and  foule  ? I let  thee  forth. 

And  fo  in  death  finde  eafe^and  do’s  my  fault  then 
Deferve  no  greater  puni(hment?no,Ue  live 
To  keep  thee  for  a fury  to  torment  me. 

And  make  me  know  what  hell  is  on  the  earth : 

All  joyes  and  hopes  forfake  me;  all  mens  malice, 
And  all  the  plagues  they  can  inflift,!  wi(h  it 
Fall  thick  upon  me : Let  my  teares  be  laught  at, 
And  may  my  enemies  fmile  to  heare  me  groanej 
And  dead,may  I be  pitied  of  none. 


Having  you  here, can  there  be  any  elfe 
Worth  my  enquiry? 

Gww.This  is  fomewhat  more; 

Then  love  to  vertue, 

Ori : Faith  when  he  comes  hither 
( as  fometimes, without  queftion  you  (hall  meet  him) 
Invite  him  home. 

Gom. T o wh  at  end  ? 

Ori.  To  dine  with  us. 

Or  flip.  - 

Gom. And  then  to  take  a hard  bed  with  you : 

Mean  you  not  fb  ? 

Ori.  If  you  could  win  him  to  it, 

’Twould  be  the  better;for  his  entertainment. 

Leave  that  tome,  he  {hall  finde  Noble  ufage, 

And  from  me  a free  welcome. 

Gom  Have  you  never 
Heard  of  a Roman  Lady  ( Oriana) 

Remembred  as  a prefident  for  Matrons, 

(Chafte  ones,l  pray  you  underftand)whofe  husband 
Tax’d  for  his fowre breath  by  his  Enemy, 
Condemn’d  his  wife, for  not  acquainting  him 
With  his  infirmity? 

Ori.Tis  a common  one ; 

Her  anfwer  was,having  kis’d  none  but  him. 

She  thought  it  was  a generall  difeafe 
All  men  were  fubjeft  to ; but  what  infer  you 
From  that  my  Lord  ? 

Gom.  Why.that  this  vertuous  Lady 
Had  all  her  thoughts  fo  fix’d  upon  her  Lord, 

That  flie  could  finde  no  fpare  time  to  fing  praifes 

Or’  any  other ; nor  would  fhe  imploy 

Her  husband  (though  perhaps  in  debt  to  yeeres 


Seen  a tertia. 

Enter  Collonna  and  Lucinda* 

l 

Luc.  Pray  you  firwhy  was  the  Ordnance  o 
Difcharg’d  fb  fodainly  ? 
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C»/.Twas  the  Governours  plea  fu  re, 

!n  honour  of  the  Dane,a  cuftome  us’d. 

To  fnealce  a Souldiers  welcome. 

ll  Tis  a fit  one : 

But  is  my  Matter  here  too  > 

G/.Ihree  dates  fince.  _ 

Lttc.Might  I demand  without  offence,  fo  niuch, 
ft  pride  in  nim(however  now  a UaveJ 
That  I an:  not  admitted  to  his  prefence  ? 

C«/.His  eurtefie  to  you,  and  to  mankind 
May  eafily  refol ve  you,  he  is  free 
From  that  poore  vice  which  onely  empty  hieii 
Efleem  a vertue. 

I^What’s  the  reafon  then* 

As  you  imagine, fir? 

Cu/.Why  I will  tell  you ; 

You  area  woman  of  a tempting  beauty, 

And  he, however  vertuous,as  a man 
fubjeft  to  humane  frailties ; and  how  far 
They  may  prevaile  upon  him,fhould  he  fee  you* 

He  is  not  ignorant : and  therefore  choofes. 

With  care  t'avoyd  the  caute  that  may  produce 
Some  ftrangeeffe^, which  wil  not  well  keep  ranck 
With  the  rare  temperance, which  is  admired 

In  his  life  hitherto*,.  . ,■  ’ 

Lite,  This  much  increafes 
Myftrong  delire  tofee  him* 

M.It  (hould  rather 

Teach  you  to  thank  the  Prophet  that  you  wor 
That  you  are  fuch  a mans,  who  though  He  ma 
ft)  any  thing  which  youth  and  heat  of  blood 
fetes  him  to,yet  dares  not  give  way  to  thyhi  l 
Your  entertainment’s  Noble*  and  not  like 
Wprelent  fortune ; and  if  all  thofe  tear^s 
^hienmade  grief  lovely  in  you*in  the  relation 
Ofthe  fad  ftory,that  forc’d  me  to  Weep  too, 

^otir  husbands  hard  fate  were  not  counterfeit ; 

011  (hould  rejoyce  that  yoii  have  means  to  pay 
A chaff  life  to  his  memory,and  bring  to  him 
Tnofe  fweets, which  while  he  liv’d, he  could  not  tafte  of: 

Y ft  you  wantonly  beftow  them  on 
pother  man,  you  offer  violence 
°™3though  dead j and  his  grievd  fpirit  will  fuffer 
l0ryour  immodefl  loofhefle. 

W.WhyJ  hope  fir, 

j -y  willingnefle  to  looke  on  him, to  whonf 
owe  my  life  and  fervice,is  no  proofs 

1 1 any  unchaft  purpofe. 

, C/fSo  I wifh  too,  • 

j7  ft1  Ae  confidence  it  is  not.  Lady, 

T,a.re  Ac  better  tell  you  he  will  fee  you 
hls night, in  which  by  him  I am  command-d, 

I J'*ng  you  to  his  chamber ; to  what  end 
Yfy  fibould  guefle,were  I Miranda ; 
r j Aerefore,though  I can  yeild  liitle  reafon, 

\%  ^ ^ SeneraM  l°vc  to  womens  goodnefle^ ‘ 
j y I fhoiild  be  fo  tender  of  your  honour* 

A>gly  would  beftowfbmccounfaile  of  you* 

n Would  you  follow  it  ? 

Ah/l  ^ec  me  fitft  heare  it,  * 
nd  Acn  I can  refol  ve  yob. 


\y,  woma  not,  (as  moft  Ladies  ufe 

!n  Aey  prepare  themfelves  for  flich  encounters J 
r ytoadde*  byartifidall  dreftings 

V fa^Ve  exce^ence?yours  (Without  help) 

as  it  is  now, would  make  a Hermit 
ehis  deaths  head,&  change  his  after  hopes 


nr* 


Of  endlefle  comforts  for  a few  fhort  minutes 
Of  prefent  pleafures  s to  prevent  which,Lady* 
Praftice  to  take  away  from  your  perfeftions* 
And  to  preferveyour  chaftityunitaind* 

A he  moft  deform’d  (hape  that  you  can  put  on 
T o cloud  your  bodies  faire  gifts,or  your  minds^ 
(Itbeing  laboured  to  fo  chafte  an  end) 

Will  prove  the  faireft  ornament. 

L^c.To  take  from 

The  workmanfhip  of  Heaven,  is  an  offence 
As  great, as  to  endeavour  to  adde  to  it  > 

Of  which  He  not  be  guilty : Chaftity 
Thatlodges  in  deformity, appeares  rather 
A mulft  impos’d  by  nature,  then  a bleffing  > ; 
And  tis  commendable  onely  when  it  conquers* 
Though  nere  fo  oft  affaulted,in  refinance: 

For  me,  lie  therefore  fo  difpofe  my  felfe. 

That  if  I hold  out,it  fhall  be  with  honour ; 

Or  if  I yeeld,  Miranda  fhall  finde  fomething  , 
To  make  him  love  his  vi&ory.  Exit. 

Col.With  What  cunning 
This  woman  argues  for  her  own  damnation  ? 
Nor  (hould  I hold  it  for  a miracle* 

Since  they  are  all  born  Sophifters,to  maintaine 
That  luft  is  lawfull*and  the  end  and  ufe 
Of  their  creation:  would  I never  had 
Hop’d  better  of  her , or  could  not  believe. 
Though  feen  the  ruine*!  mult  ever  grieve. 


Exit 


• % 


Quarts 
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Enter  Miranda 
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Mir.  lie  fee  you  in  your  chamber 
Nor.  Pray  ye  no  farther ; , 


• • 


A ‘lahle  out, 
two  floolf 


It  is  a ceremony  I expeft  not* 
l am  no  ftranger  here,  I know  my  lodging* 

And  have  flept  fbundly  there, when  the  Turks  Cannon 
Playd  thick  upon’c : O ’twas  RoyaH  Muficke, 

And  to  procure  a found  deep  for  a Souldier* 

Worth  forty  of  yotir  Fiddles.Asyou  love  me 

Preffe  it  no  further.  , 

0 ^ 

Mir.  You  wil  1 overcome. 

Waite  on  him  carefully. 

Ner . I have  tooke  lince  flipper 
A roule  or  two  too  much,  and  by 
It  warms  my  blood.  , 

Mir.  You’I  lleep  the  better  fort.  ; , ; . . 

on’t,I  (hould,  had  bqt  I a kind  wench 


-hole  offjand  _ 

There’s  no  charme  like  it : 1 love  old  Adams  way ; 

Give  me  a diligent  Eve,  to  wait  towards  bed 'time,  . ^ 

Hang  up  your  fmooth  chin  page : and  now  I think  on’t,  V 
Where  is  your  Turkilh  prifoner  ? I 

. Mir.  In  the  Cattle*  . 

But  yet  I never  faw  her. 

Hot. Fie  upon  you : < 

See  her  for  fhame ; or,  hark  ye, if  you  would 
Performe  the  friends  part  to  me,the  friends  part. 

It  being  a fattiion  of  the  Iaft  edition,  . 

Far  jfrom  panderifme,now  fend  her  to  me ; . . 

You  look  ftrange  on’t, no  entertainments  perfeS 
Without  it  on  my  word ; no  livery  like  it ; 
lie  tell  her,  he  lookes  for  it  a»  duly  _ . 

As  for  his  fee ; there’s  no  fiiic  got  without  it. 

Gold  is  an  afle  to’t. 

Mir. Go  to  bed, to  bed* . - , : ; ■ . • 

Nor.W  ell, if  (he  come,  I doubt  not  to  convert  her. 
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If  not*the  fin  lie  on  your  head. 
Good  night 


Enter  C donna  and  Lucinda . 

. • * v ^ 

C<?/.There  you  (hall  finde  him  Lady:  you  know  what  I 
And  if  you  plcafe  you  may  make  life.  ("have  laid* 

Luc.  No  doubt  fir. 

Col.  From  hence  I (hall  heare  all. 

0 

Mir.  Come  hither  young  one. 

Be  threw  my  heart., a handfome  wench :come  ncerer* 

A very  handfome  one : doe  not  you  grie  ve*Sweet* ' 

You  are  a prifoner  ? 

Luc.  The  Ioffe  of  liberty 
No  doubt  (ir*  is  a heavy  and  (harpe  burden 
To  them  that  feele  it  truly:  But  your  fervant*  * 

Your  humble  handmayd* never  felt  that  rigor* 

Thanks  to  that  Noble  wil:no  want>no  hunger* 
(Companions  ftill  to  Haves ) no  violence* 

Nor  any  unbefeeming  aft5we  dart  at* 

Have  I yet  met  with?  all  content  and  goodnefle* 
Civility*  and  Iweetnefife  of  behaviour 
Dwell  round  about  me;  therefore*worthy  Mailer* 

I cannot  fay  I grieve  my  liberty. 

Mir.  Do  not  you  fancieme  too  cold  a Souldier, 

Too  obftinate  an  enemy  to  youth* 

That  had  fo  faire  a Jewell  in  my  Cabinet* 

And  in  fo  long  a time*would  Here  look  on  it? 

Col . What  can  (he  fay  now  ? 

Luc.  Sure  1 defifid  to  fee  ye* 

And  with  a longing  wifh. 

Col.  There’s  all  her  vertue. 

Luc.VuvCiC d that  full  defire  to  give  ye  thanks  fir* 

The  onely  Sacrifice  1 have  left*  and  fervice 
For  all  the  vertuous  care  you  have  kept  me  fafe  with* 
Col.  She  holds  well  yet. 

Mir.  The  pretty  foole*(peak$  finely : 

Come  fit  down  here. 

Luc.  O fir*tis  moft  unfeemly. 

Mir.llc  have  it  fo:fit  clofe;nowtell  me  truly* 

Did  you  ere  love  yet  ? . 

Luc.  My  yeeris  will  anfwer  that  fir. 

Mir.  And  did  you  then  love  truly  ? 

Luc.  So  I thought  fir. 

Mir . Can  ye  love  me  fo  ? 

Col.  Now ! 

Luc.  With  all  my  duty ; 

I were  unworthy  ot  thofe  favours  elfe* 

You  daily  ihowre  upon  me. 

Mir.  What  thinkfi  thou  of  me  ? 

Luc . 1 think  ye  are  a truely  worthy  Gentleman* 

A pattern, and  a pride  to  the  age  ye  live  in* 

Sweet  as  the  commendations  all  men  give  ye. 

Mir  A pretty  flattering  roguedare  ye  kifle  that  fweet 
* Ye  fpeak  fo  (weedy  of?  Come.  (man 

Col.  Farewell  vert ue. 

Mir.  What  haft  thou  got  between  thy  lips  ? kilfe  once 

(more. 
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Luc. To  what  end  nr  ? 


ExitNor. and  Servants.  1 Mir.  Art  thou  fo  innocent*thou  canft  not  guefleat  itJ 

Did  thy  dreams  never  direct  thee? 


Sure  thou  haft  a (pell  there. 

Luc.  More  then  ere  1 knew  fir. 


(heare  me* 


Col.  All  hopes  goe  now. 

Mir  I muft  tell  yon  a thing  in  your  eare*and  you  muft 
And  heare  me  willingiy*and  grant  me  (o  too* 

Twill  not  be  worth  my  asking  elfe. 

Luc. It  muft  be 

A very  hard  thing  fir*  and  from  my  power* 

I (hall  deny  your  goodnefie. 

Mir.Th  a good  wench;  I muft  lie  with  ye  Lady 
Luc. Tis  fomething  ftrange : 

For  yet  in  all  my  life  I knew  no  bedfellow 


r or  yet 
_ Mir.' 


You  will  quickly  finde  that  knowledge 


Luc.  ’Faith  none  yet  fir.  (pleafure; 

Mir.  lie  tell  thee  then:  I would  meet  thy  youth  iiJ 
Give  thee  my  youth  for  that*by  Heaven  (he  fires  me 
And  teach  thy  faire  white  armes*Iike  wanton  Ives* 
Athoufand  new  embraces* 

Luc.  Is  that  all  fir? 

And  (ay  I fhould  try*may  not  we  lie  quietly? 

Upon  fny  confidence  I could. 

Mir. That's  as  we  make  it.  (then? 

Luc.  Grant  that*that  likes  ye  bed*  what  would  ye  doe 
A/zV.What  would  Ido?  certainly*  I am  nobaby3 
Nor  brought  up  for  a Nun ; hark  in  thine  eare. 

Luc.  Fie*fie*  fir. 

Mir. I wold  get  a brave  boy  on  thee* 

A warlike  boy. 

L&e.Sure  we  fhall  get  ill  Chriftiatis. 

Mir  AN  mend  ’em  in  the  breeding  then. 

Luc. Sweet  Mafter.  ‘ 1 . 

i 

Cfl/.Never  beliefe  in  woman  come  neere  me  more. 
Luc. My  bed  and  nobleft  fir*if  a poor  Virgin* 

(For  yet  by 1 am  fo)  fhould  chance  fo  far 

f Seeing  your  excellence*and  able (weetnefle) 

To  forget  her  lelfe*  and  (lip  into  your  bofome, 

Or  to  your  bed*out  of  a doting  on  ye. 

Take  it  the  bell  way;  have  you  that  cruell  heart* 

That  murdring  mind  too  ? 

Mir. Yes  by  my  troth(Sweet)have  I* 

To  lie  with  her. 

Luc. And  do  you  think  it  wel  done  ? (wenc^ 

Mir.That’s  as  fihe’l  think  when  tis  done ; come  to  M 
For  thou  art  fo  pretty*  and  fo  witty  a companion. 

We  muft  not  part  to  night.  \ ' 

Lzzc.Faith  let  me  go  lir* 

And  think  better  on*t. 

Mir.  Yfaith  thou  (halt  nor; 

I warrant  thee  lie  think  on’t. 

Luc. I have  heard  ’em  lay  here* 

You  are  amayd  too. 

Mir.  1 am  fure  I am*wench* 

H that  will  pleafe  thee. 

Luc.  I have  feen  a wonder,  ~ 

And  would  you  lofe  that  for  a little  wantonnene, 

(Confidently  fweet  Mafter*like  a man*now*) 

For  a few  honied  kifles*(leight  embraces*  - > 

That  glory  of  your  youth*  th^t  crown  of  fweetncltf* 
Can  ye  deliver  that  unvalued  treafure? 

Would  ye  for(ake*to  feeke  your  own  diftionour* 
What  gone*  no  age  recovers*nor  repentance  ? 

To  a poore  ftranger  ? 

Col. Hold  there  again*thou  art  perfeft* 

Luc  I know  you  do  but  try  me. 

Mir.Andlknow 

He  try  you  a great  deale  further : prethee  to  bed  ? 

I love  thee*and  fo  well : come  kiffe  me  once  more? 

Is  a maidenhead  ill  beftow’d  o’ me? 

9 t 

Luc.  What’s  this  fir  ? *«•- 

Mir  AVhy*tis  the  badge  (my  Sweet)of  that  holy 
I fhortly  muft  receive*  the  Crofle  of  Malta. 

Luc. What  vertue  has  it  ? 

Mir. All  that  we  call  vertuous. 

Lwc.Who  gave  it  firft  ? 

Mir.He  that  gave  all*to  faveus. 

Luc. Why  then  tis  holy  too  ? 

Mir  .True  fign  ofholinefle* 

The  badge  of  all  his  Souldiers  that  profeflTe  ^ 


lHe,  The  badge  of  all  his  fouldiers.that  profeflc  him* 
Can  lave  in  dangers  ? 


i 


Min'-  Yes* 

L#c.In  troubles  comfort? 

Mir. You  fay  true/weet. 

Luc.  In  ficknefle*reftore  health  ? 

Mr.  All  this  it  can  do. 

L^.Preferve  from  evils,  that  aftlift  our  frailties# 

MV.l  hope  (he  will  be  Chrifiian : all  thefe  truly. 
b/c.Why  are  you  fick  then*fick  to  death  withluft  ? 

n danger  to  be  loft?  no  holy  thought, 

In  all  that  heart,  nothing  but  wandring  frailties 
Wild  as  the  wind)  and  blind  as  death  or  ignorance* 

Inhabit  there. 

Mr.Forgive  me  heaven*fhe  fayes  true. 
iuc. Dare  ye  profeffe  that  badg,prophan  that  goodnes? 
GiThou  haft  redeemd  thy  lelfagain,moft  rarely. 
Luc* That  holines  and  truth  ye  make  me  wonder  at  ? 
Blaft  all  the  bounty  heaven  gives  *that  remembrance. 

Col 0 excellent  woman. 

Luc*  Fling  it  from  ye  quickly, 

Ifyebe  thus  refolu’d ; I fee  a vertue 
Appear  in’t  like  a lword,both  edges  flaming 
Thatwil  cbnfiim  ye*andyour  thoughts*to  allies. 

Let  them  profefle  it  that  are  pure,  and  noble, 

Gentle*and  juft  of  thought*that  build  the  crofle. 

Not  thofe  that  break  it,  by- if  ye  touch  me5 

Even  in  theaci,ile  make  that  crofle,and  curie  ye. 

Mir. You  (hall  not(fair)I  did  diflemble  with  ye* 

And  but  to  try  your  faith,I  fafhioned  all  this  : 
ftt  fomething  you  provoakt  me:  this  fair  erode* 

C if  he  but  pleafe  to  help*  firft  gave  it) 

^all  ne  r be  worne  upon  a heart  corrupted ; 

Go  to  your  reft*my  modeft*honeft  fervant* 

%fair*and  vertuous  maid*and  fleep  fee ure  there* 
for  when  you  differ*  1 forget  this  hgne  here, 
f ^ A man  of  men  too  : O moft  perfeft  Gentleman! 

All  fweet  reft  to  your  fir*I  am  halfe  a Chriftian* 
lne  other  half*  fie  pray  for} then  for  you, fir ; 

M^This  is  the  fowleft  play  fie  fhew*good  night, ftveet. 

Exeunt. 


ABus  quarUiS^Sctenz  Prima . 


Rnter  M muffin  at  * and  Rocca . 

The  Sun's  not  let  yet? 

No  Sir. 

M 


Would  it  were* 

1 eve^to  rife  acy nine  fn  1 ?orl 


againe  to  1 ight  the  world . 


asCynierian  darknefle,  or  my  a imes. 


T 


j:  J^owhac  vainepurpole  dolwifhit* 

) Black t^U^1  ^ Were  hiviroifd  with  thick  mills* 

JL  . . . J j 

which,  as  an  anvile 

Tbe  tf°"^and  hammers  itrifce,and  every  fpark 
7 orce  from  jtj  t0  nic’s  an  other  Son  c 

"r16 10  niy  hiame  > 
j C hope,and  comfort* 

As  I f ' W , !ley  are  3 ides  indeedjbut  yet  as  far  from  me, 
Urn** king  innocent : this  cave  fafhioned 

jT°^0V^ent  nature,  in  this  iblid  Rock 
Andli  • ° ^°r  hearts,  alone,  receives  me, 
i All  k„aVin8  ptov'd  an  enemy  to  mankinde, 

t'r  forfifc  ni 

Andwifh  nerieavey°u, 

I 1,n  you  would  call  back  that  noble  courage 
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That  old  invineible  fortitude  ofyours 
That  us’d  to  (hrink  at  nothing. 

Mount.  Then  it  did  not. 

But  'twas  when  I xvas  honeft  *,  then  in  the  height 
Of  all  my  hapinefTe*ofall  my  glories* 

Of  all  delights*that  made  life  pretious  to  me* 

I diirft  die  j Rocca ; death  it  felt  then  to  me 

Was  nothing  terrible*  becaufelknew. 

The  fame  of  a good  Knight  would  ever  live 
Frefh  on  my  memory ; but  fince  I fell 
F rom  my  integrity*and  dif  mis>d  thole  guards* 

Thofe  ftrong  afliirances  of  innocence  * 

That  con  ftancy  fled  fron  me*and  what's  worfe. 

Now  I am  loathfome  to  my  felf$  and  life 
A burthen  to  me*  rackd  with  fad  remembrance 
Of  what  I have  done*  and  my  prelent  horrors 
Unfufferable  tome*torturd  with  defpair 
That  T fhall  ne’r  find  mercy  * hell  about  me* 

Behind  me*  and  before  me*yet  I dare  not 
Still  fearing  worfe,  put  off  my  wretched  being.  Enter 
Roc, To  lee  this  would  deterre  a doubtful!  man  A b della 
From  mifeheivous  intents*  much  more  the  praftife 
Of  what  is  wicked : here’s  the  Moore*  look  up  fir* 

Some  eale  may  come  from  her. 

Mount. New  trouble  rather* 

And  I expefl:  it. 

Abd. Who  is  this?  Mountferrat ? 

Pufe  up  for  lhame*and  like  a river  dride  up 
With  alongdrought*from  me*  your  bounteous  Sea 
Receive  thole  tides  of  comfort*that  flow  to  you5 
If  ever  I lookt  lovely*  if  defert 
Could  ever  challenge  welcom ; if  revenge* 

And  unexpefted  wreak, were  ever  pleafing 
Or  could  endear  the  giver  of  fuch  bleflmgs* 

All  thefe  I come  adorn'd  with*  and  as  due 
Make  challenge  of  thofe  fo  long  wifhd  embraces 
Which  you(unkind)have  hitherto  denyde  me. 

Mount  .Why*  what  have  you  done  for  me  ? 

Abd.Mzde  Corner  a 

As  truly  miferable*  as  you  thought  him  happy* 

Could  you  wifh  more  ? 

Mount  As  if  his  licknefle  could 
Recover  me  ; the  injuries  I received 
Were  Oriahat . 

Abd. She  has  paid  deer  for  them* 

She’s  dead. 

Mount . How? 

AW.Dead : my  hate  could  reach  no  further : 

Taking  advantage  of  her  in  a Iwoon* 

Under  pretence  to  give  a Cord  all  to  her 
I poyfond  her  : what  ftupid  dulneiie  is  this  ? 

What  yon  fhould  entertain  with  facriiice* 

Can  you  receive  fo  coldly  ? 

Mount . Bloody  deeds 

Are  gratefull  offrings,  pleafing  to  the  devrll. 

And  thou, in  thy  black  fhape*and  blacker  aftions 
Being  helsperfe&charafter*art  delighted 
To  do  what  1 though  infitiitly  wicked*^ 

Tremble  to  hear  :thou  haft  in  this  tane  from  me 
All  meanes  to  make  amenefs  with  penitence. 

To  her  wrongd  vertue?,  and  difpoild  me  of 
The  poor  remainder  of  that  hope  was  left  me. 

For  all  I have  already, or  muft  fuffer. 

Abd.  I did  it  for  the  beft. 

M mm.  For  thy  worft  ends*  . . 

And  be  affurd  but  that, I think  to  kill  thee 
Would  but  prevent, what  thy  defpair  mu  ft  force  thee 
To  do  unto  thy  felf*  and  fo  to  adde  to 

ThyJ 


\ 


Knight  of  Malta. 


Thy  moft  allur'd  damnation,  thou  wert  dead  now. 

But  get  thee  from  my  fight  : and  if  luft  of  me 
Did  ever  fire  theeflovej  cannot  call  it) 

Leap  down  from  thole  fteep  Rocks,  or  take  advantage 
Of  the  next  T ree,to  hang  thy  (elf, and  then 
I may  laugh  at  it. 

Abd.  In#the  mean  time 
I mull  be  bold, to  do  lb  much  for  you,ha,ha. 

Mount /Why  grinft  thou, dev  ill  ? 

Abd.Th.2it  ’tis  in  my  power. 

To  punifh  thy  ingratiude;  I made  triall 
But  how  you  flood  affe&ed,and  iince  I know 
I am  us’d  only  for  a property, 

I can,  and  will  revenge  jt  to  the  full. 

For,underftand,  in  thy  contempt  of  me 
Thole  hopes  of  Oriana , which  1 could 
Have  changd  to  certainties,  are  loft  forever* 

Mount.  Why,  lives  Ihe  ? 

Abd.  Yes,  but  never  to  Mowitf  rrat , 

Although  it  is  in  me, with  as  much  eale 
To  give  her  freely  up  to  thy  poflefiion, 

As  to  remove  this  rulh,which  yet  defpaire  of. 

For  by  my  much  wrongd  love,fiattery,nor  threats, 
Tcares,prayers.nor  vowes,  lhall  ever  win  me  to  it : 

So  with  my  curfe,I  leave  thee. 

Mount.  Pretheeftay, 

Thou  knowft  I doat  on  thee,and  yet  thou  art 
So  peevi(h,and  perverfe,  fo  apt  to  take 
Triffles  unkindly  from  me. 

Abd.  Toperfwademe 

To  break  my  neck, to  hang,then  damn  my  lelf. 

With  you  are  trifles. 

Mount/ Twas  my  melancholy 
That  made  me  Ipeak  I know  not  what : forgive, 

I will  redem  my  fault. 

Roc . Believe  him  Lady. 

Mounuh  thouland  times  I will  demand  thy  pardon, 
And  keep  the  reckoning  on  thy  lips, with  kifles. 

A W.Ther’s  lomething  els,  that  would  prevaile  more 

(with  me. 

Mount. Thou  fhalt  have  all  thy  wilhes  do  but  blefle  me 
With  meanes  to  fatisfie  my  madde  deiires 
For  once  in  Oriana^  and  for  ever 
I am  thine,only  thine  my  beft  AbdeHa. 

Abd.  Were  I allur'd  of  thi$,and  that  you  would 
Having  en]oyd  her. 
v Mount. huy  thing : make  choice  of 
Thine  own  conditions. 

AhdJSwear  then,  that  performed. 

(To  free  me  from  all  doubts  and  fears  hereafter) 

To  give  me  leave  to  kill  her. 

Mount. That  our  fafety 
Muft  of  neceffityurge  us  to. 

^W.Then  know 

It  was  not  poyfon,but  a fleepjng  potion 
Which  (he  received,  yet  offufficient  ftrength 
So  to  bind  up  her  fences,  that  no  iigne 
Of  life  appeard  in  her,  and  thus  thought  dead 
In  her  beft  habit,  as  the  cuftome  is 
You  know  in  Malta,  with  all  ceremonies 
She's  buried  in  her  families  monument. 

In  theTemple  of  St  John ; iTe  bring  you  thither. 

Thus, as  you  are  difguifd^lome  fix  hewers  hence 
The  potion  will  leave  working. 

Roc. Let  us  hafte  then. 


Mount. Be  my  good  angel,  gnid  me. 
Abd.  But  remember 

You  keep  your  Oath. 


Vifcove?  ‘Tom be 


Mount.  As  I deiire  to  prolper 
In  what  lundertak. 

Aid. I ask  no  more. 

Sctna  Secunda . 


’Exeunt. 


Enter  Miranda , Koran  dine  0and  Colima. 

Cb/.Here  fir,l  have  got  the  Key,  Iborrowd  it 
Of  him  that  keeps  the  Church, the  door  is  open. 

Mir.  Look  to  the  horfes  then,  and  pleafe  the  fell 
After  a few  devotions,  file  retire. 

Be  not  far  off,there  may  befome  ufe  of  ye. 

Give  me  the  light : come  friend, a few  good  prayers 
Were  not  beftowd  in  vaine  now,even  from  you  fir. 
Men  that  are  bred  in  blood,  have  no  way  left  ’em, 
No  bath,no  purge,  n o time  to  weare  it  out 
Or  walh  it  off,but  penitence,and  prayer: 

I am  to  take  the  order,and  my  you:  h 
Loaden  I muft  confefle  with  many  follies. 

Circled  and  bound  about  with  fins  as  many 
As  in  the  houle  of  memory  live  figures. 

My  heart  iTe  open  now,  my  faults  cenfefle, 

And  rile  a new  man,heaven  I hope, to  a new  life. 

Nor /l  have  no  great  devotion, at  this  inftant, 

But  for  a prayer  or  two,l  will  not  out  fir, 

Hold  up  your  finger,  when  you  have  praid  enough. 

Mir.  Go  you  to  that  end. 

Nor.  I lhall  ntr  pray  alone  Hire, 

Ihavebin  fo  us’d  to  anfwerthe  Clerk  : would lhada 
culhion,  for  I lhall  ne’r  make  a good  Hermit, and  knee 
till  my  knees  are  horn,  thefe  ft  ones  are  plaguy  hard) 
where  fhal  I begin  nowTor  if  I dp  not  oblerve  a method 
I lhall  be  out  prelently. 

Ori. Oh,  oh. 

Nor.  Whats  that  fir  ? did  ye  heare  ? 

Mir.  Ha ; to  your  prayers. 

Nor/ Twas  here  abouts,  t’has  put  me  clean  awiyM;v> 
I lhall  ne’r  get  in  again,  ha,  by  Land, 

And  water, all  children,  and  all  women, 

I there  it  was  I left. 

GTOh,oh.’  . 

Nor . Never  tell  me  fir, 

Here’s  fomething  got  amongft  us. 

Mir. I heard  a groane : > 

A difhiall  one, — Ori.Oh,Oh. 

N?r.Here,tis  here  iir,’tis  here  fir  $ 

A devil!  in  the  wall. 

Mir • Tis  fome  illufion 
To  fright  us  from  devotion — Ori. Oh, oh. 

Nor. W7hy  tis  here. 

The  fpirit  of  a huntefman  choakd  with  butter, 

Her’s  a new  tomb,new  trickments  too. 

Mir . For  certaine. 

This  has  not  bin  three  dayes  here. 

Nor.  An  J a Tablet 
With  rimes  upon’t. 


Mir.  I prethee  read  ’em  Norandine • # ^ 

and  Epi-taff.I  think’tis,I’£ista7  & 

11  r 11  * . . (Ep# 


Nor. An  Epi 

Upon  the  moft  excell,  excell— lent— and. 

Mir.  Thou  canft  not  read. 

Nor* I have  Ipoild  $mine  eyes  with  gunpowder, 
Mir.AnEpitaph  upon  the  moft  vprmous*and 

The  honor  ofChaftity,0ritf7z*z. 

Nor* The  grand  mafters  fiftenhowa  devil  came 


Mir.AnEpitaph  upon  the  moft  vertuous,and 

fliebe^ 

When  dipt  the  out  oth’way,the  ft  one’s  but  halfup011^ 
Mir.Tis  is  a lodain  chang : certain  the  mifch$c 

M mntferr at  offer d to  her  broakher  heart-ftring^*  g- 

Nor. Would  he  were  here,  I would  be  the  clerk  my ^ 


>"«■■■  im-j 


T he  Rnigbt  of  Malta, 


Sp 


y^hiTlittle  Hg^Jl  would  bug  him  alive  here, 

’ ° ' (f< 


Her’s  no  lamenting  now 

Nor.  There  tis. 


m.  nici>-  «.»•  , 

Mir  Sure  from  the  monument,  the  very  ftone  groanes 
■ ah  Act  , Lady  : bidding  of  women,  vertue  of  thy  fex ; 
i Sow  art  thou  fet  for  ever,  how  ftolne  from  us. 

Babling,  and  prating  now  converfe  with  women, 
i N,r.Sir  it  fifes, it  looks  up.  ' Me  rifts  up. 

I Mir.  Heaven  blefle  us.  ^ 

1 Nir.  It  is  in  womans  cloathes,  it  rifes  higher. 

Mir.lt  looks  about, and  wonders, fure  Ihe  lives  fir. 

A'  -4  k . ^ a m _ ■ _ 


Ori .Where  ami! 


Tis(he5tis  Oriana^  tis  that  Lady* 
jVar.Shall  I go  to  her? 

Mif.Stand  ftill. 

Ori.  What  place  Is  this  - 

Nor.  She  is  as  live  as  lam.  . 

Ori.  What  fmell  of  earth, and  rotten  bones,  what  dark 

Lordjwhether  am  I carried?  ( place. 

Nor. How  (he  flares. 

And  lets  her  eyes  upon  him. 

Mir.  How  is’t  deer  Lady  ? 

Doyoiiknow  me,  how  (he  (hakes  ? 

Ori. You  are  a man. 

Mir.  A man  that  honours  you* 

Ori.Acruell  man. 

Ye  are  all  cruell : are  you  in  your  grave  too  ? 

For  ther’s  no  tru  fling  cruell  man, above  ground. 

Nflr.Ryr’  Lady,that  goes  hard. 

Mir.  T o do  your  (ervice 

And  to  reftore  ye  to  the  joyes  you  were  in.  ^ 

Ori.  I was  in  joyes  indeed,  and  hope,-  ■ — 

Mir.  She  fincks  againe 

Again  (he  is  gon ; (he  is  gon ; gon  as  a (hadow, 

She  (inks  for  ever,friend. 

Nor.  She  is  cold  now, 

She  is  certainly  departed,  I muft  cry  too. 

Mzr.Theblefled  angels  guide  thee:put  the  ftone  too, 
Beauty  thou  art  gon  to  duft,goodne(Je  to  afhes. 

Nar.Pray  take  it  welhwe  muft  all  have  our  houres  fix . 

, Mir. J,thu?  we  are  ; and  all  our  painted  glory, 

| huble  that  a boy  blowes  in  toth’  ay  re, 

And  there  it  breaks. 

Nor.  l am  glad  ye  fav’d  her  honour  yet. 

Mir  .Would  1 had  fav’d  her  life  now  too : oh  heaven 
filch  a blelling,fuch  a timely  bleffing 
2 kknd,what  deer  content  ’twould  be,  what  ftory 
o keep  niy  n ame  from  wormes  ? Ori*  Oh, oh  * 

Ner.She  lives  again, 

Fwas  but  a trance. 

Mzr.Prayyecall  my  man  inprelently 
Help  with  the  ftone  firft,oh(he  ftirs  againe. 

;n  call  my  niah  away. 

Nor.\  fiy5  1 fly  flr# 

T^Z),-Upon  my  knees  O heaven, O heaven  I thank  thee, 
he  living  heat  fteales  into  every  member, 

\/u?e  Coffin  out,foftly,  and  fodainly  Norand. 

1 ere  is  the  Clerk  ? 

f/  Drunkabove,he  is  fure  fir. 

Mir.Sirah,you  muft  be  (ecret. 

. As  your  foule  fir. 

Softly  good  friend,take  her  into  your  armes. 
^r*Put  in  the  cruft  againe. 

And  bring  her  out  there  when  I am  a horleback 
ian,  and  I will  tenderly  conduft  her 
the  Fort  $ flay  you,  and  watch  what  ifliie, 

vhat  * ‘ ~ ' 


JLn.Colonn.& 


’■ r . 


^hat  inquiries  for  the  body 

’•  Well  fir. 

"•And  when  ye  have  done,  come  back  to  me* 


Exeunt 
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r I will. 

Mir. Softly,  oh  foftly.^  : 

Nor. She  growes  warmer  ftill  fir. 

Cfl/.What  (hall  I do  with’  Key? 

Mir.  Thou  canft  not  ftir  now. 

Leave  it  ith’  door : go  get  the  horfes  ready. 

Koc.The  door's  already  open,the  Key  in  it.  E n.Rocca 
Mount  ANhzt  were  thole  paft  by  ? M ountferrat 

Roc  Some  (cout  of  Souldiers,I  think.  Abdeda. 

Mount  At  may  be  well  fo,for  1 (aw  their  horlcs.  With  a 
They  (aw  not  us  I hope.  dark  lan - 

yfW.No,no,we  wereclo(e,  ~ thorn . 

Befide  they  were  far  off. 

MountANhat  time ot  night  is’t  ? 

Abd.  Much  about  twelve  I think. 

Roc.  Let  me  go  in  firft 
For  by  the  leaving  open  of  the  door  here 
There  may  befome  body  in  the  Church  : give  me  the 
AW.You’l  love  me  now  I hope.  ( Lanthome. 

Mount.  xMake  that  good  to  me 
Your  promHe  isengaged  for. 

Abd.Atthy  (he  is  there 
Fveady  prepar’d, and  much  about  this  time 
Life  will  look  up  again. 

Roc.  Come  in  all’s  fure, 

Not  a foot  ftirring,nor  a tongue# 

Mount.  Heaven  bleffe  me, 

I never  enter’d  with  fiich  unholy  thoughts 

This  place  before. 

Abd  Ye  are  afearfull  foole. 

If  men  have  appetites  allow'd  ’em, 

And  warm  de(ires,are  there  not  ends  too  for  ’em? 

Mount.  Whether  (hall  we  carry  her  ? 

K<?c.Why,to  the  barker, 

I have  provided  one  already  waites  us 
The  wind  (lands  wondrous  (air  too  for  our  pafTage. 

Abd.hnA  there,  when  ye’have  enjoyd  her, for  ye  have 
Let  me  alone  to  fend  her  to  feed  fifties,  ( that  liberty 

Fie  no  more  fighes  for  her. 

Mount.  Where  is  the  monument  ? 

Thou  art  fure  (lie  will  awake  about  this  time  ? 

Abd.  Moft  fure, if  (he  be  not  knockt  oth’head  : give  me 
Here  ’tis, how  is  thi$,the  ftone  off?  (the  Lanthcrn, 

RocA , and  nothing 

Within  the  monument, that’s  worfe,no  body 
1 am  fure  of  that,  nor  ligne  of  any  here, 

But  an  empty  Coffin. 

Mount.  No  Lady. 

Roc.  Nd,  nor  Lord  fir. 

This  Pyc  has  bin  cut  up  before. 

Abd*  Either  theDevill 

Muft  doe  thefe  tricks 

Mount. Or thou,  damn’d  one,  worfe ; 

Thou  black  fwoln  pitchie  cloud,  of  all  my  afflictions . 
Thou  night  hag, gotten  when  the  bright  Moonefiiiterd 
Thou  hell  it  felf  confin’d  in  fleffi  : what  trick  now  ? 
Tell  me,  and  tell  me  quickly  what  thy  mifehief 
Has  done  with  her, and  to  what  end,  and  whether 
Thou  haft  remov'd  her  body,  or  by  this  holy  place 
This  (word  (hall  cut  thee  into  thoufand  peeces, 

A thoufand  thoufand,  ftrow  thee  ore  the  Temple 
A facrifice  to  thy  black  fire,the  Devill. 

‘ jW.Tell  him, you  fee  he’s  angry. 

Abd . Lethimburft, 

Neither  his  (word,  nor  anger  do  I (hake  at. 

Nor  will  yeild  to  feed  his  poor  fulpitions. 

His  idle  icalouzies,  and  madde  dogs  heates 
One  thought  againft  my  felf:  ye  have  done  a brave  dee, 

. Mmmmni  A 
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The  Knight  of  Malta. 


A manly,  and  a valiant  peece  of  Service 
When  ye  have  kill’d  me,  reckoil’t  amongftyour  Battels, 
lam  forry  ye  are  fo  poore,  fo  weake  a gentleman 
Able  to  hand  no  fortune  : I dilpofc  ofher  ? 

My  mifehiefe  make  her  away  ? a likely  projeft, 

I niuft play  booty  dgainft  my (elfe, ir  anything  erode  ye 
lam  thedevill,  and  the  devils  heire, 

All  plagues,  all  milchiefes. 

Mount.  Will  ye  leave  and  doe  yet? 

Ab.l  have  done  too  much, 

Far,far  too  much  for  fuch  a thanklefle  fellow, 

Ir  I be  devill,  you  created  me, 

I never  knew  thole  arts,  nor  bloody  pracliles 

C o’  your  cunning  heart,  that  mine  of  mifehiefe) 

Before  your  Batteries  won ’em  into  me, 

Here  did  l leave  her,  leave  her  with  that  certainty 
About  this  houre  to  wake  again. 

Mount . Wh  er e is  (he  ? 

This  is  the  la (1  demand. 

Ab*  Did  I now  know  it, 

And  were  I (ure,  this  were  my  lateft  minute 
I w ould  not  tell  thee : ftrike,  and  then  i’le  curie  thee: 

Kocca  I fee  a light,  hand  clofe,  and  leave  your  angers. 
We  all  mifearry  elfe.  Enter  Gamer  a fp  age 

Ab.  I am  now  carelefle,  ni,h  Torch. 

Mount.  Peace,  pretliee  peace,  fweet,  peace,  all  friends 
Ab.  Stand  dole  then. 

Gom.  Waite  there  Boy,  with  the  light,  till  I call  to 
T n darknelfe  was  my  foule  and  fences  clouded  (thee. 

When  my  faire  Jewell  fell,  the  night  of  jealoufie,  J 
In  all  her  blacknfefle  drawn  about  my  judgement: 

No  light  was  Jet  into  me:  to  diftinguilh 
Betwixt  my  fuddain  anger  and  her  honour, 

A blinde  lad  Pilgrimage  lhall  be  my  pennance. 

No  comfort  of  the  day  will  I looke  up  at : 

Far  darker  then  my  jealous  Ignorance 
Each  place  of  my  aboad  lhall  be  myrprayers 
No  ceremonious  lights  lhall  let  offmore{ 

Bright  Amies,  and  all  that  carry  Wire,  life. 

Society,  andfollace,  I forfake  ye. 

And  were  it  not  once  more  to  (ee  her  beauties 
(For  in  her  bed  of  death,  Ihe  niuft  be  fweet  ftill,) 

And  on  her  cold  lad  lips  leal  my  repentance; 

Thou  child  of  heaven, faire  light  I could  not  mifte  thee. 

(JWoim.  I know  the  tongue,  would  I were  outagaine 
I have  done  him  too  much  wrong  to  looke  upon  him. 
Ab.  There  is  no  fhifting  now,boldnelTe,and  confidence* 
Mu  ft  carry  it  now  away:  he  is  but  one  neither 
Naked  as  you  are,  of  a ftrength  far  under 

Mount.  But  he  has  a caufe  above  me, 

•Ab.  That’s  as  you  handle  it. 

Roc.  Peace:  he  may  goe againe,  and  never  lee  us. 

Gom.  I fcele  I weepe  apace,  but  where’s  the  flood. 

The  torrent  of  my  teares- to  drown  my  fault  in, 

I would  I could  now  like  a loaden  cloud 

Begotten  in  the  raoyft  fouth,  drop  to  nothing 
Give  me  the  Torch,  Boy. 

Roc.  N ow  h e mu  ft  d i Icover  us. 

Ab.  He  has  already,  never  hide  your  heatf 
Ee  bold, and  brave,  if  we  muft  dye  together. 

Gom’.  Who’s  thcre?what  friend  to  forrow?  The  Tomh* 

The  Stone  off  too  > the  body  gone,  by (wide  open 

Looke  to  the  doore  Boy : keep  it  faft,  who  are  ye? 

What  lacrilegious  villaines  ? falfe  Mount ferr  at.  * 

The  wolfe  to  honour,  has  thy  hellifh  hunger* 

Brought  thee  to  tear  the  body  out  oth’tonib  toe'' 

H.  s thy  foule  mind  lo  far  wrought  on  thee  ? ha 
Are  you  there  too  ? nay,  then  I fpie  avillanv  * 


I never  dream ’t  of  yet,  thou  linfull  u flier 
Bred  from  that  rotcennelTe,  thou  bawd  to  mifehiefe 
Doe  you  blufli  through  all  your  blacknefle ? will  nL 
Ab.  I eannot  Ipeake.  (that  hi** 

bom.  Y ou  are  well  met,  with  your  dam,  fir 
Art  thou  a Knight  ? did  ever  on  that  fword,  * 

The  Chriftian  caufe  fit  nobly  ? could  that  hand  fight 

Guided  by  fame,  and  fortune  > that  heart  inflamethee 
VV ith  vertuous  fires  of  valour, to  fall  off,  1 

Fall  off  fo  fiiddainly,andwith  fiich  foulcneffe 
i As  the  falfe  Angels  did,  from  all  their  glory  > * 

Thou  art  no  Knight,  honour  thou  never  heard’ftof 

Nor  brave  defires  could  ever  build  in  that  break,  ’ 
Treafon,and  tainted  thoughts,are  all  the  Gods  (tUne. 
Thou  worfhip’ft,  all  the  ftrength  thou  hadft : and  fo/ 
Thou  didft  things  out  of  feare,  and  falfe  heart,  villaine 
Gut  of  clofe  traps  and  treacheries, they  have  rais’d  thee 

Mount.  Thou  rav’d:  old  man. 

Gom.  Before  thou  get’ft  off  from  me* 

HadM  thou  the  glory  of  thy  firft  fights  on  thee 
Which  thou  haii  bafely  loft,  thy  nobleft fortunes, 

And  in  their  greateft  lu fires,  I would  make  thee 
Before  we  part,  con  fefle,  nay , kneele,  and  doc  it, 
■Nay,  crying  kneele,  coldly  for  mercy  ,crying : 

Thou  art  the  recreant  ft  Rogue,  time  ever  nourifh'd, 
Thou  art  a dogge,  I will  make  thee  (wcare,  a dog  flay’d 
A mangy  Cur-dogge,  doe  you  creep  behind  the  Altar? 
Looke  how  it  fweats,  to  Iheltcr  fiich  a ralcalfi 
Firft,  with  thy  venemous  tooth  inleft  her  challe  life. 
And  then  not  dare  to  doe , next,  rob  her  reft, 

Steale  herdead  body  out  oth’  grave. 

• Mount.  I have  not. 

Gom.  Pretliee  come  out, this  is  no  place  to  quarrellin 
V aliant  Mount f err  at  come. 

Mount . I will  not  ftir.  . if  A ! 

Gom . Thou  haft  thy  (word  about  thee. 

That  good  (word, that  never  fail’d  thee  : prethec come, 
Vc  have  but  five  ftroakes  for  it,  on,on  Boy, 

Here  s one  would  faine  be  acquainted  with  thee,  (fc 
Would  wondrous  fain  cleave  that  Calrcs-hcadofyoa 
Come,  prethee  let  s di/patch,  the  Moone  jftiines  finely • 
Pretheebe  kill  d by  me,  thou  wilt  be  hang’d  elfe* 

But  it  may  be,  thou  long’d  to  be  hang’d. 8 

Out  with  him.  Sir, 

You  lhall  have  my  fword  too: when  he’s  difpatch’d  on< 
vv e have  the  world  before  us. 


Com . 


fellow 


I never  knew  a Rogue,  hang  arfe-ward  fo. 

And  fiich  a delpcrate  knave  too. 

Ab.  Pray  goe  with  him. 

Something  Pie  promife  too. 

Mount.  You  would  be  kill’d  then? 

No  remedy i I fee, 

Gom.  If  thou  dar’ft  doe  it? 

Mount.  Yes,  now  I dare ; lead  out,  Vie  follow prefen 
Vnder  the  Mount  i’Je  meet  ye. 

Gom.  Goe  bef  ore  me. 

He  have  ye  in  a firing  too. 

Mount.  As  I am  a Gentleman, 

And  by  this  holy  place,  I will  not  farle  thee, 

Feare  not.  thou  llialt  be  kill’d,  take  my  word  for** 

I will  not  faile. 

Gtfw.Ifthou  feap’fi  thou  haft  Cats  luck. 

The  Mount?  , .ux?P, 

Mount.  The  fame : make  hafte,  lam  there  before 
Gom.Goe  get  yc  home;  now  if  he  fcape  I am  Cff 
Mount.  Well,  now  lam  refolv'd,  and  he  lhall"11* 

Excvi 
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Enter  Miranda^  Lucinday  Gollonna % 


Mir.  How  is  it  with  the  Lady  > 

Luc.  Sir,  as  well 

As  it  can  be  with  one,  who  feeling  knowes  now 
What  is  the  curie  the  divine  juftice  lay  Yl 
On  the  fir  ft  finfull  woman, 

Mir.  Ts  (he  in  travcll  ? 

Luc.  Yes  fir  $ and  yet  the  troubles  of  her  mind 
Afflift  her  more,  then  what  her  body  differs. 

For  in  the  extremity  of  her  paine,  (he  cries  out. 

Why  am  I here  > Where  is  my  Lord  Gomera, 
Thenfometimes  names  Miranda , and  then  lighes. 

As  if  to  fpeake,  what  queflionleffe  (he  loves  well* 

Ifheard,  might  doe  her  injury. 

Col  Heavens  fweet  mercy 
Looke  gently  on  her, 

Mir.  Prethee  tell  her,  my  Prayers 
Are  prefent  with  her,  and  good  wench  provide 
That  (he  want  nothing : what*s  thy  name  ? 

Lr*  Lucinda. 

Mir.  Lucinda  ?there’s  a prolperous  omen  in  it, 

Bea  Lucina  to  her,  and  bring  word 
That  (he  is  (a fe  delivered  of  her  burthen, 

And  :hy  rewards  thy  liberty  : come  Collonna , 

We  will  goe  fee  how  th*  Engineer  has  mounted 
The  Canon  the  great  Mafterlent,  be  careful!. 

To  view  the  workes,  and  learn  the  discipline 
That  is  lis’d  here  : I am  to  leave  the  world 
And  for  your  (ervice,  which  I have  found  faithful!* 
Thecharge  that's  mine,  if  I have  any  power 
Hereafter  may  coricerne  you. 

C°L  1 ftiU  findc 
A noble  Mafter  in  you, 

Mir.  ’Tis  but  juftice. 

Thou  do’ft  deferve  it  in  thy  care,  and  duty.  Exeunt. 


Severn  quart  a. 

% 

Enter  Gomeray  Mount f err  at , Roccay  AbdeUa 

with  a Piftotl. 

0 

Bef  *Wr  here’s  'even  ground,  i’le  ftir  no  foot 


[J"  ^ have  thy  head. 

Gm!'  Coward, 


l«w.  Draw  Rocca. 


A,  ‘nw3rd  guilt,  rob’d  thee  as  well  of  courage 
Anfi0nclly  • that  without  oddes  \thou  dar’ft  not 


. Enemy? 

That  I cLf  f1  advangS6 

p Mke,  expeft. 

\>0rj'  know you  are  valiant, 

0fH..Oe  VVe purpofe  to  make  further  trlall 
\l  at,y°.u  can  doe  now:  but  to  dilpatch  y 
' orWvA,ld  '■herefore  fight,  and  pray  together, 
tyt  p'^'illaineS, 

Can°‘e  bafenelTe,  all  dilgracefull  words  made  one. 

That  r 1 1 exPred~e  j fo  ftrong  is  the  good  caufe 
ToVneconds  me,  that  you  lhall  feele,  with  horrour 
TL  u,r  Pr°ud  hopes,  what  ftrength  is  in  that  arme, 

4 v d* that  hoIds  a rword  made  (harp  by  juftice. 
M ' 011  come  then  here,  to'  prate?  fi$t> 

' Hnt'  Hclpe  Rgcca,  now. 


if  Malta 


Or  I am  loft  forever  \ how  comes  this  ? 

Are  yillany,  and  weaknefle  twynes  > 

Roc,  I am  gone  too. 

Gom.  You  (hall  not  (cape  me,  wretches, 

Ab.  Imuftdoeit, 

All  will  goe  wrong  elfe.  jhoots  hi  m 

Gom.  Treacherous  bloody  woman, 

What  haft  thou  done  ? 

Ab.  Done  a poor  womans  part. 

And  in  an  inftant,  what  tftele  men  (o  long 
Stood  fooling  for. 

Mount. This  aide  was  unexpefted, 

I kiffe  thee  forY, 

Roc.  His  right  armes  onely  (hot , 

And  that  compelled  him  to  forfake  his  (word. 

He’s  elfe  linwounded. 

Mount.  Cut  his  throat. 

Ab.  Forbeare.  , 

* 1 . f . * % t \ ' 1 

Yet  doe  not  hope  Yis  with  interit  to  fave  thee. 

But  that  thou  maift  live  to  thy  farther  torment 
To  fee  who  triumphes  over  thee  : come  Mount ferr  at  y 
Here  joyne  thy  foot  to  mine,  and  let  our  hearts 
Meet  with  our  hands,  the  contraft  that  is  made 
And  cemented  with  blood,  as  this  of  ours  is. 

Is  a more  holy  fan ftion,  and  much  furer. 

Then  all  the  (uperftitious  ceremonies  Enter 

You  Chriftians  u(e.  Norandine. 

' Roc.  Who’s  this  > 

/%  - | • * 

Mount.  Betray’d  againe  ? . . 

Nor.  By  the  report  it  made,  and  by  the  wind 
The  Piftoll  was  dtfeharged  here.  , 

Gom.  Norandine, 

As  ever  thou  lov’ft  valotir,  or  wear’ll  Armes 
To  punilh  bafenefle,  Ihew  it. 

Nor.  Othedevill, 

Gomera  wounded,  and  my  Brache  black  beauty 
All  aftor  in  it  ? , 

Ab.  If  ttiou  ftrik’ft,  i’le  (hoot  thee. 

Nor.How?fright  me  with  your  Pot-gun?what  art  thou> 
Good  heaven,the  Rogue,  the  traytor  rogue  Mount f err  at 
T o fwinge  the  neift  of  you,  is  a (port  linlook’d  tor,  3 

Hels conlume  you. 

Mount.  As  thou  art  a man, 

I am  wounded,  give  me  time  to  anfwer  thee. 

Gfl.Dur.;  thou  urge  this?this  hand  can  hold  a Iword  yet. 
Nor.  Well  done:to  fee  this  villaine,  makes  my  hurts 
Bleed  frelh  againe, but  Had  I not  a bone  whole. 

In  luch  a caufe  I Ihould  doe  thus,  thus  Ralcals. 

Cor.  Difarme  them,  and  (hoot  any  that  relifts.  Corporal l 
Gom.  Hold  C orporall ; I am  Gomera , and  watch. 

Nor.  'Tis  well  yet,  that  once  in  an  age  you  can 
Remember  what  you  watch  for  : I had  thought 
You  had  again  been  making  out  your  parties 

For  lucking  piggs* 

•Tis  well: 

N or.  As  you  will  anfwer  . ■ - , , , 

The  contrary  with  your  lives,  tee  thefe  forth  coming. 

Cor.  That  we  lhall  doe.  : 

Nor.  You  bleed  apace : good  Souldiers 

Goe  Helpe  him  to  a Surgeon, 

Roc.  Dare  the  worft,^ 

And  fuffer  like  your  felfe. 

Ab.  From  me  learne  courage.  . 

Nor.  Now  for  Miranda,  this  newes  will  be  to  him 
As  welcome,  as  ’tis  unexpe&ed : Corporall, 

There’s  fomething  for  thy  care  to  nightmiy  horfe  there 

s ’ Extant. 
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t he  Knight  of  Malta . 


AKtus  quint  us.  Sc<ena  prin/a 


\ 


Enter  0 nan  a , a$d  Lucinda • 


Or/d  How  do’s  my  Boy  ? 

L#c.  Oh,  wondrous  lufiy,  Madam, 

A little  Knight  already  : you  Ifcall  live 
T o fee  him  tofie  a Turke. 

Ori.  Gentle  Lucinda^ 

Much  mad  1 thank  thee  for  thy  care,  and  (ervice. 

And  may  1 grow  but  ftrong  to  fee  Valetta * 

Miranda 


Enter 


And  thinke  upon  his  merit. 


Ori,  OneJy  thought 

Can  comprehend  it. 

Mir.  And  can  you  be  fo 
Ci  uell,  thankelelie,  to  dedroy  his  youth 
1 hat  lav  d your  honour, gave  you  double  life> 

rT!11'  wWnJ  rIld  y°l\r,  rire  Mms  ? that  when  fortune 
(The  blind  foe  to  all  beauty,  that  is  good,) 

an  died  you  from  one  hazard  to  another. 

Was  even  heavens  MelTenger,  by  providence 

Call  d to  the  T emple,  to  receive  you  there, 

nto  Aele  Armes,  to  give  eale  to  your  throwes , 

As  it  t had  thunder’d;  take  thy  due  Miranda, 

r or  ihe  was  thine;  Comer  a’ s jealoufie 

Strooke  death  unto  thy  heart ; to  him  be  dead, 

Anri  ? \ TO  _ 1 ^ . *r 


u±y  ctnu  riiy  orocner3cnou  liiait  nnae  Miranda*  a nj'r  , 7 

I will  not  barely  thank  thee.  Norandine,Collenna.  r _ „ ? to  me}  tfia*  §ave  thce  ftcond  life  : 


Min  Looke  Captaincy  we  muft  ride  away  this  morn- 
The  Auberge  fits  to  day,  and  the  great  Mailer  (ning 
Writes  plainly,  I mult  or  deliver  in  * 

C The  yeere  expir’d)  my  probation  weed  , 

Or  take  the  Cloake : you  likewife  Norandine 
F or  your  full  fervice,  and  your  lail  allifiance 
In  falfe  Mountferrats  apprehenlion 

Are  here  commanded  to  alfociate.  me  -y  my  twin  in  this 
high  honour.  • 

t » 

N„r.  lie  none  on’t  : doe  they  think  to  bind  me  to  live 
chafe,  lober,  and  temperately,  all  dayes  of  my  lire  > 
they  may  as  foone  tye  an  Engliihman  to  live  fo  : I (hall 
be  a fweet  Dane  , a fweet  Captaine,  goe  up  and  downe 
drinking finall  beere,  and  1 wearing  *oddsneagues  ; no 
lie  live  a Squire  at  Amies  ftlll,  and  doe  thou  fo  too ; 
and  thou  beeit  wile  : 1 have  found  the  myftry  now,  why 

the  Gentlemen  wearebut  three  bar  res  of  the  crofle,  and 
the  knights  the  whole  one. 

Mir.  Why  Captaine? 

Nor.  Mary  lir,  to  put  us  in  remembrance , we  are  but 

three  quarters  crofs’d  in  our  licence,  and  pleaftires : but 

the  poore  Knights  crols’d  altogther;  the  brothers  at 
Acmes,  may  yet  meet  with  their  Siirers  at  Amies,  now 
and  then,  in  brotherly  love  ; but  the  poore  Knights  can- 
not get  a Lady  for  love,  nor  money  :’tis  not  fo  in  other 
Countric s I wis,  pray  hafte  you,for  i’le  alons?,  and  fee 
what  will  come  on’t.  " Exit, 

Mir.  C«dnnna3  provide  f Ira i t,  all  necelftries 
Forthis  remove,  the  Lytter  <or  the  Lady, 

And  let  Lucindt  beare  her  company. 

You  lhall  attend  on  me. 

Ceil.  With  all  my  duties  Exit. 

Mir.  How  fare  you,  gracious  Mifirefie  ? 

* Ori.  O Miranda. 

You  pleas’d  to  honourme  with  that  faire  title 
When  I was  free,  and  could  dilpofe  my  felre; 

But  now, no  fmile,no  word,  no  looke,  no  touch 
Can  I impart  to  any,  but  as  theft 

From  my  Gomera ; and  who  dares-accept. 

Is  an  ijfurper.  . . ’ 

Mir.  Leave  ns ; I have  touch ’d  thee, 

( Thou  fairer  vertue,  then  thou  rt  beautifull) 

Holdbut  this  teft,fo  rich  an  ore  was  never  Altar  ready 

Sit  brightelt  Oriana , is  it  linne  ^ 

Still  to  profede  Hove  you,  hill  to  vow 

my  wiinefle  be. 


’Tis  not  your  eye,  your 
That  (uperficiaily  doth  lnare joung  men 

Which  has  caught  me ; Lead  over  in  yotirtfow.* 

The  ftory  that  this  man  hath  made  of  von  g ' 


Let  me  but  now  enjoy  thee : Oh  regard 
1 h<;  torturing  fires  of  my  affections. 

....  r'l~  Ch  ma^ei  them,  Miranda,  as  I mine; 

a no  tolioivs  his  defires,  fiich  tyrants  ferns 
As  will  opprefie  him, infupportably. 

My  names,  Mz> anda,  rile  as  high  as  thine, 
for  1 did  love  thee  Tore  my  marriage, 

Yet  would  I nowconient,  or  could  I think 

i If00  ,wert  in  earneft,  (which  by  all  the  foules 
1 hat  have  ( tor  chaliity ) been  fan&ified 
1 cannot)  in  a moment  I doe  know 
T hou  Jdu  call  taire  temperance  up  to  rule  thy  blood, 

I hy  eye  was  ever  chalte,  thy  countenance  too  honed, 
And  all  thy  wongs  was  like  maidens  talk ; 

H ho  yeeldeth  unto  pleaftires,  and  to  lull 
is  a poore  captive,  that  in  Golden  Fetters 
kAnd  precious  ( as  he  thinkes)  but  holding  gyves ) 

t rets  out  his  life.  ' >! 

Mir.  Find  fiich  another  woman, 

/o  • \a “ e ^ier  ^or  labour,  any  man : 

On.  I was  not  worthy  of  thee.at  my  bell. 

Heaven  knew  I was  not,  I had  had  thee  elfe; 

Much  lelie  now  gentle  fir;  Mirandas  deeds 
Have  been  as  white,  as  Orianas  fame, 
aom  the  beginning,  to  this  point  of  time, 

mid  (ball  We  now  begin  to  fiaine  both  thus  ? 

1 mik  on  the  legend  which  we  two  fhall  breed 
Continuing  as  we  are,  for  chafleft  dames 

II  j ° dek  Souldiers  to  pemfeand  read^ 

Kind  read  thorough,  free  from  any  aft 
1 o caule  the  modeii:  call  the  booke  away5 

AM-thC'“oft  honou^’<:,  Captaine  fold  it  up. 

Mir;  F a i reft ; let  goe  my  hand : my  pulle  beats 

And  my  mov  d blood  rides  high  in  every  vain^ 

Lord  of  thy  felte  now,  Souldier,  and  ever : 

1 won  Id  not  for  Aleppo,  this  frailc  Bark, 

is  bai  ke  offiefii,  no  better  ileeres-man  had 

f hen  has  Niountferfat^sirmy  you  kiffeme^Lady? 

t rE'  No  j though  t be  no  effentialJ  injury, 

Jt  is  a circumftancie  due  to  my  Lord, 

To  none  el ib : and  my  deereff  friend,if hands 
| laying  together,  kindle  heate  in  you, 

V^hat"ia7 tfle  game  at  lips  provoke  unto  ? 
ha  l what  a tongue  is  here  ? whiFff  (he  doth 
My  heart  to  hate  nay  fond  unlawfulllove, 
bhe  talkes  me  more  in  love,  with  love  to  her, 

y tucs  (Le  quencheth  with  her  arguments. 

But  as  Hie  breathes  em,  they  blowfrefher  fires* 

a i ri  "l  K am  : . * n _ f « • a 


0 VnnrfA  v. wujj  uicy  uiuw rreiner  nrcs* 

wune  menSUC  p3rt  Sk  fut^her ; now  niy  flame  copies ; husband,  wife 

There  is  lonie  holy  niyjtery  in  thole  names 
That  Hire  the  unmarried  cannot  underhand. 

Ori.  No w thou  art  i trait,  and  do*fi  enamour  m 
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So  tar  bcyhnd  u earn  all  earthly  love; 

My  very  fouledoats  on  thee,  and  my  fpirits 
Doe  embrace  thine,  niy  minde  doth  thy  mind  kifle, 
Andin  this  pure  conjunttion  we  enjoy 
Aheavenlyer  plealiire  then  if  bodies  met : 

This,  this  is  perfect  love,  the  other  lhort. 

Yet  languishing  fruition,  every  Swaine 
Andlweating  Groome  may  clatp,  but  our’s  refinde 
Two  in  ten  ages  cannot  reach  unto ; 

Nor  is  our  fpirituall  Jove,  a barren  joy, 

For  mark  what  bleffed  iffiie  we’ll  beget, 

Deererdaen  children  to  potter  icy, 

A great  example  to  mens  continence. 

And  womens  chaftity,  that  is  a childe 
More  faire,  and  comfortable,  then  anyheire. 

Mir.  If  all  wives  were  but  fuch,  luft  would  not  finde 
One  corner  to  inhabit,  linne  would  be 
j So  ft  range,  remiflion  liiperduous ; 

But  one  petition,  I have  done. 

Oru  What  (Sweet? ) 

Mir.  To  call  me  Lord,  if  the  hard  hand  of  death 
feize  on  Gomcra  iirft. 

&i.  Oh,  much  too  worthy  ; 

How  much  you  undervalue  your  own  price. 

To  give  vour  unbought  (elfe,for  a poore  woman. 

That  has  been  once  fold,  us’d, and  loft  her  Ihow  ? 
hm  a garment  worn  c,  a veffell  crack’d, 

-zoane  untide,  a Lilly  trod  upon, 

A fragrant  fiowre  cropt  byanothers  hand, 

% colour fullyde,  and  my  odour  chang’d, 
when  I was  new  bloflonfd,  I did  feare 
Tel  fe  unworthy  of  Miranda/  (pring : 
r,  s over-blown,  and  reeded,  I am  rather 
flt  t0  aL>ni  his  Chimney,  then  his  bed. 

miracle : lave  Malta^wlth.  thy  vertue, 

Twotds  could  make  me  proud,  how  has  (he  fpoke, 

),cc  try  her  to  the  very  block: 

, hearted,  and  uncivil!  Oriana , 
j JJgrateftill  payer  of  my  induftries, 

* & with  a folt  painted  hypocrifte 

2 ^ f;>an^  §eer,Ch  my  perturbation, 
a witty,  and  a leJI  revenge  : 
comfort  is,  all  men  will  thinke  thee  falle, 

(on  this  kusPanc*  having  been  thus  long 

M IS 


Enter  Nor • 


ner  Occa^on ) hi  niy  Fort,  and  power.  CoUonna  & 
,-n0  more  words : Captaine,tef  s away  Lucinda 
a ! j , care  lee  to  her : and  you  Lucinda  with  a 

* diligently : The  is  a wonder.  . 

y°u  found  (lie  was  well  delivered  : 
^bfUdihe  a good  Mid-wife,  is  all  well  ? 


You 


are  merry  Norandine * 


1%  WecPe  you, Lady  > 
p / ake  the  poor  Babe  along. 
^ Madam  4 here. 


Toil  ” !J.'<lcrnbiing  death,  why  did  it  thou  let  me  live 
etbis  change,  my  greatelt  cattle  to  grieve  ? Exeunt. 


v « 


J % 


S Cigna  fecund  a. 


«•  / • 


*r4Jtorinr>  Cafiriot , Valetta , Comer  a,  l 

2 BijhopfsMiuntferrat,  guarded 

v ( or  per  aU  and  Souldiers , AbdeUa , 

a Gentleman  with  a cUak^fword^ 

and  Spurns  i Comar  a. 


b j rtfnder  husband  haft  thou  fliew’d  thy  Celfe 

ettlt  brother,  and  thy  memory 


eu*  n my  rife,  in  brazen  Charafters, 
ohall  monumentally  be  regifter’d 

To  ages  confequent,  till  times  running  hand. 

Beats  back  the  world  to  undiftinguifh'd  Chaos; 

And  on  the  top  of  th  at  thy  name  (hall  Hand 
t rein, and  without  decay* 

Gom.  Oh  honour’d  iir ! 

II  hope  of-  this,  or  any  bliffe  to  come 
Gould  lift  my  load  of  griefe  off  from  my  foule. 

Or  expiate  the  trefpaffe  gain  ft  my  wife, 

1 hat  in  one  houres  tutpicion  I begat, 

J might  be  won  to  be  a man  againe. 

And  tare  like  other  husbands,  lleepe  and  cate. 

Laugh, and  Forget  my  pleating  penitence 
But  till  old  nature  can  make  luch  a wife 
Againe,  ^ I vow  ne’re  to  refume  the  order 
And  habits,  that  to  men  are  neceflary, 

All  breath  i le  (pend  in  lighes,  all  found  in  groancs. 
And  know  no  company  but  my  wafting  moans. 

Aft^  T his  win  be  wilftill  murder  on  your  fell. 

Nor  like  a Chriftian  doe  yoii  beare  the  chance 
Which  th  infcrutable  will  of  heaven  admits. 

Gem.  W hat  would  you  have  my  weaknefle  doe,  that 
Suffer’d  it  felfe  thus  to  bepraffis'd  on. 

By  a damn  d hell-hound,  and  his  agent  dam. 

The  impious  mid-wile  to  obortive  birthes. 

And  cruell  inltrument  to  his  decrees  ? 

By  forgery  they  firil  affaiTd  her  life. 

Heaven  playing  with  us  yet,  in  that,  he  wrought 
My  deereft  friend,  the  (ervant  to  her  vertue 
To  combat  me,  againft  his  Miftrefle  truth. 

That  yet  effeftleffc,this  enchanting  witch. 

Bred  band  till  jealoulie  againft  my  Lady, 

My  molt  imacu late  Lady,  which  feiz’d  on  her" 

Almoft  to  death : Oh  yet ! not  yet  content. 

She  in  my  hand  put  ( to  reftore  her  life 

As  I imagin'd)  what  did  execute 

Their  devillilh  malice,  farther,  great  with  childe. 

Was  this  poore  innocent,  that  too  was  loft, 

1 hey  doubled  death  upon  her,  not  ftaying  there, 

1 hey  have  done  violence  unto  her  Tomb, 

Not  granting  reft  unto  her  in  the  grave : 

I wifh  MzVcWjhad  injoy’d  my  prize ; 

For  (lire  Fm  puniftfd  for  ulurping  her. 

Oh  what  a Tyger  is  reiifted  Lull  ? 

How  it  doth  forrage  all  ? 

Mount.  Part  ©f  this  tale 

I grant  you  true;  but  ’twas  not  poyfon  given  her. 

' A b.  I would  it  had.wejhad  been  farre  enough. 

If  we  had  been  fo  wife,  and  had  not  now 
Stood  curding  for  your  mercies  here. 

Mount.  Betide, 

What  is  become  oth’  body?  we  know  not. 

Val.  Peace  impudents. 

And  deere  Gomera  p tactile  patience 
As  I my  felf  mu  ft,  by  tome  mcanes  at  Iaft 
We  (hall  diffolve  this  riddle. 

Gom.  W herefore  comes 
This  villaine  in  the  feftivall  array. 

As  if  he  triumph’d  for  h is  treacherie?  . . 

Call.  That  is  by  our  app<  * ‘ 

You  (hall  know  why  a non 
Val.  One  of  the  Etguard. 


Miranda 


Norandine 

Colima. 


Efg.  The  Gentlemen  are  come, 

Val.  Trayce  then  a while 

With  our  tad  thoughts ; what  are  you  both  retolv  d ? 

Nor.  Not  I my  Lord : your  downe  right  Captain  A 
He  live,  and  ferve  you,  not  that  altogether 
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I want  compunftion  of  confluence 
I have  enough  to  fave  me,  and  that’s  all. 

Bar  me  from  drink, ancl  drabs,ev’n  hang  me  too. 

You  muft  ev’h  make  yourCaptaines  capons  firft, 

1 have  too  much  flefh  for  this  Ipirituall  Knighthood, 
And  therefore  do  defire  forbearance,  fir. 

Til!  I am  older, or  more  mortifide, 

I am  too  found  yet. 

Ual.  What  fay  you  Miranda  ? 

Mir.  With  all  pure  zeale  to  Heaven,  duty  to  you, 

I come  to  undergo  it* 

Val.  Proceed  toth’  ceremony. 
k Gom. Before  you  match  with  this  bright  honor’d  title. 
Admir’d  Miranda^ pardon  what  in  thought 
I ever  did  tranfgrefle  againft  your  vertue. 

And  may  you  find  more  joy  with  your  neW  bride 
Then  poor  Gamer  a ere  in  joyd  with  his. 

But  ’twas  mine  own  crime, and  I fi lifer  for’t  : 

Long  wear  your  dignity,  and  worthily^ 

Whilft  I obfcurely  in  fome  corner  vanilh, 

Mir,  Have  ftronger  thoughts, and  better,  firft  I crave 
According  to  the  order  of  the  Court 
I may  difpole  my  captives,and  the  fort. 

That  with  a clean  and  purified  heart 


\ 
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The  fittilerl  may  endue  my  roabe. 

All.  Tis  granted. 

Mir, Bring  the  captivrs.To  your  charge  vaildJLadies, 
And  ftaid  tuition  my  moft  noble  friend;  Lucindj^cbild. 
I then  commend  this  Lady;  ftart  not  off 
A fairer, and  a charter  never  liv’d; 

By  her  own  choyce  you  are  her  Guardian, 

For  telling  her  I was  to  leave  my  fort, 

And  to  abandon  quite  all  worldly  cares. 

Her  own  requeft  was, to  Gamer  as  hands 
She  might  be  given  in  cuftody,for  fh’ad  heard 
He  was  a Gentleman  wi(e,and  temperate, 

Full  of  humanity  to  women  kind. 

And  caufe  he  had  bin  married  knew  the  better 
How  to  entrat  a Lady. 

V What  Country  woman  is  fhe  ? 

M ir*  Borne  a Greek. 

V 2l,Gomeray  ’twill  be  barbarous  to  deny 
A Lady,  that  unto  your  refuge  fiyes. 

And  (eekes  to  fhrowd  her  under  vertues  wing. 

GomlExcuCe  me  noble  fir;  oh  think  me  not 
So  dull  adevilI,to  forget  the  Ioffe 
Of  foch  a matchlefle  wife  as  I pofies’cf. 

And  ever  to  endure  the  fight  of  woman : 

Were  (he  the  abftraft  of  her  (ex  for  forme. 

The  only  warehoufe  of  perfeftion, 

Where  there  no  Pvo(e,nor  Lilly  but  her  Check, 

No  Mufick  but  her  tongue; vertue. but  hers ; 

She  muft  not  rert  near  me,  my  vow  is  graven. 

Here  in  my  heart,  irrevocably  breath'd 
And  when  I break  it, 

Aft.  This  is  ruderieffe  Spaniard, 

Unfeafonably  you  play  the  Timonift, 

Put  on  a difpofition  is  not  yours. 

Which  neither  fits  you,  nor  becomes  you. 

Gom.  Sir. 

(yaft.  We  cannot  force  you  but  we  would  per 
Gom,  Befeech  you  Sir,  no  more  I am  refblv’d 
To  forfake  Malt  a,  tread  a Pilgrimage 
T o faire  Jerufalem,for  my  Ladies  foule. 

And  will  not  be  diverted* 

I % 4*  f •‘v  j • t • s -v 

-Mir -You  muft  beare 
This  Child  along  Ve  then. 

Gom.  What  Child  ? 
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All.  How’s  this  > 

MzV.Nay  then  Gomeraythou  art  injurious, 

This  child  is  thine,andthis  rejefted  Lady 
Thou  haft  as  often  known,  as  thine  own  wife, 

And  this  Fie  make  good  on  thee,with  my  (word. 

Gom.  Thou  durft  as  well  blafpheme:  if  foch  a foandall 
(I  crave  the  rights  due  to  a Gentleman) 

Women  unvaile. 

Ori. W i 1 1 you  refute  me  yet  ? 

Gom.My  wife! 

Val.  My  After 

Gw».Some  body, thank  Heavett 
I cannot  fpcak. 

AU. All  praite  be  ever  given: 

Mount. This  (aves  our  lives,yct  would  fhe  had 
The  very  fight  of  her  affti&s  me  more 
Then  fear  of  puni(hment,or  my  dilgrace* 

Val,  How  came  you  to  the  Temple  ? 

Mir.Sir,to  do  * 

My  poor  devotions,and  to  offer  thinks 
For  leaping  a temptation  neY  perform’d 
With  this  faire  virgin.  I reftore  a wife 
Earth  cannot  paralelkand  bufie  nature 
If  thou  wilt  ftill  make  women,  but  remember 
To  work  ’em  by  this  (ampler  ; take  heed  fir, 
Henceforth  you  never  doubt  fir* 

Gom,  When  Ido 
Death  take  me  fodainly. 

Mir*  To  encreate  yoiir  happineffe 
T o your  beft  wife,  take  this  addition. 

Gom*  Alack,  my  poor  knave. 

VallTht  confeflion 
fhe  Moor  made ‘c  teenies  was  truth. 

Nor. Mary  was  it  fir ; the  only  truth  that  ever  iffildout 
of  hell , which  her  black  jawes  refemble;  a plague  o 
your  bacon-fece,  you  muft  be  giving  drinks  with  a veil* 
gancef;  ah  thou  branded  bitch : do  ye  flare, gogW^op^ 
to  make  winter  bootes  o’ thy  hide  yet,  fhe  fearesnot 
damning : hell  fire  cannot  parch  her  blacker  then 
do’ye  grin,  chimney  fweeper.  ■ 

Ori.  What  is*t  M rands  ? 

Mir. That  you  would  plea te Lucinda  might  attend  y°u* 
£*0/.Thatfuit  fir,  I content  not  to. 

UtcMy  husband  ? 

My  deereft  Angelo? 

Nor.  Moreliggam  bobs  ; is  not  this  the  fellow1"31 
Like  a duck  to  th’fhoare  in  our  fea-fervice  ? (wo® 
Cu/.The  very  fame, do  not  you  know  me  now 
My  name  is  Angel*,  though  Colonna  vaild  it, 

Your  Countryman,and  kinfman  born  in  Florence, 
Who  from  the  neighbour  Ifland  hereof  Goza 
Whascaptivelead,  in  that  unfortunate  day  , . 

When  the  Turk  bore  with  him  three  thott&'d*oU 
Since  in  Conftantinople  have  l liv’d 
Where  I beheld  this  Turkilh  Damofell  firft* 

A tedious  fuitor  was  I for  her  love. 

And  pittying  Inch  a beauteous  cafe  Should  hide 
A foule  prophan’d  with  infidelity,- 
I labourd  her  converfion  with  my  love. 

And  doubly  won  hereto  faire  faith  her  foule 
She  firft  betroth’d,  and  rtien  her  faith  to  me. 

But  fearfull  thereto  consummate  this  contra# 

We  fled,  and  in  that  flight  were  tane  againe 
Bythofe  fame  C allies,  fore  Valletta  fought. 


’d  me  niore  • 


Since  in  your  Service  I attended  her, 

/ V here, what  I Saw, and  heard,hath  joy 
Then  all  my  paft  afflictions  greiv’d  berc.  - . 
fcW.  Wonders  crown  wonders  :take  thy  wife 


... 
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thenceforth  called  oar  Malta’s  better  angeli, 

And  thou  Ii  er  evill  Mountferrat. 

Nor.  Wee’l  call  him  Gacodemon,  with  his  block  gib 
there,  his  Succuba,  his  devils  feed,  his  /pawn  ofPhlege- 
ton,  that  o’  my  confcience  was  bred  o’ the  fpa rue  of 
Cocitus ; do  ye  fnarle  you  black  jill  > the  looks  lie  the 

Picture  of  America. 

p:/.Why  Hay  we  now. 

Mr.This  laid  petition  to  the  Court, 

Imay  bequeath  the  keeping  of  my  Fort 
To  this  my  fcinfman,  toward  the  maintenance 
Ofhim,and  his  faire  vertuous  wife  j d if  erect, 

Loyall,and  valiant  I dare  give  him  you. 
hi. You  muft  not  ask  in  vaine,  lir. 

Cfl/.My  beft  thanks 

! To  you  my  noble  Cozen,and  my  fervice 
Tothev/holeCourt;may Idelerve  this  bounty. 
l/j/.Procecd  to  th’ceremony,  one  of  our  Elguard 
Degrade  Mountferrat  fir  It 
Mount .1  will  not  fue 


' / *- 
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Andyeild  unto  this  plea  ftngyoakg 
lb  at  beingyort^^voTves  cha ft 
-And  choofeft  wilful!  poverty ; 


For mercy, ’twere  in  vainc  -fortune  thy  worft.  Jk 

n altar  difeoveredywith  faperSyand  a Imh^  on  it.Tl 
Iftops  ft  and  on  each  fide  of  it  Mountferrat  as  the 
it  finding  a fiends  up  the  altar . 

Set  fee)  the  ft  aim  of  honor)  virtues  foe,  " 

Of  Virgins  fair  fames ythefoule  overthrow) 

"that  broken  hath  bis  oath  ofehaftity 
~Oiftonor  d mucb  this  holy  dignity 3 + 

Of  with  bis  Ksabyxpdlhim  forth  this  place ^ 
Wbilft  we  rejoyceyand  fing  at  his  dijgrace, 

^/  Since  by  thy  aftions  thoii  haft  made  thy  felf 
worthy  of  that  worthy  figne  thou  weai 

^ of  our  (acred  order.  Into  which 
lj0[  vertucs, we  receiv’d  theefirft, 

• ceojding  to  our  Statutes,Ordinances, 

nrR* l,nt0  Ae  good,  a terror  to 
%}  ac^nd  an  example  to  all  men; 

D iCre^ePr*Ivethee  of  ourhabit,and 
: c aie  thee  unworthy  our  (ociety, 


■i 


We  do  expell  thee,  a$  a rotten 
F®and  contagious  member. 

'(uJ\  In8  th’authority  th’Superiour 
.y  unt0  mc  > I unty  this  knot, 

%t,  e/roni  Ace  the  pleafing  yoak  of  heaven: 

i ^ichth^0 breaft  this  holy  erode 


pL  (i  011 1 3 ^ made  thy  burthen, not  thy  prop 
:5jref?rLSV(e  ^P°ilethee  off,  cleaving  thy  heck. 

|(>aror,  y ‘lonour,that  have  kick’d  againft 

Inj-I  e‘[Pre«epts : next  we  reave  thy  {word, 
•'■jr  be  in  c C armeIelle  to  thy  enemies, 

bp • - °e  t0  goodnefle,and  to  God, 

■W leav 1 ^ ^ neck,  we  this  halter  hang, 

Vtl  j e t“fe  to  the  mercy  of  the  Court. 

• mvelt  Miranda. 

V • Song. 

r^y^i'A  of veriuejotnorj  blot  me 
ft  ert  mth  burning  zeale  doji  come 
11  l°y  to  askthe  white  erojfe  cloak* 


. I 
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■As  this  flame  m8iintS)fi  mount  thy  Ze ale jthy  glory 

x*?e  $>tarS)*ndfix  in  Heaven  thy  ftory.  ^ 

hat  crave  you  gentle  fir? 
^ir.Humbleadrrrttanee 

1 o be  a brother  of  the  holy  Hofpitall 

Ut  great  Jerufalem* 

^eath  out  your  vow. 

iVLr  7°  heaven  and  a11  thc  bcnch  oF  Saints  above 

noieiuccour  I implore  t’enhablc  me, 
vow  henceforth  a chafte  life  not  to  enj'  y 
Any  thing  proper  to  my  felf  ; obedience 
1 o my  (liperiours,whom  Religion, 

And  Heaven  (hall  give  me : ever  to  defend 
^ vertuous  fame  of  Ladies,  and  to  oppugne 
Even  unto  death  the  Chriftian  enemy. 

This  do  I vow  t^accomplifh. 
t$ff  Who  can  tell, 

H as  he  made  other  vow,  or  promis’d  marriage 
To  any  one,  or  is  in  (ervitude  ? 

All  Hes  free  from  all  thele. 

1.  Bijh.Eut  on  his  (purs, and  girt  him  with  the  (woi 
The  fcourge  of  infidels,  and  tipes  of  fpeed. 

Buildft  thy  faith  on  this 

Mzr-On  him  that  di’d 

On  (iich  a (acred  figure,  for  our  fins. 

2. Bijfe.Here,then  we  fix  it  on  thy  left  fide,  for 
Thy  encreale  of  faith,Chriftian  defence,  and  fervice 
To  th’poor,  and  thus  near  to  thy  heart  we  plant  it 
That  thou  maift  love  it  even  with  all  thy  heart. 

With  thy  right  hand  proteft,  prelerve  it  whole. 

For  if  thou  fighting 'gainft  heavens  enemies 

Ol  _ 11  /v  I I m 4 


Shall  fly  away,  abandoning  the  crofle 
The  Enfigne  of  thy  holy  Generali, 

With  (hame  thou  juftly  (halt  be  rob’d  of  it 
Chas'd  from  our  company, and  cut  away 
As  an  infeftious  putrified  limb# 

Mir.  1 aske  no  favour. 
iBi/^.Then  receive  the  yoak 
Of  him  that  makes  it  (weet,  and  lighten  which 
Thy  (bale  find  her  eternall  reft 

Val.  Moft  welcome. 

• % 

./^Welcome, our  noble  brother. 

Val . Break  up  the  Court  5 Mountferrat % though  yotir 
Confpiring  ’gainft  the  lives  of  innocents  (deeds 

Hath  forfeited  your  own, we  will  not  ftaine 
Our  white  Crofle  wit  h your  blood : your  doom  is  then 
To  marry  this  coagent  of  your  mifchic  fes 
Which  done,  webanifhyou  the  continent, 

Ifeither,  after  three  dayes  here  be  found 
The  hand  of  Law,layes  hold  upon  your  lives. 

N#r.  AwayFrcnch  ftallion,nowyou  have  aEarbaiy  mare 
of  your  own, go  leapher,and  engender  young  devillings. 

Val.VVe  will  find  (omething,  noble  Norandim* 

To  quit  your  merit : fo  to  civil!  feafts. 

According  to  our  cuftomes ; and  all  pray 
The  dew  of  2race*blefle  our  new  Knight  to  day.  Exeunt 
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E nier  Morofo  ^Sophocles ^ardTranio^  with  RoJemarj , 


^r<7#z  ^ wedding « 


MeVofo 


1 t ^ 

Od  give  eni.joy. 
2n».  Amen. 


(wench: 


Amen, fay  I to : „ — 

The  Puddings  now  i’th  proof;  alas  poor 
Through  what  a mine  oi  patience  muft 

A * * _ „ 1.  . * 


thou  worke. 

Ere  thou  kno  w’ft  good  houre  more  ? 
Tm.  Ti$  too  true : Certaine, 


• • 


^thinks  her  father  has  dealt  harfhly  with  her, 

Exceeding  hardily,  and  not  like  a Father, 

To  match  her  to  this  Dragon;  I proteft 
'P^y  the  poore  Gentlewoman. 

Mor.  Me  thinks  now, 

' sn°t  fo  terrible  as  people  think  him. 

^fi.This  old  thiefe  flatters,  out  of  meere  devotion, 
0 pleafe  the  father  for  his  fecond  daughter* 

But  lhall  he  have  her  ? 


%>i.Yes,when  I have  Rome* 
; nT  yet  the  father’s  for  him. 


^r.lle  allure  ye. 

yd  him  a good  man. 
g Yes  lure  a wealthy, 
llt  whether  a good  womans  man,is  doubtfull. 
^•Would  Y were  noworfe. 


Mor.  What  though  his  other  wifF, 
ut  of  her  moft  abundant  fobernefle. 


a * uiuu  4UUIIU4I11  louerneiic, 

I of  her  daily  huy  and  cries  upon  him 
: 4 ^Ulre  fhp  wae  51  R pRpll  Vnrn’rl  1-1  ie 


f °f  Epre  fhe  was  a Rebelljturn’d  his  temper, 

In.  forc’d  him  blow  as  high  as  fhe  L do’d  follow 

m *•  I * m n 


t n,111^  retain  that  long  lince  buried  Temped. 
| 0 this  foftmaid? 

^•Ifeareit. 

y tp  So  do  1 too  : 

\L)  ,°/ar3that  ifGod  had  made  me  woman*. 

1 his  wife  that  mud  be 


^V’What  would  you  doe  fir  ? 


An/r  • W-0U'lC*  learn  to  eate  Coales  with’  an  angry  Cat 
Pit  fire  at  him:  I would  ( to  prevent  him) 
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Do  all  the  ramping,  roaring  tricks,  a whore 
Being  drunke,and  tumbling  ripe,  would  tremble  at : 
There  is  no  fafety  elle,nor  morall  vvildonie, 

% m . " to  mm  ^ 


To  be  a wite,and  his. 


Soph*So  I fhould  think  too. 

Tra.  For  vet  the  bare  remembrance  of  his  hrft 


(I  tell  ye  on  my  knowledge,  and  a truth  too 
Will  make  him  dart  in’s  ileep5and  very  often 


Cry  out  for  Gudgel$,Coldaves,any  thing ; 

0 m.  ■ m m < m f " 4 “ * 4 / 


Hiding  his  Breeches, out  of  feare  her  Ghod 

Should  walk, and  weare  ’em  yet.  Since  his  firft  marriage. 


He  is  no  more  the  dill  Petmckh, 


Then  I am  Babjlon. 

Soph.  He’s  a good  fellow. 

And  on  my  word  I love  him:but  to  think 
A fit  match  for  this  tender  foule 


' Tra . His  very  frowne,if  die  but  fay  her  prayers 
Louder  then  men  talk  treafon,makes  him  tindar; 


The  motion  of  a Diall,when  he’s  tefly. 

Is  the  fame  trouble  to  him  as  a water-  worke  5 


She  mud  do  nothing  of  her  felfe ; not  cate, 
Drink,fay  lir  how  do  ye,  make  her  ready, unready 
UnlefTe  he  bid  her. 


*S^.He  will  bury  her 
Ten  ponnd  to  twenty  fhillings 


(weeks. 


, within  thefe  three 

Tra:  lie  be  yoyr  halfe. 

TLtiterJaques  with  a pot  of  Wine. 

Mor.He  loves  her  mod  extreamly. 

And  fo  long  ’twil  be  honey-moon. Now  J< 

You  are  a bulie  man  I am  fare. 


Jaq.  Yes  certaine. 

This  old  (port  mud  have  egges. 


Soph . Not  yet  this  ten  daies 
Jaq . Sweet  Gentlemen  wit! 
Tra.  That’s  right  fir. 


4 I A rr  ^ ^ ^ r V ^ w VAU  JL  X 4 V Jl  L II  9 

Soph.  We  (ball  be  for  you  prcfently. 


T 


Shal  have  it  rich  and  neat : and  o my  confidence 


As  wdcom  as  our  Lady  day : O my  old  fir, 
When  (hall  we  fee  your  worfbip  run  at  Ring  ? 
That  houre  a ibanding  were  worth  money* 
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The  Womans  prize 


i 
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M or.  Solir. 

Jaq. Upon  my  little  honefty,your  Miftris, 

If  I have  any  fpeculation,  mull  thinke 
This  Angle  thrumming  of  a Fiddle, 

Without  a Bow,but  ev’n  poore  (poru 
M<?r,  Y’are  merry. 

Ja Would  I were  wile  toorfoGod  blefsyourworfh 
Tra.  The  fellow  tels  you  true.  E xitji 

Soph . When  is  the  day  man  ? 

Come,come,  yoifl  fteale  a marriage. 

Nay  believe  me : 

But  when  her  father  pi eafes  I am  ready. 

And  all  my  friends  lhall  know  it. 

Tra.  Why  not  now? 

One  charge  had  ferv’d  for  both. 

M or.  There’s  reafon  in’t. 

Soph . Call’d  Rowland. 

Mor.  Will  ye  walke  ? 

Thty’l  think  we  are  loft:  Come  Gentlemen. 

Tra . You  have  wip’t  him  now. 

Soph.  So  wil  l he  never  the  wench  I hope. 

Tra.  I will]  it. 


His  mouldy  money  ? half  a dozen  Riders, 

That  cannot  fit  bfit  ftampt  faft  to  their  Saddles? 
No  Rowland^  no  man  fhall  make  ufe  of  me ; 

My  beauty  was  born  freehand  free  He  give  it 
T o him  that  loves,  not  buys  me. You  yet  doubt  me. 
Row. I cannot  fay  I doubt  ye. 

r • r*  i*  • ' " * z • ~ * - * • - . * . 

Liv.  Goe  thy  waies,  1 

Thou  art  the  prettieft  puling  piece  of  paffion : 

Y faith  I will  not  faile  thee. 

Row.  I had  rather 

L iv.  Prethee  believe  me,  if  I do  not  carry  it, 

For  both  our  goods — 

Row.  But — T / i 

**»••  >■-  - /♦  ^ 

Liv. What  but? 

Row.  I would  tell  you. 

Iiz/.Iknow  all  you  can  tell  me  3 all’s  but  this, 
You  would  have  me, and  lie  with  me  j is’t  not  fo  ? 
Row.  Yes. 


Liv.  Why  you  lhall ; will  that  content  you  ? Goe, 

Enter  Bjiancha , 
and  Mam. 


J J ^ w 

Rerv- 1 am  very  loth  to  goe. 


Sctena  fecunda. 

\ L*.  / # ' » 

Enter  Rowland \ andLivia. 

Row.  Now  LiviajR you’ 1 goe  away  to  night. 

If  your  affections  be  not  made  of  words. 

Liv.  I love  you, and  you  know  how  dearly  Rowland \ 
Is  there  none  neere  us  ? my  affe&ions  ever 
Have  been  your  firvants  5 with  what  fuperftition 
I have  ever  Sainted  you— 

Row.  Why  then  take  this  way. 

Liv.  T will  be  a childifh  and  a lefle  prolperous  courfe. 
Then  his  that  knows  not  care : why  Ihould  we  do 
Cur  honeft  and  our  hearty  love  fiich  wrong. 

To  over- run  our  fortunes? 

Row.Then  you  flatter. 

Liv. Alas  you  know  I cannot. 

Ro »>.What  hopes  left  elfe 
But  flying  to  enjoy  ye  ? 

Liz/.  None  fb  far. 

For  let  it  be  admitted  we  have  time. 

And  all  things  now  in  other  expectation, 

My  father’s  bent  againft  us; what  but  ruine. 

Can  fiich  a by-way  bring  us  ? ifyour  feares 
W ould  let  you  look  with  my  eyes,  I would  (hew  you, 
And  certain,  how  our  fraying  here  would  win  11s 
A courfe, though  lomewhat  longer, yet  far  fiirer. 

Row.  And  then  Mornfi  h as  ye. 

Liv.  No  fuch  matter : 

For  hold  this  certaine,bcgging,fl ealing, whoring, 
Selling,  (which  is  a fin  unpardonable) 

Qi  counterfeit  Cods,  or  rnufiy  Englifb  Cracus, 
Switches,or  (tones  for  th'toothache  (boner  finds  me. 
Then  that  drawn  Fox  and  Morofo. 

Row.  But  his  money, 

If  wealth  may  win  you 
Liv.  If  a Hog  may  be 

High  Pridt  among  the  Jewcs:  his  money  Rowland? 

Oh  Love  forgive  me,  what  faith  haft  thou  ? 

Whv,can  his  money  kifle  me  ? 

Row. Yes. 

Liv • Behind, 

Laid  out  upon  a Fetticote:  or  grafpe  me 
While  I cry,  O good  thank  you  ? o’  my  troth  •* 

Thou  mak ft  me  merry  with  thy  feare : or  lie  with  me. 

As  you  may  do  ? alas,  what  fooles  you  men  are  ? 


Liv.  Now  o’  my  confidence 
Exeunt.  I Thou  art  an  honeft  fellow:  here’s  my  After  5 

Go, prethee  goe ; this  kifle,  and  credit  me. 
Ere  I am  three  nights  older, I am  for  thee; 

Y ou  fhall  heare  what  Ido. 

Farewell. 


Row.  Farewell.  Exit  Rowland. 

Liv.  Alas  poore  foole,how  it  looks  ? 

It  would  ev’n  hang  it  felfe,fhou!d  I but  croffe  it. 
for  pure  love  to  the  matter  I muff  hatch  it. 

Bja.  Nay  never  look  for  merry  houre  Maria) 

If  now  you  make  it  not  5 le.t  not  your  bliifhes, 

Your  modefty,and  tendernefle  of  (pirit,  a • 

Make  you  continuall  Anvile  to  his  anger : ' 

Believe  me,fince  his  firft  wife  fet  him  going, 
Nothing  can  bind  his  rage:  Take  your  own  Coun# 
You  fhall  not  fay  that  I perlwaded  you. 

But  ifyou  differ  him— 

Mar.  Stay, fhall  I do  it  ? 

By  a.  Have  you  a ftomack  to’t  ? 

Mar.  I never  fhew’d  it. 

By  a.  T will  fhew  the  rarer,  and  the  ftronger  in  y°a’ 
But  do  not  fay  I urg’d  you. 

Mar.  I am  perfeft, 

Like  Curtins  to  redeeme  my  Countrey,  have  I 
I eap’d  into  this  gulph  of  marriage,  and  He  do  it. 
f arewell  all  poorer  thoughts,but  fpight  & anger, 

Till  I have  wrought  a miracle.  Nowcofen, 

I am  no  more  the  gentle  tame  Marian 
Miftake  me  not ; I have  a new  foule  in  me 
Made  of  a North- wind,  nothing  but  tempeft  5 
And  like  a tempeft  fhall  it  make  all  ruins, 

Till  I have  run  my  will  out. 

Bya,  Th  is  is  brave  now. 

If  you  continue  it;  but  your  own  will  lead  you. 

Mar. Adieu  all  tendernefle,  1 dare  continue  ? 
Maides  that  are  made  of  feares  and  modeft  bluft^ 
View  me,  and  love  example. 

By  a.  Here  is  your  lifter. 

Mar.  Here  is  the  brave  old  mans  love. 

By  a.  That  loves  the  young  man.  £ 

Mar. I and  hold  thee  there  wench:  what  a grief uf  he 
When  P aphos  Rebels  fhould  up  ro wfe  old  night,  0s  [) 
To  (weat  again  ft  a Cork  5 to  lie  and  tell 
T he  clock  o’th  longs,  to  rife  fport-ftarv’d? 

Liv.  Deere  filler, 

W7here  have  you  been  you  talke  thus  ? 

Man  Why  at  Church,  wench  1 • 
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Where  I am  tide  to  talke  thus:  I am  a wife  now. 
i ;,,.  It  ferns  fo}and  a niodcil. 

Sr.  You  are  an  affe  ; 

When  thou  art  married  once,thy  modefty 
Will  never  buy  thee  Pins. 
liv.  ’Blefle  me. 
jW^.From  what  > 

gyi.  From  fuch  a tame  foole  as  our  cozen  Livid 

Uv.  You  are  not  mad. 

Mar.  Yes  wench}and  To  muft  you  be. 

Or  none  of  our  acquantance,  marke  me  Li  via. 

Or  indeed  fit  for  our  fex:  Tis  bed  time. 

Pardon  me  yellow  Hymen, that  I meane 
Thine  o firings  to  protraft5or  to  keepe  falling 
My  valiant  Bridegroome. 
liv.  Whether  will  this  woman  ? 

Tu.You  may  perceive  her  end. 

Uv.  Or  rather  feare  it. 

Mar.  Dare  you  be  partner  in’t  ? 

Uv.  Leave  it  Maria, 

1 feare  1 have  mark’d  too  much,  for  goodnefle  leave  it ; 
Deveft  you  with  obedient  hands:  to  bed. 

Msr.  To  bed?  No  Livia, there  are  Comets  hang 
Prodigious  over  that  yet;there’s  a fellow 
Mull  yet  before  I know  that  heat  (nere  Hart  wench) 

Be  made  a man,  for  yet  he  is  a moniter  5 
Here  mull  his  head  be  I Avia. 

Liv  Never  hope  it- 

Tisaseafie  with  a Sive  to  fcoope  the  Ocean, as 
To  tame  T etruebio . 

Mir.  Stay:  Lucina  heare  me. 

Never  unlock  the  treafiire  of  my  womb 
Tor  humane  fruit, to  make  it  capable ; 

Nor  never  with  thy  lecret  hand  make  briefe 
0 mothers  labour  to  me ; if  I doe 
Hive  way  unto  my  married  husbands  will. 

Or  be  a wife,in  any  thing  but  hopes, 

Till  I have  made  him  eafie  as  a child, 

And  tame  as  feare,  he  (hall  notwin  a (mile, 
ft’ a pleas’d  look,  from  this  aufterity, 

Though  it  would  pull  another  Joynture  from  him, 

*|nd  make  him  ev’ry  day  another  man ; 

^ when  I kiffe  him,till  I have  my  will, 

^yl  be  barren  of  delights, and  know 
ft]e]y  what  pleafures  are  in  dreams,  and  guefies. 

A ftrange  Exordium., 
jv  All  the  (everall  wrongs 
^neby  Emperious  husbands  to  their  wives 
tale  thoufimd  yeeres  and  upwards,ftrengthen  thee ; 
haft  a brave  caufe. 

And  lie  doe  it  bravely 
rn*y  l knit  my  life  out  ever  after, 
y ^ In  what  part  of  the  world  got  (he  this  ipirit? 
^[Pray  Maria^ looke  before  you  truly, 
iffs  the  obedience  of  a wife, 

you  will  finde  a heavy  imputation, 
nich  yet  I cannot  thinke  your  own,it  fhews 
°ditlant  from  your  (weetnefle. 

^r-TisI  (weare. 

kb* Weigh  but  the  per(on,and  the  hopes  you  have, 
°w°rkc  this  diiperate  cure. 

\V  A weaker  (ubjeft 
0lnd  fhame  the  end  1 aime  at,difobedience. 

] °u.talk  too  tamely : By  the  faith  I have 
^ine  own  Noble  will, that  childifh  woman 
g at  lives  a prifoner  to  her  husbands  pleafure, 
r3s  her  making,and  becomes  a beaft, 
reated  for  his  ufe,  not  fellowfhip. 


\ • 
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Liv. His  firft  wife  faid  as  much. 

Mar.  She  was  a foole. 

And  took  a (curvy  courfe ; let  her  be  nam'd 

Mongft  thole  that  wifh  for  things, but  dare  not  do  ’em: 
I have  a new  daunce  for  him. 

Liv.  Are  you  of  this  faith? 

Bya.Yes  truly,aad  wil  die  in’t. 

Liv. Why  then  let’s  all  weare  breeches. 

Mar.  Now  thou  comft  neere  the  nature  of  a woman  $ 
Hang  thefe  tame  hearted  Eyafles,that  no  looner 
See  the  Lure  out, and  heare  their  husbands  halla. 

But  cry  like  Kites  upon  ’em : The  free  Haggard 
(Which  is  that  woman,that  hath  wing,and  knowes  it. 
Spirit,  and  plume  J wil  make  an  hundred  checks, 

T o fhew  her  freedome,  (aile  in  ev’ry  ayre. 

And  look  out  ev’ry  plealure ; not  regarding 
I ure,nor  quarry, till  her  pitch  command 
What  (he  defires,  making  her  foundred  keeper 
Be  glad  to  fling  out  traines,and  golden  ones, 

To  take  her  down  again. 

Liv « You  are  learned  lifter } 

Yet  I fay  (till  take  heed. 

M ar.  A witty  faying  5 
Tie  tell  thee  Livia^had  this  fellow  tired 
As  many  wives  as  horles  under  him. 

With  (purring  of  their  patience  ; had  he  got 
A Patent, with  an  Office  to  reclaimeus 
Confirm’d  by  Parliament*  had  he  all  the  malice 
And  (iibtilty  of  Devils,  or  of  us. 

Or  any  thing  that’s  wor(e  then  both. 

Liv.  Hey, hey  boye$,this  is  excellent. 

Mar. Or  could  he 

Caft  his  wives  new  again, like Bels  to  make  ’em 
Sound  to  his  will  * or  had  the  fearfull  name 
Of  the  firft  breaker  of  wilde  women  : yet. 

Yet  would  I undertake  this  man,  thus  fingle. 

And  (pight  of  all  the  freedom  he  has  reach'd  to. 

Turn  him  and  bend  him  as  I lift,*  and  mold  him 
Into  a babe  again;  that  aged 
Wanting  both  teeth  & (pleen,  may  Matter  him. 

By  a.  Thou  wilt  be  chronicl’d. 

Mar.  That’s  all  I aime  at. 

Liv - 1 muft  confeffe,  I do  with  all  my  heait 
Hate  an  Emperious  husband,  and  in  time 
Might  be  fo  wrought  upon. 

By  a*  To  make  him  cuckold  ? 

* Mar.  If  hedeftrve  it* 

Liv • Then  lie  leave  ye  Ladies. 

By  a.  Thou  haft  not  (b  much  Noble  anger  in  thee. 

Mar.  Goe  fleep,goe  deep,  what  we  intend  to  do. 

Lies  not  for  fuch  ftarv’d  foules  as  thou  haft  Livia . 
Liv.G ood  night : the  Bridegroom  will  be  with  you 
Mar. That’s  more  then  you  know.  (prefently* 

Liv . If  ye  worke  upon  him. 

As  you  have  promi(ed,ye  may  give  example. 

Which  no  doubt  will  be  followed. 

Mar.  So. 

By.Good  night:  we!  trouble  you  rto  further. 

Mar.  If  you  intend  no  good,pray  doe  no  harm. 

Liv . None,  but  pray  for  you*  Exit  Livia, 

By  a*  ’Cheere  wench  ? 

Mar . Now  Bymchay 

Thole  wits  we  have  let’s  wind  ’em  to  the  height. 

My  reft  is  up  wench,  and  I pull  for  that 
Will  make  me  ever  famous.  They  that  lay 
Foundations,  are  halfe  builders  all  men  (ay. 


■ 


X Enter  Jaqrtes, 

Jaq.  My  Mafter  forfooth. 
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Jaq.  How’s  this?  my  Matter  ftaies  forfooth.  (t 
Mar. Why  let  him  flay,  who  hinders  him  forfoc 

J‘ 


To  vifityou. 
Mar. I am 


si 


V 


(footh? 


Exeunt. 


(ther; 


Jaq.  I mean  to  fee  his  chamber, forfooth. 

Mar.  Am  I his  Groom  ? where  lay  he  laft  night, for 
Jaq.  In  the  low  matted  Parlour. 

Mar. There  lies  his  way  by  the  long  Gallery. 

Jaq.  I mean  your  chamber:  y’ar  very  merry  Miftris. 
Mar.lh  a goodJigne  I am  found  hearted  Jaques: 
But  if  you’l  know  where  I lie, follow  me ; 

And  what  thou  feett,  deliver  to  thy  Matter. 

' Bja.  Do  gentle  Jaques. 

Ja.  Ha,is  the  wind  in  that  dore? 

By’r  Lady  we  (hall  have  foule  weather  then : - 
I doe  not  like  the  fhuftiing  of  theie  women,  VU1C1; 
They  are  mad  beafts  when  they  knock  their  heads  toge- 

I have  obferv’d  them  all  this  day ; their  whifpers,  6 

One  in  anothers  eare,  their  fignes,and  pinches. 

And  breaking  often  into  violent  laughters  : 

As  if  the  end  they  purpos’d  were  their  own. 

Call  you  this  weddings?  Sure  this  Isa  knavery, 

A very  trick,  and  dainty  knavery. 

Marvellous  finely  carried,  that’s  the  comfort: 

What  would  theft  women  doe  in  waies  of  honour 
That  are  fuch  Matters  this  way.  Well,  my  Sir  * 

Has  been  as  good  at  finding  out  theft  toyes. 

As  any  living ; if  he  loft  it  now. 

At  his  own  peril!  be  it.  I mutt  follow. 


nefle,as  I fade  tis  very  poffible,  fani  notlfafi^TT 
miftarrted ; So  that’s  my  comfort,  what  niav  h 3j  las 
without  impeach  or  watte,I  can  and  will  doe  7 £ ^°nc 

. Enter  Jaques, 

How  now  is  my  faire  Bride  a bed  ? 

Jaq.No  truly  lft. 

Fetron:  N ot  a bed  yet  ? body  o’  me : we’I  UD  3nj  .. 
her:  here’s  a covle  wirh  a . ■ UP2nd fa 

isit? 


Settlor  tertia 


' 

irani  o^and  S ophocles  • 


Morofo 


:oyIe  with  a mayden-head,tis  not  ing 

' it  1 » k bef  i]f try  311  the  Uw  i th  Land, but  He  cot 

it  off . Jet  s up, let  s up,come.  v ecut 

Jaq.  That  you  cannot  neither. 

P etru.  Why  ? 

7a<?  Unlefle  you’l]  drop  through  the  Chimnev  lib  i 

Petm.W  hat  doft  thou  meane? 

Jaq.kmovsil  fir,  the  Ballat  will  exprelfeit: 

1 he  wind,  and  the  rain  has  turnd  you  back,  again. 

And  you  cannot  be  lodged  there.  The  truth  is  all  the  chores 

Petru,  Art  not  thou  drunk? 

Soph. He’s  drunk,he’s  drunk ; come,  come, let’s  up. 
taq.  Y es,  yes,  I am  drunke  : ye  may  goe  up.  ye  may 

Tlffa™  take  hod  I0  y„Jheatfs:f% 

S.plj.  lie  try  that.  fcj, 

Petr otK How  doft  thou  fay?the  doorfiatt  lock’d  fellow' 

es  truly  fir,  tis  Jock  d,  and  guarded  too ; and 
two  as  defperate  tongues  planted  behind  it , as  ere  yet 
atteid.  they  Hand  upon  their  honours , and  will  not 

give  up  without  ttrange  compofition,  fle  allure  you; 

marching  away  with  their  Pieces  cockt,  and  Bullets  in 
their  niouthes  will  not  fttisfie  them. 

Eetru.  How’s  this?  how’s  this  they  are } 

Is  there  another  with  her  ? 


9 i M ^ 

Petra. You  that>are  married,GeutIemen,  home  at  ye 

For  a round  wager  now.  7 

Soph.  Of  this  nights  Stage  ? 

Petra.  Yes.  ((hillings. 

Soph.  1 am  your  firft  man:a  paire  of  Gloves  of  twenty 
Petra.  Done : who  takes  me  up  next  ? I am  for  all  bets 
Mor.  Well  I u tty  Laurence , were  but  my  night  now 
Old  as  I am,I  would  make  you  clap  on  Spurs,  5 

But  1 would  reach  you, and  bring  you  to  your  trot  too : 
I would  Gallants. 

Petru.  Well  faid  good  Willjbut  where’s  the  ftaffe  boy 
Old  father  time,  your  houre-glaffe  is  empty.  (Ces ; 

Tra.A  good  tough  traine  would  break  thee  all  to  pie- 
Thou  haft  not  breath  enough  to  fay  thy  prayers.  * 

■ Petron.See  how  theft  boyes  defpife  us.  Will  you"  to  bed 
This  pride  will  have  a fall.  rporu 

Petru.  Upon  your  daughter; 

But  I (hall  rife  again,  if  there  be  truth 
In  Egges,  and  butter’d  Pafnips. 

Pftro.  Wil  you  to  bed  fon,8t  leave  talking; 

T o morrow  morning  we  (hall  have  y0U  loofce. 

For  all  your  great  words,  like  St.Ge0rge  atKingfton 
Running  a foot-back  from  the  furious  Dragon  * 
That  with  her  angry  tayle  belabours  him  * ' 

For  being  lazie. 

Jr  a.  His  courage  quench’d, and  fo  far  quench’d-- 

Petru.  Tis  well  fir. 

What  then  ? 

Soph.  Fly, fly,  quoth  then  the  fearfull  dwarfe; 

Here  is  no  place  tor  living  man. 


i*  . — — o a liaxit-rnoon . a***** 

but  a poore  man, but  ifyou’l  give  me  le ave,  lie  ventures 

yceres  wages,  draw  all  your  force  before  it , and  mount 

your  ableft  piece  of  battery,  you  Khali  not  enter  it  thefe 
three  nights  yet. 

Enter  Sophocles . 

Petm.l. mould  laugh  at  that  good  Jaques. 

Soph.  Beat  back  again, (he’s  fortified  for  ever. 

Jaq.  Km.  1 drunk  now  fir? 

s.°pb-  He  that  dares  moft,goe  up  now,and  be  cool’d. 

I have  leap  d a pretty  ftowring.  , 

Petru.  What  are  they  mad  ? have  we  another  Bedlam? 
1 hey  doe  not  talke  I hope  ? 

Soph.  Oh,  terribly, extreamly  fearfull  the  noife  at  Lon- 
don-bridge  is  nothing  neere  her.  J 
Petra.  How  got  fhe  tongue  ? 

Soph.  As  you  got  taile,(he  was  born  to’t. 

Petra.  Lock  d out  a doors, and  on  my  wedding-nigi^ 
IN ay, and  I fnffer  this,  1 may  goe  graze : 

Come  Gentlemen,Ue batter;  are  theft  vertues? 

Do, and  be  beaten  off  with  (harness  I was:  I went 
up,  came  to  th  doore,  knockd,  no  body  anftrersd; 

knock’d  Iowder,  yet  heard  nothing:  would  have  broke 

in  by  force;  when  ftddenly  a water-worke  flew  from 

the  window  with  fuch  violence,  that  had  I not  duck’d 
quickly  like  a F ryer,  eattera  qHis  nefiit  ? The  chamber’s 
nothing  but  a meerc  Oftend , in  every  window  Pewter 
cannons  mounted,  you’l  quickly  finde  with  what  they 


ry  s ” I cannons  mour 

Petra.  Well  my  matters  , if  I doe  finke  under  my  bufi-  are  charg’d,fir 
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hint.  Why  then  tantara  for  us. 


Soph.  And  all  the  lower  works  lin’d  fure  with  fmajl 
lot, long  tongues  with  Fire- locks,  that  at  twelve  fcore 
blanke  hit  to  the  heart : now  and  ye  dare  go  up 

Enter  Marin  and  Byanca  above- 

Mur.  The  window  opens,beat  a parley  lirft ; 

Iamfo  much  amaz’d  myveryhaire  hands. 

fitrtm.  Why  how  now  daughter : what  intrenc’d?  ■ 

Mir.  A little  guarded  for  my  (afety  fir. 

ftfra.For  your  fafety  Sweet-heart  ? why  who  offends 
1 come  not  to  ufe  violence.  (you? 

Mur. I thinke  you  cannot  fir,  I am  better  fortified. 

Petru.  I know  your  end, 
you  would  faine  reprieve  your  Maiden-head 
Anight,  or  two. 

Mir.Yes,or  ten,or  twenty,or  fay  an  hundred; 

Or  indeed, till  I lift  lie  with  you. 

5«p/;.That  s a fhrewd  faying;  from  this  prelent  houre, 

! sever  will  believe  a filent  woman, 
iiben  they  break  out  they  are  bonfires. 

Pan.  Till  you  lift  lie  with  him?  why  who  are  you 

fyiThat  trim  Gentlemans  wife, fir.  (Madam? 

Pi’/ra. C ry  you  mercy, do  you  command  too  ? 

Mvr.Yes  marry  do’s  fhe,and  in  chiefe. 

Bjt.  I doe  command, and  you  fhall  go  without : 
fan  your  wife,  for  this  night) 


Through  all  the  Tribes  of  man,  i’ld  take  P etrucbio 
ns  (hirt,with  one  ten  Groats  to  pay  the  Prieft, 
efore  the  beft  man  living,!or  the  ableft 


Mur.  And  for  the  next  too  wench, and  Co  as’t  follows. 
Prtro.  Thou  wilt  not,  wilt  *a  ? 
faYes  indeed  deere  father, 

Pud  till  he  feale  to  what  I ftiaii  let  down, 
r or  any  thing  I know, for  ever, 
tyw.  Indeed  thele  are  Bugs-words. 

»*•  You  heare  fir, (he  can  talke,  God  be  thanked. 

IW I would  I heard  it  not  fir.  (man, 

Sd,  I finde  that  all  the  pity  beftowd  upon  this  wo- 
•wks  but  an  Anagram  of  an  ill  wife, 
was  never  vertuous. 

V*™-  You!  let  me  in  I hope,  for  all  this  jefting. 

^ Hope  ft  ill  Sir.  G. 

W.You  will  come  down  I am  fure. 
p Jr- 1 am  fiire  I will  not. 

*trm-  He  fetch  you  then. 

u /~Yhe  power  of  the  whole  County  cannot  fir, 
r favepleafe to  yeild, which  yet  I thinke 
a hj*  ,]ot;charge  when  you  pleafe,  you  fhall 

Thickly  fr 

5 this 

J) 

tf.***"  Maria  tell  me  what’s  the  reafbn, 
y0.  0lt  treely5  you  deak  thus  itrangely  with  me? 

> v?re  not  forc’d  to  marry,your  content 
L^Ua%  with  mine, if  not  before  it: 

flf1  d°  n0t  c^ou^t:  ^ want  that  mettle 
L have  to  keepe  a woman  waking; 


om  us 


* 


Te  me  trom  a Chicken  of  thy  hatching. 
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C:,d>  fi)rry t°  be  foch  a Saint  yet : 

N;0t.  err°n3as  it  is  not  excellent, 

j ■ ^ lame,nor  weak  withPhyfick, 

71)3  f cn°ugh  to  pleafe  an  honeft  woman, 

Jif  berhouie,and  loves  her  husband. 

d dr'  Tisfo. 

fu  means  and  my  conditions  are  no  fhamers 

•nd  0Wes  em,all  the' world  knows  that. 


4 


ev  r leap  d out  ot  Lancafhire , and  they  are  right 
Petron.  Why  do  you  play  thefoole  then,and  fland  pra- 
Uut  of  the  window  like  a fcroken  Miller ! (ting 

P ctru.  If  you  wi!  have  me  credit  you  Maria , 

Come  down, and  let  your  love  continue  it. 

Mar  Stay  there  hr, that  bargain’s  yet  to  make. 

Bva.  Play  fiire  wench,  the  packs  in  thine  own  hand* 
Soph.  Let  me  die  lowhe,  if  thefe  two  wenches 
Be  not  brewing  knavery  to  flock  a Kingdoms 
Petm.  Why  this  is  a Riddle  : 

I love  you,and  I love  you  not. 

Mar. It  is  fo: 

And  till  your  own  experience  do  untie  it, 

1 his  diftance  I muft  keep. 

Petru.  If  you  talk  more, 

I am  angry,  very  angry. 

Mar  A am  glad  on’t,and  I wil  talke. 

Petm.  Prethee  peace. 

Let  me  not  think  thou  art  mad.  I tell  thee  woman. 

If  thou  goeft  forward,  I am  foil  P etrucbio. 

Mar . And  I am  worfe,a  woman  that  can  fcare 
Neither  P etrucbio  Furius^  nor  his  tame. 

Nor  any  thing  that  tends  to  our  allegeance; 


da 


Af7end.S  n°  re^€rS  °n  my  fortunes, 
ul  this  J believe,and  none  of  all  theft  parcels 


\ 


e^cept 


a,iifr  apbifi , nay  more, ft)  far 
Ve  ‘(U  niaking  theft  the  ends  I aime  at, 

\ e?utward  things,  theft  womens  feares, 
ere  I yet  unmarried, free  to  chooft 


There’s  a fhort  method  tor  you, now  you  know  me. 
Petru.  If  you  can  carry ’t  lo,tis  very  wel. 

Bya . No  you  fhall  carry  it, fir. 

Petru.  Peace  gentle  Low-bel. 

Petron.  Lift  no  more  words,but  come  down  inftantly, 
I charge  thee  by  the  duty  of  a child. 

Petru.  Prethee  come  Maria^l  forgive  all. 

Mar. Stay  there ; That  duty,  that  you  charge 
(If you  contider  truly  what  you  fay) 

Is  now  another  mans,  you  gave’t  away 
I’th  Church, if  you  remember,to  my  husband: 

So  all  you  can  exaft  now,  is  no  more 
But  onely  a due  reverence  to  your  pt  rfora, 

W hich  thus  I pay:  Your  blefling,and  I am  gone 
To  bed  for  this  night. 

PeftmThis  is  monftrous : 

That  blefling  that  S tUunftan  gave  the  Devil, 

If  I were  neere  thee,I  would  give  thee- 
Pull  thee  down  by  th’noft.  v 

By  a*  Saints  fhould  not  rave, fir ; 

A little  Rubarb  now  were  excellent. 

Petru.  Then  by  that  duty  you  owe  to  me  Maria , 

Opera  the  doore,and  be  obedient:  I am  quiet  yet. 

Mar.  I do  conftfle  that  duty ; make  your  beft  on’t. 
Ptfr».Why  give  me  leave,/  will. 

Bya.  Sir,  there’s  no  learning 
An  old  ftiffe  Jade  to  trot:you  know  the  morall. 

Mar.  Yet  as  I take  it  fir,/  owe  no  more 
Then  you  owe  back  again. 

Petru . You  wil  not  Article  ? 

All  I owe,prefentIy,let  me  but  up,ile  pay. 

M^r.Y’are  too  hot,  and  fiich  prove  Jades  at  length ; 

Y ou  do  confefTe  a duty  or  refpeft  to  me  from  you  again: 
That’s  very  neere,  or  full  the  fame  with  mine  ? 

Petru.  Yes. 

M^r.Then  by  that  duty,or  refpeft,or  what 
You  pleafe  to  have  it,goe  to  bed  and  leave  me, 

And  trouble  me  no  longer  with  your  fooling  ; 

For  know,/  am  not  for  you. 

I Petru.  Wfel  l,what  remedy  ? 

Petron.  A fine  fmart  Cudgell.Oh  that  I Were  neer  thee( 
JSya.Ifyou  had  teeth  now,what-a  cafe  were  we  in  I 


M or 
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Mor 

"Tyrone,  I ever  read  ok 

Mar.  A weeke  hence, or  a fortnight,as  you  beare  you, 
And  as  I finde  my  will  obferv’d,  I may 
With  intercellion  of  lome  friends  be  brought 
May  be  to  kifle  you ; and  fo  quarterly 
To  pay  a little  rent  by  compofition. 

You  underftand  me  ? 

Soph.  Thou  Boy,  thou* 

Prtra.Well  there  are  more  Maides  then  M<*#d/i», that's 
my  comfort. 

M ar.  Y es,  and  more  men  then  Michael,  (meat  Lady. 
Petra.  I muft  not  to  bed  with  this  ftomach,  and  no 
Mar.  Feed  where  you  will,  fo  it  be  found,  and  whol- 
Elfe  live  at  livery,  for  i’le  none  with  you.  ( lome. 

By.  You  had  belt  back  one  of  the  dairy  maid*,  they’l 
carry. 

But  take  heed  to  your  gi  rthes,  you’l  get  a bruile  elfe. 

Petru.  Now  if  thou  would’ft  come  down,  and  tender 
All  the  delights  dueto  a marriage  bed,  (me ; 

Studdy  luch  kifles  as  would  melt  a man, 

And  turne  thy  felfe  into  a thoufand  figures , 

T o addc  new  flames  unto  me,  I would  Hand 
Thus  heavy,  thus  regardleflTe,thus  delpifing 
Thee,  and  thy  beft  allurings : all  thy  beauty 
That’s  laid  upon  your  bodies,  mark  me  well. 

For  without  doubt  your  mind’s  are  miferable. 

You  have  no  maskes  for  them : all  this  rare  beauty. 

Lay  butthe  Painter,  and  the  hike  worme  by. 

The  Doftor  with  his  dyets,  and  the  T aylor. 

And  you  appeare  like  flead  Cats,  not  fo  handlome. 

Mar.  Ana  we  appeare  like  her  that  lent  us  hither. 
That  onely  excellent  and  beauteous  nature ; 

T ruly  our  (elves,  for  men  to  wonder  at. 

But  too  divine  to  handle ; we  are  Gold, 

In  our  own  natures  pure;  but  when  we  luffer 
The  husbands  ftamp  upon  us,  then  alayes. 

And  bale  ones  of  you,  men  are  mingled  with  us,  ' 
And  make  us  blufh  like  Copper. 

Petru. . Then,  and  never 
Till  then  are  women  to  be  Ipoken  of. 

For  till  that  time  you  have  no  foules  I take  it ; 

Good  night : come  Gentlemen  ; i’le  faft  for  this  night, 
But  by  this  hand— well : I ihall  come  up  yet  ? 

Mar.  Noe. 

Petru.  There  will  I watch  theelike  a wither’d  Jewry, 
Thou  fhalt  neither  have  meat,  fire,nor  Candle, 

Nor  any  thing  that’s  eafie ; doe  you  rebell  fo  loone? 

Yet  take  mercy. 

By.  Put  up  your  Pipes : to  bed  fir;  fie  allure  you 
A moneths  leige  will  not  lhake  us. 

Mom.  Well  faid  Colonell. 

Mar.  To  bed  to  bed  Petruchio:  good  night  Gentlemen, 
You’l  make  my  Father  licke  with  fitting  up  : 

Here  you  lb  all  finde  us  any  time  thele  ten  dayes, 

Unlelfe  we  may  m arch  off  with  our  contentment. 

Petru.  lie  harm  firft. 

c * 

• And  i’le  quarter  if  I doe  not, 

He  make  you  know,and  feare  a wife  Petruchio , 

There  my  caufe  lies. 

You  have  been  famous  for  a woman  tamer. 

And  beare  thefcar’d-name  ofa  brave  wife-breaker  : 

A woman  now  (hall  take  thole  honours  off,  fleev 


erne. 


And  tame  you;  nay,  never  look  fo  bigge,  fhe  Ihall  be- 
And  1 am  Ihe  : what  thinke  ye  ; good  night  to  all 
Ye  Ihall  finde  Centinels.  , ’ 


Petru.  lie  devill  ’em : by  thele  ten  bones  I will  • 
bring  it  to  the  old  Proverb,  no  fport  no  pie : • 

taken  downi’th  top  of  all  myfpeed;  this  is  fine  danc 
mg : Gentlemen,  flick  to  me.  Y ou  fee  our  Freehold  s 
touch’d,  and  by  this  light,  we  will  beleaguer’em  and 
either  ftarve  ’em  out,  or  make  ’em  recreant.  5 

Petro.  lie  lee  all  palfages  ftopt,  but  thofe  about  en 
If  the  good  women  of  the  Towne  dare  fuccour  ’em 

We  Ihall  have  warres  indeed.  3 

Soph.  He  ft  and  perdue  upon ’em. 

M«r.  My  regiment  Ihall  lye  before. 

Jaq.  I think  fo,  ’tis  grown  too  old  to  Hand. 

P etrtt.  Let’s  in,  and  each  provide  his  tackle, 

We’I  fire’em  out,  or  make’em  take  their  pardons, 
Heare  what  I lay,  on  their  bare  knees 
Am  I P etruchio , fear’d,  and  ipoken  of, 

And  on  my  wedding  night  am  I thus  jaded?  Exe.  Omu, 


/ 


Sc<ena  quarts 


« 


t fever  all  d§\ 


ft! 


\ 


By.  If  ye  dare  (ally. 

Petro.  The  devill’s  in  fern, 
downe  right  devill. 


Exeunt  above* 


Row.  Now  Pedro? 

Ped*  Very  bufie  Matter  Rowland* 

Row.  Whathafte  man  ? 

P ed.  I befeech  you  pardon  me5 
I am  not  mine  own  man. 

Row.  Thou  art  not  mad  ? 

T ed.  Nojbut  belecve  me5  as  hafty 
Row.  The  caufe  good  Pedro  ? 

Ped  There  be  a thoufand  fir 5 you  are  not ■ 
Row.  Not  yet. 

P ed.  Keepe  your  felfe  quiet  them 
. Row.  Why  ? 

P ed.  Y ou’l  finde  a Fiddle 
That  never  will  be  tun'd  elfe : from  all  womc 
Row.  W hat  ailes  the  fellow  tro  ? I aqua ? 

Iaq.  Your  friend  fir. 

But  very  full  of  bufinefle. 

Row.  Nothing  but  bufinefle  ? 

Prethee  the  reafon  is  there  any  dying? 

Jaq.  I would  there  were  fir. 

Row.  But  thv  bufinefle? 


ou  in  a word. 


An  impoiition  upon  Sowfe  and  Puddings, 


Patties**  and  Penny  Cuftards^  thatthe  women 
May  not  relee ve  yon  Rebels : Fare  ye  we  li  fir. 

Row.  How  does  my  Miftrefle  ? 

Iaq.  Like  a refty  jade. 

She’s  fpoil’d  for  riding.  Exit  hf#' 

Row.  Vv  hat  a devill  ayle  they  ? Enter  Soph^' 
Cuftards^  and  penney  Patties,  Foolesand  Fiddles, 
What’s  this  to*th  purpofe  ? O well  met. 

Soph.  Now  Rowland. 

I cannot  flay  to  talk  long. 

Row.  What’s  the  matter  ? 

Here’s  ftirring,  but  to  what  end  ? whether  goe  fou  * 
Soph.  To  view  the  works. 

Row.  What  workes  ? 

Soph.  The  womens  Trenches. 

Row.  T renches  ? are  liich  to  fee  ? 

Soph.  1 doe  not  jeft  fir. 

Row.  I cannot  underftand  you. 

Soph.  Doe  not  you  heare 


? 


ev’n  the  very  devill^  the!  Stands  with  her  husband  ? 


new 


V 


e 


The  tamer  Earned. 


l0t  Let  him  ftand  with  her  , and  there’s  an  end. 
SA  It  (hould  be,  but  by  r Lady 
5hp  holds  him  out  at  Pikes  end,  and  defies  him, 

4nd  now  is  fortifide;  fuch  a Regiment  of  Rutters 

\Tever  defied  men  braver : I am  Lent 
To  view  their  preparation. 
lw.  This  is  newes^ 

Stranger  then  Armes  in  the  ayre,  you  Taw  not 

iMygentle  Miftrelle  > - 

4 Yes,  and  mediating 

[Iponfome  fecretbulineffe,  when  file  had  found  it 
! She  leapt  for  joy,  and  laughed,  and  ftraight  retir’d 
Toftiun  M orofo. 

hw-  This  maybe  for  me. 

Soph-  Will  you  along? 

Ron?.  No* 


SopL  Farewell. 
Row.  Farewell  fir. 


Exit  Sophocles . 


What  fhould  her  mufing  meane,  and  what  her  joy  in't. 
If  not  for  my  advantage  ? if  ay  ye  > may  not  Enter 

That  Bob- taile  JadeMtfr^,  with  his  Gold,  Livia  at 
Hisgew-gaudes,  and  the  hope  (lie  has  to  (end  him  one 
Quickly  to  d nil , excite  this  ? here  file  comes,  doore , and 
And  yonder  walkes  the  Stallion  to  difcover : M orofo  at 
Vet  ilcfaluteher  ; fave  you  beauteous  miltrefle*  another 
Uvu  The  Fox  iskennell’dforme:  fave  you  iir.$W^- 
Rm.  Why  doe  you  looke  fb  ftrange  ? ning. 

Rh.  Life  to  looke  lir 

Without  examination# 

M oro.  Twenty  Spur-Pvoyals  for  that  word. 

Row.  Belike  then 

^obje&difcontents  you? 

Rh.  Yes  it  does. 

Is’t  come  to  this  ? you  know  me,  doe  you  not  ? 
Riv*  Yes  as  I may  know  many  by  repentance. 
iW  Why  doe  you  breake  your  faith  ? 

.bblleteilyou  that  too,  -i  . 

!°u  are  under  age,  and  no  band  holds  upon  you. 

Moro.  Excellent  wench. 

Y'  Sue  out  your  underftanding, 

^getmore  haire,  to  cover  your  bare  knuckle 
LrBoyes  were  made  for  nothing,  but  dry  kiffes^) 
you  can,  more  manners. 

"W  Better  {fill. 

j ^’And  then  if  I want  Spanifh  gloves,  or  ftockings, 
;‘ten*pound  wafte-coate , or  a Nag  to  hunt  on, 

•p  ^ 1 fhall  grace  you  to  accept  ’em. 

Farewell,  and  when  1 credit  women  more, 

5 - to  Smith-field,  and  there  buy  a jade, 

',7  know  him  to  be  fb)  that  breakes  my  neck. 

1 lv'  ^caufe  I have  knowne  you,  lie  be  thus  kinde  to 
J^ll5andbe  a man,  and  i’le  provide  you,  (you  ? 

1 fee  y’are  defperate,  tome  ftaj  *d  C hamber-maid 
^niay  relieve  your  y 011  th,  with  tvh  ole  fome  doftrin. 
j^r*  She’s  mine  from  all  the  world ; ha  wench  ? 

J?'  Fa  Chicken  ?—  gives  him  a box  o'th  eare  and  Ex. 

I>  ^-Fow’s  this?!  do  not  love  thefe  favoursrfave  you* 
The  devill  take  thee———  wrings  him  byth  nofe . 

Oh ! 

There’s  a love  token  for  you .*  thank  me  now* 

L °r'r  thinke  on  fome  of  ye,  and  if  S live, 

ealone  (hall  not  be  plaid  withall.  Exit, 


\t 


'fi 


Sc<£tta  prima 


p * Enter  Petr onim ? and  Morofo 

h* VA  Box  o’th  eare  doe  you  fay  ? 

* Yes  Hire  a found  one  , 


Befide  my  nofe  blown  to  my  hand ; if  Cupid 
Shoot  Arrows  of  that  waight,  ile  fweare  devoutly. 

Has  Hide  his  liverie,  and  no  more  a Boy. 

P etro . Y ou  ga /e  her  fome  ill  language  ? 

M or.  Not  a word, 

Petro.  Or  might  be  you  weare  fumbling? 

Mar . Would  I had  fir. 

I had  been  a forehand  then  *,  but  to  bebaffel’d. 

And  have  no  feeling  of  the  caiife — 

P etro.  Be  patient,  ' . . . 

I have  a medicine  clapt  to  her  back  will  cure  her. 

Mar . No  Hire  it  muff  be  afore  fir. 

Petro.  O’  my  Confcience, 

When  I got  thefe  two  wenches  (who  till  now 
Ner  fhew’d  their  ridingj  I was  drunck  with  Baftard, 
Whofe  nature  is  to  forme  things  like  it  felfe 
Heady,  and  monffrous : did  fhe  flight  him  too  ? 

Mor.  That’s  all  my  comfort : a meere  Hobby-horfe 
She  made  childe  Rowland  : f’foot  fhe  would  not  knowr 
Not  give  him  a free  look,  not  reckon  him  (him. 

Among  her  thoughts,  which  I held  more  then  wonder, 

I having  feene  her  within  s three  dayes  kille  him 
With  Hich  an  appetite  as  though  fhe  would  eat  him. 
Petro.  There  is  fome  trick  in  this  : how  did  he  take  it? 
Mor.  Ready  to  cry  > he  ran  away. 

Petro.  I feare  her. 

And  yet  T tell  you,  ever  to  my  anger. 

She  is  as  tame  as  ! nnoccncy  j it  may  be 
T his  blow  was  but  a favour. 

Mor . lie  be  fworne 
’Twas  well  tye’d  on  then. 

Petro . Goe  too,  pray  forget  it, 

I have  befpoke  a Prieff:  and  within’s  two  houres 
Ile  have  ye  married,*  will  that  pleaie  you  ? 

Mor.  Yes* 

Petro.  lie  fee  it  done  my  felfe,  and  give  the  Lady 
Such  a found  exhortation  for  this  knavery 
Ile  warrant  you,  fhall  make  her  fmell  this  Moneth  on’t, 
Mor.  Nay  good  fir,be  not  violent. 

Petro  .Neither 
Mor.  It  may  be 

Gut  of  her  earneft  love,  there  grew  a longing 
(As  you  know  women  have  Hich  toyes)  in  kindn 
To  give  me  a box  o’th  eare  or  fo. 

Petro.  It  may  be. 

Mor.  I reckon  for  the  bed  ftill : this  night  then 
I fhall  enjoy  her. 

Petro . You  fhall  hanfell  her. 

Mor.  Old  as  I am,  ile  give  her  one  blowfor’t » 

Shall  make  her  groane  this  twdve-moneth. 

Petro.  Where’s  your  joynture  ? 

Mor . I have  a joynture  for  her. 

Petro . Have  your  Councell 
PeruPd  it  yet  ? 

Mor.  No  CouncelJ,  but  the  night,  and  your 
Shall  ere  perufe  that  joynture.  (dau 

Petro • Very  well  fir. 

M oro.  lie  no  demurrers  on’t  nor  no  rejoynders 
The  other’s  ready  feal’d. 

Petro . Come  then  lets*  comfort 
My  Son  Petruchio^ he’s  like  little  Children 
That  loofe  their  Babies,  cry ing  ripe. 

M or.  Pray  tell  me. 

Is  this  ftern  woman  ftill  upon  the  flaunt 
Of  bold  defence? 

Petro.  Still,  and  ftill  fhe  fhall  be 
Till  fhe  be  ftarv’d  out : you  fhall  fee  fuch  juftice, 

T hat  women  fhall  be  glad  after  this  tempeft 
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1 04. 

To  tye  their  husbands  fhooes,  and  walke  their  horfes ; 
That  were  a merry  world : doe  you  heare  the  rumour. 
They  fay  the  women  are  in  Infurre&ion, 

And  mcanetomakea — • - 

Petra.  Theyllfooner 

Draw  upon  walls  as  we  doe : Let  ’em,  let  'em, 

We’l  fhipVm  out  i|?Cuck-fiooles,  there  they ’Haile 


Lbe  W i omans  pri?e 




The  happy  Iflands  of  obedience, 
We  flay  too  long.  Come. 

ULor.  Now  Saint  Georrc  be  w 


Exeunt. 


X 

Sc£na  Secunda. 

4 

7 * * ' v--c  ' ' - • i r ~ l . • j ..•  • : ' 

v 

- Enter  Livia  alone 

. « • 

**  * % • 

LzT.  Now  if  I can  but  get  in  hanfomely. 

Father  I fhall  deceive  you,  and  this  night 
For  all  your  private  plotting,  i'le  no  wedlock  > 

1 have  Ihifted  laile,  and  finde  my  Sillers  lafety 
A fure  retirement;  pray  to  heaven  that  Rowland  ' 

Do  not  beleeve  too  farre,  what  I faid  to  him, 

For  y’on  old  Foxcafe  forc’d  me,  that’s  my  feare. 

Stay,  let  me  fee,  this  quarter  fierce  Vetruchio 
Keepes  with  his  Myrmidons:  I nuift  be  liiddaine. 

It  he  feize  on  me,  I can  looke  for  nothing 
But  Marshall  Law ; to  this  place  have  i leaped  him ; , 

Above  there.  Enter  Maria0  and Bjancba  above 

Mar.  Cheval'a . 

Liv. A Friend. 

By.  Who  are  you? 

Liv . Looke  out  and  know. 

Mar.  Alas  poore  wench  who  lent  thee^ 

What  weake  foole  made  thy  tongtie  his  Orator  ? 

I know  you  come  to  parly*  \ 

Liv . Y'are  deceiv’d. 

Urg’d  by  the  goodnes  of  your  caule  I come 

To  doe  as  you  doe.  * 

Mar . Y’ar  too  weake,  too  foolifh, 

To  cheat  us  with  your  fmoothnefle : doe  not  we  know 
1 hou  had  been  kept  up  tame  ? 

Livt  Beleeve  me. 

Mar.  No,  prethee  good  Li  via 
Utter  thy  Eloquence  fomewhere  elle. 

By.  Good  Cofeii 

Put  up  your  Pipes ; we  are  not  for  your  pal  at, 

Alas  we  know  who  lent  you. 

Liv.  O’  my  word  «■  — , 

By.  Stay  there  j you  muft  not  thinke  your  word. 

Or  by  your  Maydenhead,  or  fuch  Sonday  oathes 
Sworne  after  Even-Song,  can  inveigle  us 

To  loofe  our  hand-fall : did  their  wifitomes  thinke 
That  Pent  you  hither,  we  would  be  fo  foolilh,  ■' 

To  entertaine  our  gentle  Siller  Sinon, 

And  give  her  credit,  while  the  woodden  Jade 
P etruebio  Hole  upon  us  : no  good  Siller, 

i S°e  h°nn’, and  tdl  the  men7  Greekes  that  lent  you , 

|, Ilium  fhall  burn,  and  I,as  did  /Eneas, 

will  on  my  back,  fpite  of  the  Myrmidons, 

Carry  this  warlike  Lady,  and  through  Seas 

Unknown,  and  unbeleev’d/eek  out  a Land, 

Where  like  a race  of  noble  Amazons 

We'lc  root  our  Pelves  and  to  our  endlelTe  elorv 
Live,and  dePpile  bale  men.  ' g 7 

Liv:  lie  fecond  ye. 

By.  How  long  have  you  been  thus  > 

Liz;.  That’s  all  one  Cofen. 


■ rrfr-j  ■?- 


I Hand  for  Ireedome  now. 

By.  Take  heed  of  lying; 

For  by  this  light,  if  we  doe  credit  you, 

™ y°ta  dipping,  his  infliction 

That  kill  d the  Prince  of  0 tenge,  will  be  fp0rt 
T o what  we  purpofe.  * 

Liv.  Let  me  feele  the  heavieft.  ( niavr}pn  i j 

Mar.  Swear  by  thy  Sweet-heart  Row!and( 

I feare  twill  be  too  late  to  fwcarj  you  meane  ^ 

Nothing  but  faire  and  fife,  and  honourable 
To  us,  and  to  your  lelfe. 

Liv.  Ilweare. 

By.  Stay  yet, 

Sweare  as  you  hate  M orofi,  that’s  the  fureH, 

And  as  you  have  a certaine  feare  to  finde  him 
V orle  then  a poore  dride  Jack,  full  of  more  Aches 
1 ncnAiitumne  has ; more  knavery,  and  ufury, 
nd  foolery,  and  brokery,  then  doggs-ditch  ; 

As  you  doe  conllantly  beleeve  he’s  nothing 
But  an  old  empty  bagge  with  a grey  beard, 

And  that  beard  fuch  a Bob-taile,  that  it  lookes 
Worle  then  aMares  taile  eaten  off  with  Fillyes  ; 

As  you  acknowledge,  that  young  hanfome  wench 
That  lyes  by  fi,ch  a Bilbo  blade,  that  bends 
With  ev  ry  palfe  he  makes  to’th  hilts,  moH  mif  / able, 
dpi  nurle  to  his  Coughes,  a fewterer 
To  fuch  a nafly  fellow,  a rob’d  thing  ‘ - 
Of  all  delights  youth  lookes  for : and  to  end, 

- One  cafi  away  o n conrfe  beet;  born  to  brulh 
at  everlafling  C a ffock  that  has  worne 
As  many  Servants  but,  as  the  Northeafl  paffige 
_as  confiim’d  Saylors : if  you  fweare  this,  and  truly 
Without  the  refervation  of  a gowne 

Orany  meritorious  Pet  ticoate,  • 

1 is  like  we  fhall  beleeve  you. 

Liv.  I doe  fweare  it. 

Mar.  Stay  yet  a little ; came  this  wholefoms  motion 
C Deale  truly  Sifler)  from  your  own  opinion, 

Orfome  fuggeflion  of  the  Foe  > 

Liv.  Nev’r  feare  me, 

For  by  that  little  faith  I have  in  husbands. 

And  the  great  2eale  I beareyour  caufe,  I come 

W thTr  ^ y°u  ftand  for,  Sifter. 

T,  . a/‘  , we  beleeve,  and  you  prove  recreant  LiA 
1 hmk  whata  maym  you  give  the  noble  Caufe 
We  now  Hand  up  for : Thinke  what  women  fell 

A ” , , ! jdTeare  ]ence  fpeak  thee , when  example* 

Aie  look  d for,  and  fo  great  ones,  whofe  relations 

^poke  as  we  doe  th’em  wench,  (hall  make  new  cufio®-‘- 

y.  Jfyon  be  falfe,  repent,  goe  home, and  pray , 

c-ndr «-t”e  ^nous  women  of  the  City 
Confelfe your  felfe ; bring  not  a finne fo  heynouS 

1 o load  thy  foule,  to  this  place  : mark  me  Liw, 
thou  bee  It  double,  and  betray ’ll  ourhonoars, 

And  we  fail  in  our  purpofe : get  thee  where 
1 here  is  no  women  living,  nor  no  hope 
There  ever  fhall  be.  r 

ydar.  If  a Mothers  daughter, 

at  ever  heard  the  name  of  flubborn  husband 
t ound  thee,  and  know  thy  finne. 

%.  Nay,  if  old  age, 

ne  that  has  worne  away  the  name  of  woman, 

n no  more  left  to  know  her  by,  but  railing, 

oteet  , nor  eyes  norlegges,  but  woodden  ones( 
ome  nt  i th  wind-ward  of  thee,  forfure  fhe’l  f® 

1 hou  It  be  fo  ranck,  fhe’l  ride  thee  like  a night-mar 
„.n  ay  er  Prayers  back-ward  to  undoe  thee, 
re  cui  fe  thy  meat  and  drink,and  when  thou  mart 

r 


e. 


n 


t 


Tamer  tamed. 


io? 


Clap  a found  fpell  for  ever  on  thy  pleafiires. 

r[lf.  Children  of  five  years  old,  like  little  Fayries 
fill  pinch  thee  into  motley,  all  that  ever 
iSball  live,  and  heare  of  thee,  I meane  all  women  ; 
fill  ( like  f°  many  furies)  (hake  their  Keyes, 

Andtolfe  their  flaming  diftaffes  ore  their  heads. 

Crying  Revenge  : take  heed,  ’tis  hideous : 

: Oh  'tis  a fearefull  office,  i f thou  had’it 
I ('Though  thou  bee’ft  perfect  now))  when  thou  earn’d 
Afalfe  Imagination, get  thee  gone,  (hither, 

( And  as  my  learned  Cozen  (aid  repent , 

'This place  is  (ought  by  loundnede. 
j Li».  So  I fetke  it, 

; Or  let  me  be  a mod:  defpis’d  example. 

Mi»r.  I doe  beleeve  thee,  be  thou  worthy  of  it. 
ou  come  not  empty  ? 

Lis.  No,  Here’s  Cakes,  and  cold  meat. 

And  tripe  of  proofe : behold  here’s  wine,  and  beere. 


Be  (iiddaine,  1 (hall  be  (urpriz’d  el(e. 


( 


M nr.  Meet  at  the  low  Parlor  doore,  there  lyes  a elofe 
AVhat  fond  obedience  you  have  living  in  you, 

Orduty  to  a man,  before  you  enter, 

fling  it  away,  ’twill  but  defile  our  Offrings. 

Sjr.  Be  wary  as  you  come, 

Lis.  I warrant  ye.  Exeunt. 


Scrum  Tcrtia. 


Enter  three  tOdaides 


1 M/z\  How  goes  your  bufineiTe  Girles  > 

2 A foot,  and  faire. 

) h fortune  favour  us : away  to  your  ftrength 
'-Country  Forces  are  ariv’d,  be  gone. 

' 1 e are  difeover’d  elle. 

1 Arme,  and  be  valiant. 

2 Think  of  our  canfe. 

] Our  Juftice. 

1 ’Tis  iiifficient. 


Exeunt. 


Scsna  quart  j. 


Enter  Rowland  and  Tranio  at  fiveraU  dtsres . 
'Ira*  Mow  Rowland  ? 

J1*'  How  yoe  you  ? 
ri fa' .How  do'ft  thou  man, 

j look’ll  ill  ; 

iiii  01f'  Yes,  pray  can  you  tell  me  Tranioy 
' °knew  the  devill  fir  ft'? 

Ja*  A woman. 

jo  ow*  Thou  haft  heard  I am  fure  of  EJcuhpim. 
JTere  they  not  well  acquainted ? 

A % be  fo,  • 

/acy  »ad  certaine  Dialogues  together. 
tr0vp'  fold  her  fruit, 1 take  it  ? 

]i  Ta\  Yes,  and  Chetfe 
^M'hoak’d  all  mankinde  after, 

7 Canft  thou  tell  me 
k ^er  that  woman  ever  had  a faith 
7^e  had  eaten  ? 

W M1^  a ^choole  qtieftion 

-^Oqueftion5  for  beleeve  me  Tranio, 
w*  a^ter  mating  bread  naught  in  her 

Tha,kInc?y  promiles,and  chollick  vowes 
I 1 roke  out  both  wayes. 


Row.  Thou  ha’ft  heard  1 am  Hire 
O (Efculapim0  a farre  famed  Surgeon, 

One  that  could  let  together  quarter’d  Traytors, 
And  make  ’em  honeft  men. 

Tra.  Howdo’ft  thou  Rowland? 

Row.  Let  him  but  take,  ( if  he  dare  doe  a cure 
Shall  get  him  fame  indeed)a  faithlelfe  woman, . 
There  will  be  credit  for  him,  that  will  fpeake  hirri, 
A broken  woman  Tranio , a bale  woman. 

And  if  he  can  cure  Inch  a rack  of  honour 
Let  him  come  here,  and  pra&ile. 

Tra.  Now  for  honours  lake 
Why  what  ayi’ft  thou  Rowland? 

Row.  I am  ridden  Tranio . 

And  Spur-gald  to  the  life  of  patience 
f Heaven  keepe  my  wits  together)  by  a thing 
Our  worft  thoughts  are  too  noble  for,  a woman. 
Tra.  Y our  Miftrefle  has  a little  frown’d  it  may  be  ? 
Row*  She  was  my  Miftrellc. 

Tra.  Is  (he  not  ? 

\ow.  No  Tra?iio . 

She  has  done  me  fiich  dugrace,  fo  Ipitefully, 

So  like  a woman  bent  to  my  undoing. 

That  henceforth  a good  horle  fhall  be  my  Miftrelle, 
A good  Sword,  or  a Booke:  and  if  you  lee  her, 

Tell  her  I doe  befeech  you,  even  for  love  lake. 

Tra * I will  Rowland. 

Row.  She  may  fooner 
Count  the  good  I have  thought  her. 

Our  old  love  and  our  friend-lhip  , 

Shed  one  true  teare,  meane  onehoure  conftantly. 

Be  old,  and  honeft,  married,  and  a maide. 

Then  make  me  lee  her  more,  or  more  beleeve  her ; 


Mellenge 


Exit. 


Tra.  Alas  poore  Rowland , l will  doe  it  for  thee : 
This  is  that  dogge  ]YW<?y3,but  I hope 
To  lee  him  cold  i*th  mouth  firft  er  he  enjoy  her:  ( him, 
lie  watch  this  young  man,  defperate  thoughts  may  leize 
And  if  my  purie,  or  councell  can,  iTe  eale  him.  Exit 


Sc<ena  quinta. 


Vetrncbio , P etronius,  Morofi^  and 

Sophocles. 


Vetrn.  For  Iooke  you  Gentlemen,  fay  that  I grant  her 
Out  of  my  free  and  liberall  love,  a pardon , 

Which  you  and  all  men  elie  know  (he  deierves  not , 

( Teneatis  amici ) can  all  the  world  leave  laughing? 

P etro.  I thinke  not. 

P etru.  No  by they  cannot; 

For  pray  coniider,  have  you  ever  read. 

Or  heard  of,  or  can  any  man  imagine. 

So  ftiffe  a Tomb,  boy,  of  fo  ftt  a ma  ice. 

And  luch  a brazen  relblution, 

As  this  young  Crab-tree  > and  then  anfwer  me. 

And  mat  ke  but  this  too  friends,  without  a caule. 

Not  a foule  word  comes  crolle  her, not  afeare. 

She  juftly  can  take  hold  on,  and  doe  you  thinke 
I muft  fleepe  out  my  anger,  and  endure  it, 

Sow  pillows  to  her  eale,  and  lull  her  milchiefe  ? 

Give  me  a Spindle  firft  : no,  no  my  Mailers, 

Were  fhe  as  faire  as  Ned . a Greece , and  houle-wife. 

As  good  as  the  wile  Saylors  wife,  and  young  1 till. 

Never  above  fifteene  ; and  thele  tricks  to  it, 
j She  lhoutd  ride  the  wild  Mare  once  a week,  Ihe  fhould. 

Oo  o o o 


beleeve 


Soph.  'Tli is  mud  not  be.  Enter  Ja, 

Jaq.  Arme,amie,  out  with  your  weapons, 

For  all  the  women  in  the  Kingdom’s  on  ye;  Enter  F 
They  fwarm  like  wa(pes,and  nothing  can  dedroy ’ 
But  flopping  of  their  hive,  and  fmothering  of ’em. 

?ed.  Stand,  to  your  guard  hr, all  the  devils  extant 
Are  broke  upon  us,  like  a cloud  of  thunder ; 

There  are  more  women,  marching  hitherward, 

Tn  refeue  of  my  Miftris,m.*n  ere  turn’d  taile 
At  Smrbridge  Faire;  and  1 believe,  as  tidy. 

Jay. The  forlorn 'hope’s  ' 
i know  her  by  her  hide ; a delp 


3.  Ou  riu  dice. 

1 . Tis  diffident.  Em 

Scena  tertia. 

Enter  Petr  on  ius^Petruchi  o.^Aorefo}  S ophocleSyjnd  Irunh 

Pefral  am  indifferent, though  I muft  confefle, 

1 had  rather  fee  her  carted. 

Tra.  No  more  of  that  fir. 

Soph.  Are  ye  refolv’d  to  give  her  fair  conditions? 
Twill  be  the  fafeft  way. 

Petra.  1 am  di  drafted, 

Would  I had  run  my  head  into  a halter 
When  I iirii  woo  d her : if  I offer  peace. 


led  by  a T anners  wife, 

_ erate  woman : \ 

[ She  flead  her  husband  in  her  youth, and  made  C ther 
! Raynes  of  his  hide  to  ride  the  Parifh.Take  ’email  toge 

They  are  a genealogy  of  Jennets,  gotten 

And  born  thus,by  the  boyflerous  breath  of  husbands ; 

• They  lerve  fure,and  are  fwift  to'  catch  occafion,  • 

(I  meane  their  foes, or  husbands)by  the  fore-locks 
And  there  they  hang  like  favours ; cry  they  can,  * 

But  more  for  Noble  fpight, then  fearer  and  crying 
Like  the  old  Gyants  that  were  foes  to  Heaven, 

They  heave  ye  rtoole  on  ftoole, and  fiing  main  Potlids 

Like niafiie rocks, .dart  ladles, tolling  Iroris,  \ ’ 

And  tongs  like  Thunderbolts,  till  overlayd 
They  fall  beneath  thewaightj  yet  frill  afpi/ing 
At  thofe  Emperious  Codfl;eads,that  would  tame  ’em 
There’s  nere  a one  of  thefe,  the  word  and  weakefl 
fChoofe  where  you  will)  but  dare  attempt  the  rayfing 
Againfl  the  loveraigne  peace  of  Puritans, 

A May-pole,and  a Morris,  maugre  mainly 
T heir  zeale, and  Dudgeon-daggers : and  yet  more. 
Darts  plant  a hand  of  battl  ing  Ale  againlt  ’em 
And  driuke  ’em  out  o'th  Parilhe.  Vtience. 

Soph- Lo  you  fierce  Petmchi^tlm  comes  of  your  inipa- 
IV.Thert’s  one  brought  in  the  Beares  againfl  the  Ca- 
Of  the  Town, made  it  good,  and  fought  ’em.  '(nons 

Jaq.  Another, to  her  everlading  fame,  ertfted  • 

Two  Ale-houfes  pteafe  ; d«  garter- feifions  a ■ • 

Running  againfl  her  roundly  fin  which  bufindSe 
Two  of  the  dil annul  Ic-rs  loll  their  night-caps : 

A third  flood  excommunicate  by  the  cudgel], 

1 heCunflable,  toher  Cttioall  glory,  > • 

Drunke  hard,and  was  coll  verted,  and  file  viftdr. 

Ped.  i hen -are  they  viftualed  with  pies  and  puddings 

fThe  trappiugs-ofigoodflooiaeks J noble  Ale  ■ 

the  true  defender, Sawikges,  andfmoak’d  ones, 

It  need  be,  inch  as  ferve  for  Pikes  ; and  Porke 
(Better  the  Jewes  never  hated;)  here  and  there 
A bottle  of  Mi  thegiin,  a float  Betaine  ' ' " • 

T liat  wil  fl  and  to  ’em, what  elie  they  want, they  war  for. 
Petra. Come -to-  councell.  1 


I know  her  aimfe  : may  I with  reputation 
(Anfwer  me  this ) with  fafety  of  mine  honour, 
(After  the  mighty  mannage  of  my  firfl  wife. 
Which  was  indeed  a fury  to  this  Filly, 

After  my  twelve  ltrong  labours  to  reel  a i me  her, 
Which  would  have  made  Von  Hercules  horn  mad 
And  hidjhim  in  his  hide)  fuffer  this  Sicelj , 

Ere  (he  have  warm’d  my  fheets,ere  grappel’d  with 
This  Pinck,this  painted  Foyft,this  Cockle-boat, 
To  hang  her  F ights  out,  and  defie  me  friends, 

A wel  known  man  of  war  ? if  this  be  equal. 

And  I may  differ,  fay,  and  I have  done  ? 

Petron.  1 do  not  think  you  may. 

Tra.  You’l  make  it  worfeiir. 

Scpb.  Pray  heare  me  good  Petruchio:  but  ev’n  n< 
You  were  contented  to  give  all  conditions. 


i o try  how  far  fhe  would  carry:  Tis  a folly, 
(And  you  wil  find  it  fo  f to  clap  the  curb  on, 


Er  you  be  fure  it  proves  a natural!  wildnefle, 

And  not  a fore  d.  Give  her  conditions, 

F or  on  my  life  this  tricke  is  put  into  her. 

Petron.  I fhpuld  believe  fo  too. 

<S’»pd.Andnotherown.  ' 

Tra.  You’l  finde  it  fo. 

Soph,  then  if  fhe  flownderwith  you, 

Clap  (purs  on,and  in  this  you’l  deale  with  tonperance’ 
Avoyd  the  hurry  of  the  world. 

"Ira.  And loofe.  jldujlckahoue. 

Mar.No  honour  on  my  life, fir. 

Petru.  I wil  do  it. 

Petron.lt  feems  they  are 


very  merry 


Petru.  Why  God  hold  it. 
M or.  Now  Jaques  ? 

Jaq. They  are  i’th  flaunt,  fir 


The  IV om  an  s prize  ^or 


(Believe  me  friends  fhe  fhotild)  I would  tabor  h ery 
Till  all  the  Legions  that  are  crept  into  h try  '•> 

Flew  out  with  fire  i’th  tailes. 

Soph.  Methinks  you  erre  now3 
For  to  me  feems^a  little  fufferance 
Were  a far  fu  rer  cu  re. 

Petru.  YeSj  I can  fuffer. 

Where  1 feepromiies  of  peace  and  amendment. 
AW.Give  her  a few  conditions. 

Petru.  lie  be  hangd  firft. 

Petron.Give  her  a crab- tree- cudpell. 

Petru.  So  I will; 

And  after  it  a flock-bed  for  her  bones. 

And  hard  egges3till  they  brace  her  like  a Drum., 

She  (hall  be  paniperd  with- 

She  fhall  not  know  a ffoole  in  ten  moneths  Gentlemen. 


Will  have  no  other  talke  but  this, 

Petron.  Away  then3  and  let’s  ad vife  the  beft. 

Sopb'.W  hy  doe  you  tremble  ? < 

Have  I liv’d  thus  long  to  be  kiiockt  o’th  hear? 

With  halfe  a wafting  beetle?  pray  be  wife  fir.  3 

Petru.  Come/omething  Ife  doe3but  what  it  is  1 fcn  J 
not.  • • - ; ' UJUW| 

Soph.To  councel  then^and  let’s  avoyd  their  follies, 
Guard  all  the  doorsyor  we  filial  not  have  aclokelefti^ 

Enter  three  majds0  at  fevered  doors , 

1.  How  goes  the  bufincflF,  girles? 

2.  A foot,  and  faire.  :/J>  * 

3 • If  fortune  favour  us : away  to  your  ffrength, 

Tlie  Country  forces  are  ari v’d ; be  gon  we  are  diffe- 
red elfo. 

1 . Arme3and  be  valiant* 

2.  Think  of  ourcaufe. 


» - *«. 


r 


the  Tamer 


* i 


5 


i 


5^.  Yes  we  heare  ’em.  • 

?j(7.  They  have  got  a flick  of  Fiddles,  and  they  firke 
|n  iondrous  waies,the  two  grind  Capitanos,  ( it 
(they  brought  the  Auxiliary  Regiments.) 

Daiinre  with  their  coats  tuckt  tip  to  their  bare  breeches. 
And  bid  them  ktfle  ’em, that’s  the  burden , 

1 hey  have  got  Metheglin,and  audacious  Ale, 

And  talke  like  Tyrants* 

Pztron.  How  knowelt  thou  > 

Jaq.  I peept  in 

AtaloofeLansket*  ' 

fa.  Harke.  ; ' r ■ 

P etron.  A Song,pray  filence.  All  the  women  above. 

Mor.  They  look  out.  . • 

feint  Good ev’n  Ladies.  : 7 ? r: 

Mar.  Good  you  good  ev’n  hr. 

P aru.  How  have  you  ilept  to  night  ? 

^.Exceeding  well  fir.  r / 

p tin.  Did  you  not  wiih  me  with  you? 

Mar.  No,  beli  ve  me, 

Inever  thought  upon  you. 

Cun.  Is  that  he  ? 

fyi.Yes.  . / 

Cm.  Sir  ? ' * 

Soph.  She  has  drunk  hard,  mark  her  hood. 

Cm.  You  are * > * 

Soph.  Learnedly  drunk,lle  hang  die:  let  her  utter® 

Cm . And  1 muft  tell  you,  v>va  voce  friend, 

Avery  foolifh  fellow* 

fa.  There’s  an  Ale  figure. 

Ptfra.  I thank'  you  Sujdn  Brotes.  ; 

Cit, .Forward ufteri  , o:  f . 

Cm,  You  have  efpouftd  here  a hearty  woman,7 
A comely 5 and  Coitragious. 

P«tr».  Wei  Ihavefo.  . 

Cun . And  to  the  comfort  of  diftneffed  damfels, 

Yeomen  outworn  in  wedlock,  and  iiich  veflels, 

This  woman  has  defied  you. 

Prtr«,It  fhould  ftem  ib*  fi 
C?m.  And  why?  # : 

Pe/rw.Y es,can  you  tell  ? 

Cun.  For  thirteen  caufts* 

Ptfr#.  Pray  by  your  patience  Miftris. 

Cit, Forward  lifter.  \ ‘ ; > 

Do  you  mean  to  treat  of  all  thefe  ? 

GYWho  (hall  let  her? 

Doe  you  heare^ Velvet-hood, we  come  not  now 

0 heare  your  doftririe.  ‘ ! 

f^.For  thefirft,!  take  it, 
tc*oth  divide  it  ftlfe  into  (even  branches. 

Harke  you  good  Maria , 

^you  got  a Catechiftr  here? 

5«-,Go0d  zeale. 

Soph,  Good  three  pil'd  predication, \$ill  you  peaefc* 
heare  the  cauft  we  come  for  ? ^ 

Cunt>  Yes  Bob-tailes  r, 

€ know  the  cauft  you  coriie  for,  here’s  the  cauic, 

■never  hope  to  carry  her,  never  dream 

fatter  your  opinions  with  a thought  \ 

hafe  repentance  .in  her.  * 

C^;  Give  me  fack,  , - 

^his,  and  next  ftrong  Ale. 
f\Sweare  forward  After.  • 7 

n.By  all  that’s  cordiall,in  this  place  we  1 bury 
4r  hones,fanies,tongues,our  triumphs;  and  then  all 
lat  ever  yet  Was'  chronid’d  of  woman-;  ; 

this  brave  wench,  this  excellent  delpifei^  1 * '■' 

A « _ ^ a A ^ € ft  V • v I 


•sbane  of  dall  obedience,  (hall  inherit 


His  liberall  wil,and  march  off  with  conditions 
Noble,and  worth  her  felfe. 

Cun.  She  fhallTow  Yi/err,  . . . , ; • ’ 

And  brave  ones  too ; My  hood  fhal  make  a hearfe-cloth, 
And  I lie  under  it,  like  jone  o Gaunt , 

Ere  I goe  lefle,  my  Dihaffe  fluckeup  by  me, 
FortheeternallTropheeof  my  conqueils 
And  loud  fame  at  my  head,wich  two  main  Bottles, 

Shall  fill  to  all  the  world  the  glorious  fall 
Of  old  Don  Gillian,. , . ..  , ’ 

4 -g*  * • 

Cit.  Yet  a little  further,  . . 

We  have  taken  Armes  in  refcue  of  this  Ladyj 
Molt  juft  and  Noble : it  ye  beat  us  off 
Without  conditions,and  we  recant, 

Uft  us  as  wc  deftrve  5 and  firft  degrade  us 
Ofal]  our  ancient  chambring : next  that 
The  Symbols  of  our  ftcrecy,lilke  Stockings, 

Hew  of  our  heeles our  petticotes  of  Armes 
Teare  of  our  bodies,and  our  Bodkins  breake 
Over  our  coward  heads. 

Cun.  And  ever  after  > 

To  make  the  tainture  moft  notorious. 

At  all  ourCrefis,  videlicet  our  Plackets. 

Let  Laces  hang,  and  we  returne  againe 

Into  our  former  titles,  Dayry  maids.  7 , 

Pttru.  No  miore  wars:  puiffant  Ladies, (hew  conditions. 
And  freely  I accept  ’em. 

’ , M^r.Call  in  Livii  j 


v 

She’s  in  the  treaty  too. 
Mor,  How,  Livia? 


Writer  Livia  above. 


11  - xij 


Mar  Heare  you  that  fir  ? 

There’s  the  conditions  for  ye,pray  perufe  ’em*' 

T etr</».Yes,there  (he  isrt’had  been  no  right  rebellion. 
Had  fhe  held  off ; what  think  you  man  ? 

Mw*N ay  nothing.  •.  _ \ . 

1 have  enough  o’th  profpeft : o’my  confcience. 

The  worlds  end, and  the  goodnelfe  ot  a woman 

Will  come  together.  ' , 

Petr  on.  A.e  you  there  fweet  Lady '? 

Liv. Cry  you  mercy  lir,l  faw  you  not  : your  bleffing 
Petrrn.  Yes  when  1 bhfTe  a jade, that  fuimbles  with  m 

How  are  the  Articles? 

. Liv.  This  is  for  you  fir } 

And  1 fhal  think  spon’t. 

Mor.  You  have  us’d  me  finely.  , . 

LmThere’s  no  other  ufe  of  thee  now  extant. 

But  to  be  hung  up ; caflbck,cap,and  all,^ 

For  fome  ftrange  monfler  at  Apothecaries* 

Pttron.  I heare  you  whore. 

Lizi.lt  muft  .(?£  his  then  fir,'. 

For  need  wil  then  compell  me* 

Cit.  Blelling  on  thee.  , . , •• 

. liv . He  wil  undoe  me  in  meere  pans  of  Coles 

To  make  him  luilie.  . , 

Vetron There’s  no  talking  to  ’em } 

How  are  they  fir  ? , , • , v 

Petru.  As  I expefted : Liberty  and  clothes,  , . £*ad 
When, and  in  what  way  fhe  wil : continual!  moneys. 
Company,  and  all  the  houfe  at  her  difpofe  i . 

No  tongue  to  fay, why  is  this?  or  whether  wil, it ; 

New  Coaches, and  fome  buildings,  the  appoints  here ; 
Hangings, and  hunting-horfes : and  for  Plate  : , , 

And  jewels  for  her  private  ufe,  I take  it. 

Two  twoufand  pound  in  prefent:  then  for  Mufick,: 

And  women  to  read  French;  ‘ 

Vetron.  This  muft  not  be* . • 

Petr«.  And  at  the  latter  end  a claufe  put  in,  ' 

That  Livia  fhal  by  no  man  be  importun’d.  • 

f'  ‘ Ooooo  i 


This 


ft 

< 


Tbe  fPomans  prize  ^or 


This  whole  moneth  yet,  to  marry. 
Petron. This  is  monftrous. 


Pe*r«.This  fhall  be  done,IIe  humor  her  awhile : 


If  nothing  but  repentance,  and  undoing 
Can  win  her  love,Ile  make  a fhift  for  one. 


Soph.  When  ye  are  once  a bed, all  thefe  conditions 


Lie  under  your  own  ieale. 
M ar.  Do  yo  like  ’em  ? 

P etru.  Yes. 


4 \ 

And  by  that  faith  I gave  you  fore  the  Prieft 
lie  ratifie  ’em. 


dges  ? 

M</r.No,Ile  take  that  oath  > 


But  have  a care  you  keep  it 
Cit.  Tis  not  now 


As  when  Andrea  liv’d. 


Cun.  If  you  do  juggle. 

Or  alter  but  a Letter  of  thefe  Articles 


We  have  fet  down,  the  felf-fame  perfection. 
Man  Mittruft  him  not. 


Petru.  By  all  my  honefty  - 
Mar.  Enough.  I yield. 
Petron.  What’s  this 


Infected  here? 


Soph. That  the  two  valiant  women  that  command  here 


Shall  have  a Supper  made  em,and  a large  one. 


And  liberall  entertainment  without  grudging. 
And  pay  for  all  their  Souldiers. 

Petru.  That  fhall  be  too ; 


And  if  a tun  of  Wine  wil  ferve  to  pay  ’em,' 


They  (hall  havejufiice:  I ordaineye  all 


matters 


Then 


Mar.We'l  meet  you  in  the  Parlour. 
Petru.  Ne’r  looke  fad  fir,for  I will  doe  It. 


Seph .There’s  no  danger  in’t. 

Petru.  For  Livid s ArticIe,you  fhall  obferve  it, 

I have  tyde  my  felfe. 

Petron.  I wil. 


Petru.  Along  then : now 


mutt  bow. 


Exeunt. 


A Bus  tertius,  Sc  Ana  print  a 


Enter  Tranio3and  Loveland. 


Tn*.Come,you  fhall  take  my  connfell. 


Lore.  I (hall  hang  firft. 
lie  no  more  love,that’s  certaine,tis  a bane, 


(Nextthat  they 


No,I  thank  Heaven,  I have  got  my  bleep  again. 


And  now  begin  to  write  fence ; I can  walk  ye 


A long  howre  in  my  chamber  like  a man. 


And 


Somefenous 
No  more  ay-mees,and  miferies  Tranio 


* V 


Come  neer  my  brain.  lie  tell  thee, had  the  devil 


Bat  any  eflence  in  him  of  a man. 


And  could  be  brought  to  love,and  lovea  woman, 
Twould  make  his  head  ake  worfer  then  his  homes  doe; 


And  firke  him  with  a fire  he  never  felt  yet, 


Would  make  him  dance.  I tell  thee  there  is  nothing 
r"  11  * therefore  heare  me:)  ■■ 


the  Sun  (reckon  the  matte  of  follies 


So  madde,fo  fenceicile, poor  and  oale,lb  wretched, 
Roguy,  and  feurvy.  * 

2rj.  Whether  wilt  thou  Rowland  ? 


Row.  As  tis  to  be  in  love. 


7aj.No  by  my  troth. 

Row. Pray  then,  and  hartely 


(ceive  me? 


t 


For  fear  thou  fall  into ’t : Tie  tell  thee  why  too, 
(For  I have  hope  to  fave  theejwhen  thou  loveft, 
And  firft  beginft  to  worfhip  the  gilt  calfe, 
Imprimis,  thou  haft  loft  thy  gentry. 

And  like  a prentice  flung  away  thy  freedom. 
Forthwith  thou  art  a Have 


7aj.  That’s  a new  Doftrine. 


Row.  Next  thou  art  no  more  man. 

7n*.What  then? 


Row.  A Fryppery; 

Nothing  but  brayded  haire,  and  penny  riband, 
Glo ve, garter, ring,rofe,or  at  beft  a fwabber. 

If  thou  canft  love  fo  neer  to  keep  thy  making, 
Yet  thou  wilt  jloofe  thy  language. 

Taj.  Why. 

Row.  O Tranio 3 

Thofi  things  in  love,  ne’r  talke  as  we  do, 
Ira.  No  ? 


Rojr.No  without  doubt,they  figh  and  fhake  the  head 


Aud  fometimes  whittle  dolefully. 


> 


Ira. No  tongue  ? 

but  no  truth  in’t,  nor  no  reaftJn, 


(f< 

Ye  fhall  hear, if  you  reach  to  underftand  ’em 


(’Which  you  ifuffbc  a foole  firft,or  you  cannot) 
Such  gibbrifli : loch  believe  me,  I proteft Sweet, 
And  oh  deer  Heavens, in  which  fiich  conftellatiojis 


Raigne  at  the  births  of  lovers, this  is  too  well, 


nd  daigne  me  L ady,  daigne  me  I befeech  ye 
ou  poor  unworthy  lurnp,and  then  (he  licks  hii 

' Taj  A 


T^ 


on’t,  this  is  nothing. 
R 'jr.T  hou  ha’n  hit  it : 


\ • 


As  though  (he  had  the  itch  ("and  Co  it  may  be.) 

■ Taj  .Why  th  ou  art  grown  a ftrange  difcoverer. 
Row.  Of  mine  own  follies  Tranio. 


Tra.VV ilt  thou  Rowlandy 

Certainene’r  love  again? 
Row.]  think  (o,  certain. 


And  if  I be  not  dead  drunk,  I (hall  keep  it.  , 

Fra. Tell  me  but  this;what  do’tt  thou  think  ofwonW1' 


Why 


Till  their  firings  break. 
Fra.  What  firings  ? 
JLotp. Their  modefties. 


Faithes,vowes  and  maidenheads,  for  they  are  likeW[S 


but  foure  firing: 

Taj.  What  wilt  thou 
Give  me  for  ten  pound  now,  when  thou 
And  the  fame  woman  (till  ? 


Rfljr.Give  me  the  money. 

A hundred,and  my  Bond  for’t. 


Tj\j.But  pray  hear  me, 

1’le  work  all  meanes  I can  to  reconcile  ye  ‘ 

. Roir.Do,do,give  me  the  money. 

Tra.There. 


Row 


th’world  with  man)  fo  defp 


Row. Yes  ftraight. 


• m 

fometimes  where  (he 
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the  firft  good  I ere  got  by  woman 
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would  think  it  Grange  now,  if  an  other 


1 5 good  as  hers  fay  better 

Rw.Well*. 

^.Conceive  me, 

TMs  is  no  point  o’th  wager. 
^.That’s  all  one. 


(be 


(J* 


MflP*  * d rtiA  _ r n 1 

In  Love  you  as  much,  or  more,  then  the  now  hates 
faXh  a good  hearing,let  ’em  loverten  pound  more, 

1 never  love  "that  woman. 

Lw.There  it  is ; 

And  fo  an  hundred,  it  you  lole. 

Ri)».Tis  done ; 

Have  you  an  other  to  put  in  ? 

Tm.No,  no  fir. 

htt>.  1 am  very  forry : now  will  1 erett 
Anew  Game  and  go  hate  for  th’  bell  ;I  am  lure 
I am  in  excellent  cate  to  win. 

Tw,  1 muft  have  leave. 

To  tell  you, and  tell  truth  too,  what  Ihe  is. 

And  how  fhee  fuffers  for  you. 

Rw.Ten  pound  more, 

Inever  believe  you. 

Tm.No  fir,  I am  dinted. 

Rw. Well, take  your  bell  way  then. 

Twlet’s  walk,  1 am  glad 
Tour  Cullen  fcavor’s  off. 

Rw.Shal’t  tee  me  'Irani 0 , 

A nionftrous  merry  man  now : let’s  to  the  W edding. 

And  as  we  go, tell  me  thegenerall  hurry 
Ofthete  madde  wenches,  and  their  workes. 

ImIwHI; 

R«w.And  do  thy  word. 

— _4  P'  ^ 


Something 


ramo . 


Exeunt . 
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'I  \ 

Scxna  Secunda* 

Enter  Tedro^andJ aqttts  • 

WA  paire  of  flocks  beftride  ’em, are  they  gone  > 
J^f-Yes  they  are  gon  5 and  all  the  pans  i ch  Town 
sting before  ’em : what  ftrange  admonitions 
hey  gave  my  Mafter,and  how  tearfully 
heythreaten’d,ifhe  brok  ’em? 

*W-0’  my  conscience  - 

as  found  his  full  match  now. 

That  I believe  too. 

w.  How  did  fhe  eritertaine  him? 

%Shelookt  on  him. 

^•But  feurvely*  - 

% With  no  great  affe&ion  /■ 

iat  I (aw : and  1 heard  fome  fay  he  kiffd  her* 

[t  twasupori^  treaty,  and  ionie  coppies 

y but  her  cheek. 

Plaques w hat  wouldft  thou  give 

y ^llch  a wife  now  ? 

Mull  as  many  prayers  _ , ' . 

foenioft  zealous  Puritane  conceives 

^ofthe  meditation  of  fat  veale, 

birds  of  prey^cram'd  capons, againft  Players* 

^ t°  as  good  a tune  too,  but  againft  her  • 
heaven  would  blefle  me  from  her  j mark  it  Fed 

; h Houfe  be  riot  turned  within  this  fortnight 
[t“  the  foundation  upward,  fie  be  carted. 

^ comfort  Is  yet  that  thofe  Amorities*  ^ 

^came  to  back  her  caufb>tho(e  heathen  whores 
^hoods hallowed  with  fack#  - 
^•How  div’lifh  drunk  they  were  ? 


— i 


Jaq.  And  how  they  tumbled, didfl  thou  mark- 
The  Countrey  Cavaliero  ? 

Ped.  Out  upon  her,  r t . 

How  (he  turn’d  down  the  Bagget  ? 

Jaq.  I that  funke  her. 

P ed.  That  drink  was  wel  put  to  her;  what  a fober  fait 
When  the  chaire  fel,fhe  fetchd,with  her  heels  upward? 
Jaq. And  what  a piece  of  Landskip  fhe  dUcoverd  ?! 
Pr^/.Didft  mark  her,  when  her  hood  fel  in  the  Poflet  ? 
Jaq. Ye s,and  there  rid,like  a Dutch  hoy  ;the  Tumbrel, 
When  fhe  had  got  her  ballaffe. 

Pcaf.That  I (aw  too. 

Jaq . How  faine  (hfe  would  have  drawn  on  Sophocles 

T o come  aboord,and  how  fhe  fimperd  it—  • 

P ed.  I warrant  her,(he  has  been  a worthy  ftriker.  ^ 

Iaq.  Pth  heat  of  Summer  there  had  been  fome  hope 

Ped.  Hang  her.  , (on’c* 

Jaq . She  offerd  him  a Harry-groat,and  belch t out, 

Her  ftoniack  being  blown  with  Ale,  fuchCourtfhip* 
Upon  my  life  has  givn  him  twenty  ftooles  (ince  : 
Believe  nly  calculation,  the(e  old  women 
When  they  are  tippled,and  a little  heated  , , 

Are  like  new  wheels,theyl  roare  you  all  the  Town  ore 

Till  they  be  greafd. 

P ed.  The  City  Cinque-pace 
Dame  tofle  and  Butter,had  he  Bob  too  ? 

Jaq. ;Ycs,  , = . : ■ 

But  (he  was  fallen  drunk,  arid  given  to  filching* 

I fee  her  offer  at  a Spoon ; my  ritafler 
Ido  not  like  his  looke,I  fearc  has  fafted 

« m X - • ‘ ^ lit  V f 1 • 


UiJ  * * ‘ 

For  all  this  preparation;  lets  ftealc  by  hint. 


Exeunt, 


Scena  tertia. 


. Enter  T etruchiotahd  Sopbtclei. 

t , , 

Sopb.Nox.  let  you  touch  her  all  this  night  ? 
Pe/r«.Not  touch  her. 

Soph.  Where  was  y oiir  courage  ? 

Petrie.  Where  was  her  obedience? 

Never  poore  man  was  li.am'd  fo  $ never  Rafcall 
That  keeps  a itud  ot  whores  was  us’d  fo  baiely. 
Soph. Pray  you  tell  me  one  thing  truly ; 

Do  you  love  her?  . . 

Tetrn*  I would  I did  not,upon  that  condition 

1 paft  thee  halfe  my  Land. 

Soph.  It  may  be  then,.  . 

Her  nifidefty  requir’d  a little  violence  ? 

Some  women  love  to  flruggle. 

rPetru. She  had  it,  ± - 

And  (o  much  that  1 fweat  for  t,  fo  1 did* 

But  to  no  end : 1 walht  an  Ethiope ; ■ ■ 

She  (wore  my  force  might  weary  her,but  will  her 
I never  could, nor  fiiould,till  (he  confentedi 
And  I might  take  her  body  prifoner. 

But  for  her  mind  or  appetite-  • - 
S#.Tis  ftrange ; . 

This  woman  is  the  firft  I ever  read  of, 

Refus’d  a warranted  occalion. 

And  ftanding  on  fo  taire  temies. 

Petru.  1 fhall  quit  her. 

Soph,  Uftd  you  no  more  art  ? 

Petae  Y es,l  iwore  to  her. 

And  by  no  little  ones,  ifpreiently  , _ 
Without  more  dilputation  on  the  matter. 

She  grew  not  neererto  me,and  difpatcht  m« 

Out  of  the  pain  [ was, for  I was  nettl’d. 


And  willingly; 


1 would 


J\ 


yi 


If1’ 


ft* 
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I 
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I would  to  her  Chamber-maid, and  in  her  hearing 
Begin  herfuch  a huntefcup. 

S /fc.Then  (he  ftarted  ? 

Petr 7. No  more  then  I do  now ; marry  (he  aniwered 
If  ) were  fo  difpos’djfhe  could  not  help  it } 

But  there  was  one  cafd  laques^  a poor  Butler 
One  that  might  well  content  a tingle  woman. 

Soph.  And  he  fhould  tilt  her. 
f Petru. To  that  ftnce,and  Jaft 
| She  bad  me  yet  thelefix  nights  look  for  nothings 
Nor  drive  to  purchaft  it,but  fairegood  nighty 
And  fo  good  morrow,  and  a kifie  or  two 
To  clofe  my  homach,for  her  vow  had  feald  it* 

And  (he  would  keep  it  conftant. 

Soph.  Stay  ye, flay  ye. 

Was  (he  thus  when  you  woo'd  her? 

Ve  tru.  No  thing  Sophocles^ 

More  keenely  eager,  I was  oft  afraid 
She  had  bin  light, and  ea(y,fhe  would  fhowre 
t Her  kiffes  (o  upon  me. 

Soph.  Then  I fear 
An  other  fpokt’s  i’ th  whcele. 

Petru.Now  thou  had  found  me. 

There  gnawes  my  devill^SopbocleS)  O patience 
Preftrve  me  ; that  I make  her  not  example 
By  fome  unworthy  way;  as fieaing  her, 

I Boy  ling, or  making  verjuce,  drying  her. 

Soph*  I hear  her. 

•Petra  Mark  her  then,  and  ftethe  heire 
Offpight  and  prodigality,  (he  has  ftudied 

A wtaii  i Urcaor?*  Kr»i u — i hand  Maria  at  the 

dorcy  and  Servant 


'The  omans  prize 


and  woman* 


She  (hall  be  if  I live  a Doxy. 

Soph  FySir.  . . .. 

Mar. Ido  not  like  that dre  fling,  tis  too  poor. 

Let  me  have  fix -'gold  faces,  broad  and  m afiy, 

And  betwixt  ev’ry  lace  a rich  embroydry. 

Line  the  gown  through' with  pluflh,  perfum’d,  and 

r~\  I I *-U  a i r/iA  * . * /■  n' 1 


(purffle 


All  the  ileevesdown  with  pearle. 

Petra. What  think  you  Sopboeler. 

In  what  point  hands  my  Hate  now? 

JPf.tr.  For  thofe  hangings 

Let  ’em  be  carried  where  l gave  appointment} 

They  are  too  bale  for  my  ufe,  and  belpeak 
New  pieces  ofthecivill  wars  ofFrance, 

Let  ’em  be  large  and  lively, and  all  iilke  work. 

The  borders  gold. 

Soph,1  man  y fir. this  cuts  it. 

Mar.  That  fourteen  yardes  of  fatten  give  my  woman, 
Ido  not  like  the  colour,  tis  toocivill  : 

Ther’s  too  much  ulk  i’ th  lace  too ; tell  the  Dutchman 
That  bt  ought  tike  mares,  he  muft  with  all  ipced  lend  me 
An  other  fuit  of  horles,  antfbyall  meanes 
Ten  call  of  Hawkes  for  ’th  River,I  much  care  not 
What  price  they  beare,fo  they  be  found, and  flying, 

For  the  next  winter,  1 am  for  the  Country; 

And  mean  to  take  my  pleafure  ; wher’s  thehorle  man  ? 
Pr/ra  She  meanes  to  ride  a great  horle. 

Soph.  VVith  a fide  ladle?  (month 

Petra,  Yes,  and  (hee’i  run  a tilt  within  this  twelve- 
Msr. To  morrow  He  begin  to  Iearne,but  pray  fir 

Have  a great  care  he  be  an  ea(y  doer 
Twill  (poyle  a Scholler  els. 

Soph-  An  eafy  doer. 

Did  you  hear  that  ? 

PeoWYes,  I (hafi  jmeet  her  morals 

Er  it  be  long  I 


not. 


Mar 
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M^r. Faith  fickly. 

This  houle  Hands  in  an  illayre. 

Petra.  Yet  more  charges? 

Buffiud  fo*  “ r0tS,a”d  he™s;0,,t 

Petra . W hat  think  of  the  Lodge  then  ? 

M^r. I like  the  feate,but  tis  too  little/*^ 

Let  me  have  thy  opinion,  thou  haft  judgement. 

P etru.  Tis  very  well. 

Mar. .What  if  I pluck  it  down. 

And  built  a fquare  upon  it,  with  two  courts 
i Still  rifing  from  the  entrance  ? 

Petra.  And  i’th  mid  ft 
A Colledge  for  yong  Scolds. 

AW.And  to  the  Southward 

Take  in  a garden  of  lome  twenty  acres 

And  call:  it  offthe  Italian  falhion,hanging  'T 

Wiil  not  this  co ft  much  money?  . J J 

Mar.  Some  five  thoufand. 

Say  fix : He  have  it  battel’d  too. 
fWtt.And  gilt  5 Mari  a s 

This  is  a fearfull  courfe  you  take,  pray  think  ou’f, 

Y ou  are  a woman  now,  a wife,  and  his 
That  mu  ft  in  honefty,and  juftice  look  for 
Some  due  obedience  from  you. 

Mar. That  bare  word 

Shall  coftyon  many  a pound  more.build  upon’tj 
1 ell  nieot  dueobedience?what’s  a husband? 

Yf  hat  are  we  married  for , to  carry  ftimpters  ? 

Are  we  not  one  peece  with  you,  and  as  worthy 
Our  own  intentions,  as  you  yours  ? 

Petra  Pray  hear  me. 

Mar.T  ake  two  filial!  drops  of  water,  equal!  weigh’d; 
Teh  me  which  is  the  heavieft,and  which  ought 
Firft  to  dilcend  in  duty  ? - 
Petra.  You  miftakeme'j 
I urge  not  fervice  from  you,nor  obedierfce 
Tn  way  of  duty,  but  of  love,  and  Credit; 

All  1 expeft  is  but  a nobl  - care 

Of  what  J have  brought  you,  and  of  what  lam, 

And  what  our  name  maybe 

Mar  That’s  in  rny  ma  k mg.  Petra.  Tis  true  it  is  fo. 
Mar  Yes  it  is  Petrucbio } 

f or  there  was  never  man  without  oiir  molding) 

V\  ithout  our  fiampe  upon  him,  and  oar  juftice, 

Left  any  thing  three  ages  after  him 
Good,  and  his  own. 

Soph,  Good  Lady  underftand  him. 

Mtir.I  do  too  much,  (weet  Sopbochsd\£s  One 
Of  a moft  fpighrfull  ft  If  condition. 

Never  at  peace  with  any  thing  but  age. 

That  has  no  teeth  left  to  return  his  anger : 

A Bravery  dwels  in  his  blood  yet, of  atnifing 

his  firft  good  wife*, he’s  ftoner  fire  then  powder. 

And  fooner  mifehief.  , 

Petru.  If  I be  fofodain 
Do  not  you  fear  me  ? 

Mar-No  nor  yet  care  for 
And  if  it  maybe  lawful],  I defieyom 
Petrie.  Do’s  this  become  you  now  ? 

Mar . It  (ball  become  me. 

Petru.  Thou  diiobedient,weak,vain-glorious 
Were  I but  half  ft  wfifull,as  thou  pighcfull, 

I (hould  now  drag  thee  to  thy  duty. 

Mar.  Drag  me  ? 

* * ” . » * m ^ 

Petra. Put  I am  friends  again  : take  a A your  plealure- 
Mar  .Now  von  nerrpiv^  T;™  C 
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Exit  Mar, 


htm.  i love  thee  , 

&ve  thy  vanity,  thou  taithleife  creature. 

' Would  I had  been  fo  happy  when  I married. 

But  to  have  met  an  honeft  man  like  thee , 
forj  am  ft  re  thou  art  good,  I know  thou  art  honeft, 

Ahanfome  hurtlefle  man,  a loving  man  , 

Though  never  a penny  with  him ; and  thofe  eyes. 

That  face, and  that  true  heart ; weare  this  for  my  fake. 
And  when  thou  thinkft  upon  me  pity  ms  : 

lam caft away,  , , 

'Stfk.  Why  how  now  man  ? 

P m.  Pray  leave  me. 

And  follow  your  advices. 

Soph.  The  mans  jealous : 

Pctrtt.  I (hall  find  a time  ere  it  be  long,to  aske  you 
One  or  two  foolifh  queftions. 

Soph.  I (hall  anfwer 

As  wel  as  l am  able,  when  you  call  me : 

Iflhemean  true,tis  but  a little  killing. 

And  if  I do  not  venture  its 

Farewel  fir.  Exit  Soph. 

P etm  Pray  farewell.  Is  there  no  keeping 
Awifetoone  mans  ufe?no  wintering 
Theft  cattel!  without  Graying?  tis  hard  dealing. 

Very  hard  dealing,Gent!emen,ftrange  dealing: 

in  the  name  of  madneflep.vhat  liar  raign’d, 
jWhatdog-ftar,bulI,or  bear-ftar,  when  I married 
rhisfecond  wife,this  whirlwind,  that  takes  all 
Within  her  cotnpalfc?  was  I not  wel  warnd, 

(1  thought  I had, and  I believe  I know  it,) 

And  beaten  to  repentance  in  thedaies 
Ofmy  firft  doting  ? had  I not  wife  enough 
To  turn  ray  love  too?  did  I want  vexation, 

Or  any  fpeciall  care  to  kill  my  heart  ? 

Hadlnotevry  morning  a rare  breakfaft, 

Mixt with  a learned  Lefture  of  ill  language, 

Under  then  o’  Lincoln,  and  at  dinner, 

Adyetof  the  fame  difh?  was  there  evening 
That  ere  pad  over  us,without  thou  knave, 
jOr thou  whore,  for  digeftion  ? had  I ever 
ppull  at  this  lame  poor  (port  men  run  mad  for, 

But  like  a cur  I was  fainc  to  (hew  my  teeth  firft, 

M alniofit  worry  her  ? and  did  Heaven  forgive  me, 

.And take  this  Serpent  from  me  ? and  am  1 
1 )eeping  tame  devils  now  again?  my  heart  akes  ; 

^niethingl  muft  do  Ipeedily:  lie  die, 

0 can  hanfomely,fbr  that’s  the  way 
| make  a Rafcall  of  her;  1 am  lick, 

and  lie  go  very  necr  it,  but  He  perifh; 


Exit . 


Sctfna  Quart  a. 

ter  Livia^Byancha^tranio^and  Rowland* 
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J**.  Then  I muft  be  content  fir, with  my  fortune. 
Andiwith  mine, 
did  not  think,  a look, 

;1  * poore  word  or  two,could  have  dilplanted 
^ a fix’d  conftancy,and  for  your  end  too.  (g 

y ^*Corne,come,I  know  your  coiirfts:  there’s  no  gewT- 
n 111  ^ngMnd  Bracelets,  and  the  Pur  ft  you  gave  me, 
a pmc5hey’s  (pent  in  entertaining  you 
\ j }ays5  and  Cherry-gardens. 

|j  ^ThenS’Sp  your  Chain  too. 

lfVoul  give  me  leave, lie  weare  tftf  haire  ftill; 
jould  yet  remember  you. 

Give  him  his  love  wench; 
j y°ug man  has  imployment fort. 


Era.  b ie  Rowland . 

FUr^You  cannot  fie  me  out  a hundred  pound 
With  this  poore  plot:  yet,  let  me  nere  fte  day  more, 

If  lomething  do  not  ftruggle  ftrangely  in  me. 

By  a.  Young  man, let  me  talk  with  you. 

Row.  Wel  young  woman. 

By  a.  This  was  your  Miftris  once. 

Row.  Yes.  - 

By  a.  Are  ye  honeft? 

I lee  you  are  young,  and  hanlonie. 

Row.  I am  honeft.  ('Judgement 

By  a.  Why  that’s  wel  faid  : and  there’s  no  doubt  your 
Is  good  enough,and  ftrong  enough  to  tell  you 
Who  are  your  focs,and  friends : why  did  you  leave  her  ? 
Row . She  made  a puppy  of  me. 

By  a.  Be  that  granted : 

She  muft  doe  fo  lonietimes,and  oftentimes  ; 

Love  were  too  ftrious  elle. 

Row.  A witty  woman. 

By  a.  Had  you  lov’d  me 
Row.  I would  I had. 

By  a.  And  deerly ; 

And  I had  lov’d  you  fo : you  may  love  Worfe  fir. 

But  that  is  not  inateriall. 

Row.  I lhal  looft. 

By^.Some  time  or  other  for  variety 
1 fliould  havecal’d  yoii  foole,or  boy, or  bid  you 
Play  with  the  Pages  : but  have  lov’d  you  liil. 

Out  of  all  queftion,andextreamly  too; 

You  are  a man  made  to  be  loved: 

Row.  This  woman 
Either  abufts  me,or  loves  me  deadly 

Bya.  He  tell  you  one  thing,if  I were  to  choole 
A husband  to  mine  own  mind, I lhoiild  think  ^ 

One  of  your  mothers  making  would  content  me, 

For  o’  my  confcience  (he  makes  good  ones. 

Row.  Lady, 

He  leave  you  to  your  commendations  :v 
I am  in  again,The  divel  take  their  tongues. 

Bya. You  (hall  not  goe. 

Row.  1 wil:  yet  thus  far  Livia^ 

Your  lorrow  may  induce  me  to  forgive  youj 
But  never  love  again  ; if  I flay  longer, 

I have  loll  two  hundred  pound. 

Liv.  Good  fir,but  thus  much— 

Era.  Turn  if  thou  beeft  a man. 

Liv.  But  one  kille  of  you  ; 

One  parting  kiflc.and  I am  gone  too. 

Row*  Come, 

I (hall  kille  fifty  pound  away  at  this  dap  : 

Wel  have  one  more,  and  then  farewel. 

Liv . Farewel. 

• 

thou  bearlt  a kind  heart  with 


B}u.\Vcl,go  thy  waies , 

Tj-^.H’as  made  a hand. 

Bya- A noble,  brave  young  fellow. 
Worthy  a wench  indeed. 

Kon>.  I wil : I wil  not. 


(th 


Exit  Rowland. 


Tra. He’s  gone : but  Ihot  agen;  play  you  but  your  part, 
And  I will  keep  my  promife : forty  Angels 
In  fair  gold  Lady:  wipe  youreyes:he’s  yours 

If  I have  any  wit. 

Liv. He  pay  the  forfeit. 

ByaJCtome  then, lets  fee  your  fifler,how  fhe  fares  now, 

t fure,MoroJo  . 

Be  kept  in  good  hand  j then  all’s  perfect,  Livia. 


Exeunt. 
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And  a whole  peck  of  Pothecaries3Pe^. 

He  wil  die*didle*  didle  die:  if  they  come  not  quickly* 
And  bring  all  people  that  are  skilfull 
In  Lungs  and  Livers:  raife  the  neighbours* 


And  all  the  Aquavite-bottles  extant * 

A nd*0  the  Pari  bi^Pec/ra;  O the  Parlon* 


A little  of  his  comfort*  never  lo  little  * 
Twenty  to  one  you  finde  him  at  the  Bufh* 
There’s  the  belt  Ale* 


/ 


Ped.  I fly. 


Exit  Pedro. 


Enter  Maria 


Mar 


Why  are  you  idle?  Sirha*up  to  th’  Chamber* 

And  take  the  hangings  down*andfte  theLinnen 
Packt  up*and  fent  away  within  this  halfe  houre. 

What  are  the  Carts  come  yet?  lome  honeft  body 
Help  down  the  chefts  of  Plate*and  lome  the  wardrobe* 
Alas  we  are  undone  elle. 


Jaq.  Pray  forfooth* 

And  I beleech  ye5tell  me*is  he  dead  yet  ? 
-M?r.No*but  is  drawing  on:  out  with 
Jaq.  Then  lie  goe  lee  him. 

Mar.  Thou  art  undone  then  fellow: 
Been  neere  him  come  neere  me* 


Enter  Sophocles  and  Petronius. 


Soph. Why  how  now  Lady*what  means  this  ? 

Petron. Now  daughter^how  dos  my  Tonne  > 


Mar . 


Enter  LiviaJSyancha^and  Tra?iio. 


Liv . Be  of  good  comfort  After 


Mir. O my  Casket. 

Petron.Uow  dcTs  thy  husband  woman  ? 


Mar.  Get  yon  gon*it  you  mean  to  lave  your  livesrttn 
Petron . Stand  further  olf*l  prethee.  (fickneiTe 


Mar 


My  husband  has Jit  now ; 

Alas  he  is  infefted*and  raves  extreamly : 
Give  me  fome  counlell  friends. 


\ 


ByaJVJhy  lock  the  doores  up* 

And  lend  him  in  a woman  to  attend  him.; 


Jl+ir.  1 have  befpoke  two  womcn-;and  the  City 


Hath  lent  a watch  by  this  time:meat  nor  money 


He  {hall  not  want*nor  prayers 
Petron.  How  long  is’t 


Since  it  fit'll  tooke  him  ? 
Mar 


Petron.  Pray  fir*  pray. 


Petru . I am  as  wel  as  you  are*  goodman  puppy. 

Mar . Prav  h a ve  natience* 


You  (hall  want  nothing  fir. 


Petru.  I want  a cudgell* 
And  thee*thoti  wickedneffe. 


Petron.  He  Ipeakes  wel  enough. 
Mar." Had  ever  a ftrona  heart  lir. 


Petru • Wil  ye  heare  me  ? 
Firft  be  pleas'd 


1 o think  I know  ye  all*  and  can  diftinguilh 
Ev’ry 


s feverall  voyce : you  that  fpoke  firft* 
I know  my  father  in  law;  the  other  Tranioy 


And  I heard  Sophocles',  the  laft,pray  markeme, 
Is  my  darn’d  wife  Maria: 


If  any  man  mifdoubt  me  for  infe&ed. 

There  is  mine  arme,  let  any  man  looke  onr't. 


Enter  Doff  or  and  Pothecarj. 


Doff.  Save  ye  Gentlemen. 
Petron:  O welcome  Do&or, 


Ye  come  in  happy  time ; pray  your  opinion, 
What  think  you  of  his  pulfe  ? 

Doff.  It  beats  with  bufieft, 


And  ftiews  a general  inflammation. 

Which  is  the  fymf>tome  of  a peftilent  feaver. 
Take  twenty  ounces  frow  him. 

Petru.  Take  a foole ; 


Take  an  ounce  from  mine  arme,and  Doctor  Deuz-ace, 


I le  make  a clofe-  ftoole  of  your  Velvet  coftard 


Gentlemen,  doe  ye  make  a may-game  on  met 
I tell  ye  once  againe,  I am  as  found. 


As  wel, as  wboliome,  and  as  fenfible. 


s any  of  ye  all : Let  me  out  quickly. 

Or  as  I am  a man.  He  beat  the  wals  down, 


And  the  firft  thing  I light  upon  fhall  pay  for’e. 

Exit  Doff  or  and  Pjikcuj- 


Petra.  Nay  we’l  go  with  you  Doftor 
Mar.  Tis  the  fafeft  > 

I Law  the  tokens  fir. 


Petro.  Then  there  is  but  one  way. 
Petru. Wil  itpleafe  you  open? 
7n*.His  fit  grows  ftrongcrftill. 
MarJLet's  lave  our  felves  fir. 


He’s  paft  all  worldly  cure. 

- Petro.  Friends  dc*  your  office. 

And  what  he  wants,  if  money,  Iove,or  labour. 
Or  any  way  may  win  it,let  him  have  it. 
f arewell,  and  pray  my  honeft  friends 
Petru.  Why  Rafcals, 

Friends, Gen  tlemen,thou  beaftly  -wife,  Jo 
None  heare  me?  who  at  the  doore  there? 


1 Watch.  Thinke  I pray  fir, 

W hether  you  are  going,and  prepare  your  felfe.  , 

2 Watch.  Thefe  idle  thoughts  difturbe  you',  theg0 
Gentlewoman 


Your  wife  has  taken  care  you  ftiall  want  nothing 


I am  frighted  from  my  wits:  --O  here’s  the  watch; 


Pray  doe  your  Office, lock  the  doores  up  friends. 
And  patience  be  his  Angel. 

Tra.  This  comes  unlook’d  for 


Enter  Watch.  I Petru  Shall  I come  out  in  quiet  ? anfwer  me, 

Or  ftiall  I charge  a fowling-piece,and  make 
M ine  own  wav ; two  of  ye  I cannot  mifle. 


(m 


If  I mifle  three;  ye  come  here  to  a flank  me 
I am  as  excellent  wel,  I thank  Heav’n  for’t. 


Mar.  lie  to  the  lodge ; lome  that  are  kind  and  love 
I know  wil  vifit  me.  P etruebio  rpitkin. 

Petru.  Doe  you  heare  my  M afters : ho, yon  that  locke 
Petron. Tis  his  vovee.  (the  doores  up. 

Tr  *.Hold,and  let’s  heare  him.  _ (retick. 


And  have  as  good  a ftomacke  at  this  inftant 


Petru.  W'i!  ye  ftarve  me  here ; am  I a Tray  tor, or  an  He 


Or  am  I grown  infectious  ? 


2 Watch.  That’s  an  ill  figne. 
i Watch.  He  draws  on ; he’s  a dead  man, 

Petra.  And  deep  as  fbundly;wil  ye  looke  up°n  111  A?{ 
i Watch.  Do  you  want  Pen  and  Inke?  whiky.oU_e ^ 

Settle  your  ftate.  C^11 

Petru.  Sirs, I am  wel,  as  you  are ; 


V 


Of 


* 


II 


running 


Or  any  Rafcalljliving. 
s Witch,  would  you . were  fir. 

PemLook  to  your  (elves, and  if  you  love  your  lives. 
Open  the  doore,  and  fly  me,  for  I (hoot  eHe; 

He  llioot,and  prelently, chain-bullets; 

.y  under  foure  I will  not  kill* 
i Watch. Let’s  quit  him. 

It  may  be  it  is  trick : he's  dangerous, 
j Wttcb  The  devill  take  the  hinmoft,!  cry.  Exit  watch 
Enter  Eetruchie  with  apiece. 

I Prfra.  Have  among  ye  ; 
iThedoore  (hall  open  too,  He  have  a faire  (hoot ; 

Wall  gone?  tricks  in  my  old  daies, crackers 
[Put  now  upon  me?  and  by  Lady  Green-Beeves  ? 

:,lra  I grown  fo  tame  after  all  my  triumphs  ? 

Em  that  I lliould  be  thought  mad,  it  I rail’d 
As  much  as  they  deferve  again  fifhefe  women, 
hvouldnow  rip  up  from  the  primitive  cuckold. 

All  their  arch-villanies,and  all  their  dobles, 

Which  are  more  then  a hunted  Hare  ere  thought  on : 

When  a man  has  the  faired,  and  the  Iweeteit 
Ofall  their  (ex, and  as  he  thinks  the  nobleft. 

What  has  he  then  ? and  lie  (peake  modefily, 
he  has  a Quartern-ague, that  (hall  (hake 
All  fcis  eft  ate  to  nothing;  never  cur’d, 

Aor never  dying ; H’as  a fhip  to  venture 

His  fame, and  credit  in,  which  if  he man  not 

With  more  continual!  labour  thena  Gaily 
To  make  her  tith, either  (he  grows  a Tumbrell 
h worth  the  cloth  (he  wearcs;  or  fprings  more  leakes 
Then  all  the  fame  of  his  pofterity 
Can  ever  ftopagaine  : I could  raile  twenty  daies; 

Cut  on  ’em  hedge-hogs, 

^ that  dial  touch  ’em*  has  a thoufand  thorns 
^Uns  through  his  fingers : If  I were  unmarried* 

I would  do  any  thing  below  repentance, 
p Wc  dunhill  flavery ; be  a hang-man , 

^ f would  be  a husband : O the  thoufand, 

Thoufandjten  thoufand  waics  they  have  to  kil  us ! 

fall  with  too  much  bringing  of  the  F iddles, 
p thofe  are  fooles  ] fom?,that  they  are  not  fuffer’d, 

^d  thofe  are  Maudlin-lovers : fbme,  like  Scorpions, 
ftey poyfon  with  their  taile$,and  thofe  are  Martyrs; 

,3nie  die  with  doing  good3thofe  Eenefa&ors, 

*-nd  leave  ’em  land  to  leap  away  : fome  few, 
orthofe  are  rareft,they  arc  fa  id  to  kill 
jHhkindncfle,  and  faire  ufage;  but  what  they  are 
1 yCatologne  difeovers  not : onely  tis  thought 
j ^ are  buried  in  old  wals  with  their  heeles  upward. 
l|Co°^d  raile  twenty  daies  together  now. 


^nd 


® out^and  if  I have  not  reafon. 


/ 

j Very  ftnlible^  why  this  was  done, 


S°sbird;ngyet,and  (ome  (hall  finart  for’t.  Exit. 


Act  us  gttartus.  Saena.  pritna. 


Enter  Morofo  and  Vetroniw » 

r 4 ^ + \ * • 

.^•That  I do  love  her,is  without  all  queftion, 

Nmof  * - " 


extreani 


Mr 


exactly ; 
this  prelent  Monday 


.women, 


%'hat  degree  or  call  ing,  marry  her, 
s tertainetoo ; but  to  be  made  a whim- 


wham. 


wine  too ; but  to  be  made  a whim-wna; 
J^crack,and  a Gentleman  o’th  firfthoufe 

% V 4 • ./*  # • • * 
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I *1 


♦ r r 

Hit  ii**  * 


F or  all  my  kindneffe  to  her. 
Petron. How  you  take  it? 


* 1 *<  . ^ if  s 

get  a wench3tI;ou  get  dozen  night-caps;, 
Wouldft  have  her  come, and  lick  thee  like  a calfe* 

And  blow  thy  nofe,and  bufie  thee  ? 

Mor.  Not  fo  neither.  , 

* * i , 

Pe/r^.VVhat  wouldft  thou  have  her  do? 

Mot.  Do  as  (he  fhould  do ; 

Put  on  a clean  frnock^and  to  Church, and  marry, 

A nd  then  to  bed  a Gods  name,  this  is  faire  play. 

And  keeps  the  Kings  peace;Iet  her  leave  her  bobsj 
I have  had  too  many  of  them,  and  her  quillets. 

She  is  as  nimble  that  way  as  an  Eele; 

But  in  the  way  (he  ought  to  me  efpeciaily, 

A low  of  Lead  is  fwifter. 

P etron  Quoat  your  griefes  down. 

Mor . Give  faire  quarter,I  am  old  and  crafie, 

A nd  fubjeft  to  much  fumbling,!  confeffe  it ; 

Yet  fomething  I would  have  that’s  warme,to  hatch  me  : 
But  underftand  me  I would  have  it  fo, 

I buy  not  more  repentance  in  the  bargaine 
Then  the  ware’s  worth!  have;ifyou  allow  me 
Worthy  your  Son-in-law,and  your  allowance. 

Do  it  a way  of  credit ; let  me  (hew  fo, 

A nd  not  be  troubled  in  my  vifitations. 

With  blows,and  bitterneiTe,  and  down  right  railings, 

A s if  we  were  to  couple  like  two  cats. 

With  clawing,add  loud  clamour: 

Petron . Thou  fond  man 
Haft  thou  forgot  the  Ballard,crabbcd  age. 

Can  May  and  lanuary  match  together. 

And  nev’r  a form  between  ’em  ? fay  (he  abufe  thee. 

Put  ca(e  (he  doe. 

Mor.  Wei-  - . ...... 

P etron.  Nay, believe  (be  do’s. 

Mor.] doe  believe  (he  do’s. 

V etron.  A nd  div’lifhly: 

A rt  thou  a whit  the  wor(e  ? 

Mor. That’s  not  the  matter, 

I know, being  old,tis  fit  I am  abus'd; 

I know  tis  han(bme,andIknow  moreovef 
I am  to  love  her  (or’t. 

P etron.  Now  you  come  to  me.  1 

Mor.  Nav  more  then  this ; I find  too, and  finde  certain; 
What  Gold  I have,  Pearle,Bracckts,Rings,or  Owches, 
Or  what  (he  can  dclire,  Gowns,  P.  tticotes, 

Wailcotes,Enbroydered-ftcckingSjScarfFs,Cals,Feathers 

Hats,fivepound  Garcers,Muffs,Mask$,R.utfs,&  Ribands, 
I am  to  give  her  for  t. 

V etron.  Tis  right,you  are  Co. 

Mr. But  when  I havedone  all  £his,and  think  it  duty, 
Is’t  requilit  another  bore  my  noitrils  ? 

Riddle  me  that. 

P etron.  Go  get  you  gone,  and  dreame 
She’s  thine  within  thefe  two  daies, for  (he  is  Co  ; 

The  boy’s  beiide  the  faddle:  get  w.arm  broths, 

A nd  feed  apace ; think  not  of  worldly  bulinefle, 

It  cools  the  blooddeave  off  your  tricks,they  are  hateful, 
A nd  meere  forerunners  of  the  ancient  meafiires ; 
Contriveyour  beard  o’th  top  cut  like  Verdugoes; 

It  (hows  yon  would  be  wi(e,and  burn  your  night-cap, 
It  looks  likehalfe  a winding-(heet,and  urges 
From  a young  wench  nothing  but  cold  repentance : 
You  may  eate  Onyons,(o  you’l  not  be  lavifli. 

Mor.  I am  glad  or'  that. 

Prtrow.They  purge  the  bIood,and  quicken, 

But  after  ’em, conceive  me,(weep  your  mouth. 

And  where  there  wants  a tooth, frick  in  a clove. 
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Mar.  Shall  I hope  once  agairie,  fay’t* 
P etro.  You  (hall fir: 

And  you  fhdll  have  your  hope* 

Moro.  Why  there’s  a match  then. 


Enter  Byancha 
a?*d  Tranio . 


By  an.  You  (hall  not  finde  me  wanting,  get  yougon. 

Here's  the  old  man,he’l  think  you  are  plotting  el(e 

Exit  Tranio. 


Exit  M orofo. 


Something  againft  his  new  Sonne, 

Moro.  Fare  ye  well  fir. 

Byan.  Andevry  Bucl^hadhU  T)oey 
And  zvry  Cuckold  a Bell  at  bif  *1  o:  : 

Oh  what  fport  fhould  we  have  then , then  Byes  then$ 

0 what  J port Jhould  we  have  then  ? 

P etro.  This  is  the  fpirit,  that  infpires  ’em  all. 

By.  Give  you  good  ev’n* 

Vetro  A word  with  you  Sweet  Lady. 

By.  I am  very  hally  fir. 

Vctro.  So  your  were  ever. 

By.  Well  what’s  your  will  ? 

P etro.  Was  not  your  skilfull  hand 
In  this  laft  firatagem?  were  not  your  mifchiefes 
Eeking  the  matter  on  ? 

By.  In’s  (hutting  up? 

Is  that  it? 

P etro.  Yes.  , 

By.  lie  tell  you; 

Vetro.  Doe, 

By  And  truly . . 

Good  old  man,  1 doe  grieve  exceeding  much, 

I feare  too  much. 

Pe/r<?.  I am  forry  for  your  heavinefle. 

Eelike  you  can  repent  then  ? 

By,  There  you  are  wide  too. 

was  done  ( conceive  me  rightly,) 

Do’s  any  way  moieft  me. 

Petr#.  What  then  Lady  ? 

By.  But  that  1 was  not  in’t,  there’s  my  Borrow*  the 

Now  you  underhand  me,  for  lie  tell  you , 

I I was  Co  found  a peece,  and  lb  well  carried. 

And  if  you  markethe  way,fo  hanlomely. 

Of  luch  a heigth,  and  excellence,  and  art 

I have  not  known  a braver,  for  conceive  me. 

When  the  grofle  foole  her  husband  would  be  lick 

Petro.  Pray  ftay. 

By.  Nay,  good,  your  patience:  and  no  fence  for’t,' 

Then  llept  your  daughter  in. 

P etro.  By  your  appointment. 

By.  I would  it  had,  on  that  condition 
I had  but  one  halfe  finock,  I lik-  it  lo  well ; 

And  like  an  excellent  cunning  woman,  cur’d  me 
One  madnefle  with  an  other,  which  was  rare. 

And  to  our  weake  beleifes,  a wonder. 

Pr#r«.  Hang  ye. 

For  Purely,  if  your  husband  Iooke  not  to  ye, 

I know  what  will. 

1 humbly  thank  your  worlhip. 

And  Co  I take  my  leave. 

Petrs . You  have  a hand  I heare  too. 

By.  I have  two  fir. 

Petro.  In  my  youg  daughters  bufinefle. 

Bv.’You  will  finde  there 
A fitter  hand  then  mine,  to  reach  her  frets. 

And  play  down  diddle  to  her. 

Petro.  I (hall  watch  ye. 

By.  Doe.  t . .*  " 

Vetro.  And  I lhall  have  juftice. 

By.  Where? 

Petro.  That’s  all  one  5 


I lhall  be  with  you  at  a turne  hence  forward. 

By.  Get  you  a polTet  too  $ and  lo  good  ev’n  (]r 

* • t • 

Enter  Vefrucbio)  Iaquesy  andVedro. 

# 

Iaq.  And  as  I told  your  ivorfhip,all  the  hanging 
Brafle,  Pewter,  Plate.,  ev’n  to  the  very  looking-gla(k$ 

P ed.  And  that  that  hung  for  our  defence,  the  Armor 
And  the  march  Beere  was  going  too : Oh  laques  ) 
What  a fad  light  was  that? 

laq.  Even  the  two  Rundlets, 

The  two  that  was  our  hope,  ofMuskadell, 

( Better  nev’r  tongue  tript  over  ) thefe  two  Cannons 
T o batter  brawne  withall  at  Chriftmas,  fir  * 

Ev’n  thole  two  lovely  twyns,  the  enemy 
Had  almoft  cut  off  cleans 
P etru.  Goe  trim  the  houfe  up. 

And  put  the  things  in  order  as  they  were.  Exit  Ped.jnJ! 
1 (hall  finde  time  for  all  this  : could  I finde  her  ia„ 
Butconftantany  way,  I had  done  my  buiinelle  $ 
Were  fhe  a whore  direftly,  or  a fcold. 

An  unthrift,  ora  woman  made  to  hate  me, 
l had  my  wi(h,  and  knew  which  way  to  rayneher : 
But  while  fhe  fhewcs  all  thele,  and  all  their  Ioffes, 

A kindeof  linfey  wooKey,  mingled  mifchiefe 
Not  to  be  gheit  at,  and  whether  true,  or  borrowed, 


Em 
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Not  certaine  neither,  what  a hap  had  1, 

And  what  a tydie  fortune , when  my  fate 
flung  me  upon  this  Beare- whelp?  here  fhe  comes 
Now  it  the  have  a colour,  for  the  fault  is 
A cleanly  orte,  upon  my  confidence 
Khali  forgive  her  yet,  and  finde  a fomething 
C rtaine,  f married  for:  her  wit:  lie  marke  hen 
Mar.  Npt  let  his  wife  come  neere  him  in  his  licknes, 
Not  come  to  comfort  him  ? (he  that  all  lawes 
Of  heaven,  and  Nations  have  ordain’d  his  fecond, 

Is  (he  retus’d  ? and  two  old  Paradoxes, 

Peeces  ot  five  and  fifty,  without  faith 
Clapt  in  upon  him  ? h’as  a little  pet, 

1 hat  all  ycXmg  wiv^  muft  follow  neceflary* 

Having  their  Mayden-heads 

P etru.  This  is  an  Axiome 
I never  heard  before. 

• - 0 • • 

Mar-  Or  lay  rebellion 

If  we  durft  be  fo  foule,  which  two  faire  words 
Alas  win  us  from,  in  an  houre,  an  initant, 

We  are  fo  eaiie,  make  him  fo  forgetfull 
Both  of  his  reafon,  honefty,  and  credit. 

As  to  deny  his  wife  a vilitation  ? 

His  wife,  that  (though  (he  was  a little  foolifh, ) 
Lov’d  him.  Oh  heaven  forgive  her  for't ! nay  doted# 
Nay  had  run  mad,  had  (he  not  married  him, 

P etru.  Though  I doe  know  this  falfer  then  thedevill; 
1 cannot  chooffbutloveit. 

M ar.  What  doe  1 know 

But  thole  that  came  to  keepe  him,might  have  kill’d  him 
In  what  a caie  had  I been  then  ? I dare  not 
Beleevc  him  fuch  a ba(e,debo(h’d  companion. 

That  one  refufalj  ofa  tender  r^aide 
Would  make  him  faignethis  lickoeffe  out  ofneed# 
And  take  a Keeper  to  him  of  fourefcore 
To  play  at  Billiards ; one  that  mew’d  content 
And  all  her  teeth  together , not  come  neere  him  ? 

P etru.  This  woman  would  have  made  a moft  rare 


She  can  prevaricate  on  any  thing : 

There  was  not  to  be  thought  a way  to  fave  her 

In  all  imagination,  befide  this. 
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the  Tamer  tamed. 


tfjr.  His  unkinde  dealing,  which  was  worft  of  all, 

. Voiding,  who  knowes  whether,  all  the  plate, 
f dall  the  houfhold-ftuffe,  had  I not  croft  it, 

E(  a great  providence,  and  my  friends  alliftance 
\icli  he  will  thanke  me  one  day  for : alas, 

'ould  have  watch'd  as  well  as  they,  have  fenr'd  hirii 

!anyufe,  better,  and  willinger. 

Tk»l  aw  commands  me  to  doe  it,  love  commands  me. 
,\ndmy  own  duty  charges  me. 
flint.  Heav’n  bleffe  me. 

y now  I have  faid  my  Prayers,  He  goe  to  her : 
woii  a wife  for  any  man  ? 
jj sr.  For  you  Sir.  . . 

if  I were  ivorle,  I were  better  .That  you  are  well, 
j,tleaft,  that  you  appeare  fo,  I thanke  heaven, 
longniay  it  hold  and  that  you  are  here, I am  glad  too, 
jut  that  you  h ave  abus'd  me  wretchedly, 
y fuch  a way  that  fhames  the  name  of  husband, 
yi a malicious  mangy  way,  fo  mingled,' 

Never  looke  ftrangely  on  me,  I dare  tell  you ) 

With  breach  ofhonefty,  care,  kindnede,  manners. 
fan.  Holla, you  kick  too  faft. 

Mar.  Was  I a ft  ranger? 

Orhad  I vow'd  perdition  to  your  perfon? 

Am  I not  married  to  you,  tell  me  that  ? 

?m- 1 would  I could  not  tell  you. 

Mur.  Is  my  prefer  ice,  / 

The  flock  I come  of,  which  is  worfhipfull, 

Itlfcould  fay  right  worfhipfull,  I Iy'd  not, 

)!y  Grand  lire  was  a Knight. 
him.  O’the  Shire  ? 

M<r.  A Souldier, 

Which  none  of  all  thy  Family  e*re  heard  off, 
konecondu&or  of  thy  name,a  Gralier 
That  ran  away  with  pay : or  am  I grown 
'Bccaufe  I have  been  a little  peevith  to  yon, 

Onely  to  try  your  temper  J filch  a dogge-latch 
kouldnotbe  admitted  to  your  prefence  ? 
ffim.  If  I endure  this,  hang  me. 

Mjt.  And  two  deaths  heads, 

ItoHjitj  Groats,  that  had  their  faces  w or  lie. 

Alraoft  their  names  away  too, 

Jtiru.  Now  heare  me. 
ror  I will  (lay  no  longer.’ 

AW.  This  you  (hall  i 
nowever  you  (hall  think  to  flatter  me, 
lathis  offence,  which  no  (ubmiifion 
Can  ever  mediate  for,  you!  finde  it  fo, 

’aat  W you  (hall  doe  by  interceilion, 

•M  atycu  can  offer,  what  your  Land  can  purchafe, 
Jat*ll  your  friends,  or  families  can  win, 

P ‘ be  but  this,  not  to  forlweare  your  knowledge 
^everto  forbeare  it : now  your  will  fir. 

I Thou  art  the  fiibtleft  woman  1 think  living, 

2111  fire  the  lewdeft;  now  be  (till,  and  marke  me  , 
tat  anyway  addi&ed  to  the  devil], 
r —flow  think  I had  met  a play-fellow 
0 profit  by,  and  that  way  the  moll  learned 
‘ at  ever  taught  to  murmur.  T ell  me  thou  , 

\ 011  ni°ft  poor,  paltry  (pitefull  whore : doe  you  cry  ? 
^keyou  roare , before  1 leave. 


}lr'  Your  pleafitre. 
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1 Of  the 


ttr*'  jv as  it  not  finne  enough,  thou  Fruiterer 


Ti  fall  thou  eat’ft  : thou  devils  broker, 
f ^e^inary  of  all  (edition, 

i/  °?  ^Vord  of  vengance,  with  a thred  hung  o re  us 
Q [ II  jjot  finne  enough,  and  wickednes  * 

^ Sundance?  was  it  not  vexation 


At  all  points,  cap  a pe  ? nay,  I (hall  pinch  you. 

Thus  like  a rotten  ralcall  to  abule 
The  name  cfheaven,the  tyeof  marriage. 

The  honour  of  thy  friends  ; the  expectation 
Of  all  that  thought  thee  vertuous,with  rebellion* 
Childifh  and  bale  rebellion^  but  continuing 
After  forgivenelfe  too,  and  worie,  your  milchiefq 
And  again  ft  him,  letting  the  hope  of  heaven  by. 

And  the  deere  rclervation  of  his  honour 
Nothing  above  ground  could  have  won  to  hate  thfec  s 
Well  goe  thy  wayes. 

Mar . Yes.  ) 

Petrx.  You  (hall  heare  me  oiit  firft : 

What  punifhmenfc  mai’ftthou  deferve,  thou  thihg. 
Thou  Idle  thing  of  nothing,  thou  pull'd  Primrole^ 
That  two  houres  after,  ait  a weed,  and  wither’d. 

For  this  laft  fiourifh  on  me  ? am  I one 
Selefted  out  df all  the  husbands  living. 

To  be  fo  ridden  by  a Tit  of  ten  pence. 

Am  1 Co  blind,  and  Bed-rid  ? I was  mad, 

And  had  the  Plague , and  no  man  muft  come  rieere  me, 
I muft  be  (hut  up,  and  my  fiibftance  bezel ’d. 

And  an  old  woman  watch  me. 

Mar.  Well  fir, well. 

You  may  well  glory  in’t* 

Tetru.  And  when  it  comes  to  opening,  Yis  my  plot, 
I muft  undoc  my  (elfe  forlooth  : do'ft  heare  me? 

If  1 (hould  beat  thee  now,  as  much  maybe, 

Do’ft  thou  not  well  de/erve  it,  o’  thy  confidence* 

Do'ft  thou  not  cry,  come  beat  me  ? 

Mar.  Idefieyou. 

And  my  laft  loving  teares  farwell : the  firft  ftrokc* 

The  very  firft  you  give  me,  ifyou  dare  ftrike. 

Try  me,  and  you  (hall  finde  it  fo,  for  ever 
Never  to  be  recall'd : I know  you  love  me. 

Mad  till  you  have  enjoy’d  me;  I doe  tiirne 
Utterly  from  you,  and  what  man  I meet  firft 
That  has  but  (pirit  to  deferve  a favour. 

Let  him  beare  any  (hape,the  worie  the  better. 

Shall  kill  you,  and  enjoy  me ; what  1 have  (aid 
About  your  foolifti  (icknefle,  ere  you  have  me 
As  you  would  have  me,  you  (hall  fwearc,  is  certaine. 
And  challenge  any  man,  that  dares  deny  it ; 

And  in  all  companies  approve  my  actions. 

And  fo  farwell  for  this  time.  Exit  Man 

Petrtt.  Grief  goe  with  thee. 

If  there  be  any  witchcrafts,  herbes,  or  potions. 

Saying  my  Prayers  back-ward.  Fiends,  or  Fay ries 
That  can  againe  unlove  me,  I am  made.  Exit. 


Scretta  Stcunda . 


Inter  Byancha , and  Urania. 


Ira.  Milt  rede,  you  muft  doe  it. 

By.  Arc  the  writings  ready  I told  you  of? 

Ira.  Y es  they  are  ready,  but  to  what  ule  I know  not. 
By.  Y’are  an  Afie,  you  muft  have  all  things  conftru'd, 
‘Ira.  Yes,  and  peirc’d  too. 

Or  I finde  little  pleafure. 

By.  Now  you  areknavifh, 

Goe  too,  fetch  Rowland  hither  prdently. 

Your  twenty  poundlies  bleeding  elfi:  : Ihe  is  married 
Within  thefe  twelve  houres,  if  we  erode  it  not. 

And  lee  the  Papers  of  one  lize. 

Ira.  I have  ye. 

By.  And  for  dilpofing  of ’em* 

Ppppp 2 


Ebe  Womans  priz^or 


Exit  Era* 


Enter  Livia . 


Era.  If  I faile  you 

Now  i have  found  the  way,  ufe  Marfhall  Law 
And  cut  my  head  off  with  a hand  Saw  : 

By.  Wei  fir. 

Tetronius  and  Morofo  I le  fee  lent  for 
About  yourbulinefle  jgoe. 

Era.  I am  gone. 

By.  Ho  Livia . 

Liv • Who’s  that  ? 

By.  A friend  of  yours*  Lord  how  you  looke  now* 
As  if  you  had  loft  a Garrick. 

Liv . O Byancba . 

I am  the  moll  undone,  unhappy  woman. 

By.  Be  quiet  wench*thou  lhalt  be  done,  and  done* 
And  done,  and  double  done,  or  all  fhall  fpllt  for’t* 

No  more  of  thefe  minc’d  paflions,  they  are  mangyd 
And  eafe  thee  of  nothing,  but  a little  wind. 

An  apple  will  doc  more : thou  fear’ft  Morofo . 

Liv . Even  as  l feare  the  Gallowes. 

By . Keepe  thee  there  ftill. 

And  you  love  Rowland?  fay* 

Liv.  L I fay  not  nN:  f 

I am  lure  I lye. 

By.  What  would’ ft  thou  give  that  woman. 

In  fpight  of  all  his  anger,  and  thy  feare. 

And  all  thy  Fathers  policy,  that  could 
Clap  ye  within  thefe  two  nights  quietly 
Into  a Bed  together  ? 

Liv . How  ? 

By  Why  fairely* 

At  half  fword  man  and  wife:  now  the  red  blood  comes* 
I many  now  the  matters  chang’d. 

Liv.  Byancba , 

Me  thinks  you  fhould  not  mock  me. 

By.  Mock  a pudding. 

I fpeake  good  honeit  Englifh,  and  good  meaning. 

Liv  I fhould  not  be  ungratefull  to  that  woman. 

By.  T know  thou  would’ ft  not, follow  but  my  Councell 
And  if  thou  haft  him  not,  defpight  of  fortune 
Let  me  nev'r  know  a good  night  more  3 you  muft 
Be  very  ficko’th  inftant. 

Liv . Weil, what  follows  ? . . 

By.And  in  that  ficknelie  lend  for  all  your  friends. 

Your  Father,  and  your  teavor  old  Morofiy 
And  Rowland  (hall  be  there  too. 

Liv.  What  ofthefe? 

By.  Doe  you  not  twitter  yet  ? of  this  fhall  follow 
That  which  fhall  make  thy  heart  leape*  and  thy  lips 
Venture  as  many  kifles,  as  the  Merchants 
Doe  dollars  ro  the  Eaft  Indies  : you  fhall  know  all* 

But  tirft  walke  in,  and  praftife,pray  be  lick. 

Liv . 1 doe  beleeve  you : and  / am  fick. 

By.  Doe 

To  bed  then,  come*  He  fend  away  your  Servants 
Poft  for  your  Foole,  and  Father  ,*  and  good  fortune. 

As  we  meane  honefty,  now  ltrike  an  up-fhot#  Exeunt. 


Scan  a Eertia . 


Enter  Ecanio , and  Rowland. 

Era.  Nay,  on  my  conference,  I have  loft  my  money. 
But  thatVall  one : lie  never  more  perfwade  you, 

I fee  you  are  refolute,  and  I commend  you. 

Row.  But  d ;d  fhe  fend  for  me  ? 

Era.  Y ou  dare  beleeve  me. 

Row.l  cannot  tell,  you  have  your  waies  for  profit 


Enter  Servant* 


Allow’d  you  Eramoy  c$  well  as  1 
Have  to  avoid  ’em  feare : 

Era . No,  on  my  word  fir 
I deale  direftly  with  you. 

Row.  How  now  fellow* 

Whither  Poft  yon  fo  faft  ? 

Serv.  O fir  my  Mafter 
Pray  did  you  fee  my  Mafter  ? 

Row.  Why  your  Mafter  ? 

Serv.  Sir  his  Jewell. 

Row.  With  the  gilded  Button  ? 

Serv.  My  pretty  Miftrefle  Livia. 

Row.  What  of  her? 

Serv.  Is  falnefick  o’th  fiiddaine. 

Row.  How  o’th  fullens  ? 

Serv*  O’th  fiiddaine  fir,I  fay,  very  fick : apples, 

Row.  It  feemes  fhe  hath  got  the  toothach  with  raw 
Serv.  It  feemes  you  have  got  the  headach,  fare  you 
You  did  not  fee  my  Mafter  ? (well fir. 

Row.  Who  told  you  fo  ? 

Jr  a.  No*  no,  he  did  not  fee  him. 

Row.  Farewell  blew  bottle. 

> 


Exit  Serm 


W hat  fhould  her  ficknefle  be  ? 

Era.  For  you  it  may  be.  ,1,’ 

Row.  Yes  when  my  braines  are  out,  I may  belecveii 
Never  before  I am  lure : yet  I may  fee  her 
’Twill  be  a point  of  honefty : 

Era.h  willfo.  ' m ():  [ l $ ; 

Row.  It  may  be  not  too : you  would  fainebefingrini 
This  old  finne-offringoftwo  hundred, Eranio, 
How  daintily,  and  cunningly  you  drive  me 
Up  like  a Deere  to'th  toyle,  yet  1 may  leape  if. 

And  what’s  the  woodman  then  ? 

Tr<*.  A loofer  by  you. 

Speake  will  you  go  or  not  ? to  me  ctis  e< 

Row.  Come  what  goes  lefTe? 

Lra.  Nay  not  a penny  Rowland. 

Row - Shall  I have  liberty  of  confidence 
Which  by  interpretation,  is  ten  kifles  ? 

Hang  me  if  1 affeft  her  : yet  it  may  be, 

1 his  whorfbft  manners  will  require  a flrugling* 

Of  two  and  twenty,  or  byT-Lady  thirty* 

Lra.  By’r-lady  lie  require  my  wager  then, 

For  if  you  kifle  fo  often,  and  no  kindnefle* 

1 have  loft  my  fpeculation.  He  allow  yon  — 

Row.  Speake  like  a Gamfter  now. 

Era.  It  may  be  two.  ' 

Row.  Under  a dozen  LraniotheVs  no  letting. 

You  fhall  have  forty  fhillings,  winck  at  fmall  feuw 
Say  I take  twenty,  come,  by  all  that’s  honeit 

I doe  it  but  to  vex  her. 

Lra.  lie  no  by-lowes. 

If  you  can  love  her  doc,  if  you  can  hate  her* 

Or  any  elfethat  loves  you. 

Row.  Prethee  Lranio. 

Lra.  Why  farewell  twenty  pound*  twill  not  un< 
You  have  my  refolution. 

Row.  And  your  money. 

Which  finceyoii  are  fo  ftubborne,  if  I forfeit. 

Make  me  a Jac?k  o’  Lent,  and  breakefhins 
f or  untag’d  points  and  Compters : Ilegoe  with  y 

But  if  thou  gett'ft  a penny  by  thebargaine* 

A parting  kifle  is  lawfull  ? 

Lra.  1 allow  it.  v- 

Row.  Knock  out  my  braines  with  Apples?  yet 
Lra.  I tell  you,  i’le  no  bargaines;  win*  and  we< 
Row.  Thou  art  the  ftrangeft  fellow* 

Lra.  That’s  all  one. 


The  Tamer  tamed . 
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l0w.  Along  then,  twenty  pound  more  if  thou  dar  ft, 
j give  her  not  a good  word. 

W Not  a Penny. 


Exeunt 


Serena  quart  a. 

Enter  Petruchio , Jaques^  and  Pedro. 

htm.  Prcthee,  entreat  her  come, 1 will  not  trouble  her 
Above  a word  or  two  5 ere  I endure  (Exit  Pedro. 

j xhis  life,  and  with  a woman,  and  a vow’d  one 
To  all  the  mifchiefes  (he  can  lay  upon  me. 

He  goe  to  Plough  again,. and  eat  leeke  Porridge  3 
Begging’s  a pleasure  to't  not  to  be  numberd : 

I No  there  be  other  Countries  Iaques  for  me,  and  other 
people,  yea,and  other  women. 

If  I have  need,  here’s  money,  there’s  your  ware. 

Which  is  faire  dealing,  and  the  Sunne,  they  fay 
Shines  as  warme  there,  as  here,  and  till  1 have  loft 
I Either  my  fclfe,  or  her,  I care  not  whether 
I Nor  which  firft. 

hq»  Will  your  worfhip  heare  me  ? 
htm.  And  utterly  outworne  the  memoty 
| Offuch  a curfe  as  this, none  of  my  Nation 
I Shall  ever  know  me  more. 

bf  Out  alas  fir  v - 

| Whata  ifrange  way  doe  yoti  runne  ? 
htm.  Any  way, 

ISoIout-runnethis  rafcall. 
hq.  Me  thinkesnow. 

If  your  good  worfhip  could  but  have  the  patience# 

P etru.  The  patience,  why  the  patience  ? 
hq.  Why  iTe  tell  you. 

Could  you  but  have  the  patience. 

Petru.  Well  the  patience. 

% To  laugh  at  all  The  do's,  or  when  ftie  railes, 

1 To  have  a drum  beaten  o*th  top  o’th  houfe, 

Togive  the  neighbours  warning  ofherLarme, 
j As  1 doe  when  my  w ife  rebels. 

I W.  Thy  wife? 

Thy  wife’s  a Pigeon  to  her  a mecre  flumber, 
he d >. ad  oi night’s  not  ftillcr. 

| %-NoranIron  Mill, 
j htru.  But  thy  wife  is  certaine. 

L H*  Thats  take  Doff  rine, 
j never  read  of  a certaine  woman. 

r,  ^ru'  T hou  know’ft  her  way. 

I r'  iThould  doe,  I am  fare. 

I *vC  ridden  it  night,  and  day,  this  twenty  yeare. 

L W'tt-  But  mine  is  fach  a drench  ofBalderdafh, 

\\h  a?ran8e  carded  cunningnefle,  the  Rayne-boW 
en  fhe  hangs  bent  in  heaven,  ftieds  not  her  colours 
SMer  and  more  then  this  deceitfull  woman  Em 


\\ 


Enter 


*n  ^CF  ^es  w^c^e<^ne^ : w^iat  %es  fhe?  Ped* 

As  th  ^ not  a worc^  but  fhe  pointed  to  me, 

£v,  °u§h  fhe  meant  to  follow  5 pray  fir  bear  it 

1 need  not  teach  your  worfhip, 
eumeii  have  their  erodes,  we  are  all  mortall. 

ptr.H.  ^ hat  ailes  the  fellow  ? 

j ' ‘^nd  no  doubt  fhe  may  fir 
i'  J!rit’  ^ hat  may  the,  or  what  do’s  lhe,or  what  is  fhe? 

be  hangfd. 

{'J  She’s  „nt)  Sir.  . 
t0jk:  rfeaven  continue  it. 

Pot  ^r11  ^ bis  pleafare 

f j mad  is  fhe  ? 


Enter  Ad&fia. 


Or  one  of  thole  that  multiply  i’th  Suburbs 
F or  fingle  money,  and  as  durtily : 

If  any  Ipeake  to  her,  firft  fhe  whiffles, 

And  then  begins  her  compafle  with  her  fingers. 

And  points  to  what  fhe  would  have. 

Petru*  What  new  waye's  this  ?* 

P ed.  1 here  came  in  Maher  Sophocles , 

Petru.  And  what 

Did  Maher  Sophocles  when  he  came  in  ? 

Get  my  Truncks  ready  firha,  iTe  be  gone  ftraight. 

Ped.  He’s  here  to  tell  you  Enter  Sophocles. 

She's  home  mad  laques. 

Soph.  Call  ye  this  a woman  ? 

Petru.  Yes  fir,  Ihe  is  a woman. 

Soph.  Sir,  I doubt  it. 

Petru . I had  thought  you  had  make  experiences 
Soph.  Yes  I did  lo. 

And  almoft  with  my  life. 

Petru . You  rid  too  fall  fir. 

Soph.  Pray  be  not  miftaken  : by  this  hand 
Your  wile's  as  chafte,  and  honelt  as  a virgin  j 
F or  any  thing  I know : Tis  true  Ihe  gave  me 

A Ring. 

Petru.  For  rutting. 

Soph*  You  are  much  deceiv’d  Hill , 

Beleeve  me,  I never  kift  her  fince,and  now 
Coming  in  vilitation,  like  a friend, 

I thinke  Ihe  is  mad  fir,  faddainly  fhe  ftarted, 

And  /hatch’d  the  Ring  away,  and  drew  her  knife  ou^. 
To  what  intent  1 know  not. 

• Petru.  Is  this  certaine  ? 

Soph.  As  I am  here  fir. 

Petru*  I beleeve  you  honeft. 

And  pray  continue  fa. 

Soph,  She  comes. 

P etru*  Now  Damfell, 

What  will  your  beauty  doe,  if  I forfake  you  ? 

Doe  you  deale  by  fignes,  and  tokens  1 as  I ghefle  then, 
You’l  walke  abroad,  this  Sommer,  and  catch  Gaptaines, 
Or  hire  a peece  of  holy  ground  i’th  Suburbs, 

And  keepe  a neaft  of  Nuns  ? 

Soph.  O doe  not  ftir  her  ! 

You  fte  in  what  a cafe  fhe  is  ? 

P etru.  She  is  dogged. 

And  in  a beahly  cafe  I am  fare : lie  make  her 
If  fhe  have  any  tongue, yet  tatle  Sophocles 

Prethee  oblerve  this  woman  lerioufiy, 

And  eye  her  well,  and  when  thou  haft  done,but  tell  me 
(For  thou  haftunderftandingj  in  what  cafe 
My  fence  was,  when  I chofa  this  thing. 

Soph.  lie  tell  you 
I have  fcene  a Tweeter 
P etru.  An  hundred  times  cryoyft 
Ther’s  a poore  Begger  wench  about  Black-Fryers 
Runs  on  her  breech  may  be  an  Emprefie  to  her. 

Soph.  Nay,  now  you  are  too  bitter. 

P etru.  Ncv’r  a whit  fir ; 

lie  tell  thee  woman  j for  now  I have  day  to  fee  thee. 

And  all  my  wits  about  me,  and  I fpeake 
Not  out  of  paffion  neither  (leave  your  mumping) 

1 know  you’re  well  enough  :Now  would  I give 
A million  but  to  vex  her:  when  I chofe  thee 
To  make  a Bedfellow , I tookemore  trouble, 

Then  twenty  Termes  can  come  too,  fach  a caufe. 

Of  fach  a title,  and  fo  everlafting 
That  Adams  Genealogie  may  be  ended 
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toad  as  heart  can  wifli  fir : file  has  dreft  her  felf  Ere  any  law  find  thee ; I tooke  a Leprofie, 


3v-lng),our  worfhips  reverence)  juft  i’th  cut 


Nay  worfc,  the  plague,  nay  worle  yet,  a pofielTIon 


and 


fee 


*Tbe  Womans  pri?e0or 


hunger 


And  had  the  devil!  with  thee, if  not  more : 

And  yet  worfe,was  a beaft,  and  like  a bead 
Had  my  reward, a Jade  to  fling  my  fortunes  5 
For  who  that  had  but  reafon  to  diftinguifh 
The  light  from  darknefie,  wine  from  water  , 

From  full  faciety,  and  Fox  from  feme  bufh 
That  would  have  married  thee? 

Soph,  She  is  not  fo  ill. 

Pe/rz/.She’s  worfethen  I dare  think  of:  fihe’s  lolewd. 
No  Court  is  (Iron?  enough  to  bear  hercauft, 

O 

She  hath  neither  mannersJionefty,behavour, 
Wife-hoodjnor  woman-hood^nor  any  morall 
Can  force  me  think  (he  had  a mother,  no 
I do  believe  her  ftedfaftly,and  know  her 
To  be  a woman-Woolfe  by  tranfmigration, 

Her  firft  forme  was  a Ferrets  undergrounde, 

Shekils  the  memories  of  men  : not  yet  ? 

Soph. Do  you  think  fhe’s  ftnfible  of  this/ 

Petm.  1 care  not, 

Be  wh  at  (lie  will  rthe  plealiire  I take  in  her. 

Thus  1 b low  off}  the  care  1 took  to  love  her. 

Like  this  point  1 unty , and^hus  1 loo fe  it. 

The  husband  t am  to  hetylrn^  I lever  : 

My  vanity  farwell : yet,  for  you  have  bin 
So  ncer  me  as  to  bear  the  name  of  wife. 

My  unquench’d  charity  fhall  tell  you  thus  much 
(Though  you  delerye  it  well)  you  fhall  notbeg. 

What  1 ordan’d  your  Jointure, honeftly 
Yen  (hall  have  fetlcd  on  yourand  half  my  houft. 

The  other  half  (hall  beimploy’d  in  prayers, 

(That  meritorious  charge  lie  be  at  alio 
Yet  to  confirm  you  chriftianjyour  apparrell. 

And  whaivbelongs  to  build  up  fiich  a folly y 
Keep  I be  leech  you,  it  infers  our  Lifts* 

And  now  I am  for  travel!. 

M^r.No'w  1 love  you. 

And  now  I lee  you  are  a man  ile  talk  to  you, 

Audi  forget  yourbitterriefle. 

Soph.  How  now  man? 

Petru.O  Pliny  y if  thou  wilt  be  ever  famous 
Make  but  this  woman  all  thy  wonders. 

M ar.  Sure  fir 

You  have  hit  upon  a happy  courftjableffed. 

And  what  will  make  you  vertuous  ? 

Pc/m.She’l  (hip  me. 

Mar  .Away  ofunderflandingl  long  wifhd  for, 

And  now  tis  corncrake  heed  you  fly  not  back  fir. 

Me  thinks  you  look  a new  man  to  me  now, 

A man  ofexcellence,  and  notv  I fee 
Some  great  defign  fet  in  yotr.you  may  think  now 
(And  fo  may  mo  ft  that  know  me)'twere  my  pait 
Weakly  to  weep  your  loflc,  and  to  refift  yoii. 

Nay  hang  about  your  neck,  and  like  a dotard 
Urge  my  ftrong  tie  upon  you  : but  I love  you. 

And  all  the  world  fhall  know  it,beyond  woman. 

And  more  prefer  the  honour  of  your  Country, 

Which  chiefly  you  are  born  for, and  may  perfeft. 

The  ules  you  may  make  of  other  Nations, 

The  ripening  of  your  knowIedge,converlation, 

The  full  ability,  and  ftrength  of  judgement. 

Then  any  private  love,  or  wanton  kifles. 

Go  worthy  man, and  bring  home  underftanding,  (men. 
Sob. This  were  an  excellent  woman  to  breed  School- 
Mir . For  if  the  Merchant  through  unknown  Seas 
To  get  his  wealth, then  deer  fir, what  rauft  yOU  (plough 
To  gather  wifHom  ? go, and  go  alone. 

Only  your  noble  mind  for  your  companion. 

And  if  a woman  may  win  credit  with  you, 


Go  far:  too  far  you  cannot : ftill  the  farther 
The  more  experience  finds  you  : and  gofparing$ 

One  meale  a week  will  lerve  you,and  one  fute, 

Through  all  your  travels : for  you’l  find  it  Gertaine, 
The  poorer  and  the  bafer  you  appear, 

The  more  you  look  through  fiill. 

Petm.  Do’ft  hear  her? 

Soph.  Yes. 

Petru. What  Would  this  woman  do  if  the  were  fuffer’d 
Upon  a new  adventure  ? ^ 

Soph.  Make  us  nothing, 

I wonder  that  (he  writes  not. 

Mar.  If  hen  when  time. 

And  fulnefft  of  occafion  have  ftew  made  you, 

And  fquard  you  from  afotinto  a Signour, 

Or  neerer  from  a lade  into  a courier ; 

Come  home  an  aged  man,as  did  Vlyfes^  ' ’.f 

And  I your  glad  Penelope. 

Petru. That  muft  have 
As  many  lovers  as  I languages. 

And  what  fhe  do’s  with  one  i’th  day , fth  night 
Undoe  it  with  an  other. 

Mar. Much  that  way  fir  } 

For  in  your  abftnce,  it  muft  be  my  honour, 
That,that  muft  make  me  Ipoken  of  hereafter, 

To  have  temptations,  and  not  little  ones 
Daily  and  hourely  offerd  me, and  ftrongly, 

Almoft  believed  againft  me,  to  let  off 
The  faith,and  loyalty  of  her  that  loves  you* 

Petru • What  Ihould  Ido? 

Soph.  Why  by  my 1 would  travel!, 

Did  not  you  mean  fo  ? 

Pefr«.Alasno,nothinglefleman  i 

I did  it  but  to  try  fir,  Ihee’s  the  devill. 

And  now  I find  it,  for  Ihe  drives  me,;!  niuft  go : 

Are  my  trunks  down  there, and  my  horles  ready? 

Mzr.Sir,for  your  houft,  and  if  you  pleale  to  trufttnc 
With  that  you  leave  behinde. 

Petru.  Bring  down  the  money. 

Mar.AsI  am  able, and  to  my  poor  fortunes, 

Fie  govern  as  a widow : I fhall  long 
To  hear  of  your  wel -doing,  and  your  profit: 

And  when  I hear  not  from  you  once  a quarter, 

Fie  wifh  you  in  the  Indies,  or  Cataya, 

Thole  are  the  climes  muft  make  you. 

",  Petru.  How's  the  wind? 

She’I  wifh  me  out  o'th  world  anon. 

M<*r.For  France. 

Tis  very  faire } get  you  aboard  to  night  fir, 

And  looft  no  time,  you  know  the  tide  flaks  no  n® 
I have  cold  meats  ready  for  you. 

Petru.  Far  thee  well,  ' 

Thou  ha’ft  foold  me  o’th  Kingdom  with  a vengc^ 
And  thouc  canft  foole  me  in  againe. 

Mir.  Not  I fir, 

I love  you  better,  take  your  time,  and  plealiire? 
lie  fteyou  horfid. 

Petru. I think  thou  wouldft  lee  me  hangd  too* 
Were  I but  halfe  as  willing. 

Mar.Any  thing 

That  you  think  well  of,  I dare  look  upon. 

* Petru .Y ou’l  bear  me  to  the  lands  end  Sophodth 
And  other  of  my  friends  I hope. 

Mar.  Nev’r  doubt  fir, 

Y ou  cannot  want  companions  for  your  good : 

I am  lure  y ou’l  kifle  me  ere  I go$I  have  bufineflty 
And  ftay  long  here  I muft  not. 

Petru.  Get  thee  going. 
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For  ifthoa  tarrieft  but  an  other  Dialogue 
lie  kick  thee  to  thy  Chamber. 
jJ&r.Far  you  well  Sir, 

And  bear  your  folfe,  I do  befoech  you  once  more. 

Since  you  have  undertaken  doing  wifely. 

Manly, and  worthily,  tis  for  my  credit. 

And  for  thofe  flying  fames  here  of  your  follies. 

Your  gambols,  and  ill  breeding  of  your  youth, 

Forwhich  I underhand  you  take  this  travell. 

Nothing  (hould  make  me  leave  you  els,  ile  deale 
So  like  a wife, that  loves  your  reputation. 

And  themoft  large  addition  of  y our  credit, 

Thatthofe  (hall  die:if  you  want  Limon  -waters 
Orany  thing  to  take  i he  edge  o’th  Sea  off, 

Fray  (peak,  and  be  provided. 
ttiru.  Now  the  Devi!!,  , 

That  was  your  flrft  good  ma  her, (houre  his  blcffing 
Upon  yeall : into  whofo  cuirody 
M*r.  I do  commit  your  Reformation, 

And  fo  1 leave  you  to  your  Stilo  novo.  Exit  Maria 

Pitrn-1  will  go  : yet  I will  not : once  more  Sophocles 
lit  put  her  to  the  teft. 

Sipb  You  had  better  go.  . , 

Prtrtc  1 will  go  then  .*  let’s  feek  my  father  out. 

And  all  my  friends  to  lee  me  faire  aboard  •* 

Then  women, if  there  be  a (forme  at  Sea, 

Aorfe then  your  tongues  can  make,  and  waves  more 
Then  your  dilfembling  fayths  are, let  me  feele  ("broken 
Nothing  but  tempefts  , till  they  craeke  my  Keele. 

Exeunt 
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AUhs  Quintus  ySc&nt  Prim  a. 


Enter  Pefrmiuf  * and  Byjncba  with 


fame  papers* 
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fyNow  whether  I deferve  that  blame  you  gave  me, 
Ml  the  world  difeern  fir. 

(W.Ifthis  motion, 

' mean  this  fair  repentance  of  my  Daughter ) 
tP*"ing  from  your  good  peri waiion, as  it  fonts  fo, 

1 ®uft  confefle  I have  fooke  too  boldly  of  you, 

•’tod  1 repen  t. 

h T 

Tak 


s 


le  hrft  touch  was  her  own , 


wn  no  doubt  from  difobeying  you, 

• ' ‘£c°nd  I put  to  her , when  I told  her 

good, and  gentle  yet,  with  free  contrition 
;;’a‘a  you  might  be  purchas’d .-  loving  woman,  ' 

. '•heard  me, and  I thank  her, thought  me  worthy 

• ervhig  ifi  this  point : yet  all  my  councell, 

-n  c°nifortin  this  cafo,  could  not  fo  heal  her 

grief  got  his  (hare  too,  and  (he  iickend. 


Enter  Morofo. 


that 

K f • I am  forry  (he’s  fo  ill,  yet  glad  her  ficknefle 
>tfo  good  a ground.  ^ ^ 

^•Here  comes  Morofo. 

jij  ^ you  are  very  welcome, 

«,  foall  know  your  happinefle. 

Ci  T gW  on’‘- 

f fakes  this  Lady  here  > 

you  & 

p hank  me  for  hereafter. 

Li  ^ Morofo, 

et  y°ij  inland  foe  your  Miftris. 

> S|*  is  (ick  fir. 


w 


JST,  kifle  her  whole. 

%-How. 
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En.  Rowland  and 
Tranio* 
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•By.  Comfort  her. 

Jldor.V Vhy  am  I (ent  for  fir  ? 

Petron.  Will  you  in*  and  fee  > 

By  May  be  (he  needs  confeffion. 

St.  Mary, 

CL  n iii  t ' x * • , v * 

ohe  mall  have  abfolution  then  and  pennance* 

But  not  above  her  carriage. 

Petr <m. Get  you  in  foolc* , . RxitMor. 

^.Here  conics  the  other  tod. 

Pf/r^.Now  'Iranio. 

Good  ev’n  to  you  too*  and  you  are  welcome. 
^w.Thank  you. 

1 ^ certaine  Daughter. 

Rotv. Would  you  had lir.  * 

Pe/m?.No  doubt  you  know  her  well. 

Rom  Nor  never  (ball  fir. 

She  isawoman*  and  thewaies  unto  her 
Are  like  the  finding  of  a certaine  path 
After  a deep  falne  Snow. 

Petron.  Well  thats  by’ch  by  (till. 

This  Daughter  that  I tell  you  of  is  falne 
A little  crop  fick3  with  the  dangerous  liirfeit 
She  took  .of  your  afie&ion. 

Raw.  Mine  fir  ? 

* 1 * ' * • • • 

Petron.YcS  lir. 

_ • V • • - • • * • 

Or  rather*as  it  feemes*  repenting. 

And  there  (he  lies  within,debating  on’t* 

Row.  Well  lir.  ^ , 

Petron.l  think  ’twere  well  you  would  fee  her. 

Row.  Ifyouplealefir  5 . 

I am  not  Iqueamifli  of  my  vifitation. 

Pftra«tBut*this  ile  tell  you*  fheis  alter’d  much$ 

You’l  finde  her  now  an  other  Livia. 

• / 

Row. I have  enough  o’th  old  fir. 

Petron.  No  more  fooje. 

To  look  gay  babies  ill  your  eyes  yong  Rowland; 

And  h an  g about  your  prety  neck. 

R«*>.I  am  glad  on’t. 

And  thank  my  Fates  1 have  foapd  foch  execution! 

Petron  And  bufie  you  till  you  blu(h  againe. 

Rflw.Thats  hard  fir,  , 

She  mu  if  kifle  (hamefully  ere  I blufh  at  it^ 

1 never  was  fo  boyilh  ; well,  what  followes  l 
Pe/r<w.She’s  mine  now,as  I pleafo  to  fettle  her. 

At  my  command, and  where  I pleafo  to  plant  her: 

Only  fhe  would  take  a kind  of  farwell  of  you. 

And  give  you  back  a wandring  vow  or  two,  . 

You  left  in  pawn ; and  two  or  three  (light  oaths 
She  lent  you  too,(he  looks  for. 

Row.  .She  (hall  have  ’em  . . . V ■ . 

With  all  my  heart  fir,and  if  you  like  it  better^ 

A free  releafe  in  writing. 

Petron.  Thats  the  matter,'.  .... 

And  you  from  her,  you  (hall  have  an  other  Rowland, 
And  then  turne  taile  to  taile,  and  peace  by  with  you. 
R»ry  So  be  it : your  twenty  pound  (weats  Tranio. 
Jr<.’Twill  not  undoc  me,  Rowland , do  your  worft. 
Ro»>.Come,(hall  we  foe  her  Sir  ? 

By  .What  ere  (he  foies  . 

You  mud  beare  manly  Rowland,fov  her  fickrtefle 
Has  made  her  fomewhat  teatifh. 

R«»v.  Let  her  talke  , - 

Till  her  tongue  ake  1 care  not:  by  this  hand  . 

Thou  haft  a handfome  face  wench, and  a body 
Daintily  mounted;now  do  1 feele  an  hundred 

Runing  direftly  from  me , as  I pift  it.  ■ 

Enter  Ltvia  difeovered  abed,  and  Morofo  by  her. 


Bj.pray  draw  ’em  foft!y,the  lead  hurry  lir 
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'the  Womans  pri%e0or 


Puts  her  to  much  impatience. 

Petr  on.  How  is’t  daughter  > 

Liv.O  very  fick,very  lick,  yet  fomewhat 
Better  I hope;  a little  lightfommer, 

Becaufe  this  goodman  has  forgiven  me; 

Pray  let  me  higher ; Oh  my  head : 

S Bya.  YVel  done  wench. 

£h>.Father,and  all  good  people  that  dial  heare  me, 

1 have  abus’d  this  man  pernicioully ; was  never  old  man  Though  1 was  but  to  counterfeit, he  made  me 


Begin  you  fir  ft,  and  let  the  reft  (ubferibe 
Hard  by  your  fide;  give  ’em  as  little  light 
As  Drapers  doe  their  wares. 

Liz/.Didft  mark  Morofiy 
In  what  an  agony  he  was,and  how  he  cry’d  moft 
When  I abus’d  him  moft  ? 

Bytf.That  was  but  reafon. 

Liv. Oh  what  i (linking  thief  is  this? 


humbled  fo; 

1 have  icornd  him,  and  cafd  him  nafty  names, 

I have  (pit  at  him, 

Flung  Candles  ends  In’s  beard,  and  cald  him  harrow. 
That  mud  be  drawn  to  all  he  dosreontemn’d  him, 

For  me  thought  then  he  wTas  a beaftly  fellow. 
i'Oh  God  my  fidej  a very  beaftly  fellow : 

And  gave  it  out,  his  cafiock  was  a Barge-cloth, 

Pawnd  to  his  predeceffor  by  a Sculler, 

The  man  yet  living:I  gave  him  purging  comfits 
At  a great  chriftning  once, 

Thatfpoyl’dhisChambletbreeches;and  one  night 
I ftrewd  the  ftaires  with  pea(e,  as  he  paft  down  ; 

And  the  good  Gentleman  (woe  worth  me  for  t) 

Ev  n with  his  reverent  head, this  head  ofwildome. 

Told  two  and  twenty  ftaires,  good  and  true; 

Mid  not  a ftep,and  as  we  (ay  verbatim 
Fell  to  the  bottome, broke  his  carting  Bottle, 

Loft  a fair  toad-fe)ne  of  fome  eighteen  (hillings. 
Jumbled  his  ioynts  together,had  two  ftooles, 

And  was  translated.  All  this  villany 
Did  I:  I LiviaJ.  alone,untaught. 

Mor.  And  I unask’d, forgive  it. 

Liv.  Where’s  Byancba  ? 

Bya%  Here  Cozen. 

Liv.Give  me  drinke, 

Bya.  There.  T * - 

Liv. Who’s  that? 

Mor.  Rowland. 

Liv.O  my  diffembler,yon  and  I muft  part* 

Come  neerer  fir. 

Row.  1 am  forry  for  your  ficknefle.  . 

Liv. Be  forry  for  your  (elfe  fir, you  have  wrong’d  me, 
But  I forgive  you ; are  the  papers  ready  ? 

Bya  I have  ’em  here : wilt  pleafe  you  view  ’em? 
Fetron.  Yes. 

Liz/.Shew  ’em  theyoung  man  too, I know  he's  willing 
To  fihift  his  fades  too : tis  for  his  more  advancement; 
Alas, we  might  have  beggerd  one  another; 

We  are  young  both,  and  a world  of  children 
Might  have  been  left  behind  to  curie  our  follies:  . 

W^e  had  been  undone  Byancha^A  we  married. 

Undone  for  ever : I confeflel  lov’d  him, 

I care  not  who  (hall  know  it, moft  intirely ; 

: Andonce,upon my con(cience,he  lov’d  me; 

But  farewell  that,  we  muft  be  wifer  colen. 

Love  muft  not  leave  us  to  the  world : have  you  done? 
IGn?.Yes,andanvready  to  fubferibe.  '?  * f 

Liv . Pray  ft  ay  then  ; 

Give  me  thepapers,and  let  me  perufe ’em. 

And  fo  much  time,as  may  afford  a teare 
At  our  laft  parting. 

Bya - Pray  retire,  and  leave  her. 

He  call  ye  prefently.  * 

^e^.Conie  Gentlemen, the  (howre  muft  fall. 

Row -Would  I had  never  (een  her* 

JSj^.Thou  haft  done  bravely  wench, 

Liv.  Pray  Heaven  it  prove  fo. 

Bya. There  are  the  other  papers:  when  they  come 

* sJtrl  i . 


Direftly  fick  indeed.  Tames-ftreet  to  him 
Ms  a meere  Pomander . 

Bya.Ltt  him  be  hang*d. 

Liv  Amen. 

Bya.  And  lie  you  ft  ill. 

And  once  more  to  your  bu finefife. 

Liv . Call  ’em  in. 

I Now  if  there  be  a power  that  pities  lovers.- 


I 


Helpe  now, and  heare  ray  prayers. 

Enter  Petroniw,  Rowland,  7ranio,Mtrofc. 
Petre.  Is  (he  ready  ? 

Bya.  She  has  done  her  lamentations:  pray  go  to  b. 
Liv.  Rowland, cowe  neer  me,and  before  you  leak 
Give  me  your  hand:  take  it  again;  now  kiffeme 

This  is  the  lalt  acquaintance  we  muft  have;  * 


A ) Jf 


4 1 i 


. I with  you  ever  happy : there’s  the  paper. 

I Row.  Pray  (lay  a little. 

Petro.Let  me  never  live  more 

But  I do  begin  to  pity  this  young  fellow; 

• How  heartily  he  weeps ! 

^ Bya.  There’s  Pen  and  Inke  fir. 

Liv.  Ev’n  here  I pray  you.  Tis  a little  Emblem 
How  neere  you  have  been  to 

Row.  There..  _ v.  ~ wuh  . 

V»  r < \ % ^ • 4 

Bya.  Your  hands  too. 

As  witnefles. 

Fetro.  By  any  means 
To  th’  booke  lonne. 

Mor.  With  all  my  heart 
Bya.You  mu  deliver  it. 

2bw.There  Livia^ and  a better  love  light  on  thee, 

I can  no  more. 

Bya.  To  this  you  muft  be  witnefle  too. 

P etro  Wewil. 

Bya.Doe  you  deliver  it  now. 

Lyv. Pray  let  me  up; 

There  Rowland^ all  thy  old  love  back:  and  may 
A new  to  come  exceed  mine,  and  be  happy* 

I muft  no  more.  ■!  1 

Row.  Farewell: 

Liv.  A long  farewell.  Exit  Rovd* 

Bya.Leave  her  by  any  means,till  this  wild 
Be  off  her  head ; draxv  all  the  Curtaines  clofe, 

A day  hence  you  may  fee  her.twil  be  better. 

She  is  now  for  little  company. 

Petro.  Pray  tend  her. 

I muft  to  horfe  ftraightryou  muft  needs  along  too? 
To  (ee  my  lonne  aboard ; were  but  his  wife 
As  fit  for  pity, as  this  wench,!  were  happy*  y 
Bya. Time  muft  do  that  too : fare  ye  wel ; to  ft0 
You  (hall  receive  a wife  to  quit  your  (orroW* 


x9 


Sc<ena  fecunda. 


Enter  Jaques,Pedro,and  Pert  erf,*1 

and  Hampers. 

Jaq.  Bring  ’em  away  firs. 

P ed  Muft  the  great  Trunks  go  too  ? 


itb  Cbtft 


the  Tamer  tamed. 
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7^, Yes, and  the  Hampers ; nay  be  ipeedy  Mafters ; 

0 be  at  Sea  before  us  elfe. 

MO  Jatptes,  , 

I What  a nioft  bleffed  turn  haft  thou  ? 

Jjq.  1 hope  To. 

IV.To  have  the  Sea  between  thee  and  this  woman, 
Nothing  can  drown  her  tongae,but  a ftorm. 

By  your  leave,  • . 

We'l  get  us  up  to  ?am  with  all  fpeed  ; 

Foronnty  foule’-.as  far  as  Amjens 

She  1 carry  bl  an  ke;  away  ro  Lyon  key  . ■’ 

And  fbip  ’em  prefen tly, we’l  follow  ye. 

p.;i.  Now  could  I wifn  her  in  that  Trunk: 
j,q  God  fl  ield  man, 

1 had  rather  have  aBeare  In’t. 

PJ.  Yes, lie  tell  ye: 

for  in  the  paftage  if  a T empeft  take  ye, 

As  many  doe, and  you  lie  beating  for  it, 

Then,  if  it  pleat’d  the  fates,  I would  have  the  Maftcr 
Out  of  a poweiTiill  providence, to  cry. 

Lighten  the  {hip  of  all  hands,or  we  perifh ; 

Then  this  for  one, as  belt  {par’d,  (hon'd  by  all  means 
Over-board  prefently- 
Jiq.O'  that  condition. 

So  we  were  certaine  to  be  rid  of  her, 

1 1 would  with  her  with  us:  But  believe  me  P edro, 

She  Wbuld  ipoyle  the  fifhing  on  this  coaft  tor  ever, 
Fornone  would  keepe  her  company,  but  Dog-filn, 
Ascurrilh as  herftlte;  or  PorpHces, 

Mad : to  all  fatal  1 ufes.'The  two  Filh-ftreets 
Were  (lie  but  once  ariv’d  amonglt  the  W hitings, 

Would  fing  a wofull  mifertri  P edro. 

And  mourn  in  poor  John,  till  her  memory 
Werecaflo’  (hore  agen,with  a ftrong  Sea-breach: 

Shewould  make  god  Neptune, and  his  hre-forke. 

And  all  his  demi-gods,and  goddeftes, 

As  weary  of  the  Flemmifti  channel!  Pedro, 

Is  ever  boy  was  of  the  fchoole : tis  certain. 

It fhe  but  meet  him  faire,  and  were  wel  angred. 

She  would  break  his  god-head- 

U Oh  her  tongue,  her  tongue, 

Mather  her  many  tongues. 

Pc/£Or  rather  ftrange  tongues. 

n T <D  ^ 

JaT  Her  lying  tongue. 

Her  lifping  tongue. 

Herlon^tongiie. 

^ Her  lawteffe  tongue. 

J^Herloud  tongue. 

And  her  lickriih  — • 

J^.Many  other  tongues,and  many  ftranger  tongues 
cn  ever  Babel  had  to  tell  his  ruines, 

' ere  women  raised  withalL  but  never  a true  one. 

"Enter  Sophocles • 

1$' Home  with  your  ftnlfe  agem  the  journeysended. 
A7?- What  do^s  your  worfhip  meane  ? 

%^-Yoiir  Matter,  O Fetruohir,  O poore  fellows. 

^ J aqites , Jaques, 

()  your  Mahefs  dead, 

!s  My  comniing  back , his  wife,hi$  devil; 
r^griefe  of—  her 

kildhim? 

pfj*  Kild  hini,kild  him. 

J,  Is  there  no  law  to  hang  her. 

A Get  ye  in, 

pna  'ether  know  her  mi  fey,  I dare  not 
^0r  P^re  impatience  feize  me,  lee  her  more* 
away  agen:  Bid  her  for  wife-hood, 

0r  Mefty^  if  (he  have  any  in  her. 


Even  to  avoyd  the  lhame  that  follows  her. 

Cry  if  {he  can.your  weeping  cannot  mend  it. 

The  body  wil  be  here  within  this  houre,fio  tell  her; 
And  all  his  friends  to  curie  her.  Farewell  fellowes. 


Exit  Soph . 


Pf^.O  Jaques, Jaques, 

Jaq. Omy  worthy  Maftcr. 

- Pea.  O my  moft  beattly  Miftris,hang  he-r. 

Jaq.  Split  her. 

Ped,  Drown  her  directly. 

Jaq.  Starve  her. 

Ped.  Stinke  upon  her. 

Jaq. Stone  her  to  death:may  all  (he  eate  be  Eggs; 

Till  (he  run  kicking  mad  for  men. 

Ped*  And  he. 

That  man, that  gives  her  remedy,pray  Heav’n 
He  may  ev’n  ipfi  fa8o,lofc  his  longings.  f her, 

Jaq.  Let’s  goe  difcharge  our  (elves,  and  he  that  feves 
Or  fpcaks  a good  word  of  her  from  this  houre, 

A (eagly  curie  light  on  him, which  is,  P edro\ 

The  feii>d  ride  through  him  booted,  and  fpiird,  with  a 
Sytheat’s  back.  Exeunt . 


i 


Sccti a tertia. 

Enter  Rowland,  and  Tranio  ft  eating  behind  him, 

jfW.What  a dull  afle  was  I to  let  her  go  thus? 

Upon  my  life  (lie  loves  me  (till : wel  Paper, 

Thou  onely  monument  ok  what  I have  had. 

Thou  all  the  love  now  left  me, and  now  loft. 

Let  me  yet  kifie  her  hand,yet  take  my  leave 
Of  what  I mu  ft  leave  evert  Farewell  Livia . 

Oh  bitter  words, He  read  ye  once  again, 

And  then  for  ever  ftudy  to  forget  ye. 

How's  thisHet  me  look  better  on’t:A  Contrail? 

aGonrra£,feard,  and  ratified. 

Her  fathers  hand  fet  to  it,and  Morofos: 

I do  not  dream  fee,  let  me  read  again. 

The  fame  dill:  tis  a contract. 

Tra.  Tis  ft)  Rowland ; 

A nd  by  the  vertue  of  the  fame,  you  pay  me 
An  hundred  pound  to  morrow. 

Row.  Ait  (lire  Tvanio9 
We  are  both  alive  now  ? 

Tra.  Wonder  not, ye  have  loft. 

Row.  If  this  be  true, I grant  it. 

Tra.Tis  moft  certaine. 

There’s  a Ring  for  you  to,  you  know  it.  . 

Row-  Yes. 

Tra. When  (hall  I have  my  money  > 

Row.  Stay  ye, (fay  ye. 

When  (hall  1 marry  her  > 

Tra.  To  night. 

Row.  Take  heed  now 
You  do  not  trifle  me ; if  you  doe, 

You  1 finde  more  payment, then  your  money  comes  to : 

(weare  ; I know  I am  a man,  and  finde 
I may  deceive  my  felfe : Sweare  faithfully, 

Sweare  me  direftly,am  I Rowland  ? 

Tra,  Yes*  , 

Row . Am  I awake  ? 

Tra.  Ye  are.  ' 

Row.  Am  I in  health  ? 

Tra,  As  far  as  I conceive. 

Row.  Was  1 with  Livia  ? . - 

Tra. You  were, and  had  his  contract. 
ft^-And  (hall  I enjoy  her  > 

Qqqqq 
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Tra. Yes5ifye  dare. 

Row. Sweare  to  all  theft. 


Tra.  I will. 

* Row*  As  thou  art  honeft,as  thou  haft  a confidence, 

! As  that  may  wring  thee  if  thou  lyeft ; all  theft 

To  be  no  viiion,but  a truth, and  ferious. 

Then  by  my  honefty,  and  faith, and  conftience  ; 

+ \ 


"Ira 

'All  this  is  certain 

Row.  Let’s  remove  our  places, 


Sweare  it  again 


o 


‘Ira. By 'txs  tru 

Row. I have  loft  then,and  Heaven  knows  I am  glad  ont 

1 • 11  11  V 11  1 


Let’s  goe,and  tell  me  all,and  tell  me  how, 

^ |^V  I m 

^ 1 i.  ml  ^ ^ . __  w m.  . 


For  yet  1 am  a Pagan  in  it 
Ira.  I have  a Prieft  too, 


And  all  Ihall  come  as  even  as  two  Tellers.  Exeunt. 


Quart  a 


Enter  VetromuSySophoclesyMoro[o3andVetruchio  born 

m * 


in  a Coffin. 


Eetron.  Set  down  the  body,  and  one  call  her  out. 

mm  ^ a • 1 v v t r*f 


Enter  Maria  in  blacke , and  J 
Yob  are  welcome  to  the  laft  c ift  of  your  fortunes  ; 

• I1  ' 1 t 1.  . 


There  lies  your  husband, there  your  loving  husband. 
There  he  that  was  Petrucbio,  too  good  for  ye; 

Your  ftubborn,  and  unworthy  way  has  kild  him 

M m ' m 1 % O # I ^ 


Ere  he  could  reach  the  Sea ; if  ye  can  weep, 

^ /I  * V V 


Now  ye  have  cau'e  begin,  and  after  death 
Dofomething  yet  to  th’world,to  thinkeye  honeft. 

f 1 f*  ) 1 1 • /I  1 • • 


So  many  teares  had  lav’d  him,  Ihed  in  time ; 

/V  f - !_  — >40  41  < ««  /4  /V/\  A VT*«  ^.1 5 


Yet  they  may  move  companion 
Mar.  Prav  ye  all  he  are  me. 


And  judge  me  as  I am,not  asyou  covet. 

For  that  would  make  me  ye  more  milerable : 

- - # • # « A • 


Tis  true, I have  caufe  to  grieve, and  mighty  caule; 


And  truely  and  unfaincdly  I weep  it. 

Soph. I fee  there’s  fome  good  nature  yet  left  in  her. 
Mar  " ' 


As  he  is  dead,  I weep  for;  Heaven  defend  it, 

1 never  was  foehildilh : but  his  life, 


C man, 


His pooreunmanly  wretched  fooliih  life. 

Is  that  my  full  eyes  pity,  there’s  my  mourning. 
P etron.  Doll  thou  not  lhame  > 


Mar.  I do,  and  even  to  water, 

To  think  what  this  man  was, to  think  howlimple. 
How  far  below  a man, how  far  from  realon, 

« M V « « ^ ^ 


~ ^ J* 

From  common  underftanding,  and  all  Gentry, 


While  he  was  living  here  he  walkt  amongll  us. 


He  had  a happy  turn  he  dyed ; ile  tell  ye, 

Thde  are  the  wants  I weep  for,  not  his  perfon : 


The  memory  of  this  man, had  he  liv'd 
But  two  yeers  longer,had  begot  more  follies, 
1 hen  wealthy  Autumne  flyes:  But  let  him  reft 
He  was  a foole,and  farewell  he ; not  pitied, 

I meane  in  way  of  life, or  action 


By  any  underftanding  man  that’s  honeft ; 

But  onely  in’s  pofterity,  which  I 

Out  of  the  feare  hisruines  might  out  live  him 

. 1 • nr  /**  i-i 


In  feme  bad  ifliie,like  a careful!  woman. 


Jl&l  * V-w  - J 

Like  one  indeed  born  onely  to  preferve  him, 

- mm  m _ _ — ^ _ — M 


Denydhim  meancsto  raile. 
Pefrw. Unbutton  me. 


O Maria. 


Oh  my  unhappinefle,my  milery. 

Pet  ron.Go  to  him  whore; — if  he  periUi 


1 le  fee  thee  hang’d  my  lelfe. 


why  Me 


Mar.  I have  done  my  word,  and  have  my  end T 


From  this  houre  make  me  what  you  pleafe:  I haveunij 


And  now  am  vowdyour  fervant:Look  not  ftranslv  (» 
Nor  feare  what  I fay  to  you.  Dare  you  kiffe  me?  ^ 


Thus  I begin  my  [new  love. 


P etrn.  Once  againe  ? 


Mar. With  al_..v  

lin  Marial 


O Gentlemen,  I know  not  where  I am. 


• Soph. Get  ye  to  bed  then:  there  you’I  quickly  know  fir. 
Fetru.  Never  no  more  your  old  tricks? 

Mar.  Never  fir. 


Pe/ra.You  Ihall  not  need,for  as  I have  a faith 


No  caule  (hall  give  occalion. 
Mar  ‘ 


And  as  I am  a maid  yet,  all  my  life 


From  this  houre  fince,fince  ye  make  fo  free  pro feflion 
I dedicate  in  lervice  to  your  plealiire.  ; 


Soph.l  marry, this  goes  roundly  off. 
" ~ % 


Get  all  tlie  belt  meat  may  be  bought  for  money. 
And  let  the  hoglheds  blood,  I am  born  again : ; 
Well  little  England when  I lee  a husband 


u ' ^ ~ w 

Of  any  other  Nation  ftern  or  jealous. 


lie  wifh  him  but  a woman  of  thy  breeding, 
And  if  he  have  not  butter  to  thy  bread. 

Till  thy  teeth  bleed,ile  never  truft  my  travell. 

Enter  Rowland^Livia^Byancba^and  Trank. 

PeJrp.What  have  we  here  ? 


Row.  Another  morris, fir. 


That  you  muft  pipe  too, 

Tra.h  poore  married  couple 
Defire  an  offering  fir. 


By  a.  Never  frown  at  it. 

You  cannot  mend  it  now:  there’s  your  own  hand 


Moroffi)  to  confirme  the  barg; 
Petron.My  hand  ? 

Mor.  Or  mine  ? 


By 


By  a.  You’I  finde  it  fo. 
P etron.  A trick, 

— a trick. 


By  a.  Yes  fir,  we  trickt  ye. 
Liv.  Father. 


P etro.  Haft  thou  lyen  with  him  ? fpeake? 


Eh • Yes  truly  fir. 

Petro.  And  haft  thou  done  the  deed  boy  ? 
Row.  I have  done  fir. 


That,that  will  ftrve  the  turne,I  think. 
P etrn.  A match  then. 


He  be  the  maker  up  of  this : Moroffi , 

1 here’s  now  no  remedy  you  fte,be  willing; 
For  be, or  be  not,hemuft  have  the  wench. 
Mot.  Since  I am  over-rearhYl  Jpi-’s  in  to  c 


Andiflcanlledrink*t  away. 

Tra.  That’s  wel  laid.  , 

P etro.  Well  firha,  you  have  playd  a tricke,Iook  t0  r> 

And  let  me  be  a grandfire  within ’s  twelvemonetn* 


ff  x w w I 

Or  by  this  hand,Ile  curtaile  halfe  your  fortunes.  I 

Row.There  ihall  not  want  my  labour  firiyour  *! 


Here’s  one  has  undertaken. 


Tra.  Well, He  truft  her. 


And  glad  I have  fo  good  a pawn. 

Row  Ale  watch  ye.  # .. 

Petrst.  Lets  in,and  drink  of  all  hands,and  be  joV*a  ' 


I have  my  colt  again,and  now  fhe  carries ; 
And  Gentlemen  ^whoever  marries  next. 


Let  him  be  lure  he  keep  him  to  his  Text. 
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to  you,  in  whofe  defence  and  right t 
Fletchers  brave  Mufe  prepar'd  her  felf  to fight 
A kttaik  without  bloody  ’twos  well  fought  too , 
(jhe  viftory s your  r,  though  got  with  much  ado.) 
ft  lo  prefent  this  Comedy , in  which 
A rivulet  of  pure  wit  flowes,ftrong  and  rich 
In  Fancy,  Language , and  all  parts  that  may 
Adde  grace  and  ornament  to  a merry  Play. 

Which  this  may  prove.  T et  not  to  go  too  far 
In  promifes  jrom  this  our  female  war. 


9 

We  do  intreat  the  angry  men  mould  not 
Expe6l  the  mazes  of  a fubtle  plot , 

Set  Speeches,  high  exprejj. tons  ; and  what's  worfe 
in  a true  Comedy,  politique  difcou  fe. 

The  end  we  ay  me  at,  is  to  make  you  (port-, 

Tet  neither  gaR  the  City,  nor  the  Court. 
Heare,  and  ebferve  his  C antique ftraine  and  when 

T'arcjtck  of  melancholy,  feet  agtn. 

'Tis  no  deereThyfick,fince‘twiH  quit  the  colls 
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EPILOGUE 


T He  Tamer' s tam’d,  but  fo,  as  nor  the  men 
Can finde  one  jujl  caufe  to  complaine  of, when 
Tkty  fitly  do  eonjider  in  their  lives , 
lhcyfi)ould  not  raign  as  Tyrants  or  their  wives. 
•Wf4«  the  women  from  this  prefident 
Infult,  or  triumph  : it  being  aptly  meant , 


~ W 9-  * - 

To  teach  both  Sexesdue  equality  $ 

And  as  they  ft  and  bound,  to  love  mutually, 
if  this  effelt,  ariftng  from  a caufe 

Well  layd,  and  grounded,  may  deferve  applaufe. 
We  fomething  more  then  hope,  our  honeft  ends 
. Will  keep  the  men, and  women  too, our  friends . 
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Martial  Maid. 
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JBus  Primus 


* r- 

Litter  V lull  ty  /In  a ft  to* 

ViteUi. 

l.varez  pardon’d  ? 

^ta.And  return’d. 

Lamo . I faw  him  land 
At  St.LucarSy  and  fuch  a generall  welcome 

Fame, as  harbinger  to  his  brave  adions^ 

Had  with  the  eaiie  people,  prepard  for  him, 

As  if  by  his  command  alone, and  fortune 

Holland  with  thole  lowProvincses, that  hold  out 
Againft  t he  Arch -Duke,  were  again  compel’d 
^ ith their  obedience  to  give  up  their  lives 
To  be  at  his  devotion. 

Ttf. You  amaze  me, 

for  though  I have  heard,  that  when  he  fled  from  Civill 
Tofave  his  lifc(>  hen  forfei  ed  to  Law 
|ornuirthering  Den  Pedro  my  deer  Uncle) 

^Sextreame  wants  in  forc'd  him  to  take  pay 
oth’Arniyfat  down  then  before  Often  a, 

(was never  yet  reportedly  whole  favour 
^durft  prelum  to  entertain  a tho?ight 
comnunghome  with  pardon# 

^.’Tis  our  nature 
J n°t  to  hear,  or  not  to  give  beliefe 
1 0 what  we  wi(h  far  from  our  enemies* 

/!m'  Sir  ’tis  mo  ft  certaine  the  Infantas  letters 
by  the  Arch  Dukes,  to  King  Philip 
enot  alone  lecur  d him  from  the  rigor 
^rCaftillian  Juft  ice,  but  return’d  him 
‘^etnan,  and  in  grace. 
r z/%  what  curfd  meanes 
T|  | Tuch  a fugitive  arile  unto 

knowledge  of  their  highnefies .?  much  more 

( ho«gh  known)toftand  but  in  the  leaft  degree 

avour  with  them  ? 

r mTo  give  fatisfaft  on 
L y°ur  demand, though  to  praife  him  I hate, 

L, nie (mail  contentment, 1 will  tell  you, 
K^yJncc  (hould  I detraft  his  worth, 

'Brief arSue  want  of  merit  in  my  felt- 
!F0>to  Pa^e  his  tedious  pilgrimage 
lXtecae  years,  a banifo’d  guilty-man. 


Sc  ana  ‘Prim  a. 


And  to  forget  the  ftormes,  th’affrights,the  horrors 
His  confiancy,not  fortune  overcame, 

I bring  him, with  his  little  fon, grown  man 
("Though  ’twas  faid  here  he  took  a daughter  with  him  J 
To  Oftends  bloody  leige  that  ftage  of  war 
Wherein  the  flower  of  many  Nations  afted. 

And  the  whole  Chriftian  world  ipeftators  were* 

There  by  his  fon,  or  were  he  by  adoption 
Or  nature  his,a  brave  Scene  was  prefented. 

Which  I make  choyce  to  (peak  oflince  from  that 
The  good  liiccelfe  of  dfaarez, had  beginning. 

ViL So  I love  vertue  in  an  enemy 
That  I defire  in  the  relation  of 
This  young  mans  glorious  deed,  you’ld  keep  your  felf 
A friend  to  truth,  and  it. 

Lam  Such  was  my  purpole ; 

The  Town  being  oft  aflaulted,but  in  vaine. 

To  dare  the  prow’d  defendants  to  a lally. 

Weary  of  cafe^Den  Inigo  Peralta 

Son  to  the  Generali  of  our  Caftile  forces 

All  arm’d,  advanc’d  within  foot  of  their  wals. 

From  whence  the  muskateers  plaid  thick  upon  him. 
Yet  he  ( brave  youth ^as  carele/ie  ofthe  danger. 

As  carefoll  of  his  honor,  drew  his  Iword, 

And  waving  itabout  his  head,a$  if 
He  dard  one  (picked  like  himfelf,  to  triall 
Of  finde  valoi\he  made  his  retreat 

i.  ; T 

With  fuch  a flow,  and  yet  majeftiquepace, 

As  if  he  ft  ill  cald  low’d,  dare  none  com 


on 


When  fodainly  from  a pofterne  of  the  town 
Two  gallant  horle*men  liTued,  and  oYe-took  him. 

The  army  looking  on,yet  not  a man 
That  duril  relieve  the  rafo  adventurer, 

Which  Luciofon  to  Alvarez  then  feeing, 

As  in  the  vant-guard  he  fat  bravely  mounted, 

Or  were  it  pi  ty  of  the  you?  hs  misfortune. 

Care  to  prelerve  the  honour  of  his  Country, 

Or  bold  defire  to  get  hinifelfe  a name. 

He  made  his  brave  horle,like  a whirle  wind  bear  him. 
Anions  the  Combatants ; and  in  a moment 

Difchar’dhis  Petronell,  with  flich  fure  aime  * 

That  of  the  adverfe  party  from  his  horle. 

One  tumbled  dead,then  wheeling  round,  and  drawing 
A faulchiou  fwift  as  lightning,he  ca#ie  on 

Upon 


n6 


Low 


Upon  the  other, and  with  one  ftrong  blow 
In  view  of  the  amazed  Town,  andCampe 
He  drake  him  dead,  and  brought  Peralta  off 
With  double  honour  to  him&ife. 


Fifj.’Twas  brave : 


But  the  fucceffe  of  this  ? 


Lam.  The  Campe  receiv’d  him 
With  acclamations  ot  joy  and  welcome. 
And  for  addition  to  the  faire  reward 


Being  a maffy  chain  of  gold  given  to  him 


By  yong  Peralta  s Father,  he  was  brought 
To  the  Infan  tas  prefence  kill'd  her  hand, 
And  from  that  Lady, (greater  in  her  goodnefle 


Then  h r high  birth)  had  this  encouragement 
Go  on  youngman  ; yet  not  to  feed  thy  valour 


With  hope  of  recompence  to  come , from  me. 
For  prefent  (atisfaftion  ot  what  s pafr, 

Aske  any  thing  that’s  fit  for  me  to  give, 
i\nd  thee  to  take, and  be  affiir  d ot  it. 


Ana.  Excellent  princefle 
Vit.  And  llil’d  worthily 


The  heart  blond,  nay  the  foule  of  Souldiers 


But  what  was  his  requeft  ? 

Lam . That  the  repeale 
Of  makes  plaine : he  humbly  begd 

His  Fathers  pardon, and  fo  movingly 
Told  the  fad  (lory  of  your  uncles  death 
That  the  Infanta  wept, and  inftantly 


Granting  his  fuit,  working  theArch-duke  to  it. 
Their  Letters  were  direfted  to  the  King, 


With  whom  they  fo  prevaild,  that  Alvarez 


Was  freely  pardon’d 

Vit . ’Tis  not  in  the  King 


To  make  that  good 

Ana , Not  in  the  King  > what  fubjea 


Dares  contradift  his  power  ? 
. Viu  In  this  I dare. 


And  wil : and  not  call  his  prerogative 


In  quell  ion, nor  prefume  to  limit  it. 

I know  he  is  the  Mailer  of  his  [Lawes, 


And  may  forgive  the  forfeits  made  to  them. 
But  not  the  injury  done  to  my  honour  b 
And  iince  ( forgeting  my  brave  Uncles  merits 


Aha} 


He  faffers  him  to  fall,  wrefting  from  jultice 

The  powerful]  (word,  that  would  revenge  his  death, 


He  hi]  with  this  Afirea's  empty  hand. 

And  in  my  jufi  wreake,make  this  arme  the  Kings, 


My  deadly  hate  to  Alvarz , and  his  houfe. 


Which  as  1 grew  in  years,  hath  ftillencreai\J 
As  if  it  cal’d  on  time  to  make  me  man. 


Slept  while  it  had  no  objeft  for  her  fury 


But  a weak  woman, and  her  talk’d  of  Daughter : 


But  now,fince  there  are  quarries, worth  her  light 
Both  in  the  father,  and  his  hopefull  Ion, 

Fie  boldly  caft  her  off,  and  gorge  her  full 
With  both  their  hearts  :to  further  which  your  friend- 
And  oathes  will  your  afliftance,  let  yourdeedes 
Make  anlwer  tomcuifeleffe  are  all  words 


Till  you  .have  writ  performance  with  your  Swords! 

E Kiunt. 


Scocna  Secunda . 


Filter  Bob  a dill  a , and  Lucio 


$ v 

Luc.G o fetch  my  work:  this  ruffe  was  not  well  ftarch’d, 
So  tell  the  maid,  ’thas  too  much  blew  in  it. 


And  look  you  that  the  Partrich  and  the  Pullen 
Have  cleane  meat,and  frelh  water,or  my  Mother 
Is  like  to  hearon’t. 


Bob.  O good  Sir  laques  helpe  me : was  there  ever  fud 

an  Hermaphrodite  heard  of  ? would  any  wench  liv 


that  ftiould  hear  and  fee  what  I do,  be  Wrought  tot 
lieve,  that  the  belt  of  a man  lies  under  this  Petdcoate 


and  that  a Cod-peece  were  far  fitter  here , then  a pind* 
Placket  > ■ 


Luc*  You  had  beft  talk  filthily : do ; I have  a tongue 
T o tell  my  Mother , as  well  as  ears  to  heare 


Your  ribaldry. 


Bob . May  you  have  ten  womens  tongues  that  way] 
fare  : why  my  yong  Mr.or  Mifiris,  Madam,  Don  or  what 


you  wil, what  the  devill  have  ycu  to  do  with  Pullen,  or 
Partrich  ?or  to  fit  pricking  on  aclowt  all  day?youhavea 
better  needle,  1 know,  and  might  make  better  work, if 
you  had  grace  to  life  it. 


Luc . Why, how  dare  you  (peak  this  before  me,iirhal 
Bob. Nay  rather , why  dare  not  you  do  what  I fpeak! 
though  my  Lady  your  mother,for  fear  ot  Vitttii and 


his  faftion,  hath  brought  you  up  like  her  daughter, and 


h’as  kept  you  this  2 c year,  which  is  ever  fince  you  were 
born,  a clofe  prifoner  within  dores,  yet  finceyou ares 
man,and  are  as  wel  provided  as  other  men  are,meffink 
you  fhould  have  the  fame  motions  of  the  fiefh,  as  other 
Cavaliers  of  us  are  inclind  unto. 


Lac.Indeed  you  have  caufe  to  love  thofe  wanton  mo* 
They  having  hope  you  to  an  excellent  whipping, ftionSj 
For  doing  fomething,  I but  put  you  in  mind  ofit, 
With  the  Indian  mayd,  the  governour  fent  my  mother 
From  Mexico. 


Bob* Why, I but  taught  her  a Spanifli  trick  in  charity 


and  holp  the  King  to  a fabje&that  may  live  to  takegravi 


Maurice  prifaner,  and  that  was  more  good  to  theta 
then  a thoufand  luch  as  you  are  ever  like  to  do : and 

fatherly  care  of  the  Infant  I Ip*11 


wil  tell  you,  (i«~* — — . x 

if  he  live(as  bleffe  the  babe , in  paflion  I remember  m 
to  your  years, (hall  he  (pend  his  time  in  pinning) )2! 
ing, purling,  and  perfuming  as  you  do? no,  he m[ 
the  wars,  u(e  his  Spanifh  Pike,  though  with  thedange* 


ofthelafh,  as  his  father  has  done,  and  when  heis  pm 


voked,as  1 am  now,  draw  his  T oledo  de(peratlyjas 


Lwe.You  will  not  Kill  me  ? oh.  , 

Bob  l knew  this  would  lilence  him:how  he  hids  M* 
If  he  were  a wench  now, as  he  (eem$,what  an  advantag 
Had  I,drawing  two  Toledos, when  one  can  do  thiL 


i) 


young  Mato  ? 


Butohme,my  Lady:I  muftput  up  . j — ^ c, . 7 
I did  but  jell : O cuftom,wnat  ha’ft  thou  made  of  ni 


Enter  Eugenia  yand  Servants* 


Eug.For  bringing  this, be  dill  my  friend;  no0ior< 


A (ervant  to  me. 


Bob.  What’s  the  matter? 


E»g.Here, 

Even  here  where  I am  happy  to  receive 


Affurance  of  my  Alvarez  returne,  . 

I wil  kneell  down : and  may  thofc  holy  thcugl1 
That  now  poffefle  me  wholy,  make  thisplaee 


s 


a T emple  to  me.  where  I may  give  thanks  . 

For  this  unhop’d  for  blefling  Heavens  Kind  han 


Hath  pour’d  upon  me 
LucLet  my  du 


ty  Madam 


Prefame, if  you  have  caufe  of  joy, to  entreat 


I may  (hare  in  it 


Bob? Tis  well,he  has  forgot  how  I frighted  hi 
E ug.  Thou  (halt : but  firft  kneel  with  me  Lrt 
No  more  P ojlbumina  now,  thou  haft  a Father*  ^ 


1 


\ 


f 


J 
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( 


I 
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take  o if  that  name, 

Which-  my  too  credulous  fears,that  he  was  dead, 
si  -ow’d  upon  thee  : thou  (halt  fee  him  Lucia, 

And  make  him  young  again, by  feeing  thee. 

Who  only  had  ft  a being  in  my  Womb 

When  he  went  from  m e,Lucio  : O my  joyes, 
c,,  (ar  tranfport  me, that  I muft  forget 
Thl  ornaments  of  Matron  s>mode(ry, 

And  grave  behaviour  A but  let  all  forgive  me 
Ifioth’expreffion  of  my  foules  beft  comfort 
Though  o!d,l  do  a while  forget  mine  age, 

And  play  the  wanton  in  the  entertinement 
Of  thole delights  I have  fo  long  defpair’d  of* 

Luc.  Shall  ! then  fee  my  Father? 

E^.This  houre  Lucio  ; 

Which  reckon  the  beginning  of  thy  life 
Imean  that  life,  in  which  thou  (halt  appeare 
To  be  fitch  as  I brought  thee  forth  : a man,  « ; 

This  womanidi  di(guifc,in  which  I have 
So  long  conceal'd  thee,thon  (halt  now  caft  off. 

And  change  thoft  qualities  thou  didft  learn  from  me, 
Formafculine  virtues,  for  which  fee k no  tutor. 

But  let  thy  fathers  aftions  be  thy  precepts; 

And  for  thee  Z mcho0  now  expeft  reward 

Forthy  true  fervice. 

y .Shall  I > you  hear  fellow  Stephatio^ learne  to  know 
niemorerefpeftively  ;howr  do’ft -thou  think  Khali  be- 
comethe  Stewards  chaire  ha  ? will  notthele  (lender 
hanches (how  vfell  with  a chaine,  and  a gold  night-Cap 
after  (upper  when  I take  the  accompts  ? 

E»g.Hatte,and  take  down  thofe  blacksmith  which  my 
Hath  like  the  widow, her  fad  Miftris, mourn’d, (chamber 
And  hang  up  for  it,the  rich  Perfian  arras, 
lift  on  my  wedding  night  : for  this  to  me 
Shall  be  a (econd  marriage : fend  for  Mufique, 

And  will  the  cooks  to  u(e  their  beft  of  cunning 
Topleafe  the  palat. 

WAVill  your  Ladifliip  have  a Potato-pie,  tisr  a good 
Sirring  difh  for  an  old  Lady,  after  a long  Lent. 

%.Be  gon  I fay:  why  (ir,  you  can  go  (after  ? 

M.  I could  Madam : but  I am  now  to  pra&ife  the 
Stewards  pace,  that’s  the  reward  I look  for:  every  man 
nnift  fafliion  his  gate,’  according  to  his  calling:  you 
JfNow  StephmO)  may  walk  fa  tier,  to  overtake  preferment: 

(°>ufliec  me. 

U.Pray  Madam,let  the  wafeoat  I Jaft  wrought 

wade  up.  for  nw  Father  : Iwil  have 

‘ £aP  and  boote-ho(e  futable  to  it. 

.Jyg-Ofthat 

ee  I think  hereafter  Lucio : our  thoughts  now 
-have  no  objettjbut  thy  Fathers  welcome, 


Which 


thy  helfc 


Exeunt 


WVVith  humble  gladnefle  Madam. 

# 

Scoena  T'ertia. 

*Wn  i 

Enter  Alvarez , Clara . 

1 

^ •Where  loft  we  Sjavedra  ? 
was  met 

£ tbe  Cicy  by  fome  Gentlemen 
'^shefaidofhis  own,  with  whom 

^pIementfake(forfoIthink  he  term’d  it) 

to*  f^^Pd’d  to  flay : though  I much  wonder 
l/  lat  %owes  to  do,and  has  done  well 
^ Ci ac*,°f  his  troop,when  the  bold  foe  charg’d  hom^, 
0 ^°dainly  to  abu(e  his  time 

* entertainment  : for  rny  part 

- — * VB  * 


(By  all  the  glorious  rewards  of  war  J 
I had  rather  meet  ten  enemies. in  the  held 
All  (worn  to  (etch  my  head,  then  be  brought  on 
To  change  an  h on  res  di(cour(e  with  one  o(  the(e 
Smooth  City  fools,  or  tiffai  Cavaliers, 

Then  only  Gallans,as  they  wifely  think. 

To  get  a Jewell,  or  a wanton  Kilfe 
From  a Court-lip,  though  painted. 

Alv.  My  Love  Clara 
( F or  Lucio  is  a name  thou  muft  forget 
With  Lucios  bold  behaviour)  though  thy  breeding 
I thee  imp  may  plead  fomething  in  the  cxcufe 
Of  thy  rough  manners, cuftome  having  chang’d. 
Though  not  thy  Sex,  *he  foftnefle  of  thy  nature. 

And  fortune  (then  a cruell  ftepd  imeto  thee) 

Impos’d  upon  thy  tender  fweet  ne(lc,burt  hens 
Of  h under,  cold,  wounds, want  Jiich  as  would  crack 
The  linewes  of  a man,  not  borne  a Souldier: 

Yet  now  (he  (miles,  and  like  a naturall  mother 
Looks  gently  on  thee,C/^r^,entertaine 
Her  proffer'd  bounties  with  a willing  bofome ; 

Thou  (halt  no  more  have  need  to  ufe  thy  (word; 

Thy  beauty f which  even  Belgia  hath  not  alter’d ) 

Shall  be  a ftronger  guard,to  keep  my  C lara9 
Then  that  has  bin, (though  never  us’d  but  nobly) 

And  know  thus  much. 

£7<z.Sir,I  know  only  that 
It  (lands  not  with  my  duty  to  gaine-fay  you. 

In  any  thing  : I muft,and  will  put  on 
What  fafhion  you  think  beft : though  I could  wifh 
1 were  what  I [appeare. 

Alv.  Endeavour  rather  Muficl ^ 

To  be  what  you  are,C/^r^,entring  here 
As  you  were  borne, a woman. 

Enter  Eugnia , Lucio  ^ Servants* 

EugLet  choice  Mufick 

In  the  beft  voyce  that  ere  touch’d  hutnane  eare, 

For  joy  hatli  tide  my  tongue  up, (peak  your  welcome. 

Alv  My  (oule,  ( for  thou  giv’ft  new  life  to  my  (pirit) 
Myriads  of  joycs,though  fhort  in  number  of 
Thy  vertues,  fall  on  thee , Oh  my  Eugenia^ 

Th’aflii ranee, that  I do  embrace  thee,  makes 
My  twenty  years  of  (orrow  but  a dreame. 

And  by  the  Ncftar, which  Itake  from  the(ef 
I feele  my  age  reftoFd,and  like  old  JEfin 

Grow  young  againe. 

EugMy  Lord,  Tong  wiflh’d  for  welcome, 

Tis  a fweet  brietncflc,yet  in  that  (Fort  word 
All  pleafures  which  I may  call  mine,  begin. 

And  may  they  long  increa(e,before  they  finde 
A fecond  period  : let  mine  eyes  now  (urfet . 

On  this  fo  ivifh’d  for  objeft^nd  my  lips 

Yet  modeftly  pay  back  the  parting  kifle 
You  trufted  with  them, when  you  fled  from  Civill 

With  little  Clara  my  fweet  daughter : lives  (he  ? 

Yet  I coul’d  chide  my  felfc,  having  you  here 
For  being  fo  coveteous  of  all  joyes  at  once, 

’Tenquire  for  her, you  being  alone,  to  me 
My  ClaraJLuciogmy  Lord, my  felfe. 

Nay  more  then  all  the  world. 

Alv. As  you,to  me  are. 

Eug.Sk  down, and  let  me  feed  upon  the  ftory 
Of  your  part  dangers  ,now  you  are  here  in  fafety 
It  will  give  rellilF*  and  frefh  appetite 
To  my  delights,if  fuch  delights  can  cloy  me 
Yet  do  not  Alvarez  Jet  me  firft  yeild  you 


— « 


/ 


• # 


> A/ 


Accompt 


ii8 


Loves  Cure  .or 


A ccompt  ot  my  life  in  your  abience,  and 
Make  you  acquainted  how  I havepreferv'd 
The  Jewell  le^t  lock’d  up  in  my  womb,  (try, 
When  you,  in  being  forc'd  to  leave  your  coun- 
I Suffer’d  a civill  death,  within  Clashing] words. 


Ah . Doe  my  Eugenia, 

,Ti s that  I molt  delire  to  he  are, 
Eug.  Then  know 
Alv.  What  voyce  is  that? 


Sayavedra  within 


t 

The  blood,  that  with  the  forfeit  of  your  life 
Cleaved  to  your  name,  and  family  like  an  ulcer 
In  this  againe  to  let  a deeper  dye 
Upon  your  infamy  ? you’ll  fay  he  is  your  foe, 
And  by  his  rafhneffe  call’d  on  his  own  mine  5 
Remember  yet,hc  was  firft  wrong’d,  and  honour 
Spur’d  him  to  what  he  did,  and  next  the  place 
Where  now  he  is,  your  houfe,  which  by  thelawes 
Of  hofpitable  duty  flhould  protect  him ; 


If  you  are  noble  Enemies, 

Qppreffe  me  not  with  odds, but  kill  me  fairely, 

Stand  off,I  am  too  many  of  my  felfe.  Enter  BobadiUa. 

Bob . Murther,  murther  murther,your  friend  my  Lord, 
T> onSjavedra  is  fet  upon  in  the  Streets,  by  your  enemies 
Vitelli,  and  his  Faction : 1 amalmoft  kill'd  with  looking 

on  them# 

Alv^  lie  free  him,  or  fall  with  him : draw  thy  fword 

And  follow  me. 

Cla.  Fortune  I give  thee  thankes 
For  this  occafion  once  more  to  ufe  it.  ^ (hang  me.  Exit . 
Bob . Nay,  hold  not  me  Madam  ; if  I doe  any  hurt, 
Luc.  Oh  I am  dead  with  feare/let's  fiye  into 

Your  Clolet,  Mother. 

Eug » No  houre  of:  my  life 
Secure  of  danger  ? heav'n  be  mercifull. 

Enter  Vitelli , purfued 

by  AhareZ}&  Sayavedra , 

Clara  beating  of 

Ah.  Affault  my  friend  Anaflro. 

Soneereby  houfe? 

Viu  Nor  in  it  will  fpare  thee, 

| Though  'twere  a Temple: & lie  mak  it  One, 
j I being  the  Prieft,  and  thou  the  facrifice, 
lie  offer  to  my  uncle. 

Ah . Haftethou  to  him. 

And  fay  I lent  thee: 

Cla.  *Twas  put  bravely  by. 

And  that  rand  yet  comes  on,  and  boldly  rare. 

In  the  warres,  where  emulation  and  example 


Vitelli  within . Have  you  been  twenty  yeeres  a f Iranger  to  it. 


Or  now  at  oncedilpatch  me. 

Cla . Follow  him 
Leave  me  to  keepe  thele  off*. 


Toyn  to  encreale  the  courage,  and  make  lefle 
The  dangei , valour,  and  true  refolution 
Never  appear’d  fo  lovely  ; brave  againe: 

Sure  he  is  more  then  man,and  if  he  fall? 

The  beft  of  vertue,  fortitude  would  dye  with  him ; 
i\nd  can  I fuffer  it?  forgive  me  duty. 

So  I love  valour,  as  1 will  proteft  it 
Againft  my  Father,  and  redeeme  it,  though 
’Tis  forfeited  by  one  1 hate. 

Vit.  Come  on. 

All  is  not  loft  yet : You  fhall  buy  me  deerer 
EeLCoreyou  have  me : keep  off. 

Cla.  Feare  me  not. 

Thy  worth  has  tooke  me  Prifoner,  and  my  fword 
For  this  time  knowes  thee  onely  for  a friend. 

And  to  all  elle  I turne  the  point  of  it. 

Say . Defend  your  Fathers  Enemy  ? 

Ah*  Art  thou  mad? 

Cla . Are  you  men  rather  ? fhall  that  valour,  which 
Begot  you  lawfull  honour  in  the  warr  s. 

Prove  now  the  parent  of  an  infamous  Bafrard 
So  foule,  yet  fo  long  liv’d,  as  murther  will 

Be  to  your  Ihames  ? have  each  of  you,  alone 
With  your  own  dangers  onely,  purchas'd  glory 
From  multitudes  of  Enemies,  not  allowing 
Thofe  neereft  to  you,  to  have  part  in  it, 

And  doe  you  now  joyn,  and  lend  mutuall  helpe 
Againft  a iingle  oppoiite  ? hath  the  mercy 
Of  the  great  King,  but  newly  waffl’d  away 


To  make  your  entrance  now  in  blood  ? or  thinkc you 
Your  country-man, a true  born  Spaniard,  will  be 
An  offring  fit,to  pleafe  the  genius  of  it? 

No,  in  this  iTe  prefume  to  teach  my  F ather, 

And  this  firft  A Qt  ofdifobedience  Hull 
C 0nfirme  I am  moft  dutiful!* 
s Alv*  I am  pleas’d 

With  what  1 dare  not  give  allowance  to ; 
Unnaturall  wretch,  what  wilt  thou  doe? 

Cla • Set  free 

A noble  Enemy  : come  not  on,  by 
You  pafle  to  him,  through  me : the  way  is  open : 
Farwelhwhen  next  I meet  you,  doe  not  look  for 
A friend,  but  a vow  'd  foe ; 1 lee  you  worthy. 

And  therefore  now  prelerve  you,  for  the  honour 
Of  my  (word  onely  .* 

Vit . Were  this  man  a friend. 

How  would  he  win  me,  that  being  my  vow'd  foe 
Deferves  fo  well  ? I thanke  you  for  my  litej 
But  how  1 fhall  deferve  it,  give  me  leave 
Hereafter  to  confider. 

Alv . Quit  thy  feare. 

All  danger  is  blown  over : I have  Letters 
To  the  Governour,  in  the  Kings  name, to  fecure  us, 
From  fuch  attempts  hereafter : yet  we  need  not 
That  have  fuch  ftrong  guards  of  our  own,  dread  oto 

And  to  encreafethy  comfort,  know,  this  young  man 
Whom  with  fuchfervent  earneftnefle  you  eye, 

Is  not  what  he  appeares,  but  fuch  a one 
As  thou  with  joy  wilt  bleffe,  thy  daughter  Clara . 
Eug.  A thoufand  blellingsin  that  word. 

Alv • The  reafon 

Why  1 have  bred  her  up  thus,  at  more  leifure 
I will  impart  unto  you : wonder  not 
At  what  you  have  feen  her  doe,  it  being  the  lead 
Of  many  great  and  valiant  undertakings 
She  hath  made  good  with  honour. 

Eug.  He  returne 

The  joy  I have  in  her,  with  one  as  great 
T o you  my  Alvarez : you,  in  a man 
Have  given  to  me  a daughter : in  a woman, 

I give  to  you  a Sonne : this  was  the  pledge 

You  left  herewith  me,  whom  I have  brought  up 

Different  from  what  he  was,  as  you  did  Clara9 
And  with  the  like  f uccefle  ; as  fhe  appeares 
Altered  by  cuftome,  more  then  woman,  he 
Transform’d  by  his  foft  life , isleffe  then  man. 

Alv.  Fortune,  in  this  gives  ample  fatisfatfiou 
For  all  our  fbrrowes  paft. 

Luc.  My  deerc ft  Sifter.  \ 

Cla.  Kinde  brother. 

Ah . Now  our  mutuall  care  mufi  be 
Imploy’d  to  help  wrong’d  nature,  to  recover 
Her  right  in  either  of  them,  loft  by  cuftome ; 

To  you  I give  my  Clara,  and  receive 
My  Lucio  to  my  charge : and  well  contend 
With  loving  induftry,  who  fboneft  can 

Tumcthis  man  woman  or  this  woman,  n% 


and  man  of  mettle, 1 returne  yonr  curceue  ten  fold,  and 
do  humble  my  Bonnet  beneath  the  Shooe-foale  of  your 
congie  : the  like  to  you  Signior  Mendoza  Pediculo  de  ver- 
mim>  my  molt  exquifite  Hole-heeler. 

Hers  a greeting  betwixt  a Cobler,  a Smithy  and 
a Botcher  : they  all  belong  to  the  loot,  which  makes 


Serena,  pnma, 


Enter  Pachieco , end  Lazarillc . 

iy  CIoake,and  Rapier;  it  fits  not  a Gentle" 
nek,  to  walke  the  llreets  in  Qmrpo. 
you  are  a very  ranckGenc.  Signior,  lam 
they  tell  me  in  Civill  here,  I looke  like  an 
nans  head  : and  your  neighbour  the  Smith 
would  have  borrowed  me  th’other  day,  to 
h me,  becaufe  he  had  loft  his  angle-rod. 
ippy thou Lazarillo  (being  the caufe of o- 
$)  as  in  thine  own : live  leane,  and  witty 
not  thy  ftomach  too  much:  grofle  feeders, 
: great  lleepers,  fat  bodies;  fat  bodies,  lean 
o Lizarilin,  I will  make  thee  immortall, 
imanitie  into  dietie  , for  I wiU  teach  thee 


them  (land  fo  much  upon  their  Centric. 

Mmd.  Signior  Laz  iritin. 

Laz.  Ah  Signior  fee : nay,  we  are  all  Signtnrj  here 
in  Spaine,  from  the  jakes-farmer  to  the  Grandee,  or 
a4delantadtr.th.is  botcher  looks  as  if  he  w’re  dpwgh-bak’d 
a little  butter  now,and  1 could  eate  himlike  anoaten- 
Cake  : his  fathers  die!  was  new  Cneele  and  Onions 

W ( W 

when  he  got  him : what  a fcallion  fac'd-rafcali  ’tis  ? 
Met . But  why  Signior  Pachieco , do  you  Hand  fo  much  on 
the  prioritie,and  antiquitie  of  your  qualitie  ( as  you  call 
it)  in  comparifon  of  ours > 

Mend.  1 5 your  realon  for  that. 

Pac.  W hy  thou  Iron-pated  Smith:  and  thou  wollen- 
witted  Hole  heeler : heare  what  I will  fpeak  indifferent- 
ly (and  according  to  Ancknt  writers)  of  our  three 
profeilions : andlet  the  upright  Lazarillc  be  both  judge, 
and  moderator.  ( may  Ue. 

Laz . Still  am  I the  moft  immortally  hungrie,  that 
Pac.  Suppole  thou  wilt  derive  thy  pedigree,  like  fume 
of  the  old  Heroes,  ( as  Hercules , Aw,  Achilles ) lineally 
from  the  Gods,makiug  Satume  thy  great  Grand-father, 
and  Vulcan  thy  Father ; Vulcan  was  a God. 

Laz*  He’ll  make  Vulcan  your  God-Hither  by  and  by* 
Pac.  Yet  1 (ay  SaUtme  was  a crabbed  block-head,  and 
Vulgan  a limping  horn-head,  for  Venus  his  wife  was  a 
(trumpet,  and  Mars  begat  all  her  Children;  therefore 
however,thy  originall  muft  of  necellitie  fpring  from 
Baftardie:  further,  what  can  be  amoredejpftipiritin 
man,  then  to  lay  his  hands  under  every  ones  hories  feet, 
to  doe  him  fervice,  as  thou  do'll  0 J I will  be 

briefe  thou  do’ft  botch,  and  not  mend,  thou  art  a hider 
of  enormities,  viz.  lcabs,  chilblaines , and  kibedheeles: 
much  proane  thou  art  to  Seifs,  and  Herenes,  dilturbing 
ftate,  and  government  j for  howcanft  thou  be  a found 
member  in  the  Common-wealth,  that  art  (ofabjeftto 
Hitches  in  the  anckles  ? blufli,  and  be  filent  then,  Oh  ye 
Machanick,  compare  no  more  with  the  politique  Coo- 
ler: For  Coblfrs  ( in  old  time)  havepropheiied,what 
may  they  doe  now  then,  that  have  every  day  waxed  bet- 
ter, and  better?  have  we  not  the  length  of  every  mans 
foot  ? arc  we  not  daily  menders  t yea,  and  what  men- 
ders ? not  horfe-menders. 

Laz . Nor  manners-menders. 

P ach.  But  foil  le- menders  : Oh  divine  Cobiers  , doe  we 
not  like  the  wife  man  (pin  our  own  threds,(or  our  wives 
for  us?)  doe  we  not  by  our  lowing  the  hide,  reape  the 
beefe  ? are  not  we  of  the  gentle  craft,  whiPit  both  you 
are  but  crafts-men  ? You  will  fay  you  feare  neither  Iron 
nor  fteele,  and  what  you  get  is  wrought  out  of  the  fire, 
1 muft  anfweryou  againe,thongh  ali  this  is  but  forgery. 
You  may  likewile  fay,  a mans  a man,  that  has  but  a 


hole  on  his  head : 1 mult  likewile  anlwer,  that  man  is  a 
botcher,  that  has  a heeJd-hole  on  his  head,  to  conclude 
there  can  be  no  comparifon  with  the  Cobler,  who  is  ali 
in  all  in  the  Common-wealth,  has  his  politique  eye 
and  ends  on  every  mans  heps  that  walkes,  and  whole 

courfe  lhall  be  laiting  to  the  worlds  end. 

JJet.  I give  place : the  wit  of  man  is  wonderfulhthou 
haft  hit  the  nafte  on  the  head,  and  I will  give  thee  hx 
pots  for  t though  I neere  clinth  fnooe  againe.  Enter 
F P jC.  Who’s  this  1 Oh  our  Algujzier:&$  Vitt'di 

arrant  a knave  as  & dlguazitr. 

R r r r r E re 


Loyes  £ure.pr 


E’re  wore  ont  head  under  two  offices  : he  is  one  fide 
; Alguazier. 

UWet.  The  other  fide  Serjeant. 

Mend.  That’s  both  fides  carrion  I am  lure. 

Pac.  This  is  he  apprehends  whores  in  the  way  of 
juftice,  and  lodges  ’em  in  his  own  houfe,  in  the  way  of 
profit : he  with  him,  is  the  Grand-Don  Vitelli,  ‘twixt 
whom  and  Fernando  Alvarez  themortall  hatred  is:  he 
is  indeed  my  Dons  Bawd,  and  do’s  at  this  prelent  lodge 
a famous  Curtizan  of  his,  lately  come  from  Madrid, 

Fit.  Let  her  want  nothing  Signior , ffie  can  aske  : 

What  Ioffe,  or  injury  you  may  luftaine 
I will  repaire,  and  recompence  your  love : 

Onely  that  fellowes  coming  I miliike. 

And  did  fore-warn  her  of  him  : beare  her  this 
With  my  beft  love,  at  night  i’le  viiit  her. 

Alg.  1 reft  your  Lordihips  Servant. 

Vit.  Good  ev 'n  , Signiors : 

Oh  Alvarez,  thou  hart  brought  a Sonne  with  thee 
Both  brightness  andobftures  our  Nation, 

Whofe  pure  ilrorig  beames  on  us,  fhoot  like  the  Suns 
On  bafer  fires : I would  to  heaven  my  blood 
Had  never  ftain’d  thy  bold  unfortunate  hand, 

| That  with  mine  honour  I might  emulate 
\ Not  perftcutefuch  vertue  : I will  fee  him 
Though  with  the  hazard  of  my  life ; no  reft 


to  put  up,  when  you  fhare  three  pence  > 


Jldend 


in 


Exit. 


In  my  contentious  fpirits  can  I finde 
Till  I have  gratefide  him  in  like  kinde. 

Alg.  I know  you  not:  what  are  ye  ? hence  ye  bale 
Belegnios. 

P^c.  Mary  G atzo  Signhr  Alguazier , do’ye  not  know 
us?  why,  we  are  yourhoneft  neighbours,  the  Cobler, 
Smith,  and  Botcher,  that  have  fo  often  late fnoaring 
cheeke  by  joll  with  your  figniorie  in  rug  at  midnight. 

L az.  Nay,  good  Signior,  be  not  angry : you  muft 
underftand,  a Cat  and  fuch  an  Officer  lee  beft  in  the 
dark. 


Pac. 


Mg.  Thabolo : they  1 raile  me  into  the  Gallyes  a™,  | 

t'ac.  Yes  Signior,  thou  art  even  he  we fpeake ofa'i 1 
this  while:  thou  maift  by  thy  place  now,  Wy ' 

heeles  ; ’tis  true  : but  take  heed, be  wifer,  pluck  not  niin 
on  thine  own  head : for  never  was  there  fuch  an  Anato- 
my, as  we  ffiall  make  thee  then  ; be  .wife  therefore  Qt 
thou  Childe  of  the  night  ! be  friends  and  (hake  hands 
thou  art  a proper  man,  if  thy  beard  were  redder:  remem- 
ber thy  worfhipfiill  function,  a Conftable  though  thou 

turn’ll  day  into  night,  and  night  into  dar,what  ofthat! 
watch  leffe,  and  pray  more : gird  thy  beares  skin  ( « 
thy  Rug-go wne)  to  thy  loyes,  take  thy  ftaffe  inthy 
hand,  and  goe  forth  at  midnight : l et  not  thy  mittens 
abate  the  talons  of  thy  authority,  but  gripe  theft  and 
whoredom, wherdoe vet  thou  meet’ft  ’em : bear’eni  away 
like  a tempeft,  and  lodge  'em  lately  in  thine  own  houfe: 

Laz.  Would  you  have  whores  and  theeves  lodg’d  in 
fuch  a houle  ? 

Pac.  They  ever  doe  fo  : I have  found  a theefe,  ora 
■whore  there,  when  the  whole  Suburbs  could  not  fir- 
niffi  me. 

Laz.  But  why  doe  they  lodge  there  ? 

P ac.  That  they  may  befafe,  and  forth-coming: for 
in  the  morning  ultially  the  theefe  is  tent  to  the  Code- 
and  the  whore  proftrates  her  lelfe  to  the  Juftice. 

Mend.  Admirable  Pachieco. 

Met*  Thou  Cobler  of  Chriftendom. 

Alg*  There  is  no  railing  with  thefe  rogues : I will 
dole  with'em,  till  I can  cry  quittance : why  Signior$3 
and  my  honeft  neighbours,  will  you  impute  that  as  a 
negleft  of  my  friends,  which  is  an  imperfe&ion  in  me  1 1 
have  been  Sand-blinde  from  my  infancie:  to  make  you 
amends,  you  (hall  (up  with  me. 

Laz • Shall  we  (up  with’ye  fir  ?0’  my  confcta 
they  have  wrong’d  the  Gentleman  extreamly, 

Alg*  And  after  (upper,  lhave  a project  to  empky 
you  in  (hall  make  you  drink,  & eat  merrily  this  moneth: 
1 am  a little  knavifh  : why  and  doe  not  I know  all  JeB 
to  be  knaves  ? 

Pac.  I grant  you , we  are  all  knaves,  and  will .bey0® 
knaves : But,  oh9  while  you  live,  take  heed  of  being3 
proud  knave. 

Alg.  On  then  paffe : I will  beare  out  my  f t a fho ar 
ftaffe  ffiall  beare  out  me. 

Laz.  Oh  Lazar illo^thou  art  going  to  fiippe*1* 

Sc<ena  Secunda. 

% I.  ~ k * 

Enter  Lucio , and  Bobadilla . 


then  know  you  Signior  ; thou  mon- 
grill beget  at  midnight,  at  the  Goalegate,by  a Beadle. 

on  a Catch* poles  wife,  are  not  you  he  that  was  whipt 

out , of  Toledo  for  perjury. 

Men.  Next,  condemn’d  to  the  Gallic^  for  pilfery,  to 

the  bu!$  pizell. 

Met,  And  after  call’d  to  the  Inquifition,for  Apoftacie. 

Pac.  Are  not  you  he  that  rather  then  you  durft  goe 
an  indurtrious  voyage  being  prefis’d  to  the  Iflands, 
skulk’d  till  the  fleet  was  gone,  and  then  earn'd  your 
royall  a day  by  (quiring  puncks,  and  puncklings  up  and 
down  the  City? 

Laz.  Are  not  you  a Portugnize  borne,  defended 
o’the  Moores,  and  came  hither  into  Chill  with  your 
M after,  an  errant  T aylor,in  your  red  Bonnet,  and  your 
Blew  Jacket  lowfie:  though  now  your  blockhead  be 
cover’d  with  the  Spanifn  Block,  and  your  lafhed  Shoul- 
ders with  a Vel  vet  Pee  ? s 

P*c.  Are  not  you  he,  that  have  been  of  thirty  callings , 
yetneVe  a one  lawfull?  that  being  a Chandler  firft, 
jrofefs’d  fin  fieri  ty,  and  would  fell  no  man  Muflard  to 
bis  beefe  on  the  Sabbath,  and  yet  fold  Hypocrifie  all 
your  li  e time  ? 

M-  t.  Are  not  you  he,  that  were  fince  a Surgeon  to 
the  Stewes,  and  undertooke  to  cure  what  the  Church  it 
ft  lie  could  not,  (trumpets  that  rife  to  your  Office  by  be- 
ing a great  Dons  Baw’d  ? 

L iz*  i hat  commit  men  nightly,  offencelefle,  for  the  So  gals  my  thigh 

gaine  of  a groat  a Prifonc-r,  which  your  Beadle  ftemes  This  cloak  will  ne’r  keep  on:the(e  boots  too 


Luc * Pray  be  not  angry. 


I am  angry,  and  I will  be  angry  diablo'*:wh&tfcw  J 

y.  doe  in  the  Kitchin,  cannot  the  Cooks  lick  theirt111^ 

1 without  your  overfteing  ? nor  the  maids  make  po^ 
\ except  your  dogs-head  be  in  the  pot  ? Von  LuM  ^ 

Quot-queane)  Von  Spinfler , weare  a Petti-coate 

put  on  your  fmock  a*  monday  ; I will  have  a ^ 
clouts  made  for  it,like  a great  girl;nay,ifynl1  11  11 

be  ftarehing  of  Ruffs,  and  (owing  of  blacks* ' yQlir 
of  a milde,  and  loving  Tutor,  become  a Tyrant,  jjj 
Father  has  committed  you  to  my  cfaarge:  anc* 
make  a man,  or  a mouft  on  you*  VQl 

Luc # What  would  you  have  me  doe  ? this  (curvy  v 
o gals  my  thigh  : I would  ’twer  burnt ; pifth  7 


► \ ^ 


|>  • V *’  *V  -*<  • - ** 


7 be  MarttaU  Maid 


ye. 


w^Tinc  walK  ititfe,  as  it  my  leggs  were  frozen, 

5 my  Spars  giogk  like  a Morris-dancer  : , 

Lord  how  my  head  akes,  with  this  roguiih  hat  j 
This  mafculinc  attire,  is  mo  ft  uneafie, 

I am  bound  up  in  it : I had  rather,  walke 
In  folio,  againe,  loofe,  like  a woman. 

U. In  Foolio,had  you  not  > 
jThoumock  to  heav'n,  and  nature,  and  thy  Parents, 

Thou  tender  Legge  of  Lamb  v Oh,  how  he  walkes 
As  if  he  had  be-pifs‘d  himtelfe,and  fieares ! 
is  this  a gate  for  the  young  Cavalier, 
p gr  Lucia,  Sonne  and  heire  to  Jhsrez?  _ 

Has  it  a corne  > or  do’s  it  walks  on  co  n fcience , 

Ittreads  fo  gingerly  ? Come  on  your  wayes, 

Suppole  me  now  your  Fathers  foe,  ViteBi, 

Andfpying  you  i’th’  ftreet,thus  I advance, 

I twill  my  Beard,  and  then  I draw  my  fword. 

Luc . Alas. 

M.  And  thus  accoft  thee  : traiterous  brat, 

Howdur'ft  thou  thus  confront  me  ? impious  twig 
Of  that  old  ftock,  dew’d  with  my  kinlmans  gore. 

Draw,  for  Fie  quarter  thee  in  peeces  foure. 

Lkc.  Nay,  Lrethee  Bd>adiBs3  leave  F 
Put  up  thy  fword,  I will  not  meddle  w 
l,juule  me,  1 care  not : I’le  not  draw, 

Pray  be  a quiet  man. 

M.  Do’ye  heare  : anfwer  me,  as  you  would  doe 
Dm  Vitelii , or  i’le  be  fo  bold  as  to  lay  the  pomell  of  my 
-ford  over  the  hilts  ofyour  hcad;my  name’s  V itefti,  and 
ile  have  the  wall.  (keepe? 

I*.  Why  then  i’le  have  the  kennell : what  a coyle  you 
Signior,  what  happen’d  ’twixt  my  Sire  -nd  your 
Kiniman,  was  long  before  I faw  the  world, 

No  fault  of  mine,  nor  will  I ju  itie 
™ )’  Fathers  crimes : forget  fir,  and  forgive, 

F'sChridianity : I pray  put  up  your  iword, 
jlf  give  you  any  fatisfaftion 
Tuat  may  become  a Gentleman^  however 
jfope you  are  bred  to  more  humanity 
|hcn  to  revenge  my  Fathers  wrong  on  me 
* hat  crave  your  love,  andpeace:  law  you  now  2 anebo 
°uld  not  this  quiet  him,  were  he  ten  Viteiiks. 

M.  Oh  craven-chicken  of  a Cock  o’th  game : well, 
remedy  ? did  thy  father  fee  this.  O’  my  confidence, 
c wonld  cut  of  thy  M alculine  gender,crop  thine  eares, 
at  °ut  thine  eyes,  and  let  thee  i n one  or  the  Peare-treej 
0r  a fear-crow:  As  I am  Vitelii,  I am  iatisn’ed,  but  as  l 
? ’b*dillj  Sfindola  Z tricky  Steward  of  the  houlc, and 
Jhthers  fervant,  I could  Hnde  in  my  heart  to  lop  or 
®e«md:r  part  of  thy  face,  or  to  beat  all  thy  teah  into 

I®oiith  :Oh  thou  whay-blooded  milk-lop,  ;lc  waite 

P®11  thee  no  longer,  thou  fhaltev’n  waite  upon  me: 
Jpyour  wayes  fir,  I (hall  take  a little  paines  with  ye 
^ Enter  Clara. 

ran  ►*'  ^ere  art  thou  Brother  Lucio  ? ran  tan  tan  ta 
Unran  tan  tan,ta  ran  tan  tan-tan.  Oh,  I mall  no 
re  & thofe  golden  dayes,  thefe  clothes  will  never 

§e  with  me  ^ 

P hap 

^ 3 confin’d,  hoop'd  in,  as  it  were  with  thele  lame 

'2«rdi„ga|es»  F 

*®5caule  womens  hanches  onely  are  moft  fob- 
Ql  dljPIay  and  fly  out. 

th ! r rogue,  ten  Dockets,  I hit  the  prepufe 

. / Cod-peicu,  - 


~ .a O'  thisfilthievardingale,  this 

brother  why  are  womens  hanches  onely  li- 


if  you  love  my  life.  Sifter : 

° * itt*,  I am  your  brother  Lucia : wh 
Put  me  in  > 


J am  not 


Cla.  Brother  ? and  wherefore  thus 

▼ T 


w • wiiutit/it  lHUo  ; 

^ by 3 Mailer  Steward  here,  Signior  ZancboDtncidc 
me  change : he  do  s nothing  but  mifuie  me,  and  call  me 
Cowheard,and  fweares  1 (hall  waite  upon  him. 

Bob.  Well : I doe  no  more  then  1 have  authority  for  : 
would  I were  away  though : tor  file’s  as  much  too  man- 
nifh,  as  he  too  womaniih : I dare  not  meddle  with  her, 
yet  I muit  (et  a good  race  onY  fif  I had  it)  I have  like 
charge  of  you  Maddam,  lam  as  well  to  ihollifie  you, 
as  to  qualide  him : whathaveyoutodoe  with  Armors, 
and  Piitols,  and  Javelins,  and  (words,  and  fuch  toolcs  ? 
remember  Miftrelle  ; nature  hath  given  you  a fheath 
onely,  to  lignifie  women  are  to  put  up  mens  weapons, 
not  to  draw  them  : lookeyounow,  is  this  a fit  trot  for 
a Gentlewoman?  You  (hall  lee  the  Court  Ladies  move 
like  Goddcifes,  as  it  they  trod ayre  j they  will  iivini 
you  their  meaftires,  like  whiting-mops  as  if  their  feet 
were  finnes,  and  the  hinges  of  their  knees  oyld : doe 
they  love  to  ride  great  horl&,  as  you  doe  > no,  they  love 
to  ride  great  afles  looner : faith,  I know  not  what  to* 
lay  to’yeboth  rCuftome  hath  turn’dnature  topiie-turvy 
in  you. 

Cla . Nay  but  M after  Steward. 

Bob.  \ ou  cannot  trot  lb  ( aft,  but  he  ambles  as  (low* 

h: 

Cla . Signior  Spindle , will  you  heare  me , 

Bob.  He  that  lhall  come  to  teftride  your  virginicie, 
had  better  be  afoot  o*re  the  Dragon. 

Cl?%  Very  well. 

Bob . Did  ever  Spanifh  Lady  pace  lb  ? 

C/j.  Hold  thdfe  a little. j 

Luc.  He  not  touch  em,  I. 

Cla.  Fir  it  doe  I breakeyour  Office  ore  yoiiF  pate. 
You  Dog-skin-fac’d-rogue,  pilcher,  yoii  poore  lohn^ 

Which  1 will  beat  to  Stock-fiffi. 

Luc . Sifter. 

3 b Maddam. 

4 fel  1 • 

« % ^ 

(la*  You  Cittern-head,  who  have  you  talk’d  to,  hah? 
You  na  y,  itincking,  and  ill-countenancMCur. 

Bob . By  this  hand,Ile  bang  your  brother  for  this, when 

1 get  him  alone. 

Cla . How  ? kick  him  Lucio , he  (hall  kick  you  Bob( 
Spight  o the  noft,  that’s  flat : kick  him,  I lay. 

Or  I will  cut  thy  head  off. 

Bob.  Softly  y’h  ad  belt. 

Cla  Now,  thou  leane,  dride,  and  ominous  vifag’dl 


i 


("knave. 


Exit, 


Thou  falfe  an  J peremptory  Steward,pray, 

For  I W'iil  hang  thee  up  in  thine  own  Chaine 
Lac.  Good  Sifter,  doe  not  choa-ke  him. 

Bok'  Murder,  murder. 

Qu  Weil : 1 (hall  meet  with  ’ye : 'Lucio t who  bought 
this  ? 

’Tis  a reafonable  good  one ; but  there  hangs  one 
Sprints  Champion  ne’reuf’d  truer : with  this  StafFe 
Old  Alvarez  has  led  up  men  fo  dole. 

They  could  almoft  (pit  in  the  Canons  mouth, 

W'hil’ft  I with  that,and  this  well  mounted,  icurr’d 
A Horfe-troope  through,  and  through,  like  fwift  defire. 
And  fen  poor  rogues  retire,  all  gore,  and  gaih’d 

Like  bleeding  Shads. 

Lae.  'Blefie  us.  Sifter  Clara, 

How  deiperately  you  talke : what  do’ye  call 

This  Gun  a dag? 

Cla.  Ile  give’t  thee : a French  Jpetronell ; 

You  never  law  my  Barbary,  the  Infants 
Bellow’d  upon  me,  as  yet  Lucio .? 

Walke  down,  and  tee  it. 

Lac.  What  into  the  Stable  > 


>3 


| 
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'^r 


Loves  Cure,  or 


Not  I,the  J ades  wil  kick : the  poore  Grootn  there 
Was  alrnoit  fpoyld  the  other  day. 

Cla.  Fie  on  thee* 

Thou  wilt  fcarce  be  a man  before  thy  mother. 

Luc.  When  wil  you  be  a woman? 

Enter  Alvarez  and  Bobadilla, 

C/^Would  I were  none. 

Btit  natures  privy  Seale  allures  me  one* 

Ah.  Thou  ahgerft  me : can  ftrong  habitual!  cuftome 
Work  with  fuch  Magick  on  the  mind,and  manners 
In  fpight  of fex  and  nature ? finde  out  firha. 

Some  skilfiill  tighter. 

Bob.  Yes  fir. 

Alv  I wil  re&ifie. 


Thus  you,that  lav’d  this  wi  etched  life  of  minej 
Have  lavd  it  to  the  ruine  of  your  friends. 

That  my  affe&ions  fihould  promifeuoufly 
Dart  love  and  hate  at  once,  both  worthily  ? 

Pray  let  me  kifle  your  hand. 

Cla.  You  are  treacherous, 

And  come  to  do  me  milchiefe. 

Vit. Speakeon  ftill:  ^ 

Your  words  are  falfer  ( faire)  then  my  intents, 
And  each  fweet  accent  far  more  treacherous;  for 
Though  you  fpeak  ill  of  me,  you  (peak  fo  well, 

I doe  defire  to  heare  you. 

Cla. Pray  be  gone : 

Or  kill  me,if  you  pleale. 

Vit.  Oh, neither  can ; 


And  redeem  eithers  proper  inclination. 

Or  bray  ’em  in  a morter,and  new  mold  ’em.  (Exit.  por  to  be  gone, were  to  deftroy  my  life; 
Bob.Belitvc  your  eyes  fir,I  tell  you,we  wafh  an  Ethiop. 

Cla ♦ I ftrike  it  for  ten  Duckets. 


Exit . 


Alv  Mow  now  Claray 

Your  breeches  on  ftill  ? and  your  petticote 
Not  yet  off  Lucio  ? art  thou  not  guelt  ? 

Or  did  the  cold  Mufcovite  beget  thee. 

That  lay  here  Lieger  in  the  laft  great  froft  ? 

Art  not  thou  Claray  turn’d  a man  indeed 
Beneath  the  girdle  ? and  a woman  thou  ? 

lie  have  you  fearch’d  by ,Iftrongly  doubt ; 

We  niuft  have  theft  things  mended : come  go  in. 

E ntir  Vite lliyand  Bobadilla . 

Bob.  With  Lucio  fay  you  ? there  is  for  you. 

Vit.  And  there  is  for  thee. 

Bob.  I thank  you : you  have  now  bought  a little  advice 
Of  me;  if  you  chance  to  have  conference  with  that 
Lady  there,be  very  civill,  or  looke  to  your  head : ftie  has 
Ten  nai!es,andyou  have  but  two  eyes : If  any  foolifh 
Hot  motions  fhould  chance  to  rile  in  the  horizon 
Under  your  equino&iall  there,  qualifie  it  as  well  as 
You  can,  for  I feare  the  elevation  of  your  pole  will 
Not  agree  with  theHorolcope  of  her  conftitution : 

She  is  Bell  the  Dragon  I allure  you.  Exit. 

Vit.  Are  you  the  L**ci0,fir,that  lav’d  Vitelli  ? 

Luc. Not  I indeed  fir,  I did  never  brable ; 

There  walks  that  Lucio*  metamorpholed. 

Vit.  Do  ye  mock  me  ? 

C7*.No,he dos not:  I am  that 
SupoledL#tf0,that  was  but  Clara, 

•That  is,  and  daughter  unto  Alvarez . 

Vit.  Amazement  daunts  me;would  my  life  were  riddlJs, 
So  you  were  ftill  my  faire  Expofitor : 

Protefted  by  a Lady  from  my  death. 

Oh  I (hall  weare  an  everlafting  blufli 
Upon  my  cheek  from  this  difeovery : 
j Oh  you  the  faireft  Souldier,I  ere  law ; 

Each  of  whole  eyes,  like  a bright  beamy  fhield 
Conquers,without  blowes,the  contentious. 

C/<z.Sir,guard  your  felf^y  ou  are  in  your  enemies  houft, 
And  may  be  in:ur  d. 

Vit. Eh  impoffible : 

Foe, nor  oppreffing  odds  dares  prove  Vinlliy 
If  Clara  fide  him, and  wil  call  him  friend ; 

I would  the  difference  of  our  bloods  were  luch 
As  might  with  any  Ihift  be  wip’d  away  : 

Or  would  to  Heaven  your  felfe  were  all  your  name  5 
That  having  loft  blood  by  you  J might  hope 
Toraift  blood  from  you  ~ 


Exit. 


Hovers  averftly 


But  my  black- wing’d  fate 
that  fond  hope  : 


And  he,whofe  tongue  thus  gratifies  the  daughter* 
And  lifter  of  his  enemy,  weares  a Sword 
To  rip  the  father  and  the  brother  up. 


And  to  kill  you,were  to  deftroy  my  loule : 

I am  in  love,  yet  muft  not  be  in  love : 
lie  get  away  a pace : yet  valiant  Lady, 

Such  gratitude  to  hononr  I do  owe. 

And  fuch  obedience  to  your  memory. 

That  if  you  will  beftow  fomething,  that  I 
May  weare  about  me, it  (hall  bind  all  wrath, 

My  meft  inveterate  wrath, from  all  attempts, 

Till  you  and  I meet  next. 

Cla,  A favour  fir  ? 

Why  I wil  jgive  ye  good  councell. 

Fi/.That  already 

You  have  beftowd.  a Ribbonj'or  a Glove. 

Cla  Nay  thole  are  tokens  for  a waiting  maid 
To  trim  the  Butler  with. 

Vit . Your  feather. 

Cla. Fie;  the  wenches  give  them  to  their  Serviflg* 
Vit. That  little  ring. 

Cla . Twill  hold  you  but  by  th’ finger; 

And  1 would  have  you  fafter. 

Fit. Any  thing 

That  I may  weare,  and  but  remember  you. 

Cla. This  fmile:my  good  opinion,or  my  left 
But  that  it  feems  you  like  not. 

Vit.  Yes, (o well: 

When  any  (miles,!  will  remember  yours; 

Your  good  opinion  lhall  in  weight  poizeme 
Againft  a thousand  ill:  Laftly,yotir  ftlfe. 

My  curious  eye  now  figures  in  my  heart, 

W here  I wil  weare  you,  till  the  T able  breake# 
So,whiteft  Angels  guard  you. 

Cla.  Stay  fir,  I v ^ 

Have  fitly  thought  to  give,  what  you  as  fitly 
May  not  difdaine  to  weare. 

F/V.Whar/s  that? 

Cla.  This  Sword. 

I never  heard  a man  (peak  till  this  houre# 

His  words  are  golden  chaines,and  now  I feare 
The  Lyoneffe  hath  met  a tamer  here ; 

Fie, how  his  tongue  chimes;  wh at  was  Haying ? 

Oh:  this  favour  I bequeath  you,  which  I tie 
In  a love-knot, faft,nere  to  hurt  my  friends* 

Yet  be  it  fortunate  ’gainftall  your  foes 
(For  I have  neither  friend,nor  foe,  but  yoursj 
As  ere  it  was  to  me : 1 have  kepit  it  long, 

And  value  it,  next  my  Virginity : 

But  good, return  it,  for  I now  remember 
I vow’d, who  purchas’d  it,fhou?d  have  me  too. 

FrYwould  that  were  poffble’but  alas  it  is  not; 
Yet  this  affure  your  ft]fe,moft  honour’d  Clara* 
lie  not  infringe  an  Article  of  breath 
My  vow  hath  offerd  to  ye : nor  from  this  part 


f • --V 


>/•  s •*>  -v*  • v*  ^ 


Tie  Martial!  Mai 


<•  w 


IVhiia  it  hath  edge, or  pointer  I a heart. 

Ch  Oh  leave  me  living:  what  hew  exercife 

I,  crept  into  my  breaft,  that  blauncheth  cleari 

My  farmer  nature  ] J begin  to  finde^ 

1 am  a woman,  and  muft  learn  to  fight 
a rnfr?r  iweeter  battaile,  then  with  Swords, 
ffi  me  thinks,  but  the  difeafe  I feele 
Plealeth,and  punifheth : I warrant  love 
like  this, that  folks  talke  of  io ; 


Exit. 


> I %— 


Isveiy 
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yet  fur 


Even  in  my  heart,  Ifenfibly  perceive 
It  flows, and  rifeth  like  a glimmering  flame, 
lut  know  not  yet  the  ellence  on’t  nor  nam 


Exit. 


I *•  a • 


Aldus  tertius , Sc£tra  frirna. 


Enter  Malrodft^nd  A*  1 guzzler • 

Mul  He  muft  not?  nor  he  fhall  not, who  fhall  let  him? 
Yoitfpolitique  Viego^vjith  your  face  ot  wifdome  , 

Dm-blirt) the  on  yqur  aphorifmes. 

Your  grave>and  (age  Ale  phyfiognomy : 

Do  not  1 know  thee  for  the  A Iqu  izier 
Whole  dunghill  all  the  Parilh  Scavengers 
Could  never  rid  ? thou  Comedy  to  men, 

Whole  ferious  folly  is  a but  for  all 

To  (hoot  their  wits  at*,  whilft  thou  haft  not  wit, 

Nor  heart, to  anfwer,  oi*  be  angry  • 

Alg,  Lady. 

M;/.Peace,peace3you  rotten  rogue, fupported  by 
Aftaffe  of  rottener  office : dare  you  check 

Anys accefles,that  I wil  allow? 
ftorito  is  my  friend, and  vilits  me  1 
In lawftill  fort  to  efpoufe  me  as  his  wife ; 

And  who  wil  crofle,  or  fhall  our  enter-viewes  ? 

You  know  me  firha,  for  no  Chambermaid, 

That  caft  her  belly,and  her  wallcote  lately ; 

T^ou  thinkft  thy  Conftablefhip  is  muchmot  fo, 

Tarn  ten  offices  to  thee : I,  thy  houfe, 
hy  houfe,  and  Office  is  maintain’d  by  me. 

A&My  houfe  of  office  is  maintain’d  ith’  garden: 
too,  1 know  you,  and  1 have  contriv’d  J 
are  a delinquent,but  1 have  contriv’d 
j P°yfon,  though  not  in  the  third  degree : 
can  fay, blacks  your  eye, though  ic  be  grey ; 
ave  connivd  at  this.your  friend, and  you: 

H.^Jat  1*  got  by  this  connivency  ? 

|5e  his  feather  well : a proper  man, 
v .8°°d  di(courfe,fine  converfation, 
p lant)  and  a great  carrier  of  the  bufihefle^ 

ieafted,as the Nightingale,or Thrufh : 
tell  you ; you  forget  your  felfe, 

D Jr  °rc^  Vittllies  love,  and  maintenance 

erves  no  other  Jack  ith’  box,but  he  : 

A nAiU &*1  gat^er’d  firft  the  golden  fruit, 

Wh  CV/  y°ur  plgg^s-coat  up  into  a blifter, 
fj  did  wait  at  Court  upon  his  mother  y 
ge(i , enot  Wei  provided  for  the  barne  ? 

If  c>  profit  reap  I by  the  other  ? 

You11  ^ave  me  ferve  your  pleafure,Lady> 

^ r Pjjafure  muft  accommodate  my  fervice  $ 

Thr*°°L  vertnons  and  poore,  as  not 
GJe  v my  knavery : all  the  world  wotild  be 

I^^Pr^[per’d  goodnefle  like  to  villany* 

Kings  vicegerent  by  my  place  j 


His  right  Lieutenant  in  mine  owe  precinft. 

Mat.  Thou  art  a right  rafcall  in  all  mens  prrcinfts ; 
Yet  now  my  paire  of  twins,of  roole,and  knave, 

Looke  we  are  friends , there’s  Gold  for  thcc,admit 
Whom  I wil  have,and  keep  it  from  my  T>on  5 
And  I will  make  thee  richer  then  thou  art  wife : 

Thou  (halt  be  my  Bawd,  and  my  Officer : 

Thy  children  fhall  eate  ftill  my  good  night  Owle^ 

And  thy  old  wife  fell  Andyrons  to  thftCourt, 

Be  countenanced  by  the  LWr,and  w*eare  a hood. 

Nay  keepe  my  garden-houfe , lie  rail  her  mother, 

Thee  father,  riiy  good  poyfonous  red-har’d  Dill, 

And  Gold  fhall  daily  be  thy  Sacrifice, 

Wrought  from  a fertill  I (land  of  mine  owne^ 

Which  I wil  offer,like  an  Indian  Queen. 

Alg. And  I wil  be  thy  divel,ihou  my  fieffi. 

With  which  lie  catch  the  world. 

Mai,  Fill  fome  Tobacco, 

And  bring  it  in  : i fPiorato  come 
Before  my  Von , admit  him ; if  my  Von 
Before  my  Love,condutt  him, my  deere  devil! . Exit. 

A IgA  wil  my  dear  flefh:firft  come,  firft  ferv'd.  Wei  faid. 

0 equall  Heaven,  how  wifely  thou  difpofeft 
Thy  feverall  gifts  ? one’s  born  a great  rich  foole. 

For  the  fubordinate  knave  to  worke  upon : 

Anothers  poore,  with  wits  addition. 

Which  wel  or  ill  ufd,  builds  a living  up  5 
And  that  too  from  the  Sire  oft  difeends : 

Onely  faire  vertue,  by  tradu&ion 
Never  fiicceeds,and  feldome  meets  fuccefle ; 

What  have  I then  to  do  with’C?  My  five  will 
Left  me  by  Heaven,  makes  me  or  good,  or  ill : 

Now  fincevice  gets  more  in  this  vicious  world 
Then  piety,and  my  ftars  confluence 
Enforce  my  difpolition  to  afieft 
Gaine,andthenameof  rich,  let  who  wil  praftice 
W^ar,and  grow  that  way  great : religious. 

And  that  way  good : my  chiefe  felicity 
Is  wealth  the  nurfe  of  fenfuality  : 

And  he  that  mainly  labours  to  be  rich, 

Muft  fcratch  great  fcabs,and  claw  a Strumpets  itch.  Exit . 

Sctfna  feennddi 

1 * 

Enter  Tiorato^and Bobadilla , with  Letters* 

0 

• Pit.  To  fay  fir,  t wil  wait  upon  your  Lord, 

Were  not  to  underftand  my  felfe. 

Bob.  To  fay  fir 

You  wil  doe  any  thing  but  wait  npon  him. 

Were  not  to  underftand  my  Lord. 

Bio.  lie  meet  him 

Some  halfe  houre  henee,and  doubt  hot  but  to  render 
His  fonne  a man  againe : the  cure  is  ealie, 

1 have  dohe  divers.  , 

Bob. Women  do  ye  mean,fir  ? 

Bio.  Cures  I do  mean  fir:  be  there  but  one  Iparfce 
Of  fire  remaining  in  him  unextinft. 

With  my  dilcoiirle  lie  blow  it  to  aflame ; 

And  with  my  praftice,  into  aftion : 

1 have  had  one  fo  full  of  childiih  feare,  * 

And  womanifh  hearted  lent  to  my  advice, 

Hedurft  not  draw  aKnife  to  cut  his  meat. 

Bob.  And  how  fir,  did  you  help  him  ? 

Bio.  Sir,I  kept  him 

Seaven  daies  in  a darke  room  by  Candle-light, 

A plenteous  Table  fpread  with  all  good  meats> 

Before  his  eyes,  a cale  of  keen  broad  Knives, 

Upon 
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Upon  the  board, and  he  fo  watchd,  he  might  not 
Touch  theleaft  modicum,  unlefle  he  cut  it: 

And  thus  I brought  him  tirft  to  draw  a knife  . 

Bob.Good. 

Pio.  Then  for  ten  daies  did  I diet  him 
Onely  with  burnt  Porke  fir*  and  gammons  of  Bacon  5 
A pill  of  Caveary  now  and  then* 

Which  breeds  choler  aJuityou  know. 

Bb.Tis  true.  (dities; 

Pin.  And  to  purge  phlegmatick  humor,  and  cold  cru- 
In  all  that  time,he  dranke  me  Aqua  fords. 

And  nothing e!fe  but 

B>b.  Aqua  vite  Signior, 

For  Aqua  fort  is  poylb 
Pio.  Aqua  fortis 
I fay  again : whafs  one  mans  poyfon  Signior, 

Is  anothers  meat  or  drinke. 

Bob.  Your  patience  fir* 

By  your  good  patience, h’ad  a huge  cold  ftomacke. 

Pio.]  fir’d  it : and  gave  him  then  three  (weats 
In  the  Artillery- yard  three  drilling  daies: 

And  now  he’l  (hoot  a Gun,and  dratva  Sword, 

And  fight  with  any  man  in  Chriftendome.  . 

Bob. A receipt  for  a coward  :■  lie  be  bold  fir 
To  write  your  good  prefeription. 

P io.  Si  thereafter 

You  ftiall,and  underneath  it  put  probatum : 

Is  your  chaine right?  ' 

Bb.Tis  both  right  and  juft  fir ; 

For  though  I am  a Stewat  d,I  did  get  it 
With  no  mans  wrong. 

Pio.  You  are  witty. 

Bob.  So,(o. 

Could  you  not  cure  one  fir, of  being  too  rafh 
And  over-daring?  there  now’s  my  difeafe : 

Fool-hardy  as  they  fay, for  that  in  footh 
I am. 

Pi<?.  Moft  eafily. 

Bob • How? 

cFio.  To  make  you  drunke  fir. 

With  final  Beere  once  a day 3 and  beat  you  twice. 

Till  you  be  bruis’d  all  over : if  that  help  not. 

Knock  out  your  braines. 

Bob.  This  is  ftrong  Phyfick  Signior, 

And  never  wil  agree  with  my  weak  body  : 

1 finde  the  medcine  worfethen  the  malady. 

And  therefore  wii  remain  fool-hardy  iril : 

You!  come  fir? 

Pio:  As  1 am  a Gentleman. 

Bob  A man  oth’  Sword  fhould  never  break  his  word. 
Pifl.Ile  overtake  you : I have  onely  fir 
A complemented!  vifitation 
To  offer  to  a Mi/lris  lodgd  here  by. 

Bob. A Gentlewoman  ? 

Pio  Yes  fir. 

Bob.  Faire,and  comely? 

Pio. Oh  lir,the  Paragon,  theNon-parill 
OfCivill,the  mod  wealthy  Mine  ofSpaine, 

For  beauty,and  perfeftion. 

B '>b.  Say  you  fo  ? 

Might  not  ^bian  entreat  a curtefie. 

To  walke  along  with  you  Signior,  to  perufe 
This  dainty  Mine, though  not  to  dig  in’t  Sgnior? 
Hauh — I hope  you’l  not  deny  me, being  a Granger 5 
Though  I am  Steward, I am  fkfii  and  blood. 

And  ffaile  as  other  men. 

Pio.  Sir, blow  your  nofe : v 

I dare  not  for  the  world:  no, (he  is  kept 


By  a great : Don,  Vitelli.  ] 

B*b.  How  ? v s iiv 

Pio . Tis  true. 

Bob. See,things  wil  veere  about : this  Don  Vittlli 
Am  I to  feeke  now,to  deliver  Letters 
From  my  young  Mifiris  Clara:  and  I tell  you, 
Under  the  Rofe,  becaufeyou  areaftranger, 

And  my  fpeciall  friend,  1 doubt  there  is 
A little  foolifh  Jove  betwixt  the  parties, 

Unknown  unto  my  Lord. 

Pio.  Happy difco very:  V ^ 

My  fruit  begins  to  ripen : hark  you  fir, 

1 would  not  wifh  you  now, to  give  thoft Letters: 

But  home,and  ope  this  to  Madona  C Ur  a% 

Which  when  I come  lie  ?uflifie,and  relate 
More  amply,and  particularly. 

Bob . I approve  - 

Your  counfel],and  wil  praftice  it : bazilos  mnos: 
Here’s  two  chewres  chewrd : when  wiidome  is  imployd 
7 is  ever  thusryour  more  acquaintance,  Signior: 

1 lay  not  better, lead  you  think,I  thought  not 
Yours  good  enough. 

Enter  Alguazier. 

Pio. Your  fervant  excellent  Steward. 

Would  all  the  Dons  in  Spain  had  no  more  brains, 
Here  comes  the  Alguazier:  dim  vous  guard  Mmftr. 

Is  my  cuz  furring  yet  ? - 

Alg. Your  cuz  (good  cofen?) 

A whore  is  like  afoole,  akin  to  all 
The  gallants  in  the  Town  : Your  cuz,  good  Signior, 

I s gone  abroad  fir, with  her  other  cofen, 

My  Lord  Vitelli : fince  when  there  hath  been 
Some  dozen  cofens  here  to  enquire  for  her. 

Eio.S he’s  greatly  alJi’d  fir. 

Alg.  Marry  is  fbe fir,  A • 

Come  of  a lufiy  kindred : the  truth  is, 

1 mufi  connive  no  more:  no  more  admittance 
Mu 4 I confent  to  $ my  good  Lord  has  threaded 
And  von  muft  pardon. 

Pitf.Out  upon  thee  man, 

Turne  honefi  in  thine  age  ? one  foot  ith’ grave? 
Thou  fhalt  not  wrong  thy  felfe  fo,for  a million : 
Looke,thou  three-headed  Cerberus  (for  wit 
I mean) here  is  one  fe>p,and  two,and  three. 

For  every  chop  a bit. 

Alg.  I marry  fir: 

Wel.the  poore  hear  t loves  you  but  too  wel. 

We  have  been  talking  on  you  ’faith  this  houre: 

W here, what  I lard,  goe  too:  (he  loves  your  valcuri 
Oh  and  your  Muucke  moli  abominably : 

She  is  within  Inland  alone  .*  what  meaneyou? 

P io  That  is  your  Sergeants  fide3I  take  it  iirj 
Now  I endure  your  Con  dalles  much  better} 

There  n lefle  danger  in’t : for  one  you  know 
Is  a tame  harmlefle  monfler  in  the  light) 

The  Sergeant  falvage  both  by  day,and  night. 
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Alg  lie  call  her  to  you  for  that. 

Pio  No, I wil  charmeher. 

Alg  .She’s  come. 

P in.  My  Spirit. 

Adal.  Oh  my  Sweet, 

Leape  hearts  to  Iips,and  in  our  kiflesmeet. 

Pio.  % urn,  turn  thy  be  ante  oW  face  array , 

How  pa/e  and fickly  looks  the  day , 

In  emulation  of  thy  brighter  beafHS  1 
Oh  enviem  light^fly^fy^be  gone , 

Come  nigb\  and peere  two  brea fls  as  one ; 

When  what  love  doesjwe  will  ref  eat  tn 
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'tet  (thy  eyes  open')  who  cm  diy  hence  fright^ 
Let  but  their  lids  fJl^nd  it  will  b>  night. 
YVel  I wil  leave  you  to  your  fortitude ; 

I \nd  you  to  temperance : ah,  ye  pretty  paire, 
i we  fin  to  Hinder  you.  Lovers  be, ng  alone 
\Iake  one  of  two, and  day  and  night  ail  one. 

But  fall  not  out, 1 charge  you,  keep  the  peace;  _ 

You  know  my  place  elfe.  Exit . 

Mai.  No,  you  wil  not  marry : 

You  are  a Courtier, and  can  ling  (my  LoveJ 
\nd  want  no  Miftrifles : but  yet  I care  not, 

1 He  love  you  ftilli  and  whe  n I am  dead  for  you, 

I Then  you  1 believe  my  truth. 

Pm. You  kill  me  (faire) 

I lit  is  my  leflon  that  you  fpeake:  have  1 
in  anv  circumftance  deferv’d  this  douot  > 

Clot  like  your  falfe  and  perjur’d  Don 
That  here  maintains  you*  and  has  vowd  ms  taita, 

! And  yet  attempts  in  way  of  marria  ge 
A l ady  not  far  off- 

Mil.  How’s  that  l 
P/YTisfo: 

I And  therefore  Miftri^now  the  time  is  come 
You  may  demand  his  promile  > and  I fweare 

To  marry  you  with  fpeed. 

Mai  And  with  that  Gold 
Which  Don  Vitelli  gives,ycu’l  ivalke  fome  voyage 
And  leave  me  to  my  trade;  and  laugh,  and  brag* 
Howyou  ore-reach’d  a whore,aud  guld  a Lord, 
Pio.Y on  anger  me  extreamly  : fare  you  wel* 

What  (hould  I fay  to  be  beiievd  ? expofe  me 

d;  or  like  jealous  Juno 
(tep-mother  of  Hercules') 

Wigneme  labours  mod  impofiible, 

Ikdoe  ’em, or  die  in  ’em , fo  at  Iaft 
wil  believe  me, 

Mil  Come,  we  are  friends : I doe. 

Hnuhine,walk  in : my  Lord  has  fent  me  outfides, 
^t thou  (halt  have  ’em-)  the  colours  are  too  fad: 
Pw.’Faith  Miftris^  I want  clothes  indeed. 

^ toil.  1 have  - . v ; 

Some  Gold  too,  for  my  fervant. 

^0  And  1 have 

A better  mettle  for  my  Miftris. 

- f % 

: • / Sccna  tertia. 

Enter  Vitelli  and  Alguszier ,at  J iver all  doors . 


Exeunt. 


i 


^•Undone — 

‘ cut  my  throat,!  am  a dead  Conltable ; 

- d he  1 not  be  hangd  neither, there’s  the  griefe 
J h7;  Party  fir  is  here. 

^ What  > * 

j He  was  here ; 

ltc,|y°ur  Lordfhip  mercy : but  I rattled  him > 

L°'d  him  here  was  no  companions 

Jchdebofod^and-poor-conditioh’dfellowsi 

l(*  him  venture  not  fo  defperately 
le  cropping  of  his  eares,  flitting  hfc 

!!‘  Was  wel  done. 

A-lealey°urhonour» 

■ „ " ! ' : 1 (bere  were  Stewes,  and  then  at  Iail 
yTt  - or  r°ure  great  oathes  (he  was  remov’d. 
■ lc  1 did  thinke  I might  in  confcience, 

^foryou,  Lordfhip. 

^ P l lt  became  of  him  > 
v a,c-1  fir, he  went  away  with  a fieajin’s  care. 
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Like  a poore  cur, clapping  his  trindle  taile 
Betwixt  his  legs.— A chi  ha^a  chi  ba3a  chi  ha — now  luck. 

Enter  Malro da  arid  Yinrato . 

% 

MaL Tis  he,do  as  1 told  thee:  ’Blefle  thee  Signior. 
Oh,  my  deare  Lord. 

Vit.Malroda, what  alone  ? 

MalSlie  never  is  alone,  that  is  accompanied 
With  noble  thoughts, my  Lord;  and  mine  are  fuch. 
Being  onely  of  your  Lordlhip. 

Vit.  Pretty  Laffe. 

Mal.Oh  my  good  Lord, my  picture’s  done:  but  ’faith 
It  is  not  like , nay  this  way  fir,  the  light 
Strikes  beft  upon  it  here. 

P io.  Excellent  wench.  Exit. 

-dlg-I  am  glad  the  danger’s  over.  Exit # 

Vit. Tis  wondrous  like. 

But  that  A rt  cannot  counterfeit  what  Nature 
Could  make  but  once. 

Mai.  All’s  cleare ; another  tune 
You  mud  heare  from  me  now  : Vitelli^ thou’ it 
A nioft  perfidious  and  a perjur’d  man, 

A s ever  did  ufurpe  Nobility. 

Vit.  What  meanft  thou  Mai.? 

MaU  Leave  your  betraying  fmiles. 

And  change  the  tunes  ofyour  inticing  tongues 
To  penitentiall  prayers ; for  I am  great 
In  labour  even  with  anger,  big  with  child 
Of  womans  rage,bigger  then  when  my  wombe 
Was  pregnant  by  thee : goc  fcducer,fly 
Out  of  the  world,let  me  the  laft  wretch  be 
Difhonoured  by  thee : touch  me  not,I  loath 
My  very  heart,becau(e  thou  layft  there  longs 
A woman’s  wel  helpt  up, that’s  confident 
In  ere  a glittering  outfide  on  you  all : 

Would  I had  honeftly  been  matchd  to  fome 
Poore  Conn trey-lwaine, ere  known  the  vanity 
Of  Court:  peace  then  had  been  my  portion. 

Nor  had  been  cozend  by  an  houres  pompe 
To  be  a whore  unto  my  dying  day. 

Vit. Oh  the  uncomfortable  waies  fuch  women  have, 
Their  different  fpeech  and  meaning,  no  affurance 
In  what  they  lay  or  do : Diflemblers 
Even  in  their  prayers,as  if  the  weeping  Greeke 
That  flatter’d  T roy  afire  had  been  their  Adam  j 
Lyer$,as  if  their  mother  had  been  made 
Onely  of  all  the  falfhood  of  the  man, 

Difpofd  into  that  rib:  Do  I know  this,. 

And  more:  nay,all  that  can  concern  this  Sex, 

With  the  true  end  of  my  creation  ? 

Can  I with  rational!  difcoiirfe  fomedmes 
Advance  my  fpirit  into  Heaven, before 
’T  has  fhook  hands  with  my  body,and  yet  blindly 
Suffer  my  filthy  flelh  to  mailer  it. 

With  fight  of  fuch  faire  fraile  beguiling  obje&s? 

When  I am  abfent,eaiily  I refolve 
Neremore  to  entertaine  thofo  ftrong  defires 
That  triumph  ore  me,  even  to  aftuall  fin  ; 

Yet  when  I meet  again  thofe  forferers  eyes,  • 

Their  bcames  my  hardeft  refolutions  thaw, 

As  if  that  cakes  of  Ice  and  July  met, 

A nd  her  fighes  powerfull  as  the  violent  North, 

Like  alight  feather  twirle  me  round  about 
And  leave  me  in  mine  oWn  low  (fate  again. 

What  aylft  thou?  prethee  weep  not:  Oh,thofe  tear$ 

If  they  were  true,and  righly  fpent,  would  raife 
A flowry  fpring  ith’  midft  of  January  : 

Celeftiall  Miniifers  with  Chriftall cups 
Would  ftoop  to  fave  'em  for  immortall  drink : 
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But  from  this  paffion  , why  all  this  ? 

MaU  Do’yeask? 

You  are  marrying : having  made  me  unfit 
For  any  man  , you  leave  me  fit  for  all : 

Porters  mull  be  my  burthens  now,  to  live 
And  fitting  me  your  felfe  lor  Carts  , and  Beadles 
You  leave  me  to  em  : And  who  ot  all  the  world 
But  the  virago^your  great  Arch-foes  daughter  ? 

But  on ; I care  not,  this  poorc  rufh  : 'twill  breed 
An  excellent  comedy  : ha,  ha : ’t  makes  me  laugh : 

1 cannot  choofe : the  beft  is,  forne  report 
It  is  a match  for  feare  ,not  love  o'  your  fide^ 

Vit. Why  how  the  devill  knows (he,  that  I faw 
This  Lady  ? are  all  whores,  peec’d  with  fome  witch? 

I will  be  merry,  ’(aith  tis  true,  fweet  heart, 

I am  to  marry? 

MaU  Are  you  ? you  bale  Lord* 

By  — — • i’le  Pill  oil  thee. 

Vit.  A roaring  whore  ? 

Take  heed,  there's  a corre&ion  houfehardby:  (yon  of, 
You  ha  learn’d  this  o’ your  fwordman,  that  I warn’d 
Your  fencers,  and  your  drunkards  :but\yhereas 
You  upbraid  me  with  oathes,  why  I muft  tell  you 
I ne’re  promis’d  you  marriage,  nor  have  vow  d. 

But  faid  1 lov’d  you,  long  as  you  remain’d 
The  woman  1 expe&ed,  or  you  lwore,  (know* 

And  how  you  have  fail’d  of  that  ( fweet  heart)you 
You  faine  would  (hew  your  power, but  fare  you  well, 
lie  keepe  no  more  faith  with  an  infidell. 

Mai.  Nor  1 my  bofome  for  a Turk  : dp  ye  heare  ? 
Goe,  and  the  devill  take  me,  if  ever 
I fee  you  more : 1 was  tpo  true. 

Vit,  Come,  pifh : 

That  devill  take  the  falfeft  of  us  two#  , 

MaU  Amen. 

Vit.  You  are  an  ill  Clerk ; and  curfe  your  felfe  ; 
Madnefle  tranlports  you  : I confeffe,!  drew  you 
Unto  my  will : but  you  muft  know  that  muft  not 
Make  me  doat  on  the  habit  of  my  fin. 

1 will,  to  fettle  you  to  your  content. 

Be  mafter  of  my  word  : and  yet  he  li’d 
That  told  you  I was  marrying,  but  in  thought : 

But  will  you  Cave  me  to  your  tyranny 
So  cruelly  I fhall  not  dare  to  looke 
Or  (peake  to  other  women  ? make  me  not 
Yout  fmocksMonopolie  : come,Iet’s  be  friends: 

Looke,  hers  a Jewell  for  thee : 1 will  come 
At  night,  and 
MaU  What  ’yfaith  : you  (hall  not  fir. 

Vit.  ’Faith,  and  troth,  and  verily,  but  1 will 
Ma . Halfe  drunck,  to  make  a noife,  and  raile  ? 

Vit.  No,  no. 

Sober,  and  dieted  for  the  nonce : I am  thine, 

I have  won  the  day. 

MaU  The  night  ( though Jfhall  be  mine.  Exeunt* 


Sc<zm  quart*. 

Enter  Clara*  and  BobadiUa  witbLetters. 

i v . / . , . ’ ' [ ' *:  ! j I 

pa.  What  (aid  he  firha  ? 

Bob.  Little,  or  nothing : faith  I (aw  him  not, 

Nor  will  not : he  doth  love  a (trumpet,  Miftrefle^ 
Nay,  keeps  her  fpicefully,  under  the  Conilables  nofe. 
It  fhall  be  jju ifi*d  by  the  Gentleman 
Your  brothers  Mafter,  that  is  now  within 
A’  pi  a&iiing : there  are  your  Letters  : come 
You  (hall  not  caft  your  ielfe  away,  while  I live. 
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Nor  will  1 venture  my  light  worftnpfuii  place  j. 

In  fuch  a bufinefle — here's  your  Mother ; dov/ne:E;I! 
And  he  that  loves  you:another’gates  fellow,  I wift  f* 
If  you  had  any  grace. 


Cla.  Well  rogue. 


**  nu 
& StyWtlti 


ce 


Bob . He  in,  to  fee  Don  L udo  mannage ; he'll  male 
A pretty  peecc  of  flefh ; I promifeyou. 

He  do’s  already  handle  his  weapon  finely.  $x;t 
Eug.  She  knows  your  love  iir,  and  the  full  all0Wan 
Her  Father  and  my  felte  approve  it  with, 

And  I muft  tell  you,  I much  hope  it  hath 
Wrought  fome  impreflion,  by  her  alteration ; 

She  fighes,  and  faies  for(ooth,and  cries  heigh  ho3 
She’ll  take  ill  words  oth*  Steward,  and  the  Servants, 
Yet  anfwer  affably,  and  modeftly  : 

Things  fir,  not  ufiiall  with  her  : there  (he  is  * 
Change  fome  few  words. 

Say . Maddam,  I am  bound  to  ye; 

How  now,  faire  Miftrefle,  working  ? 

Cla.  Yesforlooth, 

Learning  to  live  another  day. 

Say.  That  needs  not. 

Cla.  No  forfooth:by  my  truly  but  it  do’s. 

We  know  not  what  we  may  come  too# 

Eag.Tis  ft  range. 

Say  Come,  1 h a beg’d  leave  for  you  to  play# 

Cla . Foiiooth 

’Tis  ill  for  a faire  Lady  to  be  idle. 

Say.  She  had  better  be  well-  bufied,  I know  that. 
Turtle  : me  thinkes  you  mourne,  fhall  I fit  by  you ! 

Cla . If  you  be  weary  lir,  you  had  beft  be  gone 
(1  work  not  a true  ftitch)  now  your  my  mate. 

Say.  If  I be  fo,  I muft  doe  more  then  fide  you. 

Cla.  Evn  what  you  will,  but  tread  me. 

Say.  Shall  we  bill? 

Cla . Oh  no,  forfboth. 

Say . Being  fb  faire*.  my  Clara, 

Why  do’ye  delight  in  black-wcrke? 

Cla.  Oh  white  fir. 

The  faireft  Ladies  like  the  blacked  men : 

1 ever  lov’d  the  colour : all  black  things 
Are  leaft  (ubjeft  to  change . 

Say.  W hy,  I doe  love 

A black  thing  too  : andthe  moft  beauteous  faces 
Have  oftneft  of  them  :as  the  blackeft  eyes, 

Jet- arched  browes,fuch  haire:  ilekifle  your  hand. 

Cla . T will  hinder  iu€  work  my  lir : and  my  M° 
Will  chide  me,  if  I doe  not  doe  my  taske. 

Say.  Your  Mother,  nor  your  Father  (hall  chide  • J° 
Might  have  a prettier  taske,  would  yoube  rul  d, 

And  looke  with  open  eyes. 

Cla.  I flare  upon  you : 

And  broadly  fee  you:  a wondrous  proper  man? 

Yet  ’twere  a greater  taske  forme  to.love  you 
Then  I (hall  ever  work  fir,  in  (even  yeer, 

o’  this  ftitching,  I had  rather  feele  ^ . 

Two,then  (bw  one:- * this  rogue  h’as  giv  n me  a ^ 

Cleane  croffe  my  heart:  good  faith  fir:  I Pric. 

Say , In  goodder  faith,  1 would  prickyou  ^ 

Cla » Now  you  grow  troublefome : pifh  5 (fa $ 
Say . Pray  weare  thefe  trifles.  ^ 

Cla.  Neither  you,  nor  trifles. 

You  are  a trifle, weare  your  felfe,  fir,  out. 


And  here  no  more  trifle  the  time  away. 

Say • Come : you’re  deceived  in  me  , I will  P°* 
Nor  faft,  nor  dye  for  you. 

Cla.  Goofe , be  not  you  deceiv’d, 


lean  not  like,  nor  love,  nor  live  with  you 


> 


* iviamau  iviaia 


i 


Enter  A harez,} 
Ti  oratOy  Lucid  : 
& Bob  a dill  a. 


Nor  nor  watch,  nor  pray  for  you. 
lug.  Her  old  fit. 

Saj.  Sure,  this  is  not  the  way ; nay,  I will  breake 

Your  melanchohe. 

Cla.  I (hall  breake  your  pate  then. 

Away,  you  (anguine  fcabbard. 

* fog.  Out  upon  thee 
Thou ’It  breake  my  heart,  I am  fure. 

&jr.  She’s  not  yet  tame. 

Alv-  On  firs  put  home : or  I fhall  goad  you  here 
With  this  old  Fox  of  mine,  that  will  bite  better  ; 

Oh, the  brave  age  is  gone^  in  my  young  daies 
A Chevalier  would  Itock  a needles  point 
Three  times  together  ; ftrait  ith’  hams  ? 

Or  (hall  I gfv ’ye  new  Garters  ? 

M.  Faith  old  Matter. 

There's  little  hope:the  linnen  fure  was  danck 
He  was  begot  in,  he’s  fo  faint,  and  cold ; 

Evn  fend  him  to  Toledo , there  to  ftudy. 
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Pio.  You  were  fomewhat  boyfirous.  (paines. 

C/a.  There  s Gold  to  make  you  amends : and  tor  this 
Ue  gratifieyou  further ; i’le  but  mafqus  me  fon  t.  Exit. 
^uid  walke  along  with  ye : faith  let’s  mak-  a night 

Sc<etm  quinta . 

Enter  Alguaziery  PachiecOy  Mendoza. 

Metaldi . L azarillo. 


t 


For  he  will  never  fadge  with  thele  Toledos ; 

Beare  ye  up  your  point  there?  pick  his  teeth : OIF  bale. 

Fio.  Fie : you  are  the  moft  untoward  Scholler;  beare 
A our  body  gracefully  : what  a pofture’s  there? 

\ oa  lie  too  open  brealted.  ‘ 

he.  Oh ! 1 > 

Fio.  Yoifld  never 
Make  a good  Statel-man : 

Luc,  Pray  no  more. 

I hope  to  breath  in  peace,  and  therefore  need  not 
Thepraftife  ot  thefe  dangerous  qualities, 

(doe  not  meane  to  live  by’t  y for  1 truft 
A ou’l  leave  me  better  able.  1 

dlv.  Not  a Button; 

Eugemaj  Let’s  goe  get  us  a new  heire . 

pf  J i my  tr°di : your  daughter’s  as  untoward 
fe.I  will  breake  thee  bone  by  bone,  and  bake  tb 
Tre/  frdhi  a woodden  Sonne,  to  inherit  r 
1.  3 §°°d  knock ; fee  how  that  will  work. 

rl0t  Now,  for  your  life  Signior; 
y ■ • Oh:  alas,  I am  kill’d 


Alg.  Come  on  my  brave  water-Spaniels  ; you  that 

hunt  Ducks  in  the  night ; and  hide  more  knavery  under 
your  gownes  then  your  betters  ; obferve  my  precepts, 
and  edifie  by  my  doftrinc ; at  yond  corner  will  i fet  you, 
ii:  drunkards  moleit  the  ttreet,  & fall  to  brabling,  knock 
you  down  the  malef^ors,and  take  you  up  their  cloaks 
and  hats,  and  bring  them  to  me  : they  are  lawful!  pri- 

2 Torches  I fi°ncrs?  and  mutt  be  ranfonfd  ere  they  receive  liberty  : 

what  elleyou  are  to  execute  upon  occalion,  you  diffid- 
ently knowrand  therefore  1 abbreviat  my  Lefture. 

Met.  We  are  wife  enough,  and  warme  enough. 

Men.  Vice  this  night  (hall  be  apprehended. 

Park.  The  terror  of  rug-gownes  lhali  be  known;and 
Difcharge  us  of  after  recknings. 


'eady. 


- - w v w 

e no  mere  thus,  that  I will  not. 


I 


r 


l^7e  0llt : looke  Father ; Zancbo : 

Hepl, 

’ _ ^ 

a'  ’“eart  nere  a rogue  in  Spime  Jhall  wrong  my 
can  hold  a fword.  (brother 

t Maddam,  Maddam. 

Alv.  Qara. 

S'  Daughter. 

Miftreffe  • 

pray  B PPHHBBj I 

Pier/,  r uV1  s *n  othe  other  fide : fti re . 

lVj|j nb  0 ^ f°r  you ;they  have  chang'd  what  ye  calt’s; 

^difrK^r  ’ Well5J  have  one  experiment, 

Come  v at , hang  him,  then  here’s  an  end  on’t. 

te.N  a 0n^ me ; anc*  y°u  ^Xlt 

^jIlee°,W  3Pe  ^°U  to  drowning.  AhEug.Luc. 
f°rme  alo«g  with  ye;fhe’s  too  great  a Lady  Bob. 


four  Dils 

L az.  I will  doe  any  thing,  fo  I may  eat. 

Each . Lazarilloy  We  will  fpend  no  more ; now  we  are 
growne  worfe,  we  will  live  better:  let  us  follow  our 
calling  faithfully.  (and  who 

Alg. Away,  then  the  Common-wealth  is  our  MittreiTt: 
Would  ierve  a common  Mittrette,  buttogaineby  her? 

Exeunt . 


— 


V . • 

A Cl  us  quartus.  Sc&na  pri/fta 


manie. 

w 

J 


^ould  prove  more  then  my  match.  Exit. 
ti0t  Y°Ur^e  fi)°ke  of  Vitelli  to  the  Stewa*  d ? 

pCs  * and  I thank  you,  you  have; beat  me  for* 

P:  r,  lltare  yotunre  you  doenot  > 


Enter  Vitelli , L amorally  Gene v ora , A najlrjy 

and  W9  Pages  with  lights. 

} * f 4 

Lam.  T pray  you  fee  the  Mafque,  my  Lord, 
Ana.  'Tis  early  night  yet. 

Gen . O if  itbefo  late,  take  me  along  ; 

I would  not  give  advantage  to  ill  tongues 
To  tax  my  being  here,  without  your  prefence 
To  be  my  warrant. 

Vit.  You  might  (pare  this.  Sitter, 

Knowing  with  whom  I leave  yoin  one  that  is 
By  your  allowance,  and  his  choice,  your  Servant, 
And  may  my  councell  and  perfwaiion  work  it, 
Your  husband  fpcedily  : For  your  entertainement 
My  thankes  ? I will  not  rob  you  of  the  meanes 
To  doe  your  MiftrefTe  fome  acceptable  fervice 
In  waiting  on  her  to  my  houfe. 

Gen.  My  Lord, 

Vit.  As  you  refpeft  me,  without  further  trouble 
Retire,  and  tafte  thofe  pleafures  prepar’d  for  you, 
And  leave  me  to  my  own  wayes. 

L am.  When  you  pleafe  fir. 


Exeunt. 


i 


It  Sllre  ? 

■ ^ .I 

How.  ati  • ^0uP^;e‘-venCure your  felfe 
^Vonf01!,  , m’  a,,d  his  Cockatrice  together, 

0,1  ^ercy  d-’ere  nie  ever  • and  I ask 


+ % 

Scoria,  fccunda. 

Enter  Malroday  and  Alguazitr. 


Mai 


Al%.  Let  us  but  bill  once. 

My  Dove,  my  Sparrow,  and  I,  with  my  office 
Will  be  thy  Haves  for  ever. 

S ss  ss 


Mai. 


Loves  Cure  or 


t 

! J 
• . 
^ I 


M al.  Are  you  fo  hot  ? 

A/g.  But  tafte  the  difference  of  a man  m place , 

You’l  findethat  when  authoritie  pricks  him  forward, 
Your  Don,  nor  yet  your  Diego  comes  not  neere  him 
To  doe  a Lady  right : no  men  pay  deerer 
For  their  ftolne  fweetes,  then  we  .-three  minutes  trading 

Affords  to  any  finnera  proteftion 

For  three  yeeres  after : thinks  on  that3 1 biirne  3 

But  one  drop  of  your  bounty. 

Mai  Hence  you  rogue,  , 

Am  I fit  for  you  ?is*t  not  grace  mmcient 
T o have  your  ftaffe,  abolt  to  oar  the  doore 
Where  a Von  enters,  but  that  you’l  prefume 
Tobehistafter  ? 

Jig.  Is  no  more  refpeiL  © 

Due  to  this  rod  of  juitice  ? 

Mai.  Doe  you  difpute  ? 

Good  Doctor  of  the  Dungeon,  not  a word  more, 

I f you  doe,  my  Lord  Vitelli  knowes  it. 

Jig.  Why  I am  bigge  enough  to  anfwer  him. 

Or  any  man. 

Mai.  ’T is  well.  . ViteBt  mtbin. 

Vit.  M alroda. 

A’g.  How?  . ,Vf ur 

Mai.  You  know  the  voice,  and  now  crowch  like  a 
Tane  worrying  fheepe:  I now  could  have  you  guelded 
For  a Bawd  rampatii : but  on  this  lubmiflion 

For  once  I fpare  you 
Jig.  I Will  be  reveng’d 
My  honourable  Lord. 

Fit.  There’s  for  thy  care 

Jig.  1 am  mad,  flare  ft  mad  .-proud  Pagan  icorn  her  holt 
I would  I were  but  valiant  enough  to  kick  her, 

Enter  Pior at o&Clara3  above' 

Il’d  with  no  manhood  ehe.  : 


Exit. 


Mai.  What's  that? 
jig.  I am  gone. 

Pio.  You  fee,  I have  kept  my  word.  , 

€la.  But  in  this  objeft 
Hardly  defer v'd  my  thanks. 

Pig.  Is  there  ought  elfe 
You  will  command  me? 

CL.  Onelyyourfword 

Which  I muft  have : nay  willingly  I yet  know 
To  force  it,  and  to  ulc  it. 

Pio.  ’Tis  yours  Lady. 

C la.  J ask  no  other  guard. 

Pio.  Iffo.Ileaveyou: 

And  now,  if  that  theConflable  keepe  his  word, 

A poorer  man  may  chance  to  gull  a Lord.  Exit. 

Mai.  By  this  good youfhallnot. 

Vit.  By  this 

I muft,  and  will,  M alroda  -,  What  doe  you  make 

Aftrangerof  me? 

Mai.  lie  be  fo.to  you. 

And  you  (hall  find  it. 

Fit.  Thefe  arc  your  old  arts 
T’endeete  the  game  you  know  I come  to  huat  for. 
Which  I have  borne  too  coldly. 

Mai.  Doe  fo  Hill, 

For  if  I heat  you,  hang  me.  ' 

Fit.  If  vou  doe  not 

I know  who’ll  Ifarve  f or’t:  why,  thou  fhame  of  women. 
Whole  foil  v,  or  whole  impudence  isgreater 
Is  doubt  rull  to  determine ; this  to  me 
That  know  thee  for  a whore. 

Mai.  And  made  me  one. 


Vit.  Why  Ihould  I but  grow  wile 
And  tye  that  bounty  up?  which  nor  diferetion 
Nor  honour  can  give  way  too  3 thou  wouldft  be 
A Bawd  e’re  twenty  ? and  within  a moncth 
A barefoot,  l©wzie3  and  difeafed  whore, 

And  fhift  thy  lodgings  oftner  then  a rogue 
That's  whipt  from  poft  to  poft. 

M al.  Pifh  : all  our  Collcdge 
Know  you  can  raile  well  in  this  kinde. 

Cla . Forme 
He  never  fpake  lb  well. 

Vit • I have  maintain’d  thee 
The  envy  of  great  fortunes*  made  theefhine 
As  if  thy  name  were  glorious : ftuck  thee  full 
Of  jewels,  as  the  firmament  of  Starrs , 

And  in  it  made  thee  fo  remarkable 

That  it  grew  queftionable,  whether  vertue  poore? 

Or  vice  fo  let  forth  as  it  is  in  thee. 

Were  even  by  modefties  fclfe  to  be  preferd, 

And  am  I thus  repaid  ? 

You  are  Fill  my  debtor  5 
Can  this(though  true Jbe  weigh’d  with  my  lofthc 
Much  lefle  my  faith  ? 1 have  liv’d  private  to  you , 


Fit.  Tis  falfe. 

Mai.  ’Tis  true, 

But  how  return’d  by  you,  thy  whole  life  being 
But  one  continued  aft  ofluft,  and  Shipwrack 
Of  womens  chaff  ities. 

Fit.  But  that 1 know 

That  (he  that  dares  be  damn’d  dares  any  thing, 

I fhould  admire  thy  tempting  me : but  prefume  not 
On  the  power  you  thinkeyou  hold  o’re  my  affeftions, 
It  will  deceive  you : yeeld,  and  prelently 
Or  by  the  inflamed  blood,  which  thou  maft  quench 
lie  make  a forcible  entrie. 

Mai.  Touch  me  not: 

You  know  I have  a throat,  — if  you  doe 
I will  cry  out  a rape,  or  Iheath  this  here. 

Ere  i’le  be  kept,  and  us’d  for  Julip-water 

T ’allay  the  heate  which  lufhious  meats  and  wine 
And  not  defire  hath  rais'd. 

"Bit.  A defperate  devill. 

My  blood  commands  my  reafbn : I muft  take 

Some  milder  way. 

Mai.  I hope  (deere  Von ) I fit  you. 

The  night  is  mine,  although  the  day  was  yours 

You  are  not  faffing  now  : this  Ipeeding  trick 

Which  1 would  as  a principle  leave  to  all,  .. 
That  make  their  maintenance  out  of  their  own  n 
As  I doe  now;  my  good  old  mother  taught  me, 
Daughter,  quoth  fhe,eonteft  not  with  your  lover 
His  ffomach  t eing  empty; let  wine  heat  him, 

And  then  you  may  command  him : ’tis  a lure  ont' 
His  lookes  fhew  he  is  coming. 

Vit.  Comethis  needs  not, 

Efpecially  to  me : you  know  how  deere  : 

1 ever  have  efteemed  you. 

Cla.  Loft  again.  , 

Vit.  That  any  fight  of  yours,  hath  power  too 
My  ftrongeft  refolution,  and  one  teare 
Sufficient  to  command  a pardon  from  me, . 

For  any  wrong  from  you,  which  all  mankm  e 
Should  kneel  in  vaine  for. 

Mai.  Pray  you  pardon  thole 
That  need  your  favour,  or  defire  it 
Vit.  Prethee. 
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The  Mart iall  Maid. 
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0 temper  d:  lie  pay  as  a torrcit 

£r  niy  ra(h  anger,  this  purfe  fil’d  with  Gold. 

Thou  (halt  have  fervants,gownes, attires,  what  not  > 

^"j/X’Twas  this  I fiih’d  for 
Fit.Look  on  me, and  receive  it. 

Well,  you  know 
jyiv  gentle  nature, and  take  pride  t abufc  it : 

You  foe  a trifle  pleafes  me,we  are  friends } 

This  kiffe,aud  this  confirmes  it. 

CU With  my  ruine. 

MdVle  have  this  dyamond,and  this  pearle. 

Vit.  They  are  yours. 

AW.But  wil  you  not, when  you  have  what  you  came 
Take  them  from  me  to  morrow?  tis  a fafhion  ( for, 

Your  Lords  of  late  have  us’d. 

VitEut  lie  not  follow.  ■ 

CU  That  any  man  at  fuch  a rate  as  this 
Should  pay  for  his  repentance. 

Vit.  Shall  we  to  bed  now? 
jl/«/.Inftantly,Sweet:  yet  now  I think  on’t  better 
Ther’s  fomething  firft  that  in  a word  or  two 

1 mull  acquaint  you  with. 

CUCm  I cry  ayme. 

To  this  againft  my  felfe  ? He  break  this  match, 

Ormake  it  (tronger  with  my  bloud.  Defcendr. 

V “ • 4 ^ f-/  • | / ’1#  f 

inter  AlguazieryPioratdy  Pachiecoy  Metaidiy 

Mendoza  ar'illo*  &c. 


r f 


.it 


% * 
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dfc  I am  yours, 

ADon’s  not  priviledgd  here  more  then  your 
r, and  weare  her. 

Pit  Have  you  a Prieft  ready  ? 

%Ihave  him  for  thee, Lad;and  when  I have 
Married  this  fcornefull  whore  ro  this  poor  galla  nt, 
Sht  wil  make  fuit  to  me  j there  is  a trick 
Tobringahigh-priz'd  Wench  upon  her  knees : 
foryou  my  fine  neat  Harpyes  11  retch  your  tallons 
*nA  prove  your  Pelves  true  nighc-Birds. 

Pack.  T ake  my  word 
0r  nie  and  all  the  reft. 

L*«  If  there  be  meat 

a,1y  banquet  fluxing,  you  {hall  fee 
H°W  ile  bellow  my  felfe. 

J%When  they  are  drawn, 

I™  in  upon  ’em : al’s  faire  prize  you  light  on : 
JMM 4 way  :your  officer  may  give  way 
v°  t‘le  Knavery  of  his  watch, but  mult  not  lee  it. 
know  where  to  finde  me.  Exit. 

^•There  look  for  us. 

Who’s  that? 

Fa'kk  ^ ^ *arato>  welcome,  welcome  : 

•j  j^kad  you  not  come  when  you  did, my  Lord 

dpne  1 know  not  what  to  me. 

pJr‘ am  fill’d, 

p!r,  tneated  of  my  Jewels, and  then  laugh  d at : 


f. 


* % *'9  «•' 


p?5  make  you  here  ? 

More  t bt,r nefl^  brings  nie, 

lawffili  then  your  own. 

It  ii that5you  flave  ? 

\\i  a , c s fiich5  that  would  continue  his  a whore 

tJI,  e w°uld  make  a wife  of. 
t&rea^Pon  : 

ce  you  doat  on,'  flrnmpet. 

p » Enter  Clara * 

Vit  a VCf ^ peace,  there. 

■plot  upon  my  life  too  ? 


— 

■Met.  Down  with  him. 

C/j .Show  your  old  valour, and  learn  from  a woman, 

0 ne  Eagle  has  a world  of  odds  againft 
A flight  of  Dawes , as  thefe  are. 

Pio.Get  you  off, 

Ile  follow  inftantly. 

P <*c6.Run  for  more  help  there.  Exeunt  all  but  "Vit. and 
Vit.  Lofle  of  my  gold,&  jewels,&  the  wench  too  Clara. 
Afflifts  me  not  to  much,  as  th’having  flara 
The  witnefle  of  my  weaknefle. 

Cla. He  turns  from  me, 

And  yet  I may  urge  merit, fin6c  his  life 
Is  made  my  fecund  gift. 

Vit.  M ay  Ine’r  pro  (per 
Ifl  know  how  to  thank  her. . 

Cla. Sir,  your  pardon 
For  prefling  thus  beyond  a Virgins  bounds 
Upon  your  privacies  : and  let  my  being 
Like  to  a man,as  you  are,be  th'excufe 
Of  my  folliciting  that  from  you, which  (hall  not 
Be  granted  on  my  part,  although  defir’d 
By  any  other  : fir,you  underhand  nie, 

And ’cwould  fhew  nobly  in  you,  to  prevent 
From  me  a farther  boldnefle,  which  I muft 
Proceed  in, if  you  prove  not  mercifuil, 

1 hough  with  my  lofle  of  blu(hes,and  good  name. , 
%.Madam,l  know  your  wil,and  would  be  thankfoll 

If  it  were  pofliblel  could  a tie  ft 
The  Daughter  of  an  enemy. 

Cla.  That  faire  falfe  one 
Whom  with  fond  dotage  you  have  long  purfii’d 
Had  fuch  a father : (he  to  whom  you  pay 
Dee  re  r for  your  diffiohour,  then  all  titles 
Anv  itious  men  hunt  for  are  worth. 

VitSTis  truth. 

PYr. Yet,  with  her, as  a fric  n d you  dill  exchange 
Health  for  diPeafes,  and  to  your  difgrace 
Nourifh  the  rivals  to  your  pre  lent  pleaPures, 

At  your  own  charge,ufid  as  a property 
To  give  a fafe  prpteftion  to  herluft, 

Yet  (hare  in  nothing  but  the  (hanie  of  it. 

Vit  .Gran  t all  this  fo,to  take  you  for  a wife 
Were  greater  hazard,  for  (hould  I offend  you 
(As  tis  not  eaPy  ftill  to  pleafe  a woman) 

You  are  of  fo  great  a fpirit,  that  I muftlearn 
To  weare  your  petticoat,  for  you  wil  haye 

My  breeches  from  me. 

Cla.  Rather  from  this  houre 

Ihereab:ureall  aftions  ofa  man. 

And  wil  eiteem  ithappinefle  from  you 
To  Puffer  like  a woman  : loVe,true  love 
Hath  made  a Pearch  within  me, and  expel’d 
Ali  but  my  natufall  Poftneffe,  and  made  perfeft 
Thatwhich  my  parents  care  could  not  begin. 

I wil  (how  ftrength  in  nothing,  but  my  duty. 

And  glad  defire  to  pleaPe  you,  and  in  that 
Grow  every  day  more  able. 
mCould  thi*  be. 

What  a brave  race  might  I beget  ? I hnde 
A kind  of  yeelding ; and  no  reafon  why 
I (hould  hold  longer  out : (he’s  yong,  and  faire. 

And  chad  for(ure,but  with  her  leave  the  Devil 
Durft  not  attempt  her:Madam,though  youhave 
A Sou  ldiers  ante,  your  lips  appear  as  if 

They  were  a Ladies. 

r la. They  dare  fir  frofu  you 

Endure  the  tryall. 

Vit. Ha : once  iriore  I pray  you : 
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/i  I 


The  beft  I ever  tailed ; and  tis  faid 


I have  prov’d  many,  ’tis  not  lafe  I feare 
To  aske  the  reft  now  : wel,I  will  leave  whoring 
And  luck  herein  lend  me  with  her : worthicil  Lady, 


He  wait  upon  you  home,  and  by  the  way 
| (If  ere  I marry,  as  ile  not  forfwear  it ) 

Tell  you,  you  are  my  wife. 

C/a.Which  if  you  do, 

i From  me  all  man-kinde  women, learne  to  woe.E xeunt 


Selena  TertiaA 


Metald't 


Aden  dona 


Alg.h  cloak  1 good purchafe, and  rich  hangers  > well. 


Wee1!  (hare  ten  Piftolets  a man 


L^.Yet  ft  ill 

I am  monftrous  hungry  : cotild  you  not  didutt 
Sb  much  out  of  the  grofle  fome,as  would  purchafe 
Eight loynes  ofVeale,and  fome  two  dozen  of  Capons! 
j Jach.O  ftrange  proportion  for  five. 


I !» 


Eaz-  For  five  ? I have 


A legion  in  my  ftomach  that  have  kept 
Perpetuall  fall  thefe  ten  years  : for  the  Capons, 
They  are  to  me  but  as  fo  many  bl  ack  Birds : 
May  I but  eate  once, and  be  fatisftd. 

Let  the  fates  call  me,  when  my  (hip  is  fraught, 


And  I (ball  hang  in  peace. 

Alg Steale well  tonight,  » 

And  thou  (halt  feed  to  morrow ; fo  now  you  are 
Your  felves  againe,ile  raife  another  watch 
To  free  you  from  fufpition  : fet  on  any 
You  meet  with  Boldly  : ile  not  be  far  olf. 

Exit* 


T’aflift  you,and  proteft  you 
Met 


\ 


Enter  Alvsrez^Lucia^Bobadi^a. 


P^c&.Would  every  ward  had  one  but  fe>  well  given. 
And  we  would  watch  for  rug,  in  gownes  of  velvet. 


mend.  Stand  clofe : a prize 

Mi 


Ah. Why  do’ft  thou  hang  upon  me  > 
L uc.  'Tis  fe>  darke 


I dare  not  fee  my  way  : for  heaven  fake  father 


Let  us  go  home. 

A»ANo,ev’n  here  wee  1 leave  you  : 


Let  s un  away  from  him,my  Lord 


Lw.Oh’las. 

Alv-Thon  haft  made  me  mad : and  I wil  beat  thee  dead 


^ W — — 

Then  bray  the  in  a morter,and  now  mold  thee 


But  I wil  alter  thee. 

Bob.  ’Twill  never  be : 

He  has  bin  three  dives  praftifing  to  drink 


Yet  ftill  he  lips, like  to  a waiting  woman 
And  looks  as  he  Were  murdring  of  a fart 


Anions  wild  Trifh  fwaggerers 


Lwe.lhave 

Your  good  word,Z*»cw,tatner. 

A IvMil  k-fop  coward ; - 

Nohoufe  of  mine  receives  thee : I difclam  thee. 

Thy  mothejonher  knees  ft  all  not  entreat  me 

Hereafter  to  acknowledge  thee 


l wc.Pray  you  {peak  for  me.  _ 

Bob.\  would  i but  now  I cannot  with  mine  honour. 


ily  one  courfe  leftjthat  m.. 
Which  is,  to  ftrike  the  next  man  that  yoi/rneec,' 
A nd  if  we  chance  to  light  upon  a woman. 
Take  her  away,  and  ufe  her  like  a man, 

Or  1 wil  cut  thy  hamftrings* 

Each.  This  ma  kes  for  us 


^/».Whatdo’ft  thou  do  now  ? 


L»e.Sir,I  am  laying  my  prayers 
For  being  to  undertake  what  you  would  haveme, 
I know  I cannot  live. 


P ages  with  lights. 


Anajt\ 


/ • 

Lam  Madam,  I fear 

Y offl  wifti  you  had  ufd  your  coach:your  brothers  houfc 
Is  yet  far  off. 

Gen.  The  better  fir:  this  walk 


I 


Will  help  digeftion  after  your  great  flipper. 
Of  which  I have  fed  largely. 


( 


A/v.To  your  task, 

Or  els  you  know  what  followes 


r • 


Luc . I am  dying 

Now  Lord  have  mercy  on  me : by  your  favour) 
Sir  I mud  ftrike  you. 

Ljw.Forwhat  caule  ? 


Luc . I f now  not : 


And  I mur t likewile  talke  with  that  young  Ladya 
Anhourein  private. 


Lam. What  you  muft,  is  doubt  full. 
But  I am  certain  fir, I mult  beat  you. 


Lac.Help^hel 
Alv . Not  ftri 


againe?  f 
L am.  How  , Alvarez  ? 

AnJThls  for  my  Lord  V inti's  love, 

Vacb  Break  out, 

And  like  true  theeves^make  pray  on  either  fide) 
But  fem  to  help  the  lirangcr.  , 

Bob. Oh  myLord) 

They  have  beat  him  on  his  knees. 

Lur .Though  I want  courage : 

I yet  have  a Tons  duty  in  me,  and 
GompalTion  of  a fathers  danger  ; 
Thatwholy  now  poffeffes  me. 

Alv.  Lucio. 


r 


that, 


This  is  beyond  my  hope* 
Met.  SoL  azariUo* 


Take  up  all  boy  : well  done, 
Pack.  And  now  ftcaleoff 


Clo(ely3  and  cunningly. 

An.tiow  ? have  I found  you  ? 

Why  Gent!emcn,arc  you  madde,to  make  your  It  v 
A prey  to  Rogues  ? 

L am.  Would  we  were  off. 


Bob.  Theeves,  theeves. 

L a w.Defer  our  own  contention:and  down  W 


Lwc.Ile  make  you  lure. 


Bob . Now  heplayes  the  Devil. 
Gew.This  place  is  not  for  me. 
Luc.  lie  follow  her 


Half  of  my  pen  nance  is  pafr  or  c. 


E tites  Ai£u  izier^ 
-4/g.What  noyie  > 


What  tumult's  there>keep  the  Kings  p 


Pack. I am  glad  he’s  come  yet* 
Ah.Oy  you  keep  good  Guard 
Upon  the  Cry  when  men  ofvur  ranck 
Are  fet  upon  in  the  ftreetes. 


I t The  affiftance 

Shall  heareof’t  be  affur’di 

I And  if  he  be  i 

That  carefuH  Goverftour  he  as  reported,  : 

You  will  fnaart  for  it.  . - 

f’“““thegR°rals  f"o,l  know  them, 

K»nk  you  for  Aon  = dbj « *****  «** • 

Vnpri  fons  in  Caftile : I dare  not  truft  • 

! Se  ilngeon  with  them : no,ile  have  them  home 

To  my  own  hou  fe.  •' 
j>  J.We  had  rather  go  to  pnfon. 

L Had  you  fo  dog-hoitsiyes,l  know  you  tad. 

I Ynn  there  would  ufe  your  cunning  fingers  on 
I The  Ample  locks ; you  would  :but  ile  prevent  y°«- 
Um  My  Miftris  loft  ? good  night.  ***** 

But. Your  Son’s  gon  to. 

What  Ihould  become  ©f  him  ? 

1 ylft/.Conieof  him, what  will : 

Jow  he  dares  fight, I care  not : i le  to  bed : 

,ook  to  your  prifonerS  Alguazier.  Exit  with  Baba. 

Alt  Ms  cleer’d : • 

)roop  not  for  one  dilafter  : let  us  hug, 

W triumph  in  our  knaveries. 

Aj SfThis  confirmes.  . 

Vhat  was  reported  of  h ini* 

Met.  ’Twas  done  bravely, 

Ak.\  muft  a little  glory  in  the  meanes 
ffe  officers  have, to  play  the  Knaves,  and  lately: 
low  we  breake  through  the  toyles,pitch  d by  the  Law, 
fet  hang  up  them  that  are  far  lefle  delinquents : 

Uimple  Ihopkeeper’s  carted  for  a baud  , 

’or  lodgingfthough  unwittingly)  a fmock-Gamlter ; 
Vhere3with  rewards,  and  credit  I have  kept 
I hlrvix  in  my  houfe  as  in  a cloy  iter* 

Without  taint,or  fufpition  . 

Pwfe.But  ftippofe  9 

The  Governour  fhould  know  t« 

good  Gentleman, 

him  perplex  himfelf with  prying  ir)5° 

fhemcafures  in  the  market,  and  th  a u es  ^ 
rhe day  ftands  guilty  of:the  pillage  of  the  nig 

s°nly mine, mine  own  fcetimplc  s 
^hichyouftiall  hold  from  me,tennants  at  will, 

^d  pay  no  rent  for’t.  * 

^.Admirable  Landlord.  r , 

%Now  wee’l  go  fearch  the  taverns, co^mi  l 

Is  We  finde  drinking  : and  be  drunk  our  e 

J/thwhatwe  take  from  them  : thefefijly^ 

V 1 for  forme  fake  only  have  brought  hither 
U\  watch  without,  and  guard  us. 

^JkAndwewiL  . 

>u  fafe  lodg’d,  moft  worthy  A Igua&er.) 
of  you  his  comrads. 
is  the  Governour. 

• We  are  betray’d  ? a ’ 

jf%  guard  there  : bind  them  wi 
fitn  in  high  place,  and  authority 
their  lives, and  effimation  wrong 

it fubordinate  Minifters  t yet  hich 
:*nnot  butimploy  : wrong  d jufuce  n § 

°ne  true  fervant  in  ten  officers*  - 

)(|ulate  with  you,  were  but  to  delay  ou 

:r*mes  due  puniffiment,  which  ffiall  UP  ^ 

^ily,  and  feverely,  that  it  ffiall 

°thers  by  th’example : and  connrme 

rer  corrupt  officers  may  di(grace  - 


Themfelves/tis  not  in  them  to  wrong  their  place. 
Bring  them  away. 

Alg . Wee’l  fuffer  nobly  yet, 

And  like  to  Spaniffi  Gallants. 

P acb.  And  wee’l  hang  lo. 

Laz . I have  no  ftomach  to  it : but  i le  endeavour. 

Exeunt* 

Seven  a Quart  a. 


\ / m I ^ # t 

Enter  Lucio  , and  Gcnevora . 

• . t 

Gera  .Nay  you  are  rude ; pray  you  forbeare  ;your  offer 
More  then  the  breeding  of  a Gentleman  ( now 

C an  give  you  warrant  for. 

Luc.  Tis  but  to  kifle  you, ; , 

And  think  not  ile  receive  that  for  a favour 
Which  was  enjoyn’d  me  for  a pennance.  Lady. 

Gew.You  have  met  a gentle  confeflbr,and  ror  once 
("So  then  you  wil  reft  latisfied  ) I vouchfafeit. 

Luc.  Reft  fatisfide  with  a kiilc  ? why  can  a man 
Defire  more  from  a woman  ? is  there  any 
Pleafure  beyond  it  ? niay  I never  live 
If  I know  what  it  is. 

Gin.  Sweet  1 nnocence. 

iwVVhat  A range  new  motions  do  1 feele?my  veine* 

Burn  with  an  unknown  fire  : in  every  part 
I fuffer  alteration : I am  poyfond, 

Yetlanguifh  with  delire  againe  to  tafte  it, 

So  fweetJy  it  works  on  me. 

Gen.  I ne’r  faw 
A lovely  man, till  now* 

^ow  can  this  be? 

She  is  a woman,as  my  mother  is. 

And  her  I have  kill’d  often , and  brought  ofr 

My  lips  unfcortchVhyours  are  more  lovelie.  Lady, 

And  fo  (hould  be  lefle  hurtfull : pray  you  vouchfafe 
Your  hand , to  quench  the  hea  t tane  from  your  Lip, 
Perhaps  that  may  reftore  me. 

Gen.VVillinglie.  . • . 

Lwc.The  flame  increafes:  if  to  touch  you, burne  thus. 

What  would  more  ftrift  embraces  do  ? 1 know  not, 
And  yet  methinks  to  die  fo,  were  to  afeend 
To  Heaven,  through  Paradife. 

Gtn\  am  wounded  too,  , . _ , 

Though  modefty  forbids  that  I Ihould  fpeake 
What  ignorance  makes  him  bold  m : why  do  you  fix 

Your  eyes  fo  ftronglie  on  me? 

Luc.  Pray  you  Hand  ftill,  ...  .. 

There  is  nothing  els, that  is  worth  the  looking  on  -• 

I could  adore  you,  Ladie. 

Gen.  Can  you  love  mee  ? ■ , , . • 

Luo.To  waite  on  you, in  yoar  chamber,and  but  touch 

What  vou,by  wearing  it, have  made  divine, 

Were  fuch  a happineffe.  I am  refoVd, 

lie  fell  my  libertie  to  you  for  this  glove, 

And  write  my  felfe  your  flave. 

f 

Enter  LamoraU. 


Gen.  On  ealier  termej. 

Receive  it  as  a friend. 

Lam.  How  X giving  favour  ? 
l’le  have  it  with  his  heart. 

Gen.  What  will  you  doe  ? 

Luc.  As  you  are  mercifull,  take  my 
Gen.Will  you  depart  witb’t  Jp  ? 


life  rathef* 


Lam. 


1 


±z 


Loves  Cure0  or 


LamDo's  that  grieve  you  ? 

Gm  A know  not:  but  even  now  you  appeare  valiant. 


Luc . Twas  to  prelerve  my  father : in  his  caufe 


I could  be  lb  again. 


(enemy? 


Gin  .Not  in  your  own  ? Kneel  to  thy  rival!  and  thine 
Away  unworthy  creature,!  begin 
To  hate  my  felfe,  for  giving  entrance  to 
A good  opinion  of  thee:  For  thy  torment, 

If  my  poore  beauty  be  of  any  power, 

Mayft  thou  doat  on  it  defperately:  but  never 
Prefume  to  hope  for  grace,  till  thou  recover 
And  weare  the  favour  that  was  ravifh’d  from  thee. 


Lam. He  wear es  my  head  to  then. 
Gen . Poore  foole, farewell. 


Exit. 


Luc. My  womanilh  foul, which  hitherto  hath  governd 
This  coward  tiefb,!  feele  departing  from  me  5 
And  in  me  by  her  beauty  is  infpir’d  - 
A new, and  mafculine  one : inftru&ing me  " 

What’s  fit  to  doe  or  fuffer;  powerfull  love 
That  haft  with  loud, and  yet  a pleafing  thunder 
Rous’d  fleeping  manhood  in  me, thy  new  creature, 
Perfeft  thy  worke  fo  that  I may  make  known 
Nature  (though  long  kept  back ) wil  have  her  owne. 

Exeunt. 


A Ztus  Quintus.  S c&na  prirna . 


Enter  Lamorall  and  Lucia. 


Lam.Czn  it  be  poffible,that  in  fix  fhort  houres 
The  fiibjeft  ftill  the  fame, to  many  habits 
j Should  be  remov’d?  or  this  new  Luciojie 
That  yefternight  was  baffeld  and  dilgrac’d. 

And  thankt  the  man  that  did  it,  that  then  kneeld 
And  blubberdlike  a woman, ftiould  now  dare 
One  terme  of  honour  feeke  reparation 
For  what  he  then  appear’d  not  capable  of? 

Luc.  Such  miracles,  men  that  dare  doe  injuries 
Live  to  their  fhames  to  fee,and  for  punifhment 
And  fcourge  to  their  proud  follies. 

Lam.  Prethee  leave  me : 

Had  I my  Page,  or  foot-man  here  to  flefh  thee, 

I durft  the  better  hcare  thee. 

L^c.This  fcorn  needs  not : 

And  offer  fuch  n©  more. 

Lam*  Why  fay  I fhotild, 

You’l  not  be  angry  ? 

Luc.  Indeed  I think  I dial. 

Would  you  vouchfafe to  fhew  your  felfe  aCaptarne, 
A nd  lead  a little  further,to  fome  place 
That’s  lefle  frequented. 

L^.He  looks  pale. 

Luc.  If  not, 

Make  ufe  of  this. 

Lam  There’s  an^er  in  his  eyes  too: 

His  gefture,voyce, behaviour, all  new  fafhion'd* 

Wei, if  it  does  endure  in  afl:  the  triall 
Of  what  in  fhowit  promifes  to  makegood,' 

Vyfs  Cyclops,  los  transformation, 

E undice  fetcht  from  Hell, with  all  the  reft 
Of  Ovids  Fab]es,i!epnt  in  your  Creed, 

A nd  for  proofe,  all  incrediole  things  may  be  1 
Writ  down  that  Lucia , the  coward  Lucia , 

The  womanilh  Lucia  fought. 


Luc.  and  Lamer  ally 

Theftil  imployd  great  duellift  Lamorall 
Took  his  life  from  him. 

Lam. Twill  not  come  to  that  fute : 

Methinks  the  onely  drawing  of  my  Sword 
Should  fright  that  confidence. 

Luc.h  confirmes  it  rather. 

To  make  which  good,know  you  ftand  now  oppos’d 
By  one  that  is  your  Rivall,one  that  wifhes 
Your  name  and  title  greater,  to  raife  his  ; 

The  wrong  you  did, lefle  pardonable  then  it  is* 

But  your  ftrengthto  defend  it, mote  then  ever 
It  was  when  Juftice  friended  it.  The  Lady 
For  whom  we  now  contend,  Genev&ra 
Of  more  defert,  (if  fuch  incomparable  beauty  j 
Could  fuffer  an  addition)  your  love 
To  Don  Vitclli  multipli’d,  and  your  hate 
Aagainft  my  father  and  his  houfe  increas’d; 

And  laftly,  that  the  Glove  which  you  there  wear, 
To  my  difhonour,  (which  I muft  force  from  you) 
Were  deerer  to  you  then  your  life, 

Lam.  You  l finde 
It  is, and  fo  ile  guard  it: 

Luc.  All  thefe  meet  then 
With  the  black  infamy?tobefoyldby  one 
That  s not  allowd  a man:  to  help  your  valour. 
That  falling  by  your  hand, I may,ordie. 

Or  win  in  this  one  Angle  oppofition 
My  Miftris,and  fuch  honour  as  I may 
Inrich  my  fathers  Armes  with. 

Lam.Tis  faid  Nobly; 

My  life  with  them  are  at  the  ftakeJ  • 

Luc.  At  all  then.  Fight . 

Lam.She’s  yours:  this, and  my  life, to  follow 
And  give  not  onely  back  that  part  the  loofer 
Scorns  to  accept  of 
Lac.What’s  that  ? 

Lam.  My  poor  Iire, 

Which  do  not  leave  me  as  a further  torment, 
Having  difpoild  me  of  my  Sword,minfc  honour, 
Hope  of  my  Ladies  grace, fame,and  all  elfe 
That  made  it  worth  the  keeping. 

Luc.  I take  back 

No  more  from  you,then  what  you  forc’d  from  W 
And  with  a worfer  title:  yet  think  not 
That  Ile  difpute  this,  as  made  infolent 
By  my  fuccefle,  but  as  one  equall  tvith  you, 

If  fo  you  [wil  accept  me;  that  new  courage. 

Or  call  it  fortune  if  you  pleafe,that  is  - 
ConferM  upon  me  by  the  onely  fight 
Of  fair  GenevorayWas  not  beftow’d  on  me 
To  bloody  purpofes:  nor  did  her  command 
Deprive  me  of  the  happinefTe  to  fee  her 
But  till  I did  redeem  her  favour  from  you; 
Which  onely  I rejoycein,  and  fLare  with  you 
In  all  you  fuffer  elfe. 

Lam.  This  curtefie 

Wounds  deeper  then  your  Sword  can, or  mine  own 
Pray  you  make  ufe  of  either,  and  dilpatch  me. 

L»r.The  barbarous  Turke  is  fatisfced  withfp°^e 
And  fhall  I,being  pofleft  of  what  I came  for, 
Prove  the  more  Infidel!  > 

.Y01 


Lxm< 


were  better  be  fo, 


Then  publlfh  my  difgrace,as  tis  the  cuftomc, 
And  which  I muft  expeft. 

L«c.  Judge  better  on  me : 

I have  notongneto  trumpet  mine  ownepraife 

To  your  difhonour : tis  a baitard  courage 


>r  n* 


> ^ • n - v r-  • %#  N 


ij^fcek^a  name  out  that  way,  no  true  bom  one. 


Pray  you  be  comforted  for  by  all  goodnefTe 
K t to  her  vertuous  felfe,  the  beft  part  of  it, 

I never  wil  difcover  on  what  termes 
, e by  thefe:  which  yet  I take  not  from  you, 

Bat  leave  you  in  exchange  of  them,mine  own. 

With  the  defire  of  being  a friend;  which  if 
You  wil  not  grant  me,  but  on  further  triall 
nf manhood  in  me,  feeke  me  when  you  pleafe, 

(And  though  I might  refufe  it  with  mine  honour) 

Win  them  again, and  wearethem:fo  good  morrow  .Exit. 

Liw.I  nere  knew  what  true  valour  was  till  now ; 

And  have  gain’d  more  by  this  difgrace,then  all 
The  honours  I have  won:  they  made  me  proud, 
Prefumptuous  of  my  fortune;  a meere  beaft, 

Falhiond by  them,onely  to  dare  and  doe: 

Yeelding  no  reafons  for  my  wilfull  a&ions 

Bnt what  1 ftuck  on  my  Swords  point,  prefuming 

Itwas  the  beft  Revenew.  How  unequall 

Wrongs  wel  maintain’d  makes  us  to  others, which  . 

Ending  with  (hame  teach  as  to  know  our  fel  ve$, 

1 wil  think  more  on’t. 

Enter  Vite’li, 

Fit . Lamoratl. 

Lam . My  Lord  ? 

Fit , I came  to  feeke  you. 

Lam  And  unwillingly ; 
foil  nere  found  me  till  now*  your  pleafure  fir  ? 

Pif.That  which  wil  pleafe  thee  friend:  thy  vowd  love 
Shall  now  be  put  in  aftion : means  is  offer  d . (to  me 
To  afe  thy  good  Sword  for  me,  that  which  itill 
Thou  wearft,as  if  It  were  a part  of  thee. 

Where  is  it  ? 

Um.Tis  changd  for  one  more  fortunate : 

7 you  entire  not  how. 
fu.Whyjl  nere  thought 
fiiat  there  was  mufick  int,but  afcribe 
‘he fortune  of  it  to  thearme. 


Gen . She, 

That  fav’d  my  brothers  life  > 

Bob  f on  are  ftill  in  the  right,  , , 

She  wil  d me  wait  your  walking  forth:  and  knowing 

How  necefiary  a difereet  wife  man 

Was  in  a bufineffe  of  fuch  weight,  fhe  pleafd 

To  think  on  me;  it  may  be  in  my  face 

Your  Ladifhip  not  acquainted  with  my  wifdonie 

F inds  no  fuch  matter:  what  I am,I  am ; 

Thought’s  free : and  think  you  whatyoti  pleafe. 

Gen. Tis  ftrange. 

Bob. That  I fhoiild  be  wife.  Madam? 

Gen.  No,  thou  art  fo; 

There’s  for  thy  paines : and  prethee  tell  thy  Lady 
I wil  not  faile  to  meet  her : lie  receive 
1 hy  thanks  and  duty  iu  thy  prefent  abfence : 

F arewell,farewel?l  fay,now  thou  art  wife, 


She  writes  here,fhe  hath  fomething  to  impart 
That  may  concerne  my  brothers  life  > 1 kuow  not, 
But  general  1 fame  does  give  her  out  fo  worthy. 
That  I dare  not  fufpeft  her : yet  wifhL^cia 

Enter  Lucio . 

WereMafier  of  her  mind;  but  fieupon’t; 

Why  do  I think  on  him  ? fee,]  am  punifh’d  for  It* 
In  his  unlookd  for  prefence : Now  I mud 
Endure  another  tedious  piece  ofCourtfhip, 
Would  make  one  forfweare  curtefie. 

Luc.  Gracious  Madam, 


Exit  Bob, 


juft  anger  towards] 

^ j e,  I prefume 

T o preffe  into  your  prefence  3 and  difpaire  not 
Aneafie  pardon. 

Gen.  He  fpeaks  fence : oh  ftrange. 

Euc.  And  yet  believe,that  no  defire  of  mine,  ' 
Though  all  are  too  ftrong  in  nje,had  the  power 
For  their  delight,  to  force  me  to  iufringe 
W hat  you  commanded,  it  being  in  your  part 
Toleffen  your  great  rigour  when  you  pleafe. 
And  mine  to  fuffer  with  an  humble  patience 


* m 


..V—  £00.1  amnot(in »w 

why  your  fi'iendlhip ; I am  one  new  vanquifti  d, 
to  tell  by  whom. 

But  lie  tell  thee 

l’mft  whom  thou  art  to  fight, and  there  redeeme 
y honour  loft,if  there  be  any  fuch : 
e King,by  my  long  fiiit,at  length  is  pleafd 
lt  Afaxnz  and  my  felf,with  eithers  Second, 
end  the  difference  between  our  houfes, 
he  accepts  of.I  make  choice  of  thee ; 
where  you  {peak  of  a difgrace,  the  means 
||ot  k out, by  fuch  a publique  triall 
hy  approved  valour,wil  revive 
ancient  courage.If  you  imbrace  it, doe  $ 
feeke  (brne  other. 

^‘Aslam 
1 ;»ay  command  me. 


•d)  | What  you*l  impofe  upon  it. 

Gen. Courtly  too. 

Luc.Yct  hath  the  poore,and contemn’d  L#cz*, Madam* 

(Made  able  oncly  by  his  hope  to  ferve  you ) 

Recover’d  what  with  violence,not  juftice. 

Was  taken  from  him : and  here  at  your  feet 
With  thefe,  he  could  have  laid  the  conquer’d  head 
OfL ameraH  (tis  all  I fey  of  him) 

For  rudely  touching  that,which  as  a relique 
j ever  would  have  worfhip’d,fincetWas  yours. 
Gerc.Valiant,and  every  thing  a Lady  could 

Wifh  in  her  feryant. 

L ue.  A 11  that’s  good  in  me. 

That  heavenly  love,  the  oppofite  to  bafe  Iuft, 

Which  would  have  all  men  worthy,  hath  created  $ 
Which  being  by  y olir  beames  of  beauty  form’d. 


true 


^poke  like  that  ** « * xw,v. 

°ves  not  onely  for  his  private  end- 

Sctftza  fecund*. 

^WerGenewra  with  aLetter  andEobadilla. 

from  Madona  Clara  ? 

U.Y, 


Extant, 


cs,and 


G 

j.1"- ■J^iwea  daughter 


’t  pleafe  you. 
; daughter  ? 


Cherifh  as  your  own  creature. 

Gen.  I am  gone 
Too  far  now  to  difiemble:  rift,  or  fore 
I muft  kneele  with  you  too : let  this  one  kifle 
Speake  the  reft  for  me : tis  too  much  I doe. 

And  yet, if  chaftity  wou!d,I  could  wifti  more. 

L«c.ln  overjoying  me,you  are  grown  fad } 

What  is  it  Madam?  by 

There’s  nothing  that’s  within  my  nerves  (and  yet 
Favour’d  by  vou,  I fhould  as  much  as  man) 

But  when  you  p!eaft,now  or  on  all  occafionS 

A a I 


ofe  erf  at 


,but  you  may 


S 


eft: 


«44- 


. # 


Loyes 


urepr 


Gen.  If  you  b reake 

That  oath  again, you  loft  me.  Yet  fo  wel 
I love  you,  I fhall  never  put  you  to’t  j 
And  yet  forget  it  not : reft  fatisfied 
With  that  you  have  receiv’d  now:  there  are  eyes 
May  be  upon  us, till  the  diff  erence 
Between  our  friends  are  ended : I would  not 
Be  feen  lb  private  with  you. 

Lwc.I  obey  you- 

Gen  But  let  me  heare  oft  from  you,  and  remember 
I am  Vitellies  fitter. 

Lac: What’s  that  Madam  ? 

Got  .Nay  nothing, fare  you  well:  who  feeles  loves  fire> 
Would  ever  aske  to  have  means  to  defire.  Exeunt 


Scena  tertia. 

'Enter  A f fie nte^ S ayavedra^  Ana firo^Uera, 

Attendants . 

Ajjif  Are  they  come  in  ? 

Har.  Yes. 

AflfRead  the  Proclamation, 

That  all  the  people  here  afiembled  may 
Have  fatisfaftion, what  the  Kings  deere  love, 
In  care  of  the  Republique,hath  ordained ; 
Attend  with  iilence:  read  aloud. 


tfmuch 


Herald  reads. 


of  Cat  belie t 


Mall 


f Spaine,hath  net  onely  in  his  own  Royall  perfc 

, and  often  folli cited,  and  grieved , wi 


been  long 


•ifes  of  theft 


tred , Jprung  up 
f honourably  difc 


loved  subjeBs , Don  Ferdinanao  de  Alvarez, 
and  Don  Pedro  de  Vitelli : fall  which  in  vainc 
his  Majejly  hath  often  endeavoured  to  reconcile 
and  qualifies)  But  that  alfo  through  the  debates, 
' quarrels  , and  outrages  daily  arifng,  falling,  and 
flowing  from  thefe  great  heads,  his  publique  civill 
Government  is  feditioufy  and  barbarottfy  mole- 
fled  and  wounded , and  many  of  his  chiefe  Gentry 
(noleffe  tender  to  his  Royall  Majefy 


fub 


>f  his  own  f acred  blood')  fpoyld,  lofi 


if  their  fill-growing  malice  : It  hath  therefi 


fed  His  facred  Majefy 
fcUion  to  prefe 


fHh  infinite  af- 


front farther  violation,  (as  a f 

father  of  his  people)  am 
f theft 


heartil 

earnCj  t „ 

and  Ordaine,That  they  be  ready,  each  with  kit  wel- 
ch of  en  and  beloved  friend, arm’d  at  all  points  like 
Gentlemen, in  theCaf  leaf  St.]  sgo,on  this  prefent 
Munday  morning  b twixt  eight  and  nine  of  the 
clock?  •>  where  { before  the  combatants  be  allowed 
to  commence  this  granted  Buell ) T his  to  be  read 


Ct  4 


for  the  publique  fattsfa&ion  of  h 


fies  welbelcved  Subjects. 

■ ’Save  the  King.  "Drums  within. 

£<»y.Hark  how  their  Drums  i peak  their  infatiate  thirft 
Of  blood,  and  flop  their  eares  ’gainft  pious  peace. 


Who  gently  whilpering,  implores  their  friendfe 
■djfif  Kings, nor  authority  can  mailer  fate ; 

Admit  ’em  then,and  blood  extinguish  hate. 

* » I • 

Enter  fever  ally,  Alvarez  ’andLuciff, 

Vitelli  andhamora. 

* ^ * * 't  * f 1 

Say.  Stay,yetbe  pleafd  to  think, and  let  not  daring 
Wherein  rnennowadaies  exceed  even  bealts, 

And  think  themftlves  hot  men  elle,  lb  traniport  you 
Beyond  the  bounds  ofChriftianity: 

Lord  Alvarez Vitelli , Gentlemen, 

No  T own  in  Spaine,  from  our  Metropolis 
Unto  the  rudefthovell,  but  is  great 
With  your  allured  valours  daily  proofes: 

Oh  wil  you  then,for  a luperfiuous  fame, 

A found  ofhonour,which  in  theft  timeS,all 
Like  heretiques  profelle  (with  obftihacy)  . 

But  molt  erroneoully,  venture  your  foules, 

Tis  a hard  talque, thorough  a Sea  cif  blood 
T o laile,  and  land  at  Heaven  t 
Vit.  I hope  not 

If  juftice  be  my  Pilot : but  my  Lord, 

You  knowjif argumentjor  time,or  love, 

Could  reconcile, long  fince  we  had  Ihook  hands} 

I dare  proteft,  your  breath  cooles  not  a veine 
In  any  one  of  us,lut  blowes  the  fire 

? U 1 0 o d reciprocal!  can  quench* 
Ah  Vitelli ^thon  fay  ft  bravely*  and  fayft  rights 
And  I wil  kill  thee  for’t*  I love  thee  fo. 

Vit.  Ha*ha,old  man : upon  thy  death  lie  build 
A ftory  (with  this  arme)  for  thyroid  wife 
To  tell  thy  daughter  Clara  {even  yeeres  hence 
As  fhe  fits  weeping  by  a wintet  fire. 

How  fiich  a time  Vitelli  flew  her  husband 
With  the  lame  Sword  his  daughter  favour’d  hiiflj 
And  lives^and  weares  it  yet : ComeL amorally 
Redeeme  thy  lelfe. 

L am  Euciofienevora 

Shall  on  this  Sword  receive  thy  bleeding  heart; 

For  my  prefented  hatjaid  at  her  feet. 

. Lz/c.Thou  talkft  wel  Eamorallfidxxt  tis  thy  head 
That  I wil  carry  to  her  to  thy  hat : 

P ie  father*I  do  coole  too  much. 

Ah*  Oh  boy: 

Thy  fathers  true  fonne : 

Beat  Drums* — and  ib  good  morrow  to  your  JLordfhip' 

S ^ - . jli 

Enter  above  Eugeniafilarafiemvorfa 

Say*  Brave  refolutions. 

Anafi.  Brave*  and  Spanifh  right. 

Gen . L ncio, 

Cla . Vitelli m 
Eng*  A Ivarez . 

Ah.  How  the  devill 

Got  thefe  Cats  into  tff  gutter?my  pufle  too? 

Eng.  Heare  us. 

Gen* We  muft  be  heard. 

Cla. We  will  be  heard 
Vitelli ; looke,{ee  Clara  on  her  knees 
Imploring  thy  companion  : Heaven*how  fternly 
They  dart  their  emulous  eyes*a$  if  each  {corn’d 
To  be  behind  the  other  in  a'look ! . 

Mother*death  needs  no  Sword  here.’oh  my  fift# 

(Fate  fame  would  have  it  lo)  perfwade^entreat* 

A Ladies  teares  are  fi lent  Orators 


( Or  (hould  be  fb  at  leaft)  to  move  beyond 


fht 


C" 


the  Ad  art  tall  Mayde 


manner 


Thehonefttongu’d-Rethoritian: 

Why  will  you  fight  ? why  do  s an  uncles  death 
Twentie  years  old,  exceed  your  love  to  me  _ 

Bat  twentie  dales  ? whole  fore  d cauie,  and  faire 
Yoa  could  not  underhand,  onely  have  heard. 

Cultonie,  that  wrought  fo  cunningly  on  nature 
In  me,  that  1 forgot  my  fex,  and  knew  not  • 

Whether  my  body  femall  were,  or  male, 

You  did  unweave,  and  had  the  power  to  charme 
Anew  creation  in  me,  made  me  leaxe 
To  think  on  thofe  deeds  1 did  perpetrate. 

How  little  power  though  you  allow  to  me 

That  cannot  with  my  fighes,  my  teares,  my  prayers 

Move  you  front  your  own  lofle,  if  you  lhoule  gaine. 

Vit.  I mull  forget  you  Clar a,  ’till  1 have 
Redeem’d  my  unclesblood,  that  brands  my  face 
Like  a pelliferous  Carbuncle : I am  blinde 
To  what  you  doe  ; deafe  to  your  cries:  and  Marble 

Toall  impullive  exorations. 

When  on  this  point,  1 have  pearch’d  thy  fathers  loule. 
He  tender  thee  this  bloody  reeking  hand 
Drawne  forth  the  bowels  of  that  niurtherer : 

Iithou  can  It  love  me  then,  i’le  marry  thee. 

And  forthy  father  loft,  get  thee  a Sonne} 

On  no  condition  elle. 

Aff.  Molt  barbarous.. 

Sdj,  Savage. 

A<Ujt  Irreligious. 

Gm,  Oh  Lucio  l 

Be  thou  more  mercifull : thou  bear  ft  fewer  yeers. 

Art  lately  wean’d  front  folt  effeminacy, 

A maidens  manners,  and  a maidens  heart 
Are  neighbours  kill  to  thee  ; be  then  more  mi’de. 
Proceed  not  to  this  combat ; bee’ft  thou  delperate 
Of  thine  owne  life?  yet  ( dee  reft  pitty  mine 
Thy  valour’s  not  thine  owned  gave  it  thee, 

Thefe  eyes  begot  it,  this  tongue  bred  it  up, 

Thisbreaft  would  lodge  it : doe  not  ule  my  gifts 
Tomine awn  mine : 1 have  made  thee  rich, 
be  not  ;'o  than  kit ife,  to  undoe  me  for’t. 

W.  Miftrefle,  you  know  I doe  not  weare  a vainc. 
■would  not  rip  for  you,  to  doe  you  lervice : 
uic’sbut  a word,  a fhadow,a  melting  dreame  , 
Compar’d  to  effentiall,  and  eternall  honour. 

; Ay, would  you  have  me  value  it  beyond 
^ ^ur  brother : if  I firft  caft  do4n  my  /word 
Jy  all  my  body  hcre,be  made  one  wound, 
yetniy  foiile  not  find?  heaven  thorough  it. 
dh.  You  would  be  carter- walling  too,  but  peace, 

3 get  you  home,  and  provide  dinner  for  - ’>  - 

hu  ^nne’ and  me  : we’l 136  exceeding  merry : 

Uukt  I will  have  thee  cock  of  all 
r.  Pr°ud  Vitellies  that  doe  live  in  Spaihe  1 - 
,le)  We  (hall  take  cold : hunch : 1 Sirn  hpap^  A 

^ ready.  ' l.'  *k  * ^ 

r J ‘ \ , 

I c How  your  Sifter  whets  my  fpleene/ 

~uIc*  eate  Lucio  now : A . 

v LamoraU:  you  have  often  Iworne 
Id  be  commanded  by  me.“  Ul" 

V °f  Brother , 

l n t0ryour  Fathers  foule  , your  uncles  blood  , 
doe  love  my  life : but  laft,  and  mod 

IYy°U  re*Pe^  your  own  Honour,  and  Fame, 
r/0^  downe  your  fvvord ; he  is  mod  valiant 

ft*"  fefl. 

r!  ’ you  foolct 

& > wv, 

n°u  begin  >’tis  no  dilparagement: 
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He’s  elder,  and  thy  better,  and  thy  valour 
Is  in  his  infancy. 

Gen  Or  pay  it  me. 

To  whom  thou  ow’ft  it ; Oh,  that  conftant  time 
Would  but  goe  back  a week,  then  Lucio 
Thou  would’ft  not  dare  to  fight. 

Lug.  Lucio , thy  Mother, 

Thy  Mother  beggs  it : throw  thy  fwor  d down  firft® 

Alv.  lie  throw  his  head  downe  after  then. 

Gm . LamoraU, 

You  have  often  fwore  you’ld  be  commanded  by  me. 

L am.  Never  to  this  : your  (pight,and  (corn  Gmevotdj 
H’as  loft  all  power  in  me  : 

Gen . Your  hearing  for  fix  words. 

Aft,  Say. An.  Strange  obftinacy! 

Al.Vit.Lu.Lam.  We’l  ftay  no  longer. 

Cl**  Then  by  thy  oath  Htelli , 

Thy  dreadfull  oath,  thou  wouldft  returne  that  fword 
When  I fnould  aske  it , give  it  to  me,  now. 

This  inftant  I require  it. 

Gen.  By  thy  vow, 

As  dreadful IjLacw,  to  obey  my  will 
In  any  one  thing  1 would  watch  to  challenge, 

I charge  thee  not  to  irrike  a ftroake : now  he 
Of  our  two  brothers  that  loves  perjurie 
Beft,and  dares  firft  be  damn’d,  infringe  his  vow* 

Say.  Excellent  Ladies. 

Vit.  Pifli.  you  tyrannize*  -r_,  . 

Luc.  We  did  equivocate#  : 

Ah.  On.  ; , , 

\Cla.  Then L*rz*, 

So  well  1 love  my  husband,  for  he  is  fo*-  , 
wanting  but  ceremony)  that  I pray 
His  vengefull  (word  may  fall  upon  thy  head 
fuccesfully  for  faKe-hood  tp  his  Sifter. 

Gen.  I like  wife  pray(^e//i)Lt/cioV  (word 
( who  equally  is  my  husband,  as  thou  hers) 

May  finde  thy  falfe  heart,  that  durft  gage  thy  fait 

And  durft  not  keepe  it. 

Affij l.  Are  you  men,  or  ftone. 

*Alv.  Men,  and  we'l  prove  it  with  our  (Words : 

E/eg.  You  .hearing  for  fix  words,  and  we  have  done, 
Zincbo  come  forth**  wc’l  fight  our  challenge  too : Enter 
Now  (peake  your  refolutions.  BohadiUa  frith  into 

Gen.  Theft  they  are,  find*  *nd  * FiM 

The  firft  blow  given  betwixt  you,  (Leaches  thefe  fwords 

In  one  anothers  bo(bmes. 

Eur.  And  rogue,  loojte  - 

Youatthat  inftant  doe  difc|jarge  that  Piftod,  j 

Into  mybreaft : if  you  ftart  &ack,or  quake, 
JleftickyoulikeaPigge. 

• ' - Ahl  hold : you  are  mad. 

« Gen.  This  we  faid  >*  and  by  our  hope  of  bliite 
This  we  WiUdoe  ifpt^kc  your  intents. 

Gla.Gzn.r  Strike# 


\ 
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(Copic  d 

women 


Can  make  men  friends  and  enemies  when  they  lift. 

Saj.  A gallant  undertaking  andahappie} 

Why  this  is  noble  in  you : and  will  be 
A well  comer  prefent  to  our  Mafter  I bilip 

Then  the  returne  from  his  Indies.  Enter  Clara, 

,Qp.  Father  your  bleffing.  Gtntvor*  tttgeni* 

Take  her ; if  he  bring  not  andbobadia a. 

Betwixt  you,  boyes  that  will  finde  outnew  worlds. 
And  win  ’em  too  I’m  a falfe  Prophet. 


* # 


Laves 


ure 


Brother 


rito 


> 


There  is  a Sifter ; long  divided  ftreames 
Mix  now  at  length,  by  fate. 

Bob.  I am  not  regarded:  I was  the  careftill  Steward  that 
provided  thefe  Inftruments  of  peace,  I put  the  longeft 
weapon  in  your  Sifters  hand,  (my  Lord)becaufe  fhe  was 
the  lhortelt  Lady  : For  likely  theftiorteft  Ladies,  love 
the  longeft-~men ; And  for  mine  own  part,  I could 
have difeharged  it : my  Piftoll  is  no  ordinary  Piftoll,  it 
has  two  ramming  Bullets;  but  thought  I,  why  fhould  I 
(hoot  my  two  bullets  into  my  old  Lady?if  they  had  gon, 
I would  not  have  ftaid  long  after:I  would  ev  n have  died 
too,  bravely  yYaith,  like  a Roman- Steward  : hung  my 
fclfe  in  mine  owne  Chaine,  and  there  had  been  a ftory 
of  BobadiUa,  SpindoU,  Zanch,  for  after  ages  to  lament  ; 
hum:  I perceive  I am  not  onelynot  regarded,  but  alio 
not  rewarded. ' 

Ah , Prethee  peace : '(halt  have  a new  chaine,  next 

Saint  Iaaues  day,  or  this  new  gilt: 

Bob . I am  fatisfied : let  vertue  have  her  due : And  yet 
iam  melancholy  upon  this  atonement  : pray  heaven 
the  State  rue  it  not : I would  my  Lord  ViteHies  Steward, 
and  I could  meet : they  fhould  finde  it  ft  ould  coft  ’em  a 
little  more  to  make  us  friends : well,  1 will  forfweare 
wine,  and  women  for  a yeere : and  then  I will  be  drunk 
to  morrow,  and  runne  a whoring  like  a dogge  with  a 
broken  bottle  at’s  taile ; then  will  I repent  next  day,  and 
forfweare  ’em  againe  more  vehemently  : be  for-fworne 
next  day  againe,  and  repent'  my  repentance : for  thus  a 
melancholy  Gentleman  doth,  and  ought  to  live. 

Affifl*  Nay,  you  (ball  dine  with  me : and  afterward 

lie  with  ’ye  to  the  King : But  firft,  I will 
Difpatch  the  Caftles  bufinefle,  that  this  d y 
May  be  compleat  Bring  forth  themalefacior$.E#ter  jf/- 
You  Alguazier , the  Ringleader  of  thefe  guszier , 

Poore  fellowes,  are  degraded  from  your  office,  Pacbieco, 
You  muft  reftore  all  ftolne  goods  you  receiv’d,  Metaldi , 
| And  watch  a twelve  moneth  without  any  pay : Mendoza, 
This,  if  you  faile  of*(all  your  goods  confiicat  e)Lazaril. 


You  are  to  be  whipt,  and  fent  into  the  tallies, 

•I  like  all,but  reftoring  thatCatholique  MilH{ 

do&rine  & Gml 

I doe  diflike ; Learn  all  ye  officers 
By  this  to  live  uprightly  ( it  you  can ) 

A gift.  You  Cobler,  to  tranflate  your  manners  new, 
Are  doom’d  to  th’  Cloyfter  of  the  Mendicants, 
With  this  your  brother,  botcher  there,for  nothing 
To  cobble,  and  heel  hole  lor  the  poor  Friers, 

Till  they  allow  your  pennance  for  fufficient, 

And  your  amendment ; then  you  fhall  be  freed, 

And  may  let  up  againe, 

Pacb.  Mendoza,  come# 

Our  foules  have  trod  awry  ; in  all  mens  fight,  {Mad 
Wc’l  underlay  ’em,  till  they  goe  upright.  E niu  tackfr 
Affift. Smith,  in  thofe  (hackles  you  for  your  hard hean 
Muft  lye  by  th  heeles  a yeer. 

Met . I have  (hod  your  horfe,  my  Lord.  Em, 
Affift.  Away  • for  you,  my  hungry  white-loaPdfece, 
You  muft  to  th  Gallies,where  you  fhall  be  fure 
To  have  no  more  bits,  then  you  (hall  have  blowcs. 
Laz.  Well,though  herrings  want, I fhall  have  rowes. 
Ajjift.  Signior,you  have  prevented  us,  and  punilh’d 
Y our  felfe  feverelier  then  we  would  havedone* 

You  have  married  a whore : may  (he  prove  honeft. 

Pio.  ’Tis  better  my  Lord, then  to  marry  an  honeft  wo- 
That  may  prove  a whore.  (man 

Viu  ’Tis  a hanfbme  wench : and  thou  canftkeepe  her 

He  fend  you  what  1 promis’d.  (*• 

Pio.  }oy  to  your  Lordfhips, 

Alv.  Here  may,  all  Ladies  learne,  to  rriake  of  foes 
The  pcrteff’ft  friends : and  not  the  perfeifftfoes 
Of  deereft  friends,  as  fome  doe  now  a dayes. 

Vit . Behold  the  power  of  love^  to  nature  loft 
B?  cuftome  irrecoverably,  paft  the  hope 
Of  friends  reftoring,  love  hath  here  rctriv'd 
T o her  own  habit,  made  her  bluffi  to  fee 
Her  fo  long  monftrous  metamorphofes. 

May  ftrange  affaires  never  have  worfe 
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Vr  Auhorfeares  there  are  fome  Rebell  hearts. 
fVhofe  dulnejje  doth  oppo fe  loves  petreing  da\ 
Such  will  be  apt  to  fay  there  wanted  wit , 

T! he  language  low,  very  few f canes  are  writ 
With  fpirit  and  life  j fuch  odde  / h 'tngs  as  thefe 
He  cares  not  for, nor  ever  rneanes  to  pleafe j 
For  if  your  felves  a \fiflrejfe  or  loves  friends. 

Are  likj  with  this  fmooth  Flay  he  hath  hh  ends* 


•v  - 


r 


tr.  r 


v » * 


4 f* 


\ f • 


m * \ 


• t 


j » 


1 V' 


) 


* * t I i W f 


FINIS. 


\ 1 


1 ^ * 1“4I  J 


e 1 


hii 


< Jt 


9 


r 


& 


% 


?/ 


i 


vs 


*/ 


lu* 


l 


1 


i 


$ 


P R O LOGU 


I > 


Tatues  and  Pi&ures  challenge  price  and  fame.; 
If  they  can  juftly  boaft,  and  prove  they  came 
From  Tbidias  or  Apelles.  None  deny. 

Poets  and  Painters  hold  a fy mpathy  5 

Yet  their  workes  may  decay  and  lofe  their  grace. 

Receiving  biemifh  in  their  limbs  or  face. 

When  the  minds  art  has  this  preheminence. 

She  hill  retaineth  her  firft  excellence, 

I hen  why  fliould  not  this  deere  peece  be  efteem’d 
Child  to  the  richeft  fancies  that  ere  teem’d  ? 

When  not  their  mean  eft  off-fpring,that  came  forth 
But  bore  the  image  of  their  fathers  worth. 

^Muntotus 9&t\d  fletcbers3whote  defert  outwayes 

The  bed  applaufe5and  their  lead  fprig  of  Bayes 
Is  worthy  Thabus ; and  who  comes  to  gather 

1 heir  fruits  of  witjiefhail  not  rob  the  treafure. 

Nor  can  you  ever  forfeit  of  the  plenty 
Nor  can  you  call  them  rare,though  thoy  be  dainty 
i he  more  you  take,the  more  you  do  them  right 
And  wee  will  thanke  you  for  your  own  delight. 
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Queene  of  Qorintb • 


TheHoneft  mans 


me. 


Mft 


zAlltis  pY i w us Scena primal 


Enter  the  Duh^  of  Orleans  ^and  theEarle  of  Amiens 

at  fever  all  doores. 

’ ■ . ' / , 

A me. 

Orrow  my  Lord  of  Orleance . 

Orl.  You  falute  me  like  a firanger  3 
brother  Orleance  were  to  me  a Title 
more  belonging  , whom  you  call  the 

husband  of  your  lifter. 

Amt.  Would  the  circumftances  of 

your  brotherhood  had  never  offer’d  raifteto  make  our 

converfation  iefle  familiar:  I meet  you  like  ahinde- 
rance  in  your  way : your  great  law  fiiit  is  now  upon  the 
ton^uc,and  ready  for  a Judgement. 
ft/7, Came  you  from  the  Hall  now  ? 

^.Without  flay;  the  Court  is  full,  and  luch  a preffi 
°fpeople  does  attend  the  iffue,as  if  fome  great  n an  were 

bought  to  his  antignment. 

ft/7.  Every  mothers  fonne  of  all  that  multitude  of 
hearers  went  to  be  a witnefleof  the  mifery  your  frlrcri 
fortunes  nuift  have  come  to,  if  my  adversary  who  did 
kveherfirft,  had  been  her  husband. 

Ami  The  fucceffe  may  draw  a testimony  from  them 
“confirme  the  fame  opinion  3 but  they  went  prepar’d 
no  fiich  hope  or  purpole. 

Orl.hrtd  did  you  intreat,  the  number  of  them  that  at 
C0DB  with  no  luch  hope  or  purpofe. 
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For  now  niv  fafety  nmft  expole  it  fclfe 
1 o queftion  : yet  to  look  for  any  free  . 

Or  hearty  Education  fiir  from  you) 

Would  be  unrealizable  in  me. 

Ami.  Why  ? . > 

Mont.  Y our  lifter  is  my  adverfaries  wife ; 
That  neernefle  ne  ds  mine  conlequently  draw 
Your  inclination  to  him. 

Ami  A will  grant 

Him  all  the  neerneffe  bis  alliance  claimes, 
And  yet  be  nothing  Idle  impartiall 
My  Lord  of  Montague. 

Mont.  Lord  of  Montague  yet : 

But  (nr)  how  long  the  dignity  or  fate 
Belonging  to  it  will  continue,ftands 
Upon  the  dangerous  paffage  of  this  houre^ 
Either  for  ever  more  to  be  confirm’d, 

Or  like  the  tmie  wherein  twas  pIeaded,gone : 
Gone  with  it,  never  t/o  be  call’d  again. 

Ami.  Jufticedireft your  proc  fle  totheenc 
To  both  your  perlons  my  Fefpeft  lhall  ftil 
Be  equall  3 but  the  righteous  caule  is  that 


fwe 


Tu{b,your  own  experience  of  my  heart  can  an- 

er  ye. 


§ • 

^7*  This  doubtful!,  makes  me  clearly  under  ft  and 

j 7°ur  difpofition- 

feu . If  y o u r can  le  be  1 u Pr, 

1 Wlln  1 /“• 


^ you  a concluiion  like  your  caufe., 
p can  have  any  common  charity  to  fiich  a prayer 
|°rn  a friend  I would  expeft  a love  to  prolper  in ? 
ithotat  exceptions  fuch  a love  as  might 
p . aH  wy  undei  takings  thankfull  to’t3 
rectely  juft  is  feldome  faithfull  in  our  wifhes 

0 Mother  mans  deiires:  Farewell.  Exit  Orl* 

4 ^ • % . 

» ' • \ * i* 

# 

t?  1 - t ' 

nter  Montague  having  a Pur  fey  'Duhoysy  Eongutvillty 
and  V or amer  the  Page  with  trio  Caskets . 

Here  comes  your  adverlaries  brother  in  law. 


Which  bears  my  wiihes  to  the  fide  it  holds, 

Vv  heir^jver  may  it  prolper. 

Mo?it.  Then  my  thanks 
Are  proper  to  you,ifa  man  may  raile 
A confidence  upon  a lawfull  ground 
I have  no  realon  to  be  once  perplexed 
With  any  doubtfull  motion,  L cngueville^ 

That  Lord  of  Amiens ^ (didft  oblei  ve  him? ) has 
A worthy  nature  in  him. 

L^.Either  tis  his  nature  or  his  cunning. 

Mont.  That’s  the  vizard  of  moll  mens  a&ions. 
Whole  diflembled  lives 
Do  carry  onely  the  fimilitude 
Of  goodnelle  on  ’em,  but  for  him 
Honeft  behaviour  makes  a true  report, 

What  difpolition  does  inhabit  him, 

Eftentiall  vertue* 

Long.  Then  tis  pitty  that 
Injurious  Orleance  is  his  brother. 

Vub.Wz  is  but  his  brother  in  law. 

Ltfflg.Law?  that’s  as  bad. 

Dub.  How  is  your  Law  as  bad  ? I rather  wi(b 


Exit  Amiens. 


The  hangman  thy  executor  then  that 
Equivocation  fhould  be  ominous. 

Enter  two  Lawyers  y arid  two  C r editor  si 

*8ev*r  honeft  min  Ju^LnUll  for.  ffentft  ate,  ) 1 Law.  What  is  ominous . 


The  Lord  of  Amiens, 
fehfevom  the  Hall  I thinke. 

y kl  fo : lave  your  Lordfhip* 

• hat  s a wilh  my  Lord, as  councuuo  y* 
»neft  mind  was  thankfull  for  3 (& 

4#*  4 l . I 
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2Lj*n?.Let  no  diftruft  trouble  your  Lordfhips  thought, 
i Law.  The  evidences  of  your  question  d land 

Ha’  not  much  as  any  literall 
Advantage  in  ’em  to  be  made  againft 

Your  title.  ; 

, 2 Law.  And  your  Councell  under itands 

The  bufinefle  fully. 

1 Law- Th’are  induftrious,juft* 

2 Law.  A nd  very  confident. 

1 Law.  Your  ftate  endures 
A voluntary  tryall ; like  a man 
W hole  honours  are  maliciously  accus  d. 

2 Law.  The  Accufationferves  tocleare  his  caufe.  . 

1 Law.  And  to  approve  his  truth  more. 

\ 2 Law.  So  Shall  all 

Your  adversaries  pleadings  Strengthen  your 

Poffeftion.  ' 

1 Law.  And  be  fet  upon  record 
T o witnefle  the  hereditary  right 

Of  you  and  yours.  « 

2 L aw.  Courage,you  have  the  law. 

\ Long,.  And  you  the  profits. 

Mont.  If  difeouragement 
Could  worke  upon  me,your  aflurances 
Would  put  me  ftrongly  into  heart  again  ? 

But  I was  never  fearfull  • and  let  fate 
Deceive  my  expectation,  yet  I am 
Prepared  againft  dejeftion. 

1 Cred.  So  are  we. 

2 Cred. We  have  received  a comfortable  hope 

That  all  will  (peed  welt 
Long.  What  is  he  Duboys  ? 

“Dub. A Creditor. 

Long.  1 thought  fo,for  he  (peaks 
As  if  he  were  a partner  in  his  ftate. 

Mont. Sir, I am  largely  indebted  to  your  loves. 

Long.Move  to  their  purfes. 

Merit  ANhiAi  yoii  (hall  not  lole. 
l Cred-  Your  Lordfhip. 

Dub.  That’s  another  creditor. 

i Cred . Has  intereft  in  me. 

Long.You  have  more  of  him.  ' 

i Cred.  And  I have  had  fo  many  promifes  _ . 

From  thele  and  all  your  learned  Conncellors, 

How  certainly  your  caufe  wil  profper:  that— 

Long.You  brought  no  Serjeants  with  you? 

Dub.  To  attend  his  ill  fuccefie. 

Mont.  Good  fir,I  will  not  be  ^ ; 

Unthankfull  either  to  their  induftries 
Or  your  affeftions. 

i Law.  All  your  land  (my  Lord J 
Is  at  the  bar  now, give  me  but  ten  Crowns 
lie  fave  you  harmlcfle. 

Long.Tike  him  at  his  word; 

If  he  does  lofe,  you’re  fav’d  by  miracle, 

For  I never  knew  a lawyer  yet  undone. 

i Law. Then  now  you  (hall  fir,  if  this  profpers^iot. 
Long.  Sir,I  befeech  you  doe  not  force  your  voyce 
To  (tich  a foudnefle,but  be  thrifty  now ; 

Preferve  it  till  you  come  to  plead  at  bar 
It  wil  be  much  more  profitable  in 
The  (atisfaftion  then  the  promile. 

i L^ds  not  this  afatisfaftion  to  engage 

My  felfe  for  this  aflurance,  if  he — 

Mont.  No  fir,  my  ruine  never  (hall  import 

Anothers  lofle,  if  not  by  accident,  > " % * 

And  that  niy  purpole  is  not  guilty  of: 

You  are  engaged  in  nothing  but  your  care.  Exit  Lam 


Attend  the  Procurator  to  the  Court, 

Obferve  how  things  incline,and  bring  me  word. 

Long.  I dare  not  fir ; if  1 be  taken  there. 

Mine  eares  will  be  in  danger.  x ' - 

Mont.  Why?  haft  thou 

Committed  fomething  that  deferves  thine  eares? 

Long. No, but  I feare  the  noyfe;  my  hearing  will  be 
Perifhed  by  the  noi(e;  tis  as  good  t want 
A member,as  to  loofe  the  ine  — 

Mont. The  ornament  is  excepted. 

Long.  Well  my  Lord 
lie  put  ’em  to  the  hazzard. 

i Cred.  Your  defires  be  profperous  to  you. 


Exit  Li 


Exeunt  Cred. 


2 Crtd.  Our  beft  prayers  waite 
Upon  your  fortune. 

Dub.  For  your  (elves,not  him-  * ^ 

Mont.  Thou  can  ft  not  blame  ’em:  I am  in  their  debt 
*Ver. But  had  your  large  expence(a  part  whereof 
You  owe  ’em  j for  unprofitable  Silkes 
And  Laces, been  beftowed  among  the  poore. 

That  would  have  prayd  the  right  way  for  you : 

Not  upon  you* 

Mont . For  unprofitable  Silkes 
And  Laces?  now  believe  me  honeft  boy 
Th’aft  hit  upon  a reprehenfion  that  belongs 
Unto  me. 

By my  Lord.,  19 

I had  not  Co  unmannerly  a thought, 

To  reprehend  you. 

Mont.  Why  I love  thee  for’t. 

Mine  own  acknowledgement  confirmes  thy  words: 
For  once  I do  remember,  comming  from 
The  Mercers,where  my  Purfe  had  (pent  it  felfe 
On  thofe  unprofitable  toyes  thou  (peakft  of, 

A man  halfe  naked  with  his  poverty 
Did  meet  me, and  requefted  my  reliefe : 

I wanted  whence  to  give  it,yet  his  eyes 
Spoke  for  him,thofe  I could  have  fatisfied 
With  fome  unfruitfull  (orrow,  (if  my  teares 
Would  not  have  added  rather  to  his  griefe, 

Then  eaftd  itj  but  the  true  compaflion  that 
I (hould  have  given  I had  not:  this  began 

To  make  me  think  how  many  fiich  mens  wants 

The  vaine  fuperfluous  coft  1 wore  upon 
My  outfide  would  have  clothed,  and  left  my  Celte 

A habit  as  becomming  : toencreafe 
This  new  confideration  there  came  one 
Clad  in  a garment  plaine  and  thrifty,  yet 
As  decent  as  thefe  faire  deare  follies , made 
As  if  it  were  of  purpofe  to  delpife 
The  vanity  of  (how : his  purfe  had  ftill 
The  power  to  doe  a charitable  deed, 

And  did  it.  ' ; ; / J 

Dub. Yet  your  inclination,  fir,  ^ 

Defervd  no  lefie  to  berommended,  then  his  action* 

il/m.Prethee  do  not  flatter  me ; 

He  that  intends  well,yet  deprives  himfelfe 
Of  means  to  put  his  good  thoughts  into  deed? 
Deceives  his  purpofe  of  the  due  reward 
That  goodnefle  merits : O antiquity 
Thy  great  examples  of  Nobility 
Are  out  of  imitation , or  at  leaft  n 

So  lamely  follow’d,  that  thou  art  as  much 
Before  this  age  in  vertue,  as  in  time. 

Dub. Sir,it  mud  needs  be  lamely  followed, when 

The  chiefeft  men  love  to  follow  it 
Are  for  the  mod  part  cripples. 

Mont.  Who  are  they  ? 
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T)at  Souldiers,my  Lordjfouldiers. 

jWiw*f»Tis  true  !>«%/  '•*  but  if  the  Law  difables  me  no 
r r w0ble  a&ion$,then  good  purpofes,  (more 

Kite  how  to  «ercift  the  worth 

frimniended  to  us  by  our  anceitors  j 
The  Poore  neglefted  fouldier  (hall  command 
Me  from  a Ladies  Courtfhip,  and  the  forme 
jle  ftudy  (hall  no  more  be  taught  me  by 
The  Taylor, but  the  Scholler ; that  expence 
Which  hitherro  has  been  to  entertame 
Th’  intemperate  pride  and  pleafure  Oi  the  tafre 
Shall  fill  my  Table  more  to  fatisfie,  , 

And  Idle  to  furfeit.  ■ 

What  an  honeft  worke  it  would  be ; when  we  nnde 

A Virgin  in  her  poverty,  and  youth 
Inclining  to  be  tempted,  to  irnploy 
As  much  perfwafion,  and  as  much  expence 
To  keep,  her  upright  as  men  ufe  to  do  upon  her  falling. 
MTis  charity  that  many  mayds  wil  be  unthankful 


^ ^ gF  ar 

Andfome  will  rather  take  it  for  a wrong, 
To  bay ’em  out  of  their  inheritance* 

The  thing  that  they  were  born  to. 

E nter  LonguevilIe» 


(ft 


(thy  fa 


Mmt.  LongttevWe  thou  bringft  a cheerfull  promife  in 
There  hands  no  pale  report  upon  thy  cheeke,  ('lively. 
To  give  me  feare  or  knowledge  of  my  lolle,  tis  red  and 
How  proceeds  my  fuit  ? 

Long.  That’s  with  labour  fir,a  labour  that  to  thofe  of 


May  adde  another;  or(at  leaftj  be  cald 
A imitation  of  this  burning  (hirt : 

For  twas  a paine  of  that  unmercifull 
Perplexity, to  fhoulder  through  the  throng 
Ofpeople  that  attended  your  focceffe : 

My  fweaty  linnen  fixt  upon  my  skin, 

Still  as  they  puld  me,tooke  that  with  it  5 'twas 
A feare  I (hould  have  left  my  flefh  among  ’em : 
^et  1 was  patient, for  (me  thought^  the  toyle 
Might  be  an  emblem  of  the  difficult 
And  weary  paffage  to  get  out  of  Law. 

Apd  to  make  up  the  deare  fimilitude, 

M hen  I was  forth  ieeking  my  haftdkii  cher 
To  wipe  niy  Iweat  off,  I did  finde  a caufe 
T°  make  me  (weat  piore^for  my  Purle  was  loft 
A^ong  their  finger. 

Bub,  There  twas  rather  found. 

Long.  By  them. 

mean  fo. 

^»f,Wcll,I  willreftore  ' * 

ihy  dammage  to  thee : how  proceeds  my  foit  .? 

Lang,  Like  one  at  Brokers^  I thinke  forfeited. 

°ur  proniifing  eouncell  at  the  firft 

ut  (trongly  forward  with  a labour’d  fpeed, 

pdfiich  a violence  of  pleading,  that 

!s  in  Sugar-candie  fcarce  will  make 

a fatisfa&ion  for  the  hurt 

edid  it,  and  he  carried  the  whole  caufe 

re  him  with  fo  cleare  a paffage,  that 

. people  in  the  favour  of  your  tide 

[Iec*  Montague  ^Montague:  in  the  fpight  of  him 

at  cryed  out  (lienee,  and  began  to  laugh 

adverfaries  Advocate  to  feorn : 

j,  ^ like  a cunning  foot-man  ? let  me  forth 
ithfhch  • ' - ‘ 


(Her 
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h a temperate  eafie  kind  of  courfe 
ftiro  into  exercif^  of  ftrength. 


(wonne. 
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follow’d  his  advantages  lb  clofe,  , - - 

5 when  your  hot  mouthed  pleader  thought  had 

he  reaeht  it, he  was  out  of  breath, 

®en  £be  other  ftript  him. 


■Mont.  So  all  is  loft. 

Long,  But  how  I know  notjfor  (me  thought Jl  flood 
Con  founded  with  the  clamour  of  the  Court, 

Like  one  embarqued  upon  a ftorm  at  Sea, 

Where  the  tempeftuous  noile  of  Thunder  mixt 
With  roaring  of  the  billows,  and  the  thick 
Imperfeft  language  of  the  Sea-men,  takes 
His  tinderftanding  aud  hiS  fafety  both 

Together  from  him. 

Mont.  Thou  doft  bring  ill  news 
Long.  Of  what  1 was  unwilling  to  have  beeti 
The  firft  reporter. 

Mont. Didft  obferve  no  more  ? 

Long.  At  leaft  no  better.  . • 

Mont.Then  th’  art  not  inform’d 
So  Well  as  I am  5 1 can  tell  thee  that 
Will  pleafe  thee,for  when  all  elfe  left  my  caufe. 

My  very  ad  verfarles  tooke  my  part. 

Long. whofoever  told  you  that  abufed  yoti. 

Mont.  Credit  me,he  took  my  part . 

When  all  forfook  me. 

Long.  Took  it  from  you.  • 

Mont  Yes  I meane  lo,  and  I think  he  had  juft  caufe 
To  take  it  when  the  verdift  gave  it  him. 

Dub.  His  Spirit  would  ha’  funke  him,ere  he  could 
Have  carried  an  111  fortune  of  this  waight  fo’ lightly. 
Mont.  Nothing  is  a mifery  unlefle  our  weaknelfe  ap- 
prehend it  fo; 

We  cannot  be  more  faithfull  to  our  (elves 

In  any  thing  that’s  manly,  then  to  make 

111  fortune  as  contemptible  to  us 

As  it  makes  us  to  others.  ' , ' T 

Enter  Lawyers. 

Ling.  Here  come  they 

Whofe  very  countenances  will  tell  you  hoW 
Contemptible  it  is  to  others. 

Mont.  Sr?^  ;■ 

Long. ThY  4*  r V Knighthood  iriay  be  given  him,  ere 

They  heareyoti  now. 

Mont,  Good  fir  but  a word. 

Drtt.How  foon  the  lofle  of  wealth  makes  any  man 
Grow  out  of  knowledge. 

Long.  Let  me  fee  I pray  fir. 

Never  flood  you  upon  the  pillory? 
i L<«v.  The  Pillory? 

\ Long.  O now  I know  yofi  did  not. 

Y’ave  eares,l  thought  ye  had  loft  ’em ; pray  obferve, 
Here’s  one  that  once  was  gracious  in  our  eyes. 

1 Law.  O my  Lord,have  an  eye  upon  him. 

Long.  But  ha’  you  nere  a Counfell  to  redeeme 

His  Land  yet  from  the  judgement  ? 

- 2 La w. ’None  but  this,a  writ  of  errotir  to  remove  the 

caufe. 

Long.  No  more  of  errour*  we  have  been  in  that  too 

much  already.  . 

2 Law.  If  you  will  reverie  the  judgement,  you  mu  ft 

truT  to  that  delay.  . 

Long  Delay?  Indeed  he’s  like  to  truft  to  that. 

With  you  has  any  dealing.  ( fejfionem. 

2 Law.  Ere  the  Law  proceeds  to  an  habere  facias pof- 
Z?«A.That’s  a language  fir,I  underftand  not. 

• Lojtg.fb.'aat  a very  ftrange  unthankfull  fellow  to  have 
taken  Fees  of  fiich  a liberal!  meafure,and  then  give  a man 

hard  words  for’s  money. 

i Law,  If  men  will  hazzard  their  falvations. 

What  (hould  I fay?  I’ve  other  bafifteffe. 

MontiT arc  ith’  right  5 ' ; 

That’s  it  you  (hould  fay  now  profperity  has  left  me. 

Ttttt  2 


Enter  ) 


% 


• -v 


7 be  Bonejl  mans  Fortune 


Enter  two  Creditors ; 
i Cred.  Have  an  eye  upon  him  ; it 
We  lofe  him  now*he’s  gone  for  ever ; 

And  dog  him : lie  goe  fetch  the  officers. 

Ltf«g,Dog  him  you  blood-hound : by  this  point  thou 
ftiak  more  fafely  dog  an  angry  Lion  then  attempt  him. 
Mont.  What’s  the  matter  V (your  Ioffe 

Long.  Poe  but  fteere  to  fetch  a Serjeant  5 and(befides 
Of  labour)  lie  have  you  beaten*till 
Thole  cafements  in  your  faces  be  falfe  lights# 

Vuh.  Falfer  then  thole  you  fell  by. 

Mont . Who  gave  you  Commitfion  to  abufe  my 
friends  thus  ? 

Lon, Sir5are  thofe  yourjfriends  that  would  betray  you? 
Mont.  Tis  to  favethemlelves  rather  then  betray  me. 

1 Cud.  Your  Lordthip  makes  a juft  conftru&ion  of  it. 

2 Cred.  A 11  our  defire  is  but  to  get  our  own. 

L mg.  Your  wives  defires  and  yours  do  differ  then. 
Mont.  So  far  as  my  ability  will  goe 

You  fhall  have  (atisfa&ion  Longeville * 

Long.  And  leave  your  felfe  negle&ed';  every  man 
Is  firft  a debtor  to  his  own  demands*  being  honeft. 

Mont.  As  I take  it  fir*  1 did  / 

Not  entertaine  you  for  my  councilor. 

L^g.CounfeFs  the  office  of  a fiervant* 

When  the  matter  fals  upon  a danger : as 
Defence  is  never  threaten  with  your  eyes* 

They  are  no  cockatrices  , do  you  heare? 

Talke  with  a Girdler*or  a Milner* 

He  can  informe  you  of  a kind  of  men 
That  firft  undid  the  profit  of  thole  trades 
By  bringing  up  the  forme  of  carrying 
1 here  morglachs  in tktir hands:  withfome  of  thole 
A man  may  make  himlelfc  a priviledge 
To  aske  a queftion  at  the  prifon  gates* 

Without  your  good  permiilion. 

2 Gred.Ry  your  leave.  < 

Mont. Stay  fir, what  on  e example  fince  time 

That  firft  you  put  your  hat  off  to  me*have 
You  noted  in  me  to  encourage  you 
To  this  prefumption  ? by  the  juflice  now 
Of  thine  own  rule*  I fhould  begin  with  thee* 

I fhould  turn  thee  away  ungratified 
For  all  thy  former  kindneffe*  forget 
Thou  ever  didft  me  any  fervice : tis  not  feare 
Of  being  arrefted  makes  me  thus  incline 
T o fatisfie  you  ; for  you  fee  by  him* 

I loft  not  all  defences  with  my  flate ; 

The  curies  of  a man  to  whom  I am 
Beholding  terrifie  me  more*  then  all 
The  violence  he  can  purine  me  with. 

DubojSyl  did  prepare  me  for  the  worft  5 
Thefe  two  (mall  Cabinets  doe  comprehend 
The  Him  of  all  the  wealth  that  it  hath  pleafcd 
Adverfitytokavcme*oneas  rich  ' 

As  th’  other*  both  in  Jewels  5 take  thou  this* 

And  as  the  Order  put  within  it  fhall 
Direft  thee*diftribute  it  hair  between 
Thole  Creditors*  and  th’  other  halfe  among 
My  fervants : for  (fir)  they  are  my  creditors 
As  well  as  you  are*  they  have  trufted  me 
With  their  advancement : it  the  value  faile* 

To  pleafe  you  all*my  firft  increale  of  meanes 
Shall  offer  you  a fuller  payment ; be  content 
To  leave  me  fomething*and  imagine  that 
You  put  a new  beginner  into  credit. 

Cred.  So  profper  our  own  bleilings*  as  we  wilh  you  to 
your  merit.;  f 


# 

Mont j .»mvU1Jw  un 

Vub.  Sir,  we  would  not  leave  you.  * 1101 

'Long.  Do  but  fuffer  us  to  follow  ycu,  and  what 

prdent  means,  or  induftries  hereafter  can  provide 
ferveyou/  /j.  . - 

Mont . O defire  me  not  to  live  " ‘ : * 

To  fuch  a baleneffe*as  to  be  maintained 

By  thofe  that  ferve  me;  pray  be  gone*I  wil 

Defend  your  honefties  to  any  man 
1 hat  lhal  report  you  have  forfaken  me ; 

I pray  be  gone.  Exeunt  Servants  andCrdm, 

Why  doft  thou  weep  my  boy* 

Becaufe  I doe  not  bid  thee  goe  too  ? 

Fer.No*!  weep  fmy  Lord)  becaufe  I wouldnotgoe; 
I feare  you  will  command  me. 

Mont.  No  my  child* 

I wil  not , that  would  difeotnmend  th*  intent 
Of  all  my  other  aftions  : thou  art  yet 
Unable  to  advife  thy  felfe  acourfe* 

Should  I put  thee  to  (eeke  it , after  that 
I mu  ft  excufe  or  at  the  leaft  forgive  \ i 

Any  uncharitable  deed  that  can  be  done  againft  my  felfe. 

Ver.  Every  day  (my  Lord)  I tarry  with  you  Jle  account 
A day  of  bleffing  to  me ; for  I ffiall 
Have  fo  much  leffe  time  left  me  of  my  life 
When  I am  from  you  : and  if  mifery 
Befall  you  (which  / I hopefo  good  a man 
Was  never  born  toj  I wil  take  my  part, 

And  make  my  willingnefle  increafemyftrength 
To  bearc  it.  In  the  Winter  I will  fpare 
Mine  own  clothes  from  my  felfe  to  cover  you  5 
And  in  the  Summer*  carry  (bme  of  yours 
To  eafe  you:  lie  doe  any  thing  I can. 

Mont.  Why.thou  art  able  to  make  mifery 
Afhamed  of  hurting*  when  thy  weaknefle  can 
Both  beare  it*and  defpife  it  :Come  my  boy 
I will  provide  fome  better  way  for  thee] 

Then  this  thou  fpeakft  of ; tis  the  comfort  that 
111  fortune  has  undone  me  into  thefaftion: 

F or  now  in  this  age  moft  men  do  begin* 

To  keep  but  one  boy*that  kept  many  men. 

\ 

Enter  Orleans *£  Servant * bis  Ladie  following 

Or l . Where  is  ffie  ? call  her. 

Lady.  I attend  you  fir. 

Orl.  Your  friend  fweet  Madam. 

Lady.  What  friend,good  my  Lord  ? 

Orl.  Your  Montague * Madam*  he  will  ffiortly^i 
Thofe  Courtly  graces  that  you  love  him  for;  # 
The  means  wherewith  hepurchafedthis*  and  this? 
And  all  his  own  provifions  to  the  leaft 
Proportion  o(  his  feeding  or  his  clothes* 

Came  out  of  that  inheritance  of  land 
Which  he  unjuftly  lived  on : but  the  law 
Has  given  me  right  in’t*  and  pofleffion;  now 
Thou  (halt  perceive  his  bravery  vanifh*  as 
This  Jewell  does  from  thee  now*and  thefe  Pearls 
To  him  that  owes  ’em.  j 

Lady.  Ye  are  the  owner  fir  of  everything^ 
belong  to  me.  ' 

Orl.  No*  not  him*fweet  Lady. 

Lady.  O good  God ! , 

Or/.But  in  a while  your  mind  will  chang^and 
As  ready  to  difclaimehim ; when  his  wants 
And  miferies  have  perifh’d  his  good  face* 

And  taken  off  the  fweetnefle  that  has  made 
Him  oleafine  in  a womans  underttandinz. 


T he  Houejl  mam  Fortune. 


TTo  Heaven ,how  gratious  had  Creation  been 
T0  women , who  are  borne  without  defence, 

Jr'toour  hearts  there  had  been  doore$  through  which 
Of  husbands  might  have  lookt  into  our  thoughts, 
Undmade  themfelves  undoubtfull. 

Or/ Made  ’em  madde.. 

UWith  honeft  women. 

Otl  Thou  doft  ftile  pretend 
A title  to  that  vertue  : prethee  let 
Thy  honefty  fpeak  freelie  to  me  now. 

| Thou  knoweft  that  Montaigne  ,of  whofe  Land 
l lam  the  mailer,  did  affed. three  firft, 

I And  (hould  have  had  thee, if  the  ftrength  of  friends 
i Had  not  prevail’d  above  thine  own  confent. 

Ilhavc  undone  himjteil  me  how  thou  doert 
| Confider  his  ill  fortune  and  my  good.. 

la, He  tell  you  juftly  his  /undoing  is 
An  argument  for  pitty  ? and  for  teares 

Inal!  their difpoations  that  have  known 

The  honour  and  the  goodnefle  of  his  life: 

Yet  that  addition  of  profperity. 

Which  you  have  got  by’t,  no  indifferent  man 
Will  malice  or  repine  at,if  the  Law 
Be  not  abufed  in't ; howfbever  fince  , 

You  have  the  upper  fortune  of  hint,  ’twill 
Be  fonie  dilhonour  to  you  to  beare  your  felfe 
With  any  pride  or  glory  over  him. 

H it?  may  be  truly  fpoken,but  in  thee 
It  is  not  honeft. 

Lj.Yes,  fo  honeft,  that  I care  not  if  the  chaft  Penelope 
Were  now  alive  to  hear  me. 

• fc  . 

Enter  Amiens*  ' 1 

Orl  Who  comes  there?  / , 

La.My  brother. 

Am*  Save  yce. 

Orl. Now  lir,you  have  heard  of prolpcrous  M ontagne* 

^ra.No  fir,I  have  heard  ofM ontagney 
But  of  your  prolperi  ty . 

Od,  Is  he  di  ft  rafted*  v 

^ A«.Hedoes  heare  his  lode  with  lucha  noble  ftrength 

patience  that, 

j W fortune  eyes  to  fee  him,  Ihe  would  weepe 
or  having  hurt  him, and  pretending  that 
| ^ec  did  it  but  for  triall  of  his  worth  : 
hereafter  ever  love-  him.  < 

W.I  perceive  you  love  him, and  becaute(I  muft  confene) 

1 ^ docs  deferve  that  though  for  fbme  refpefts, 

ave  not  given  him  that  acknowledgement, 

* in  mine  honour  I did  ftill  conclude  to  ufe  him 

nobly. 

Sir, that  will  become  your  reputation,  and  make 

^r^tPr°nd  of  your  alliance. 

Ij.  Y reterve  the  doing  of  this  friendfhip  till  I had 

1 Is  ortuhes  at  my  mercy,  that  the  world 

p vf!1*1'1  ’tis  a willing  courtefie. 

J'  \ change  wil  make  me  happy . 
tl  r"J ls  a change ; thou  fhalt  behold  it,  then  obterve 
I had  pofleflion  of  my  Land,  (me  when 

Th*S|S  rlvallDand  at  laft  obtain’d 
aJI  . % who  by  promite  of  her  own 
]i[\  !°n  t0  him,  Ihould  ha  bin  his  wife ; 

Till  ^er,anc*  withheld  her  like  a pawne, 

Anri  ?ow.m7  Land  is  rendred  to  me  againe, 

The>lnCe?C  you  ^ ^aVC 

For  L°nic^encc  not  to  keep  her— give  him  her™  draws 
not  ^ temper  of  my  Iword,  fliee  ftall 

With  me. 


draws* 


Am . Give  me  way 

Thou  moft  unworthy  man — give  me  way 
Or  by  the  wrong  he  does  the  Innocent, 

He  end  thy  mitery  and  his  wickcdnefle , together. 

Lady  Stay  and  let  me  juftifie 

My  husband  in  that,  1 have  wrong’d  his  bed 

Enter  Amiens  in  amazementy^the  ftrvants  ' 

following  him . 

. * t . 1 . * ^ ^ - % * 

ever* — -all  fhames  that  can  afflift  me  fall 

Upon  me  if  I ever  wronged  you  5 

Orl.  Didft  thou  not  confcfle  it  ? 

Ltf.Twas  to  fave  your  bloud  from  ftiedding,  chat  has  ! 
T urn’d  my  brothers  edge ; 

He  that  beholdes  our  thoughts  as  plainely  as 
Our  faces,  knowes  it,  I did  never  hurt 
My  honefty  but  by  accaling  it. 

Orl.  Womens  contents  are  lonner  credited 
Then  their  denials  : and  lie  never  truft 
Her  body  that  prefers  any  defence 

Before  the  fafety  of  her  honour here Enter firvant 

Show  forth  that  ftranger give  me  not  a word 

Thou  teeft  a danger  readie  to  be  tempted. 

La. Caft  that  upon  me  rather  then  my  fhame, 

And  as  I am  now  dying  I wil  now 
That  I am  honeft. 

Orl . Put  her  out  of  dor es  *5  but  that  I feare  my  land 
May  go  againe  to  Montaguey  I would  kill  thee,  I am 
loth,  : . 

To  make  a beggar  of  him  that  way ; or  elte 
Go  now  you  have  the  liberty  of  flefh. 

And  you  may  put  it  to  a double  ule. 

One  for  your  pleafiire,  th’other  to  maintains 
Your  welbeloved,he  wil  want.  Exit  Lady 

In  fiich  a charitable  exercite 

The  vertue  tyil  excute you  for  the  vice.  Exit  Orleans 

Enter  Amiens  drawnty  Montague  \ 

Vcrcamor  meeting . 

Mont. What  mcanes  your  Lordfhip  ? 

Ver. For  the  love  of  God 

9 • 

Am.  Thou  haft  advantage  of  mee,  caft  away 
Mont  So  he  is  Sir,for  he  lives  ("buckler. 

With  one  that  is  undone a voydus  boy. 

Ver. lie  firft  avoid  my  fafety. 

Your  Rapier  fnall  be  button’d,  with  my  heade  before 
it  touch  my  M after. 

Am.  Montague  ? 'Y 

Mont  Sir. 

Am.  You  know  my  lifter? 

Mont.  Yes  fir. 

Arn.Fova  whore?  Y - 

Mont*  You  lye,  and  lhall  lie  lower  if  you  dareabute  her 

v Enter  Lady . (hotiof. 

L a.  I am  honed* 

Am.  Honeft! 

La.  Upon  my  faith  lam.-'  , . 

jtfw.What  did  then  perfwade  thee  to  condemn  thy  telft 
La*  Your  fafety. ' 

Am  i had  rather  be  expofid 
To  danger,then  diftionor ; th’aft  betray’d 
The  reputation  qf  my  familic  - ' 

More  bafely  by  tne  falfenefte  of  that  word. 

Then  that  thou  haft  delivered  me  afleepe  " 

Into  the  hands  of  bale  enemie. 

Reliefe  will  never  make  thee  lenlible 


T be  bone (l  Mans  Fortune. 


Of  thy  difgracesflet  thy  wants  compell  thee  to  it.  Exit 

La  .O I ana  a miferable  woman.  (relieve  you? 

M-wf.Why  Madam?are  you  utterly  withoutmeans  to 
La.  T have  nothing  fir , unlefie  by  changing  of  thefe 
cloaths  for  worfe , and  then  at  laft  the  worft  for  na- 
kcdneffe. 

Mont.  Stand  off  boy,  nakednefle  would  be  a change 
To  pleafe  us  Madam, to  delight  us  both. 

La,  What  nakednefle  fir  ? 

Mont.  Why  the  nakednefle  of  body  Madam , we  were 
La  .Never  difhonefl  Lovers.  (Lovers  once. 

Mont.  Honeftie  has  no  allowance  now  to  give  our 
La.  Nor  you  allowance  againft  honeftie.  ("(elves. 
Mont. lie  fend  my  Boy  hence,  opportunitie 
Shall  be  our  fervant,  come  and  meet  me  firft 
With  kiflts  like  a ftranger  at  the  doore, 

And  then  invite  me  neerer  to  receive 
A me  r - familiar  inward  welcome— where, 

Inftead  of  tapers  made  of  Virgins  wax 
Th’increafing  flames  of  our  defires  (hall  light 
Us  to  a banquet : and  before  the  tafte 
Be  dull  with  (atisfaftion,  lie  prepare 
A nouriftiment  compos’d  of  every  thing 
That  beares  a naturall  frieStdfhip  to  the  bloud. 

And  that  (hall  fet  another  edge  upon’t, 

Or  elfe  between  the  courfes  of  the  feaft 
Wee’l  dallie  out  an  exerci(e  of  time,  > . 

That  ever  as  one  appetite  expires  another  may  fucceede 
La. O my  Lord,  how  has  your  nature  loft  her  worthi- 
When  our  affeftions  had  their  liberty,  (nefle? 

Or  kifleS  met  as  temperatelie  as 
The  hands  of  filters,  or  of  brothers, that 
Our  blouds  were  then  as  movingithen  you  were 
So  noble,  that  1 durft  have  truftedyour 
Embraces  in  an  [opportunity 
Silent  enough  to  ferve  a ravilher. 

And  yet  come  from  you — undilhonor’d—how 
You  think  me  altered,  thatyou  promile  your 
Attempt  fuccefle  1 know  not;but  were  all 
The  fweet  temptations  that  deceive  us  (et 
On  this  fide,  and  one  that  fide  all  the  waiters, 

Thefe  neither  (hould  perfwade  me  nor  the  force. 

Mont. Then  mifery  may  watte  your  body. 
LWp.Yes,but  luft  (hall  never. 

Mont.  I have  found  you  ftill  as  uncorrupted  as  I left 
Continue  fo ; and  I wil  (erve  you  with  ' (you  firft 
As  much  devotion  as  my  word, my  hand 
Or  purfe  can  (how  you ;and  to  juftifie 
Thatpromife,here  is  half  the  wealth  I have. 

Take  it,  you  owe  me  nothing,  till  you  fall 

From  vertue,which  the  better  to  proteft 

I have  bethought  me  of  a prefent  meanes 

Give  me  the  Letter ; this  commends  my  Boy 

Into  the  (ervice  of  a Lady,  wnofe 

Free'  goodnefle  you  have  bin  acquainted  with  Lamira. 

L adj.  Sir  I know  her..  (you; 

Mont. Then  believe  her  entertainment  wil  be  noble  to 


My  boy  (hall  bring  you  thither : and  relate 
Your  manner  of  misfortune  if  your  own 


(Lady. 


Report  needs  any  witnefle  : fo  I kifle  your  hand  good 

Lady*  Sir,  I know  not  how  to  promife,  but  I cannot 

unthankful!. 

Mom.  All  that  you  can  implore  in  thankfulneffe 

Be  yours, to  make  you  the  more  profperdus. 

— " " I am  not  yet  opprefl’d.  Exit  Lady 

Vera . 


Farwell  my.'boyj.  t . 

Having  the  power  to  helpe  one  that  s diftreffd. 


A&us  Secundi  Sceena  Prima. 


Enter  Longaville  andDuboit 

Long.  What  (hall  we  do  now:fwordj  are  out  ofufe. 
And  words  are  out  of  credit. 

Dub.  We  mud  (erve. 

Long.The  meanes  to  get  a (ervice  will  firft  (pend 
Our  paries ; and  except  we  can  allow 
Our  felves  an  entertainment,  (ervice  will 
Negle<5t  us ; now  tis  grown  into  a doubt 
Whether  the  Mr.  or  the  (ervant  gives  the  countenance. 
Dub.  Then  fall  in  with  Miftrefles. 

Liwg.They  keep  more  (ervants  now(indeed)then  men, 
But  yet  the  age  is  grown  (o  populous 
Of  thofe  attendants,that  the  women  arc 
Grown  full  to. 

Dub.  What  (hall  we  propund  our  (elves? 
Long.VXt  think  on’t. 

P^.Do:01d  occupations  have  too  many  fetters  up  to 
pro(per,(ome  uncommon  trade  would  thrive  now. 

Long.  Wee’l  ee’n  make  up  fome  half  a dozen  proper 
And  (hould  not  we  get  more  - 

Then  all  your  female  finners? 

Dub. If  the  hou(e  be  (eated  as  it  (hould  be  privately. 
Long.i  but  that  would  make  a multitude  of  witches. 
Dub.  Witches  ? how  prethee  ? 

Lwg.Thus  the  bauds  would  all  turn  witches  to  rev®Se 
Themfelves  uponais  and  the  women  that 
Come  to  us,fprdi  (guiles  mutt  wear  beards. 

And  that’s  they  (ay,  a token  of  a witch. 
Z)«&.What  (hall  we  then  do. 

Long,  VVe  mu  ft  ftudy  on’t,  , :pj  p 

With  more  confideration ; ftay  Dubojet 
Are  not  the  Lord  of  Orleans  and  the  Lord 
Of  A miens  enemies? 

Dub.  Y t Sjwhat  of  that.  / 

Long.  Methinksthefaftionsof  two  fitch  gteat  nien' 
Should  give  a promife  of  advancement  now 

To  us  that  want  it.  . (c°n .!  r 

Dub. Let  the  plot  be  thine,  and  in  the  enterprise  * 
Long.  I have  it,  wee  will  firft  (et  down  our e ? 
The  Method  of  a quarrell ; and  make  choyce 
Of  fome  frequented  Taverne  5 or  (itch  a place 
Of  common  notice  to  perform  it  in 
By  way  of  undertaking  to  maintaine 
The  feverall  honours  of  thole  enemies. 

Thou  for  the  Lord  of  Orleanes ; I for  Amiens  • 
DubA  like  the  pro' eft,  and  I think  ’twill  take 
The  better,fince  their  difference  firft  did  rile 
From  hisoccafion  whom  we  followed  once. 

Long.We  can  not  hope  lefle  after  the  report, 

Then  entertainment  or  gratuity. 

Yet  thole  are  ends,  1 do  not  aime  atmoft  5 
Greater  (pirits  that  are  needy,  and  will  thrive, 

Mull;  labour  whiles  (uch  troubles  are  alive. 


Exeunt. 


Enter  Laverdiney  and  La-poope. 

La  p.  Slander  is  (harper  then  the  (word.I  have 
three  dayes  upon  leafe  Tobacco  , for  want  0 
Victuals. 

L it/.  You  have  liv’d  the  honefter  Captaine.  - 
fo  dejefted,bnt  hold  up  thy  head,  and  meatewu 
fall  i’thy  mouth. 


s but  be  ** 


I 
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Fortune 


r,<-».Icare  not  fo  much  for  meat.  To  I had  but  good 
|.  l0rjfor  which  my  guts  croak  like  fo  many  Frogs  for 

• — L-  • N * * 4 

1 iw.  It  feemes  , you  are  troubled  with  the  wind- 
Collick  Captaine,  fwallow  a ballet : tis  prelent  remedy 

fie  a(Ture  you.  ‘ . 

Uf  A bullet;  if  you  be  Captain,my  panch  is  nothing 

but  a pile  of  bullets*,  when  I was  in  any  forvice  I hood  be- 

! twcen  my  Generali  and  the  (hot,  like  a mud-wall;  I am 
I all  lead,  from  the  crown  of  the  head  to  the  foale  of  the 
' foot, not  a found  bone  about  me. 
hv.  It  fee  ins  you  have  bin  in  terrible  hot  Iervice 

Captaine.  ^ - — 

fo.*, , It  has  ever  bin  the  fate  of  the  low  Country  wars 

: to fpoile many  a man, I ha’  not  bin  the  firft  nor  (hall  not 
Ibethelaft:  but  ile  tell  you  hr,  ( hunger  has  brought  it 
into minde)  I ferved  once  at  the  Siege  of  Brafte  ’tis  me- 
morable to  this  day,  where  we  were  in  great  diftrefle 
forviftualsv  whole  troops  fainted  more  for  want  of 
food  then  for  blood,  and  died,  yet  we  were  refolved 
to  (land  it  out  5 1 niy  (elf  was  but  then  Gentleman  of  a 
Company,  and  had  as  much  need  as  any  man,  and  in- 
deed I had  periined  had  not  a miraculous  providence  pre- 
served me,  • v * 

.WAs  how  good  Captaine  ? 
h-p.  Marry  fir  ee*n  as  I was  faintingandfallingdown 
jfor  want  of  fu  (ten  a nee  , the  enemy  made  a {hot  at  me, 
®d (track  me  full  itlT  paunch  with  a penny  loaf. 
Wlnftead  of  a bullet ! 

I Lijuln  dead  of  a bullet. 

W That  was  miraculous  in  deed ; and  that  loaf 
Gained  you.  - ' 

j L^f.Nouriflied  me  or  I had  famifhed  with  the  reft. 

U/.You  have  done  worthy  afts  being  a fouldier,and 
I n°w you  (hall  give  me  leave  to  requite  your  tale , and 

acquaint  you  with  the  moft  notorious  deeds  that  I 

i have  done  being  a CourtierJ  proteftCaptain  I wil  lie  no 
^ore  then  you  have  done. 

W*  1 can  indure  no  lies. 

. ^ •(  know  you  cannot  Captaine,  therefore  ile  on- 
. tdlyoii  of  ftrange  things,  I did  once  a deed  ofehari- 
Goritfelf  ;Iallifted  a poor  widdow  in  a lute,  and 
0 fained  it , yetlproteft  I took  not  a penny  for  my 

• ’ V % ' * ’ ‘ . • G ’ 1 

Tis  no  fuch  ftrange  thing. 

.*v'  % Mars  Captaine,  but  it  is,  and  a very  ftrange 
§ too  in  a Courtier,  it  may  take  the  upper  hand  of 
^'!r  penny  loaf  for  a miracle.  I could  ha’  told 
bt  |°W  Uiany  Ladies  have  langtiiffied  for  my  love, and 
y ^as  once  follicited  by  the  mother,the  daughter, 
^fH^other  out  of  the  Icaft  of  which  1 might 
^gdniy  felfe  a fortune  ; they  were  all  great 
^two  of  them  were  fo  big  I could  hardly  em- 

Aeref  ^ was  in  my  riling  courfos,  and 

0Qf  ?re  *et  them  pafie ; what  meknfcs  1 had  is  fpent  up- 
?Qn  n asaad  the  wit  to  cheat  me  ; That  wealth  being 

I I ave°nly  bought  experience  with  it,with  a ftrong 
jt/°  cheat  others  but  fee  here  comes  the  much  declin- 

ffere  3 who  had  all  the  Manor  houfes , which 
{fjf1(jc  Body  ot  his  eftate  overthrowen  by  a great 

[4 . v.  'Enter  Mont  ague  Malik  orrie- 

°w  By  a great  winde  ? was  he  not  overthrown 

L^v  • I"  r 

^bj;3marrywas  he : but  there  was  terrible  puffing 
In?  Before  he  was  overthrown,ifyou  obforv'd, 
%Ui!!VC  *c  ^aPtain,  ther’s  no  wind  fo  dangerous  to 

^ a lawyers  breach.  ' 


La-p.What’s  he  with  him  ? 

Lav.  An  eminent  Citizen.Mounfier  Mallicorne , lets 

hand  a fide  and  liken  their  deiign. 

M^/.Sir, profit  is  the  Grown  of  labour, it  is  the  life,  the 
oule  ofthe  induftrious  Merchant,  in  it  he  makes  his  pa- 
radifo,  and  for  it  neglefts  Wife,  Children,  Friends,Pa- 
rents,  nay  all  the  world,and  delivers  up  himfelfe  to  the 
violence  of  ftormes,  and  to  be  tos’d  into  unknown 
ayres;  as  there  is  no  faculty  fo  pefiIlous,fo  ther’s  none  fo 
worthy  profitable. 

Mont.  Sir,  I am  very  wellpoffoft  of  it,  and  what  of 
my  poore  fortunes  remaines  , I would  gladly  hazzard 
upon  the  Sea ; it  cannot  deale  worfo  with  me  then  the 
Land,though  it  finck  or  throw  it  in  the  hands  of  Pirats. 

I have  yet  five  hundred  pounds  left,and  your  honeft  and  j 
worthy  acquaintance  may  make  mq  a young  Mer- 
chant? th’one  rnoity  of  what  I have  I would  gladly  ad' 
venture.  I 

Mai.  How  adventure? you  (hall  hazzard  nothing: 
you  (hall  only  joyne  with  me  in  certainc  commodities 
that  are  fofe  arrived  unto  the  Key ; you  (hall  neither  be 
in  doubt  of  danger  nor  dammage  ; But  fo  much  mony  j 
disburft,  fo  much  receive  , fir  I would  have  you  conceive  j 
I purfoe  it  not  for  any  good  your  money  wil  do  me, but  | 

meerlyout  of  mine  own  freeneife  and  courteiie  to  plea- 

fore  you.  . I 

Mont . I can  believe  no  leffe,and  you  expreffe  a noble  J 
nature,  foeking  to  build  up  a man  fo  ruin’d  as  my  I 
felfe.  • ' ‘ 

L^.Captaine  here  is  fob;e£l  for  us  to  worke  upon  if  1 
we  have  wit;you  hear  that  there  is  money  yet  left,  and 
it  is  going  to  be  layd  out  in  Rattels,Bcls,Hobby-Horfos,  J 
brown  paper,  or  fome  foch  like  fale  commodities ; now  I 
it  would  do  better  in  our  purfes , upon  our  backs  in  J 
good  Gold-lace,  and  Scarlet , and  then  we  might  pur- 1 
foe  our  projects,  and  our  devices  towards  my  Lady  I 
Annabel^ go  to,  ther’s  a conceit  newly  landed ; harck  I J 
ftand  in  good  reputation  with  him,  and  therefore  may  j 
the  better  cheat  him;  Captaine,  tcike  a fewinftruftions  I 

from  me.  J 

Mo^u  What  monies  I have  is  at  your  difpofing , 
and  upon  twelve  I will  meete  you  acthe  Pallace  with  J 
it. 

Mail  wil  there  expeif  you, and  fo  I take  my  leave.  Exit 

Lzz/.You  apprehend  me?  . k 

L^'.Why  do  ye  think  I am  a dunce? 

Lav.  Not  a dunce  Captaine,  but  you  nvghtgiyeme 
leave  to  mifoloubt  that  pregnancy  in  a Souldier,  which 
is  proper  and  hereditary  to  a Courtier ; but  proiequute 
it, l wil  both  fecond,and  give  credit  to  it-Good  Mouir 
lier  Montague^  I would  your  whole  revenues  lay  within 
the  circuit  of  mine  arrnes,  that  I might  as  ealily  bekow, 

or  reftore  it  unto  you  as  my  curtefie. 

Xa-p.My  zealous  wifhes  fir, do  accompany  his  for  your 

good  fortunes. 

Lav. Believe  it  fir, our  affeftion  towards  you  is  a ftrong 
band  of  friendffiip- 

Mont. To  which  I (hall  moft  willingly  foale.  But  be- 
lieve me  Gentlemen  in  a broken  eftate,  the  bond  of 
friendffiip  oft  is  forfeited,  but  that  it  is  your  free  and  in- 
genuous nature  to  renew  it. 

Ljz;.Sir,l  wil  amply  extend  my  felf  to  your  ule, and  am 
very  zealoully  afflifted  as  not  one  ot  your  lealt  friends 
for  your  croocked  fate  5 But  let  it  feife  you  with  any 
dejeftion,you  have  as  I hear  a fulficient  competency  left, 
wMch  wel  difpofed  may  erect  you  as  high  in  the  worlds 
account  as  ever.  ^ 

Mont.  I cannot  live  to  hope  it, much  Idle  injoy  it, nor 
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is  it  any  part  of  my  endeavour ; my  ftudy  is  to  render  e* 
very  man  his  own,  and  to  containe  my  felf  within  the 
limits  of  a Gentleman. 

L tv.  1 have  the  grant  of  an  Office  given  me  by  iome 
noble  favorites  of  mine  in  Court,  there  ftandsbuta 
fmall  matter  between  me  and  it,  if  your  ability  be 
fiuch  to  lay  down  the  prefent  fum,out  of  the  love  I bear 

before  any  other  man , it  Ilia'll  be  confirmed 


Mont.  I have  heard  you  often  (peak  of  fuch  a thing; 
if  it  be  afliir’d  to  you  1 wil  gladly  deale  in  it  that  por- 
tion I have,  I would  not  hazard  upon  one  courfe,  fori 
fee  the  molt  certaineit  is  incertain. 

L a-p.  Having  money  fir , you  could  not  light  upon 
men  that  could  give  better  dire&ion;  there  is  at  this  time 
a friend  of  mine  upon  the  Seas ; to  be  plain  with  you, 
he  is  a Pyrate,  that  hath  wrote  to  me  to  work  his  fre- 
dom,  and  by  this  Gentlemans  meanes,  whole  acquain- 
tance is  not  fmall  at  Court;  we  have  the  word  of  a wor- 
thy man  for  it,only  there  is  fome  money  to  be  fuddainly 
disburfl,  and  if  your  happinefle  be  fuch  to  make  it  up 
you  (hall  receive  treble  gaine  by  it,  and  good  aflurance 

for  it.  • < 

Mmt-  Gentlemen  out  of  the  w.eakneflfe  of  myeftate 

you  feemf  to  have  fome  knowledge  of  my  breft jthat 

wood  if  it  were  pollible  advance  my  declined  fortunes, 

to  fatisfieallmen  of  whom  I have  had  credit, and  I know 


Laz'.  Part  them  my  mailers  part  them. 

Ser.  Part  them  fir,  why  do  you  not  part  them,  Va 

hand  by  with  your  fword  in  your  hand,  and ” 
part ’em.  r ; 

Uv.  Why  you  mufl  know  my  friend  ray  cloathsa-. 
better  then  yours,  and  in  a good  fuit,  1 do  never  uk 
part  any  body.  • 

La-p.And  it  isdiferetion* 

Lav.l  marry  is  it  Captaiue. 

L eng.Vuboies though  (his  place priviledge thee,know 
where  next  we  meet, the  blond  which  at  thy  heartflow 
drops  at  thy  feet.  ■ | 1 ' 

Enter  Amienee  in  haft,  his  fword  dr  mm. 

Vu.l  would  not  (pend  it  better  then  in  this  nuamll 
and  on  fuch  a hazard.  4 ’ 

A w i . Wh a t uprores  thi^mnft  my  name  herebequeli- 
on’d  in  Tavern  brawels,and  by  affetted  Ruffins?  ^ 

l-  rw.-Not  we  indeed  fir. 

Du.  Fear  cannot  make  me  fhrink  out  of  your  fun, 
though  you  were  greater  thenyour  name  doth  makeyoii| 
I am  one,and  the  oppofer;ifyour  fwol n rage  have oughi 
in  mallicetoinforceexpre.'Te  it. 

Ami.  I leek  thee  not  nor  (halt  thou  ever  gaine 
That  credit, which  a blow  from  me  wood  give  thee, 
By  my — T more  deceit  that  fellow 
Which  took  my  part  then  thee,  that  he  durft  offer 
To  take  my  honour  in  his  feeble  armes. 


no  way  better  then  thefe  which  you  propoieu  have  iome  And  fpend  it  in  a drinking  room ; which  way  went  he? 
money  ready  under  my  command,  fome  part  ot  it  is  al-  LmThat  way  fir, I wood  you  wood  after  for  I dofear 

1 * • f**  J L-v.  •.  TTAiirc  f-A  hi/'n  niPC  1 n It  I r /T!  • 


ready  promif’d,  but  the  remainder  is  yours  to  fuch  ufes 

as  are  propounded. 

Lav.  Appoint  fome  certain  plaee  of  meeting, for  thefe 

affaires  requires  expedition. 

Mont.  I wil  make  it  my-prefent  bufinelfe : at  twelve,  I 
am  to  meet  "JAiaiicome  the  Marchant  at  the  Pallace, 
you  know  him  fir  , about  fome  negotiation  of  the 
fame  nature,  there  I wil  be  ready  to  tender  you  that 
money,  upon  fuch  conditions  as  wee  lhall  conclude 

Off.  ’ . : ' , , 

Lav.  The  care  of  it  be  yours,  lb  much  as  they  affaire 

concernes  you.  * 

Montfiouv  caution  is  effeftuall , and  till  then  I take 

' , | 

my  leave. 

Lav.  Good  Mr  A.  lontague.  Exit 

* 1 

<V  • \ . * . ‘ * 

W'hithin  a clamor,  dorm  with  their  weapons. 
Enter  Longavile . and  Dubois 0their [words  drawn y 
fervants  and  others  between  them . 

t 7 * , ) ...  , ‘ . i , « 

• * V'“  • % + i ~ % 

Ser . Nay  Gentlemen  what  means  you  pray  be  quiet) 
have  fome  refpeof  unto  the  houfe. 

Long-  A treacherous  Have. 

P^.Thou  doft  revile  thy  felf  bale  Longavile . ' 

L mg*  I fay  thou  art  a villaine  and  a corrupt  one,  that 
haft  fome  leaven  years  fed  ontHy  matters  trencher  , yet 
never  bredftgood  bloud  towards  him : for  if^  thou 
hadtt  have  a founder  heart. 

Vtt.  i So  fir,  yon  can  ule  your  tongue  fomething  nim- 
bler then  your  (word. 

Long*  Woodyou  cood  Life  your  tongue  well  of  your 
Matter,  friend  you  might  have  better  imployment  for 

your  fword. 

Vu.  I lay  againe  and  I wil  {peak  it  loud  and  often, 
that  Orleans  is  a noble  Gentleman  With  whom  Amiens 
j-is  to  light  to  poyfe  the  feale.  * 

bong.  He  is  the  weaker  For  taking  of  a prayfe  out  of 

thy  mouth. 

Dh.T his  hand  {hall  feale  his  merit  at  thv  hhrt. 


we  {hall  have  fome  morefeuffling. 

AmiMe  follow  him, and  if  my  {peed  o Ye  take  him 
I (hall  ill  thank  him  for  his  forwardneffe.  fci 


Lav.  I am  glad  he’s  gon,  for  I do  not  love  to  fea 

{word  drawn  in  the  hand  of  a man  that  lookes  fo 
furious  whet’s  no  jetting  with  edge  tooles,  how%you 
Captaine?  V ' Ji 

Cap.  I Say  tis  better  jetting  then  to  be  in  earueftwitk 
them.  'Enter  Or  leance. 

Orl  How  now  ? what’s  the  difference  ? they  fay  there 

have  bin  (words  drawn,  and  in  my  quarrel!, let  ^ 
know  that  mart,  whofe  Jove  is  fo  fincere  to  fpendh* 
bloud  for  my  fake,  I will  bounteoufly  requite  him. 

L av.We  were  all  of  your  fide,  but  there  he  ftands  be*j 

gun  it.  ' 5'.: 

Orl  What’s  thy  name  ? 

T) nb  .~D ub oj!  e s ? ' 7- 

Or!. Give  me  thy  hand,thoti  haftreceavedno  hurt-  j 
Dub.  Not  any,  nor  wear  this  body  fluck  full  o j 
wounds,  1 ttiould  not  count  them hurts, being  taken  m 
fo  honorable  a caufe  as  the  defence  ofmy  moil  ortD ' I 


Lord. 


requires 


Orl.  The  dedication  of  thy  love  to  mei-T-  h 
ample  bounty,  thou  art  mine,  for  I do  finde  thee m ^ 

unto  my  purpofes.Mounfieut  Laverdine^^on  my 0 - 

left  I not  obferved  you, and  how  runs  rumour. 

Lav . Why , it  runs  my  Lord  like  a foot  man  W ^ 

a cloak, to  fnow  that  what’s  once  rumour’d  it  cann° 

hidde. 

Orl . And  what  fay  the  rable,  am  not  I the  hi  le 
their  talk?  .T  ' . 

Lav  .Troth  my  Lord  the  common  mouth  fpe^s 
words.  . 7 „ • ) 

- Orl.  Of  me,for  turning  away  my  wife  do  they  $ . 

Lav • Faith  the  men  do  a little  murmer  at  it an  ’ 
’tis  an  ill  prefident  in  fo  great  a man, marry  the  tf 
they  rayle,  out  right.  d 

Orl . Out  upon  them  rampallions,  lie  keeper;  , 
fafeferrdugh  out  of  their  fingers, b ut  what  fay  ^ * u 


I 
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nkcompofal  gallant  that  cenlure  every  thing  more 

elite  then  it  is  dangerous ; what  fay  they? 

T Marry  they  are  laying  wagers , what  death  you 

,1  U jie . 0ne  offers  to  lay  five  hundred  pounds  $ And 
a he  had  but  a groat  about  hini  St  that  was  in  two  two- 
moto  any  man  that  wo  d make  it  up  a (lulling ; 
CTw."  kil-d  with  a Piftoll  charg’d  with  white 

Powder;  another  offerd  to  pawne  his  loule  for  five  fhil  - 
lindS  and  yet  no  body  wo’d  take  him, that  you 
itab'd ’to  death  and  fho’d  die  with  more  wounds  then 

' i i 

Or/. And  who  fho’d  be  the  Butchers  that  fho’d  do  it? 
and  his  aflociates  ? 

Uv.  So  tis  conjeffured.  . . , . , 

Irp.  And  believe  it,  fweet  Prince , it  is  to  be  feared, 

and  therefore  prevented. 

Or/.By  turning  his  purpofe  on  himfelf,were  not  that 

the  way?  ' y „ 

Uv.  The  mod  dire  A path  for  your  fafety.  for 

where  doth  danger  lit  more  furious  then  in  adefperate 

man } V 1 - 

And  being  you  have  declined  his  meanes  , you 

have increaft  his  malice.  / 

Uv.  Beiides  the  generall  report  that  deems  in  every 
mans  breath, and  dairies  you  all  over  with  infamy,  that 
Time  the  devourer  of  all  things  cannot  eat  out. 

Li-^.I/or  that  former  familiarity,which  he  had  with 

your  Lady.  ' . ■ 

Uv.  Men  fpeak  it  as  boldly  as  words  of  complement; 
good  morrow  £ good  even,  or  God  five  you  fir,  are  not 
moreufuall;  if  the  word  cuckold  had  been  written  upon 
your  forehead  in  great  Capitall  Letters,  it  could  not 
have  been  dilated  with  more  con  fidence. 

Or/.  He  (hall  not  fleepe  another  night,  I will  have  his 
blood,though  it  be  required  at  my  hands  again. 

W.  YourLordfhip  may,  and  without  hazzarding 
your  own  perfbn^hes  a Gentleman  in  whofe  looks  I fee 
a refolution  to  perform  it.  ;/ 

Let  his  Lordfhip  give  me  but  his  honourable 
tf°rd  for  my  life,Tle  kill  him  as  he  walks. 

L^.  Oppiftoll  him  as  he  fits  at  meat. 

U'p,  Or  at  game. 

Uv.  Or  as  he  is  drinking. 

W.  Any  way. 

Wot  thou?  call  what  is  mine  thine  own , thy  re- 
station  (hall  not  be  brought  in  quedion  for  it , much- 
e^tby  life  ; it  fhall  be  namd  a deed  of  valour  in  thee, 

10t  murder:  Farewell.  Exit. 

Dd.  1 need  no  more  encouragement , it  is  a worke  I 
1 porfwade  my  felfe  that  I was  borne  to. 


i 


being  that 


But  you  mud  yield  me  means , how, when  and 


vhere. 


W That  (hall  be  our  taskes ; 

^VniAPP  ...Ml  1 ' —V 


on  my  .fieps  made  me  to  frame  an  anfwer  unwitting  and 
unworthy  your  refpeft.  «• 

Ami.  Doe  you  know  me  ? 

Lo/zg.Yes,  my  Lord. 

Ami.  I know  not  you;  nor  am  I well  pleafed  to  make 
this  time , as  the  affaire  now  (lands , the  induction  of 
your  acquaintance;  you  are  a fighting  fellow? 

Lojzg.How  my  Lord? 

Ami . I thinke  1 too  much  grace  you ; rather  you  are 
afellowfdares  not  fight,  but  fpet  and  puflfe  and  make  a 
noyfe  whild  your  trembling  hand  drawrs  out  you? 
Sword,to  lay  it  upon  Andirons, ftaoles  or  tables,  rather 
then  on  a man. 

"Long-  Your  honour  may  bed  fpeake  thi$:yet 

with  little  fafety ,if  I thought  it  ferious. 

Ami.  Come,you  are  a merry  braggart , and  you  have 
given  me  caufe  to  tell  you  fo : what  weakneflfe  have  you 
ever  (een  in  me  tb  prompt  your  felfe , that  I could  need 
yourhelpe,  or  what  other  reafons  could  induce  you 
to  it  ? you  never  yet  had  a meales  meat  from  my 
Table,  nor  as  I remember  from  my  Wardrop  any  cad 

Suite. 

Lon.Tis  trile,I  never  durd  yet  have  fiich  a fervile  (pint, 
to  be  the  minion  of  a full  fwolne  Lord ; but  alwaies  did 
' deced  fuch  flavery : a meales  meat,  or  a cad  due  ? I wo  d 
firft  eatethe  ftones,and  from  fuch  rags  the  dunghils  does 

afford  pick  me  a garment. 

& Ami . I have  midook  the  man,  his  refolute  fpirit 
Proclaimes  him  generous,  he  has  a noble  heart 

As  free  to  utter  good  deeds  as  to  aft  them  ; 

For  had  he  not  been  right,  and  of  one  piece. 

He  would  have  crumpled,  curled,  and  flruck  himfelfe 
Out  of  the  fhape  of  man  into  a fnaddow. 

But  prethee  tell  me,if  no  fiich  fawning  hope 
Did  lead  thee  on  to  hazzard  life  for  my  fake  5 
What  was  it  that  incited  thee  ? 

Tellme;fpeak  it  without  the  imputation  ofa  Sicophant. 

"Long.  Your  own  delert , and  with  it  was  ioyn  d th : 
unfained  friendfhip  that  I judged  you  ever  held  unto  my 

former  Lord.  v 

Ami.The  noble  Montague  ? 

Long.  Yes, the  noble  and  much  injured  Montague* 

A mi. To  fuch  a man  as  thou  art,  my  heart  fhall  be 
A Casket:  I will  lock  thee  up  there. 

And  efteem  thee  as  a faithful!  friend. 

The  richeft  Jewell  that  a man  enjoyes ; 

And  being  thou  didft  follow  once  my  friend. 

And  in  thy  heart  (till  doft , not  with  his  fortunes 

calling  him  off. 

Thou  (halt  goe  hand  in  hand  with  me,and  (hare 
As  well  in  my  ability  as  love ; t $ not  my  end 


true 


Exeunt* 


"Enter  Vubojs. 


(moneys. 


^Jni0reiWe  will  be  agents  with  thee : 
i °.Urc  we  are  t°  meet  him,  on  the  rece: 
f"  ^ndeed  we  purpofe  honeftly  to  cheat  him  ol, 
h s the  many  caufes  I wo’d  have  him  fiain, 

0 Works  with  fafety  makes  a double  gain.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Longavillty A miens following  him • 

,}ti.  Stay  fir,  I have  took  fome  pains  to  overtake  you. 

7*  W name  is  L&ngaviUe?  y ♦ 

1 have  the  word  of  many  honed  men  for  t. 


riVflyour  Lordfhips  pardon, your  Hidden  apprehenfion 


v * • • 

ZW.Thcre’s  no  fuch  thriving  way  to  live  in  grace, 

As  to  have  no  fence  of  it ; his  backe  nor  belly 

Shall  not  want  warming  that  can  praftife  me  mifchiere ; 

1 walk”  now  with  a fitll  putfe,grow  high  and  wanton. 
Prune  and  briske  my  felfe  in  the  bright  dune 
Of  his  good  Lordfhips  favours;and  for  what  vertue? 

For  fafhioning  my  felfe  a murderer. 

O noble  Mont  ague, to  whom  1 owe  my  heart. 

With  all  my  belt  thoiight$,tho  my  tongue  have  promifd 
To  exceed  the  malice  of  thy  dei’iny, 

Never  in  time  of  all  my  fervice  knew  I 

Such  a finne  tempt  thy  bounty ; tnole  that  did  feed 

Upon  thy  charge  had  merit  or  elfe  need. 

v Vuuuu  - FnteA 
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Enter  haver  dine  andLapoope^itb  difguifes* 

hav . P#%j*moft  profperoufly  met. 

Dub?  How  now?will  he  come  this  way. 


0#  . , - . 

therefore  feare  nothing. 

M*/.  What  may  be  the  debt  in  groffe? 


w V X X \y  VV  ♦ VV  X X JX  XX  ^ ^ K A A V ^ 1 A 1 w w w J * w 

L^.This  way, immediately ; therefore  thy  affiftance,  Mont.  Some  forty  Crowns,nay  rather  not  fo 

. ^ — ■ A ■ - am  J « 


deere  Duboys. 

Dub.  What  have  you  cheated  him  of  the  money  you 

(poke  of?  ' , 

Lav.  Fough,as  eafily  as  a filly  Countrey  wench  of  her 

maydenhead ; we  had  it  in  a twinkling. 

Dub.Tis  well  Captaine,  let  me  helpe  you,  you  muft  be 
leader  iri  this  aftion. 

La-p.  Tut,  feare  not,  lie  warrant  you  if  my  Sword 
hold,we’l  make  no  fweating  ficknefle  of  it. 

Dub. Why  that’s  well  faid,but  let’s  retire  a little, that 
we  may  come  on  the  more  bravely,;  this  way,this  way. 

Exeunt. 

cv 

• # . ♦ . t 

^ / •,  -4  ^ I 

• f **  • 

Enter  Mtntague  in  the  hands  of  thru  Officers,. 

' and  three  Credittrs.  ' 


V 


/■ 


\ 


1  fie.  Officers  look  to  him,and  be  fure  you  take  good 

[(ecurity  before  he  part  from  you. 

Mont.  Why  but  my  friends,  you  take  a ftrange  cotirfe 

with  me;  the  (urns  I owe  you  are  rather  forgetfulnefle 

they  are  fo  flight , then  want  of  will  or  honefty  to  pay 

9 

f.  . ; *1  / 

1 Cred.  I fir, it  may  be  fo ; but  we  muft  be  paid, and  we 
will  be  paid  before  you  (cape : we  have  wife  and  chil- 
dren, and  a charge , and  you  are  going  down  the  wind, 
as  a man  may  fay;  and  therefore  it  behooves  us  to  looke 
to  t in  time. 

2 Cred.  Your  cloak  here  wo’d  fatisfie  me  , mine’s  not 
above  a three  pound  matter,  befides  the  arreft. 

3 CW.Faith  and  mine  is  much  about  that  matter  too; 
your  Girdle  and  Hangers,  and  your  Beaver,  (hall  be  (uf- 
ficient  bailefor’t.  ' 

1 Cred.lf  you  have  ever  a plain  black  (uteat  home, this 
Silken  one,  with  your  Silke- (lockings.  Garters , and 
Roles  (hall  pacifie  me  too ; for  I take  no  delight , if  1 
Have  a diffident  pawne,to  caft  any  Gentleman  in  prifon; 
herefore  tis  but  an  untruding  matter , and  you  are  free, 
we  are  no  unrealbnable  creatures  you  (ee ; for  mine  own 
part , I proteft  I am  loth  to  put  you  to  any  trouble  for 

[(ecurity.  •-  , • 

Mont.  Is  there  no  more  of  you?  he  wo’d  next  demand 

my  skinne.  > 

i Cred.  No  fir, here’s  no  more'of  us,  nor  do  any  of  us 
demand  your  skin,  we  know  not  what  to  doe  with  it : 
but  it  may  be  if  you  ow’d  your  Glover  any  money , he 

knew  what  u(e  to  make  of  it. 

Mont.  Ye  dregs  of  balenefle,  vultures  amongft  men, 
That  tyer  upon  the  hearts  of  generous  (pirits. 

i Cred.  You  doe  us  wrong  fir,  we  tyre  no  generous 
fpirits,we  tyre  nothing  but  our  hackneys. 

v ~ V , 

. Ejiter  Mallicorne. 

Mont.  But  here  comes  one  made  of  another  piece  ; 

A man  well  meriting  that  free  born  name 
Of  Citizen ; welcome  my  deliverer^!  am  falne 
Into  the  hands  of  blood-hounds*  that  for  a fum 
LefFer  then  their  hcnefties*which  is  nothing*  , 

Wo’d  teare  me  out  of  my  skin. 

M il.  Why  fir*what’s  the  matter  ? 
i Cre.  Why  fir*  the  matter  is  * that  we  muft  have  our 
money,  which  if  we  cannot  have*  we’l  fatisfie  our  (elves 
with  his  carcafie*  andbepayd  thatwaies:  you  had  as 
eood  fir  not  have  been  fo  peremptory.  Officer*hold 

faft.  - . 


quickly  caft. 

M al.  Tis  ftrange  to  me*  that  your  eftate  fho’d  have  fo 
low  an  ebbe  * to  fticke  at  fuch  fleight  films : why  rr.v 
friends*  you  are  too  ftrift  in  your  accounts*  and  call  too 
fudden  on  this  Gentleman*he  has  hopes  left  yet  to  pav 
you  all* 

i Cred.  Hopes  > I marry  bid  him  pay  his  friends  with 
hopes*and  pay  us  with  currant  Coyne:  I knew  a gallant 
once  that  fed  his  creditors  ftill  with  hopes*  andbid’em 
they  jfho’d  feare  nothing, for  he  had  ’em  tyed  in  a firing, 
and  truft  me  fo  he  had  indeed*  for  at  laft  he  andallhis 
hopes  hopt  in  a haltar.  ■ '|.& 

Mont . Good  fir*with  what  fpeed  you  may  free  out  the 
company  of  thefe  (laves , that  have  nothing  but  their 
names  to  fhow  ’em  men. « - 

Mrf/.What  wo’d  you  wifli  me  do  fir?  I proteft  I ha  not 
the  prefent  furame  (fniall  as  it  is)  to  lay  down  fojjyou; 
and  for  giving  my  word*  my  friends  no  latter thes 
yeftern ight  made  me  take  bread  and  eate  it,  that  I (ho  d 
not  do  it  for  any  man  breathing  ith’  world  ; 
pray  hold  me  excufed. 

Mtftff.You  doe  not  fpeake  this  lerioufiy?  ' , 
Ma/.As  ever  I faid  my  prayers*I  proteft  to  you. 
Mont.  What  may  1 think  of  this?  . 

1 Mtf/.Troth  fir  thought  is  free  forany  man  3 we  atufe  | 
our  betters  in  it*I  have  done  it  my  felfe.  Si 
Mont.  Truft  me*this  (peech  of  yours  doth  much  Me 
me*pray  leave  this  language , and  out  of  that  fiuie  fun: 
you  lately  did  receive  of  me*lay  down-  as  much  as  may 

difthargeme.  ' \ : J,|j 

Mai.  Y ou  are  a merry  man  fir, and  I am  glad  you  tatf 
your  erodes  lo  temperately ; fare  you  well  fir*  ana  yet 
have  lomething  more  to  fay  to  ye  * a word  in  your  earc 
I pray ; to  be  plaine  with  you  I did  lay  this  plot  to  arreu 

you  to  enjoy  this  money  I have  of  yours*  with  ^enl0^ 
fafety.  lama  fooleto  tell  you  this  now;  but  in  good 
faith  I could  not  keepe  it  in.  And  the  money  wo  a 
done  me  little  good  elfe.  An  honeft  Citizen  eminot 
wholly  enjoy  his  own  wife  for  you,  they  grow  old 
fore  they  have  true  ufe  of  them  * which  is  a lament 
thing*  and  truely  much  hardens  the  hearts  of  11$ 
zensagainftyou  : lean  fay,  no  more*  but  am  heart- 
forry  for  your  heavinefle*and  fo  I take  my  leave. 


Exit 


1 Cred.  Officers  take  hold  on  him  againe,forMoun^ 

Malljcorne  will  doc  nothing  for  him  I perceive. 

\ 

• . - . '•  ' . . , ■ ' . > h 1 

Enter  Jduhojs^  Lapoope.and  Laver  dine. 

Dub.  Nay  come  my  mafters*Ieave  dauncing  of 
meafiires*  and  let’s  aflault  him  bravely.  . t0 

Lav • By  no  means ; for  it  goes  againft  my  fto012 

kill  a man  in  an  unjuft  quarreil. 

La-p.  It  muft  needs  be  a clog  to  a mans  con 

his  life  time.  - ' r^k 

Lav  lt  muft  indeed  Captaine:  befides  doe  yeiJ^e  ^ 
has  gotten  a guard  of  friends  about  him  > A81*  | 

fome  knowledge  of  our  purpofe?  1 

V 11b.  Had  he  a guard  of  Devils  as  I think  the  ^ 
better*  my  Sword  fhould  doe  the  meflage  that  it 

tv.  If  you  will  be  fo  defperate*the  blood  ^eUf° 

your  own  neck*for  we'l  not  meddle  ii ft.  ^ 


# 
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Dubop  runs  ufon  Montague  , and firuglingyeelds 
him  bis  Sword, the  Officers  draw3  Laver  dine  and 
L a-poope  in  the  fcuffiing  retire , Montague  cbafetb 
them  of  the  Stageffiimfelfe  wounded . 

Vub.  I am  your  friend  and  fervant, 

Struggle  with  me  and  take  my  Sword 
Nnbleiir  make  your  way,  yon  have  llaine  an  Officer 
pimu  Some  one  of  them  has  certainly 
Requited  me;for  I do  lofe  much  blood, 
j op.  Udfprecious,we  have  loll  a brother, purfue 

Gentleman. 

2 0[ic.  lie  not  meddle  with  him  ; you  tee  what 

comes  on’t ; betides  I know  he  will  be  hanged  ere  he  be 

✓ , \ 9 

I Offic.  I tell  thee  yeoman  he  muft  be  taken  ere  he  be 
banged  ; he  is  hurt  in  the  guts,  run  afore  therefore  and 
know  how  his  wife  will  rate  his  Sawiiges  a pound. 

5 Offic.  Stay  brother,!  may  live,  for  turely  1 finde  i’m 

but  hurt  in  the  leg  a dangerous  kick  on  the  ihin-bone. 

• I ! ’ i ' • ' Exeimt. 


A&tts  Tertius.  Scoria 


.Madam  h 


5 djm.  You  fte  Lady  ; 

mat  harnileffe  (ports  ous  Coimtrey  life  affords ; 
Although  you  meet  not  here  with  City  dainties^ 

Or  Courtly  entertainment,  what  you  have 
Is  free  and  hearty. 
yOrl.  Madam, 1 finde  here 
M hat  is  a ftranger  to  the  Court,content, 

And  receive  cuitefies  done  for  themfelves* 

Without  an  expe&ation  of  returne, 

'vhich  binds  me  to  your  (ervice, 

I mOh  your  love; 

My  homely  houfe  built  more  for  ufe  then  fh£W 
Serves  the  Golden  mean  equally  diftant 
^glittering  pompe3and  fordid  avarice  ; 

°r  Maskcs  ive  will  obferve  the  ivorkes  of  nature 
•Jnd  in  the  place  of  vilitati on  read . 

. ar Phyiick  (hall  be  wholfome  walkes,  our  viandes, 
°uri(hing  not  provoking:  for  I finde 
1 eakire$  are  torture$,that  leave  (lings  behind* 

• Ori  Y on  have  a great  eftate. 

9 fc ^ competency 

Y u'Cient  to  maintains  me  and  my  ranke, 
i°r  I thank  Heaven, fo  Courtly  bred 
j st0  hnploy  the  utmoft  of  my  Rents 
j?  Paying  Tailors  for  phantaftickr  Roabes ; 
rr rattar  then  be  fecond  in  the  fafhion, 

0llt  njy  Officers  and  my  R-evenues 

6 ^ ?rat*n§  uCiry;my back  ffiall  not 

°n  ^ich  your  Toothing  Citizen 
\V*„  t . Sumnier-houfts;  nor  on  the  other  fide 
^ be  fo  penurioufly  wife, 

money  (thats  my  fiavejmy  Idoll,  _ 

s^oaBufe  our  fervant# 

hh‘*  your  pardon 

In*e  you  want  the  Crown  of  all  contentment. 

1?  ^ what  good  Madam? 
j ' f • In  a worthy  husband.  ,r 

am'  h js  {(range  the  galley-flave  fhould  prai.e 


> * 


r 


to  wrong,  merits  as  much  reproof 


L 


His  Oare,or  ftroakes,or  you^that  have  made  ffiipwracke 
Of  all  delight  upon  this  Rockcal’d  marriage. 

Should  ling  Encomions  oY.  \ 
t ,Orl.  Madam, though  one  fall 
From  his  horfe  and  breake  his  neck, will  you 
Conclude  from  that  it  is  unfit  to  ride? 

Or  muft  it  follow, becaufe  Orleance 
My  ) ord’s  plea  fed  to  make  his  pa  iionate  triall 
Of  my  (ufjpefted  patience, that  my  brother,  / 

(Were  he  not  fo,I  might  fay,  worthy  J miens ) 

Will  imitate  his  ills,  that  cannot  fancy 
W hat’s  truely  Noble  in  him?  / 
l am- 1 muft  grant 

There’s  as  much  worth  in  him  as  can  be  lookt  for 
From  a young  Lore!,  but  net  enough  to  make 
Me  change  my  golden  liberty  and  confent 
To  be  a fervant  to  it,  as  wives  are 
To  the  Imperious  humors  of  their  Lords : , 

f •  *  * 9 

Me  thinks  I’m  well,  1 rife  andgoe  to  bed 
When  1 thinke  fit,eate  what  my  appetite 
Deiires  without  controIe,rny  (ervants  iiudy 
Is  my  contentment, and  to  make  me  merry 
Their  far theft  ayms;my  deeps  are  enquired  after* 

My  rifing  up  fainted  with  relpefifc: 

Command  and  liberty  now  waite  upon  , 

My  Virgin  ftate;what  would  1 more?  change  all. 

And  for  a husband?no;  theft  frecdomcs  die. 

In  which  they  live  with  my  Virginity; 

Tis  in  their  choice  that’s  rich  to  be  a wife, 

-But  not  being  yoakt  to  chuft  the  (ingle  life. 

Ver.  Madam. 

Lam.  How  like  you  the  Countrcy  ? 

Ver,  I like  the  ayre  ofit  well  Madam,  and  the  rather 
becaufe  as  on  Iriffi  Timber-  yotir  Spiders  will  not  make 
his  web,  fo  for  ought  I fee  yet  your  Cheater3Pandcr,and 
Informer  being  in  their  dilpofit ions  too  foggy  for  this 
piercing  climate,  ffiun  it,  and  choofe  rather  to  walk  in 

mills  in  the  City. 

Lame  Who  didyouftrve  firft  boy? 

Ver,  A rich  Merchants  widdow , and  was  by  her  pre- 
ferred co  a young  Court-lady. 

L.  Or!.  And  what  difference  found  you  in  their  fer- 

vice  ? ’ 

Ver . Very  much  ; for  looke  how  much  my  old  City 

Madam  gave  to  her  young  vii.tants,  fo  much  my  Lady 

received  for  her  hoary  Cotirt-iervants. 

Lam  And  what  made  you  to  leave  h 

Ver.  My  f a t her( M ada m J) had  a defire  to  have  me  a tale- 

man, took  me  from  thence. 

Lam.  Well,  I perceive  you  inherit  the  wag, from  your 

father.  ^ 

Ver.  Doves  beget  Doves ; and  Eagles,  Eagles,Madam: 
A Citizen  here,tlio  left  never  fo  rich,  fcJdonie  at  the  beft 
proves  a Gentleman:  the  fonne  of  an  Advocate , tho 
dub’d  like  his  father,  will  (hew  a relilh  of  his  difrent, 
i and  [he  fathers  thriving  praftice  , as  1 have  heard  : (he 
j that  of  a Chambermayd  is  metarnorphofed  into  a Ma- 
dam, will  yet  remember  hqw  oft  her  daughter  by  her 
mother  ventured  to  lie  upon  cue  ruffes  heroic  fhe  could 
»et  in  that  which  makes  many  Ladies. 

& L.Orl.  But  what  think  you  of  your  late  Matter  > 

Ver.  Oh  Madam  — Sigh. 

Lam. Why  doe  you  figh  > you  are  forry  that  you  left 

He  made  a wanton  of  you.  (him, 

Ver.  Not  for  that : p ' 

Or  if  he  did,  forthat  my  youth  muft  love  him. 

Oh  pardon  me,if  I fay  liberty 

Is  bondage, if  compared  with  his  kind  fervice; 

Vuuim  2 And 
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! And  but  to  have  power  now  to  Ipeakc  his  worth 
f To  itsdeiert  * I (kould  be  well  content 
To  be  an  old  man  when  his  praile  wTere  ended; 

A nd  yet,  if  at  this  inftant  you  were  plealed, 

( I ftiould  begin,  the  livery  of  age 
Would  take  his  lodging  upon  this  head 
‘Ere  I ftiould  bring  it  to  a period. 

In  briefe  he  is  a ni3n  (for  God  forbid 
That  J fhould  ever  live  to  fay  he  was 
Of  fuch  a ftiape  as  would  make  one  beloved, 

That  neverhad  good  thought})and  to  his  body 
He  hath  a mind  of  fuch  a conftant  temper 
In  which  vertues  throng  to  have  a ropm ; - 
f Yet  'gain ft  this  noble  Gentleman,thi sMontague, 

j For  in  that  name  I comprehend  all  goodneile. 

Wrong, and  the  wrefted  law,  falle  witnefles. 

And  envy  fent  from  hell,  have  role  in  Armes*  . 

And  tho  not  pierced, battered  his  honourd  ihield. 
What  (hall  I lay?  I hope  you  will  forgive  me. 

That  if  you  were  but  pleas’d  to  love, 

I know  no  Juno  worthy  fuch  a Jove. 

Enter  Chariot  with  a letter. 

Lam.Tis  well  yet  that  I have  the  fecond  place  / 

In  your  aifeftion:  From  whence  ? 

Chari. From  the  Lord  .vL'Kietf.f, Madam. 

Lam.Tis  welcome,though  it  beare  his  ufual  language: 
I thought  fo  muchjhis  love-fuit  (peake  his  health. 

Vt' hat’s  he  that  brought  it  ? 

Chari  A Gentleman  of  good  rankest  feems. 

L am.  Where  is  he  ? 

C)W/.Receiving  entertainment  in  Jour  houfe 
Sorting  with  his  degree. 

Lrfw.Tis  well. 

Chari  He  waites  your  Ladifhips  pleafure. 
Lrfm.Helhall  not  waite  long  : 
lie  leave  you  for  a whilejriay  ftay  you  boy. 

Attend  the  Lady.  , Exeunt  Lam.  Chari. 

Fir.  Would  I might  live  once 

[To  waite  on  my  poore  Mafter. 

L.Or/.That’s  a good  boy: 

This  thankfulnefle  looks  lovely  on  thy  forehead. 

And  in  it, as  a book,  me  thinks  I read 
Inftruftions  for  my  felfe,that  am  his  debtor. 

And  wo’d  do  much  that  I might  be^fo  happy 
To  repaire  that  which  to  our  griefe  is  ruin’d. 

Fir.  It  were  a worke  a King  might  glory  in. 

If  hefaw  with  my  eyes:  If  you  pleafe  Madam, 

For  fure  to  me  you  fee m to  me  unapt  to  walke, 
o lit, although  the  churlifh  Birds  deny 
To  give  us  muficke  in  this  grove, where  they 
Are  prodigall  to  others:  He  drain  my  voyce 
For  a fad  Song, the  place  is  fafe  and  private.  • 

L .0/7.  Twas  my  defire;  begin  good  Vir  amour. 

Mu Jickjt  Sought  tbt  end  of  it  enter  Montague 

faintingfit  Sword  drawn.  ' . 

\ f ~ • ' S / % 

L.Orl.  What’s  he  Vir  amour? 

• A * \ 

- Vir. A goodly  perfonage. 

Mont.  Am  I yet  fafe?  or  is  my  flight  a dream?- 
Mv  wounds  and  hunger  tell  me  that  I wake : 

Whither  have  my  feares  borne  me  ? no  matter  where, 

| Who  hath  n o place  to  goe  to, can  not  erre : '' 

What  fhall  I doe  ? cunning  calamity 
That  others  grofle  wits  ufes  to  refine,  ^ 

When  I mo  ft  need  it  duls  tjie  edge  of  mine. 

L .Or/.  Is  not  this  Montagues  voyce  ? 

V r.Mv  Matters?  fie. 

Mont.  What  found  was  that,  pifh. 


- - -i,  - , - - _ - -n,r,  , - ^ _ i . t j y,—r-  ~*~r.  f ~ — ■■ 

Feare  makes  the  wretch  think  every  ieate  oth’  Jury: 
What  courfe  to  live,beg  ? better  men  have  done  it, 
But  in  another  kind : fteale  ? Alexander 
Though  ftiled  a Conquerour,  was  a proud  thiefe  ' 
Though  he  robd  with  an  Army  b fie  how  idle 
Thefe  meditations  are : though  thou  art  worfe 
Then  forrows  tongue  can  fpeak  thee,  thou  art  ftill 
Or  ftiGuldft  be,honeft  Montague . „ ; >rS 

L.Orl.  Tis  too  true. 

Vir.  Tis  he:  what  villaines  hands  did  this?  oh  that  mi 
Were  Balme;  in  faith  fir,I  would  plucke  it  off 
As  readily  as  this ; ,pray  you  accept 
My  will  to  doe  you  fervice : I have  heard 
The  Moule  once  fav’d  the  Lyon  in  his  need, 

As  the  poore  Scarab  fpild  the  Eagles  feed. 

I . Or! . How  do  you  ? I 

Mont.  As  a forlaken  man; 

L.Orl.  Do  not  fay  fo,  take  comfort, 

For  your  misfortunes  have  been  kind  in  this, 

T o caft  you  on  a hofpitable  ffioare, 

Where  dwels  a Lady  — 

Fzr.She  to  whom, good  Mafter, 

You  prefer’d  me. 

L .Or/.  In  whole  houle,whatfoere 
Your  dangers  arc,Ile  undetake  yourfafety. 

Mont. I feare  that  I am  purfiied,  and  doubt  that  I 
In  my  defence  have  kild  an  Officer. 

Vir . Is  that  all  ? there’s  no  law  under  the  Sunnc 
But  will  I hope  confefie,onedropof  blood 
Shed  from  this  arme  is  rccompence  enough 
Though  you  had  cut  the  throats  of  all  the  Catchpoles 
In  France, nay  in  the  world. 

Mont. I would  be  loth  v 
To  be  a burthen,  or  feed  like  a drone 
On  the  induftrious  labour  of  a Bee, 

And  baler  far  I hold  it  to  owe  for 
The  bread  I eate,  what's  not  in  me  to  pay; 

Then  J nee  my  full  fortunes  are  declin ed. 

To  their  low  ebb  lie  faffiion  my  high  mind. 

It  was  no  fhameto  Hecuba  to  ferve 
When  T roy  was  fired : ift  be  in  your  power 
To  be  a means  to  make  her  entertainment,  . 

And  far  from  that  I was ; but  to  fupply 
My  want  with  habit  fit  for  him  that  lerves, 

I lhall  owe  much  to  you. 

1 Orl  Leave  that  care  to  me. 

Vir. Good  lir,leaneon  myfhoulder;  helpe  good*  , 
dam  : oh  that  I were  a horle  for  halfe  an  houre5 
might  carry  you  home  on  mybacke:  I hope  you  wd  0 
me  ftill?' 

Mont.  Then  doft  de ferve  it  boy,that  I fliouU  Kvi 

To  be  thus  troublefome. 

I Orl.  Good  fir,tis  none.  , 

Fir.  T rouble  moft  willingly ; I would  be  ehanga 
Like  AuileiwjNe&xe.  his  Afleseares,  ' 

Pi-ovidsd  I might  ftill  this  burthen  beare. 


I,  Orl.  Tis  a kind  boy. 

Mont.  I finde  true  proofe  of  it. 

' * 

• f * * . f.-  *“  k J.  ‘ t > , • 4 r* 

> , . ^ 

Enter  Amiens  and  Longeville  with  a * 

a - •*  * f 

. * ^ \ | 

,^/wi.You’l  carry  it.  ~pr 

Long.  As  I live  although  my  packet  were  liKe  v- 
phons,what  have  you  fren  in  me  or  my  behavio  ^ 
your  favours  fo  plentifully  fhowed  upon  my  wan  ’ 
may  begrt  diftru  ft  of  my  perfor  riwnce? 

Ami.  Nay,be  not  angry,  if  I entertained 
But  the  leait  fcruple  of your  Jove,or  courage? 
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, 0Uia  make  of  one  which  my  Hate 
Should  do  me  right:  in  this,  nor  can  yoti  blame  me 
Ifin  a matter  of  fuch  confequence  _ . 

I am  fo  importunate.  . - / ("jurations 

L»»r.Good  my  Lord  tell  me, prevent  your  further  con- 
Torayfe  my  Ipirit,  1 know  this  is  a challenge 
To  be  delivered  unto  OrUance  hand, 

And  that  my  undertaking  ends  not  there. 

But  1 mull  beyour  fecond,  and  in  that 

Not  alone  fearch  your  enemy,meafure  weapons. 

But  (land  in  all  your  hazzards,  as  our  blouds 
Ran  in  the  felf  fame  veines,  in  which  if  I 

Better  not  your  opinion,  as  a limbe 

Thars  putrifyed  and  ufelelle,  cut  me  off. 

And  underneath  the  Gallons  bury  it . 

Ami-ht  full  you  underftand  me,  and  in  this 
Bindemeand  what’s  mine  to  you  and  yours, 

Iwil  not  fo  much  wrong  you  as  to  adde 
One  fylable  more, let  it  tuffice  1 leave 
My  honor  to  your  guard  : and  in  that  prove 
You  hold  the  firll  place  in  my  heart  and  love.  Exit  Ami • 
Lwg.The  firft  place  in  a Lords  affeftion  ! very  good  ; 
and  how  long  doth  that  laft  ? perhaps  the  ch  anging  of 
fomethree  fhi rts  in  theTennis  Court;  wel  it  were  very 
neceflary  that  an  order  were  taken  ( if  it  were  poffible,) 
that  younger  brother,  might  have  more  wit,  or  more 
money : for  now  how  ever  the  foole  hath  long  bin  put 
upon  him  that  inherits  his  revenewhath  brought  him 
a fptmge,  and  wip’t  off  the  imputation,  and  for  the  un- 
derftanding  of  the  younger,  let  him  get  as  much  rhe- 
torickas  he  caa  to  grace  his  language. 

E r Ur  Dubois . 

9 • 

They  wil  fte  he  (hall  have  gloffe  little  enough  to  let  out 
his barek$ '.land  Duboislook  about  all  fiafe* 

^.Approach  not  neer  me  but  with  reverence 
Lawrell  and  adorations, I have  done  more  then  de/erve  a 
W-How  now  what’s  the  matter  ? ( i o thanks* 

W.With  this  hand  only  aided  by  this  brain, 

^ ithout  an  Orpheus  Harp  redeem’d  from  hels 
Three  headed  Porter,  ourE uridi.ee . 
hwg.Nay  prithee  fpeak  fence,  this  is  like  the  ftale  brag- 

BWinaPlay. 

UhL  Then  in  plaineProfe  thus,  and  with  as  little 
as  thou  can  ft  delire, the  three  headed  Porter, were 
three  unexorable  Catch  -poles  out  of  whole  iawes  with 
out  At  help  of  Orph  eus  Harp  , baiteor  bribe,  for  thole 
toodringes,  makes  the  Muiique  that  mollifies  thofe 


.T 


ans 


or  tune. 


fall  off,  we  are 


mu  ft  meet  with  Amiens  in  earned, 

difeovered  } my  horle  garcon  ha\ 

T>ub.  W ere  it  not  in  a houfe  and  in  his  prelence. 

To  whom  I owe  all  duty.  — 

'Long.  \A  hat  would  i t do  ? prate  as  it  doVbiit  be  as  far 
from  1 tricking  as  he  that  owes  it  Orleans. 

Dub.How^  1 

Long. I think  thou  art  his  Porter, 

Set  here  to  anfwer  creditors,  that  his  Lordfhip 
Is  not  within  or  takes  the  diet.  1 am  lent. 

And  wil  grow  here  untill  I have  an  anfwer. 

Not  to  demand  a debt  of  money,  but 
To  call  him  to  a If rict  account  for  wrong 
Done  to  the  honors  of  a Gentleman, 

biit  his  heart-bloud  fhall  waffi  off. 

Dub.  Shall  f hear  this  ? „ ' 

^ • • 

L^/.And  more^that  if  I nny  not 
Have  accefle  to  him,  I will  fix  this  here 
To  his  difigrace  and  chine. 

Dub.  And  thy  life  with  it. 

Long.l  hen  have  the  coppies  ofit parted  on  poft$$ 
Like  Phaniplct  titles  that  liie  to  be  fold  $ 

Have  his  difgrace  talk  for  Tobacco  (hops. 

His  picture  bafFuLd. 

Dnl.hW  relpeft  away,  weft  in  a Church — draw  loth 
Lwg.This  is  the  book  I pray  with. 

0/7.  F orbear  upon  your  lives* 

• I ong.  What  are  you  rous’d  i\  h ope  your  Lordfhip  can 
read(  though  he  ftaine  not  his  birth  with  fcholler-fhipj 
dorh  it  not  pleafe  you  now  ? if  you  are  a right  Moun- 
lier,mulier  up  the  red  of  your  attendance,  which  is  a 
page,  a cook, a pander,  coach-man,  and  a foot  man,  in 
thefe  dayes  a great  Lords  traine , pretending  I am  un- 
worthy to  bring  you  a challenge,  in  dead  ot  anlwering 
it, have  me  kik’t. 

Dub.  If  he  does  thou  delerv’d  it. 

Long.  I dare  you  all  to  touch  me.  Lie  not  Hand  dill. 
What  anfwer  you  ? 

Or/.That  thou  had  done  to  Amience 
The  office  ofafaithfull  friend  which  I 
Would  cheriffi  in  thee  were  he  not  my  foe, 

How  ever  iince  on  honorable  tearmes 
He  cals  me  forth,  lay  I will  meet  with  him. 

And  b y Dubois  ere  Sun-fet  make  him  know 
The  time  and  place, my  fwords  length,  and  whatever 
Scruple  of  circuni dance  he  can  expert. 

JUwzg.This  art  fiver  comes  unlookt  for,  far  you  well. 
Finding  your  temper  thus,  wood  I had  layd  Idle.  Exit. 


Aries,  Irelcued  our  Euridice  , I mcanemy  old  Or/ Now  Comes  thy  love  to  the  ted. 


Mafter M 


. . ontarue . 

And  is  this  all,  a poor  relcue,  I thought  thou 
teverfl:  the  judgement  for  his  overthrow,  in  his 

dverfary  Orleance , taken  the 
_ ^ mind  into  dirtra&ion,  and 

eit  c?PPeafinS  °f  his  conlcience  forc’d  him  to  make 
(]iJtutj°n°f  Montagues  Lands , or  -fuch  like  refeued; 
1 Would  have  hired  Crohieture  for  two  Garde- 

done  fo  much  with  his  whip 
^ . H * * °u  wood  fir,  and  yet  tis  more  then  three  on 
r oot-cloathesdurft  do  for  a Iworne  Brother,  in  a 

pa. 

L J^fides  what  proofs  ofit, for  ought  1 know  this 
] J , a frick,I  had  rather  have  him  a Prifoncr, where 
Lg  tvffithini,anddo  him  lervice,  then  not  at  all,or 

not  where.  ' ' 

l fir,  the  end  wil  {hew  it,  what’s  that  a chal- 
^•YeSjwher’s  Orleance  ? though  we  fight  in  jell  he 


(i  5°rWrought  upon  his  adv 

7°^  Ghoft, frighted  his  1 


Dub.  My  Lord ’twill  hold. 

And  in  all  dangers  prove  it  lelte  true  gold 

Enter  Laver  dine  La-paop  Malicorne Servant. 


Exeunt 


• C ■ . * i.wUj  m .s  m 

Ser.  I wil  acquaint  my  Lady  with  yoqr  comming. 
Ple^ie  you  repole  your  fe Ives  here. 

Mtl.  Ther’s  a teller , nay  now  I am  a woer  I muft  be 

bountifilll.  ...  , r . r 

Ser.  If  you  would  have  two  three-pences  for  it  nr. 
To  give  fome  of  you  r k indred  as  you  ride,! ’le  fte  if  I can 
<Tet  them-, we  ufe  not(tho  Servants)to  take  B.  ibes.  Exit. 
6 Lav.  Then  thou  art  unfit,  to  be  in  office  either  in 

Court  or  City. 

. La-p  Indeed  corruption  I?  a T ree  whole  branches  are 
of  an  unmeafiirable  length  they  {pread  every  where,and 
the  dew  that  drops  from  thence  have  in  hefted  fome 
chayres  and  ftooles  of  authority. 

jMal.hh  Captaine,lay  not  all  the  fault  upon  Officers 
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you  know  yoa  can  (hark  though  you  be  out  of  action, 
wicnefle  Montague* 

Lav  Hang  him,  hee's  fafe  enough  ; you  had  a hand  in 
it  to  and  have,  gained  by  him  j but  I wonder  you  Citi- 
zens that  keep  fo  many  bookes,  and  take  fuch  ftrift  ac- 
counts for  every  farthing  due  to  you  from  others, re- 
ferve  not  fo  much  as  a memorandum  for  the  curtefics 

you  receive. . * ' \ 

Mai.  Would  you  have  a Citizen  book  thofe?  thank- 
fulncs  is  a thing  we  are  net  (worn  to  in  our  indentures: 
you  may  as  well  urge  conference. 

Lav.  Talke  no  more  of  ilich  vanities. Montague  is  ir- 
recoverably funk  , I would  we  had  twenty  more  to 
fend  after  him  ; the  Snake  that  would  be  a Dragon  and 
have  wings  muft  eate;and  what  iniployes  that  but  this, 
that  in  this  Canniball  age  he  that  would  have  the  fute 

of  wealth  muft  not  care— whom  he  feeds  on  ? and  as 

I have  heard  no  flefh  battens  better,  then  that  of  a pro- 
feft  friend  5 and  he  that  would  mount  to  honour  muft 
not  make  dainty  to  ufethe  head  of  his  mother,  back  of 
his  father , or  neck  of  his  brother,  for  ladders  to  his 
preferment ; for  but  obferve,  and  you  (hall  finde  for  the 
molt  part  cunning  villany  fit  at  a feaft  as  principall 
gueft,  and  Innocent  honefty  wake  as  a contemn’d  fer- 
vant  with  a trencher* 

La-p.  The  Ladies. 

Enter  Mount ag 


C bar  In , Ver  amour , Joint e . 


' I 

Mw.'.Do  yee  (mell  nothing  ■ 
Cba.Noc  I fir. 


( ftrels. 


Mont.  The  carrion  of  knaves  is  very  ftrong  in  my  no- 
L iv. We  came  to  admire,  and  finde  tame  was  a niggard 
Which  we  thought  prodigall  in  our  report 
Before  we  faw  you . ' • 

L^w.Tuth'fir,  this  Courtthip’s  old. 

Li-p-Ile  fight  for  thee  fweet  wench. 

This  is  my  tongue  and  woes  for  me  ? 

'Lam.  Good  man  of  War, 

Hands  of  it  you  take  me  it  muft  be  by  fiege. 

Not  by  an  onfet;  and  for  your  valour  ,1  x 

Think  that  I have deferved  few  enemies. 

And  therefore  need  it  not. 

IVh/.Thou  needft  nothing  fweet  Lady  , but  an  obfe- 
qaioas  husband,and  where  wilt  thou  finde  him,  if  not 
in  the  City  iweare  true  Mofcovits  to  our  Wives,and  are 
never  better  pleaftd,  then  when  they  ufe  us  as  Haves, 
bridle  and  Taddle  us  ; have  me, thou  (halt  command  all 
my  wealth  as  thine  own , thouflbaltlit  like  a Qyeenin 
my  ware  houfe ; And  my  faftors  at  the  returne  with  my 
fliips  (hall  pay  thee  tribute  of  all  the  rarities  of  the  earth; 
thou  (halt  wear  gold,feed  on  delicates,the  firft  pealcods- 
ftrauberiesjgr  apes,  cherries  fkal  1 

Ljjm.Bc  mine;I  apprehend  what  you  would  fay,  ■ 
Thole  dainties  which  the  City  payes  lb  dear  for. 

The  (Country  yeilds  for  nothing,  and  as  early; 

And  credit  me  your  far  fet  viandes  pleale  not 
My  appetite  better  then  thole  that  are  neer  hand. 

Then  for  your  promis’d  ferviceand  fubieftion 
To  all  my  humors,  when  I am  your  wife. 

Which  as  itleemes  is  frequentin  the  City, 

I cannot  finde  what  plealure  they  receive 
Tn  ufing  there  fond  husbands  like  their  Maydes  j 
But  of  this  more  hereafter ; I accept 
Your  proffer  kindly,and  yours ; my  houfe  ftands  open 
To  entertain  you;take  your  plealure  in 
And  eale  after  your  journey.  . 

La*Orl.  Do  you  note  the  boldnefie  of  the  fellowes  ? 


Ljw.AlasMadam,a  virgin  muft  in  this  belike  a lawyer 
And  as  he  takes  all  fees,fhee  mu  ft  hear  all  fuitors;^ : 
One  for  gaine , the  other  for  her  mirth;  ftay  with  th 
Gentlemen, wee'l  to  the  Orchards.  ’ ~ 


L a-p. what  art  ehou  ? La.Ork, 

M ont.An  honeft  man, though  poor;  (burl, 

And  look  they  like  to  monners,are  they  fo  rare? 

Lav.  Rofe  from  the  dead. 

Mai.  Do  you  heare  Mounfier  S e r v 1 1 a re^d i d ft  thou  ne- 
ver heare  of  one  Montague  a prodigall  gull,  that  lives 
about  Paris?/  ' . . • imj 

M mu  So  I' To  > ^ 1 

Lav . One  that  after  the  lode  of  his  maineeftatcina 

Law  fute,  bought  an  Office  in  the  Court. 

L a-p.  And  mould  have  letters  of  .Mart , to  have  the 
Spanifh  treafiire  as  it  came  from  the  Indies;  were  not 
thou  and  he  twins  ? put  of  thy  hat, let  me  fee  thy  fore- 
head. * • 1 1 

M<wf.Though  you  take  priviledge  to  ufe  your  tongue?, 

I pray  you  hold  your  fingers,  '■ 

’Twas  your  bale  cozenage  made  me  as  I am. 

And  were  you  fiome  where  elfe  I WGuld  take  off 
This  proud  filme  from  your  eyes,  that  will  not  tellyoiij 
Know  I am  Montague.  ' ft  m R. 

o 

Enter  Lamira  beblnde  the.  Arras. 

Lam\  will  obferve  this  better. 

L^^.And  rfrt  thou  he  ? I wil  do  thee  grace  S give  * 
thy  hand  ; I am  glad  rhou  haft  taken  fo  goodacourie; 
ferve  God  and  pleafe  thy  Miftri$;if  I prove  to  be  thy  Ma- 
tter as  I am  very  likely,  I will  do  for  thee. 

Mai.  Faith  the  fellow’s  well  made  for  a fervingntffij 
and  will  no  doubt  carry  a chyne  of  Beefe  with  good 

§racc’  • >T  - 
L a-p  Prithee  be  careful!  of  me  in  my  chamber,  1 WJJi 

remember  thee  at  my  departure. 

Mont.  All  this  I can  indure  under  this  roof, 

\ / it  , % t " • 

And  fo  much  owe  I her, whole  now  I am, 

That  no  wrong  fhal’l  incenfe  me  to  moleft 
Her  quiet  houfe ; whileyou  continue  here,  f ft/ 

I will  not  be  affiamed  to  do  you  fcrvice 
More  then  to  her,becau(e  fuch  is  her  pleafiire. 

Bwt  you  that  have  broke  thrice,  and  fourteen  times 
Compounded  for  two  (hillings  in  the  pound, 
Know  I dare  kick  you  in  your  (hop;do  ye  hear? 

If  ever  I fee  Paris,  though  an  army 
Of  nuifty  Murrioris,  rutty  brown  bils  and  clubs, 

Stand  for  your  guard 1 have  heard  of  your  tricks 

And  you  that  fmell  of  Amber  at  my  charge, 

And  triumph  in  your  cheat ; well  I may  live 
To  meet  thee, be  it  among  a troop  of  fuch 
That  are  upon  the  faire  face  of  the  Court 
Like  running  ulcers, and  before  thy  whore 
Trampell  upon  thee,  ft  aim 

La-p .This  a language  for  a livery  ? take  hc&r 
aCaptaine*  * a C '.ft 

Mont.  A C ox*  comb  are  you  not  ? that  thou  and* 
To  give  proof,  which  of  us  dares  moft,were  now 
In  mid’ft  of  a rough  Sea, upon  a piece 
Ofa  fplit  (1ft p,w here  only  one  might  rid eJZxit  y ^ 
I would  — but  foolifh  anger  makes  me  talke  ^ 
Like  a ^layer. 

this 
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Lam  Indeed  you  side  a part 
Doth  ill  become  you  my  lervant 
duty?  • 

Mont.  I crave  your  pardon,  and  wil  herea 

circumlpeft. 


Lav . Oh  the  power  of  a Womans  tonguc  • 


I 


* **.  • » 


The  honest  /Wans  Fortune 
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done  more  then  we  three  with  oiir  fwords  durft  un- 
dertake: put  a madde  man  to  filence. 

Why  Sirra  theft  are  none  of  your  comrades 

To  drink  with  in  the  celled  one  of  them 

For  ought  you  know  may  live  to  be  your  Matter. 
Li-^Ther ’s  fonie  comfort  yet. 

L^.Here’s  choyce  of  three, a wealthy  Merchant. 
JW.Hem,ftiee's  taken, fbe  hath  fpy’d  my  good  Caifi"  . 
And  many  Ladies  chufe  their  husbands  by  that. 

lm.  A Courtier  that’s  in  grace,  a valiant  ]C aptaihe. 
And  are  thefe  mates  for  you  ? away  be  gon . 

Ment.I  humbly  pray  you  will  be  pleafed  to  pardon  , 
And  to  give  fatisfaftion  to  you  Madam. 

(Although  I break  my  heartj  I will  confefle  - 
That  1 have  wrong’d  them  too,  and  make  fubmiflion. 

lm.  No  He  (pare  thatjgoe  bid  the  Cook  hafte 
Supper.  Exit  Mont. 

Ij-pOh.  braveLady  thou  art  worthy  to  have  ftrvants, 
tobecommandrefle  of  a Family, that  knowft  how  to  uft 
and  govern  it.  ' 

Lw.  You  fhall  have  many  Miftreffes  that  will  fo 
niiilake  as  to  take  their  horfe  keepers,  and  footemen  in- 
deed of  their  Husbands,  thou  art  none  of  thoft. 

M jl.  But  (he  that  can  make  diftinftion  of  men  , and 
knoweswken  fhehathgallants,and  fellowes  of  rank  and 
quality  in  her  houft 

Lw.Gallants  indeed,ifitbe  the  Gallants  faflrion 
To  triumph  in  the  miftries  of  a naan. 

Of  which  they  are  the  cauft  : one  that  tranftends 
(Infpight  of  all  that  fortune  hath,  or  can  be  donej 
A million  of  fuch  things  as  you,  my  doores 
Stand  open  to  receive  all  foch  as  wear 
The  (hape  ofGentlemen,  and  my  gentlier  hature 
(I  might  fay  weaker  Jweighes  not  the  expenee 

Ofentertainment;  think  you  i’le  forget  yet  * 

What’s  due  unto  my  ftlfe?do  not  I know. 

That  you  have  dealt  with  poor  Montague , but  like 
Needy  Commanders, cheating  Citizens, 

And  perjured  Courtiers  ? I am  much  mov’d, elft  uft  not 
% fo  much,  if  you  will  bear  your  ftlves  { 

As  fits  fuch  you  would  make  me  think  you  are, 

You  may  flay;  if  not  the  way  lies  before  you.  Exit . 

What  think  y ou  of  this  Captaine  ? 

W*  That  this  1$  a bandy  houft,  with  Pinacles 
anc*  Turrets,  in  which  this  difguiftd  Montague  goes  to 


[lIt  gratis,  and  that  this  is  a landed  pandrefle,and  makes 

a brothel  1 for  charity.  ‘ 

to»Come, that’s  no  miracle* *  but  frornwhence  derive 

y°J the  Gppofition  l : ,, 

a ?*  Obftrve  but  the  circumftance  * you  all  know 
affV*1 * * * * * * *  ^1C  Montagues  pvofperity,  hee  did 

k k*s  I°ve  ^turn’d  by  this  Lady  Orleans  * 

ft  her  divorcement,  and  his  decay  of  eftate,  it  is 
°Wne3  they  have  met  not  fo  much  as  his  boy  is 

plotf85and  t^iat  can  any  then  a meer 

concei°r  n^§btwork,is  above  my  imagination  to 

kt  kNay  it  carries  probability,  let  us  obftrve  it 
**  yet  with  fuch  caution  as  our  prying  - be  not 
. c°vered : here’s  all  things  to  be  had  without  coft,and 

Y°re  good  (laying. 

tW  7*  that’s  true,  I would  we  might  woe  her 
7 years  like  Penelopes  fotors  * come  Laverdine . 


oh  to  his  Lady , and  by  all  conjectures  , this  is  a dift 

guiftd  whore * I will  try  if  I can  fearch  this  Mine. 
Page-  - — . a . . • * ,■  - 

V ^r.Your  pleafiire  fir  ? 

L^.Thou  art  apricty  Boy.  - 

Fer.And  you  a brave  man:riow  I aiii  out  of  your  debt- 

L^.Nfay  prithy  ftay. 

Ver.l  a m mhatlefir. 

Eav  By  the  faith  of  a Courtyer. 

%r.Take  heed  what  you  lay, you  have  taken  a ftrangc 


Oath. 
‘ 1 


Lav.  | have  not  ftene  a youth  that  hath  pleafed  me 
better,  1 would  thou  could’tt  like  me,  fo  far  as  to  leave 

thy  Lady  and  wake  on  me  , I would  maintaine  thee  in 
the  braveftCloaths.  e 

Frr.TliQugh  you  took  thenuip  on  trull: , or  bought 
’em  at  the  brokers.  ‘ 

Lav.  Or  any  way  : then  thy  implovments  fhould 
bee  fo  neate  and  cleanly , thou  fhould fc  not  touch 
a pay  re  of  Pantablcs  in  a Moneth,  and  thy  lodg- 


ing 


‘ZA?r.Shouldbe:in  abrothell. 
lav*  No, but  in  mine  armes. 

4 k •'  9 4 \ 

Ver.  That  my  be  the  circle  of  a Baudy  houft,  or 
worfe.  v 

Lav.  I meane  thou  fhouldett  lie  with  me. 

Ver.  Lie  with  you  ? I had  rather  lie  with  my  Ladies 
Monkey;  Ywas  never  a good  World  fince  our  French 
Lords  learned  of  the  Neopolitans ; to  make  their  Pages 
their  Bed*fellowes , doth  more  hurt  to  the  Suburbe 
Ladies  then  tweenty  dead  Vacations  j Ti$  Supper 

time  fir*  ' Exit  Ver  am  . 


• ! . | , 3 ^ * * r 

Lav*  t thought  fo,  I know  by  that  ’tis  a Woman, 
for  becauft  peradventure  (he  hath  made  tryall  of  the 
Monkey,  fhe  preferrs  him  before  me,as  one  unknown  5 
well  theft  are  handing  Creatures,  and  have  ttrange 
delires  * And  men  mull  uft  foange  meanes  to  quench 
ttrange fires.  ..  -|tl> 

' . - Exit 


a W f • % 

A&as  Quart  us , Serena  Prim  a. 


Enter  Montague,  alone)  in  incaue  habit. 

Mont.  Now  Montague, who  difcerns  thy  fpirit  now  ? 
Thy  breeding  or  thy  blond  > here's  a poor  cloud 
Ecc'ipleth  all  thy  fpkndor;  who  can  rcade 
In  thy  pale  face,  dead'eye,  or  lenten  (hate. 

The  liberty  thy  ever  giving  hand 

Hath  bought  for  others,  manacling  it  (elfe 
In  gives  ofparchment  indifloluble? 

The  greatett  hearted  man  iupplyed  with  meanes. 
Nobility  of  birth  and  gentled  parts, 

I though  the  right  hand  of  his  Soveraigne, 

Tf  vertue  quit  her  (eat  in  his  high  (bule. 

Glitters  but  like  a Pallace  (et  on  fire,  . 

Who(e  glory  whild  it  (bines, but  mins  him. 

And  his  bright  (how  each  hourc  to  afhes  tending 
Shall  at  the  lad  be  rak’t  up  like  a fparkle, 

Unlefie  mens  lives  and  fortunes  feede  the  flame. 


I 


Tt 


• I follow  inftantly,  yonder  he  is. 

Enter  Viramor. 


Exeunt  Malli.La'Poop.  I i^ot  for  my  own  wants  though  blame  I my  Stars, 


But  differing  others  to  cad  love  on  me. 

When  I can  neither  take  nor  thankfull  be. 


' of  tWs  Boy  hath  much  coold  my  aftfli-  My  Ladi«  womao,  fairt  and  vermoos 
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The  Bone  ft  mam  Fortune 


Young  as  the  prelent  moneth,  lollicits  me 
For  love  and  marriage  now  being  nothing  worth  — 

Enter  Veramour  with  Counters. 

Ver. Oh  Mafter,I  have  fought  you  a long  hour, 

|Good  faith, I never  joyd  out  of  your  fight ; 

For  Gods  lake  fir  be  merry,  or  clfe  beare 
The  Buffets  of  your  fortunes  with  more  fcorn  , 

Do  but  begin  to  raile,  teach  me  the  way, 

And  lie  lit  down  and  help  your  anger  forth : 

I have  known  you  weare  a ftiit  full  worth  a Lordfhip, 
Give  to  a man  whofe  need  nere  frighted  you 
From  calling  of  him  friend,  five  hundred  Crowns 
Ere  lleep  had  left  your  fences  to  conlider 
Your  own  important  prefent  ufes ; yet 
Since  1 have  feen  you  with  a trencher  waite, 

Voide  of  all  fcorne, therefore  lie  waite  on  you. 

Mont.  Would  God  thou  wert  lelle  honell. 

Fer. Would  to  God  you  were  leffe  worthy : I am  even 

w'ee  fir.  ' I • 

Mont.  Is  not  thy  Mailer  ftrangely  fallen,  when  thou 

Served  for  no  wages, but  for  charity  ? 

Thou  doll  furcharge  me  with  thy  plenteous  love: 

The  goodnefie  of  thy  vertue  Ihown  to  me. 

More  opens  Hill  my  difability 
To  quit  thy  pains:  Credit  me  loving  boy, 

A free  and  honell  nature  may  be  opprelt. 

Tir’d  with  curtefies  from  a liberall  Ipirit, 

When  they  exceed  his  means  of  gratitude. 

Ver  .But  tis  a due  in  him  that  to  that  end 
Extends  his  love  or  duty . 

- Mont. Little  world  • ■ 

Of  vertue, why  doll  love  and  follow  me  > 

Ver. I will  follow  you  through  all  Countries, 


i 


(fall 

He  hold  your  ftirropwhen  you  doe  alight. 

And  without  grudging  waite  till  you  returne  : 

He  quit  offerd  meanes,and  expole  my  felfe 
T o cold  and  hunger  Hill  to  be  with  you  5 
Fearlefle  lie  travell  through  a wildernefle, 

A nd  when  you  are  weary, I will  lay  me  down 
That  in  my  bofome  you  may  reft  yonr  head. 

Where  whilft  you  fl:ep,Ile  watch  that  no  wild  bead 
Shall  hurt  or  trouble  you : and  thus  we’l  breed  a ftory 
T o make  every  hearer  weep. 

When  they  difeourfe  our  fortunes  and  our  loves. 

Mont: Oh  what  a feoffe  might  men  of  Wormes  make. 
If  they  did  know  this  boy  l but  my  defire 
Is  that  thou  wouldell  not  (as  thou  ufelt  full 
When  like  afervant  1’mong  lervants  lit ) 

Waite  on  my  Trencher,  fill  my  cups  with  wine : 

Why  Ihouldtt  thou  doe  this  boy?  prethee  conlider, 

I am  not  what  I was. 

Ver.  Curft  be  the  day  when  I forget  that  Montague 
was  my  Lord , or  not  remember  him  my  Mailer  Hill. 

Mont.  Rather  curfe  me,  with  whom  thy  youth  hath 
So  many  houres,and  yet  untaught  to  live  (fpent 

By  any  worldly  qualkie. 

Gr.  Indeed  you  never  taught  me  how  to  handle  Cards 
To  cheat  and  cozen  men  with  oathes  and  lies ; 

Thofe  are  the  wordly  qualities  to  1 ive : 

Some  of  our  Scarlet  G allants  teach  their  boyes 
'( Thefe  worldly  qualities. 

I Since  Humbling  fortune  then  leaves  vertue  thus 
Let  me  leave  fortune,  ere  be  vicious.  ' . 

Mont. Oh  lad, thy  love  will  kill  me.  . V 1 

Ver.  In  truth,  I think  in  confidence  I lhall  die  for  you: 
Good  M after  weep  not,doe  you  want  aught  fir  ? 

Will  you  have  any  money  ? here’s  fome  Silver ; 


And  here’s  a little  Gold,  ’twill  ferve  to  play, 

And  put  more  troublelome  thoughts  out  of  your  mind; 

I pray  fir  take  it,  He  get  more  with  finging. 

And  then  He  bring  it  you ; my  Lady  ga’t  me, 

And  — it  was  not  covetoulhefie. 

But  I forgot  to  tell  you  fboner  on’t. 

Mont.  Alafle  boy,thou  art  not  bound  to  tell  it  me, 
And  lefle  to  give  it,  buy  thee  Scarfes  and  Garters, 

And  when  I have  money,I  will  give  thee  a Sword: 
Nature  made  thee  a beauteous  Cabinet 
To  lock  up  all  the  godnefle  of  the  Earth. 

V . . • i f 

Enter  Charlote. 

Ver . 1 have  loft  my  voyce  with  the  very  fight  of  this 
Gentlewoman:  good  fir  fteale  away,  you  werewontto 
be  a curious  avoyder  of  womens  company. 

Mont . Why  boy,  thou  darft  truft  me  any  whe 
thou  not? 

Ver.  I had  rather  truft  you  by  a roaring  Lyon,  thena 
ravening  woman.  ^ 

Monu  Why  boy. 

Ver- Why  truly  ftie  devoures  more  mans  flefh- 
Mmt. I, But  fhe  roares  not  boy .» 

TV.No  fir,why  (he  is  never  filent  but  when  her  mouth 
is  full. 

CiEur/.  Mounfier  Montague. 

Mont . My  fweet  felIow,fince  you  pleafe  to  cs 
Ver . Ah  my  conference  fhe  would  be  pleafed  welle* 
nough  to  call  you  bedfellow : oh  Matter,  do  not  hold 
her  by  the  hand  fo:a  woman  is  a lyme-bu(h,that  catcheth 
all  fhe  toucheth. 

Chari.  Idomoft  dangeroufly  fufpeftthis  boy  to  be 3 
wench  * ait  thou  not  one  ? come  hither,  let  me  feele 

thee.  — - • ‘ ; • * ' u 

* i * 

Ver.  With  all  my  heart. 

Chari. Why  doll  thou  pull  off  thy  glove?  :v 
Firr.Why,to  feele  whether  you  be  a boy,  or  no 
Chari. Fie  boy.  goe  too,  lie  not  looke  your  head,  nor 
combe  your  locks  any  more, if  you  talke  thus. 
Fer.Why,ile  fing  to  you  no  more  then.  . 

Chari.  Fie  upoifit,  how  fad  you  are  ? a young  Gentlt' 

man  that  was  the  very  Sunne  of  France. 

Mont.  But  1 am  in  the  eclipfe  now. 

Chari. Suffer  himfelfe  to  be  over-run  with  a LetWf 
of  melancholy  and  difeontent ! rouze  up  thy  *pirlt> 
man, and  fhake  it  off : j 

A Noble  fbule  is  like  a fhip  at  Sea, 

That  fleepes  at  Anchor  when  the  Ocean’s  cal  me; 

But  when  fhe  rages,  and  the  wind  blows  high, 

He  cuts  his  way  with  skill  andMajefty. 

I would  turn  a foole,or  Poet,  or  any  thing,  orm^’0 
make  you  merry ; prethee  let’s  walke : good  w*. 
leave  thy  Matter  and  me , I have  eameft  bufineik 

him.  *irt 

Ver.  Pray  doe  you  leave  my  Mailer, and  me ; W£ 

very  merry  before  you  came,  he  does  not  covet  W°  I 


compame.  • . M 

Wh  at  have  you  to  do  with  him?  come  fir  will  you = 
And  ile  fing  to  yoii  again : 

I’faith  his  mind  is  llronger  then  to  credit  womens 
and  too  pure  to  be  capable  of  their  loves 
r."Charlt  The  boy 
call’d  for  you  I fweare 
piece  of  Gold  for  thee,  go  buy  a Feather 
Ver ♦ There’s  two  pieces  for  you,do  you  go* 
one,  or  what  you  will , or  nothing  ff>  you i g 
then  I fee  you  would  have  me  go  fir ; why, 
now  I Derceive  vou  love  her  better  then  you  doe 


is  jealous;fweet  lad  leave  uS  5 WJ 
re  are : that’s  a good  child , die 
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mans 
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Qd  bide  yoiTwtoarer  you  do, or  intend;  I know 


Exit. 


4 j f 


s 


fl  « • 


ire  a very  honeft  man 

y°CM;  StilL  (hall  1 woe  thee,whilft  thy  eares  reply 

1 cannot, or  1 will  not  marry  thee?  * 

Why  haft  thou  drawn  the  blood  out  of  my  cheek  es. 

And  given  a quicker  motion  to  my  heart?. 

Oh  thou  haft  bred  a fever  in  my  vein esN 

Call’d  love, which  no  Phyfitian  can  cure; 

Have  mercy  on  a maid  whole  ilmplc  youth 
Mont. How  your  example  taireft  teachcth  me 
[Aceremonious  Idolatry!  kneels. 

By  all  the  ]oy  of  love  I love  thee  better 
Then  I or  any  man  can  tell  another ; . 

And  will  exprefie  the  mercy  which  thou  crav  ft, 

I will  forbeare  to  marry  thee : con  Oder 
Thou  art  natures  heire  in  feature,and  thy  parents 
In faire  inheritances*, rife  with  thefe  thoughts, 

And  look  on  me;  but  with  a womans  eye, 

Adecayd  fellow, voyd  oF  means  and  (pint. 

Chart.  Of  fpirit?  v . 

Af^i.Ye^could  I tamely  live, 

Forget  my  fathers  blood,  waite  and  make  legs, 

Stainemybeft  breeches,  with  the  fervile  drops 

That  fail  from  others  draughts.  ((pirit 

Chart.  This  vizard  wherewith  thouwouldft  hide  thy 
!$perfpeftive,to  (hew  it  plain  Her. 

This  under-value  of  thy  life  is  but 
Becaufe  I (liotild  not  buy  thee*,  what  more  (peaks 

Greatnefle  of  man, then  valiant  patience,  * . - * 

That  (brinks  not  under  his  fates  ftrongeft  ftrokes? 

Thefe  Roman  deaths,  as  falling  on  a Sword,  ^ 

Opening  of  veines,  with  poy  (on  quenching  thirfr*  « • • 
(Which. we  erroneoufly.doc  ftile  the  deeds  4 . > 
Oftheheroickeand  magnanimous  man)  L 
Was dead-eyd  cowardi(e,and  white cheeke feare* 

^ ho  doubting  tyranny^and  fainting  under  . * 

Fortunes  folfe  Lottery,  defperately  runne  • * 

ro  death  for  dread  of  deaths  that  foules  moft  flout* :» 

That  bearing  all  mi(chance,dares  laft  it  out ; 

^ ill  you  per  forme  your  word, and  marry  me,  > 

^ hen  1 (hall  call  you  to't  ? 

Enter  L onpueville.  with  it  riding-rod. 

Mmu  Vfaith  1 will. 

Chart.  Who's  this  alights  here  ? 
n f With  leave  faire  creature,  are  you  the  Lady  Mi- 
ftnsof  thchou(e>  ;;  f- 

Chart.  Her  fervant  fir.  / - • 


I 


/ And  Silver  Lace, — — 1 will  tcare  it  off. 

MontiSNhj  mad-man? 

L mg.  Put  on  my  Hat  ? yes, when  I am  hangd  I will : 

I could  break  my  head  • 

For  holding  eyes  that  knew  not  you  at  firft : 

But  time  and  fortune  run  your  courfcs  with  him, 

H tl  laugh  and  ftorm  you,  when  you  fhew  moft  hate. 
Enter  L amir  a ) Orleans  Lady , Laver  dine.  La  'Lotpe^ 

ltd  a ly  cor  ne  er  a mourfi  harlot. 

L ittilfo u Ye  a fair  Mou niier. 

Long.  Drie  you  moeke  me  Lady  ? 

Lam.  Your  birfinefie  iir,I  mean. 

Lady.  Regard  your  felfe  good  Mounfier  Longueville. 
Lam.  You  are  too  negligent  of  your  (elfe  and  place. 
Cover  your  head  fweet  Mounlier. 

Long.  Mi  [lake  me  not  faire  Ladies, 

Tis  not  to  you, nor  you,  that  I ftand  bare. 

Lav.  Nayfweet  decre  Mounlier,  let  it  not  be  to  us 
Li-p.  ^--a  complement.  * (then. 

■'  Mdl.  And --of  manners. 

Pray  hide  your  head , your  gallants  life  to  do’t. 

• hong.  Mid  you  your  foreheads, why  you  iieedfull 

acceifary  rafeals, 

That  cannot  live  without  your  mutual]  knaveries. 
More  then  a Bawd,  aPandor,  or  a Whore 
From  one  another  ; how  dare  you  fofpeft 
That  I hand  bare  to  you?  what  make  you  here? 

Shite  your  houfo  Lady  of  ’em,  for  I knowVm, 

They  come  to  fteale  Napkins,and  your  Spoons; 

Look  to  your  Silver-bodkin,  (Gentlewoman J 
I is  a dead  titenfil,and  Page  ’ware  your  pockets;  . 

My  reverence  is  unto  this  man, my  mafter. 

Whom  you  with  proteftations,  and  oaths 
As  high  as  Heaven, as  deep  as  hel!,which  wotild 
Deceive  the  wileft  man  of  honeft  nature, 

& <•  * *"  W A • 

Have  cibzned  and  abus’d;  but  I may  meet  you,  ■ y 
And  beate  you  one  with  t'other. 


Mimt 


Low- Not  a word  fir. 

Lav.  l am-fomething  thicke of  hearing;  What  laid he’; 
La-p. I heare  him,  but  regard  him  not. 

Mai  Nor  I, I am  never  angry  failing. 

Lor.gMy  love  keeps  back  my  duty,nob!eft  Lady ; 

If  husband  or  brother  merit  love  from  you, 

Prevent  their  dangers,  this  honre  brings  to  trial! 

Their  hereto  1 leeping  hates ; by  this  time  each  - 
Within  a yerd  is  of  the  others  heart, 

^ If*  f • . 


f 
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aI^  93 W for  fpeedy  anfwetv  . . v . . 

Chart.  Are  you  in  poft  fir?  i > r.  ’ tA 

. No, 1 am  in  Satin  Lady ; L would  you  would  be 

tJ1  polk • ...r  . ..  ; : t ; f .ah  1 

Charl.i  will  returnc  Sweet.  Exit, 

Long,  Honeft  friend,  doe  you  belong  to  the  houfe  ? 
Pfay  be  covered.  > o 'u  - ; 

Mm. Yes Sir,I doe;  . . L ' ; . ' ?:'7:  ; ;*/ 

, Ha,dreamft  thou  LongaviBt?  (ure  tis  not  he  * • h 

^uld  know  you. 

Mm.  So  fhould  I you, but  that  I am  afhanfd.  > 

Jit  though  thou  krlowit  me,prethee  Longavillp 

not  niy  poverty, pray  remember  your  (elfe ; 

\l,0|Ves  ^ no^  ftrangely  for  thy  cloathes  to  ftand 
pout- a hat  to  mine?mocke  me  no  more.  . 

]p  °^T  he — embroyder  me  all  over  fir, 

^ver  I began  to  mocke  you  yet. . • . 9 4 

e ^ on  nre,why  (hould  I weare  Velvet 


B 


0 


Ur  never  & 

Lady.  Oh  my  diftrafted  heart, that  my  wrackt  honour 
Should  for  a brothers,  or  a husbands  life,  through  thy 

Lant -d miens  engagd;if  he  mifearry  all  my  hopes  and 
I now  con  felfe  it  loudly, are  undone  : ' (joys, 

Caroch,and  hafte,  one  minute  may  betray 
;\  life  more  worth  then  all  time  can  repay. 

Exeunt  Ladiet , & Mont. 

Mai  Hump:  Mounfier  Laverdine  pur  flies  this  boy  ex- 

treamly.Captaine  what  will  you  doe? 

La-p.  Anything  but  follow  to  this  Sea-fervice ; I am 
a Sea-captaine  you  know,  and  to  offer  to  part  'em, with- 
out1 could  do’t  like  water-men  with  long  Haves , a 

quarter  of  a mile  off,  might  be  dangerous. 

^ MalMhy  then  let’s  retire  and  pray  for  ’em  , 1 am  re. 
folv’d  to  ftopyoiir intent;  abus’d  more  then  Wehave 

beein  we  cannot  be3without  they  fall  to  flat  beating  o’us. 

- r . ? Exeunt.  Maly.  La-f»n*. 

Xxxxx  Lav. 


66 


The  bone (l  Mans  Fortune 


Lav.  And  that  were  unkindly  done  i’faith* 

Ver.  — but  you  are  the  troubJcfomeft  Afle  that  ere  I 
met  with  ;retire,y  ou  fmel  like  a womans  chamber,that’s 
newly  up,before  (he  have  pinlht  her  vapours  in  with  her 
cloathes. 

Lav. I will  haunt  thee  like  thy  Grandames  ghoft,thou 
(halt  never  reft  for  me. 

Tfer.Wcll,I  perceive  tis  vaine  to  conceale  a fecrct  from 
you : believe  it  lir, indeed  I am  a woman. 

Lav.  Why  la;  Iknew't,  this  Propheticall  tongue  of 
mine  never  faild  me  5 my  mother  was  halfe  a witch,  ne- 
ver any  thing  that  fhe  forefpakc , but  came  to  paffe : a 
woman  ? how  happy  am  Ihiow  we  may  lawfully  come 
together  without  feare  of  hanging  5 Sweet  wench, be 
gracious, in  honourable  fort  I woe,no  otherwife. 

Ver. Edith.  the  truth  is  I have  loved  you  long*  * 

Lav.  See,fee. 


'rvc 


be 


Ver.  Biit  durft  not  open  it 
Lav. — I think  fo. 

Ver . But  briefly,whcn  yoii 
not  one  Gentleman  in  thh 


Lav.  Oh  fortunattu , 1 envie  thee  not 


(pofiire. 

Exit. 


j - -----  - 

For  cap,  or  pouch, this  day  lie  prove  my  Fortune, 

In  which  your  Lady  doth  eleft  her  husband. 

Who  will  be  Amiens  will  lave  my  wedding  dinner, 
Lover  a , La-poop  and  Malicorne  : if  all  faile, 

I will  turne  Citizen,  a beauteous  wife  ✓ 

Is  the  horn-booke  to  the  richeft  Tradefmans  life. 

Exeunt* 

i 

' X.  c ‘ J iy 

Enter  T)ubojsy  Orleans  yLonpuvilhyA mien^two 

L deques^*  Page  wish  two  Piftols 


And  arc  a villain e,which  I had  rather  yet 
My  Sword  had  prov’d,then  I been  forc’d  to  fpeakc  • 

N ay  give  us  leave,and  fince  you  ftand  fo  haughtily 
And  highly  on  your  caule,  let  you  and  1,  y 

Without  engaging  thefe  two  Gentlemen,  fi„gIydtRr. 

LongMy  Lord, you  1 pardon  us.  6Zin . 

affront  ’ 1 y°Ur  Lordfhi^s  may  not  doe  Us  t£ 

Ami.  As  how  ? 

_ * ^ 

Du&.We  kiffe  your  Lordfhips  hand,and  come  to  ft 
you  here  with  Swords. 

Loag.My  Lord,  we  underftand  our  ftlves. 

We  have  had  the  honour  to  be  call’d  unto  the 
Duiindie,and  we  muft  not  now  quit  it  on  terms. 
Ami.  Not  terms  of  realon? 

Long.  No, no  realbn  for  the  quitting  of  our  calling 

P*6.TrueifI  be  call'd  to’tl  muftaskenoreafon.S 

La»g.Nor  heare  none  neither,  which  is  leffe  : 

It  is  a favour  if  my  throat  be  cut, 

Your  Lordfhip  does  me;  which  I never  Can, 

A naifi  mtbin^aying  dmn  with  their  Stud 't, 
Nor  muft  have  hope  how  to  requite ; what  noife, 

W hat  cry  is  that  my  Lord  upon  your  guard  ? 


Montag\ 
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Some  treachery  is  a foot. 

Lady 

My  Lord(deare  Lady  helpe  me)helpe  me  all; 

I have  fo  woefull  intcreft  in  both, 

I know  not  which  to  feare  for  moll:  and  yet 
I muft  prefer  my  Lord.  Deare  brother. 

You  are  too  underftanding,and  too  Noble 
To  be  offended,  when  I know  my  duty, 
Though  fcarce  my  teares  will  let  me  fo  to  doit. 
Orl.  Out  loathed  ftrumpet. 

Lady*  O my  deareft  Lord, 


Will  you  fix  here  ? 

OrlYes  anywhere ; Lacquey,take  off  my  (purs ; 
Upon  a bridge,  a raile  but  my  Swords  bred tn,upon  a 
lie  fight  this  quarrell.  battlement, 

T)ub.  O*  the  ropes,  my  Lord. 

Orl.  Upon  a line. 

"Dub. So  all  ourCountric  Duels  are  carried, like  a fire- 
worke  on  a thred.  , 

Orl . Go  now  ftay  with  the  horfe$,and  doe  you  heare 
Upon  your  lives, till  ibme  of  us  come  to  you. 

Dare  not  to  looke  this  way. 

Except  you  fee  ftrangers  or  others  that  by  chance 
or  purpofe  are  like  to  interrupt  us. 

Orl.  Then  give  warning. 

Long . Who  takes  a Sword  ? the  advantage  is  fo  fmall, 
As  he  that  doubts  hath  the  free  leave  to  choofe. 

Orl.  Come  give  me  any,  and  fearch  me ; tis  not 
The  ground,  weapon,  or  feconds  that  can  make 
Oddes  in  thofe  fatall  trials : but  the  caufe. 

A >ni.  Moft  true,  and  but  it  is  no  time  to  wilh 
When  men  arecometo  do,Iwould defire 
The  caufe  ’twixt  us  were  other  then  it  is ; 

But  where  the  right  is,there  prevaile  our  Swords. 

And  it  my  lifter  have  outliv’d  her  honour, 

I doe  not  pray  I may  outlive  her  (hame. 

Orl.  Your  lifter  Amiens , is  a whore,  at  once. 

Amin  on  oft  have  fpoke  that  fence  to  me  before. 

But  never  in  this  language  Orleance  ; • 

A nd  when  yov  Ipoke  it  faire,and  firft,  I told  you  ' ' 

That  it  was  polllble  you  might  be  abufd : 

But  now, fince  you  forget  your  manners, you  lhall  finde, 
Ifl  tranlgreffe  my  caftome,  you  doe  lie,  , 


my  Lords:  If  words  could  on  me  call  the  name  of  whore, 


) 


(the  bill 


/ 


I then  were  worthy  to  be  loath’d;  but  know, 

Your  unkindneffe  cannot  make  me  wicked; 

And  therefore  ihould  leffe  ufe  that  power  upon  nie# 
Orl.  Was  this  your  art  to  have  the/e  aftors  comcj 
T o make  this  interlude  ? withdraw,  cold  man, 

And  if  thy  ipirit  be  not  frozen  up. 

Give  me  one  ftroke  yet  at  thee  for  my  vengeance* 
Ami.  Thou  (halt  have  ftroakes,and  ftroakes,thou  gl 
rious  man, 

Till  thou  breathft  thinner  ayre  then  that  thou  talked 
L am.  My  Lord  Count  Amiens. 

Lady.  Princely  husband. 

Orl  Whore# 

Lam.  You  wrong  her  impudent  Lord ; 0 that  1 h 
Of  thole  dull  men ; look  how  they  Hand, and  no  man 

Will  revenge  an  innocent  Lady. 

Ami.  Y on  hinder  it  Madam. 

Lam.  I would  hinder  you ; is  there  none  elle to 
him?  . • 

Lady.  Kill  him  Madam  ? have  you  learn’d  that  l 

Language?  O repent. 

And  be  the  motive,  rather  both  kill  me. 

Orl.  Then  die  my  infamy. 

M»nt.  Hold  bloody  man.  . 

Orl.  Art  thou  their  Bafiliske  ? 

Mont.  T o ftrike  thee  dead  , but  that  thy  fate 
Ibme  weightier  hand. 

Dub.  Sweet  my  Lord. 

Orl.  O here’s  a plot ; (you  bring  your  champion* 
you ; the  adultrefle  with  the  adulterer:Out  howling'' 
PwLGood  my  Lord. 

, Orl.  Are  you  her  Graces  countenance  Lady,  the 

recei’ 


urwne. 


# 


itctlver  to  the  poore  vicious  couple. 

tiib  Sweet  my  Lord. 

Orl.  Sweet  rafcall,didft  not  thou  tell  me/alfe  fellow. 

This  here  was  murdered?  . 

p«U  did  fo  i but  he  was  falfer,and  a worthlelie  Lord, 

Like  thy  foule  felfe,  that  would  have  had  it  fo. 

L ont.Orkancc  tis  true,  and  (hall  be  prov’d  upon  thee. 

I font.  Thy  malice  Duke,  and  this  thy  wicked  nature, 
are  all  as  visible  as  thou  5 but  1 borne  to  contemne  thy 
injuries,  doe  know,that  though  thy  greatneife  may  cor- 
rupt a jury,  and  make  a Judge  afraid,  and  carry  out  a 
world  of  devils  with  thy  title : yet  thou  art  not  quiet 
at  home,  thou  beared  about  thee  that,  that  doth  charge 
thee,  and  condemne  thee  too.  The  thing  that  grieves  me 
more , and  doth  indeed  difpleafe  me,  is,  to  thinke  that 
fo  much  bafeneffe  hands  here  to  have  encountered  fo 
much  honour : Pardon  me  my  Lord  what  late  my  paf 
lion  fpake, when  you  provok'd  my  innocence. 

Orl.  Yes  doe,  O flattery  becomes  him  better  then  the 
fate  he  wearcs ; give  h im  a new  one  Amiens.  Jraile 

Ami.  Orlednct , tis  here  no  time  nor  place,  to  jeft  or 
Poorely  with  you, but  I will  finde  a time  to 
Whifperyou  forth  to  this  or  fome  fit  place. 

As  (hall  not  hold  a fecond  interruption. 

Mont . 1 hope  your  Lordlhips  honour, and  your  life 
Aredeilined  unto  higher  hazzards  5 this  is  of. 

A meaner  arme. 

% 

Vitb.  Y es  faith3  or  none. 

Long.  He  is  not  fit  to  fall  by  an  honed  Sword, 

A Prince  and  lie! 

Dul>.  And  Hander,  and  hire  men 
To  publifh  the  falfe  rumonrs  he  hath  made. 

long.  And  fticke  ’em  on  his  friends,  and  innocents. 

Dttb.  And  pra&iee  againft  their  lives  after  their 
fames.  ' < . 

Lmg.  In  men  that  are  the  matter  of  all  leudnefle. 

Bauds, thieves, and  cheatcrs,it  were  monftrous. 

But  in  a man  of  blood, how  more  conlpicuous? 
^wi.Can  this  be  ? 

Ltdy.  They  doe  flander  him. 

Orl.  Hang  them,  a paire  of  railing  hangbies. 
Lwg.How>ftand  Orleanceb day,  give  me  my  Pidols  boy, 
Hinder  me  not*  by 

I will  kill  him. 

L^.Oftay  his  fury, 

LmgHtvillejnxy  friend. 

Long.  Not  for  my  felfe, my  Lord,but  for  mankind, 
llci  all  that  have  an  interell  to  vertue, 
r^tlc  unto  innocence. 
fmuWhy  heare  me. 

Lmg,  For  judice'fake. 

^i.That  cannot  be. 

bwg-To  punifh  his  wives,your  honour, and  my  Lords 
j^ongs  here,  whom  I mud  ever  call  fo ; for  your  loves 
e Iweare,  He  facrifice 

dmi.  Longavillc , I did  not  thinke  you  a murtherer 

°Cror#» 


W.  I care  not  what  you  thought  me. 
M By  5 

^ thy  own  is  forfeit. 


If  thou  attempt 


. 3 ^vvn  rorrcic. 

, w*Foolidi  frantick  man,  the  murder  will  be  of  us, 

101  him, 

H O God.' 

-1  .w*-We  could  have  kild  him,but  wc  would  not  take 

1 e f ice  out  of  fates.  — 

8e  utahaire  ofhim,thoudieft. 

jZ'S?  matter,  flioot. 

^'•Villaine. 


Dnb.Mj  Lord,your  flder  is  flaine. 

A mi.  Biancba  ? 


i 


(made 


Mont.O  h aplefle  aud  mod  wretched  chance. 
L*w.Standlt  thou  looking  upon  the  mifehief  thou  had 
Thou  Godlefle  man,  feeding  thy  blood-fhot  eyes 
With  the  red  fpeftacle,  and  art  not  tnm’d  to  done 
With  horrour?  hence  and  take  the  wings  ot  thy  blacke 
Infamyjto  carry  thee  beyond  the  ihoot  of  looks. 

Or  found  of  curies, which  will  purfoe  theeltill : 

T hou  had  otit-tied  all  but  thy  guilt. 

Orl. O wifo  it  off  again,for  1 am  crack’d 
tinder  the  burden,  and  my  heart  will  breake. 

How  heavy  guilt  is, when  men  come  to  feele 
If  you  could  know  the  mountaine  1 fndaine 
With  horror.you  would  each  take  oflfyourpart, 

And  more, to  ea(e  me ; I cannot  dand. 

Forgive  where  I have  wrong’d  I pray. 

Ami.  Looke  to  him  Montague* 

1 ong.  My  Lords  and  Gentlemen, the  Lady  is  well,but 

Unlefle  that  have  foot  her ; f°r  feare, 

I have  the  word  on*t,that  needs  would  venture 
Upon  a tricke  had  like  to  ha*  cod  my  guts : 

Look  to  her,foe’l  be  well,it  was  but  Powder 
I chargd  with,  thinking  that  a guilty  man 
Would  have  been  frighted  fooner;butI  am  glad 
He's  come  at  lad. 

Lam.  How  is  Bj'jncbatwe  11? 

Ami . Lives  foe?lee  iifter,doth  Ihebreath  ? 

Ladj.  O Gentlemen,thinke  you  I can  breathy 
That  am  redored  to  the  hatcfull  fenfe 
Of  feeling  in  me  my  deare  husbands  death? 

0 no,l  live  not;  life  was  that  I left; 

And  what  yon  have  caLd  me  to, is  death  indeed^ 

1 cannot  weep  fb  fad  as  he  doth  bleed. 

D#£.Pardon  me  Madatn,he  is  well. 

Lady.  Ha  my  husband. 

Orl. I cannot  Ipeake  whether  my  joy  or  foamc 
Be  greater, but  I thank  the  Heavens  for  both. 

O look  not  black  upon  me,all  my  friends. 

To  whom  I will  be  reconciled, or  grow  unto 
This  earth,  till  1 have  weept  a trench 
That  (hall  be  great  enough  to  be  my  grave. 

And  1 will  think  them  too  mod  manly  teares$ 

If  they  do  move  your  pities : it  is  true, 

Man  Ihould  do  nothing  that  he  Ihould  repent ; 

But  if  he  have,and  lay  that  he  is  lorry, 

Itisaworlefaulcifhebs  not  truly. 

Lam. My  Lord, lush  Co.rrow  cannot  be  uifpected ; 

Here  take  your  honoured  wife, and  joyn  your  hands. 

fl-.e  hath  married  you  again : 

And  Gentlemen, I do  invite  you  all. 

This  night  to  take  my  houfe,whcre  on  the  morrow. 
To  heighten  more  the  reconciling  feaft. 

He  make  my  felfe  a husband  and  a gueft.  Exeunt- 


ABus  Quintus.  Scdm  prima. 


Enter  Mmtagut  and  Cbarlote . 

Char. Well  now  I am  fare  you  are  mine. 

Mont.  1 am  fure  I am  glad 
i fjave  0ne  to  own  then ; you  1 finde  me  honett 

As  thefe  daies  go,  enough 5 poore  without  queRion, 
Which  beggars  hold  a vertue  j give  me  meat,and 
Shall  do  my  worke,elfe  knock  my  Ihooes  off. 

And  turn  me  out  again. 


r 
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T be  honejl  mans  Fort  me. 


Char. You  are  a merry  fellow 
Mont . I have  no  great  caufe* 
C/w.  Yes  thy  love  to  me. 
Mont.  That’s  as  we  make  oui 
Char. Why  you  repent  then. 

Mon. Faith  noworfirhenl 


% **• 


* #• 


I cannot  be; 
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Much  better  I expeft  not ; I (hall  loveyou5 
And  when  you  bid  me  goe  to  bed3obey3 
Lie  hill  or  movers  you  (hall  miniher^ 

Keep  a foure-  nobles  Nag, and  a black 
Merlingjlearn  to  love  Ale,and  play  at  two-hand  Irifh, 
And  there’s  then  all  I aime  at. 

9 

Char.  Nay  fweet  fellow^le  make  it  fomething  better. 
Mont.  It  you  doe^yon’l  makemeworfe: 

Now  I am  poore,  and  willing  to  doe  wel. 

Hold  me  in  that  courfe,  of  all  the  Kings  creatures, 

I hate  his  coyne3  keep  me  from  that, and  fave  me; 

F or  it  you  chance  out  of  your  houlewifery 
To  leave  a hundred  pound  or  two,  behow  it 
In  Plum-broth  ere  I know  it,  elfe  I take  it; 

Seeke  out  a hundred  men  that  want  this  money. 

Share  it  among  ’em$they,l  cry  noble  Montague , 

And  fo  I (tand  again  at  livery. 

. Char.  You  have  pretty  fancies  fir, but  married  once, 
This  charity  will  fall  home  to  your  (elfe. 

Mont. I would  it  would,l  am  afraid  my  loofen efle~ 

Is  yet  fcarce  hopt, though  it  have  nought  to  worke  on 
But  the  meere  aire  of  what  I have  had. 

Char.  Pretty. 

Mont  A wonder  fweet  heart  why  you’l  marry  me, 

I can  fee  nothing  in  my  (elfedeferves  it, 

Unlefle  the  handfome  wearing  of  a band. 

For  that’s  my  ftqcke  now, or  a paire  of  garters, 

Neceility  will  not  let  me  loofe.  fhusband 

£har ♦ I fee  fir  a great  deale  more,  a hanfome  man,  a 
To  make  a right  good  woman  truely  happy. 

Mont . Lord, where  are  my  eyes?  either  you  are  foolifh 
A s wenches  once  a yeere  are,or  far  worfe, 

Extreamly  vertuous,can  you  love  a poore  man 
That  relies  on  cold  meat  and  caft  (lockings,, 

One  onely  fuit  to  his  backe,  which  now  is  mewing  > 

But  what  will  be  the  next  coate  will  po  fe  tr' fleam. 

If- 1 fhould  leavy  from  my  friends  a fortune:  Y 

I could  not  raife  ten  groats  to  pay  the  Pried  now. 

Char.  lie  do  that  duty  ^ tis  not  means  nor  money 

Makes  me  purfue  your  love  3 were  your  mind  bankrupt, 
I would  never  love  you.  r 

v Enter  Lami  a. 

Mont . Peace  wench,  here’s  my  Lady. 

Lam  Nay  never  fhrinke  i’th  wetting/or  my  prefence; 
D ee  finde  her  willing  Montague  ? 

Mmt.  WillingMadam  ? 

Lam.How  dainty  you  make  ofit,doe  not  T know 
You  two  love  one  another?  (theft  matters: 

Mont.  Certaine  Madam,I  thinke  ye’ave  revelations  of 
Your  L'adylhip  cannot  tell  me  when  I kift  her. 

L am.  But  (he  can, fir. 

Mont. But  (he  will  not  Madam ; 

For  when  they  talke  once,tis  like  fairy-monev 

They  get  no  more  dole  kifles. 

L am.  Thou  art  wanton. 

Mont.  God  knows  I need  not,  yet  I would  be  lufty : 
But my  provender  fcarce  pricks  me.  3 ' 

Lam.  It  (hall  be  mended  Montague, I am  glad  you  are 
grown  fo  merry. 

Mont. So  am  I too  Madam. 

Lam.Y ou  two  will_ make  g pretty  hanfome confort. 
Mont.  Yes  Madamdf  mv  fiddle  mp 


w 

Lfim  .Your  Fiddle?  why  your  Fiddle?  I warranTT 
meaned  madly:  m H 

Mont: Can  you  blame  me?  alafle  I am  ill  love. 
Cbatl Tis  very  well  fir.  . • 

Lam-Wow  long  have  you  been  thus? 

Mont. How  thus  in  love  ? 

Lam.  You  are  very  quick  fir:  no,I  mean  thuspleafart 
- Mont.  — Ever  fince  I was  poore. 

Lam.  A little  wealth  would  change  you  then, 

Mont.  Yes  Lady  into  another  fuit, but  nevermore 
Into  another  man : Ilebar  that  mainly, 

The  wealth  I get  henceforward  (hal  be  charm’d 

For  ever  hurting  me,  lie  fpend  it  fading: 

As  I live  noble  Ladv  there  is  nothing 
I have  found  directly  cures  the  melancholy. 

But  want  and  wedlocke ; when  I had  ftore  of  money 
1 (imper’d  lometime,and  (poke  wondrous  wife, 

But  never  laught  out-right;  now  I am  empty 
i % heart  founds  like  a bell,and  ftrikes  at  both  fides. 
Lam.Y  ou  are  finely  temper’d  Montague.  (fended. 
Mont.  Pardon  Lady,  if  any  way  my  free  mirth  have  of- 
; Twas  meant  to  pleafe  you:  if  it  prove  too  fawfie, 

Give  it  a frown, and  I am  ever  filenc’d. 

■ L<*w.  I like  it  palling  well ; pray  follow  it : 

f This  is  my  day  of  choice, and  fhall  be  yours  too, 
Twere  pity  to  delay  ye:  call  to  the  Steward, 

And  tell  him  tis  my  pleafiire  he  (hould  give  you 
5 oo  Crowns  : make  your  felfe  hanfome  Montague, 
Let  none  weare  better  cloathes,  tis  for  my  credit; 

But  pray  be  merry  dill.  (hundreds, 

Mont.  If  I be  not,  and  make  a foole  of  twice  as  many 
Clap  me  in  Canvas  Lady.  Exam- 

Enter  La- foope, Laver  dine  ,gnd  Malycmt. 

Lav.l  am  firangely  glad,  I have  found  the  myfeiy 
Of  this  difguifed  boy  out : I ever  trufied 
It  was  a woman,  and  how  happily 
I have  found  it  (o ; and  for  my  (elfe, I am  lure 
One  that  would  offer  me  a thoufand  pound  now 
(And  that’s  a pretty  dim  to  make  one  dagger) 

In  ready  Gold  for  this  concealment,could  not 
Buy  my  hope  of  her, (he’s  a dainty  wench,  , 
And  fitch  a one  I finde  I want  extreamly 
To  bring  me  into  credit : beauty  does  it. 

Mai.  Say  we  fhould  all  meach  here^and  day  the 
now  what  can  the  word  be  ? we  have  plai’d  the  knaveij 

that's  without  queflion. 

La-p.  T rue,and  as  I take  it  this  is  the  fird  truth 
We  told  the(e  ten  yeeres,  and  for  any  thing 
I know  may  be  the  lad : but  grant  we  are  knaves, 
Both  bafe  and  beadly  knaves  — 

Mal.Sgyfo  then.  Lev/.  Well.  , 

La-p  Ana  Iikewife  let  it  be  confidered,we  have  wrong 
And  mod  malicioufly,  this  Gentlewoman, 

We  cad  to  day  with,what  mud  we  expeft  now? 

Mai. I there's  the  point, we  would  expeft  good  w®"? 
La-p.l  know  we  would.but  we  may  find  good  beating 

Lav.  Y ou  lay  true  Gentlemen,  and  by — 

Though  I love  meat  as  well  as  any  man, 

I care  not  what  he  be,if  a eate  a Gods  name; 

Such  crab-fauce  to  my  meat  wil  turn  my  pallate- 
M.i/.T here’s  all  the  hazzard,for  the  frozen  M otilup11 
Has  now  got  (pring  againe,and  warmth  in  him, 

And  without  doubt  dares  beat  us  terribly. 

For  not  to  mint  the  matter, we  are  cowards, 

And  have  and  (hall  be  beaten  when  men  pleafe 

To  call  us  into  cudgelling. 

La-p.l  feele  we  are  vety  prone  that  way. 

Lav.  The  fonnes  of  Adam. 
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L^.Now  hcrethcn  relts  the  ftate  o’th  queftiOn  > 
Whether  we  yeild  our  bodies  for  a dinner 
To  a found  dog-whip,  for  I promife  ye 
If  men  be  given  to  correction  j 
We  canexpeft  no  lefle,  or  quietly 
Take  a hard  Egge  or  two,  and  ten  mile  hence 
Baite  in  a ditch,  this  we  may  do  (ecurely ; 

Forto  flay  here  about  will  be  all  one. 

If  once  our  morall  mifchiefes  come  in  memory. 

ftW.But  pray  ye  hear  me, is  not  this  the  day 
The  Virgin  Lady  doth  eleft  her  husband  ? 

Ln/.The  dinner  is  to  that  end. 

Mai,  Very  well  then,  fay  we  all  ftay,and  fay  we  all 
fotoe  this  whipping , and  be  well  entertained,  and  one 
of  us  carry  the  Lady.  (fay,  how  fitly 

U-p,  ’Tis  a (eemly  faying,!  muft  confefle,  bu>  if  we 
Wemay  apply  it  to  our  (elves(i’th  end) 

Will  aske  a Chriftian  feared  cannot  ice 

# ' 

If  I (ay  true,  what  fpetiall  ornaments 
Of  art  or  nature  , layalide  oar  lying 
Whoring  and  drinkings  which  are  no  great  vertucs, 

We  arc  endued  withall  to  win  this  Lady. 

MaU  Yet  women  go  not  by  thebeft  parts  ever ; that  I 
have  found  direftly. 

W.Why  Ihould  we  fear  then  > they  choofe  men 
As  they  feed;fome  times  they  fettle 
Upon  a white  broth’d  face,  a fweet  Imooth  gallant. 

And  him  they  make  an  end  of  in  a night  j 
Sometimes  a Goole,lbmetimes,  a groffer  meat, 

A rump  of  beef  will  ferve  ’em  at  lome  lealon, 

And  fill  their  bellies  too  ithough  without  doubt 
They  are  great  devourers  : flock  fifh  is  a dilh, 

it  be  well  dreft,  for  the  tufneffe  lake 
Wil  make  the  proud’ft  of ’em  long  and  leap  for’t. 

They’l  run  mad  for  a pudding  ere  they'!  ftarve, 

WFor  my  own  part  I care  not, come  what  can  come, 
i I be  whipt , why  lo  be  it ; if  cudgel’d, 
hope  | (hail  out  live  it,  1 am  lure 
us  not  the  hundreth  time  I have  bin  lerv’d  lb. 

And  yet  I thank  God  I am  here. 
jk&/.Here’$  relolution. 

little  patience,and  a rotten  Apple 
jres  twenty  worfe  difeafes;  what  fay  you  fir  ? 
^Marry  I fay  fir, if  1 had  bin  acquainted 
« bmming  in  my  youth, as  you  have  bin 
Kh  whipping,  and  fuch  benefits  of nhture, 

Quid  do  better : as  l am,i’le  venture, 
be  my  lnck  to  have  the  Lady, 
y e fortune  modeflly ; if  beaten 
A°U  -f?  not  ^ear  * word,one  I am  Cure  of, 

^ ft  the  worft  fall  flie  fhall  be  my  phyfick. 

^tben,  and  a merry  winde  be  with  us. 
i jf'Captaine  your  Ihooes  arc  old,  pray  put  'em  off, 
i , !et  one  fling  ’em  after  us;be  bold  firs, 
and  h°wofever  our  fortune  fals,lets  beare 


w/,faH  burden;if  there  be  an  odde  lalh, 
f 1 Pf  it  afterwards. 

ani  arm’d  at  all  points. 

Enter  fiure  Jerving  in < 
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* 'Then  niy  Lady  will  have  a bedfellow  to  night, 
cnin  l heaven  what  a danty  armefull  ft  all  he 

hI  • ^as  of  her,  what  a fight  fhee  1 

• * 

3 1 niary  boyes, there  will  be  (port  indeed,  there  will 
1 has  a murderer  lies  in  her  prow 


fwceps  all  without  queftiori  > 
i.  She  has  loft  a friend  of  me  elle 
of  the  Courtier. 


drefles. 
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4.  Who  doft  thou  think  fhall  have  her  of  thy  con- 
lcience,  thou  art  a wile  man* 

?°-  i*  °Id  wa7’theway  of  lot, the  longed  cut 

mi  • • 

5 what  think  yee 

r « f 

. 2‘ Hang  him  hedgehogge,  has  nothing  in  him  but  a 
piece  of  Euphues,  and  twenty  dozen  oftwelve  penny 
riband  all  about  him, he  is  but  one  Ptdlers  (hop  of  gloves 
and  garters,  pickteeth  and  pomander. 

3*  The  Courtier!  marry  God  blefle  her  Sttvtnjht  is 
not  mad  yet, (he  knowes  that  trindle  tayle  too  well,  he’s 
creft  falne  , and  pinbuttock’t  with  leaping  Lan- 

< I 5 ‘ ! '■ •(} 

M * 

4.  The  Merchant  fiirt  fliee  will  not  be  fo  bafe  to 
have  him. 

*»  I hope  fo  Rehin,  heel  fell  us  all  to  the  MoorS  to 
make  mummy ; nor  the  Captaine. ' 

4,  Who  p otgun , that’s  a fweet  youth  indeed , will 
he  itay  thinke  yc  ? 

3.  Yes,withotit  quefiion,  and  have  Half  din ’dtoberfc 
the  grace  be  done;  he’s  good  for  nothing  in  the  world 
but  eating,  lying  and  deeping ; what  other  men  de- 
vour in  drink,  he  takes  in  Pottage,  they  fay  has  bin  at 
Sea,  a Herring  (idling,  for  without  doubt  he  dares  hot 

hayle  an  Ele-boatr,  ith  way  of  War. 

t.  I think  fo , they  would  beate  him  off  with 
Butter. 

3.  When  he  brings  in  a prize,  unlefleit  be  Cockles, 

orCallis  (and  to  (coure  with,  1’ie  renounce  my  fire 
mark  a year,  and  all  the  hidden  art  I have  ih  carving, to 
teach  young  Birds  to  whiffle  W’alfingham ; leave  nim 
to  the  lime  boates  5 now,  what  think  you  of  the  brave 
Amiens?  \ 

1.  That’s  a thought  indeed. 

2.  I marryther’sa  perlonfitto  feed  upon  adilhfb 
danty,  and  hee’l  do’t  I warrant  him  ith  nick  boyes,  has 
a body  world  without  end. 

4.  And  liich  a one  my  Lady  will  make  no  little  off; 
but  is  not  Montague  married  to  day  ? 

5.  Yes  faith,  hone  ft  Montague  muft  have  his  bout 

4 

2 . Hee’s  as  good  a lad  as  ever  turnd  a trencherfrauft 

we  leave  him? 

He  (As  to  good  form  Steven,  I’le  give  him  health 
to  his  good  luck  to  night  ith  old  Beaker,  and  it  (hall  be 
fack  too. 

4.  I muff  have  a Garter  ; and  boyes  I havebe(poke,a 
a Poflet/ome  body  (hall  give  me  thanks  for’t,  ’tas  a few 
toyes  in’t  will  raft  commotions  in  a bed  lad. 

1 .Away ; my  Lady.  S-ttemt 


'nsLtiij  arme  in  arm* 
BruUyMontagtu  brave  JLtnert 
Dubois , Mdljeom^a-P  oepe. 


Lamira. 


L*#f.Stur  your  (elves  noble  Lords  and  Gentlemtn, 
Exeunt  1 You  know  your  places ; many  royall  welcomes 

I give  your  grace;  how  lovely  (hewes  this  change  ? 

Mv  hou(e  is  honor’d  in  this  reconcilement. 

mft  you  do,my  Lady  now  (hall  ( 


will  fright  hi 


maine 


You  made  a Woman ; 

And  give  you  (ome  (hort  leflons  for  your  voyage. 
Take  her  inftruftions  lady, (he  knowes  much. 

L am.  This  becomes  you  fir. 

La.  My  Lord  muft  have  his  will. 

0r/.Tisall  I can  do  now  fweet  heart, ftire  Lady 

This  to  your  happy  choyce  brother  Amiens. 


You 


/ 
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T be  Hone  ft  mans  Fortune . 


are  the  man  1 meane  it  to. 
^wi.Tle  pledge  you. 

Or/.And  with  my  heart. 


L 


AmiWith.  all  xny  love  I take  it. 

Lam,  Noble  Lords  1 am  proud  yc  have  done  this  day, 

, fo  much  content,and  me  fuch  eftimation  that  this  hour 
(In  this  poor  houfejfoali  be  a league  forever. 

For  fo  I know  ye  mean  it. 

Ami. I do  Lady. 

Orl.  And  I my  Lord. 

Omnes.  Y’ave  done  a work  of  honor. 

• »■  **  ♦ • %•  ‘ 1 ' ' 4 . ; ^ ‘ * * * * • » 

Ami.  Give  me  the  Cup,  where  this  health  flops,  let 
That  man  be  either  very  lick, or  very  limple ; 

[Or  I am  very  angry ; fir,  to  you ; 

Madam  me  thinks  this  Gentleman  might  fit  to ; 

He  would  become  the  beft  on*s. 

Orl.  Pray  fit  down  fir,  I know  the  Lady  of  thefeaft 
expe&s  not  this  day  lo  much  old  cuftom. 

Lam.  Sit  down  Monntdgue ; nay  never  blufti  for  the 
matter. 

72. Noble  Madam,!  have  too  reafbns  againfl  it, and 
I dare  not;  duty  to  you  firft,as  you  are  my  Lady , and  I 
your  pooreft  tervant ; next  the  cuftome  of  this  dayes 


SpV'#**  £ J 1 " J • J % f " ' ^ # { 4 ' « J y 

Lam. As  you  are  my  fervant,I  may  command  you  then. 
Mm. To  my  life  Lady . 

|.4«i.Sit  down,  and  here,  i’lehave  it  fo. 

Ami . Sit  down  man,  never  refute  fo  faire  a Ladies 

offer. 

1 Msnt.lt  is 

And  I obey ; 


'leafiu  e Madam,  not  my  pride, 
pledge  yee  now  my  Lord , Mounficr 


LongavUe. 

Lon.l  thank  you  fir. 

Mm.  This  to  my  Lady,  and  her  faire  choyce  to  day, 
and  happinefle.  ’ . » 

Lon.  Tis  a faire  health,  i’le  pledge  you  though  I 
finke  for’t. 

\>  j V * * * + % .4  A I * * i l ^ 

Lam.tMontagxe  you  are  too  modeft;  come  i’le  adde 
a little  more  wine  t’ee,  ’twill  make  you  merry, this  to 
he  good  I wifti. 

Mont.  Hoiiord  Lady  , I (hall  forget  my  telfc  with 
Ithis  greatbounty. 

LamiXau  fhall  not  fingive  him  ionic  Vine. 

Anti.  By  heaven  you  are  a worthy  woman , and  that 
an  is  bleft  can  come  neer  inch  a Lady. 

L<u»i.Such  ableffing  wet  weather  wafhcs. 

Mont. At  all, I will  not  go  a lip  lefle  my  Lord. 

0*7,Tis  well  caft  fir. ' 

Mai.  If  Montague  get  more  Wine, we  are  like  to  heare 
on’t. 

• ‘ . • 4 J * Ip 

, Lav . 1 do  not  like  that  fitting  there. 

Mai. Nor  1,  me  thinks  he  (looks  like  a Judg 
La'p*  Now  have  I a kinde  a grudging  of  a beating  on 
me, I fear  my  hot  fit. 

Mai.  Drink  apace,  ther’s  nothing  allays  a cudgell 
like  it. 

Lami.M»ntague3now  Yle  put  my  choyce  to  you;  who 
do  you  hold  in  all  this  honor’d  company  a husband 
fit  to  enjoy  thy  Lady  > fpeak  dire&ly. 

Mont.Shall  I fpeak  Madam  ■ 

, Lami.Montague, you  fhall. 

Mwtf.Then  as  I have  a foule  Lie  fpeak  my  conteience. 
Give  me  more  wine,  in  vim  writ at , 

Here’s  to  my  telf,  and  Montague  have  a care. 

Lami.  Speak  to  th’caute. 

M#«t.Y es,Madam;firft  i'le  begin  to  thee, 
j Lav.  ■ Have  at  us. 

La-f.  Now  for  a Pfalrac  of  mercy. 
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Mo»t.  You  good  Mouniier,  you  that  bely  the  nobb 
Name  of  Courtier , and  think  ycur  claime  good  here 

hold  up  your  hand ; your  VVorftip  is  endited  here  (or 
a vaine  glorious  foole*  3 

Lav*  Good,  oh  fir. 

M<?#/.For  one  whole  wit 
Lies  in  a ten  pound  waftcoat,yet  not  warme  ; 

Ye  have  traveled  like  a Fidler  to  make  faces, 

And  brought  home  nothing  but  a cafe  of  tooth-picks, 
Y on  would  be  married, and  no  lefle  then  Ladies, 

And  of  the  beft  fort  can  ferve  yotnthou  lilke  worm 
What  haft  thou  in  thee  to  delerve  this  woman  ? 
Name  but  the  pooreft  piece  of  man,good  manners, 
Ther’s  nothing  found  about  thee, faith  thou’aft  none, 
It  lies  pawn’d  at  thy  lilke  mans, for  fo  much  laces 
Thy  credit  which  is  worle  cannot  redeem  it. 

Thy  cloaths  are  all  the  foule  thou  haft,for  fo 
Thou  lav’ll  them  hanfome  for  the  next  great  tilting 
Let  who  wil  take  the  t'other,  thou  wert  never  chriften’d 
Upon  my  conlciencc(but  i n barbers  water) 
iou  art  never  out  o’th  balen,  thou  art  rotten, 

And  if  thou  darft  tell  truth,  thou  wilt  confefleit; 

thy  skin 

Looks  of  a Cheftnut  colour,  greas'd  with  Amber 
All  women  that  on  earth  dp  dwell  thou  lov’ft. 

Yet  none  that  underftand  love  thee  again. 

But  thole  that  love  the  Spittle,  get  thee  home 
Poor  painted  butter  fly,  thy  funmiers  pa’ft; 

Golweat  and  eat  dry  Mutton,  thou  mayftlive 
To  do  fo  well  yet;  a bruis’d  Chamber  Maide 
May  fall  upon  thee,  and  advance  thy  follies. 

You  have  your  fcntence ; now  it  followcs  Captainc, 

I treat  of  you.  ! i ! 

La-p. Pray  God  I may  delerve  it. 

Orl . Beihrow  my  heart  he  (peaks, plaine. 

« Amu  That's  plain  dealing. 

Mom.  Y ou  are  a rafcall  Captaine. 

La-p.  A fine  calling. 

Mom.  A water  coward. 

Ami . He  would  make  a prety  ftuffe. 

Mom.Nay  I (peak  freely  Madam. 

Lami.  Her’s  none  ties  you.  . 

Mom.  Why  Ihould’ft  thou  dare  come  hither  with a 
T o finde  a wife  here  fit  for  thee?  are  all  (though 

Thy  Angle  money  whores  that  fed  on  Carrots* 

And  fi!d  the  high  grafle  with  familiars 
Falne  of  to  footmen?  prethee  tell  me  truly, 

For  now  I know  thou  dar’ft  not  lie,  couldft  thou  not 
Wilh  thy  folfe  beaten  well  with  all  thy  heart  now, 

A nd  out  of painc?lay  that  I broke  a rib,  > 

Or  cut  thy  nofe  ofF,wert  not  mercifull  for  this 
La-p.Do  your  pleafiire  lir,beggars  muft  not  be  choo  c 

Orl . He  longs  for  beating.  r j. 

M^.Butthat  Ihave  nobler  thoughts  poflefle  my  0 
Th# n liich  brown  bisket,  fiich  a peicc  of  dog-»ihj 
Such  amoftmangy  Mackrell  eater  as  thou  art 
That  dares  do  nothing  that  belongs  coth’Sea, 

But  lpue,and  catch  rats,  and  fear  men  of  war, 

Though  thou  haft  nothing  in  the  world  to  look 
Abord  thee,  but  one  piece  of  beefe,one  Musket 
Without  a cock  for  peace  lake,and  a pitch  barrd , 

I’le  tell  thee  if  my  time  were  not  more  pretious 
Then  thus  to  loole  it, I would  rattle  thee, 

It  may  be  beat  thee, and  thy  pure  fellow,  . 

The  Merchant  there  of  Catskins,  till  my  wow* 

Or  bl owes, or  both,  made  ye  two  branded  wrctc 
To  all  the  world  hereafter;  you  would  fainc  to 
Venture  your  bils  of  lading  for  this  Lady  5 
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What  would  you  give  now  for  hcr?fome  five  frayle 
Of  rotten  Figs  goodjGodion,  would  you  not  fir  ? 

Or  a Parrat  that  fpeaks  high  Dutch  'can  all  thou  ever 
Of  thine  own  fraughts  from  Sea,  or  cofonagc  "*  " 
nt  which  thou  art  as  expert  as  the  devill) 

N,iv  fell  thy  foul  foe  wealth  to,as  thou  wilt  do , 

Forfeit  thy  friends, and  raile  a mint  of  Money, 

Make  thee  dream  all  thefe  double  could  procure 

A ki!Te  from  this  good  Lady?  can’ll  thou  hope 
She  would  lie  with  fuch  a nook  of  hell  as  thou  art, 

Mil  hatch  voting  Merchant-furies  ?oh  ye  dog-bolts 
That  fear  no  God  but  Dunkirk*, 1 lhall  fee  you 
Serve  in  a lowfy  Lime  boat,  ere  I die. 

For  mouldy  cheefe  and  butter  Billingfgate 
Would  not  endure, or  bring  in  rotten  Pippins 
To  cure  blew  eyes,  and  fwcar  they  came  from  China. 
Lt/ffj.Vcx  ’em  no  more, alas  they  (hake: 

M ant.  Down  quickly  on  your  marrow  bones , and 
thank  this  Lady. 

I would  not  leaveyon  thus  elfe,  there  are  blankets. 

And  fiich  delights  for  fuch  knav  s;but  fear  flill  ; 

Twill  be  revenge  enough,to  keep  you  xvaking. 

Tc have  no  minds  of  Marriage,  ha’  ye  ? 

La-p.  Surely  no  great  mind  now. 

M rnt. 
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Nor  you- 
Ihl  Nor  I ,T  take  it* 

Mwf^.T wo  eager  Tutors. 

Uv.  Troth  tis  wonderous  hot  , God  blcflfe  us  from 
L mu  You  have  told  me  Montague  ("him 

Who  are  not  fit  to  have  me,  let  me  know  : 

The  man  you  would  point  out  for  me. 

M mt*  There  he  fits  * my  Lord  of  Amiens^  Madam, is 
mychoyce,  hec’s  noble  every  way,  and  worthy  a wife 
with  all  the  dowries  of * 

Amu  Do  you  (peak  fir  out  of  your  friendfeip  to  me? 
Mm/, Yes,  my  Lord,and  out  of  truth, for  I could  never 

flatter. 

Ami  1 would  not  fey  how  much  T owe  you  for  it, 
forthat  were  but  a promife,but  lie  thank  ye, 

-s  now  1 rind  you*  in  defpite  of  fortune, 

A fee  and  noble  Gentleman. 

■ • »*^ . * 

^mu  My  Lords  1 muft  confefle  the  choyce  this  man 
'everyway  a great  one', if  not  too  great,  fhath  made 

And  no  way  to  be  (lighted  : yet  becaufe 
vy  love  to  have  our  own  eyes,  (ometimes  now 
r,’ve  a little  liberty  to  fee, 
iQw  I could  fit  my  felfe,ifl  were  put  to’c. 

Ami.  Madam  we  muft* 

Ljmi,  Are  yee  all  agreed  ? 

W We  be  ? 

JW.T  hen  as  I arn  a maid,l  feall  chocfe  her e* 

^«c,I  mu  ft  hare  thee. 

^•Why  Madam  1 have  learnt  to  feffer  more 
rpe  you  can  ( out  of  pitty  ) mock  me  with  this  way 

p W*  Thou  thmk'ft  I jeft  now  ; 

!.v  fee  love  I bear  thee,  I will  have  thee. 

^ ont'  h you  could  be  (b  weak, to  love  a falne  man, 

0r«  deferve  more  then  I ever  can, 
ever  dial  1 (deer  Lady^J  look  but  this  way 

J°n  that  Lord  and  you  will  tell  methen 

are  no  true  choofers  ot  good  men. 

^.Do  you  love  him  tritely?  . 

LT*  Yes  my  Lord,  I will  obey  him  truly,  for  i le 

1 ^nnd  juftly thinke he  that  has  fo well  fervd 
his  obedience  being  borne  to  great nefie, 

] u}*  nice  nobly  ofnedeffity  when  I lhall  ferve  him# 
^ Twere  a deepe  fin  to  crofle  ye,  noble  Montague^ 


J wife  ye  all  content , and  am  as  happy 
In  my  frit nds  good  as  it  were  meei  ly  mine. 

Mo#*  .Your  Lordfeip  does  ill  to  give  up  year  right  $ 
I am  not  capable  of  this  great  goodneffe, 

T here  fits  my  wife  that  holds  my  troth. 

Cba*  I’leend  all,  I wooed  you  for  my  Lady,  and 
now  give  up  my  title,  alas  poor  wench,  myaimes  are 
lower  far. 

Monu  How’s  this  (weet  heart? 

L Jwi.Swcet  heart  tis  fo,the  drift  was  mine  to  hide 
My  purpofe  till  it  Irruck  home, 

Omnes.  God  give  you  joy. 

Ltfmi.Prethce  leave  wondring  , by  this  kifle  He  have 
thee. 

Me/zt.Then  by  this  kifle,  and  this  i’lcever  ferve  ye. 
Long.  This  Gentleman  and  I fir  muft  needs  hop  once 
more  to  follow  yee. 

M ont.  As  friends  and  fellows,  nfever  as  fervants  more. 
Long.Vub.Y  ou  make  us  hap^f. 

OrL  Friend  Montague^  ye  have  taught  mee  fe>  much 
honor,I  have  found  a fault  in  my  felf-but  thus  Tie  purge 
my  confcienceofit,  the  late  land  I took  by  falfeplay, 
from  you  with  as  much  Contrition,  and  entireneile  of 
afre&ion  to  this  moft  happy  day  again,  I render  * be 
Matter  of  your  own,  forget  my  malice,  and  make  mee 
worthy  of  your  love,  L.  Montague . 

M ont.  You  have  won  me  and  honor  to  your  name* 
Mtf/.Siuce  your  Lordfeip  has  begnn  good  deeds,  weefi 
follow  5 good  fir  forgive  us,  we  are  now  thofe  men 
fear  you  for  goodnes  feke;thofe  ferns  of  money  unjuftly 
we  detaine  from  you  , on  your  pardon  feall  bee  refiorcl 
again,and  we  your  fervants. 

La-p.You  are  very  forward  fir,it  fee m$  you  have  money, 

I pray  you  lay  out,  ifle  pay  you  or  pray  for  you, as  the 
Sea  works. 

Lrfi/.Their  pennan  cc  fir  fie  undertake,  fo  pleafe  ye 
To  grant  me  on  concealment. 

Long.  Right  courtier,  ftiH  a begging. 

What  is  it  fir  ? 

Lav.  A Gentlewoman. 

MontAnmy  gift? 

Lav . Yes  fir,in  yours. 

Mra/.Why  bring  her  forehand  take  her. 

L imi . What  wench  would  he  have  ? 

Mont.  Any  wench  I think. 

Enter  Laver  dine  and  Ver  amour dike  a W men. 

L tv.  This  is  the  Gentlewoman. 

M ont.  ’Tis  my  Page  fir* 

Ver. No  fir, T am  a poor  dlfguis’d  Lady  ? f gad-trot. 
That  like  a Page  have  followed  you  full  long  for  love 

0 nuts.  A Lady Laver  dine, -yes, yes, tis  a lady. 

Mont.lt  may  be  fo,  and  yet  we  have  laine  together. 

But  by  my  troth  I never  found  her, Lady. 

L OrL Why  wore  you  boyes  cloathes? 

Vir.  Tie  tell  you  Madam, 

I took  example  by  2 or  3 .playes,that  methought 

Concernd  me.  . #t 

M*«/AVhy  made  you  not  me  acquainted  with  it. 

Ver  .Indeed  fir  I knew  it  not  my  felfe, 

Untill  this  Gentleman  opend  my  dull  eyes. 

And  by  perfwafion  made  me  fee  it. 

Ami.Could  his  power  in  words  make  fech  a change  ? 

Ver.  Yes, as  truly  woman  as  your  felfe  my  Lord. 

Lav.  Why  but  hark  you, arc  not  you  a woman  ? 

Ver.lf  hands  and  face  make  it  not  evident,  you  feall 

Ma/.Brecches,  breeches,!  aver  dine.  (fee  more. 

La-p.  Tis  not  enough,  wsmen  may  wear  thofe  cafes. 

Search  further  Courtier.  **  ' ’ " ' ' ' ' * ‘ ‘ 
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Omnes^ti a,ha,  ha. 

La-p£)h  thou  frefhwater  Gudgeon ,wouIdft  thou  come 
To  point  of  Marriage  with  an  Ignoramus? 

Thou  (houldft  have  had  her  urin  to  the  do&ors, 

The  fooliflheft  Phiiitian  could  have  made  plaine 
The  liquid  Epicaene:a  blind  man  by  the  hand 
Could  have  aifeoverd  the  ring  from  the  ftone. 
Boy,come,to  Sea  with  me.ile  teach  thee  to  climb. 

And  come  down  by  the  rope,  nay  to  eateRats. 

Ver. I fhall  devour  my  M after  before  the  prifon  then, 
Sir,  I have  began  my  Trade.  (thee. 

IVW.Trade  ? to  the  Citie,  child,  a-flatcap  will  become 


Mont,'  Gentlemen  I befeech  you  moleftyour  fe] ves  no 
For  his  preferment  it  is  determin’d . (f^ 

Lav.  I am  much  alhamed,and  if  my  cheek 
Gives  not  fatisfaftion,break  my  head.  * ' 

Mont.  Your  (fame's  enough  lir. 

Ami.  Mont  ague jxiiich  joy  attend  thy  marriage  Bed- 

And  to  all  honed  men  that  truth  intend,  ^ 

1 with  good  luck , faire  fate  be  frill  thy  friend. 
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YOu  that  can  lookjhrough  Heaven , and  tell  the  Starsy 
Obferve  their  kind  fonjunUions  y and  their  wars  $ 
Find  out  new  lights y and  give  them  where  you  pleaje , 

To  thofe  men  honors , pleafuresyto  thofe  eafe  ; 

T oh  that  are  Gads  jurveyerj , and  can  (how 
How  far  yand  when yandwhy  the  wind  doth  blow  ; 

Know  all  the  charges  of  the  dreadfull  thunder y 
And  when  it  will  foot  ovcry  or  fall  under : 

Tell  mefey  ally  our  art  I conjure  yey 
Tesyand  by  truth  ywh  at  fall  become  of  me  ? 

F ind  out  my  far , if  each  oneya5  you jayy 
Have  his  peculiar  A ugely  and  his  way ; 

Obferve  my  fate  yiext  fall  into  your  dr  e amts y 
Sweep  clean  your  houfesyand  new  line  your  fee  antes 3 
Then  fay  your  worfi  : or  have  I none  at  all  ? 

Or  is  it  burnt  out  lately  ? or  did  fall  ? 

Or  am  I pooryiot  ableynofuH fame  ? 

My  far  fife  mey  unworthy  of  a name? 

Is  ity  your  art  can  only  worl ^ on  thofe 
That  deale  with  dangers , dignities yand  cloaths  ? 

With  loveyor  new  opinions  Tyou  all  lye  y 
A ffewife  hatha  fatey  and  Jo  have  I, 

But  far  above  your  finding ; he  that  gives , 

Out  of  his  providence yto  all  1 h at  lives , 

And  no  man  knowes  his  treafure , no  not  you : 

He  that  made  Egypt  blind  from  whence  you  grew 
Scaby  and  lowly  ythat  the  world  might  fee 
Tour  calculations  are  as  blind  as  ye , 

He  thjt  made  all  the  fiarj , you  dayly  ready 
j And fiom  thence filtch  a knowledge  howto feed $ 

I Hath  bid  this  fiomy  oif, your  conjetjures  all 

! Are  drunken  things ynot  how , but  when  they  fall  5 
Man  is  bis  own  jlary  and  the  fettle  that  cate 
Fvenderanhonejf  and  a perfect  man. 

Command  all  light , all  influence yaS  fatey 
Nothing  to  [him  fa  Is  early  or  too  late.  ; 

Our  acts  our  Angels  arcy  or  good  or  iUy 
Our  fat  all  fhadowes  that  walke  by  us  fliHy 
And  when  the  far  s are  labour  ingywe  believe 
Jt  is  mt  that  they  govern^  but  they  grive 
For  flubborn  ignorance  y all  things  that  are 
tJMade  for  our  generallufes  are  at  war^  V 

Even  we  among  *ur  felvesy  and  fern  the  flrife 
Tour  frf  unlike  opinions  got  a life . 

O manythm  image  of  thy  makers  goo  dy 
What  canfl  thou  fear , when  breathed  into  thy  blood 


His  fir  it  isythat  built  thee  ? what  dull  fence 
M.  akgj  thee  fufeetjn  needyth at  providence  ? 

IF  bo  made  the  morningyand  who  pi  act  the  lift 
Guid  to  thy  labours  ? who  cal'd  up  the  night y 
And  bid  her  fall  upon  theey  like  (met  fowers 
In  hollow  murmur syto  lockup  thy  powers  ? 

Who  gave  thee  knowledge  ywho  Jo  unfed  thee, 

T 0 let  thee  grow  fo  neer  bimCeifejhe  Tree  ? 

Muf  he  then  be  di frufled?(hall  his  frame 
Difcourfe  with  him ywhy  thus, and  thus  I am? 
He  made  the  Angels  thineythy  fellowes  aSy 
Nay  even  thy  ferv ant sywhen  devotions  call • 

Ob  canfl  thou  be  fe  flupid  then,  fo  dimy 
To  fee  fa  faving  influenceyand  loofe  him? 

Gan  Stars  protect  thee?  or  can  poverty  , 

Which  is  the  light  to  Heaveny  put  out  hit  eye? 
He  is  my  far  fin  him  all  truth  I fndy 
All  influence yal l fate , and  when  my  mind 
Isfurnifbed  with  kis  fullne fife  y my  poor  flory 
Shall  outlive  all  their  Ageyand  all  their , glory* 
The  band  of  danger  camiot  fall  ami fie , 

W hen  I kgow  whatyand  in  who  fe  power  it  is. 

Nor  Wantythe  caufe  of  manfeall  make  me  groan? 
A holy  hermit  is  a mind  alone • 

Doth  not  experience  teach  us  all  we  can 
To  workpur  fives  into  a glorious  man? 

Love's  but  an  exhalation  to  bef  eyes 
The  matter  fenty  and  then  ihe  fooles  fire  dyes  ? 
W ire  I in  lfveyand  could  that  bright  far  bring 
Increafe  to  wealtbyhonouryand  every  thing  : 

iFere  fee  as  perfect  good  as  wee  van  aimey 
The  frf  war  foy  and  yet  (he  lofi  the  Game . 

My  mifris  then  be  knowledge  and  faire  truth', 
Sol  enj  oy  all  beauty  and  all  youth  y 
And  though  t<o  time  her  lights  andLweS  fee  lends 
She  knowes  no  Age  that  to  corruption  bends • 
Friends  promifes  may  lead  me  to  belief y 
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A deep  allay  whereby  man  tougher  is 
To  bear  the  h ammer y an  d the  deeper  fill 
We  fill  arife  more  image  of  his  will. 
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Man  is  his  eren  Star , and  that  fmle  that  can 
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A&us  primus,  Scaena  prima 
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Enter  Neaneres , *5 oficles , Eraton. 
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He  Generali  is  returned  then  ? 

f » 

Tfewz.  With  much  honour. 

Sol  And  peace  concluded  with 
the  Prince  of  Argos  ? 

Nean.  To  the  Qyeens  wifhes  : th 
conditions  fignd 

So farre  beyond  her  hopes3  to  the  advantage 
Of  Corinth^  and  the  good  of  all  her  Subjefts  ; 

That  though  Leonidas  pur  brave  Generali 
Ever  came  home  a taire  and  great  example* 

He  never  yet  return’d,  or  with  lefie  lofle 
Ormoredeferved  honour.  . i 

Ira.  Have  you  not  heard  5 ^ f.'  # ” 

The  motives  to  this  general!  good  ? 

Nm.  Themaine  one 
admiration  firft  in  young  Agenot^ 

(for  by  that  name  we  know  the  Prince  of  Argos  ) 

Of  our  Leonidas  wifedome,  and  his  valour* 

Which  though  an  enerny,firftin  him  bred  wonder; 

1 hat  liking.  Love  fucceeded  that,  which  was 
Followed  by  a defire  to  be  a friend 

Upon  what  termesfoever  to  fuch  goodriefle; 
fiey  had  anenterview  ; and  that  their  friendfhig 
%ht  with  our  peace  be  ratified,  ’tevas  concluded*  • ; 

Voiding  up  all  fuch  ftronge  places^ 

•beheld  in  our  Territories,  fhoiild  receive 

} ith  a fufficient  Dower,  paid  by  the  Queene  ) 

: faire  Meriooie  for  his  wife. 

^ But  how  , 

JPproves  the  Queene  of  this  > fince  we  well .know* 

s°r  Was  her  Highnefie  ignorant,  that  her  Sonne 
|'le  Prince  T heanor  made  love  to  this  Lady* 
the  nobteft  way.  r 

Which  fhe  allowed  of* 
nci  1 have  heard  from  Lome  familiar  with 
;erneereft  fecrets,  fhe  fb  deeply  priz  d her 
!!ng  from  an  Infant  trarnd  qp  in  her  fervice,  ; 

to  fpeake  better,  rather  her  owne  Creature) 
e°nce  did  fav,  That  if  the  Prince  fhould  iteale 
triage  without  her  leave,  or  knowledge* 

^ diis  Merione* , with  a little  uiit 
!^°uld  grant  both  their  pardons  ■:  where  as  now 

,ueW  her  felfe  forfooth  a Spartan  Lady, 

k \is  in  her  power,  now  it  concernes 

ec°mmon  good,  not  alone  to  fubdue 
owne  affeftions , but  command  her  Sons  ; 
ha*  not  onely  forc’d  him  with  rough  threats 
l^ve  his  Miftris,  but  compelled  him  when 
toade  his  entrance  into  Corinth 
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To  wait  upon  his  Rival!.'  ’ 

Sof.  Can  it  be 

The  Prince  fhould  fit  downs  with  this  wrong  1 
Nean.  I know  not, 

I am  fure  I fhould  not. 

Era.  Truftmenorl, 

A Mother  is  a name,  but  put  in  ballance 
With  a yong  wench  ’tis  nothing;where  did  you  leave  him? 
/ Nean.  Neere  Vefta's  Temple,  for  there  he  difmiiVd  me. 
And  full  of  troubled  thoughts,  calling  for  Crates'. 

He  went  with  him,  but  whither  or  to  what  purpofe 
I am  a ftranger. 

Enter  7beanor  and  Crates.  A 

Era.  They  are  come  backe  Neantbes, 

7be.  I like  the  place  well.  ^ 

Cra.  Well  Sir  ? it  is  built  . , 

As  if  the  Architect  had  been  a Prophet,  ‘ 

Andfafhion’d  it  alone  for  this  nights  a&ion; 

The  vaults  fo  hollow,arid  the  walls  fo  ftrong. 

As  Viaii  there  might  fuffer  violence, 

And  with  loud  fhrikes  in  va-ine  call  Jove  to  helpe  fief  j 
Or  fhould  he  heare,  his  thunder  could  not  finde 
An  entrance  to  it.  ; ° ...  • 

7b e.  I give  up  my  felfe 
Wholly  to  thy  dire&ion,  worthieft  Crates ; 

And  yet  the  defparate  cure  that  we  mull:  pra&ice 
Is  in  it  felfe  fo  foule,  and  full  of  danger, 

That  IftanddoubtfuII  whether  'twere  more  man 
To  dye  not  feeking  helpe,  or  that  helpe  being 

So  deadly,  to  purfue  it. 

Cra.  To  thofe  reafbns 
I have  already  urg’d,  I will  addethefe. 

For  butconnder  Sir— 

Era.  It  is  of  weight 

What  ere  it  be,  that  with  fuch  vehement  action, 

Of  eye,  hand,  foot, nay  all  his  bodies  motion. 

Crates  incites  the  Prince  to. 

Nean.  Then  cbferve, 

With  what  variety  of  paifions  he 

Receives  his  reafons ; now  he's  pale,  and  fhakes 
For  feare  or  anger;  now  his  naturall  red 
Comes  backe  againe,  and  with  a pleafing  fmile 
He  feemes  to  entercaine  it;  'tis  refolv'd  on 
Be  it  what  'twill : to  his  ends  may  it  profper 
Though  the  State  finke  for’u 

Cra.  Now  you  are  a Prince  . ' 

Fit  to  rule  others,  and  in  (baking  off  - y 
The  Bonds  in  which  your  Mother  fetters  you 
Difcharge  your  debt  to  nature,  {he's  your  guide, 

A a a a a a 


Follow  j 


The  Queene  of Corinth . 


F ollow  her  boldly  Sir. 

The.  I am  confirm'd. 

Fall  what  may  fall, 

Cra.  Yec  ftill  difguife  your  malice 
In  your  huznilicy. 

The.  I am  inftru&ed. 

9.ra\  though  in  your  heart  there  rage  a thou  land  tem- 
All  calmenefle  in  your  lookes.  Cpeftsj 

The.  I (hall  remember. 

Cra.  And  at  no  hand, though  thefe  are  us’d  as  agents 
Acquaint  them  with  your  purpofe  till  the  inftant 
That  we  employ  them } tis  not  fit  they  have 
Time  to  confider,  when  ’tis  done,  reward 
Or  feare  will  keep  them  filent : yet  you  may 

Grace  them  as  you  pafle  by,  ’twill  make  them  hirer. 

And  greedier  to  deferve  you. 

‘Ihe.  Ilemoveonely 

As  you  would  have  me : Good  day  gentlemen 
Nay,fpare  this  ceremonious  forme  of  duty 
To  him  that  brings  love  to  you  , equall  love 
And  is  in  riothing  happier,  then  in  knowing 
[t  is  retu  rn  d by  you ; we  are  as  one. 

Sof.  I am  ore-jovd,  I know  not 
How  to  z eply : but 

Era.  Hang  all  buts;  my  Lord, 

For  this  your  bounteous  favour' 

Neon.  Let  mefpeake, 

If  to  feed  Vultures  hereafter  the  halter 
Has  done  his  part,  or  If  there  be  a Hell 

To  take  a Iwindge  or  two  there,  may  deferve  this* 

Sof.  We  are  ready. 

Era.  Try  us  any  way. 

Kean.  Put  us  to  it.  „ V,.’ 

The.  What  jewels  1 have  in  you? 

Cra.  Have  thefe  foules, 

That  for  a good  looke,  and  a few  kinde  words 
-art  with  their  eflence  ? 

The.  Since  you  will  compell  me 

To  put  that  to  the  tryall,  which  I doubt  not , 

\ Crahs  may  be  Suddenly  will  intruft  you 

How,  and  in  what  to  ftiew  your  loves  ; obey  him 
As  you  would  binde  me  to  you. 

Cra.  Tis  well  grounded  ; 

Leave  me  to  reare  the  building. 

Kean.  W e will  doe. 


Cra.  I know  it.  . •»  ■'.f' ' 

Any  thing  youl  put  i;s  to. 

A ' S c<ena  S ecunda « 

Enter  Leonidas 9 Merione^  Belize  Servant 
Sifter,  I reape  the  harveft  of  my  labours 
In  your  preferment,  be  you  worthy  of  it. 

And  with  an  open  bofome  entertaine 
A greater  fortune  then  my  love  durft  hope  for ; 
Be  wife,and  welcome.it : play  not  the  coy 
And  foolifti  wanton  , with  the  offerd  bounties 
Of  nim  that  is  a Prince.  I was  woo’d  for  you, 

, And  won  Aderione  : then  if  you  dare 
Beleeve  the  objeft  that  tooke  me  was  worthy. 

Or  truft  my  judgement,  in  me  think  you  were 
Courted,  (ued  to,  and  conquerd. 

A<fcr.  Noble  brother, 

I have,  and  ftill  efteeme  you  as  a Father, 

And  will  as  farre  obey  you  ; my  heart  fpeakes  it : 
And  yet  without  your  anger  give  me  leave 

T T*\at  irr*he  choice  of  that  on  which 

All  my  lifes  joyes  or  forrowes  have  dependance  * 
t had  been  fic  ere  you  had  made  a full 
And  abloluce  grant  of  me  to  any  other. 


Exeunt # 


I fhould  have  us’d  mine  owne  eyes,  or  at  leaf* 

Made  you  to  underltaud,  whether  it  weje 
Within  my  power  to  make  a fecond  gift 
Gf  my  poore  felfe.  B 

Uo  I know  what  tis  you  point  at, 

The  pnnce  T beanos  love;  let  not  that  cheat  you- 

His  vowes  were  but  meere  courtfhip ; all  his  fovice 
But  praftile  how  to  entrap  a credulous  Lady  • 

Gr  grant  it  ferious,  yet  you  muft  remember  ’ 

He  s not  to  ove  but  where  the  Queene  his  Mother 
Muft  give  allowance,  which  to  you  is  barr’d  up: 
Lind  thei  efore  ftudy  to  forget  that  ever  * 

Yoj  cherilht  fuch  a hope. 

Mer.  I would  I could. 

Leo.  But  brave  Agenor,  who  is  come  in  perfon 
T o celebrate  this  Marriage , for  your  love 
Forgives  the  forfeit  often  thoufand  Jives, 

That  muft  have  falne  under  the  fword  of  war 

Had  not  this  peace  been  made  ; which  generalised 
Both  Countries  owe  to  his  affe&ion  to  you : 

O happy  Sifter,  aske  this  noble  Lady 
Your  bofome  friend  ( fince  I faile  in  my  credit) 
What  pal  me  Agenors  name  above  all  Princes 
That  Greece  is  proud  of  carries,  and  with  luftre. 

Eel.  Indeed  fame  gives  him  out  for  excellent; 

And  friend,  I doubt  not  but  when  you  flu  11  fee  him 
He’l  fo  appeare  to  you.  Art  fure  ’tis  he? 

Ser.  As  I live  Madam— 

Eel.  V ertue  enable  me  to  containe  my  joy. 

’Tis  my  Eupbanes . 

Ser.  Yes. 

Bel.  And  he’s  in  health  ? > ; > 

Ser.  Moft  certainly  Madam, 

Bel.  lie  lee  him  inftantly. 

So  prethee  tell  him. 

Mer.  I yeeld  my  lelfe  too  weake 
In  argument  to  oppoie  you : you  may  loade  me 

W hither  you  pleale. 

Leo.  ’Tis  anfwer’d  like  my  Sifter ; 

And  if  in  him  you  finde  not  ample  caufe 
To  pray  for  me, and  d^ily  on  your  knees. 

Conclude  I have  no  Judgement. 

Mer.  May  it  pro 

F riend,  fhall  we  have  your  company  ? 

Eel.  Two  houres  hence 
I will  not  faile  you. 

Leo.  At  your  pleaflire  Madam.  Exit  Leo.  tad ^ 

Enter  Euphane/. 

Bel.  Could  I in  one  word  Ipeake  a thoufand  welcome 
( And  hearty  ones  ) you  have  ’em : Fie,  my  hand, 


lx#  Sir. 


We  Hand 


ig  kifle 


Is  yet  a virgin  on  my  lips,  prelerv’d 
With  as  much  care  as  I would  doe  my  fame, 

To  entertaine  your  wilh’d  returne. 

Euph.  Beft  Lady, 

That  I doe  honouryou,  and  with  as  much  reafon 
As  ever  man  did  vertue ; that  I Jove  you. 

Yet  looke  upon  you  with  that  reverence 
As  holy  men  behold  the  Sun,  the  Starrs, 

The  Temples,  and  their  gods,  they  all  can  witnefle ; 
And  that  you  have  deferv’d  this  duty  from  me; 

The  life,  and  meanes  of  life,  for  which  I owe  you, 
Commands  me  to  profefle  it,  fince  my  fortune 
Affords  no  other  payment.  , , 

Bel.  Good  Euphanes3  where  benefits  are  ill  couIerr  dj 
I had  thought, 

That  for  the  trifling  courtefies  as  I call  them. 


fCorinih 


Ha 

in 


er  name  ) you  had 
ie  ample  fatisfaftion  in  th’  acceptance, 
d therefore  did  prefume  you  had  brought  home 
ome  other  Language. 

Ufb.  No  one  I have  Iearn’d 
Teelds  words  fufficientto  exprefle  your  goodnefie  $ 

\’or can  I ever  chufe  another  theame 
And  not  be  thought  unthankfull. 

E Pray  you  no  more  * 

isjourelpeftme.  < 

htpb,  that  charme  is  too  powerfull 
lor  me  to  difobey  it : Tis  your  pleafure. 

And  not  my  boldneffe  Madam.  • 
hi,  Good  Euphanesy 
leleeve  I am  not  one  of  thofe  weak  Ladies,  . 

That  ( barren  of  all  inward  worth  ) are  proud 

cannot  truly  call  their  owne , 

Iheir  birth  or  fortune,  which  are  things  without  them 
i&r in  this  will  I imitate  the  world,  / 

hofe  greater,  part  of  men  think  when  they  give . 

They  purchafe  bondmen,  not  make  worthy  friends: 

Ml  thau  good  I fwea re,  1 never  thought 


'dygreat  eftate  was  an  addition  tome, 

3rthat  your  wants  took  from  you.  - 

fyb.  There  are  few  , ' ’ . 
otruly  under  ftand  ing  or  themfelves 
Jnvhat  they  doe  poflefle.  .•  ’ . 

W Good  Euphanes^ 

S here  benefits 

•reill  conferr  d,  as  to  unworthy  men* 
'latturaethemtobadufes,  thebeftower  < r.. 

wanting  judgement  how,and  on  whom  to  place  them 
partly  guilty  : but  when  we  do  favours  = - 

• 0 Ikch  as  make  them  grounds, on  which  they, build 
n°ble  actions,  there  we  improve  our  fortunes  • i 
^moft  faire  advantage.  tfTfpeake?  r fb  ’ -<-> 
^nmch,  though  1 conteffe  I fpeak  well, 
er-nee  remember  ’tis  a womans weaknelle, 
p ^en  ^hou  wilt  forgive  it.  ; . ; jf. 

M Ypq  fpeake  nothing 7 . f\  t ' ' 

What  would  well  become  the  wifeft  man:,  j 
r?  tjlat  by  you  deliver'd  is  fo  pleafing 
at  I could  heave  you  ever.  1 . , ; ; •»/; 

H Fly 


not  from 


1 Oi 


.oarword,  for  I arreft  it : and  will  now. ; 

; f^emy  (elfe  a little  more,  and  prove  i 

: ^whereas  you  profefle'your  felfe  my  debtor* 

' 3it^m_yours. 

yh-  \ our  Ladifhip  then  mnft  ufe 
.*  °Ph%  1 ne’re  hqard  of.  : 

tL  »y  pi. 


? look 


ame  reafons, 
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eyou,  had  you  never  futik  beneath 
ants,  or  if  thofe  wants  had  found  fupply 
mes% your  unkinde  and  covetous  brotheF, 
kj  A^er man*  I then  had  mifs°d 

'.uf  uP°n  Which  1 worthily 
^xercife  ^ ^ 7 

of^f  haPPy  opportunity,  j u 

itti  ij  ^0u  before,  and  in  your  travells 
' , p1  J-°nveniencies  that  you  thought  ufefull, 
ia  ,°  ^which  would  have  ruftedin  my  Coffers 

ploy’d,  has  rendred  me  a partner;  1 


my  bounty : whereas  now 


i < 
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y°ur  glorious  actions.  And  whereas 

•11yOUnn,  1 r n T . , i . .l:_ 


* i u 


'4i  \ or  ^00ne  forgotten  .’  there 


n°t  been,  I fliould  havedfd  a thing 


i 1 l 


J » * 


s no 


Me 


upbanes  for  his  worth  is  mentioned , 


^aV€  ^een  care&ll  to  remember, 

the  good  you  did  came  from  Belize 


That  was  but  thankfolneflTe. 
bel.  j was  filch  an  honour. 

And  fuch  a large  returnefor  the  poore  trafll 
ventur  d with  yon,  that  it  I (hould  part 
\\  ith  all  that  I poffefle,  and  my  felfe  too 

In  (attraction  for  itj  >twere  ftilI  fllor(; 

Of  your  deftrvings. 
f * You  o’re-prize  them  Madam. 

Bel.  l he  Queen  her  felfe  hath  given  me  gracious  thank< 
In  your  behalle,  for  file  hath  heard  Eupbanei 

How  gallantly  you  have  maintain’d  her  honour 
In  ad  the  Courts  of  Greece : and  reft  aftlir’d, 

^/1,ho^rh  yet  unknown  ) when  I prefent  you  to  her, 
WhIch  I will  doe  this  evening,  you  (hall  finde 

i hat  the  intends  good  to  you. 

Eufb.  Worthieft  Lady, 

Since  all  you  labour  for  is  the  advancement 

Of  him  that  will  live  ever  your  poore  fervant 
He  muft  not  contradift  it.  5 

Bel . Here’s  your  Brother, 

Tis  ftrange  to  fee  him  here.  } ' . , ' 

Enter  Crates . 

Crar  You  are  welcome  home  Sir, 

( Your  pardon  Madam  ) I had  thought  my  houfe, 

Confidering  who  I am,  might  have  been  worthy 
Of  your  firlt  vifit. 

Euph ;•  TWas  not  open  tome  ' 

| When  la  ft  I faW  you;  and  to  me  ’tis  wonder 
That  ablence  which  ftill  renders  men  foi*gottejft 
Should  make  my  prefence  wifh’d  for. 

Bel.  That’s  not  it. 

Your  too  kinde  Brother  underftanding  that 
You  ftand  in  no  need  of  him,  is  hold  to  offer 
His  entertainment, 

^ m ^ C 

Cra . He  hadf  riever  wanted,*  . 

Or  yours , or  your  afliftance,  had  he  pra&izM 

The  way  he  might  have  tooke,  to  have  commanded 
What  ever  I call  mine,  ‘ • f s > * 

t Euph*  I ftudied  many, 

1 Rut  could  iinde  none. 

i - . 

Cra . You  would  not  finde  your  felfe  Sir^ 

Or  in  your  felfe  what  was  from  you  due  to  me: 

The  priviledge  my  birth  beftow'd  upon  me 
Might  challenge  iome  regard. 

Euph . You  had  all  the  Land  Sir, 

W hat  elfe  did  you  expeft  ? and  1 am  certaine 
You  kept  fuch  ftrong  Guards  to  preferye  it  yours 

I could  force  nothing  from  you. 

Cra . Did  you  ever 
Demand  helpe  from  me  ? 

Euph . My  wants  have,  and  often, 

: With  open  mouthes,  but  you  nor  heard,  nor  faW  them  % 
May  be  you  look’d  I fhould  petition  to  you 1 - 
J j As  you  went  to  your  Horfe ; flatter  your  fetvants. 

To  play  the  Brokers  for  my  furtherance. 

Sooth  your  worfe  humours.  Aft  the  Pa  afite 
On  all  occafions,  write  my  name  with  theirs 
That  are  but  one  degree  remov’d  from  flaves, 

Be  drunk  when  you  would  have  ime,then  wench  wish  you. 
Or  play  the  Pander ; enter  into  Quarrels 
Althoughunjuftly  grounded,  and  defend  them 
iBecaufe  they  wereyours  ; theic  are  the  tyrannies 
Mbft  younger  Brothers  groane  beneath ; yet  beare  them 
From  the  infuking  Heire,  felling  their  freedomes 
At  a lefle  rate  then  what  the  State  allbwes. 

The  fallary  of  hale  and  common  Strumpets : 
mxr  mrr.  ere  on  fhch  low  termes  I feed 


Up 
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I he  Beggers  death,  and  ftarve, 

Cra.  ’Tis  bravely  Ipoken, 

Did  what  you  doe  ranke  with  it. 

Bel.  Why,  what  does  he 
You  would  not  wifh  were  yours? 

Cra.  lie  tell  you  Lady, 

Since  you  rile  up  his  Advocate,  and  boldly 


Sc&na  Tertia. 

Enter  Neantbes , Sofines,and  Eraton, [overall 
Nea.  You  are  met  unto  my  willies,  if  you  ever ' 
Defir’d  true  mirth  fo  far  as  to  adventure 
To  dye  with  the  extreamity  of  laughter, 

I come  before  the  objeft  that  will  doe  it ; 

Or  let  me  live  your  foole. 

Sof.  Who  is’t  Kea?itbes  ? 

Nea.  Lampriai  the  Ufurers  fonnc. 

Era.  Lampriar ? the  youth 
Of  lie  and  fifty  1 
Sof  That  was  lent  to  travel! 

By  rich  Beliza,  till  he  came  to  age. 

And  was  fit  for  a Wife  1 
A ea.  The  very  lame. 

This  gallant  with  his  Guardian,  and  his  Tutor, 

C And  of  the  three  who  is  moil  foole  I know  not) 
Are  newly  come  to  Corinth,  ile  not  ftale  them 
By  giving  up  their  chara&ers,  but  leave  you 
T o make  your  owne  difeoveries : here  they  are  Sir, 

Enter  Onos  'Vnckle  and  ’Tutor. 
Tutor.  That  legge  a little  higher;  very  well. 
Now  put  your  face  into  the  Travellors  pollure; 


(For  now  I finde,  and  plainly,  in  whole  favour 
My  love  and  fervice  to  you 


was  neglected  ) 

F or  all  your  wealth,  nay,  adde  to  that  your  beauty, 
And  put  your  vertues  in  if  you  have  any  , 

I would  not  yet  be  pointed  at,  as  he  is, 

For  the  fine  Courtier,  the  womans  man. 

That  tells  my  Lady  (lories,  dilfolves  riddles, 

Uihers  her  to  her  Coach,  lyes  at  her  feet 
At  follemnc  Maskes,  applauding  what  Ihe  laughs  at ; 
Reads  her  afleep  a nights,  and  takes  his  oath 


■ vv  ltnout  a lecona,  or  ms  owne  dry  fancies. 

[•  Cra.  Yes  Madam,  the  whole  City  fpeakes  it  with 
And  though  it  may  diltafte,  ’ds  certaineyou 
Arc  brought  into  the  feeane,  and  with  him  cenfur’d 
For  you  are  given  out  for  the  provident  Lady, 

That  not  to  be  unfurnilh’d  for  her  pleafures 
( As  without  them  to  what  vaine  ufe  is  greatnefle  ) 
:Have  made  choyce  of  an  able  man,  a young  man 
Of  an  Herculean  back  to  doe  you  lervice, 

And  one  you  may  command  too,  that  is  aftive. 

And  does  whgtyou  would  have  him.) 

Bel.  Y ou  are  foule  mouth’d. 

Cra.  That  can  fpeake  well,  write  Verles  too,  and 

Sharp  and  conceited,  whofe  wityoumay  lie  with  (' 
When  his  performance  failes  him ; one  you  have 
Maintain’d  abroad  to  Iearne  new  waies  to  nl enfe  von 


Exeunt 


The  Queene  of  Corinth, 


ha.  Good  Sir,  let’s  heare  him. 

Int,  Come  on  Sir • 

fyi.  They  have  taught  him  like  an  Ape, 

To  doe  his  tricks  by  fignes : now  he  begins. 

Orns.  When  fhall  we  be  drunke  together  ? 
lut-  That’s  the  firft. 

Orns.  Where  fhall  we  whore  to  night  ? 
tncle.  That  ever  followes. 

’Odds  me,  he  now  lookes  angry. 

Ones.  Shall  we  quarrell  ? 
flea.  With  me  at  no  hand  Sir. 

Oms-  Then  let’s  proteft.  v*  . ' ■ 

Era.  Is  this  all  ? 

Tut.  Thefe  are  Sir,  the  foure  new  Vertues 
That  are  in  fafliion : many  a mile  we  mealtir’d 
Before  we  could  arrive  unto  this  knowledge. 

Nea.  You  might  have  fpar’d  that  labour,  for  at  home 
Tiler’s  little  elfe  in  praftice  : Ha?  the  Queene?  (here 
Good  friends,  for  Iialfe  an  houre  remove  your  motion. 
Tomorrow  willingly  when  we  have  more  leafure 
We’l  looke  on  him  againe. 

Oms.  Did  I not  rarely  ? 

- n-k.  Excellent  well. 


ht.  He  fhall  have  fixe  Plumbs  for  it. 


E xeunt. 


Anter  Agenor , Leonidas , Lheanori  §hteene,  Merionet 
Belizay  Euphanes , Crates , Ladies , atten- 
dants with  Lights. 

§mene.  How  much  my  Court  is  honour’d  princely  Bro- 
Inyourvouchafing  it  your  long’d  for  prefence  (ther 

Were  tedious  to  repeat, fince  ’tis  already 
And  heartily  ) acknowledg’d ; may  the  gods 
That  looke  into  Kings  aftions  fmile  upon 
The  league  we  have  concluded;  and  their  juftice 
;inde  me  out  to  revenge  it  if  I breake 

One  article.  ' 1 ' 

# • * 

H*'  Great  miracle  of  Queenes, 

% happy  I efteerne  my  felfe  in  being 
taught  worthy  to  be  numbred  in  the  rank 
%our  confederates  3 my  love  and  beft  fervicc 
JjaM  teach  the  ivorld  hereafter : but  this  gift 
^hh  which  you  have  confirm’d  it*  is  fo  farre 
Y°nd  my  hopes  and  rneanes  ere  to  returne* 
j °*  neceflity  I mud  dye  oblig’d 

°y°urunanfwer’d  bounty. 

^ • The  fvveet  Lady 

‘ hlufhes  gives  your  HighncfTe  thankes. 

Beleeve  it 

,e  Queenes  word*  fhe  is  a worthy  one* 

Th  k *°  aalua*nt:ed  with  her  goodnefle* 

, J hut  for  this  peace  that  hath  chang’d  ray  purpofc. 

J1  to  her  more  advancement*  I fhould  gladly 

u a-r  ^ ^er  daughter. 

1 1 though  I am  depriv’d  of 
T je  ling  ’tis  not  in  the  F ates  to  equall* 

‘elfe  a fubjeft  as  a fonne * 
tyj'V  &Ve  up  my  claime*  and  willingly 
rj0  OWne  hand  deliver  you  what  once 
> above  my  (elfe  * and  from  this  houre 
Lrmy  affeft;onj,yeeIds  now  to  tny  duty  ) 

to  follkite  her. 
fis  well  cover’d 


Mer.  Sweet  reit  to  all. 


Age*  T his  kiffc,  and  I obey  you. 

Bel.  Plea le  it  your  HighnefTe* 

This  is  the  Gentleman. 

You  arc  welcome  home  Sir* 

( Now  as  I live*  one  of  a promifing  prefence) 

I have  heard  of  you  before*  and  you  fhall  finde 

lie  know  you  better  : finde  out  fome thing  that 

May  doe  you  good,  and  reft  affar’d  to  have  it. 

Were  you  at  Sparta  lately  ? 

Enph.  Three  daies  fincc 

Madam  I came  from  thence. 
tyuee.  ’Tis  very  late. 

Good  night  my  Lord;  doe  you  Sir  follow  me* 

I mufttalke  further  with  you.  . . 

Ag.  All  reft  with  you.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Crates^Neanthes^Eraton^Soficler  difguiz?d. 

Cra ♦ She  muff  paffe  through  this  Gloyfter,  fuddainly 
And  boldly  feaze  upon  her. 

Nea.  Wherefs  the  Prince? 

Cra . He  does  expeft  us  at  the  place  I fhew’d  you. 

Enter  Mertone  and  Servant. 

I heare  ones  footing)  peace*  ’tis  fhe ; 

' Mer . Now  leave  me, 

I know  the  way*  though  Vefta  witnefle  with  me 
I never  trod  it  with  fuch  feare  : hclpe,  helpe. 

Cra.  Stop  her  mouth  clofe*out  with  the  Light*ile  guide 
you.  ExeutJt. 


Adus  Secundus. 


Scout  a Prima. 


Mer . 


?Kand  the  reft. 

Nay*  for  this  night 


Exit  Cra*  Nea*  Soj*  Era. 


" ivay 

^ *°r  our  Country  fafhion  Sir  ) 
fpi  i er  to  her  devotions*  in  the  morning 
L ^ y°u  t0  the  Temple. 

this 

‘ShnelTe  honours  me  ? 


Enter  Merione  (*  as  newly  ravifbed.  ) 

TO  whom  now  fhall  I cry  ? What  pow’r  thus 

kneele  to  ? 

And  beg  my  ravifht  honour  back  upon  me  ? 

Deafe,  deafe,  you  gods  of  goodnefle,  deafe  to  me, 

Deafe  Heaven  to  all  my  crycsj  deafe  hope,  deafe  juftice, 

1 am  abus’d,  and  you  that  fee  all  faw  it ; 

Saw  it,  and  fmil'd  upon  the  villaine  did  It : 

Saw  it,  and  gave  him  ftrength : why  have  I pray’d  to  ye, 
When  all  the  worlds  eyes  have  been  funk  in  (lumbers  ? 
Why  have  I then  powr’d  out  my  teares  ? kneel’d  to  ye? 
And  from  the  Altar  of  a pure  heart  fent  ye 
Thoughts  like  your  felves,  white,  innocent,  vowes  purer 
And  of  a fweeter  flame  then  all  earths  odours  ? 

Why  have  I fung  your  prailes,  ftrew’d  your  Temples, 
And  Crown’d  your  holy  Priefts  with  Virgin  Roles  ? 

Is  It  we  hold  ye  powerfull,to  dellroy  us  ? 

Beleeve,  and  honour  ye,  to  fee  us  ruin’d  ? 

Thefe  teares  of  anger  thus  I fprinckle  toward  ye, 

, You  that  dare  fleep  fecure  whilft  Virgins  fuffer, 

Thefe  Hick  like  Comets,  blaze  eternally. 

Till  with  the  wonder  they  have  wak’t  yonr  juftice. 

And  forc’t  ye  feare  our  curfes,as  we  yours. 

Enter  lheanor , Crates . with  Vizards. 

My  fhame  ftill  followes  me,  and  ftill  proclames  me  j 
He  turnes  away  in  fcorne,  I am  contemned  too, 

A more  unmanly  violence  then  the  other; 

Bitten,  and  flung  away  ? What  ere  you  are 
Sir,  you  that  have  abus’d  me,  and  now  mod  bafely 
And  facrilegioufly  rob’d  this  faire  Temple, 

- Aaaaaa^  - 


-*r« 


••  • 


♦% 


7 he  Q ueene  of  Corinth 


I fling  all  thele  behinde  me,  but  looke  upon  me, 

But  one  ktnde  loving  look,  be  what  ye  will. 

So  from  this  hower  you  will  be  mine,  my  Husband; 

And  you  his  hand  in  mifchiefe,  I fpeake  to  you  too, 
Counfel!  him  nobly  now  ; you  know  the  mifchief. 

The  moft  unrighteous  aft  he  has  done,  perl  wade  him, 
Perfwade  him  like  a friend,  knock  at  his  Confcience 
Till  faire  Repentance  follow : yet  be  worthy  of  me. 

And  (hew  your  felt,  if  ever  good  thought  guided  ye,  (agej 
You  have  had  your  foul  will,  make  it  yet  fair  with  marri- 


Open  your  lelf  and  take  me,  wed  me  now : 
More  fruits  of  Villany?  your  Dagger?  come 
Ye  are  mercifull,  1 thank  ye  for  your  medicine  : 
Is  that  too  worthy  too? 


Draws  h 
Dagger. 


Devill,thou  with  him. 


ejldifg. 


Thou  penny  Bawd  to  his  Lull,  will  not  that  Mr  thee  ? 
Do  you  work  by  tokens  now?  Be  fure  I live  not. 

For  your  owne  fafeties  knaves-  I will  fit  patiently : 
But  as  ye  are  true  Villaines,  the  Devills  owne  fervants. 
And  thole  he  loves  and  trulls,  make  it  as  bloody 
An  Aft,of  fuch  true  horrour  Heaven  would  lhake  at, 


When  once  it  comes  to  th’  pulh. 
i Gent.  I would  they  were  at  it 

For  our  owne  quiet  lake*  • " • ' 

Ag.  Come,  wait  upon  me,  • V.  ; . 

And  beare  your  felves  like  mine, my  friends, and  noblv  h 

J fy  trr  . * 

oc<tna  lertia. 

; Enter  Theanor , Crates , and  Erates , bringing 

’’  Merione . 

E rat.  This  is  her  Brothers  Doore. 

Cra.  There  lay  her  downe  then. 

Lay  her  along : (he  is  fall  Hill. 

Ser.  As  forgetfulneffe. 

Cra.  Be  not  you  ftirr’d  now,  but  away  to  yom Mother, 
Give  all  attendance,  let  no  ilaine  appeare 
Of  feare,  or  doubt  in  your  face : carry  your  felfe  coni 
The.  But  whither  runs  your  drift  now  ? 

Cra.  When  Ihe  wakes. 

Either  what’s  done  will  Ihew  a meere  dreame  to  her, 
And  carry  no  more  credit : or  fay  (he  finde  it, 

Say  Ihe  remember  all  the  circumfiances. 

Twenty  to  one  the  lhapes  in  which  they  were  afted, 
The  horrours,  and  the  Hill  affrights  we  Ihew’d  her, 


nil  ALUUl  uitu  -J  I ^ 

Twill  Ihew  the  braver  : goodneffe  hold  my  hope  fall,  • Rifing  in  wilder  figures  to  her  memory 

« l • I TT  7*^  1 1 ^ ^ / i M iTT  r\  * i Ck 


And  in  thy  mercies  looke  upon  my  mines. 

And  then  I am  right : my  eyes  grow  dead  and  heavy : 
Enter  fixe  difguis'd , finging  and  dancing  to  a horrid 
Mufickj  and  fi> ringing  water  on  her  face . 

Wrong  me  no  more  as  ye  are  men. 

The.  She  is  fall. 

Cra.  Away  with  her. 

Scssna  Secunda. 

Enter  Agernr , and  Gentlemen  with  Torches. 

Ag.  Now  Gentlemen,  the  time’s  come  now  t’enjoy 

That  fruitfull  happineffe  my  heart  has  long’d  for : 

This  day  be  happy  call’d,  and  when  old  Time 

Brings  it  about  each  yeare,  crown’d  with  that  fweetnelle 

It  gives  mejiow,  fee  every  man  obferveit. 

And  laying  all  afide  beares  (hew  of  bufinefie, 

Give  this  to  joy  and  triumph  : How  fits  my  cloaths  ? 

i Gent.  Handfome,  and  wondrous  well  Sir. 

Ag.  Do  they  Ihew  richly  ? • , , . i 

For  to  thole  curious,  eyes  even  beauty  envies, 

mull  not  now  appeare  poore,  or  low  falhion’d; 

Me  thinks  I am  younger  then  I was,  farre  younger; 

And  fuch  a promife  in  my  bloud  I feele  now. 

That  if  there  may  be  a perpetual!  youth  . 

Bellowed  on  man,  I am  that  loule  (hall  win  it  • 

Do’s  my  haire  Hand  well, Lord  howill-favourdly,: 

You  have  drell  me  to  day  ? how  baldly?  why  thisClpke? 

j 2 G n . Why  ’tisthe  richeltSir. 

‘ Ag.  And  here  ye  hjtve  put  me  on  ,, 

A paire  of  Breeches  look  like  a paire  of  Bagpipes. 

' i Gent.  Beleeve  Sir,  they  (hew  bravely. 

r • i t J • . > i i • • ^ 1 

^ ^ — ■ a ^ 


Will .......  . 

If  all  thefe  faile,  and  that  (he  rife  upperfed. 

And  To  colled  her  lelfe,  beleeve  this  Sir, 

Not  knowing  who  it  was  that  did  this  to  her, 

Nor  having  any  power  to  gheffe ; the  thing  done  too, 
Being  the  utter  uudoing  of  her  Honour 

A ^ ^ • i .*  f ■ « k • M j I * .k 


Ag*  - Why  thefe  Stockings  ? 
a Gent  Your  Legg  appeares— 

Ag.  Peuh  I would  ha  ve  had ’em  peach  colloqr. 

Ail  young,  and  new, about  me : and  this  Scarfe  here 
A goodly  thing : you  have  trickt  me  like  a Puppet.  c 
1 i Gent.  lie  undertake  to  rig  forth  a whole  Navie, 
And  with  lelfe  labour  then  one  man  in  love, 

They  are  never  pleas’d. 

2 Gent.  Me  thinks  he  lookes  well. 

1 Gent-  Well 

As  man  can  looke,  as  handfome : now  do  I wonder 
He  found  nOt  fault  his  Nofe  was  put  on  ugly. 

Or  his  Eyes  Iookt  too  gray,  and  rayle  at  us. 

They  are  the  waywards  things,  thele  Lovers. 

2 Gent.  All  will  be  right 


1 w ^ ^ # a,  t M 

Exeunt,  j If  it  be  knowne,  and  to  the  worlds  eye  publilh’d, 

' Eipecially  at  this  time  when  Fortune  courts  her, 

She  mull  and  will  conceale  it ; nay,  forget  it, 

The  woman  is  no  Lucrece ; get  you  gone  Sir, 

And  as  you  would  have  more  of  this  fport,  feare  not. 
The.  I am  confirm’d,  farewell. 

Cm  Farewell,  away  Sir: 

Dilperle  your  felves,  and  as  you  love  his  favour, 

And  that  that  crowns  it,  Gold,  no  tongues  amongltp 
You  know  your  charge,  this  way  goes  no  fiifpition-  to. 
Enter  Agenor  and  Leonides  gw  ith  two  Gent,  with  Lights. 

Ag.  You  are  lim  ing  early  Sir. 

Leo.  It  was  my  duty 

T o wait  upon  your  Grace. 

Ag.  How  fares  your  Siller, 

My  beauteous  Miltris,  what  is  Ihe  ready  yet  ? ■ . , 

Leo.  No  doubt  lhe’1  lofe  no  time  Sir,yong  Maids  in 

* m # * 

Tread  upon  thornes,  and  think  an  home  an  age 

Till  the  Prieft  has  done  his  part,  that  theirs  may  toim 

I faw  her  not  fince  yefterday  ith’  evening  : 

But  Sir, 1 am  fore  foe  is  not  flacky  beleeve  me$ 

Your  grace  will  finde  a loving  foule. 

Ag.  A fweet  one*  r. 

And  fo  much  joy  I carry  in  the  thought  or  itj 

So  great  a happinefle  to  know  foe  is  mine;  . 

Beleeve  me  noble cBrother3  that  to  expreue  it  , , 

Me  thinkes  a Tongue's  a poore  thing,  can  do  n 

i Imagination  Idle  : who’s  that  chat  lies  there. 

Lzo»  W here  Sir  , 

Ag.  Before  the  doore,  it  lookes  like  a wom^  v 

Leo.  This  way  I came  abroad,  but  then  tnert 

One  of  the  Maids  oTe-  v/atch’d  belike. 

Ag.  It  may  be. n ! l 
Leo.  But  me  thinks  this  is  no  fit,  place  to  eeP  t0g : 

I Gent . ’Tis  fure  a woman  Sir,  Ihe  has  jcwe 

She  feares'no  foule  play  lure. 

~»mTm  _ T ' * A ^ !■  1 


fi  I 


Leo.  Bring  a Torch  hither,  * rl 

Yet  ’tis  not  perfeft  day  • I foould  know  thole 

Ag-  How  found  foe  fleepes  ? 


i 


7 he  Queene  of Corinth 


\ 


Uo,  I am  forry  to  fee  this. 

4 # Do  you  know  her?  • 

Leo.  And  you  now  I am  fure  Sir. 

J My  Miftris*  how  comes  this  ? 

b Enter  Queen^  Ueanor^  Belize  Euphanes^ 

Neanthes * attendants . 

Leu,  The  Qneene  and  her  traine  ? 

You  know  niv  pleasure. 
hip  And  will  be  molt  ca refull, 
fee.  Be  not  longabfent,  the  fuic  you  preferred 

Is  granted. 

Hu,  This  fellow  mounts  apace,  and  will 
Towre  o’re  us  like  a F alcon. 

gwe.  Good  morrow  to  ye  all*  why  ftand  ye  wondring? 
Enter  the  houfe  Sir,  and  bring  out  your  Miftris* 
lou  mutt  obferve  our  Ceremonies  : what’s  the  matter? 

What’s  that  ye  ftand  at?  How  Meriont  ? 

Afleep  i’th  ftreet  ? belike  fome  Hidden  Palfie 
As  (he  itept  out  laft  night  upon  devotion* 

Totooke  htr  farewell  of  her  Virgin  ftate* 

The  Ayre  being  (harp  and  piercing*  fltfuck  her  fuddenly  : 

See  if  (he  breath. 

Laot  A little. 

Wake  her  then* 

Tis  fure  a fit.  * 

She  wakes  her  fclfe* 

Give  roome  to  her. 

Sfyee,  See  how  the  fpirits  ftruggle  to  recover. 

And  ftrongly  re -inforce  their  ftrengths;  for  certaine 
This  was  no  naturall  fleep. 

I am  of  your  mi  nde  Madam. 

9**»  No  Sonne*  it  cannot  be. 

„ We.  Pray  Heaven  no  trick  in’t; 
ood  foule  (he  little  merits  luch  a mifehiefe. 

She  is  broad  awake  now*  and  her  fence  clears  up* 
*was  fure  a fit;  Hand  off. 


(me* 


.The  Queene  * my  Love  here* 

?r  all  my  noble  friends  ? Why  where  am  I ? 
w am  I traunc’d*  and  moaped?fth  itreet?  Heaven  blefle 
anie  t0  niy  Sex;  o’th  ground  too?  O*  I re  member  — . 

J0,  How  wilde  (he  lookes? 
i'  Oh  my  cold  heart*  how  flic  trembles? 

Jr‘  9 ^ rcmember*  I remember. 

°sfee‘  Whafsthat? 

to  ^ % (hame*  my  fhame*  my  fhamc ; O I remember 

fhame. 

J'  Here  has  been  villainie. 

^ 1 feare  fo  to. 

{ . .^ou  *re  no  Furies  are  ye? 

0rrid  fnapes  fent  to  affright  me? 

1 4 No  fweet*  . • ; 

ol!eZOUrfrien^  : l°°ke  up*  I am  Agenor$ 

M er*one>  that  loveS  yoii  dcarely : 
j COl"e  to  marry  ve. 

Ul'  ^erJ  what  ayle  ye  ? 

Vellt  yoilr  griefes3  and  boldly 
Lf’.  °®ethiHg  flicks  here 

* 1 Hope  it  will: 

ee  Lady^  \ • ' 

rV**  l°ving  friends  about  ye 

d,,rireMrio^  : 

•thineoKt£Cd l0Te  I^Ver  bore  ye» 

M*  n^!‘c  goodneffe. 

«n  non,  t lS  ^one’  ’ ds  gone  Sir>  • ’ 

'otiam  . | now  not  what : pray  ye  look  not  oil  me, 

„ rae»  nothing  to  inherit 
4t  detc{H  bafe,  and  branded 


* ** 


Ag.  Speakeit, 


And  how  ; difeafes  ofmoft  danger 
heircaufes  once  difeover’d  are  eafily  cur’d : 

My  faire  Merune.  J 

Afer.  I thankeyour  love  Sir ; 

When  I was  faire  Merione , unfpotted. 

Pure,  and  unblafted  in  the  bud  you  honour’d, 

White  as  the  heart  of  truch,  then  Prince  Agenor. 

Fyen  then  I was  not  worthy  of  your  favour  ; 

Wretch  that  I am*  lelle  worthy  now  of pitty  : 

et  nogopd  thing  come  neare  me*  vertue  By  me  * 

You  that  have  honeft  noble  names  defpifeme* 
r or  I am  nothing  now  but  a maine  peftilence 
Able  to  poyfon  all.  Send  thofe  unto  me  , „ 

That  have  forgot  their  names,  ruin’d  their  fortunes, 
Defpis’d  their  honours  ; thofe  that  have  been  Virgins 
Ravifh’d  and  wronged,  and  yet  dare  live  to  tell  ic. 

7be.  Now  it  appeares  too  plaine. 

Mer.  Send  thofe  fad  people 
That  hate  the  light,  and  curfe  fociety  ; 

Whole  thoughts  are  Graves,  and  from  whofe  eyes  conti’ 
Their  melting  foules  drop  out,  fend  thofe  to  me;  (uually 
And  when  their  forrowes  are  moil  excellent. 

So  full  that  one  griefe  more  cannot  be  added. 

My  Story  like  a torrent  fhall  devoure  ’em. 

Hark,  it  muft  out;  but  pray  ftand  clofe  together. 

And  let  not  all  the  world  heare. 

Leo.  Speake  it  boldly. 

Mer.  And  Royall  Lady,  think  but  charitably, 

Your  Grace  has  known  my  breeding. 

JWe.  Prethee  fpeake  it. 

Mer ■ Is  there  no  ftranger  here?  fend  offyour  fervants. 
And  yet  it  muft  bekuowne  : I fhake. 

Ag.  Sweet  Miftris. 

Mer.  I am  abus’d,  bafely  abus'd;  do  you  gheile  yet  ? 
Come  clofe  ile  tell  ye  plainer;  I am  Whor’d, 

Ravifh’d,  and  robb’d  of  Honour. 

Leo.  OtheDivell. 

Ag.  What  hellifh  Slave  was  this  ? 

The.  A wretch,  a wretch, 

A damned  wretch : do  you  know  the  Villainc  Lady  1 
Mer.  No. 

I be.  Not  by  gheffe? 

Mer.  Ono.  • 

7 be.  It  muft  be  knowne. 

§h*ee.  Where  was  the  place  ? 

Mer.  I kuow  not  neither. 

Ag.  O Heaven, 

Is  this  the  happy  time?  my  hope  to  this  come? 

Leo.  Neither  the  man,  nor  circumftances  i 
7he.  His  tongue, 

Did  you  not  heare  his  tongue,  no  voice  ? 

Mer.  None,  none  Sir : 

All  I know  of  him  was  his  violence. 

Ag.  How  came  ye  hither  Sweet  ? 

Mer.  I know  not  neither.  . 

The.  A cunning  piece  of  Villany. 

Mer.  All  I remember 
Is  onely  this : Going  to  V eflar  Temple 
To  give  the  Goddefle  my  laft  Virgin  prayers, 

Neere  to  that  place  I was  fuddenly  furpris'd. 

By  five  or  fixe  difguis’d,  and  from  thence  violently 
To  my  diihonour  hal’d : that  Aft  perform’d,  _ . : ■ 

Brought  back,  but  how,  or  whether,  till  I vvak’d  here.- 
T be.  This  is  fo  monrtrous  the  gods  cannot  fuffer  it; 

I have  not  read  in  all  the  villanies 
Committed  by  the  moll  obdurate  Rafcalls, 

An  aft  fo  truly  impious. 


mem  o 


Would  I knew  hii 
He  mutt  be  known 


(Qitee.  If  all  the  Art  I have,  or  power  ctn  do  xtj 
He  (hall  be  found,  and  fuch  a way  pt  juftice 
Infliftcd  on  him : A Lady  wrong’d  in  my  Court, 
And  this  way  rob’d,  and  ruin’d  ■ 

The.  Be  contented  Madam, 


Quiffions  ye  knaves : why  when  ? 

Enter  Drawer  with  gjtitfi; 

Dr  a . Anon,  anon  Sir. 

Vint * Chios,  or  Lebos,  Greek? 
Cra.  Your  beft  and  neateft. 


Vint.  lie  draw  ye  that  (hall  dance. 


If  he  be  above  ground  I will  have  him.  _ 

Ag . Faire  vertuous  Maid,  take  comfort  yet  and  nouriln 


Cra . Away,  be  quick  then. 


In  my  love  flour ifh  : the  ftaine  was  forc’d  upon  ye 
None  of  your  wills,  nor  yours  5 rife,  and  rife  mine  (till. 
And  rile  the  fame  white,  fweet,  faire  foulc,  I lov’d  ye, 

Take  me  tbe:  fame. 

Mer.  Ikneele  and  thank  ye  Sir, 

And  I muft  fay  ye  are  truly  honourable,  ^ 

And  dare  conlefle  my  will  yet  ftill  a V irgin  , 

But  fo  unfit  and  weak  a Cabinet 

To  keep  your  love  and  vertue  in  am  I now. 

That  have  been  forc’d  and  broken,  loft  my  luftre, 

I meane  this  body,  fo  corrupt  a Volume 
For  you  to  ftudy  goodneffe  in,  and  honour, 

I (hall  intreat  your  Grace,  conferre  that  happinefie 
Upon  a beauty  forrow  never  faw  yet : ^ 

And  when  this  griefe  ftia.ll  kill  me,  as  it  muft  do. 

Only  remember  yet  ye  had  fuch  a Miftris ; 

And  if  ye  then  dare  (lied  a teare,  yet  honour  met 


, EwVinm, 

Con.  How  does  your  Brother  Sir,  my  noble  friend 
The  good  Euphanes  ? in  all  my  courfe  of  travell 
T met  not  with  a Gentleman  fo  furnifh’d 
In  gentlenefle  and  ccurtefie ; beleeve  Sir, 

So  many  friendly  Offices  I receiv’d  from  him, 

So  great,  and  timely,  and  enjoy’d  his  company 
In  fuch  an  open  and  aliberall  fweetnefle, 

That  when  I dare  forget  him 


Cra . He’s  in  good  health  Sir, 

But  you  will  finde  him  a much  alter’d  mail, 
Growne  a great  Courtier  Sir. 


Good  Gentlemen  exprefle  your  pitties  to  me 
In  feeking  out  this  villany  * and  my  laft  fuit 
Is  to  your  Grace,  that  I may  have  your  favour 
To  live  a poore  reclufe  Nun  with  this  Lady, 

F rom  Court  and  Company,  till  Heaven  {hall  heare  me. 

And  fend  me  comfort,  or  death  end  my  milery . 


Con.  He’s  worthy  of  it. 

: Cra. A man  drawne  up,  that  leaves  no  print  behind  him 
Of  what  he  was : thofe  goodnefles  you  fpeake  of 
That  have  been  in  him,  thofe  that  you  call  ireedomes, 
Societies>  and  fweetnefle,  looke  for  now  Sir, 

You’le  finde  no  fhadowes  of  them  left,  no  found, 
The  very  Ay  re  he  has  liv’d  in  alter’d':  now  behold  him. 
And  you  fhall  fee  a thing  walk  by,  looke  big  upon  ye, 

theQueenes 
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If  you  bow  low,  may  be  he’l  touch  the  Bonnet, 


Or  fling  a forced  fmile  at  ye  for  a favour. 


8* 


Con . He  is  your  brother  Sir. 
Cra . Thefe  formes  put  off, 
Which  travell 


Ag*  Farewell  Merione , lince  1 have  not  tnee 
lie  wed  thy  goodnefle,  and  thy  memory. 

Leo.  And  X her  faire  revenge.  ; 

T he.  Away : let’s  follow  it,  • 

For  he  is  fo  rank  i’th  wind  we  cannot  >jnifie  him. 

S c ana  §£mr t a. 

Enter  Crates  and  Conon. 


I dare  accept,  and  know  him  : you!  think  it  ftrange  bir; 
That  even  to  me,  to  me  his  naturall  Brother, 

And  one  by  birth  he  owes  a little  honour  too 

with  Wine 


) 


Exeunt.  (But  that's  all  one)  come  give  me  fome  Wine, mine 


Cra.  Cotton  you  a re  welcome  home,  yee  are  wondrous 

( welcome, 


Is  this  your  firft  arrivallV 
Cm.  Sir,  but  now  1 

I reacht  the  Towne. 

Cra.  Ye’ar  once  more Welcome  then. 


Here’s  to  your  faire  returne. 

Con.  I wonder  at  it. 

But  fure  he  has  found  a nature  not  worth  owning 

— A f 


In  this  way , elfe  I know  he  is  tender  carried* 


l t 


Con . I thanke  ye  noble  Sir. 


Cra.  Pray  ye  do  me  the  honour 
To  make  my  poore  houfe  firft 
Con.  Pray  Sir  excufe  me,  > 

I have  not  feene  mine  owne  yet  5 nor  made  happy 
Thefe  longing  eyes  with  thole  I love  there : what’s  this  a 
Cra.  It  feemes  io  by  the  outfide.  ( Taverne  ? 

Con . Step  in  here  then. 

And  fince  it  offers  it. (elfe  fo  freely  to  us, 

A place  made  only  for  iiberall  entertainment. 

Let’s  feeke  no  further  but  make  ufe  of  this,  - 

And  after  the  Greek  faftuon,  to  our  friends 


I thank  ye  Sir : and  now  durft  I prefume 

For  all  you  tell  me  of  thefe  alterations,  - 

And  flops  in  his  fweet  nature,  which  till  I e \ 1^ 

I have  known  him  now  fo  long,&  look’d  fo  t r 
You  muft  give  me  leave  to  be  a little  nfaithle  e * 

I fay  for  all  thefe,  if  you  pleafe  to  venter 
lie  lav  the  Wine  “ ‘ ^ 


( Even  I that  am  the  pooreft  of  his  fellow^!!  * ■ + 
But  by  a Boy  oth’  houfe  too,  let  him  haye  bu  > 
Let  him  attend  the  Queene,  nay  let  his  Mi trl 
Hold  him  betwixt  her  armes,  he  (hall  corne^°  Jy 
And  fhall  drink  with  me  too$  love  me,  and  ea 
Like  a true  honeft  man  bid  me  welcome  home 


> 


I am  confident. 

Cra.  You  will  lofe. 


irf 


Crown  a round  cup  or  two. 

Enter  Vintner  ' and  drawer. 


%»  I 


Con.  You’l  (land  toth’  wager 


Cra.  Y our  plea! ure  Sir. 


/ 4 ^ 


Drawers,  who  waits  within  ? 


Draw.  Anon,  anon  Sir. 


hy  Mark ^ the 


• — ■ — ■ — ^ — J x.  •* 

You  are  welcome  Gentlemen ; heartily  welcome 


My  noble  friend. 

Cra.  Let’s  have  good  W ine  mine  Hoft, 


Cra.  With  all  my  heart. 

Con.  Go  Boy,  and  tell  Euphanei. 

Boy.  He’s  now  gone  up  the  ftreet  Sir, 
With  a great  traine  of  Gallants* 

Cra.  What  think  you  now  Sir  1 
Con.  Go,  and  overtake  him. 

Commend  my  love  unto  him : my  name  is 
Tell  him  I am  new  arriv’d,  and  where  I am, 


Cortot 


And  a fine  private  roome. 

Vint.  Will  * ’ ‘ 


And  would  requeft  to  fee  him  prefently  • _ 

^ . • « r*  1 - V*  1 


Ye  fee  1 ufe  old  dudgen  phrafe  to  draw  him> 
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Crj.  lie  hang  and  quarter  when  you  draw  him  hether. 

Cm.  Away  Boy.  . 

fov.  I am  gone  Sir.  txit. 

Cm.  Here’s  to  you  now. 

And  you  ihall  finde  his  travell  has  not  ftopt  him 
As  you  iiippo fe,  nor  altered  any  freedome, 
k made  him  far  more  cleare  arid  excellent  $ 
rdrawes  the  grofneffe  off  the  underftanding. 

And  renders  aftivc  and  induftrious  fpirits  : 

He  that  knowes  mod  mens  manners,  muft  of  neceffity 
fed  know  his  oWne,  and  mend  thofe  by  example  : 

Tisa  dull  thing  to  travell  like  a Mill-horfe,, 

Still  in  the  place  he  was  borne  in,  lam’d  and*blinded  $ 

Living  at  home  is  like  it:  pure  and  ftrong  fpirits 
That  like  the  Fire  ftill  covet  to  fly  upward, 

And  to  give  fire  as  well  as  take  it  5 caf\I  upland  mewd  here 
Imeane  at  home,  like  tufty  metled  Horfes, 

Oneiy  ty’d  up  in  Stables,  to  pleafe  their  Matters, 

Beat  out  their  fiery  lives  in  their  owne  Litters, 
enot  you traveH  Sir? 

I Cm.  I have  no  beliefe  in’c 
Ifecfo  many  ftrange  things,  halfe  unhatcht,to 
Returne,  thofe  that  went  out  men,  and  good  men, 

They  looke  like  potch’d  Eggs  with  the  foules  fuckt  out, 
Empty  and  full  of  wind  : all  their  affe&ions 
Arc  bak’d  in  Rye  cruft,  to  hold  carriage 
From  this  go jdTowne  toth’ other  : and  when  they  are 
They  are  fo  ill  cooked  and  mouldy  * — - ( open’d. 

Cot.  Ye  a re  plea  fa  nt. 

Cm.  lie  (hew  ye  a pack  of  thefe : I have  ’em  for  ye, 
phat  have  been  long  in  travell  too* 

Cot.  Pleafe  you  Sir. 

Cm.  You  know  the  Merchants  walk,  Boy  ? 

2%.  Very  well. 

And  you  remember  thofe  Gentlemen  were  here 
1 Fc  other  day  with  me  ? 

% Yes. 

Cm.  Then  go  thither, 

there  I am  fure  they  are,  pray  ’em  come  hither, 

Wufe  my  name)  I would  be  glad  to  fee  ’em. 

Enter  1 Boy. 

! p'  Y°ur  Brother’s  comming  in  Sir. 
w*  Odds  my  paffion, 

atuith  the  Plate  ye  knaves : bring  the  new  Qjuifhions* 

;nd  wafh  thofe  Glaffes  I fet  by  for  high  dayes, 

^ e the  roomes  along,  why  Sirrah. 

[h  Here  Sir.  * 

Bid  my  Wife  make  her  felfe  ready  hahdforriely, 
in  Pu* 0n  her  bett  Apron  : it  may  be 
e n°blc  Gentleman  will  looke  upon  her. 

t Enter  Eupb  ones  and  two  Gentlemen . 

^ Where  is  he  Boy? 

Your  worfhip’s  heartily  welcome, 
ifjw  Very  heart  to  lee  ye  here  Sir. 

tutletnan  that  fent  for  your  Honour 
^•0  good  mine  Hott. 

t nt[ ! 0 my  poor  homely  houfe,and’t  like  your  honor. 

thank  thine  honour  good  mine  Hoft,whei*eis  he. 
f1'  Bat  think  ye  now?  my  bett  Eupbanes . 

.\Jf  • welcome  my  frierid,  my  noble  friend  how 
J0"1"  fafety  come,  in  health?  ( *s 

health,  all  fafety,  # ^ 

om  5 anc^ a^  that  makes  content  and  happinefie 

i t,Ahcre  ^ have : ^iow  have  y°u  ’ 

L *.  ^ 1 thank  Heaven,  and  never  nearer  friend 

f^atch  at  great  occafion. 


r ' Indeed  ] joy  in’t 
btyfj  Vr  ; /r  11  C* 
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or  am  1 for  my  felfe  borne  in  thefe  fortunes; 


in  truth  I love  my  friends. 

Con.  You  were  noble  ever.  ■ 

Cra.  Ithought  you  had  not  knowne  me. 
ii upb.  Yes, ye  are  my  Brother, 
i y elder  Brother  too,  would  your  affeftions 

eie  able  but  to  aske  that  love  I owe  to  ye, 
nd  as  I give,preferve  it:  here  frie-nd  Canon. 

I o your  faire  welcome  home. 

Con.  Deare  Sir,  1 thank  ye. 

Fill  it  toth’  brim,  Boy  : Grates . 

Cra.  He  pledge  you. 

But  for  that  glorious  Comet  lately  fired. 

Con.  Fie,  fie  Sir,  fie. 

Eupb.  Nay,  let  him  take  his  freedomes. 

He  ftirs  not  me  I vow  to  y e$  much  Idle  ttaines  me. 

Crrf.Sir,!  cannot  talke  with  that  neat  travelling  tongue. 
Gon.  As  I live,  he  has  the  worft  beleefe  in  men  abroad. 

E?iter  the  a.  Boy. 

I am  glad  I am  come  home. 

2 Boy . Here  are  the  Gentlemen.' 

Cra • O let  ’em  enter : now  you  that  truft  in  travel!* 

And  make  fharp  Beards,  and  little  Breeches  Deities, 

You  that  inhaunce  the  daily  price  of  Tooth-picks, 

And  hold  there  is  no  homebred  hapinefle, 

Behold  a modell  of  your  minds  and  aftions. 

Eupb.  1 hough  this  be  envious,  yet  done  ith’  way  of 
I am  content  to  thank  ye  for’e.  ( mirth. 

Con.  ’Tis  well  yet. 

Cra.  Let  the  Maske  enter., 

_ \ • 

Enter  Onos , bis  Vncl^le  and  'Tutor* 

Onos . A pretty  Taverne  ’f  aith,  of  a fine  ftru&ure. 

Vnc.  Beare  your  felfe  like  a Gentleman, here’s  fix  pence, 
And  be  fure  you  breake  no  Glaffes. 

Tut.  Harke  ye  Pupill, 

Go  as  I taught  you,hang  more  upon  your  hams,” 

And  put  your  knees  out  bent : there,  yet  a little: 

Now  I befeech  ye, be  not  fo  improvident 
To  forget  your  travelling  pace,  ’tis  a maine  pofture. 

And  to  all  unayr’d  Gentlemen  will  betray  you  : 

Play  with  your  Pifa  Beard:  why,where’s  your  brufh  Pupil? 
He  muft  have  a Brufh  Sir. 

Vnc.  More  charge  yet  ? 

Tut.  Here,  take  mine, 

Thefe  elements  of  travell  he  muft  not  want  Sir. 

Vnc.  Ma*  foy,  he  has  had  fome  nineteene  pence  in  ele- 

Y V hat  would  you  more  ? ( ments. 

Tut.  Durus  me  bercle  pater. 

Con.  W hat  Mounfieur  Onosy the  very  pump  of  travell. 
Sir,  as  I live  you  have  done  me  the  greateft  kindnefle, 

O my  faire  Sir,  Lampree , the  carefull  Unckle 
To  this  young  hopefull  iffiiej  Mounfieur  Tutor  too. 

The  father  to  his  minde;  Come,  come,  let’s  hug  Boyes, 
Why  what  a burich  of  travell  doe  I embrace  now, 

Me  thinkes  I put  a Girdle  about  Europe  5 
How  has  the  Boy  profited  ? 

Vnc.  He  has  enough  Sir, 

If  his  too  fiery  mettle  doe  not  mar  ic. 

Con.  Is  he  not  thrifty  yet  ? 

Tut.  That’s  all  his  fault, 

Too  bounteous  minded  being  undei  age  too* 

A great  confumer  of  his  ftock  in  Pippins, 

Had  ever  a hot  ftomack. 

Cm.  Come  hither  Onosy 

Will  you  love  me  for  this  fine  Apple  ? 

Onos.  We.  ’ .•  , 

Con.  And  will  ye  be  rul’d  by  mefometimes  . 

Onos.  ’Faith  I will. 

Con.  That’s  a good  Boy; 

Bbb'bbb 


Vnc . 
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Vm.  Pray  give  not  the  childe  fo  much  fruit, 

He’s  of  a raw  Complexion. 

Eupb.  You  Mounfieur  hard  egge, 

Do  you  remember  me  ? Doe  you  remember 
When  you  and  your  Confort  travell'd  through  Hungary'; 
Con.  He’s  in  that  circuit  ftill. 

Eupb.  Do  you  remember 

The  cantell  of  immortall  Cheefe  ye  carried  with  ye. 

The  halfe  cold  Cabbedgefm  a leather  Sachell, 

And  chofe  invincible  Eggs  that  would  lye  in  your  bowells 
A fortnight  together,and  then  turnc  to  bedftaves; 

Your  fowre  milk  hat  would  choak  an  Irijh  man. 

And  bread  was  bak’d  in  Csjars  time  for  the  Army  ? 

Con.  Providence,  providence. 

Tut.  The  foule  of  travell.  ’ " . 

Eupb.  Can  the  Boyfpeak  yet  ? 

Tut.  Yes,  and  as  fine  a Gentleman, 
f thanke  my  able  knowledge,  he  has  arriv'd  at, 

Onlya  little  {paring  ot  his  Language, 

Which  every  man  of  observation - 
Vm.  And  of  as  many  tongues.  , 

Tut . Pray  be  content  Sir, 

You  know  you  are  for  the  bodily  part,  the  Purfe, 

l for  the  magazine,  the  minde. 

Eupb.  Come  hither  fpringall. 

On.  That  in  the  Almain  Tongue  fignifies  a Gentleman. 
Eupb.  What  think  you  of  the  formes  of  Italy  or  Spain? 
Oms.  Ilove  mine  owne  Country  Pippin. 

• Tut.  Nobly  anlwer’d, 

Borne  for  his  Country  firft. 

Eupb.  A great  Philofopher ; 

What  Horfes  do  you  prefer ? 

Onos.  The  White  horfe  Sir, 

There  where  I lye;  honeft  and  a juft  beaft,  _ 

Tut.  O Caput  lepidum : a Childe  to  lay  this,  , 

Are  thele  figures  for  the  mouthes  of  Infants  ? 

Con.  Onos , what  wenches  ? 

Come,  tell  me  true. 

On.  I cannot  fpeake  without  booke.. 

Con.  When  Shall  we  have  one,  ha  ’? 

On.  Steale  me  from  mine  Unckle, 

F or  looke  you,  I am  broke  out  horribly 
For  want  of  fleffily  Phifick : they  fay  I am  too  yong, 

And  that  ’twill  fpoyle  my  growth  .but  could  you  help  me? 
Con.  Meet  me  to  morrow  man,  no  more. 

Eupb.  You  thinke  now 
Ye  have  open’d  filch  a fliame  to  me  of  travell. 

By  Shewing  thele  thin  Cubbs  ’ye  have  honour  d us 
Againft  your  will,  proclam’d  us  excellent : 

Three  Frailes  of  Sprats  carried  from  Mart,  to  Mart, 

Are  as  much  meat  as  thele,  to  more  ufe  traveil  d ; 

A bunch  of  blotcd  fooles  : me  thinkes  your  judgement 
Should  looke  abroad  fometimes  without  your  envie- 
Cra.  Such  are  moll  of  you  '■  fb  I take  my  leave. 

And  when  you  finde  your  womens  favour  faile, 

’Tis  ten  to  one  you'i  know  your  lelfe,  and  leeke  me 
Upon  a better  Muller  of  your  manners. 

Con.  This  is  not  hanfome  Sir. 

Eupb.  Pray  take  your  pleafure. 

You  wound  rhe  wind  as  much 

Cra.  Come  you  with  me, 

I have  bufineffe  for  you  prelently : there  s for  your  Wine 

I mull  confeile  I loft  it. 

On.  Shall  I fteale  to  ye 
And  fha.ll  we  fee  the  Wench  ? 

» r • 

Con.  A dainty  one. 

. . ’ On.  And  have  a dith  of  Pippins? 

' Con.  Whata  peck  man. 


Tut.  Will  you  wait  Sir. 

Con.  Pray  let’s  meet  oftner  Gentlemen, 

I would  not  lofe  ye. 

Tut.  O fweet  Sir. 

Con.  Do  you  thinke  I would, 

Such  noted  men  as  you  ? 

Onos,  Vnc.-Tut.  We  are  your  Servants. 

: Eupb. That  thing  they  would  keepineverlafting 
My  Brother  for  his  owne  ends  has  thruft  on 
Upon  my  Miltris,  ’tis  true,  he  lhall  be  rich 
If  ever  he  can  get  that  Rogue  his  Unckle 
To  let  him  be  of  yeares  to  come  to  inherit  it, 
Now  what  the  maine  drift  is  — . 

Con.  Sayyefo?  no  more  words, 
lie  keepe  him  company  till  he  be  or  yeares, 
Though  it  be  a hundred  yeares,  but  ile  difeoverit; 
And  ten  to  one  ile  crofle  it  too. 

Eupb.  You  are  honeft, 

And  I lhall  lludy  ftill  your  love : farewell  Sir, 
For  thefe  few  houres  I muft  defire  your  pardon, 

I have  bufineffe  of  importance : once  a day 
At  leatt  I hope  you’l  fee  me : I muft  fee  you  elfe.* 

So,  once  more  ye  are  welcome.  • I 

Con.  All  my  thankes  Sir, 

And  wh.en  I leave  to  love  you,  life  go  from  me. 

* • 


Uoiia^e. 


A&us  Tertius. 


S c£tu  Frinta. 
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Enter  Theanor  and  Crates. 


Cn*.TT7"Hy  Sir,  the  KJngdomes  his,  and  no  man  no* 
VV  Can  come  to  Corinth , or  from  Corinil)  goe 

Without  his  Licence;  he  puts  up  the  tithes 

Of  every  Office  through  Acbaia-, 

From  Courtier  to  the  Carter  hold  of  him  s 
Our  Lands,  our  Liberties,  nay  very  lives  * 

Are  ffiut  up  in  his  Clofet,  and  let  loofe 
But  at  his  pleafure;  Bookes,  and  all  dilcourfe 

Have  now  no  Patron,  nor  dire&ion, 

But  gloria’d  Eupbanes : our  Cups  are  guilty 
That  quench  our  thirfts,  if  not  unto  his  healcn ! 

Oh,  I could  eat  my  heart,  and  fling  away 
My  very  foule  for  anguilh : gods,  nor  men 
Should  tollerate  fuch  difproportion. 

The.  And  yet  is  he  belov’d  : whether  t be  vert  > 

Or  leaning  vertue  which  he  makes  the  cloake 
To  his  ambition. 

Cra.  Be  it  which  it  will : , , 

Your  Highnelfe  is  to  tame,  your  eyes  too  film  a 
To  fee  this,  and  fit  ftill  ? the  Lion  ffiould  not 
Tremble  to  heare  the  bellowing  of  the  Bu  , 

Nature  excufie  me,  though  he  be  my  Brother,  . 

You  are  my  Countries  Father,  therefore  mine  • 

One  paralell  line  of  Love  I bend  on  him, 

AH  lines  of  love  and  duty  meet  in  you  . 

As  in  their  Center : therefore  heare,  and  we  8 
W hat  I lliall  fpeake  : Y ou  know  the  Q.,,e^n  P 
Did  from  a private  ftateyour  Father  rail e, 

So  all  your  Royalty  you  hold  from  her ; . g 

She  is  older  then  ffie  was,  therefore  more  d 
And  what  know  w,e  but  blindnelfe  of  her  ffive 
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| « j|j  take  him  by  the  hand,  and  cry,  Leap  now 
| Into  my  bed ; Vis  but  a t rick  of  age } 

| Nothing  impofible.  _ _ , . ; 

I Ik  What  do  you  inter  on  this  ? 

Cm  Your  pardon  Si f: 

With  reverence  to  the  Qneen  ; yet  why  fliould  I 
Feareto  fpeak  plaine  what  pointeth  to  your  good  ? 

Agood  old  Widow  is  a hungry  thing, 

(i fpeak  of  other  Widows,  not  of  Queens.) 

Ik  Speak  to  thy  purpofe. 

Crj.  I approach  it  : Sir,  . . « 

Should  young  Eitphanes  claipe  the  Kingdome  thus. 

And  pleafe  the  good  old  Lady  fome  one  night ; 

What  might  not  (he  bp  wrought  to  put  on  you  , 

Quite  to  fupplant  your  birth  ? neither  is  (he 
Paft  children,  as  I take  it.. 

Ik  Crates^  Thou  fhak'ft  me; 

Thou,  that  doft  hate  thy  Brother. for  my  love, 
Inmylovefinde  one  ; henceforth  be  my  brother: 

This  Gyant  I will  fell  beneath  the  earth;  , 

Iwillfhine  out,  and  melt  his  artfull  wings : 
tyhmfy  from  my  mothers  fea  of  favours 
Spreads  like  a River,  and  runs  calmly  on. 

Secure  yet  from  my  ftormes  ; like  a young  pine 
Hegrowes  up  planted  under  a faire  Oake, 

Whole  krong  large  branches  yet  do*$  fhelter  him, 

And  every  Traveller  admires  his  beauty  ; 

But  like  a winde,  ile  work  into  his  crancks, 

Trouble  hi$  ftreame,  and  drowne  all  Vefleljs  that 
Wide  on  his  Greatneffe : under  my  mothers  armes, 
Lite  to  a healing  temped  will  I learch. 

And  rend  his  root  from  her  prote&ion. 

Cra.  I5  now  Tbeanor  {peaks  like  Prince  Tbeanor. 

Le.  But  how  (hall  we  provoke  him  to  our  fnares  ? 
de  has  a temper  malice  cannot  move 
To  exceed  the  bounds  of  judgement ; he  is  fo  wife, 
Bhat  we  can  pick  no  caufe  to  affront  him. 

Cr<n  No/ 

W ha{ better  then  his  crofting  your  indent? 

Jhe  fuic  I had  to  ye?  Canons  forfeit  ftate 
^fore  he  travel’d)  for  a Riot,  hea 
ihth  from  your  Mother  got  reftor  d to  him  5 
Eot,  Durft  he  ? What  is  this  Conon  ? 

One  that  hath,  ^ !\  / 

s Pe°ple  fay,  in  forraigne  pleafur*d  him, 

EuierOnofy  Uncle  , % utor  y Neantbes  , $0 ficUs* 

I Eraton. 

now  no  more;  . ■ 

| ey  have  brought  the  Travellors  I told  you  of, 

fweet  youths  that  is  my  Brothers  Rivall, 

, ^ curies  his  head,  for  he  has  little  haire, 
r?  Paiats  his  vizor,  for  it  is  no  face* 


t fo  defi 


ires  to  follow  you,  my  Lord  : 
fome  countenance,  and  it  will  beget 
fPOrt 

\ ^hat  vjjilanous  Crab-tree  legs  he  makes? 
dns  are  full  of  true-love  knots.  u- 

His  leggs  wereever  villanous,finceI  knew  him. 

l%  Faith  his  Uncles  (hanks  are  fomewhat  the  better. 

is’t  poffible  he  thould  believe  he  is  not  of  age.? 
P*man,iu*s  Jubiie  I warrant  : s’light,  he  ^ LWfcy 
5 °lder  then  a groat,  the  very  ltamp  on5^  face  is 

le  out  with  handling.  ' (him  fPfke> 

* hy  I tell  you  all  men  believe  it  when  they  ea>  e 
s fuch  (ingle  matter  in  (o  infantly  a voice. 

He  looks  as  like  a fellow  that  I have  feen  accommo- 

& - 


date  Genclemea  with  Tobacco  in  our  Theaters. 

Urns.  Molt  illusions  Prince.  , . 

ra.  A pox  on  him,  he  is  guelt,  how  he  trebles? 
JW.U’am  a Gentleman  a both  fides#  . 

c meanes  ((o  t pleafe  your  highneffe)both  by  Fa- 

°J.  1 hou  a Gendetnaipthpu  an  Atfe.  (ther  & Mother, 
^.de  is  nere  the  farther  from  being  aGetll  affure  you. 

ii*'™  11  P?cafe^our  Grace,  I am  another. 

pa. He  is  another  A(Ie  he  (aies, I believe  him, 

Uncle.  We  be  three, He roicall  Prince. 

rXJ^ea'  Nay tBcn  we  mult  have  the  Picture  of  *em,  and  the 
Word  A/tfj  Jumiis. 

Tut.That  have  travail’d  all  papts  of  the  Globe  together. 

L ^nc.  f or  mypai  t,  I have  feen  the  viciftitude  of  fortune 
before. 

• • * * * % • • . 

Onos.  Peace  Vnck , for  though  you  fpeak  a little  better 
Nea.  Tis  a very  little,  in  truth.  (then  T 

Onos.  Yet  we  muft  both  give  place, as  they  fay,  to  the  belt 
The  Tutor.  (Speaker 

Tut. Yet  fince  it  hath  pleas’d  your  radience  to  decline  fo 
Poore  and  unworthy  dunghils. 

Kea.  What  a (linking  knaves  this? 

7^.0ur  Perigrination  was  nere  fo  felicitated,as  Cnee  we 
enter’d  the  line  of  your  gracious  favour,  under  whofe  bea- 
my afpeft,  and  by  which  infallible  Mathematicall  corn- 
pa(fe,may  we  but  hereafter  prefume  to  faile,our  indultries 


(low,  as  on  uSj 


have  reach't  their  defii  *J  termination  and  period  ; and 
(hall  voluntaiily  facrifice  our  fives  to  your  refplendent  j 
eyes,  both  the  Altars  and  fires  of  our  devoted  offiings> 
Onos.  Oh  divine  Tutor  ! 

Ora.  Can  you  hold  Sir  ? fin  Corinth . 

Era.  He  ha’s  fpoken  this  very  fpeech  to  fome  Whore 


Nea.  A plague  on  him  for  a Indian  Diftionary  j on  my  J 
confcience  this  is  the  Vlijfean  Travellor  that  lent  home 
his  Image  riding  upon  Elephants  to  the  great  Magoll. 

Sof.  The  fame:  his  wit  is  fo  huge,  nought  butanEk- 
phant  could  carry  him. 

Era.  So  heavy  you  meane. 

Nea . Thcfe  three,  are  ev*n  the  fined  one  foole  tripartite, 
that  was  ere  dilcovered. 

Sof. Or  a Treatife  of  famine  divided  into  three  branches,  j 
Era.  1 he  Prince  fpeakes. 

The.  I thank  ye  for  your  loves  5 but  as  I told  you, 

I have  fo  little  meanes,  to  do  for  thole 
Few  followers  I have  already,  that 
I would  have  none  fhiprack  themfelves,  and  fortune. 

Upon  my  barren  fhelf:  Sue  to  Euphanes. 

For  he  is  Prince,  and  Queen,  I would  have  no  man 

Curfe  me  in  his  old  age. 

Cra.  Alas  Sir,  they  defire  to  follow  you 

But  a tarre  off,  the  farther  off  the  better. 

Tut.  ISir,and"c  be  feven  mile  off,lo  we  may  but  IojIow 
vou , onely  to  countenance  us  in  the  confronts  and  af- 
fronts,  which  ( according  to  your  Highnefle  will)  we 
means  on  all  occa lions  to  put  upon  the  Lord  Lk- 


phanes . . t - 

Onos.  He  (hall  not  want  gibing  nor  jeeriug , I wan  ant 

him  , il  he  do,  i le  torfiveare  wit.  ^ „ # 

Nea.  It  has  forfworne  thee,  ’ik  fweare,  it  is  the  ancient 

enemy  to  thy  hbufe.  ..  , 

The.  Wei  I,  be  it  to  ; I here  receive  ye,  for  my  tol lowers 

a great  way  off  . r 

Nea.  Seven  miles,  n^y  Lord,  notuither. 

Onos . By  what  time,  Sir,  (by  this  meafure)  may  I come 

to  follow  him  in  his  Chamber  ? 

Nea.  Why  when  his  Chamber,  Sir,  is  feven  miles  long. 

Enter  Enphanes>Conon0  Eage^  Gent.  Attendants. 

Gent.  Make  way  there,  for  my  Lord  Eupbanes. 

< B b b b b b 2 Cra . Looke  l 
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ill  i 


Oh  Mediocrity, 

Thou  prizelefle  jcwell,  only  meane  men  have 

But  cannot  value  ; like  the  precious  Jem, 
Found  in  the  Mukhill  by  the  ignorant  Cock. 


h6w  durft  you 


Intercept  me  (o  lately  to  my  Mother!  ^ 
And  what  I meant  your  Brother,  you  obtain’d 
Unto  the  forfeiture  againe. 

f % T # 


Oar  neighbour  Iflands  would  make  of  us; 

But  let  that  pafle,  you  have  a Miftris 
l hat  would  forbid  our  Banes : troth  I have  W 
A thoufand  times  that  I had  been  a man,^ 

Then  I might  fit  a day  with  thee  alone,  7 

And  talke. 

But  as  I am  I muft  not;  there’s  no  skill 


1 

fi 

A 


ueene  a 


, 5^goodTbnt  in  not  being  thought  ilk 

t&a*  your  Maiefty 

Je*he  friend  I fu’dfor. 

tee.  ’Tisdifpatchd. 

Qn.  Gracious  Madam, 

lovvethegods  and.  you  my  life. 

@iuce.  Ithankeyou, 

I t|^nk  you  heartily ; and  I do  think  you 

A very  honeft  man,  he  fayesyou  are : 

hnoW  ile  chide  thee;  what’s  the  caufe  my  Son, 

For  my  eye’s  every  where,  and  I have  heard, 

jjjnfolently  do’s  thee  Contumelies 

fall  fufferance  (lam  told  ) yet  you  complaine  not, 

jjifniy  jullice  were  fo  partiall 

is  nor  to  right  the  meaneft : credit  me. 

He  call  him  to  a ftrift  accompt,  and  fright 
Ee his  example,  all  that  dare  curb  me 
In  any  thing  that’s  juft  : I fentyou  for  him. 

Humbly  he  did  returne,  he  would  wait  on  you  .* 

But  let  me  implore  your  Majelty,  not  to  give 
His Highnefle  any  check,  for  worthlefle  me; 

They  are  Court  canckers,  and  not  Courtfellors  ^ 

That  thus  informe  you : they  do  but  hate  the  Prince, 

And  would  fubvert  me : I fhould  cprfc  my  fortune 
Even  at  the  highelt,  to  be  made  theginne  ( 

To  unfcrcw  a Mothers  love  unto  her  Son  : 

Setter  had  my  pale  flame  in  humble  lhades 
fen  (pent  unfeene,  then  to  be  rais’d  thus  high. 

Now  to  be  thought  a meteor  to  the  State, 

Portending  ruine  and  contagion : 

Eefeech  you  then  reftfatisfi’d,  the  Prince 
Isa  moll  noble  natur’d  Gentleman, 

And  never  did  to  me  but  what  I tooke 
As  favours  from  him,  my  blown  bill  owes  mdft  not 
Strive  ’gainft  my  lhore,  that  fhould  confine  me;  nor 
We  with  Rocks  to  break  themfelves  to  peeces. 

$*«.  Well,  rthou'rt  the  compofition  of  a god : 

% Lion,  Lamb,  my  Eaglet,  and  my  Dove, 

'A hole foule  runs  clearer  then  Dianas  F ount, 

Mature  pick’d  feverall  flowers  from  her  choyce  banks 
bd  bound  ’em  up  in  thee,  lending  thee  forth 
APolie  forthe  bofome  of  a Qucene. 

Wy  The  Prince  attends  you. 

, .<!«•  1 a re  tvel  l my  good  Lord, 

■jy  nondi  man;  Stay,  half  no  other  fuit  ? 

I P'ethee  tel  1 rne ; Sirrah,  thine  eye  fpeakes 
‘■hthou  had  it : out  with  it  rood  eft  foole. 
y.  With  favour  Madam,  1 would  crave  your  leave 

I?  ar7j  where  I am  bound  in  w 
eimmediat  meanes  fhe  was  to  all  my  being  • 

Nnrr^T.1.  r . ~ . rl 


I't'rk  n "avours5  taking  from  me  fo 


Queen 


ExitEuph.  and  Conon 


^liberty  that  meanefi  men  enjoy.  ■ ,.  « 

I *&ee’  To  marry?  you  are  a foole : thou  H anger  .me. 

[u*  me,  iletthink  on’t: 

^ try  ihee  this,  for  though  I love  thee, 

Enter  %beanor.  " {[]  0 

^ Ue  ^ : but  that  caIi 

C3  enjoy  more  then  a man* 

ilu!le 'Jtthout  a bleftjng,  ox  kneele  ftilj 

And  r *L^r  reafon  you  oppofe  me  thus, 

frtf* 10  darken  what  I would  have  fliine.. 

e a fire  much  brighter  then  thy  fehej 

i Of  k n ^ y°ur  Mother  not  a competent  Judge. 

* i / » • i ^ 


nd  to  preferve  your  fame  ) was  ft  to  do : 

Heard  you  the  peoples  talke  of  you,  and  him 
You  favour  fo,  his  greatneile,  and  your  love. 

The  pitty  given  to  me,  you  would  excuse  me  s 
They  prate  as  if  he  did  dishonour  you  : 

And  what  know  I,  but  his  owne  lavifli  tongue 
Has  utter  d fome  fuch  fpeeches;  he  is  call'd 
The  King  of  Corinth. 

Quee.  They  are  traitors  all  : 

I weare  a Chriflall  caiement  Yore  my  heart. 
Through  which  each  honefi:  eye  may  iooke  in  to7t : 
Let  it  beprofpeft  unto  all  the  world, 

I care  not  this. 

7be.  This  muft  not  be  my  way; 

Your  pardon  gracious  Madam  : thele  incitements 
Made  me  not  fhew  fo  cleare  a countenance 
Upon  the  Lord  Euphanes  as  I would  : 

W hich  iince  your  Majeliy  affefts  fo  grievoufly 
Ile  cleare  the  black  cloud  of  it,  and  henceforth 
Uow  on  this  knee  all  love  and  grace  to  him* 


true, 


e hand. 


IfM 


nnto 


i 


7.  Olvneaftions  ? 

Tk  K \ 


hlVe VJrac’l0us  Madam,! 

°Iie  tio  more  then  what  in  royalty 


Mg* 

Beare  him  from  me  this  Cabinet  of  Jewells 
In  your  owne  perfon,  tell  him,  for  his  marrying 
He  may  difpoie  him  how,  and  when  he  pleafe.  Exit 
7be.  I (hall  difeharge  my  duty  and  your  will. 

Crates  ' 

Enter  Crates * 

Cra . I have  heard  all  my  Lord,  how  luckely 
Fate  pops  her  very  fpindle  in  our  hands  : 

This  marriage  with  Beliza  you  ihall  erdfle. 

Then  have  I one  attempt  for  Lamprias  more 
Upon  this  Phaeton  : where  Y Merione  s King, 

That  in  the  Rape  you  tooke  from  her  ? 

7 he.  ’Yis  here. 

Cra. ;In  a ndeffea  our  purpofe : you  my  Lord 
Shall  diiobey  your  Mothers  charge,  and  lend 
This  Cabinet  by  fome  fervant  of  her  owne. 

That  what  fucceeds  may  have  no  reference 
Unto  your  HighneHe. 

7 be.  On,  my  engine  on* 

Cra.  Now,  if  we  be  not  ftruck  by  Heavens  ow: 

We’i  ruine  him,  and  on  his  mines  hand. 

: • Scoria  Secunda. 

Enter  Agenor , Leonidas , Merione , Ecliza. 

...  A fad  Song. 

Jg.  Thefe  heavie  Ayres  feed  forrow  in  her  Lady, 

And  nourilh  it  too  ilrongly ; like  a Mother 
That  fpoiles  her  Childe  with  giving  on’t  the  will. 

Bel.  Some  lighter  note.  A lighter  Song 

Leo.  How  like  a hill  of  Snow  fhe  fits,  and  melts 
Before  the  unchaft  fire  of  others  lutt  ? 

What  heart  can  fee  her  palfion  and  not  break  . 

Jg.  Take  comfort  gentle  Madam;  you  know  Well 

Even  a&uall  lins  committe^fichout  will. 

Are  neither  fins  nor  fhame,  much  more  compeli  d ; 

Your  Honour's  no  whit  lefie,  your  Chaftity 
No  whit  impair’d,  for  .fa ire  Merione 

Is  more  a Virgin  yet  then  all  her  Sex  : 

Alas, ’t is  done;  why  barnetheie  lap 

Wicked  and  frantick  Creatures  joy  in  night. 

Leo.  Imagine  faire  Merione  had  dream  d 
She  had  been  ravifh’d,  would  fhe  fi  . tnus  then 

Excruciate  ? 

Mer.  Oh. 

Be/.  Fye,  fye,  how  fond  is  this  . 

What  reafon  for  this  liirlet  of  remone  . 

How  many  that  have  done  ill,  and  procee  , 

Women  that  take  degrees  in  wantonnc.ie,  Commenc 
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now 
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The  Queene  of  Corinth 


Commence,  and  rile  in  rudiments  of  Lull, 
That  feele  no  Icrupie  of  this  tenderneffe  ? 
Mer.  Pifh. 


Queens  Token 


Bel . Nor  are  you  matches  in  mifhap,  even  I 


Doe  beare  an  equal!  part  of  mifery; 

That  love,  belov'd,  a man*  the  Crowne  of  men, 
Whom  I have  friended,  and  how  rais'd  Yis  better 
That  all  doe  know  and  fpeak  it  then  my  felfe : 
When  he  fail’d  low  I might  have  made  him  mine* 
Now  at  his  full  gale,  it  is  queftionable 
If  ever  I o’re-take  him. 


Ag.  Wherefore  fits 
My  Thebe  Ihadowed  in  a (able  cloud? 

Thofe  pearly  drops  which  thou  letsY  fall  like  beades* 


Numbring  on  them  thy  veftall  Orifons 
Alas  are  tpent  in  vaine  : I love  thee  dill, 

Tn  mid" ft  of  all  thefe  fhowres  thou  fweetlier  fent’ft* 


Like  a green  Meadow  on  an  April  day. 

In  which  the  Sun  and  Weft- wind  play  together. 


Striving  to  catch  and  drink  the  balmy  drops; 


Enter  Euphanes  a?zd  Servant . 


Ser . The  Lord  Euphanes  Madam# 


Me? 


Merione 


Exit* 


She  loathes  the  light,  and  men* 

Euph . The  vertuous  gods  preferve  my  Miftris. 

Bel. O my  moft  honour’d  Lord, thofe  times  are  chang’d. 


Euph.  Let  times  and  men  change, could  Heaven  change, 

(Euph 


Should  never  change,  to  be  devoted  ever 
To  faire  Beliza , fhould  my  load  of  honours. 
Or  any  Grace  which  you  were  Author  of 
Detraft  mine  honour,  and  diminilh  Grace? 


T he  gods  forbid  :you  here  behold  your  Servant, 


Your  Creature,  gentle  Lady,  whofe  found  fleepes 
Y ou  purchas'd  for  him  : whole  food  you  paid  for, 

W hofe  garments  were  your  charge,  whofe  firft  preferment 
You  founded  : then,  what  hnce  the  gracious  Queene 
Hath,  or  can  reare,  is  upon  your  free  Land, 

And  you  are  Miftris  of. 
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Bel.  Mock  me  not  gentle  Lord, 

You  Ihine  now  in  too  high  a fpheare  forme. 

We  are  Plannets  now  disjoyn’d  for  ever : yet 
Poore  fuperftitious  innocent  that  I am, 

Give  leave  that  I may  lift  my  hands,  and  love 
Not  in  Idolatry,  butperfeft  zeale : 

For  credit  me,  1 repent  nothing  I have  done, 

But  were  it  to  begin  would  do  the  fame. 

Euph.  There  are  two  Seas  in  Corinth , and  two  Queens 
And  but  there, not  two  fuch  in  the  fpacious  Univerfe  ; 

I came  to  tender  you  the  man  you  have  made. 

And  like  a thankiull  ftreame  to  retribute 


All  you  my  Ocean  have  enrich'd  me  with* 

You  told  me  once  you'ld  marry  me. 

Bel # Another  mock? you  were  wont  to  play  faireplay. 
You  Icorne  poore  helps;  he  that  is  fure  to  win. 

May  flight  mean  harts,whofe  hand  commands  the  Queer 
Euph . Let  me  be  held  the  Knave  through  all  the  Stock 
W hen  I doe  flight  rny  Miftris;  you  know  well 
The  gracious  inclination  of  the  Queene, 

Who  lent  me  leave  this  morning  to  proceed 
To  marry,  as  I flaw  convenience, 

And  a great  gift  of  Jewels : Three  daies  hence 
The  generall  facrifice  is  done  to  Veflay 
And  can  you  by  then  be  accommodated 
Your  fervant  fhall  wait  on  you  to  the  Temple. 

Bel # Till  now 
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I never  felt  a reall  joy  indeed. 


Euph.  Here  then  I feale  my  duty,  here  my  love. 

Till  which  vouchfafe  to  weare  this  Ring,  deare  Miftris; 


Our  Nuptiails 
Bel.  Honour  ftill  raife,  and  preferve 

My  honour’d  Lord,  as  he  preferves  all  honour.Exit  U 

Enter  Agtnor , Leonidas , Merione . ** 

Ag.  Why  fhife  you  places  thus  Merione , 

And  will  not  lend  a word?  Could ’ft  thou  fo  foone 
Leave  fbrrow  as  the  place,  how  bleft  were  I, 

But  ’twill  not  be;  griefe  is  an  impudent  gneft, 

A follower  every  where,  a hanger  on, 

T h at  words  aor  blowes  can  drive  away. 

Leo.  Deare  Sifter. 


Bel.  Who  can  be  fad  ? out  with  thefe  TragickLights, 
And  let  day  repofiefle  heir  naturall  howres : 


Tearedowne  thefe  blacks,caft  ope’  the  Cafements  wide 
That  we  may  jocondly  behold  the  Sun. 


Merione 

In  all  her  mourning : let  her  now  rejoyce 
With  glad  Beliza3  for  Euphanes  is 
As  full  of  love,  full  of  humility 
As  when  he  wanted. 


Mer.  Qh  -that. 

Leo.  Help,  file  faints : 

Her  griefe  has  broke  her  heart. 
Mer.  No-  » that  - 


that. 


Ag.  Miftris,  what  point  you  at  ? 

Her  lamps  are  our,  yet  ftill  fhe  extends  her  hand 
As  if  fhe  faw  fomething  antipathous 
Unto  her  vertuous  life* 
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Leo.  Still,  ftill  Ihe  points. 

And  her  lips  move,  but  no  articulate  found 


Breathes  from  ’em  : Sifter,  fpeak,  what  moves  you  thus  ? 


Bel.  Her  fpirits  returne. 
Mer.  Oh,  hide  that  fat 
W here  had  it  you  Beliza  ? 
Bel.  What  hid  fate 
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Depends  on  it  ? Eupha?ies  gave  it  me 
As  holy  pledge  of  future  Marriage. 


Mer , 


Let  me  fpeake  this  and  dye.  That  difmall  night 


Which  feaPd 


The  partner  of  my  rob’d  virginity 
Leo.  Euphanes  ? 


Ag.  Strange. 
Bel.  Impoftible. 


Mer.  Impoilible  to  have  rcdrefic  on  him, 
Chiefe  lervant  to  the  Queene-—  ha ! I have 
Somewhere  I 


fure,  ot  fuch  an  injury 
Done  to  a Lady  : and  how  fhe  durft  dye. 
Ag.  Oh  follow  her  Beliza 
Bel.  1 o afiure  her. 


The  unlikelihood  of  this 


Ag.  Love  hides  all  fins. 
What’s  to  be  done  Leonidas  ? 


Why 


• • * \ — • ■ / j # % • 

Amazement  takes  up  all  my  faculties; 


The  plagues  of  gods  and  men  will  mufter  all 


To  avenge  this  tyranny.  Oh  frondefle  man, 
To  dare  doe  ill,  a n d hope  to  beare  it  thus : 
Firft  let’s  Implore,  then  cure. 

Ag.  Who,  who  can  truft 
The  gentle  lookes  and  words  of  two-fac’d  man 


> 


Like  Corinths  double  torrent,  you  and  I 


Queene 


Defend  this  Villaine  in  his  villatiy : 

Lufts  violent  flames  can  never  be  withftood 


Nor  quench’d,  but  with  as  violent  ftreames  o: 
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1 be  Queene  of  Corinth* 


The  Queene  refufes  to  deliver  him. 

Pawning  her  knowledge  for  his  innocency, 

And  dares  ’em  do  their  worft  on  Prince ! Ihcanor , 

The  whole  State's  in  combuftion. 

Cra.  FatallRing. 

Vnc.  What  will  become  of  us? 

Nea»  And  (he  hath  given  Commiflion  to  Eupbanes 
And  Conon  ( who  have  leavied  men  already  ) 

With  violence  to  furprize  the  Towre,  and  take  ’’em. 
What  will  you  doc  ? 

Cra.  Along  wi’  ye,  and  prevent 
A further  mifchiefe  : Gentlemen,  our  intents 
We  muft  defer : you  are  the  Princes  followers. 

Nea.  Will  ye  walk  with  us  i 
cUnv  You  (hall  pardon  us. 

Tut.  We  are  his  followers  afarre  off  you  know* 
And  are  contented  to  continue  (o. 


h; 


On.  Who,  I repent?  you  are  miftaken Tutor 
I ne’re  repented  any  thing  yet  in  my  life,  * 

And  (come  to  begin  now : Come,  let  s be  xnclancholly 

J ^ r ‘ c ' » u * L >,* 

Sana  Secunda. 

Enter  §hteeney  Eupbanes , Conon , Lords . 

Lord . ’Twere  better  treat  with  ’em. 

Jguee.  I will  no  Treaties 
With  a League-breaker  and  a Rebell  5 (hall  I 
Article  with  a Traitor  ? be  compell’d 
To  yeeld  an  innocent  unto  their  fifty 
Whom  I have  proved  lo  to  you  ? 

Eupb.  Gracious  Queene, 

Though  your  owne  god-like  difpofition 
Would  fuccour  vertue,  and  proteft  the  right, 

Yet  for  the  publike  good,  for  the  dearefafety 
Of  your  molt  Pvoyali  onely  Son,  confent 


m 


Onos . Sir  Boy. 


Exit  Crates  and  Neant . To  give  me  up  the  facrifice  to  their  malice : 


Page . Sir  Foole  ? a Challenge  to  my  Lord  > 

How  dar’d  thou,  or  thy  ambs— ace  here  think  of  him, 

Ye  Crow-pick’d  heads,  which  your  thin  (houlders  beare 
As  doe  the  poles  on  Corinth  Bridge  the  1 raitors  : 

Why  you  three  Nine-pins,  you  talke  of  ray  Lord, 

And  Challenges  ? you  lhall  not  need  : come  draw, 

His  Page  is  able  to  fwindge  three  fuch  whelpes  : 

Unckle,  why  (land  ye  off : long-man  advance. 

Onos . Slight,  what  have  we  done  Tutor  ? 

Tut.  He  is  a Boy, 

And  we  may  run  away  with  honour. 

Page.  That  ye  fhall  not, 

And  being  a Boy  I am  fitter  to  encounter 
A Childe  in  Law  as  you  are,  under  twenty : 

Thou  Sot,  thou  three-fcore  Sot,  and  that's  a Childe 
Againe  I grant  you. 

YJjic.  Nephew,  here's  an  age : 

Boyes  are  turn'd  men,  and  men  are  Children. 

Pagei  Away  you  Pezants  with  your  bought  Gentry  5 
Are  not  you  he,  when  your  fellow  Pafiengers, 

Your  laft  tranfportment  being  aflayl’d  by  a Galley 
Hid  your  felfe  i’the  Cabbin  : and  the  Fight  done 
Peep’d  above  Hatches,  and  cry ’d,  Have  we  taken. 

Or  are  we  tane  ? Come,  I doe  want  a flipper, 

But  this  (hall  ferve : Sweare  all  as  I would  have  you* 

Or  I will  call  fome  dozen  brother  Pages, 

( They  are  not  farre  off  I am  fure  ) and  we  will  blanckt 
You  untill  you  piffe  againe. 

AIL  Nay,  we  will  fweare  Sir. 

Page.  ’Tis  your  bed  courle : 

Firfl,  you  fhall  fweare  never  to  name  my  Lord, 

Or  heare  him  nam’d  hereafter,  but  bare-headed. 

Next,  to  begin  his  health  in  every  place, 

And  never  to  refufe  to  pledge  it,  though 
Youiurfeit  to  the  death.  Laftly,  to  hold 
The  pooreft,  litleft  Page  in  reverence  ; 

To  think  him  valianter,  and  a better  Gentleman 
Then  you  three  (lamp’d  together : and  to  give  him 
Wine  and  Tobacco  wherefoeVe  you  meet. 

And  the  bed  meat  if  he  can  flay. 

All.  We  fweare  it  loyally. 

Page.  Then  I difmiiTeyqu 
True  Leigmen  to  the  Pantaffle  : 

I hadmore  Articles,  but  I have  bufineile 
And  cannot  day  now : lb  adieu  deare  Monlieur, 

Tres  nobles  & ires  pui jfa?it. 

Vnc . Adieu  Monfieur. 

A voflre  fervice  & comtnaundement • 

Tut.  I told  you  Pupill,  yoiCd  repent  this  Toolery. 


My  life  is  aym’d  at,  and  ’twere  better  farre 
The  blood  of  twenty  thoufand  fuch  as  I 
Purpled  our  Seas,  then  that  your  Princely  Son 
Should  be  endanger’d.*  v A M p 

Quce.  Still  well  faid  honed  Foole, 

Were  their  demand  but  one  haire  from  thy  head, 
By  all  the  gods  il’d  fcorne  ’em  : were  they  here, 
The  Majefty  that  dwels  upon  this  brow 
Should  ftrike  ’em  on  their  knees : As  for  my  Son, 
Let  ’em  no  more  dare  then  they!  anfwer,  I 
An  equall  Mother  to  my  Country,  am. 

And  every  vertuous  Son  of  it  is  fon 
Unto  my  bofome,  tender  as  mine  oMne. 

Con.  Oh,  you  are  heavenly  Madam,  and  the  gods 
Can  differ  nothing  palle  to  injure  you  : 

The  life  that  Conon  promis’d,  hedands  now 
Ready  to  pay  with  joy. 

^ee.  F arewell  both, 

Succeffe  attend  you  : you  have  Souldiers  been, 

T am  Marie  quam  Mer curio  : if  you  bring  not  peace 


Bring  me  their  heads. 


Exit  & 


Con.  I will  put  faire  for  one. 

Eupb.  Double  the  Guard  upon  her  Highnefle  Perta 
Conon , you  mud  performe  a friendly  part. 

Which  I lhall  counfell  you. 

Con . I am  your  Servant 

Scana  Tertia . 

Enter  Theanor , Agenor , Leonidas  above . 

Leo.  Make  good  that  Fortification,  and  the  ^ ^ 
Keepe  dill  upon  the  Battlements  : Royall  Sir, 
Weigh  but  our  injuries,  we  have  told  you  fully 
The  manner  and  the  matter  hales  us  thus  5 
Nor  lhall  this  updart  Mudirum  bred  i’ch  night, 

Sit  brooding  underneath  your  Motherswing5 
His  damn’d  impieties. 

Ag.  F or  your  felfe,  brave  Prince, 

Feare  nothing  that  this  face  of  Armes  prefents  • 

We  aske  the  Ravifher,  and  have  no  meanes 
To  win  him  from  your  mod  indulgent  Mother 
But  by  this  praftice. 

The.  Stout  Leonidas , 

Princely  Agenor , your  wrongs  cry  fo  loud, 

That  who  lo  would  condemne  you  is  not  hear 
I blame  you  not,  who  but  Euf  banes  durd 
Make  Stories  like  to  this  ? My  wrong’s  as  ftrong 
Aske  my  revengefull  arme  to  (Lengthen  yours  * 

As  for  my  feare,  know  you,  and  Greece  throng  0 > 

Enter  Eupbanes  and  Conon. 

Our  Mother  was  a Spartan  Princefle  borne, 

That  never  taught  me  to  fpell  fuch  a word* 


If 


neene 


V 

Sound  Trump 
within . 


Can  Sir,  you  doe  tempt  your  life. 

Ub.Conon,  no  more. 
n0£  [has  as  thou  wouldft  fave : it. 

J \t  What  Trumpet  s this  >. 

' I a.  Beneath  I doe  perceive 

Two  armed  men,  Angle,  that  give  us  fummons 

\%  they  would  treat. 
fy.  Let  us  defcend. 

Cm.  My  Lord,  . , . 

Itvould-you  would  excufe  me,  and  proceed 
According  to  the  Queenes  direftions. 

Ufa  Friend,  . , r , . 

\s  thou  wouldft  weare  that  title  after  death  ^ 

Enter  below  Theanor , Agenor3  Leonidas 

and  Souldiers. 

Performe  ray  charge : no  Souldier  on  his  life 

Approach  us  nearer.  " 

Con.  Safety  to  both  the  Princes,  loyalty 
, To  you  Lord  Generali,  the  Queene,  your  Miftris 
j As  well  as  ours,  though  not  to  feare,  to  cut 
Civill  diflention  from  her  Land,  and  fave 
Much  guiltlefle  blood,  that  uprore  ever  thirfts. 

And  for  the  fafe-guard  of  her  Son,  by  me 
'As  you  demand  ) hath  fent  the  Lord  Euph  ones 
toplead  his  ownecaufe,  or  to  differ  death 
Asyoulhall  finde  him  worthy;  fo  delivering 
The  Prince  back,  I {hall  leave  him  to  your  Guard. 

Leo.  The  Queene  is  good  and  gracious : kifle  her  hand. 
Ag,  And  feale  our’duties : Sir,  depart  in  peace. 
lie.  Oh  Sir,  you  now  perceive,  when  in  the  fcales 
Nature,  and  fond  affeftion  weigh  together, 

One  poyzes  like  a feather,  and  you  know  my  Lords 
that's  to  be  done. 

Your  Highnefle  is  unarm'd, 

|We  you  to  ufe  mine,  and  to  lead  the  Army 
^ck  to  your  Mother : Conon3  march  you  with  ’em. 

Con.  I will  my  Lord : But  not  fo  farre  as  not 
labring  you  help  if  danger  looke  upon  you.  - Exit 

fyk  Why  doe  you  looke  fo  ftrangely,  fearefully, 

: bay  your  deathfull  hande,  be  not  fo  wile 
Loitop your  rage:  looke  how  unmoov’dly,  here 
give  my  felfe  my  Countries  facrifice, 

™ innocent  facrifice  .'Truth  laughs  at  death, 

■■id  terrifies  the  killer  more  then  kill  d; 

Jfrty  thus  armeleffe  feekes  her  foes, 

P never  needs  the  Target,  nor  the  Sword, 
nor  invenom’d  (hafts. 

»*  We  are  amaz’d,  h •' 

nJt  at  your  eloquence,  but  impudence, 
at  dare  thus  front  us. 

n A’  Kill  him,  who  knowes  not 
“e  iron  forehead  that  bold  mifchiefe  weareS. 

A jr  ^ 0|  heare  a while  Agenor3 1 doe  tremble, 

ii!  . j^ething  fits  like  vertue  in  his  face, 

' * ikegodskeep. 

y*  dgenor^  ftrike  Leonida » * 

, ,at  have  purchas’d  fame  on  certainc  grounds* 

In  oC*it . 0n  fappofition  ? fmeareyour  hands 
^Utleffe  blood*  laugh  at  my  Martyrdome : 

% Member,  when  Pofterity 
a 1 refd  your  Volumes  fill’d  with  vertuous  afts* 

I w ^ arrive  at  this  black  bloody  leafe* 

, Ingyout  foolifh  barbarifme*  and  my  wrongs 
)ifctl?le  fhall make  it  plaine  ) what  followes  this 

Shall' k any  no^e  deed  yours 

U \a  for  mcn  will read n0  more* 

^ W hy>  dare  y0U  fay  y0U  are  innocent  ? 

* • % all  the  gods,  as  they 


Of  this  foule  crime*why  Gent,  pry  clean  through  my  life* 
Then  weigh  thefe  circumftances : think  you  that  he 
Which  made  day  nighty  and  men  to  furies  turn'd* 

Durft  not  truft  filence*  vizors*  nor  her  fence 
That  fuffer’dj  but  with  Charmes  and  Potions 
Caft  her  afleep,  ( lor  all  this  I have  enquir’d  ) 

Afted  the  Fable  of  Proferp  ines  Rape* 

The  place  ( by  all  defcription  ) like  to  Hell : 

And  all  to  perpetrate  unknowne  his  Luft* 

Would  fondly  in  his  Perfon  bring  a Ring, 

And  give  it  a betrothed  Wife,  ith9  fame  houfe 
Where  the  poore  injur’d  Lady  liv’d*  and  groan’d, 

Ag.  Hell  gives  us  Art  to  reach  the  depth  of  fin* 

But  leaves  us  wretched  Fooles*when  we  are  in. 

Euph.  Had  it  given  me  that  Art*  and  left  me  fo* 

1 would  not  thus  into  the  Lyons  jawes 

Have  thruft  my  felfe  ( defencelefle  ) for  your  good* 

The  Princes  fafety*  or  the  Common-weales  : 

You  know  the  Queene  deny’d  me*  and  fent  us 

Commanders  to  lurprize  you*  and  to  race 

This  Tower  down,  we  had  power  enough  to  doe  it* 

Or  ltarve  you*  as  you  faw*  and  not  to  tendeF 
My  Perfon  to  your  wrath*  which  I have  done* 

Knowing  my  heart  as  pure  as  infants  deep. 

Leo.  What  think  you  Sir? 

Ag.  No  harme  I am  fure  :I  weepe. 

Euph.  The  gods  are  jull*  and  mighty  : but  to  give  you 
Further  aflurance*  and  to  make  your  felves 
fudges*  and  wunefles  of  my  innocency, 

Let  medemand  this  queilion  : On  what  night 
Was  this  foule  deed  committed  l 
Ag.  On  the  Eave 
Before  our  Marriage  meant. 

Euph.  Leonidas * 

( Your  rage  being  off,  that  ftill  drownes  memory  ) 

Where  was  your  felfe  and  I that  very  night, 

And  what  our  conference  ? 

Leo . By  the  gods  ’tis  true : 

Both  in  her  Highneffe  Chamber  conferring 
Even  of  this  Match  untill  an  houre  of  day. 

And  then  came  I to  call  you : we  are  Iham’di 
Ag.  Vtterly  loft,  and  fham’d, 

Euph.  Neither,  be  cheat'd. 

He  that  could  finde  this  out  can  pardon  it. 

And  know  this  Ring  was  fent  me  from  the  Queene, 

How  fhe  came  by  it,  yet  is  not  exquir’d. 

Deeper  occurrents  hang  on’t : and  pray  Heaven 
That  my  fufpicions  prove  as  falfe  as  yours, 

Which  ( for  the  world  ) till  I have  greater  proof# 

I dare  not  utter  what,  nor  whom  they  touch } 

Only  this  build  upon,  with  ail  my  nerves 

lie  labour  with  ye,  till  time  waken  truth. 

Agr . There  are  our  fwords  Sir,  turne  the  points  on  us, 

Leo'.  Punilh  Rebellion,  and  revenge  your  wrong. 

Euph.  Sir,  my  revenge  fhall  be  to  make  your  peace. 

Neither  was  this  Rebellion,  but  rafh  love. 

Enter  Canon. 

Con.  How’s  thishinarm’d  left,  now  found  doubly  arm’d? 
And  thofe  that  would  have  flaine  him  at  his  feet  - 
Oh  Truth,  thou  art  a mighty  Conquereiie : 

The  Queene  ( my  Lord  ) perplex’d  in  care  of  you, 

That  erode  to  her  command  hazard  your  iclte 
In  perfon,  here  is  come  into  the  Field, 

And  like  a Leader,  marches  in  the  head 
Of  all  her  Troopes,  vowes  that  (he  will  demolifh 
Each  Hone  of  this  proud  T ower  be  you  not  fate  . 

She  chafes  like  ftormes  in  Groves,now  fighs,  now  weepes, 
XS  both  fomedmes,  like  lUineand  Wind  comm  net,  ^ 
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Abjures  her  Son  for  ever,  lefie  himfelfe 
Do  fetch  you  offia  perfon,  that  did  give 
Your  felfe  to  lave  him  of  your  owne  free  will. 

And  fweares  he  mull  not,  nor  is  fit  to  live, 

Eupb.  Oh  file’s  a Mittris  for  the  gods. 

Ag.  And  thou 
A godlike  fervant  fit  for  her. 

> Leo.  Wide  Greece 

May  boaft  becaufe  fhe  cannot  boaft  thy  like. 

Eupb.  Thus  Conon  tell  her  Highnefie. 

Con.  My  ioy  flyes. 

Eupb.>  Let’s  toward  her  march  : fierne  Drum  Ipeake 
gentle  peace. 

Leo.  We  are  prifoners,  lead  us,  ne’re  was  knowne 
A prefidentlike  this  : one  unarm’d  man 
( Sufpe&ed  ) to  captive  with  golden  words 
(Truth  being  his  (heild)lo  many  arm’d  with  fwords.  Ex. 

Enter  ( at  one  ~Doore  ) Queeny  Ibeanor , Crates , Conon , Lords , 
Souldiers , (as  another  ) Euphanes  ( with  two  fwords  ) Agenor , 
Leonidas yS ouldiers  : Eupbanes prefents  Leonidas  on  his  knees  to 
the  Queen : Agenor  bare-headed  makes  fhew  of  forrow  to  the 
Queen  y fhe  ft  amps  and  feenies  to  be  angry  at  fir fe  Euphanes  per- 
[wades  hery  layes  their  fwords  at  her  feety  fhe  kfjfes  himy  gives 
them  their  fwords  againey  they  kijfe  her  hind  and  embrace0  the 
Souldiers  lift  up  Euphanesyand  fhout : Lheanor  and  Crates  difco- 
veredfionon  whifers  with  Cratejy  Euphanes  with  Agenor , 
and  Leonidas  objerves  if,  who  feeme  to  promife  fortie- 
th ingy  Euphanes  dir  ells  his  Page  feme  what. 

Exeunt  all  but  Theanor  and  Crates . 


The.  We  a re  not  lucky  Crates , this  great  torrent- 

Beares  all  before  him. 

Cra.  Such  an  age  as  this 
Shall  ne’re  be  feene  againe : vertue  growes  fat. 


And  villany  pines,  the  f uries 


a deep. 


Mifchiefe  ’gainft  good ne  fie  aym’d  is  like  a ftone. 
Unnaturally  forc’d  up  an  imminent  hill. 

Whole  weight  falls  on  our  heads  and  buries  us. 

We  fpringe  our  felves,  we  link  in  our  owne  bogs. 
Ihe.  What’s  to  be  done  ? 

Cra . Repent  and  grow  good. 

7 he.  Pifli, 

’Tis  not  the  falhion  ( foole  ) till  we  grow  old : 

The  peoples  love  to  him  now  ica  es  me  more 
Then  my  tend  Mothers  : both  which  like  two  floods 
Bearing  Euphanes  up;  will  o’re-flow  me, 

-\nd  he  is  worthy,  would  he  were  in  Heaven, 

Be  that  hereafter  : Crates  helpe  me  now, 

And  henceforth  be  at  eafe. 

Cra.  Your  will  my  Lord? 

Ihe.  Beliza  is  to  marry  him  forth- with, 

I long  to  have  the  firft  touch  of  her  too. 

That  will  a little  quiet  me. 

Cra.  Fie  Sir, 

You’l  be  the  tyrant  to  virginity; 

To  fall  but  once  is  manly,  to  perlevere 
Beaftly,  and  defperate. 

Ihe.  Crofiemenotbutdo’t: 

Are  not  the  meanes,  the  place,  the  inftruments 
The  very  fame?  I mull  expeft  you  fuddenly. 

Cra . I mull  obey  you. 

Who  is  in  evill  once  a companion 
Can  hardly  flfake  him  off,  but  mull:  run  on* 

Here  I appointed  Conon  to  attend 
Him,  and  his  fword  : he  promis’d  to  come  fingle 

Enter  Conon  arid  Page< 


To  avoyd  prevention  : he  is  a man  on  s word. 


**  r s 


Exit. 


Con.  Y ou  are  well  met  Crates. 

Cra.  If  we  part  fo  Conon . 

Con.  Come,  we  mull  doe  thefe  mutuall  offices 
We  mull  be  our  owne  feconds,  our  owne  Surgeons 
And  fairely  fight,  like  men,  not  on  advantage.  3 
Caa.  Youhaveanhonellbofome. 

Com  Yours  leemes  fo. 

Cra.  Let’s  paire  our  fwords  t you  are  a juft  Gendeu 
Con.  Y ou  might  be  fo  : now  (hake  hands  if  you  pfafe 

T hough’c  be  the  cudgell  falhion,  ’tis  a friendly  one.  5 1 
Cra.  So,  Hand  off. 

Page.  That’s  my  que  to  beckon  ’em. 

Con.  Crates , to  expoftulate  your  wrongs  to  me 
W ere  to  doubt  oi  ’em,  or  wilh  your  excufe 
In  words,  and  fo  returne  like  maiden  Knights : 

Yet  freely  thus  much  I profefle,  your  fpleene 
And  rugged  carriage  toward  your  honour’d  Brother 
Hath  much  more  ftirr’d  me  up,  then  mine  ownecaufe. 
For  I did  ne’re  affeft  thefe  bloody  men. 

But  hold  ’em  fitter  be  made  publike  Hangmen, 

Or  Butchers  call’d,  then  valiant  Gentlemen : 

’Tis  true  ftamp’d  valour  do’s  upon  juft  grounds, 

Yet  for  whom  juftlier  fhould  I expofemy  life 
Than  him,  unto  whofe  vertue  I owe  all. 

Cra.  Conon y you  think  by  this  great  deed  of  yours 
To  inlinuate  your  felfe  a lodging  neai  er 
Unto  my  Erothers  heart : fuch  men  as  you 
Live  on  their  undertakings  for  their  Lords, 

And  more  difable  them  by  anfwering  for  em 
! hen  if  they  late  Hill,  make ’em  but  their  V\  hores, 

F or  which  end  Gallants  now  adayes  do  fight  • 

But  here  we  come  not  to  upbraid ;w hat  men 
Seeme,  the  raffi  world  will  judge;  but  what  they  arc 
Heaven  knowes  : and  this — Hories,  we  are  diicry  d? 
One  ftroak  for  feare  of  laughter. 

Enter  Eupbanesy  Agenor fLeonidasy  Page. 

Con.  Halfe  a fcore. 

Eupb.  Hold,  hold : on  your  allegeahce  hold. 

Ag.  He  that  ftrikks  next 
Leo.  Falls  like  a Tray  tor  on  our  fwords. 

Eupb.  Oh  Heaven,  my  Brother  bleeds : Conon^  thou  art 

A villaine,  an  unthankfull  man,  and  fhalt 
Pay  me  thy  blood  for  his,  for  His  is  mine : 

Thou  wert  my  friend,  but  he  is  ftill  my  Brother; 

And  though  a friend  fometimes  be  nearer  faid 
In  fome  gradation,  it  can  never  be 
Where  that  fame  Brother  can  be  made  a friend, 
Which  deareft  Crates  thus  low  I implore  ; 

What  in  my  poverty  I would  not  feeke, 

Becaule  I would  not  burthen  you,  now  here 
In  all  my  height  of  bliffe  I beg  of  you, 

Your  friendlhip;  my  advancement  Sir  is  yours ; 

I never  held  it  llrange,  pray  ufe  it  fo  : 

We  are  but  two,  which  number  Nature  fram  d 
In  the  moft  ufefull  f aculties  of  man. 

To  ftrengthen  mutually  and  releeve  each  other  • 

Two  eyes,  two  eares,  two  armes,two  leggs  and  le  > 
That  where  one  fail’d  the  other  might  flippy 
And  I,  your  other  eye,  eare,  your  arme  and  lcggc3 
Tender  my  fervice,  helpe  and  fuccour  to  ye* 

Ag . Leo.  A moft  divine  example* 

Eupb . For  deare  Brother, 

You  have  been  blind,  and  lame,  and  deafe  to  me, 

Now  be  no  more  fo  : in  humility 
I give  ye  the  duty  of  a younger  Brother, 

Which  take  you  as  a Brother,  not  a F ather, 

And  then  you’l  pay  a duty  back  to  me. 

Cra.  Till  now  I have  not  wept  thefe  thirty  ye  J# 
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Difcording  Brothers  are  like  mutual!  leggs 

||  Supplanting  one  another : he  that  feekes 
Aid  from  a ftranger  and  forfakes  his  Brother, 
ys  but  like  him  that  madly  lops  his  arme, 
y to  his  body  joynes  a wooden  one : 

Cuts  off  his  natural!  fegge,  and  trufts  a Crutch, 

Plucks  out  his  eye  to  fee  with  Speftacles. 
ru  Moft  deare  Euphanes , in  this  crimfon  floud 


• i 


Wafh  my  unfcindnefle  out : you  have  ore-come  me, 
Taught  me  humanity  and  brotherhood  ; 
full  well  knew  Nature  thou  Wert  fitter  far 
To  be  a Ruler  ore  me  then  a Brother, 

Jove  Purely  dtd  defcend  - 
1 in  forne  heavenly  ffiape 
y greet  my  Mother,  as  the  Poets  tell 

Of  other  women.  • • '■■■■■'■ 

zfg.  Be  this  Holy-day. 

ho.  And  noted  ever  with  the  Vfhiteft  ftone. 

Cm.  And  pardon  me  my  Lord,  looke  you,  I bleed 
Faftcrthcn  Crates ; what  I have  done  I did 
To  reconcile  your  loves,  to  both  a friend,  ■ 

With  my  blood  ciment,  never  to  part  or  end. 
df.  Moft  worthy  Canon. 
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Leo,  Happy  rife,  this  day 

Contrafts  more  good  then  a whole  age  hath  done# 

hfb.  Royall  Agemr,  brave  Leonidas, 

You  are  maine  caules,  and  mult  ftiare  the  fame. 

Cra.  Which  in  fomc  part  this  howerlhall  requight. 

Fori  have  aym’d  my  blaek  (hafts  at  white  markes, 

And  now  ile  put  the  clew  into  your  hands 

Shall  guide  ye  moft  perfpicuoufly  to  the  depth 

Of  this  dark  Laborinth,  where  fo  long  ye  were  loft 

Touching  this  old  Rape*  and  a new  intent, 

Wherein  your  counfell,  and  your  aftive  wit 

My  deareft  Brother  will  be  neceflary. 

My  Prophecy  is  come,  prove  my  hop 

por  (hall  have  right,  and  you  no  wrong. 

Time  now  will  pluck  her  daughter  from  her  Cave : 

s hence  to  prevent  rumour;  my  deare  Brother, 
Natu r- 1#  ‘ 1 1 ~ - - * * f/v 
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!tures  divided  ftreames  the  higheft  Ihelfe 
11  over-run  at  laft,  and  flow  to  it  felfe* 
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flter  Crates , Euphanes , N tanthes,  Sofichs,  Er aton, 

' *r\  -r  vl  -I  . * 
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i --  -vuuK ivjit,.and  that  good^ 
y , w hich  is  intended  to  her,  your  faith  onely 
IfDtit11'60*6  mu^  make  perfeft : Thinke  not  Sir, 

C aS  doubt5ng  «t,  for  I dare  hazard  . 
yCr^pou  the  tryall. 

^arei  Umay(afely» 
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r d ^ them.  : 
U ZheK  s the  Lady  > 
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cj  %?.  aPPointed  her  to  ftay. 
hb  1 1Snvvi%  order’d. 

^aft5  when  you  have  him  fure  compel!  him  this 
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as  oy  acciaent  here  lie  bring  the  Queene 

* u meet  you,  twill  ftrike  greater  terrour  to  him 
i o be  tane  unprovided  of  excufe. 

And  make  more  for  our  purpofts. 

Cra.  Come  Neantbes ,c 

Our  fames  and  all  are  at  the  flake. 

Nea.  .’Tis  fit  „ ; ; i , 

That  fince  relying  on  your  skill  we  venture 
So  much  upon  one  game,  you  play  with  cunning 

: ‘ Enter  Tbeanor* 

Or  we  (hall  rile  (uch  lolcrs:  as-— 

Sof.  The  Princes  • 

Cra,  The  plot  is  laid  Sir,  howfoeVe  I feem’d 
A little  fcnipulous,upon  better  judgement 
I have  eflFefted  it. 

Lhe.  ’Tiathelaft  fervice 
Of  this  foule  kinde  I will  employ  you  in# 

Cra . We  hope  (b  Sir. 

And  I will  to  re  Ward  it 
Nea,  You  are  bound  to  that;  in  every  Family 
That  do’s  write  lnftftill,  your  fine  Bawd  gaines  more 
C h or  like  your  Broker,  he  takes  fees  on  both  fides  ) 

Then  all  the  Officers  of  the  houle. 

Sof.  For  us  then 

To  be  a great  mans  Panders,  and  live  poore. 

That  were  a double  fault. 

, * I * 

Cra,  Come,  you  lofe  time  Sir,  ; 

We  will  be  with  you  inftantly  : the  deed  done. 

We  have  a Mask  that  you  expeft  not. 

5T he.  Thou  art  fever  carefulf : for  Joves  Mercury 
I would  not  change  thee.  * 

Era,  There’s  an  honour  for  you; 

Nea.  To  be  compar’d  with  the  celeftiall  Pimp, 

Joves  fmock-fworne  Squire,  D an  Hermes. 

Cra , He  deferve  it, 

And  Gentlemen  be  allur’d,  though  what  we  do  now 
Will  to  the  Prince  Lbeanor  looke  like  treafon 
And  bale  difloyalty,  yet  the  end  fhall  prove. 

When  he’s  firft  taught  to  know  himfelfe,  then  you, 

In  what  he  judg’d  us  falfe  we  were  mull  true.  Exeunt 

! ) Sc£na  Secunda.  3 . 

Enter  Eupbanes,  A genor, Leonidas,  Conan . 

Eupb.  Only  make  hafte  ^my  Lords)  in  all  things  elle 
You  are  inftrufted  : you  may  draw  your  (words 
For  Ihew  if  you  thinke  good,  but  on  my  life 
You  will  finde  no  refiftance  in  his  fervants. 

And  he’s  himfelfe  unarm’d.  ; 

4 t ^ . •#  t 

j4g.  I would  he  were  hot,  ' . 

My  juft  rage  ffiould  not  then  be  loft* 

Eupb.  Good  Sir,  ' •" 

Have  you  a care  no  injury  be  done 

Unto  the  Per  foil  of  the  Prince  : but  Conan, 

Have  you  an  eye  on  both,  it  is  your  truft 

That  I relye  on.  • 

Con.  Which  I will  difeharge, 

Aflure  your  felfe  moft  faithfully. 

Eupb.  For  the  Lady,  , 

I know  your  beft  refpeff  will  nor  be  wanting  • 

Then  toavoyd  fufpition  and  difeovery, 

I hold.it  requifite,  that  as  foone  as  ever  • . 

The  Q.ueene  hath  leene  her, (he  for  fake  the  ] 

And  fit  her  felfe  for  that  which  is  projefted 
For  her  good.  and  vour  honour. 

Leo.  If  this  profper,  " . r C 

Beleeve  it  you  have  made  a purchale  os 
My  fervice  and  my  life.  r “ 

! Eupb.  Your  l^>ve  I ay  me  at. 

Leo.  Here  I (hall  finde  you  ? 
r CCCCCC2 
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~~E*pb.  With  tKe  ^ 

Can.  Enough  Sir. 

Enter  Page . 

Page. The  Queene  enquires  for  you  my  Lord,  I hi 
A dozen  Meflengers  in  learch  of  you. 

Enter  Queene>  Ladi <•/,  Attendants. 

Euph.  1 knew  I fhould  be  fought  for,  as  I wifh’d 
She’s  come  her  felfe  in  perfon. 


i 


Exit. 


, $5  .aiium-B-r-  .. ..  . 

1 wonder  where  you  fpend  your  houres,  me  thinkes 
Since  I fo  love  your  company,  and  profefle 
’Tis  the  beft  comfort  this  life  yeeids  me3  mine 
Should  not  be  tedious  to  you- 
Euph.  Gracious  Madam, 

To  have  the  happinefle  to  fee  and  heare  you. 
Which  by  your  bounty  is  conferr’d  upon  me, 

I hold  fo  great  a bleifing,that  my  honours 
And  wealth  compar’d  to  that  are  but  as  Cyphers 
To  make  that  number  greater ; yet  your  pardon 
F or  borrowing  from  my  duty  fo  miich  time 
As  the  provision  for  my  fudden  Marriage 
Exafted  from  me. 


V 


^4  4 mJk% J w M A ^ vv  # * < • 

gtuee.  I perceive  this  Marriage 

! ill  keeDe  vou  often  from  me  : hi 


She’s  a good  Lady,  and  a faire,  Etipbattes, 

Y et  by  her  leave  I will  Ihare  with,  her  in  you 
I am  pleas’d  that  in  the  night  (he  Hull  en  joy  you, 

And  that’s  fuffieient  for  a Wife : the  day  time 
I will  divorce  you  from  her. 

J • ,J  V # » ^'•4*4  . * 4 4 • 4 * - • 

Leo.  within.  We  will  force  you  if  you  refill. 

Queen.  What  noyce  is  that  1 

The.  within.  Bafe  Traytors.  * ■ 

Euph.  It  moves  this  way.  ; 

Enter  A genor ^Leonidas  with  Theanor,Merione  likg  Belize 
Con  72,  CratesiNeanthes)Soficles3Eratonfinard. 

Quee.  W h’at  ere  it  be  ile  meet  it, 

I was  not  borne  to  feare  : W ho’s  that  Beliza  ? 


Euph.  My  worthieftjitobleft  Millris. 

^aee..Stay  her,  ha  ? 

All  ot  you  1 ooke  as  you  were  rooted  here. 

And  wanted  motion  : what  new  Gorgons  head 
Have  you  beheld,  that  you  are  all  turn’d  Statues  ? 
This  is  prodigious : ha’s  none  a tongue 
To  fpeake  the  caufe  ? 

Leo.  Could  every  haire  great  Queene 

Upon  my  head  yeeld  an  articulate  found. 

And  all  together  fpeake,  they  could  not  yet 


Exit 
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Exprefle  the  villany  we  have  difeover’d, 
jAnd  yet,  w h e n with  a few  Unwilling  words 
I have  deliver’d  what  mull  needs  be  knownc, 

, -,ue«t;and  wilh 

I had  been  borne. without  a tongue, 
j <jWe.  Speak  boldly,  : 

For  I unmov’d  with  any  lofle  willbeare. 

Leo.  Then  know,  we  have  found  out  the  Ravilher. 
F my  poore  Siller,  and  the  place,  and  nteanes 
ly  which  th’ unfortunate  though  faire  BeliZa 

fecond  violence.  ! • . . 

Euph.  This  confirmes 
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What  but 
My  Lady  ravifh’d. 
Quee.  Point  me 
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hath  done  this. 


That  I may  looke  on  him,  and  in  mine  eye 

He  read  his  Sentence.  ' ' 

Leo.  That  I truly  could 
Name  any  other  but  the  Prince,  that  heard 
You  have  it  all. 
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Queen:  Wo 

The  miracle  is  greater  that  I live. 

Having  endur’d  the  thunder  that  thy  words 

Have  throwne  upon  me : dar’il  thou  kneele,  witk  hon. 
Of  any  favour,  but  a fpeedy  death,  * 

And  that  too  in  the  dreadfuU'ft  lhape  that  an 
Appeare  to  a difpairing  leaprous  foule, 

If  thou  haft  any  ? no,  libidinous  bead, 


>rraer 


By  Heaven  I know  thee  note 
The.  Although  unworthy 
Yet  ftill  I am  your  Son. 

Quee.  Thou  lydft,  lyeft  fallly, 

VTy  whole  life  neVer  kneW^ut  one  chafte  bed, 
’Jor  e’re  defir’d  warmth  but  from  lawfull  fires. 

Can  I be  then  the  Mother  to  a Goat, 

Whofe  lull  is  more  inlatiate  then  the  grave, 


genders  pi 
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good  in  Womah  ? 
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II 


Whofe  holy  Temples  thou  haft  made  thy  Brothells ; 
Could  a Religious  Mother  then  bring  forth 
So  damn’d  an  Atheift?  read  but  o’re  my  life. 

My  a ftions,  manners,  and  made  perfeft  m them 
But  looke  into  the  ftory  of  thy  felfe 
As  thou  art  now,  not  as  thou  Wert  Tbeanory 
And  Keaton  will  compell  thee  to  confefte , 

Thou  art  a ib  anger  to  me. 

Ag.  Note  but  how  heavie  . i . ; ss d ■ 

The  weight  of  guilt  is : it  fo  low  hath  funke  him 
That  he  wants  power  to  rife  up  in  defence 
Ot  his  bad  caufe. 

Qnee.  Perfwade  mfe  not  Ettphanest  : ; j j ri,  gnirii 
This  is  no  Prince,. nor  can  claime  part  in  me; 

My  Son  was  bornea  Free- man,  this  a Slave 
To  beaftly  paftfons,  a Fugitive, 

And  run-away  from-vertue  t bring  bcaids 
By  all  the  honour  that  I owe  to  Juftice 
He  loles  me  for  ever  that  feekes  to  fave  him : 

Bindc  him  I fay,  and  like  a Wretch  that  knowes 
He  Hands  condemn'd  before  he  heares  die  Sentence, 
With  his  bafe  Agents,  from  my  fight  remove  him, 
And  lodge  them  in  the  Dungeon : As  aQueene 
And  Patronefle  to  Juftice  I command  k : 

Thy  teares  are  like  unfeafonable  thowres, 

And  in  my  heart  nowfteel’d  can  make  no  entrance! 
Thou  art  cruel!  to  thy  felfe  ( F oole  ) ’tis  not  want 
In  me  of  foft  companion;  when  thou  left’ ft 
To  be  a Son,  I ceas’d  to  be  a Mother* 

Away  with  them  : The  children  I will  leave 
To  keepe  my  name  to  all  pollerides 
Shall  be  the  great  examples  of  my  Juftice,  , 

The  government  of  my  Country,  which  fall  wtati 

(How  well  I rul’d  my  felfe  i bid  the  wrong’d  Ladies 
Appeare  in  Court  to  morrow,  we  will  heare  the®> 
|And  by  one  A ft  of  ourfeverity-  • §n«^ 

F or  feare  of  punilhment,  or  love  eo  verfoe* 

Teach  others  to  be  honeft : all  wiH  Ihun 
To  tempt  her  Lawes,  that  would  not  fpafi 

ScetoaTertia. 

A ^ w 

Enter  Onos ^ V tickle^ 

Vnc.  Nay  Nephew. 

* 7 at.  Pupill,  heare  but  reafon. 

0«.No5I  have  none3and  will  heare  none;  o! 

My  honour  blafted  in  the  bud5  my  youth5 
My  hopefull  youths  and  all  myexpe&arion 
Ever  to  be  a man  are  loft  for  ever, 

| Vnc.  W hy  Nephew,  we  as  well 
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Knightsot  the  Pantofle. 

' fm.  And  are  ftiouted  at, 

I Kick'd, (corn’d, and  laugh'd  at  by  each  Page  and  Groome, 
yet  with  erefted  heads  we  beare  it. 

Onus.  Alas, 

I You  have  yeares,  and  ftrength  to  doe  it ; but  were  you 
I ' Aj  1)  a tender  grifle,apt  to  bow, 

You  would  like  me  with  Cloakes  envelloped, 

Walke  thus,  then  ftamp,  t hen  Hare. 

Vnc.  He  will  run  mad 
Hope,  and  then  all’*  mine, 
j fat.  Why  looke  you  Pupill, 

There  are  for  the  recovery  of  your  honour 
Degrees  of  Medicines,  for  a tweak  by  the  Nofe 
A man’s  to  travell  but  fixe  moneths,  then  blow  it 
And  all  is  well  againe : the  Baftinado 
[Requires  a longer  time,  a yeare'or  two, 

And  then  ’tis  buried  : I grant  you  have  been  bafful’d, 

Tis  but  a journey  of  fome  thirty  yeares 
I And  it  will  be  forgotten. 

Oms.  Thinkeyou  fo? 
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i lut.  Afluredly. 

Om,  He  may  make  a (hotter  cut. 

But  hange,  or  drowne  hitnfelfe,  and  on  my  life 
[Twill  no  more  trouble  him. 

Oms.  I could  ne’re  endure 
I Or  Hemp  or  Water,  they  are  dangerous  tooles 
For  youth  to  deale  with  •'  I will  rather  follow 

I My  Tutors  counfell* 

Tat.  Do  fo.  5 1 - 1 

Oms.  And  put  in  ; : ‘ 

Formy  fecurity,  that  ile  not  returne 
In  thirty  yeares,  my  whole 
' 'L  ,K'  That  I like  well  of. 

On.  Still  provided  Unckle, 

[hat  at  my  comming  home  you  will  allow  me 
To  be  of  age,  that  I may  call  to  accompt 
'Bis Page,  that  hath  abus’d  me. 

One.  ’Tisa.match.  ..  “ 

r0».  Then  Corinth,  thus  the  baflifull  Lampriat 

its  little  time  ‘ 

iirty  yeares  will  labour  all  he  can, 
ough  he  goes  yong  forth, to  come  home  a man.  ExeU- 

■ 1 t ' Sh&Hd  _ 

Enter  Estjdsanes  and  MartiiU . 
mb.  Are  your  Prifoners  ready  ? 

*r.  When  it  (hall  pleafe  the  Queene 
• 0 call  them  forth  my  Lord. 

kpk  Pray  you  doe  me  the  favour 
['1  how  they  have  borne  themfelves  this 

eir  imprifonment  ? , ' , 

i Wi  u',  Glad,y  Sir;  your  Brother 
5,1  the  other  Courtiehs  willingly  receiv’d 
[Jlcourtefies  I COuld  0ffer5  eat,  and  drank, 


Mar.  I prefled  to  him,  . " 

And  notwithltanding  the  Queenes  drift  command, 

C Having  your  Lordfhips  promile  to  iecure  me  ) 

Offer’d  to  free  him  from  his  bonds*  which  he 
Refus  d*  with  fuch  a forrow  mixt  with  fcoi  ne 
That  it  amaz’d  me;  yet  I urg’d  his  Highneffe 
To  give  one  Reafon  for’t : he  briefly  anfwer’d* 

That  he  had  fate  in  Judgement  on  himfelfe, 

And  found  that  he  defervM  them  : that  he  was 
A Raviftier*  and  fo  to  fuffer  like  one* 

Which  is  the  reafon  of  my  teares  : he  addeth, 

F or  were’e  not  I againe  fhould  breake  theLawes* 

By  fcorning  all  their  rigour  can  inflift, 

I fhould  dye  fmiling. 

Eupb.  I forbeare  to  wonder 
That  you  were  mov’d  that  law  this : I am  ftrookc 
With  the  relation  (o.  Tis  very  well  * 

See  all  things  ready.  I doe  wifh  I could 
Send  comfort  to  the  Prince*  be  ready  with  him*, 

Tis  in  the  Queenes  breaft  only*  which  for  us  Bar  brought 
T o fearch  into  were  faweinefle*  to  determine  in 
What  (he  thiukes  fit. 

Enter  Leonidas  with  Merione  ( in  white  ) Euphanes  with 
Beliza  ( in  hlach^ ) Queene^  Agenor * Conon,  lii arti all jwitb 
Lheanor  fir  ates^So ficles -fir  at  on.LordsyLadiesfiujrtL 

Lord . Make  way  there  for  the  Queene# 

Read  firlt  the  Law*  and  what  our  Anceftors 
Have  in  this  cafe  provided*  to  deter 
Such  like  offenders  : To  you  gentle  Ladies 
This  oriely*  W ould  I could  as  well  give  comfort, 

As  bid  you  be  fecure  from  feare  or  doubt 

Of  our  difpleafure  : be  as  confident 

As  if  your  plea  were  ’gainft  a common  mam* 

T o have  all  right  from  us  * I will  not  grievp 
For  what’s  not  worth  my  pitty : Read  the  Law. 

'ir  J * lf  4 # 

Clerke  Reades. 


PHHHJHHH) Kapes  It  is  provi 

juely  enafted  and  confirmed  * That  any 
Tree  foever , offering  violence  to  the  chafi 
*fball  ( Ipfo  tafto  ) be  lyahle  to  her  necu 
ccording  to  the  faid  Law  be  cenfm^d  * 
that  it  ffjall  be  in  the  choyce  of  the  faid  V \ 


Jo  abufied * eitbei 
without  a Dowre  * iffo  fa 


t 


i i i 


ti  k 


# § 


rformed. 


ifft 


» J 


i 


-» * » « 
Jf 


V‘  1 


£ute.  You  Keare  this  i what  doc  you  demand  ? 
Met.  The  benefit 
The  Law  allowes  me. 

Bel.  For  the  injury  • 

Done  to  mine  Honour,  I require  his  head. 

Met,  1 likewile  have  an  eye  upon  mine  Honour^ 


ww-ccaing  merry,  lo  aiiiemuung 
|"eir  guilt, or  confident  in  their  innocence, 

T at  much  wonder’d  at  it.  But  the  Prince,  . 

wY  ^ as  borne  higheit ) ftiould  have  grac’d  his 

Tl  courage,  is  fo  funck  with  forrow, 

1 common  inderpment  ve  would  fee  me 


tli  Sill 


r ; > j.v 


Wk, 

Confi ,n  nim>  1 cloe  imde  tne  aw  , 

Th  ‘deratwn  of  what’s  paft,  more  fright  him 
Tj'^l^hcrpunilhment.  . j 

, f That  is  indeed 

Adrfmagnanimity  : the  other  but 
P^ate  baftard  vallour. 


■.a  ud  j { J knowing  that  his  death  cannot  reftcre  it 

I aske  him  for  my  Husband. 

Bel.  I was  Ravi(h’d, 

And  will  have  Juftice. 

Mer.  I was  Ravifli’d  too, 

I kneele  for  mercy. 

Bel.  I demand  but  what 

The  Law  allowes  me. 

Mer.  That  which  I defire , 

Is  by  the  fame  Law  warranted. 

Bel.  The  Rape,  , , 

On  me,  hath  made  a forfeit  of  his  life. 

Which  in  revenge  of  my  difgrace  I plead  for. 
Mer.  The  Rape  on  me  gives  me  the  priviled 
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)f  Corinth 


To  be  his  wife,  and  that  is  all  I fue  for. 


Age.  Adoubtfull  cafe. 


Leo . Such  pretty  Lawyers,  yet 

I never  faw,  nor  read  of. 


Leo.  Yet  how  unmov’d  (he  fits 


In  that  which  moft  concernes  her  ? 


Con.  Nowfherifes, 


Eupb.  May  the  Queene 
Favour  your  iweet  plea.  Madam* 
Bel.  Is  that  jaftice  ? 


Shall  one  that  is  to  fuffer  for  a Rape 


upon 


And  having  well  waigh’d  both  their  arguments, 

Relolves  to  fpeak. 


The  publike  enemy  of  chaftity; 

This  luftfull  Satyre,  whofe  enrag’d  defires 


Eupb.  And  yet  againe  fhe  paules $ 

O Conon,  fuch  a refolution  once 

A Roman  told  me  he  had  feene  in  Cato 
Before  he  kill’d  himfelf. 


The  ruine  of  one  wretched  Virgins  honour 
Would  not  fuffice  ; and  fhall  the  wrack  of  two 


Be  his  protettion  l May  be  I was  ravifh’d 
For  his  lull  onely,  thou  for  his  defence ; 

O fine  evafion!  fhall  with  luch  a Height 
Your  juftice  be  deluded  1 your  Lawes  cheated  ? 
And  he  that  for  one  faft  deferv’d  to  die, 

For  finning  often  finde  impunity  ? 

But  that  I know  thee,  I would  fweare  thou  wert 


Merione}  1 could  wifli  I were  no  Queene 


To  give  you  fatisfa&ion  5 no  Mother 

1 • 


Beliza0  to  content  you  , and  would  part. 

Even  with  my  being,  both  might  have  their  wiftes4 
But  fince  that  islmpofliblc,  in  few  words 
I will  deliver  what  lam  refolved  on  : 


The  end  for  which  all  profitable  Lawes 


Were  made 


Of  innocent  good  men,  and  the  punifhment 


A falfe  Impoftour,  and  fubornd  to  this  $ 


Of  bad  Delinquents : Ours,  concerning  Rapes, 


Merione 


Provided  that  lame  latter  claule  of  Marriage 

N n c f h U ^ 1 . 1 . 1 1*  /+ 


For  had  ft  thou  fuffer’d  truly  what  I have  done. 

Thou  wouldft  like  me  complaine,  and  call  for  vengeance, 


F or  him  that  had  falne  once,  not  then  foreleelng 
Mankinde  could  prove  fo  monftrous,  to  tread  twice 


And  our  wrongs  being  equall,  I alone 


Should  not  defire  revenge : But  be  it  fo. 


A path  lb  horrid.  The  great  Law-giver 
Vracoy That  for  his  ftrangefeverity 
Was  faid  to  write  his  ftp™* 


If  thou  prevaile,  even  he  will  punifh  it, 


And  foolifh  mercy  fhew’d  to  him  undoe  thee, 
Confider,  foole,  before  it  be  too  late. 


Made  none  for  Parricides,  prefuming  that 


No  man  could  be  fo  wicked  ; Such  might  be, 


What  joyes  thou  canft  expeft  from  fuch  a husband. 


^ (did  , . . 

But  fince  I firide  that  in  my  Sonne,  which  was  not 


t I 


To  whom  thy  firft,  and  what’smore,  forc’d  embraces,  Doubted  in  any  elfe,  I will  adde  to  it ; 


Which  men  fay  heighten  plealure,  were  diftaftefull. 

Met 


UnbleflFd  by  Hymen,  and  left  flings  behind  them. 
Which  from  the  marriage  bed  are  ever  banifh’d. 


He  cannot  marry  both,  but  for  both  dying, 
Both  have  their  full  revenge  : You  fee  Beliza 

■ 0 /■  A € — 


Meriont 


lie  fpend  a teare  or  two,  fo  Heaven  forgive  thee 


Upon  which  grace  and  mercy  ftill  attend. 
To  intercede  betweene  him  and  his  Juftice; 
And  fince  the  Law  allowes  as  much  to  me 


i.ijr  uiivvu  x U UVC  J 

And  beg  that  you  would  put  it  into  a& 


judgement, 


With  all  fpeed  poflible ; onely  that  I may, 


As  fhe  can  challenge,  let  the  milder  fentence. 


Having  already  made  peace  with  my  felf. 


Queene 


Now  overcome ; nor  let  your  wifdome  fuffer. 


In  doing  right  to  her,  I in  my  wrong 
Indure  a fecond  Ravifhment. 


Bel.  You  can  free  him 


Onely  from  that  which  do’s  concerne  your  felfe. 


Part  fo  with  all  the  world : Princely  Agenor 


I aske  your  pardon ; yours  my  Lord  Euphants\ 
And  Crates , with  the  reft  too,  I forgive  you  5 


Do  you  the  like  for  me : Yours,  gracious  Mother; 


I dare  not  ask , and  yet  if  that  my  death 


Be  like  a Son  of  yours,  though  my  life  was  not. 


Not  from  the  punifhment  that’s  due  to  me : 


Your  injuries  you  may  forgive,  not  mine  ; 


I plead  mine  owne  juft  wreak,  which  will  right  both, 


Tis  that  which  I appeale  to. 


Tuft 


Mer> 


Perhaps  you  may  vouchfafe  it : Laftly  that 
Both  thefe  whom  I have  wrong’d,  may  wifhmyafe* 
No  heavy  burden,  ere  I fuffer  death. 


Meriones  honour. 


Let  me  be  raarried  to  her,  and  then  dye 


F or  you  Beliza. 


Doll  thou  defire  his  punifhment  l Let  him  live  then  j 


" 


For  any  man  to  marry  where  he  likes  not 


Part  of  amends  to  me,  and  to  th$  world, 


Is  ftill  a lir.gring  torment. 

Bel.  For  one  Rape  ' , 

One  death’s  fufficient,  that  way  cannot  catch  me. 


Thy  fuit  is  granted,  call  a Flamy n forth 
To  do  this  holy  work ; with  him  a Headfmam 

mVmm%  • 1 « A 


Met.  T o yon  I fly  t hen,  to  your  mercy  Madam, 


^ r * 

Enter. Flamyn-  and  Executioner • 

i - 4 -•  'J  ;S  A + '<  ‘I 

JUferione, 


Juftice 

And  fince  in  no  regard  I come  behind  her, 
Let  me  not  fo  be  undervalu’d  in 


Your  highneffe  favour,  that  the  world  take  notice 

-w  v A a « A m A i m m /e 


You  fo  prefer’d  her,  that  in  her  behalf 


You  kil’d  that  Son,you  would  not  fave  for  me ; 


With  this  hand  I confirme  thy  Marriage,  # 

Wifhing  that  now  the  Gods  would  fhew  lorite  vA^ 

That  this  might  not  divorfe  it.  ^ ' 

Cra.  To  that  purpofe 
I am  their  Minifter ; ftand  not  amaz’d. 


) 


Mercy,  O mercy  Madam 
Bel.  Great  Queen,  Juftice. 

Age.  With  what  a Mafculine  conftancy  the  grave  Lady 
hath  heard  them  both  ? 


To  all  your  comforts  I will  do  this  wonder, 
Your  Majcfty  (with  your  pardon  I muft  fpeak 
Allow’d  once  heretofore  of  fuch  a Contract) 


Which 


Being  fully  bent  to  match  her  with  Agenor 

1 I T\  • I • • . • 


The  griev’d  Prince  knowing  this,  and  yet  not 


Iffll 

I ft 


f • 


:or; 
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7 be  Queene  of  Corinth. 
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tii  what  you  determin’d,  by  an  Oath 
. c and  thefe  his  followers  to  doe  fomething 

• bemieht  once  enjoy  her,  we  fworne  to  it, 

Sperfwaded,  being ; aflor'd 

his  Wife  before  the  face  of  Heaven, 

1 kueh  fome  Ceremonious  formes  were  wanting, 
fitted  the  firft&ape,  and  brought  her  to  him, 
S-h  broke  the  MaltUge;  but  when  we  perceiv'd 
i ‘ 'nos’d  to  abufeour  ready  ferAice 
uLe  kinde,  upon  the  chafte  Beliza, 
jjL  our  felves  lelTe  ty’d  to  him  then  goodnefle } 

1 Je  difcovery  of  it  to  my  Brother, 

& can  relate  the  reft. 
hfh.  It  is  molt  true.  ‘ ^ 

ShMi  I would  it  were# 

A In  every  circumftance 

isupon  my  foulc : For  this  knowne  to  me, 

\m Mmone in  my  Ladies  habit, 

ifo be againe  ( but  willingly  ) furpriz’d, 

Agenor } and  her  noble  Brother, 

tWih my  approv’d  friend  Conon0  with  fuch  fpeed 
iiewis  pursu’d j that  the  lewd  aft  fcarce  ended, 

"he Prince  ( a (lur’d  he  had  enjoy  d Belize 
Pnr ill  the  time  Meriones  face  was  cover’d  ) 


Was  apprehended,  and  b ought  co  your  preience. 

But  not  till  now  difcover’d,  in  refpeft 
I hop’d  the  imminent  danger  of  the  Prince, 

To  which  his  loole  unquenched  heats  had  brought  him. 
Being  purfu'd  unco  the  laceft  tryaii 

Would  worke  in  him  compunftion,  which  it  hdS  donej 
And  thefe  two  Ladies  in  their  feign’d  contentions. 

To  your  delight  1 hope  have  ferv’d  as  Maskers 
To  their  owne  Nupiialls. 

Quee.  My  choyce  was  worthy 
When  firft  I look’d  on  thee,  as  thou  haft  order’d 
All  (hall  be  done,  and  not  the  meaneft  that 
Plaid  in  this  unexpected  Comedy, 

But  (hall  pertake  our  bounty  : And  my  Lord;, 

That  with  the  reft  you  may  feeme  fatisfi  d. 

If  you  dare  venture  on  a Queene,  not  yet 
So  farre  in  debt  to  yea  res,  but  that  (he  may 
Bring  you  a lufty  Boy,  I offer  up 
My  felfe  and  Kingdome  d"i  mg  my  life  to  you* 
dg.  It  is  a bleffing  which  I durft  not  hope  for, 

But  with  all  joy  receive 
AIL  We  all  applaud  it. 

Quee  Then  on  unto  the  Temple,  where  the  rights 
Of  Marriage  ended,  wt’l  finde  new  delights.  Exeunt 
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Here  cnclcth  the  §Keene  of  Corinth 
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Adus  primus^  Scam  a prim  a 


’Enter  Bartelloy  and  Silvio. 

Is  true  (he  is  a right  good  Princes,and  a juft  one, 
Ahd  Florence  when  (he  lets  has  loft  a Planet. 
Bar.  My  Miftris  ? I tell  thee  gentle  Nephew, 
iThcreis not  fiich  another  friehd  to  goodnefie. 

To  down-right  dealing,  to  faith  and  true  heart 

Win  the  Chrifllan  confines : Before  (he  bleft  us, 
l iHice  was  a Cheefe-monger,  a meere  Cheefe-monger, 
Weigh’d  nothing  to  the  World  but  mytes  and  maggots, 

W a maine  ftinke : Law  like  a Horfe-courfer, 

Her  rules,  and  precepts  hung  with  gawdes  and  ribbonds, 
And  pamper’d  uptocoufen  him  that  bought  her. 

When  (he  her  felfe  was  hackney  lame  and  founder’d. 

Si/.  But  thefweet  Lady, 

Wviicre  the  bright  one - 

Ear,  I,  there's  a face  indeed : O my  deare  Nephew, 

Could  a young  fellow  of  thy  fiery  mettle 
Freeze,  and  that  Lady  in  his  armies  ? 

Si/.  1 think  not. 

Ear.  Thou  haft  a parlous  judgement ; but  let  that  pafle, 
Fke is  as  truly  vertuous,  fail  e, and  noble, 

• As  her  great  Mother’s  good*  and  that’s  riot  ordinary. 

SiL  But  why  ( fo  many  Princes,  and  fo  great  ones 
Seing  Suitors)  (hould  the  Dutchefie  deny  to  match  her? 
tor.  She  is  a Jewell  man,  hangs  in  her  boforiie, 
jHeronly  Childe : with  her  eyes  (he  fees  all  things, 

JDifcourles  with  her  tongue,  and  pluck  her  from  her 
I Sodotingly  the  old  one  loves  her  young  one  ) 

I ion  pluck  her  heart  out  too  ; Befides,  of  late  daies, 

The  Duke  o iMilUine^  who  could  never  win  her 
love,  nor  treaty,  laid  a clofe  traine  for  her 
hherowne  private  walkesrfome  forty  Horfe-men, 

■)to  furprize  her ; which  we  found,  and  dealt  with, 
lent  em  running  home  to  the  Duke  their  Matter, 

e-P°?^s  bottles  at  their  tailes.  . 

L fj’  ^nee  that,  I heard  Sir, 

F has  lent  her  to  your  Cittadell  tofecure  her, 

I y couleri  R odope,  your  wife  attending  her. 
i ^ You  heare  a truth,  and  all  convenient  pleafures 

1^  there  proportion’d  for  her. 

' * • I would  faine  Sir, 
e°ne  that  owes  a dutious  fervice  to  her 
| Retimes,  fo  pfeafe  you—— - 

h ^ ^entle  Coufen  pardon  me, 

JJ°t,  nor  you  mutt  not  dare  to  offer, 

.^ftEdiftJycs  on  his  life  pui  files  it ; 
t | ^nd  Sir  to  command,  abroad  to  love  yoii, 

|‘  endye  any  thing  I have,  to  wait  upon  ye, 

IwPt-  Cittadell  where  t ftand  charg’d, 

upon  a march  : no  fervice  Sir, 

^ S°od  Sir  by  no  meanes  : I kifle  your  hands  Sir.  Exit* 

|!i0  , 1 0 Your  keeping  only?  none  etfe  to  look  upon  her? 

\’ofe. ! ^ B&'tello  worthy  her  attendance? 

Thou? -bUt  his  C0  ferve  he r ‘ ° Kelvidere, 

| 'pj0  n^!nt  t0  whom  my  youth  is  facrific’d. 


(ken^ 


IJQij  • J J w ^ 

•Whi  * to  which  my  life  turnes, and  my  fortune, 
\tt_i 1 0,1  ,ck  d from  me  now  ? from  all  my  comforts, 
011  Snatch’d  violently?  thou  heat’ll 


me  noc} 


or  canrt  thou  lee  (taire  foule)  thy  Servants  mournings, 
Yet  let  thy  gentle  heart  feele  what  his  ablcnce. 

The  great  divorfe  of  minds  fo  truly  loving. 

So  long,  and  nurs’d  in  one  affe&ion 

Even  from  our  infant  eyes,  fuck’d  in  and  nourilh’d  : 

0 let  !t  feele  but  that,  and  there  (land  conliant 

And  I am  bled.  My  deare  Negce  Rodope,  /j  fi f 

That  is  her  Governelfe,  did  love  me  dearely. 

There’s  one  hope  yet  to  fee  her : when  he  is  abfen« 

It  may  be  ventur’d,  and  die  may  work  it  clofely : 

1 know  the  Ladies  vs  ill  goes  equall  with  me. 

And  lo  the  danger  of  the  Edift  avoyded ; 

Let  me  think  more,  for  I mud  try  all  hazards. 

Enter  Claudio , and  Soto. 

Soto.  Will  ye  go  yonder  Sir  ? 

Cla.  Yes  marry  will  I Sir.  t 

Soto.  And  by  this  Ladder  ? 

Cla.  By  that  Ladder,  coxcomb. 

Soto.  Have  ye  any  more  necks  at  home  when  this  is  bro- 
For  this  will  crack  with  the  belt  friend  he  has  Sir? 

Or  can  you  pitch  of  all  foure,  like  an  Ape  now  ? 

Let  me  fee  you  tumble. 

Cla.  You  are  very  pleaiant  Sir. 

Soto.  No  truly  Sir,  I Ihould  be  loath  to  fee  ye 
Come  fluttering  down  like  a yong  Rooke,  cry  fquab, 

And  take  ye  up  with  your  brains  beaten  into  your  buttocks 
C/j.Hold  your  peace  Af!e:who’s  this  Hands  muling  here? 
Silvio ? ,• 

Sil.  Who  calls  me  ? 

Cla.  One  molt  glad  to  fee  you  Sir. 

Sil.  My  dearell  Claudio l what  make  you  thus  private* 
And  with  a preparation  of  this  nature  ? (Birds  neft?. 
Soto.  We  have  leave  to  play,  and  are  going  to  climbe 
Sil.  Prethee  what  is  it  friend?  why  Hart  ye  from  me? 

Is  your  old  Miftris  growne  fo  coy  and  cruell. 

She  muft  be  fcal’d?  it  feetnes  you  are  loath  to  tell  me, 

Since  twenty  yenes  continuance  of  our  friendlhip 
May  not  be  worth  the  weight  of  fuch  a fecret, 

’Twill  be  but  rude  to  aske  againe  : Taveye. 

Cla.  Nay  ftay,  dearc  Silvio,  if  you  love  me  take  it: 

For  till  you  know  it,  never  woman  labour'd 

As  I do  now. 

Sil.  lie  do  my  belt  to  ea fe  it. 

Cla.  You  have  heard  the  Lady  Belvidere 
Sil.  What  heard  Sir? 

Cla.  Heard  to  the  Cittadell,  upon  fome  fearcs 

She  is  confin’d.  . 

Sil.  Why  dreames  he  on  this  beauty? 

Tis  true,  I have  heard  it. 

Cla.  And  that  no  accefie,  . . - - 

No  blefting  from  thoi'e  eyes  but  with  much  hazard* 

Even  haza  rd  of  a 1 i fe. 

Sil.  He  dares  not  love  her;  # ..  ... 

J have  heard  that  too : but  whither  points  your  purpofe? 

Cla.  O Silvio,  let  me  fpeake  that  none  may  heare  me, 
None  but  thy  truth  : I have  lov’d  this  Lady  long. 

Long  given  away  my  life  to  her  devotion. 

Long  dwelt  upon  that  beauty  to  my  ruine. 
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Sil.  Do’s ftie know  this? 
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Cla.  No,  there  begins  my  mifery, 

Ixionrlikcy  I have  onely  yet  clafp\i  Clouds, 

And  fed  upon  poors  empty  dreames  that  ftar?eme. 

Sil.  And  what  doyoumeane  to  do  now? 

Cla.  Though  I dye  for’t, 

Though  alt  the  tortures  in  the  world  hung  on  me. 

Arm’d  with  imperious  Love,  I hand  prepar'd  now* 

With  this  to  reach  her  Chamber : there  to  fee  her, 

truth  J love  her . ^ T 
Sil . Twill  not  be  eafily  done  Sir. 

Cla . O my  SihiOy 

The  hardeft  things  are  fweeteft  in  poffeffion. 

Si  /.  Nor  will  (hew  niuch  difcretion. 

Cla.  Love  is  blirrde  man, 

And  he  that  lookes  for  reafon  there  far  blinder. 

S il.  Have  ye  confider’d  ripely  ? v 
Ch.  All  that  may  fall. 

And  arm’d  againfi  that  all. 

Sil.  Her  honour  too ? 

What  (he  may  fuffer  in  this  rafh  adventure  ? 

The  beauty  of  her  name  ? 

Cla.  He  da  it  clofely. 

And  only  at  her  window,  with  that  caution1 
Sil.  Are  there  no  Guards  ? 

Cla.  Corruption  chokes  their  fervice. 

Sil.  Or  doy  u hold  her  bred  fo  light  a woman 
To  ho?d  com  nerce  with  ftrange  tongues  ? 

Cla.  \V  iy  this  fervice,  * 

This  only  hazard  of  my  lifemuft  tell  her. 

Though  (he  were  V efias  felfe,  1 mull  delerve  her. 

Sil . I would  not  have  ye  go : pray  let  it  finke  here, 

And  think  a nobler  way  to  raife  your  fervice, 

A (afer,  and  a wifer. 

Cia.  Tis  too  late  Sir. 

Sil.  Then  I muft  fay.  You  (hall  not  go. 

Cla.  I (hall  not? 

Sil.  You  (hall  not  go  : that  part  bred  with  ye/riendfliip 
Bids  me  fay  boldly  fo,  and  you  obierve  me. 

Cla.  Y ou  ft  retch  that  tye  too  far.  ' ; ' , 

Si/.  lie  ftretch  it  farther  .* 

The  honour  that ) beare  that  fpotleffe  vertue 
Y ou  fdhfy  feekt  to  taint,  unnobly  covet. 

Bids  me  command  ye  ftay : if  not,  thus  force  ye. 

Soto.  This  will  be  worfe  then  climbing. 

Cla,  Why  do  ye  dra  w Sir  ? * 

Sil.  To  kill  thee.>  if  thy  bafe  will  be  thy  Mafter. 

Cla . I ever  was  your  friend.  ' V 

Si/.  Whilft  thou  Wert  honeft, 

And  not  a Night-theife  of  anothers  honour ; 

I never  call’d  a F oole  my  friend,  a mad- man, 

That  durft  expofe  his  fame  to  all  opinions. 

His  life  to  unhoneft  dangers  : I never  lov’d  him, 

Durft  know  his  name,  that  fought  a Virgins  ruine. 

Nor  ever  tooke  I pleafure  in  acquaintance 
With  men,  that  give  as  loofe  raynes  to  their  fancies 
As  the  wilde  Ocean  to  his  raging  fluxes  : 

A noble  foule  I twin  with,  and  my  love 
Followes,  his  life  dares  mafter  his  affe&ions. 

Will  ye  give  off,  or  fight  ? 

Cla . I will  not  fight  with  ye : 

The  facred  name  of  friend  tyes  up  that  anger. 

Rather  ile  ftudy. 

Sil.  Do,  to  be  a friend  ftill. 

Cla.  If  this  way,  I (hall  never  hold. 

Sil  lie  watch  ye:  ' • 

And  if  I catch  yefalfe:  by  Heaven  ye  dye  for’t. 

All  love  forgot. 


Cla.  When  i feare  that  I am  fit  ior’c. 

Sc&na  Secunda. 

Enter  Lopez  at  a Table  with  jewels  and  money  upon  it 

an  Egge  rofiing  by  a Candle.  J 

Lop.  Whilft  prodigall  yong  gaudy  Fools  are  banqueting 

And  launching  out  their  ftatcs  to  catch  the  giddy,  ® 
Thus  dal  ftudy  to  preserve  my  fortune. 

And  hatch  with  care  at  home  the  wealth  that  Saints 
Here’s  Rubies  of  Bengala , rich,  rich,  glorious  5 
Thefe  Diamonds  of  Ormus  bought  for  little. 

Here  vented  at  the  price  of  Princes  Ranfomes, 

How  bright  they  fhine  like  conftellations, 

The  South  feas  treafure  here,  Pearle, faire  and  orient 
Able  to  equall  Cleapatra's  Banket, 

Here  chaines  of  leffer  ftones  for  Ladies  ltiftres, 
kgotts  of  Gold,  Fungs,  Brooches,  barrs  of  Silver, 
Thefe  are  my  ftudies  to  fet  off  in  fale  well, 

And  not  in  lenfuall  forfeits  to  confume  ’em ; 

How  rofts  mine  egg?  he  heats  apace,  ile  turne  him: 
Penurio , where  you  knave  do  you  wait  ? Penurio^ 

You  lazie  knave. 

Pen . Did  you  call  Sir  ? 

Lop . Where’s  your  Miftris? 

What  vanity  holds  her  from  her  attendance? 

Pen.  The  very  fight  of  this  egge  has  made  him  codift, 
What  would  a dozen  butter’d  do?  She  is  within  Sir. 
Lop.  Within  Sir,  at  what  thrift  ye  knave?  what  getting 
Pen.Ge tting  a good  ftomack  Sir,&  (he  knew  where  to  get 
She  is  praying  heartily  upon  her  knees  Sir,  (meat  toit, 
That  Heaven  u ould  fend  her  a good  bearing  dinner. 

Lop.  Nothing  but  gluttony  and  forfeit  thought  on, 
Health  flung  behinde  : had  fhe  not  yefternight  firrah 
Two  Sprats  to  (upper,  and  the  oyle  allowable? 

Was  (he  not  fick  witheating?  Hadft  not  thou, 

( Thou  molt  vngratefull  knave,  that  nothing  latisfies ) 
The  water  that  I boy  I’d  my  other  egge  in 
To  make  thee  hearty  broth  ? 

Pen.  ’Tis  true,  I had  Sir ; 

But  I might  as  foone  make  the  Philofophers  Stone  on t, 
You  gave  it  me  in  water,  and  but  for  manners  fake, 

I could  give  it  you  againe  in  wind,  it  was  fo  hearty 
I (hall  turne  pifling  Conduit  (hortly : my  Miftris  com^^ 

Enter  Jfahella. 

Lop.  Welcome  my  Dove.  \ 

Ifab.  Pray  ye  keep  your  welcome  to  ye, 

Unleffe  it  carries  more  then  words  to  pleafe  me, 

Is  this  the  joy  to  be  a Wife?  to  bring  with  me, 

Befides  the  noblenefle  of  blood  I fpringfrom, 

A full  and  able  portion  to  maintaine  me  ? . 

Is  this  the  happineffe  of  youth  and  beauty,  * ! 

The  great  content  of  being  made  a Miftris, 

To  live  a Slave  fobjeft  to  wants,  and  hungers* 

To  jealoufies  for  every  eye  that  wanders? 

Unmanly  jealoufie. 

Lop.  Good  Ifabella . , - 

Ifab.  Too  good  for  you  :do  you  think  to  famim  > 
Or  keep  me  like  an  Almes-ivoman  in  fuch  rayntf!lt’ 
Such  poorc  unhandforne  weeds?  am  I old,  or  ugv  • 

I never  was  bred  thus  : and  if  your  mifery 
Willfoffer  wilfull  blindnefle  to  abufeme, 

My  patience  (hall  be  no  Bawd  to  mine  owrne  ruin 
Pen.  Tickle  him  Miftris : to  him. 

Ifab.  Had  ye  love  in  ye, 

Or  any  patt  of  man 
Pen.  Follow  that  Miftris. 

/Jab.  Or  had  humanity  but  ever  fcnowne  ye. 

You  wrould  (hame  to  ufe  a woman  of  my  way  muS, 
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^oore,  and  bafely  : you  are  ftrangiy  jealous  of 

■ifl  lhoaJd  give  ye  came. 

' Up.  Row  Ij  ate  l la.  ■ 

A Asdo  not  venture  this  way  to  provoke  me. 

\iU  Excellent  well  fvliihis,  k -u»j , v ’ *ir'  ' 
1 1.  Howr^  this  Ifabella 

j4  ’Tvviii  ftir  a Saint,  and  I am  but  a woman, 

J by  that  tenure  may. 

id?.  By  no  meanes  Chicken, 

Yo<i  know  l love  ye  s tie,  take  no  example 
Bv  thole  young  gadding  Dames:(you  are  noted  vertuous; 

I hat  flick  their  Husbands  wealth  in  trifles  on  'em 
W point  'em  but  the  way  to  their  owne  miieries : 

lam  not  jealous*  kifle  me,  — 1 am  not : . 

And  for  your  diet,  ’tis  to  keep  you  healthful], 
vrhis  ddtroy  mo  e then  the  lword  : that  I am  carefull 
four  meat  ihould  be  both  neat,  and  cleanly  handled 
ie, Sweet,  I am  Cook  my  felfe,  and  mine  owne  Cater. 
frn.  A — - of  that  Cook  cannot  lick  his  fingers. 

Lip.  He  adde  another  diih : you  fhall  have  Milke  to  it, 

Tis  noudthing  and  good.  ^ 

hn.  With  Butter  int  Sir  ? 

Lap.  This  knave  would  breed  a famine  in  a Kingdom : 
And  cloths  that  fhall  content  ye : you  mull  be  wile  then. 

And  live  fequeftred  to  your  felre  and  me, 

Not  wandring  after  every  toy  comes  erode  ye,  ( Tenuno . 
Nor ftrooke  with  every  fpleene  i what  s the  knave  doing? 
hn,  Hunting  Sir,  for  a fecond  courfe  of  Byes  here. 

They  are  rare  new  Sallads. 

Lop,  For  certaine  Ifabella 
This  ravening  fellow  has  a W oolf  in’s  belly  • 

[Intemperate  knave, will  nothing  quench  thy  appetite  ? 
liaw  him  eat  two  Apples,  which  is  monftrous. 
k«.lfyou  had  given  me  thofe  'thad  bin  more  i^onftros. 

Lop,  Tis  a maine  miracle  to  feed  this  villa iae, 

Come  Ifabella , let  us  in  to  Supper, 

•W  think  the  Romans  dainties  at  our  T able, 
bs  all  but  thought.  # Exeunt, 

hn.  Would  all  my  thoughts  would  do  it  .* 

The  Devill  ihould  think  of  purchaiing  that  EggeThell, 

Jo vittle  out  a itch  for  the  Burmootbes  : 
bs  treafon  to  any  good  tlomack  living  now 
To  heater  a tedious  Grace  faid,and  no  meat  to  t, 


I'tAyw.t'lr  U • 

W hy  fiiould  I love  thus  foolifhly?  thus  defp 
e away  rny  heart  where  no  hope's  left  mei 

’.V  ■ m ^ s-n  m ^ 


Exit . 
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ldve  a Radifli  yet,  but  that's  but  tranlitory. 


Exit. 


Sc : na  Tenia* 


Enter  Soto* 

hto%  Can  any  living  man  unlefTe  a Rafcall 
neither  knowes  himfelfe,  nor  a ia(hiou  d Gentleman 

Ke  :llc  tor  a worts  man  then  my  Mailer  now - 
n naturally  proud  in  thefe  cloths : but  it  pride  now 
°nld  catch  a fall  in  what  I am  attempting, 
sbut  j Proverb  found, and  a Neck  broken, 
l^t’s  the  word  can  come  on’t:  a Gentleman’s  gone  then, 

Jentleman  oth’  firft  hoafe,  there’s  the  end  on  t : 

Mailed  lyes  molt  pittituliy  complaining, 

]nSing  and  kicking  up  toth’  cares  in  love  yonder, 
d ‘nth  a lamentable  noyfe  he  keepes,  it  kills  ipe : 

*'cS°t  his  cloths, and  ifl  can  get  to  her  , 

°°ke  0r  crooke  here,  fuch  a fong  ile  nog  f~.  . 

lull  be  bang’d,  but  that’s  no  mattei , ( eP  ’ 
c s a hanging  among  triends : 1 am  valiant  n 

1 c°nfider’d  wh  at  to  fay  too : let  me  lee  now,  _ 
ls  Re  placets  plaguy  highway  at  that  lower  wujdow 

aynie  finely  now,  like  a good  Gunnel,  , 
r0Vebut  a whipping. 
r ; Enter  Silvio* 

* I faw  fomc-bqdy  , f r 

? 016  now, and  though  it  were  dark,nie  thoi  0 j 


f knew  the  clothes : ha,  let  me  not  be  cozen'd, 

1 he  Ladder  too,  ready  to  fling  it?  monftrous, 

is  he,  cis  Claudio  : molt  voluptuous  villaine. 

Scandal!  to  womans  credit : Love,  I forget  thee.  ( there? 

vto.  VV  hat  will  he  do  it h’  name  ot  heaven,what’s  that 

1 * And  all  the  Liendflhip  that  I bore  thee,  bury  here. 

^ What  has  he  in’s  hand?  I hope  but  a Cudgell. 

^*/.Thy  tank  s forgive  O Heaven.'farewell  thou  traitor. 
^oto.  I am  flaine  : 1 am  flaine. 

He  sdowne,  and  dead  : dead  certaine, 

Twas  too  rafh,  too  tail  ot  Epicene,  itark  dead  ~ 

This  is  no  place  now  to  repent  in,  onely 
Would  I had  given  this  hand  that  (hoc  the  Piftoll 
1 had  mill  d thee, and  thou  wert  once  more  Claudio . 

Enter  Claudio. 

Cl  a. 

And  give  away  rny  heart  where  no  hope  s ieu  mci 
VV  hy  ihould  not  the  true  counfel!  of  a friend  reitraine 
The  Devills  mouth  I run  into  affright  me. 

The  honour  ot  the  Lady  charme  my  wildneffe  ; 

I have  no  power,  no  being  of  my  felfe, 

No  reafon  ftrong  enough  now  left  within  me 
To  binde  my  will : O Love,  thou  God,  or  Dtvill, 

Or  what  thou  art  that  playes  the  tyrant  in 
Soto.  Oh.  ; ’ 

Cla.  W hat's  that  cry  ? 

’ ' Soto.'  A Surgeon,  a Surgeon, 

Twenty  good  Surgeons. 

Cla.  ’ I is  not  tar  from  me. 

Some  Murther  o’  my  life, 

Soto.  Will  you  let  me  dye  here  ? 

No  drink  come,  nor  no  Surgeon  ? 

Cla 0 'Tis  my  man  Eure, 

His  voyce,  and  here  he  lyes  : how  is  it  with  thee  ? 

Sot . I am  flaine.  Sir,  I am  flaine. 

Cla.  Slaine  ? Who  has  flaine  thee  ? 

Soto.  Kill'd,  kilTd,  out- right  kill’d. 

Cla.  W here's  thy  hurt  ? 

Soto * I know  not, 

But  1 am  Eure  1 am  kill\l. 

Cla.  CanlUhouficup, 

That  I may  finde  the  hurt  out  ? ' , 

Soto.  I can  fit  up. 

But  ne’re  the  lefle  I am  flaine* 

Cla.  'Tis  not  o'this  fide  ? 

Soto.  No  Sir5 1 thinkeit  be  not* 

Cl  a . Nor  o' this  fide^ 

Was  it  done  with  a Sword  ? 

Soto.  A Gun»>  a Gun  Iweet  Mafler. 

Cla.  The  devill  a'  bullet  has  been  here : thou  art  well, 


Soto.  No  Eure,  I am  kill'd.  ( 

Cla.  Let  me  fee  thy  thighes,  and  belly, 

| As  whole  as  a filh  for  any  thing  I fee  yet  : 

Thou  bleed"#  no  where. 

Soto.  I thinke  I do  not  bleed  Sir, 

But  yet  I am  afraid  I am  flaine. 

Cla.  Stand  up  Fpole,  , 

Thou  halt  as  much  hurras  my  naile  • who  l^ot  thee, 

A Pottle,  or  a Pinte? 

cnt.t  Si^niour  Silvio  (hot  me 

In  thefe  clothes,  taking  me  for  you,  and  feeing 

TheT  adder  in  my  hand  here, which  I Hole  from  ye,(for  ye 

Thinkine  to  have  gone  to  the  Lady  my  felte,  & have  fpokc 

Cla.  I?  he  had  hit  ye  home, he  had  ierv’d  ye  right  iirra. 

You  fawey  rogue,  how  poore  my  intent  ihowes  to  me. 

How  naked  now,  and  ioohih? 

Soto.  Are  ye  Cure  he  has  not  hit  me,  - 
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pleas'd. 


Cla.  You  rifle  of  your  right  lide. 

And  faidyour  prayers  too,  you  had  been  payed  elfe: 

But  what  need’ll  thou  a Bullet  when  thy  lea  re  kills  thee? 
Sirrahjkeep  your  own  counfell  for  all  this, you!  be  hang’d 
If  it  be  knowne.  ( elle. 


Get  me  accede  to  the  Lady  Belvider-e 


But  for  a minute,  but  to  fee  her : your  Husband  ™ 
Is  fafe  at  Court,  I left  him  full  employ’d  there.  W 


Soto.  If  it  be  by  my  meanes  let  me; 


Rod.  You  have  ask’d  the  thing  without  m»», 
The  Law  lyes  on  the  danger:if  I lov’d  ye  not  ^ ^°Wert0 


I am  glad  I am  not  kill’d,  and  far  more  gladder 


My  gentleman-like  humours  out : 1 feele  ’tis  dangerous 


And  to  be  a gentleman,is  to  be  kill’d  twice  a week. 

Cla. Keepe  your  felfe  clofe  ith’  Country  for  a while  firra. 

^ ^ m A V I m I 


I would  bid  ye  goe,  and  there  be  found,  and  dyeLr 
Sil.  I knew  your  love,  and  where  there  Ihew’d , a 

How  far  you  durft  Hep  for  me : give  me  a true  friend 
That  where  occafion  is  to  doe  a benefit  ’ 


Money 


Soto.  They  have  no  Piltolls, 

Nor  are  no  Gentlemen,  t hat’s  my  comfort. 


Aymes  at  the  end,  and  not  the  rubs  before  if 
I was  a foole  to  aske  ye  this,  a more  foole  5 


To  thinke  a woman  had  fo  much  noble  nature 


Cla.  I will  retire  too,  and  live  private;  for  this  Silvio 


Exit.  Toentertaine  a fecretof  this  burthen; 

i • I y r ^ « a ^ ^ 7 


Inflam’d  with  noblenefle  will  be  my  death  elfe ; 


And  if  I can  forget  this  love  that  loades  me 


Dutchefle  x ^vj 

That’s  a fine  courfe,  and  one  will  win  ye  credit; 


At  leaft  the  danger : and  now  I think  on’t  better. 

I have  fome  conclufions  elfe  invites  me  to  it. 

^ * 


Exit* 


Forget  the  name  of  Coufen,  blot  my  blood  out, 
And  fo  you  raife  your  felfe, let  me  grow  fhorter. 
A woman  friend?  he  that  beleeves  that  weaknefle 


Adus  Secundus 


Steeres  in  a ftormy  night  without  a Compafle. 

Rod.  What  is’t  I durft  not  do  might  not  impeach  ye? 

Sil.  Why  this  ye  dare  not  do,  ye  dare  not  thinke  of! 
Rod.  ’Tis  a maine  hazard. 


Sil.  If  it  were  not  fb 


P rima 


come 


fever  all  doom . 


Rod.  You  will  lofe  your  felfe. 

Sil.  The  lofle  ends  with  my  felfe  then, 
Rod.  Y ou  will  but  fee  her  ? 


r 
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Rod.  \] Ephew. 

lN  SiL  My  deare  Ant. 

Rod.  Would  you  goe  by  thus  (lily 
And  never  fee  me3  not  once  fend  in  to  me 
Your  loving  Neece  ? (he  that  above  all  thofe 
I call  my  Kindred  honour’d  you,  and  placed  you 
Neareft  my  heart  ? 

Sil.  I thanke  you  worthy  Coufen, 

But  fuch  at  this  time  are  my  occafions 

Rod.  You  fhall  not  goe  yet,  by  my  faith  you  (hall  not, 
I will  not  be  deny 'd  : why  looke  ye  fad  Nephew  ? 

Sil . I am  feldome  other  : 03  this  blood  fits  heavy 
As  Iwalk’t  this  way  late  latt  night,  J 
In  meditation  of  fome  things  concern’d  t|i.e 


Sil.  Onely  looke  upon  her. 

Rod . Not  ftay? 

Sil.  Prefcribeyour time. 

Rod . Nottraffique  with  her 
any  clofe  difhonourable  aftions  ? 

Sil.  Stand  you  your  felfe  by. 
od.  I will  venture  for  ye, 

Becaufe  ye  (hall  be  (ure  I am  a touch’d  friend. 
Hearing  her  to  ye  : come  walke,  you  know  the  Garden 

to  open  the  little  Pofterne, 

'•pi  * * 1 ^ * 

no  guards. 

S iLdJE&ll  (bone  finde  it  Coufen* 


# * 


S cornu  S ecimda. 


Enter 


Rod . What  Nephew? 


• . . • 

1 Sol.  Is  the  Captaine  come  home  ? 

2 S ol.  No,  who  commands  the  Guard  to  night  ? 


.’a. 


Sil.  Why  me  thought  1 heard  a Peece,  Lady, 


I Sol.  I thinke  Petrucbio. 


A peece  fliot  off,  much  about  this  place  too, 

But  could  not  judge  the  caufe,nor  what  it  boaded. 


Under  theCaftle  wall. 


U X 


Rod . We  heard  it  too, 


And  the  W atch  purfifd  it  prefently,  but  found  nothing, 


Not  any  trad. 

SiL  I am  right  glad  to  heare  it  : 


The  Ruffians  furely,  that  command  the  night 


Have  found  him,  ttript  him  : and  into  the  River 


2 Sol.  What’s  the  Word  ? 

1 S ol.  None  knowes  yet. 

2 Sol. I would  this  Lady  were  married  outoth’way011^ 
Or  out  of  our  cuftodies*  I wi(h  they  wold  take  in  morecou 
For  I am  fure  we  feel  her  in  our  duties  (hrewdly*  (P*n^ 

1 Sol . ’Tis  not  her  fault  I warrant  ye, (he  is  ready  for  [f 
And  that’s  the  plague,  when  they  grow  ripe  for  marfl$ 
T hey  muft  be  dipt  like  Hawkes. 

2 Sol.  Give  me  a meane  wench. 


Convey’d  the  body. 

Rod . You  looke  dill  fadder,  Nephev 


No  State  doubt  lyes  on  her, (he  is  al waies  ready*  . 

i £fl/.Come  to  the  Guard, ’tis  late,and  fure  the  Capt* 


Is  any  thing  within  chefe  walls  to  comfort  ye  ? 


not 


Speake,  and  be  Matter  of  it. 


2 Sol,  I have  watch’d  thefe  three  nights: 


• • 


Sil.  Ye  are  a right  Courtier, 


performer. 

Rod.  Do  you  doubt  my  faith  : you  never  found  me  that 
I dare  well  fpeake  it  boldly,  but  a true  friend. 

Sil.  Continue  then. 


To  morrow  they  may  keep  me  tame  for  nothing*  M 

Sc£na  Tertia.  ' r • ■/.' 

Enter  Silvio , Belvidere and  Rodope  with  a light 


'K. 


fitter  Kjuuti/}  Mjcn/tuertj  ant 4 j-wuulk  *-  , ) 

Sil.  This  is  the  place  I thinks  what  Light  is  that  ^ 


m # • %' 

Rod.  T ry  me,  and  fee  who  falters. 


The  Lady  and  my  Coufen  ? 
Bel.  Is  this  the  Garden  ? 


nd  prefently 

\ To  make  me  the  moft  bound  man  to  your  courtefie. 
Rod . Let  me  know  how^  and  if  I iaile 


Rod . Yes  Madam. 


Sil.  O my  blefied  Miftris, 


Saint  of  my  foule. 


s> 


Tis  thus  then. 


Bel • Speake  (oftiy  : take  me  to  ^e, 
O Silvio  I am  thine,  thine  ever  Silvia 


/ 


lo 


0 


v 


9 


loi>  Is  this  your  promife  Sir  ? Lady  your  honour  ? 

hm  undone  if  thisbefeene,  difgrac’d, 
fallen  under  all  dilcredit. 

1 y.  Do  you  love  full  ? 

|(W,  do  you  keepe  your  old  faith  1 

Sil.  Ever  Lady ; 

jy  when  that  tailes  me,  all  that’s  good  forfake  me. 

hi  Do  not  you  lhame  ■ Madam,  I mult  not  fuffer  this, 
Ljll  not  fuffer  it ; men  call  you  vertuous, 

I What  do  you  meane  to  lofe  your  felfe  thus  ? Silvio 
[charge  thee  get  away,  charge  you  retire  ye, 
ecall  the  watch  elfe. 

Sil.  Call  all  the  world  to  lee  us, 
j\Ve  live  in  one  anothers  happincffe, 

And  fo  will  die. 

I Bel’.  Here  will  I hang  for  ever. 

I hi  As  ye  refpeft  me,  as  hereafter  Madam 

You  would  enjoy  his  love—  nothing  prcvaile  with  ye  ? 

Il’c  try  my  ftrength  then  ; get  thee  gone  thou  villain, 

I Thou  Promife-breaker. 

I am  tidej  I cannot. 
hi  He  ring  the  Bell  then. 

Sil  Ring  it  to  death,  I am  fixt  here. 

Enter  Bartello , two  Stuldiers  with  lights . 

£ art*  I faw  a light  over  the  Garden  walke. 

Hard  by  the  Ladies  Chamber,  here’s  fome  knavery 
As  I live,  I faw  it  twice. 
hi  The  Guard,  the  Guard  there; 

1 Imuft  not  fuffer  this,  it  is  too  mifchievous. 

Burt,  Light  up  the  torch,  I fear’d  this,  ha  ? young  Silvios' 
How  got  he  in? 

1 ^old.  The  Diveil  brought  him  in  lure 
He  came  not  by  us* 

Bm, My  wife  between  ’em  bulling? 

I Guard,  pull  him  off. 
hi  Now,  now,  ye  feele  the  mifery. 

Bart.  You,  Madam,  at  an  houre  foTar  undecent  ? 

Death,  0 my  foule ! this  is  a foule  fault  in  ye, 
four  mothers  care  abufii  too, light’s  to  her  Chamber, 

I am  forry  to  fee  this. 

Bell.  F arewell  my  Sylvie^ 


Exit.  Bell.  Hod. 


let  no  danger  link  thee. 

Sil-  Nor  death  Lady. 

Jtf**  Are  ye  fo  hot  ? I (hall  prepare  ye  Phifick 
| ill  purge  ye  finely,  neatly;  you  are  too  fiery , 

Unk  ot  your  prayers.  Sir,  and  you  have  not  forgot  em; 
^ ye  fly  i’th  ayre,  or  creepe  ye  in  at  key-holes? 

T fe.a.^n  catck  yc  though  you  conjur’d  : 
a 'e  him  to  Guard  to  night,  to  ftrong  and  lure  Guard ; 

. Oa^k  to’th  Dutchefle  prefently  t no  lefle  fport  ferve  ye, 
cn  ^hc  Heire  to  a Dukedom?play  at  pufh-pin  there  Sir* 
a as  Well  akn’d,but  plague  upon  t,  you  Ihot  Ihort, 
that  will  lofe  your  game. 

*lL  1 know  the  Ioffe  then.  Exeunt. 


ScAtia  Ghtarta 

Enter  Claudio  (like  a Mrchmt.) 
t|>  ,0w,  in  this  habit  may  I lafely  fee 
/i  incenled  friend  carries  my  murther, 

? httle  I imagin’d  had  been  wrought 
luch a height  of  rage;  and  much  I grieve  now 
lco>e  blinde  paflion  had  fo  mafter  d me, 
a a°t  fee  his  love,  for  fure  he  loves  her , 

°n  a nobler  ground  then  I pretended. 

mwu  r • > Enter  Femrh- 

lly  (l  c ^°5  it  is  fo  ; what  Penurio , 
p 0t^1T  friend,  what  windc  blew  you  ? 

Alto  \\  ait^  Cls  true, 

; lr°ng  winde  will  blow  me  like  a feather. 


I am  all  Ayre,  nothing  of  earth  within  me, 

Yorr  WC  T had  tl5iS  mT  but  th«  good  Dinner 
Your  Worfhip  gave  me  ye  Herd  ay,  that  (Lues  by  me. 

And  gtves  me  ballaffe  eife  the  Sun  would  dravy  me. 

Cla.  But  do  s my  Miltris  Ipeake  full  of  me  > 

Pen.  Yes  Sir, 

Aad  in  her  deep,  that  makes  my  Mafter  mad  too 
And  turne  and  fart  for  anger.  5 

Cla.  Art  fure  (he  law  me  ? 

Pen.  She  faw  yc  at  a window. 

Ch.  ’Tis  moil  tme, 

In  fuch  a place  I faw  a Gentlewoman, 

A young,  Iweet  hanfome  woman. 

Pen.  That’s  (he,  that’s  (he  Sir. 

, Cla.  And  well  fhe  view’d  me,  I view'd  her 

Pen.  Still  (he  Sir. 

* 

Cla.  At  laft  fhe  bluflfd,  and  then  look’t  off. 

Pen.  That  blufh  Sir,  V , ' ' 

If  you  can  read  it  truly 

Cla.  But  did  11  thou  tell  her. 

Or  didft  thou  foole  me,  thou  knew’ft  fuch  a one  ? 

Pen.  I told  her,  and  I to4ld  her  fuch  a fweet  tale 
Cla.  Put  did  (lie  heare  thee  ? 

Pen.  YV  it  h a thoufand  cares  Sir, 

And  fwallow’d  what  I faid  as  greedily, 

As  great-bellyed  women  do  Cherries,ftonesand  all  Sir. 
Cla . Mcthinkes  file  ftiould  not  love  thy  Mafter  ? 

Pen . Hang  him  Pilcher,  (him. 

There’s  nothing  loves  him:  his  owne  Cat  cannot  endure 

She  had  better  lye  with  a Beare,  for  he  is  fo  hairic* 

That  a tame  warren  of  fiyes  frisk  round  about  him. 

Cla . And  wilt  thou  worke  itill  ? 

Pen.  Like  a Miner  for  ye. 

Cla . And  get  accefte. 

Pen.  Or  conjure  you  together, 

’Tis  her  defire  to  meet : (lie  is  poylon’d  with  him. 

And  till  file  take  a fweet  frefli  ayre,  that's  you  Sir- 
Cla . There’s  money  for  theeahou  art  ^precious  Varlet, 
Be  fat,  be  fat,  and  blow  thy  Mafter  backwaid. 

Pen.  Blow  you  my  Miftris  Sir,  as  flat  as  a flounder. 
Then  blow  her  up  againe  as  Butchers  blow  their  Vcales; 

If  flic  dye  upon  the  fame 

Bury  her,  bury  her  in  Gods  name. 

Cla.Thon  art  a merry  knave:by  this  hand  ile  feed  thee, 
Till  thou  crack’it  at  both  ciids,  if  thou  dar’ft  do  this 
Thou  ihalt  eat  no  fantallicall  Porrcdge, 

Nor  lick  thediih  where  oyle  was  yeiierday, 

Duft,  and  dead  fiyes  to  day;Capons,fat  Capons 
Pen.  O hearty  found. 

Cla.  Cramb’d  full  of  itching  OyfterS. 

Pen.  Will  ye  have  the  Dutchelfe  ? 

Cla.  And  Lobfters  big  as  Gauntlets, 

Thou  Ihalt  deipile  b.ife  Beele. 

Pen.  ] do  defpife  it,  , , 

And  now  me  thinkes  I feele  a Ta  rt  come  hiding. 

Cla.  Leaping  into  thy  mouth : Luc  tirft  deale  faithfully. 
Pen.  When  will  ye  come  l 
Cla.  To  morrow. 

Pen.  He  attend  ye,  . 

For  then  my  Maiter  will  be  out  in  bulinefte. 

CL.  What  nevves  abroad  V 
Pen.  ’Mas  as  I was  commingtoyon, 

I heard  that  Signiour  S itoio,  a good  Gentleman, 

Manv  auood  meale  I have  eaten  with  him 

Cla.  What  of  him?  ......  ^ 

Pfw.Was  this  day  t©  be  Arraigned  before  the  Dtichcfle 

But  why  I could  not  heare. 

Ch.  Silvio  arraign’d  > 


W men  pleas'd. 


Exit  Pen. 


Go,  get  ye  gone,  and  thinke  of  me. 

Pen.  I fly  S r. 

Cla.  Arraign’d?  for  what?  for  my  fuppofed  death?  no, 
T hat  cannot  be  lure,  there's  no  rumour  ot  it. 

Be  it  what  ic  will,  I will  be  there  and  fee  it. 


And  it  my  help  will  bring  him  off'he  has  it. 


Exit. 


Sc&n*  Quinta. 


Enter  D uehejfe^  Lords , Sil vio prifoner^ B e Ivi dere^ 
Bartello , Rodope , Clerke , Ceunfe  Hours; 

Attendants. 


Vu%  Read  the  Edift  lait  made, 
Keepe  fllencc  there. 


Joever ’,  and  a fub 
foal l without  j pi 
em.pt  or  buy } ojft 


make  an  attempt , t o Jo  licit  e the  love  of  the  Prince 
vide  re,  the  perjbn  jo  offending  foall  forfeit  his  life. 

Counfellour . The  i ea(5n  why  my  Royall  Miftris  here 
In  her  Lifl  Treaty  with  Siennas  Duke, 

Promis’d  her  beauteous  Daughter  therein  marriage, 

The  Duke  of  Millaine , rivall  in  this  fortune, 

Un-nobly  fought  by  praftife  to  betray  her; 

Which  found,  and  cruis’d,  the  Cktadell  receiv'd  her 
j Ther  e to  jfecure  her  Mothers  word;  the  laft  caufe 
So  many  Gentlemen  of  late  enamou.  ’d 
On  this  ni oft  beauteous  Princeile,and  not  brooking 
One  more  then  other, to  deferve  a favour, 

Blood  has  been  fpilt,  many  brave  fpirits  loft,  (Ience 

xAnd  more  unlefle  (he  had  been  keptclofe  from  their  vio- 

Had  like  to  have  followed  .‘  therefore  for  due  prevention 
Of  all  fuch  hazards  and  unnoble  actions* 

Tiiis  lalt  Edift  was  publifn'd,  which  thou  Silvio 
Like  a faife  man,  a bad  man,  and  a Traitor 
Haft  rent  a peeces,  arid  contemn’d;  for  which  caufe 
Thou  ftandelt  a guilty  man  here  now.  Ent. Claudio. 

Clarl ^ Speak  Silvio , * 

Whatcanlt  thou  lay  to  avoyd  the  hand  of  Juftice  > 

SiL  No  thing, but  I co  Telle,  submit, St  Jay  my  head  to  it* 

Bel.  Have  yc  no  eyes  my  Lords,  no  underftandings? 

The  Gentleman  will  calt  himfejfe  away, 

Galt  him  lei  ie  wiltully : are  you,  or  you  guilty  ? 

No  more  is  he,  no  more  taint  kicks  upon  him  .* 

I*  drew  him  thether,  ’ewas  my  way  betray’d  him, 

I got  the  entrance  kept,  I entertain’d- him, 

1 hid  the  danger  from  hint,  forced  him  to  me, 

Poore  gentle  loule,  he’s  in  no  part  tranfgr effing, 

I wrot  unto  him. 

SO.  Do  not  wrong  that  honour, 

Caft  not  upon  that  pureuefle  thefe  afperlions, 

By  Heaven  it  was  my  love,  niy  violence. 

My  life  mu  it  anltoer  it  : I broke  in  to  her. 

Tempted  the  Law,  follicited  unjultly. 

Bel.  As  there  is  truth  in  Heaven  I was  the  firft  cat! fe. 
How  could  this  man  have  come  to  me,  left  naked 
Without  my  count'd!  and  provilion? 

What  hower  could  he  hade  out  topalie  the  Wat’chs, 

But  I mutt  make  it  lure  firft  V Fceverend  Judges, 

Be  not  abus'd,  nor  let  an  innocent  life  lye 
Upon  your  (baking  Confidence  ; I did  it. 

My  love  the  maine  wheele  that  let  him  a going: 

His  motion  but  compell’d. 

Sil.  Can  ye  beleeve  this. 

And  know  with  what  a modefty  and  whitenefte 
Her  life  was  ever  ranck’d  ? Can  you  beleeve  this 
And  fee  me  here  before  ye  young,  and  wilful!  ? 

Apt  to  what  danger  Love  dares  thmft  me  on, 


/ 


And  where  Law  flops  my  way,  a pt  to~coi^^d 
^1 1 weie  ballifull,  o id,  or  dull,  and  fkepy 

In  Loves  allarmes,  a woman  might  awake  n:e 
Direft,  and  clew  me  out  the  way  to  happindle; 

But  1 like  fire,  kindled  with  that  bright  beauty,' 
Catch  hold  oi  all  occauons,  and  run  through  di 
Bd.  I charge  ye  as  your  honeft  foules  wilfanfiverit 
Sd.  I charge  ye,  as  you  are  the  friends  to  venue 
That  has  no  patterne  living  but  this  Lady.  ’ 
Bel.  Let  not  his  blood—- — . 

Sil.  1 et  not  her  wilfulneffe 

f or  then  you  aft  a feene  Hell  will  rejoyce  at. 

Bel.  He  Is  ejeare. 

Sil . She  is  as  white  in  this  as  infants. 

Cla.  The  god  of  Love  proteft  your  caufe,  and  helnv, 

vo  nobler  peeces  of  affeftion  ^ : 

Thefe  eyes  ne’re  look’d  on,  if  fuch  goodneffe  perifh 
Let  never  true  hearts  meet  againe,  but  break.  ’ 

1 Lord.  A flrange  example  of  flrong  love,  a rare  one. 

2 Lord.  Madam,  we  know  not  what  to  fay  to  think  on. 
Vucb.  I muft  confefie  it  flrikesme  tender  too, 

Searches  my  Mothers  heart ; you  found  ’em  there? 

Bar.  Yes  certaine  Madam. 

Vucb.  And  fo  linked  together  ? 

Bar.  As  they  had  been  one  peece  of  Alablafter. 

Vucb.  Nothing  difhonourable  ? 

Sil.  So  let  my  foule  have  happinefle, 

As  that  thought  yet  durft  never  feeke  this  boforae. 
Vucb.  What  fha.ll  Ido?  ’has  broke  my  Law, abus’d  me; 

Faine  would  J know  the  truth,  either  confefie  it, 

And  let  me  underttand  the  maine  offender, 

Or  both  fhall  teele  the  torture. 

Sil.  Are  ye  a Mother  ? 

The  Mother  of  fo  fweet  a Rofe  as  this  is? 

So  pure  a Flower?  and  dare  ye  lofe  that  nature? 

Dare  ye  take  to  your  felfe  fo  great  a wickednefle, 

( O holy  Heaven  ) of  thinking  what  may  ruine 
This  goodly  building?  this  temple  where  the  gods  dwell: 
Give  me  a thousand  tortures,  I deferve  ’em, 

And  Ihew  me  death  in  all  the  fhapes  imagin’d. 

Bel.  No  death  but  I will  anfwer  it,  meet  it,  feeke  it; 
No  torture  but  ile  laugh  upon’t,  and  kifle  it. 

1 Lord.  This  is  no  way. 

2 Lord.  They  fay  no  more  for  certaine 
Then  their  flrong  hearts  will  fuffer. 

Vucb.  I have  bethought  me; 

No  Lords,  although  1 have  a Childe  offending,' 
Nature  dares  not  forget  Hie  is  a Childe  ilill ; 

Till  now  I never  look’d  on  love  imperious : 

I have  bethough  t me  of  a way  to  breake  ye, 

To  feparate,  though  not  your  loves  your  bodies  • 
Silvio  attend,  ile  be  your  Judge  my  ill  fe  now, 

The  fentence  of  your  death  ( becaufe  my  Daughter 
Will  beare  an  equall  part  in  your  affliftions) 

I take  away  and  pardon  : this  remains  then 
An  eaiie,  and  a gentle  punishment. 

And  this  ihall  be  fulfill’d : becaufe  unnobly 


Princcfle 


You  have  fought  the  love,  and  marriage  of  a 
The  abfolute  and  foie  Heire  of  this  Dukedome, 

• . « J*  /I 

By  that:  meanes  as  we  muft  imagine  flrong ly, 

To  plant  your  felfe  into  this  Rule  hereafter. 

We  here  pronounce  ye  a man  banifh’d  from  US. 
Sil*  For  ever  banifh’d  Lady  ? 

Vucb.  Yet  more  mercy, 

But  for  a yeare : and  then  againe  in  this  place 
To  make  your  full  appearance : yet  morepittyj 
If  in  that  time  you  can  abfolve  a queftionj. 

Writ  down  within  this  fcrowle,  abiblve  it  rightly 


'll! 

1 


0 * 


Women  jL 


(Princefie, 


■ , . t aCty  is  your  wife,  and  (hall  live  with  ye  j 
lyoaloGfe  your  head. 

I S i take  this  honour, 

I I i humbly  kiffe  thofe  Royall  hands. 

Receive  it Bartello , to  your  old  guard  take  the 

Jfo  the  Court  break  up.  ! - rr 

Sil.  Farewell  to  all, 

y to  that  fpotlefle  heart  my  endlefle  fervice. 

I.  Lord.  What  will  this  prove? 
i.  Lord.  He  tell  you  a yeare  hence,  Sir.  Exeunt. 

Scsna  Sexta • 

Enter  PenurioD  Ifabella , Claudio . 
fat.  A re  you  pleas’d  now  '■  have  I not  wrought  this  won- 
tbtn  fat  to  Signieur.  (der 

Cls.  Rarely  Penurio. 
fen.  Clofcj  clofe  then,  and  work  wax. 

CU.  I am  ftudymg  for  thee 
Winner,  that  (hall  viftuall  thee  for  ten  yeare. 

fen.  Do  you  heare  Miftris  ? 

\ouknow  what  a dundier  whelp  my  Matter  is, 

1 1 need  not  preach  to  ye,  how  unfit  and  wanting 
To  give  a woman  fatisfa&ion  : 

How  he  (links,  and  fnores,  a Bull’s  a better  bed-fellow ; 
M for  his  love  never  let  that  deceive  ye. 

Ifjk  Nay  fure  lie  loves  me  not. 

I fen.  If  he  could  coyne  ye, 
j Or  mine  ye  into  mettle  much  might  be  then ; 
cloves  not  any  thing  but  what  is  traffique? 
have  heard  him  fweare  he  would  fell  ye  to  the  grand 
,Ifd.  The  Turk.  (Signior. 

fen.  The  very  Turke,  and  how  they  would  ufe  ye. 

Ijd.  He  fit  him  fort : the  Turke  ? 
hn.  I know  thep^icetoos 

owye  have  time  to  pay  him,  pay  him  home  MiiMs  $ 
ay  him  o’th  pate,  clout  him  for  all  his  curtefies ; 
ere’s  one  that  daunces  in  your  eyes,  young  delicati 

0 work  this  vengeance ; it  ye  let  it  flip  now, 
here  is  no  pittying  of  ye,  od’s  precious,  Miftris, 

'crc  l his  wite:  I would  lb  mall  his  Mazardj 
is  charity,  meere  charity,  pure  charity, 
re  you  the  firit  ? has  it  not  been  from  Eves  time, 

1 (imen  would  have  their  (afe  revenges  this  way  ? 
jd  good,  and  gracious  women,  excellent  women  ; 
c not  a handfome  Gentleman  ? a Iweet  Gentleman  ? 
kw  him  from  head  to  foot,  a com  pleat  Gentleman  , 

* tan  can  ye  hope  the  like  againe  ? I ^eave 
nd  niy  revenge  too,  with  ye  5 I know  my  Omce, 

15 not  be  farre  off,  be  not  long  a fumbling, 

^ tan  danger  (hall  appeare.  He  give  the  larme.  *l  • 

IfA  You  are  welcome  Sir,  and  would  it  were  my  or 

^afford  a Gentleman  of  your  faire  feeming*  ( tune 
freer  entertainment  then  this  houle  has, 

°u  partly  know  Sir. 

Know,  and  pitty  Lady, 

:,Ca  fweetneflein  the  bud,  (hould  be  fo  blafted  , 

arc  y°u  make  me  your  Servant  ? 

j M-  Dare  you  make  Sir, 
at  fervice  worthy  of  a womans  Favour 

y^onftancy  and  goodnefle  ? 

Here  I fweare  to  ye,  ,r 

1 unvalued  love  I beare  this  beauty, 

^nd  kiffe  the  Book  too)  never  to  be  recreant, 

,nour  ye,  to  truly  love,  and  ferv£  ye? 

(°.Uth  to  wait  upon  ye,  what  my  wea  1 1 as* 
p 0 make  me  not  fo  poore,  to  fell a 
)fe bought  lovers  Sir,  weare  fatter  then  the  moneys 

jndfome  Gentleman. 

a'  Alrtoft  delicate  1 west  one, 


« I 


Let  my  truth  Purchafe  then. 

Ifab.  I (hould  firit  try  it. 

But  you  may  happily. — - 
Cla.  You  fhall  not  doubt  me, 

I hope  (he  loves  me ; wheui  prove  falfe  fhame  take  me ; 

VV  ill  ye  believe  a little  ? 

Ifab.  I feare,  too  much.  Sir. 

Cla . And  will  ye  love  a little  ? 

Ifab.  That  (hould  be  your  part. 

Cla.  Thus  I begin  then,  thus  and  thus. 

Ifab.  A good  beginning. 

We  have  a Proverbe  faies,  makes  a good  ending. 

Cla . Say  ye  fo  ? Yis  well  infer’d. 

Ifab.  Good  Sir,  your  patience  : 

Me  thinks  I have  ventur’d  now,  like  a weak  Bark 
Upon  a broken  billow,  that  will  fwallow  me. 

Upon  a rough  fea  of  fufpitions, 

Stuck  round  with  ieallous  rocks. 

Ten.  within.  A hem,  a hem  there. 

Ifab.  This  is  my  man ; my  feares  too  (bone  have  four 

Enter  Penurio. 

Now  what’s  the  newes ? 

Ten.  A pox  of  yonder  old  R igclf, 

TheCaptaine,  the  old  Captainc. 

Ifab • What  old  Captaine? 

Ten.  Captaine  couragious  yonder  of  theCaftle, 
Captaine  dondeigo,  old  Bartello . 

^ Ifab.  Where  is  he  ? 

Ten . He's  comming  in : 

Twould  vex  the  Divell,  that  fuch  an  old  Potgun  as  this, 
That  can  make  no  fport,  (hould  hinder  them  that  can  do 
Ifab . I would  not  have  him  fee  the  Gentleman 
For  all  the  world,  my  credit  were  undone  then. 

Ten.  Shall  I fling  a pitfe-pot  on’s  head  as  he  comes  in, 
And  take  him  into’th  Kitchin,  there  to  dry  him. 

Ifab.  That  will  not  do  ; and  he  isfo  humeroustoo 

He  will  come  in. 

Cla . What  is  he? 

Ifab . One  much  troubles  me. 

Ten.  And  can  do  nothing,  cannot  eat. 

Ifab.  Your  light  now, 

Out  of  a driveling  dotage  he  beares  to  me. 

May  make  him  tell  my  husband,  and  undo  me. 

Cla.  W hat  would  ye  have  me  do  ? 

Ifab.  But  for  a while  Sir, 

Step  here  behind  this  hanging,  prefently 

I’le  an(wer  him,  and  then. 

Cla.  I will,  obey  ye. 

Enter  Bartello. 

Bar.  Where’s  my  rich  Jeweller  > I have  ftones  to  l 
Pen.  He  is  abroad,  and  fare  Sir. 

Bart.  Thefs  for  your  fervice : 

Whe;  ’s  the  faire  Lxdy  > all  alone  fweet  beauty  > 

Ifab.  She’s  never  much  alone  Sir,  that  s acquainted 
With  fuch  companions  as  gcfod  honetl  thoughts  are. 

Bar.  lie  fit  down  by  thee,  and  ile  fcifle  thy  hand  t< 

And  in  thine  eare  fweare  by  my  life  I love  thee. 


Ifab.  . . 

Bar.  And  a mad  one,  Lady  y 


wench. 


By  th’mas  thou  haft  goodly  eyes,  excellent  eyes , 

Ye  twinkling  rogue,  look  what  thy  Captain  brings  t ec, 
Thou  mutt  needs  love  me,  love  me  heartily. 

Hug  me,  and  love  me,  hug  me  dole. 

Bar'  Nay^haveftrength, and  I can  ftraine ye firrah, 

And  vault  into  my  feat  as  nimbly,  little  one. 

As  any  of  your  (booth  chmn’J  boyes  in  Florence, 

1 mutt  needs  commit  a little  folly  with  ye. 
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lie  not  be  long,  a brideling  cafe,  and  away  wench  ; 

The  hobnaile  thy  husband’s  as  fitly  out  o’th  way  now. 
Ifab.  Do  you  think  he  keeps  a bawdy  houfe  ? 

Bar.  That’s  all  one. 

Ifab.  Or  did  you  ever  fee  that  lightnefie  in  ray  carriage, 
That  you  might  promife  to  your  felf 
Bar.  Awayfoole, 

A good  turn’s  a good  turns ; I am  an  honeft  fellow* 

Ifab.  You  have  a handfome  wife,  a vertuous  Gentle 
Bar.  They  are  not  for  this  time  o’th  yeer.  ( c 

Ifab.  A Lady, 

That  ever  bore  that  great  refpeft  to  you. 

That  noble  conftancy.  ^ 

Bar.  That’s  more  then  I know. 

Enter  Jllalf  and  Penurio. 

Maid.  OMiftris,  ye  are  undone,  my  Mailer’s  com 
Pen.  Coming  hard  by  here. 

Bar , Plague  Confume  the  Rafcall, 

Shall  I make  petty-patties  of  him  ? 

Ifab.  Now  what  love  Sir? 

Feare  of  your  comming  made  him  jealous  firlt ; 

Your  finding  here,  will  make  him  mad  and  defperate, 

And  what  in  that  wilde  mood  he  will  execute 

_ f • * 

Bar.  1 can  think  of  nothing,  I have  no  wit  left  me, 
Certaine  my  heads  a muftard-pot. 

Ifab.  I have  thought  Sir* 

And  if  you’l  pleafe  to  put  in  execution 

What  I cortceive 

Bar.  I’le  do  it,  tell  it  quickly- 
Ifab.  Draw  your  Sword  quickly, and  go  d 
Aj  if  you  had  purfu’d  fome  foe  up  hither. 

And  grumble  to  your  felf  extremely,  terriblj 
But  not  a word  to  him,  and  fo  palle  by  him. 

Bar'.  lie  do  it  perfectly. 


Ifab 


Enter  Lopes. 


(Ex 


Bar.  Rafcall,  Have,  villaine,  take  a houle  fo  poorely,, 
After  thou  hall  wrong’d  a Gentleman,  aSouldier,  • ' 
Bafe  Poultroon  boy,  you  will  forfakeyour  nealt  firrah. 

Lop.  The  matter,  good  fweet  Captain  ? 

Bart.  Ru  n-away  rogue, 

And  take  a houle  to  cover  thy  bale  cowardize, 
lie  whip  ye,  lie  fo  fcourge  ye. 

Lop.  Mercy  upon  me. 

What’s  all  this  matter  wife  ? 

Ifab.  Did  you  meet  the  mad  man  ? 

Lop.  I never  faw  the  Captain  fo  provok’t  yet. 

Ifab.  O he’s  a Devill  fure,  a molt  bloody  devill. 

He  follow’d  a young  Gentleman,  his  fword  drawne. 
With  fuch  a fury,  how  I lhake  to  think  on’t, 

And  foyn’d,  and  flalh’t  at  him,  and  fwore  he’d  kill  him,  | 
Drove  him  up  hither,  follow’d  him  Hill  bloodily, 

And  if  I bad  not  hid  him,  fure  had  Haine  him  $ 

A mercilelfe  old  man. 

Cla.  Moll  vertuous  Lady,  x 

Even  as  the  giver  of  my  life,  I thank  ye. 

Lop.  This  fellow  mull  not  Hay  here,  he  is  too  hanlom ; 
He  is  gone  Sir,  and  you  may  palle  now  with  all  fecurity, 
lie  be  your  guide  my  felfe,  and  luch  a way 
lie  lead  ye,  none  lhall  crofie,  nor  none  lhall  know  ye. 

The  doore’s  left  open  Sirrah,  ileltarve  you  for  this  trick, 
lie  make  thee  fall  o’  Sondayes ; and  foryou  Lady, 

He  have  your  lodgings  farther  off,  and  clofer, 

He  have  no  llreet  lights  to  you ; will  you  go  Sir  ? 

Cla.  I thank  ye  Sir;  the  Devill  take  this  fortune ; 

And  once  more  all  my  fervice  to  your  goodncfle.  Exit • 

Pen.  Now  could  I eat  my  very  arms  for  roadnefle, 
Crolf’d  in  the  nick  o’th  matter?  vengeance  take  it, 


And  that  old  Cavalier  that  Ipoil’d  our  Cock-igh^ 
lie  lay  the  next  plot  furer.  ® ’ 

Ifab.  I am  glad  and  lorry  ; < 

Glad,  that  I got  lo  fairely  off  fulpition ; 

Sorry  I loll  my  new  lov’d  friend. 

Pen.  Not  loll  Millris ; 

He  conjure  once  againe  to  raife  that  fpirit ; 

In,  and  looke  foberly  upon  the  matter, ' 

Wee’l  ring  him  one  peale  more,  and  if  that  fall, 
The  Devill  take  the  clappers,  bells,  and  all. 


hmt 


A&us  Tertius. 


Sc <end  Prima . 


Enter  Ducbefp,  Lordly  and  Rodopey 


T>uch. 


NO w,  Bhodope)  How  do  you  finde  my  daughter 

Rbo.  Madam,  I finde  her  now  what ya 

would  have  her. 

What  the  State  willies  her ; I urg’d  her  fault  to  her, 
Open’d  her  eyes,  and  made  her  fee  the  mifehiefe 
She  was  running  with  a headlong  will  into, 

Made  her  Hart  at  her  folly,  lhake  and  tremble, 

At  the  meere  memory  of  fuch  an  ignorance, 

She  now  contemnes  his  love,  hates  his  remembrance, 
Cannot  endure  to  heare  the  name  of  Silvio ; 

His  perfon  /pits  at. 

Ditch.  I am  glad  to  heare  this. 

Bbo._  And  humbly  now  to  your  will,your  care, Madam 
Bends  her  affeftions,  bowes  her  bell  obedience ; 
Syennm  Duke,  with  new  eyes  now  file  looks  on, 

And  with  a Princely  love,  fit  for  his  perfon, 
Returnesthat  happinefie  and  joy  he  look’tfor ; 

The  generall  good  of  both  the  neighbour  Dukedom* 

Not  any  private  end,  or  ralh  affe&ion 

She  aims  at  now : hearing  the  Duke  ariv’d  too, 

(To  whom  Ihe  owes  all  honour,  and  all  fervice,) 

She  charg’d  me  kneele  thus  at  your  Graces  feet, 

And  not  to  rile  without  a generall  pardon. 

Du  b.  She  has  it,  and  my  love  againe,  my  old  love, 

And  with  more  tendernefie  I meet  this  penitence, 
Then  if  Ihe  ne’re  had  Hal  ted  from  her  honour ; 

I thank  ye  Rhodope , am  bound  to  thank  ye, 

And  dayly  to  remember  this  great  fervice, 

This  honell  faithful!  lervice ; go  in  peace. 

And  by  this  Ring,  delivered  to  Bartello} 

Let  her  enjoy  our  favour,and  her  liberty. 

And  prefently  to  this  place,  with  all  honour, 

See  her  condufted. 


Bho.  Your  Grace  has  made  me  happy. 

Enter  1 Lord. 
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Lord-  SyennM  noble  Duke*  craves  his  admittance 


Vul^ 1 


fair  Sir, you 


welcoi^ 


W elcome  to  her  ever  admir’d  you^  vertaes  • 

And  now,  me  thinks,  my  Court  looks  true  nobly? 
You  have  taken  too  much  pains,  Sir. 

Sjen . Pvoyall  Lady,  [' 

To  wait  upon  your  Grace  is  j)Ut  my  fervice.  . , 
Duch.  Keep  that  Sir,  for  the  Saint  ye  have  vow  d » _ 
Syen.  I keep  a life  for  her : Since  your  Grace  p*ea 
To  jump  fo  happily  into  the  fnatter, 

I come  indeed  to  claime  youir  roy all  promife. 


Wome 
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I fbe beauteous  Belvidere  in  marriage, 

I come  to  tender  her  my  youth,  my  fortune, 

everlafting  love. 

Enter  Belvidere,  Bartello,  Rbodope,attendance. 

Pitch.  You  are  like  to  win  Sir : 

111  is  forgot*  forgiven  too;  no  fadnefie 
jfo  good  Childe,  you  have  the  fame  heart  ftill  here, 
TheDuke  of  Syoma,  Childe,  pray  ufe  him  nobly. 

Sj.  An  Angell  beauty. 

Bel.  Your  Grace  is  fairely  welcome, 
y what  in  modefty  a blufhing  maid  may 
ffiifn  to  a Gentleman  of  your  great  goodnelle; 

But  wifhes  are  too  poore  a pay  for  Princes. 

5-, You  have  made  me  richer  then  all  States  and  Titles, 
One  kiife  of  this  white  hand’s  above  all  honours. 

My  fait  If  d ea  r e Lady,  and  my  fruitfull  lervice, 

otiszeale --■■■  - 

Your  Grace  is  a great  Matter* 

And  ijieake  too  powerfully  to  be  refitted  : 

Once  more  you  are  welcome  Sir,  to  me  you  are  welcome, 
To  her  that  honouresye*  I could  fay  more  Sir, 

Batin  anothers  tongue  Ywere  better  fpoken, 

Sj.  As  wife  as  faire,you  have  made  your  Servant  happy* 
Inever  faw  fo  rich  a Mine  of  fweetnefle. 

Vucb.Will  your  Grace  pleafe, after  your  painfull  journy 
To  take  fome  reft?  Are  the  Dukes  Lodgings  ready  ? 

Lori  All  Madam.  , 

Duck  Then  wait  upon  his  Grace, all,and  to  morrow  Sir 
We’l  (le  v ye  in  what  high  etteeme  we  hold  ye* 

Till  then  a faire  repofe. 

S).  My  fair  ell  fervice  * Exit  Du^&c. 

inch,  You  have  fo  honour’ d me,  my  deareft  Daughter, 
So  truly  pleased  me  in  this  entertainment, 

Imeane  your  loving  carriage  to  Sjenruy 
That  both  for  ever  1 forget  all  trefpafies* 

And  to  fccure  you  next  of  my  full  favour, 

A?ke  what  you  will  within  my  power  to  grant  ye, 

•ske  freely : and  if  I forget  my  promife — . 

A$ke  confidently. 

hi*  You  are  too  royall  to  me, 

To  me  that  have  fo  foolifhly  tranfgrefs’d  you, 

^ like  a Girle,  fo  far  forgot  my  vcrtue, 

Which  now  appeares  as  bafe  and  ugly  to  me, 

As  did  his  Dream,  that  thought  he  was  in  Paradlce, 
jink’d  and  faw  the  Devilhhow  was  I wander'd?  (thing, 
ith  what  eves  could  1 look  unon  that  ooore,  that  courie 
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1 objeft  of  thac  gracefull  fweetnelie,  thir 

P at goddike  prefence  as  Syenna  is  ? 

|pikr.e.ie,and  cheerfull  day  had  not  filch  difference  i 
I mult  ever  blefle  your  care,  your  wifedome, 

> ‘u' nic  from  this  labirinth  of  folly, 

“W  had  I funk  el  lei  what  example  given? 

Prethee  no  more,  and  as  thou  art  my  beft  one, 
'S;e  ^niething  that  may  equall  fuch  a goodnefie. 
u did  ye  let  him  go  io  (lightly  from  ye, 

lift  • Ca  1*1  triumph,  then  condemn’d? 

, .Tjjd  ye  make  his  pennance  but  a quettion, 
l ''  9 e)  every  id  !e  wic  unlocks. 

1 M ’Tis  not  fo, 

J'  do  n0t;  feare  jc  fQ  : jle  not  finde  it,  . , 

given  that  ( unlefTe  my  felfe  difcover  it ) 

/ 1 Yis  fubjeft  to  conftruftion  ? 

??■  That  it  is  too. 

\ c ni*y  be  then  abfolv’d,  ' - . 

d ^ T eri  are  we  both  (corn’d  and  laugh’d  at.  Madam? 

promife  you  have  ty’d  upon  it* 


er 
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Which  you  n uft  never  kiepe. 

Eu:b.  I never  meant  it. 

-r/'Y  Y"  heaven  YY lct  me  knowlt.  Vis  my  Suit  to  ye: 

tLY  rr  T wmM  ha,e  r »*«• '««»  but  fee  it/  ■ 

I lut  if  there  be  a way  to  make’t  fo  ftrong, 
o wit  nor  powerful!  reafon  can  run  through  it, 

°T>mJ  dfgraCe’ 1 m.ay  beg  of  heaven  to  grant  it. 

Then  pi*  v,  Cit[e  n OC’  baS  been  Put  to  (harper  judgements 
J hen  ere  he  fhall  arrive  at : my  deare  Father, 

1 hat  was  as  fiery  in  his  underftanding, 

nd  ready  in  his  wit  as  any  living, 

Had  it  twoyeares,  and  ftudied  it,  yet  loft  it : 

is  night  ye  are  my  Bed-fellow,  there  Daught 

into  your  bofome  ile  commit  this  fecret, 

And  there  weT  both  take  counfell. 

Lei.  I fhall  finde  I 

Some  trick  I hope  too  ftrong  yet  for  his  minde.  Exeunt. 

ScenzdSecunda. 

Enter  Penurio . 

Pen.  Methinks  I am  batten’d  well  of  late,  growne  lufty. 
Fat,  high,  and  kicking,  thankes  to  the  bounteous  Rugto$ 
And  now,  methinkes  I fcornc  thefe  poore  repa'ftu, 

Cheefe  parings,  and  the  (linking  tongues  of  Pilchers* 

But  why  (hould  I remember  thele?  they  are  odious, 

T hey  are  odious  in  mine  eyes*  the  full  fat  dilh  now. 

The  bearing  dilh  is  that  I reverence. 

The  difih  an  able  Serving-man  fweats  under,  • 

And  bends  ith  hams,  as  if  the  houfe  hung  on  him, 

That  difh  is  the  dilli : hang  your  bladder  Bankets, 

Or  halie  a dozen  of  Turnop,  and  two  Mufhrumps, 

Thefe  when  they  breed  their  beft,  hatch  but  two  Belches* 
1 he  ftate  of  a fat  T urkey,  the  decorum 
He  marches  in  With,  all  the  traine  and  circumftance* 

’Tis  fuch  a matter,  fuch  a glorious  matter , 

And  then  his  fauce,  with  Orenges  and  Onions, 

And  he  difplay’d  in  all  parts,  for  fuch  a difh  now. 

And  at  my  need  I would  betray  my  father, 

And  for  a r£atted  Conger,  all  my  Country. 

Enter  Bartello.  v ( Miftris  ? 

Bar.  What  my  friend  Lean-gut, how  do’s  thy  beauteous 
And  where’s  your  Matter  Sirra?  where’s  that  horn-pipe? 

Pen . My  Miftris  Sir,do’s  as  a poore  wrong'd  Gentlewo- 
Too  much  heaven  kno  ws  oppreft  with  injuries,  (man. 
May  do  and  live. 

Bar.  Is  the  old  foole  (till  jealous? 

Pen.  As  old  fooles  are,  and  will  be  (till  the  fame  Sir. 
Bar • He  mutt  have  caufe  : he  mutt  havecaufe. 

Pen . ’Tis  true  Sir, 

And  would  he  had  with  all  my  heart. 

Bar.  He  fhall  have.  . 

Pen.  For  then  he  had  Salt  to  his  Saffron  Porredge. 

Bar.  Why  do  not  1 fee  thee  fometime?  why  thou  ftarv  d 
W hy  do  not  ye  come  to  me,you  precius  bowcale?  (ralcal? 

I keepe  good  meat  at  home,  good  ttore. 

Pen.  Yes  Sir, 

I will  not  faile  ye  all  next  weeke.  - 
Bar.  Thou  art  welcome, 

I have  a fecret  I would  faine  impart  to  thee. 

But  thou  arc  fo  thin  the  wind  will  blow  it  from  thee. 

Or  men  will  read  it  through  thee. 

Pen.  Wrapt  up  in  beefe  Sir, 

In  <*ood  grofiTe  beefe,  let  all  the  world  looke  on  me, 

The  Endlifb  have  that  trick  to  keep  intelligence.  . 

Bar.  A witty  knave,  firft  there’s  to  tye  your  tongue  up, 

* Pen.  Dumbc  as  a Dog  Sir. 

Bar.  Next,  hark  in  your  care.  Sirra-  ■ # 

Pen.  Well,  very  well,  excellent  well  • cis  uoneSir, 


Say  no  more  to  me. 
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Bar.  Say  and  hold. 

Pen.  ’Tis  done  Sir. 

* * 

Bar.  As  thou  lov’d  butter’d  eggs,  fweare. 
Ten.  Let  me  kille  the  Booke  firft, 

But  here’s  my  hand,  brave  Captaine. 

Bar.  Looke  ye  hold,  lirra 


Exit. 


Pen.  O the  moil  precious  vanity  of  this  world 
When  fitch  dry  Neatf-tongues  mull  be  lok’d  and  larded 
With  young  fat  fupple  wenches?  O the  Devill, 

What  can  he  do,  he  cannot  fuck  an  egge  off 
But  his  back’s  loofe  ith’  hilts  : go  thy  waies  Captaine, 
Well  may  thy  Warlike  name  work  Miracles, 

But  if  e’re  thy  founder’d  courfer  win  match  more, 

Or  Hand  right  but  one  traine 

Enter  three  Gentlemen. 
i.  Gent.  Now  Signiour  Shadow , 

| What  art  thou  thinking  of,  how  to  rob  thy  Matter  ? 

Pen.  Of  his  good  deeds?  the  Thief  that  undetakes  that 
Mutt  have  a hook  will  poze  all  Hell  to  hammer  : 

Have  ye  d ined  Gentlemen,  or  do  you  purpofe  ? 

2 Gent.  Dined,  two  long  houres  ago. 

Pen-  Pray  ye  take  me  with  ye. 

3 Gent.  T o fupper  do’tt  thou  meane  ? 

Pen.  To  any  thing 

That  has  the  finell  of  meat  in  t : tell  me  true,  Gentlemen, 
Are  not  you  three  now  going  to  be  finfull. 

To  jeabard  a joynt,  or  fo?  I have  found  your  faces. 

And  fee  whore  written  in  your  eyes. 

1 Gem.  A parlous  Ralcall, 

Thou  art  much  upon  the  matter. 

Pen.  Have  a care  Gentlemen, 

’Tis  a fore  age,  very  fore  age,  lewd  age. 

And  women  now  are  like  old  Knights  adventures, 

Full  of  inchanted  dames,  and  dangerous. 

2 Gent,  W here  the  molt  danger  is,  there’s  moft  honour. 
Pen.  I grant  ye,  honour  moft  confifts  in  fufferance. 

And  by  that  rule  you  three  Ihould  be  moft  honourable. 

3 Gent.  A fubtle  Rogue : but  canft  thou  tell  Penurio 

W here  we  might  light  upon—— — « 

Pen.  A learned  Surgeon  ? (wenches- 

5 Cent.  Pox  take  ye  foole  $ I meane  good  whollome 
fen . ’Faith  wholfome  women  will  but  fpoyle  ye  too. 
For  you  are  fo  us’d  to  fnap-haunces:But  take  my  counlell, 
"Take  fat  old  women,  fat,  and  five  and  fifty. 

The  Dog-dayes  are  come  in. 

■a  Gent.  Take  fat  old  women  ? 

Pen.  The  fatter  and  the  older,  ftill  the  better, 

You  do  not  know  the  pleafure  of  an  old  Dame, 

A fat  old  Dame,  you  do  not  know  the  knack  on’t : 
rhey  are  like  our  Country  grotes,  as  coole  as  Chriftims, 

And  lure  ith’  keeles. 

r Gmt.  Hang  him  ftarv’d  foole,  he  mocks  us. 

Penurio,  thou  know’ll  all  the  hanfome  wenches? 


'3.  Ge;ii. 

W hat  {hall  l give  thee  for  a Merchants  wife  now  ? 

Peru  I take  no  money  Gentlemen,  that’s  bafe, 

, I trade  in  meat,  a Merchants  wife  will  coft  ye 
A glorious  Capon,  a great  ftioulder  of  Mutton, 

And  a Tart  as  big  as  a Conjurers  circle. 

3 Gent..  That’s  cheap  enough. 

1 Gent.  And  what  a Haberdaftiers  ? 

Pea.  Worfe  meat  will  ferve  for  her : a great  Goofe  Pye, 
; But  you  mutt  fend  it  out  oth’  Country  to  me. 

It  will  not  do  elle : with  a peece  of  Bacon, 

And  lf  you  can  a pot  of  Butter  with  it. 

2 Gent.  Now  do  I ayme  at  horfe-flefli : what  a Parfons? 
Pen.  A tithe  Pig  has  no  fellow,  if  I fetch  her, 

If  fhe  be  Puritane,  Plumb-porridge  do  s it. 

And  a fat  loyneof  Veale  well  fawe’d  and  rolled. 


2 Gent.  Wee’l  meet  one  night,  and  thou  (hale  havt all 
O’  that  condition  we  may  have  the  wenches,  ( ,k  / 
A dainty  rafcall.  . - We> 

Pen.  When  your  ftomacks  (erve  ye, 

For  mine  is  ever  ready  ) ile  fupply  ye. 

1 Gent.  Farewell,  and  there’s  to  fill  thy  paunch. 

Pen.  Brave  Gentleman. 

2 Gent.  Hold  firrah,  there. 

Pen. Any  young  wenc  h ith’  Towne  Sir. 

3 Gent.  It  {hall  go  round. 

Pen,  Moft  honourable  Gentlemen, 


Exit  Gmt, 
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All  thefe  are  Courtiers*  but  they  are  meere  Coxcombs 
And  only  for  a wench*  their  purfes  open* 

I Nor  have  they  fo  much  judgement  left  to  chufe  her; 

If  e’re  they  call  upon  me  ile  fo  fit ’em* 

I have  a packofwry-mouth’d  mackrell  Ladies* 
Scinkelike  a (landing  ditch*  and  thofe  deare  Damfels; 
But  I forgot  my  bufinefie*  I thank  ye  Mounfieurs, 

I have  a thoufand  whimfies  in  my  braines  now. 

Sc  £na.  Tertia. 

Enter  (to  a Banket)  Duches^Sy  enn a, Lords ^ Attendants, 
T)uch. Your  Grace  (hall  now  perceive  how  much  we  ho- 
And  in  what  deare  regard  we  hold  your  friendfhip(nor  ye 
Will  you  fit  Sir*and  grace  this  homely  Banquet? 
5y.Madam*to  your  poor  friend  you  are  too  magnificent. 
Due. To  the  Dukes  health,  and  all  the  joyes  I wifhhim, 
Let  no  man  miffe  this  cup  : have  we  no  Mufick  ? 

Sy.  Y our  noble  favours  (till  you  heap  upon  me, 

But  where’s  my  vertuous  Miftris*  fuch  a Feafl, 

And  not  her  (parkling  beauty  here  to  bleffe  it  ? 

Me  thinkes  it  fhould  not  be,  it  fhewes  not  fully. 

T>uchm  Young  Ladies  Sir*  are  long*  and  curious 
In  putting  on  their  trims,  forget  how  day  goes, 

And  then  ’tis  their  good  mon  row  when  they  are  ready*. 
Go  fome  and  call  her*  and  wait  upon  her  hither* 

Tell  her  the  Duke  and  I.defire  her  company : 

I warrant  ye*  a hundred  dreffings  now 

She  has  furvey’d,  this,  and  that  fafhion  look’d  on, 

F or  Ruffs  and  Gowns;  call  this  away*thefe  Jewels 
Suited  to  thefe  and  thefe  knots : o’  my  life  Sir, 

She  feares  your  curious  eye  will  foone  dHcover  eke : 
Why  (land  ye  ftill*  why  gape  ye  on  one  another? 

Did  I not  bid  ye  go  and  tell  my  Daughter? 

Are  ye  nayled  here?  nor  ftir?  nor  fpeake?  who  am  I) 
And  who  are  you? 

1 Lord . Pardon  me*  gracious  Lady* 

The  teare  to  tell  you  that  you  would  not  hear  of 
Makes  us  all  dumb,  the  Princefte  is  gone*  Madam. 
P^.Gone?whither  gone?fome  wifer  fellow  an 

2 Lord. W e fought  the  Court  all  over*and  beleeve  * p 
No  newes  of  where  (he  is*  nor  how  convey’d  hence* 

Vuch.  It  cannot  be,  it  mull  not  be. 
i Lord . ’Tis  true  Madam, 

No  roome  in  all  the  Court  but  we  fearch’d  through  ltj 
Her  women  found  her  want  ftrft*  and  they  cry’d  t°^s* 
rW;.Gone?  ftolne  ajway?  I am  abus’d,  difhonour 
Sy.  'Tis  I that  am  abus’d*  ’tis  I difhonour’d, 

Is  this  your  welcome*  this  your  favour  to  me  ? 

To  foyft  a trick  upon  me*  this  trick  too* 

To  cheat  me  of  my  love?  Am  I not  worthy? 

Or  fince  I was  your  Gueft*  am  I growne  odious  ? 

T>uch . Your  Grace  miftakes  me*  as  I h ve  a lifeplf* 

Sy,  And  I another*  I will  never  beare  this* 

Never  endure  this  dor. 

Vuch.  But  heare  me  patiently. 

Sy.  Give  me  my  love. 

Vuch.  As  foone  as  care  can  finde  her* 

And  all  care  (hall  be  uted. 
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men  flens'd, 


— — 


Exit. 


5r.  And  all  my  care  too, 

'[obe  reveng’d;  ! fin  Yis  too  ranke, 

% how  it  1 rn ells  oth’  Mother, 
f ptfch  You  \\  rong  me,  Duke.  ^ 

?y.  For  this  difgrace  ten  thouland  Florentines 
shall  pay  their  deareft  bloods,  and  dying  curfe  yc, 

! y fo  I turne  away,your  mortal!  enemy. 

DucSlnct  ye  are  to  high  and  hot  Sir,  ye  have  halt  arm’d 
Be  careful  I of  the  Towne,  of  a 11  the  Caftles,  ' — 

Ind  fee  fupplyes  of  Souldiers  every  where, 

\nd  Mutters  toiuhe'F  ield,when  he  invices  us, 
for  he  (hall  know  Yis  not  high  words  can  fright  us. 
jjy  Daughter  gone?  has  fh  e fo  finely  cozen’d  me  ? 

This  is  for  Silvio's  lake  lure,  O cunning  faile  one  ; 
publifh  a Proclamation  thorough  the  Dukedome. 

That  whofoeYc  can  bring  toth’ Court  young  Silvio , 

Alive  or  dead,  befide  our  thankes  and  favour. 

Shall  have  two  thouland  Duckets  for  his  labour; 
Seeicdilpatch’d,  and  fi?nt  in  halteiQ  bafe  one.  Exeunt. 

- . , S c£Hcl  Quart  a. 

Enter  Jfabella , and  Pemtrio  with  a Light. 

IfJ.\V as’t  thou  with  Rugio  ? 

Pm.  Yes  marry  was  I clofcly. 

lfib.  And  doY  he  ftill  remember  his  poore  Miftris? 

Do’s  he  defire  to  fee  me  ? 

Pen.  Yes,  and  prefendy  : 

Puts  off  all  bufineffc  elfc,  lives  in  that  memory. 

And  will  be  here  according  to  directions. 

I/A  ButwheieY  thy  Mailer? 

Pen.  Where  a coxcombe  Ihould  be, 

Waiting  at  Court  with  his  Jewells, 
idle  tor  this  night  1 warrant  ye. 

I/A  I am  bound  to  thee. 

Pm.  I wopld  ye  were,  as  dole  as  I could  tye  ye, 

I/A  Thou  art  my  belt,  my  trueft  friend. 

Pm.  I labour, 

Imoyle  and  toyle  for  ye : I am  your  hackney. 

!/A  Ir  ever  I be  able— 

Stcale  the  great  Cheefe  Miftris, 

Ws  Pent  him  out  oth’ Country. 

//A  Any  thing. 

, What  s meat,  Yis  lawfull  Miftris  1 where’s  the  Caftle 
^ got  at  Court  ? ( Cuftard 

J1  A He  has  lockY  it  in’s ftudy . 
t7?*  Get  a warrant  to  leaf  ch  for  counterfeit  gold. 

Vf- Give. file  thy  Candle, 

: ^ time  to  be  thy  carefull  Cater. 

w*  And  many  a time  lie  finde  to  be  bis  Cook, 

1 na  dreffe  bis  Calves  head  to  the  fweeteft  fauce  Miftris. 

}]  To  bed  P enter  io,  go^  the  reft  is  my  charge^ 

A.ekeep  the  Watch  out. 

Now  it  you  fpare  him* 

Peace  fople, 

fopemy  Rugio  will  not  faile,  Ywould  vexe  me  : 

.<  °J  my  filing;  fo,  lure  he  cannot  mifie  now* 
p to  my  finger : lie  lye  downe, 

‘°r°na(uddaine  I am  wondrous  heavy* 
i IS.very  j^te  too;  if  he  come,  and  finde  th’s, 

»*  Poll  it,  though  ic  be  with  eafie  motion 

one  waken,  and  as  foone  be  with  him* 

£ • , Enter  Lope#. 

, A Thou  fecret  friend,  how  am  I bouu  J to  love  thee, 
fi  ow  t0  hug  thee  for  thy  private  fervice  i 

fhe  t rt  ^tar  mY  GufpitiQns  faile  by, 

L f point  my  wronged  honour  turnes  to, 

^-iOiall  know  all,  finde  all  the  fubtil ties 

h evi  women,  that  torment  me  daily  * 

‘ u art  my  Conjurer,  my  Spell,  my  Spirit, 
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Mr!  * dr,an d no  ^dund  of  any  ltirring, 

AnTTll  I,V"&£ : thc  Light  is  in  ftillf 


Exit . 


All  , ”7 r ~ .n  ’ 15  111  IUII, 

And  there  s my  Wife,  how  prettily  the  foole  Iyes- 
How  fweer, and  handfomely,  and  in  her  clothes  tod, 
Wajung  for  me  upon  my  life ; her  fondnelfe 
WouW  not  admit  her  reft  till  I came  to  her  : 

jj  fqole,  why  am  I angry  with  thee  ? 

Why  do  I think  thou  hat’ft  thy  loving  Husband? 
lam  an  Afle,  an  over-doating  Coxcombe, 

^nd  this  fweet  foule  the  mirrour  of  perfection  : 

How  admirable faire and  delicate, 

And  how  it  ftirs  me,  ile  ling  thy  fweets  a Requiem, 
But  will  not  waken  thee. 


o 


f 

Song. 


0 fruit f, itil  lip /,  where  Cherries  ever  grow , 

Damasl^cheeks , where  all Jweet  beauties  blow 
0 thou  from  head  to  foot  divinely  faire, 

Cupids  mofi  cunning  Nets  made  of  that  hair* , 
yltid  as  he  weaves  bimfelfe  for  curious  eyes, 

0 me,  0 me , I am  caught  my  felfe , he  cryes  : 

Sweet  refl  about  this  Jweets  and  golden  Jleepe , 

Soft  peaceful  l thoughts  your  how' rely  watches  kyepe, 

I in  wonder  fing  this  facrifice , 


igkti 


Jo  beauty  facred,  and  thoje  Angtll-eyes. 

I t 

t 

Now  will  I flealea  kifle,  a deare  kiflfe  from  her, 

A^d  fuck  the  Rofie  breath  of  this  bright  beauty  5 
What  a Djcvill  is  this?  ty’d  to  her  finger  too  ? 

A firing,  a damned  firing  to  give  intelligence 

0 my  lov  d key,  how  tnily  ha^Jt  thou  ferv  d me  5 
lie  follow  this  : foft,  foft,  tothA^oore  it  goes, 

And  through  toth’  other  fide;  a damned  firing  Yis, 

1 am  abus’d,  topt,  Cuckolded,  fooled,  jaded. 

Ridden  to  death,  to  madneile;  ftay,  this  helps  not : 

Stay, iiay,  and  now  invention  help  me, 

lie  fit  downe  by  her,  take  this  from  her  eafily, 

And  thus  upon  mine  owne : Dog,  I (hall  catch  y<% 

With  ail  your  cunning  Sir  • I fhall  light  on  ye, 

I felt  it  pull  fure  : yes,  but  wondrous  foftlyi 
’Tis  there  againe,and  harder  now,  have  at  ye: 

Now  and  thou  fcap’ll,the  Devillsthy  ghoftly  father.  Exit. 

Ijab . Sure  Ywas  my  FIusband6  voyce:The  firing  is  gone 
He  has  found  the  trick  on  Y ; I am  undone,  betray’d,  (to. 
And  if  he  meet  my  friend  he  perifhes, 

What  fortune  followes  me,  what  fpightfull  fortune? 


Jaci 
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Jaq.  Here  Miitris,  do  you  cal  I me  ? 
lfab.  Didft  thou  heare  no  noife  ? 

Jaej.  I heare  my  Matter  mad  yonder. 

And  ftveares,  and  chafes 7'  : ' . 

lfab.  Dar’lt  thou  do  one  thing  for  me  ? 

One  thing  qoncernes  mine  honour,!  11  is  loft  elfe  ? 

Jaq.  Name  what  you  will- 
lfab.  It  can  bring  buc  a beating. 

Which  1 will  recompence  fo  largely 
Jaq,  Name  it* 

lfab.  Sit  here,  as  if  thou  wert  afleep. 

Jaq.  Is  that  all  ? ' ' u. . , ;J 

lfab.  When  he  comes  in,  what  e’re  he  do  unto  thee 

( The  worft  will  be  but  beating  ) fpeak  not  a word, 
Not  one  word  as  thou  lov#tt  me. 

Jaq.  He  run  through  it. 

lie  carry  away  the  Candle 
And  I the  blowes  Miftris 


lfab. 
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Women  p leas'd . 


Enter  Lopez . 

Lop.  Have  you  put  your  light  out?  I (hall  ftumble  to  ye. 
You  whore, you  cunning  whore,  I Ihal  catch  your  rogue  to. 
Has  light  leggs  elfe : I had  fo  Ferret-claw’d  him : 

0 have  I found  ye?do  ye  play  at  dog-fleep  ftill  whore? 

Do  you  think  that  can  proteft  ye?  yes,  I will  kill  thee, 

But  firft  ile  bring  thy  friends  to  view  thy  villanies. 

Thy  whorifh  villanies : and  firft  ile  beat  thee. 

Beat  thee  to  pin-duft,  thou  fait  whore,  thou  varlet. 
Scratch  out  thine  eyes ; ile  fpoile  your  tempting  vifage  j 
Are  ye  fo  patient?  ile  put  my  nayles  in  deeper. 

Is  it  good  whoring?  whoring  ye  bafe  rafcall  ? 

Is  it  good  tempting  men  with  firings  to  ride  ye? 

So,  ile  fetch  your  kindred,  and  your  friends,  whore. 

And  fuch  a Juitice  I will  aft  upon  thee.  Exit. 

Enter  Ifabella. 

Ijab.  What  is  he  gone  ? 

faq.  The  Devill  go  with  him  Miftris, 

Has  harrowed  me,  plow’d  land  was  ne’re  lo  harrowed  .* 

1 had  the  moft  ado  tofave  mine  eyes. 

I fib.  Has  paid  thee. 

But  ile  heale  all  againe  with  good  gold  Jaquenet  •, 

Has  damned  nayles. 

jaq.  They  are  ten-penny  nayles  I think  Miftris : 

Ile  undertake  he  lhail  ftrike  ’em  through  an  inch  board. 

Ifab.  Go  up,  and  wafh  thy  felfe : take  my  Pomatum^ 
And  now  let  me  alone  to  end  the  Tragedy. 

Joq.  You  had  beft  beware. 

I fib.  I lhail  deale  ftoutly  with  him, 

Reach  me  my  book,  and  fee  the  doore  made  faft  wench,' 
And  fogood  night : now  to  the  matter  politick. 

Lopez  knocks  within. 

Lop,  mtbinYou  lhail  fee  what  Ihe  is,  what  a fweet  jewell. 
Ifab.  Who’s  there,  whf)  mad- man  knocks?  is  this  an 
And  in  mine  husbands  abfence  ? 

Lop.  within.  Will  ye  open  ? 

You  know  my  voyce  ye  whore,  I am  that  husband  : 

Do  you  mark  her  fubtlety?  but  I have  paid  her, 

I have  fo  ferk’d  her  face : here’s  the  blood  Gentlemeh, 
Ecce  fignum:  I have  lpoyi’d  her  Goatilh  beauty, 

Obl'erve  her  how  Ihe  lookes  now,  how  Ihe  is  painted,  . 

O ’tis  the  molt  wicked’fi  whore, and  the  moft  treacherous- 

Enter  Lopez}  Bartello,  Gent,  and  two  Gentlewomen. 

Gent.  Here  walkes  my  Coufen  full  of  meditation. 
Arm’d  with  religious  thoughts. 

Bar.  Is  this  the  monfter  ? 

i Gentlew.  Is  this  the  fubjeft  of  that  rage  you  talk’t  of. 
That  naughty  woman  you  had  pull’d  a peeces  ? 

Bar.  Here’s  no  fuch  thing. 
j.  Gentlew.  How  have  ye  wrong’d  this  beauty  ? 

Are  not  you  mad  my  friend?  what  time  o’th  Moon  is’t? 
Have  not  you  Maggots  in  your  braines  ? 

Lop.  ’Tis  Ihe  fure. 

Gent.  Where’s  the  fcratch’d  face  ye  (poke  of,  the  tome 
And  all  the  haire  pluck’d  offher  head  ? (garments, 
Bar.  Beleeve  me, 

*T were  better  far  you  had  loft  your  paire  of  pibbles. 

Then  ihe  the  leaft  adornment  of  that  fweetnefte. 

Lop.  Is  not  this  blood  ? 

1 Gentlew.  This  is  a monftrous  folly, 

A bale  abuie. 

Ifab.  Thus  he  do’s  ever  ule  me, 

And  ftickes  me  up  a wonder,  not  a woman, 

Nothing  I do  but  fubjeft  to  fufpition; 

Nothing  I can  do  able  to  content  him. 

Bar.  Lopez , you  muft  not  ufe  this. 

2 Gentlew.  ’Twere  not  amifle  Sir, 
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T o give  ye  fauce  to  your  meat,  and  fuddainly. 


1 Gentlew.  You  that  dare  wrong  a woman  of  her  a j 
Thou  have  a wife,  thou  have  a Beare  ty'd  to  thee,  (Jr 

To  fcratch  thy  jealous  itch, were  all  o’ my  minde 

I meane  all  women , we  would  foone  disburthen  ve 
Of  that  that  breeds  thefe  fics,  thefe  dog-flawes  in  ye, 

A Sow-guelder  Ihould  trim  ye.  * 

Bar.  A rare  cure  Lady, 

And  one  as  fit  for  him  as  a Thief  for  a halter, 

Y on  lee  this  youth : will  you  not  cry  him  quittance. 
Body’  me,  I would  pine,  but  I would  pepper  him, 
lie  come  anon,  he,  hang  him,  poore  pompillion : 

How  like  a wench  bepift  he  lookes,  ile  come  Lady  t 
Lopez , the  Law  muft  teach  ye  what  a wife  is, 

A good,  a vertuous  wife. 

ifab.  Ile  ne’re  live  with  him, 

I crave  your  loves  all  to  make  knowne  my  ca  ufe, 

That  fo  a faire  Divorce  may  palle  between  us, 

I am  weary  of  my  life : in  danger  honrely. 

Bar.  Y ou  fee  how  rude  you  a re,  I will  not  mifle  ye, 
Unfufferable  rude : ile  pay  him  loundly. 

You  Ihould  be  whipt  in  Bedlam  : ile  reward  him. 

2 Gentlew.  Whipping’s  too  good. 

Lop.  I think  I am  alive  ftill. 

And  in  my  wits.  . 

Bar.  lie  put  a trick  upon  him. 

And  get  his  goods  Confilcate  :you  lhail  have  ’em; 

I will  not  faile  at  nine. 

Lop.  I think  I am  here  too. 

And  once  I would  have  fworn  I had  taken  her  napping) 

I think  my  name  is  Lopez. 

Gent.  Fie  for  flume  Sir, 

Y ou  lee  you  have  abus’d  her,  foulely  wrong’d  her, 
Hungfcandalous  and  courfe  opinions  on  her, 

Which  now  you  finde  but  children  of  fufpition: 

Aske  her  forgivenefle,  Ihew  a penitence. 

She  is  my  Kinf-woman,  and  what  Ihe  fuffers 
Under  lo  bale  and  beaftly  jealoufies, 

I willredrefie  elfe,  ilefeekefatisfaftion.. 

Bar.  Why,  every  Boy  ith’  Towne  will  pxlTc  upon  thee. 
Lop.  I am  lorry  for’t. 

1 Gentlew.  Downe  o’  your  marrow-bones. 

Lop , Even  lorry  from  my  heart : forgive  me  fweet  wife) 
Here  1 confefle  moft  freely  I have  wrong’d  ye. 

As  freely  here  I beg  a pardon  of  ye. 

From  this  hower  no  debate,  no  erode  fufpition 
Ifab.  To  Ihew  ye  Sir  I underftand  a wives  part, 

Thus  I allure  my  love,  and  lealeyour pardon-  . 

2 Gentlew.  ’Tis  well  done,  now  to  bed  and  there  conn 


|(it. 

Ext#*1' 


Gent.  And  fo  good  night. 

Bar,  Aware  relapfes,Lo^ea. 

Lop.  Now  Ifabella  tell  me  truth,  and  fuddainly* 

And  do  not  juggle  with  me,  nor  diflemble, 

For  as  I have  a life  ye  dye  then  : I am  not  mad, 

Nor  do’s  the  Devill  work  upon  my  weaknefle, 

Tell  me  the  trick  of  this,  and  tell  me  freely. 

Ifab.  Will  then  that  fatisfie  ye  ? 

Lop.  If  ye  deale  ingenuoufly. 

Ifab,  lie  tell  ye  all,  and  tell  ye  true  and  freely* 
Bartello  was  the  end  of  all  this  jealoufie. 

His  often  vifitations  brou  ght  by  you,  firft 
Bred  all  thefe  fits,  and  thefe  fiilpitions : > 

1 knew  your  falfe  key,  and  accordingly 
I fram’d  my  plot,  to  have  him  take  him  finely* 

Too  poore  a pennance  for  the  wrong  his  wife  beare?) 

His  worthy  vertuous  wife  : I felt  it  fenfibly  , , . »t 
When  ye  tooke  off  the  firing,  and  was  much  pl*aS  d 1 ’ 
Becaufe  I wilh’d  his  importunate  dotage  paid  well*  , 


Women 


a d had  you  ftaid  two  minutes  more,  ye  had  had  him, 
‘ This  founds  like  truth. 

jhb.  Becaufe  this  fhall  be  certaine, 
tot  time  he  comes,  as  long  he  cannot  tarry. 

Your  fell  fhall  fee,  and  heare,  his  lew’d  temptations. 
lop.  Till  then  I am  fatisfied,  and  if  this  p '■  . 

Henceforward  Miftris  of  your  felf  I give  ye, 

'y  i to  ferve  ye  : For  my  lufty  Captaine, 

[le  make  him  daunce,  and  make  him  think  the  Deviil 
Clawes  at  his  breech,  and  yet  I will  not  hurt  him : 

Come  now  to  bed,  and  prove  but  conftant  this  way, 

He  prove  the  man  you  everwilhed. 
ja.  You  have  bleft  me. 


o 


Exeunt* 


A&us  Quartus 


Scdina  Prima 


- #• 


Enter  Silvio . 

* * 

Sil,  TT7"Hat  labour  and  what  travell  havelrunne 

W Through  > 

And  through  what  Cities  to  abfolve  this  Riddle  ? 

Diviners,  Dreamers,  Schoolemen,  deep  Magitians, 

All  have  I tride,  and  all  give  feverall  meanings. 

And  from  all  hope  of  any  future  happinefle. 

To  this  place  am  I come  at  length,  the  countty. 

The  people  limple,  plaine,  and  harmleffe  witty, 

Whofe  honeft  labours  Heaven  rewards  with  plenty 
Ot  Cerne,Wine,  Oyle,  which  they  againe,  as  thatikfull. 
To  their  new  Cr  opps,  new  paftimes  celebrate, 

And  crowtje  their  joyful!  harvefts  with  new  voyces ; 
hy  a rich  farmer ; here  lam  entertain’d. 

And  rank’t  among  the  number  of  his  Servants, 

■jot  gueffing  what  I am,  but  what  he  would  have  me, 
here  may  befo  much  wit  (though  much  I feat  e it) 

To  undo  this  knotty  quettion  ; and  would  to  Heaven 

. Enter  Soto  n>itb  a Proclamation. 

ty fortunes  had  been  hatch’d  with  theirs,  as  innocent. 

And  never  knowne  a pitch  above  their  plainnefie.  ‘ 

That  it  is,  that  it  is,  what’s  this  word  now  ? this 

Js  a PIagny  word,  that  it  is,  r.  e.  a.  that  it  is,reafon, 

“y  your  leave,  Mr.  Soto,  by  your  leave,  you  are  too  quick, 

! ‘er  s a Grange  par’lous  %.  hefore  the  reafon,  (Sir, 

vee,y  taff  T.  which  makes  the  word  High  Treafin. 

What  Treafon’s  that  ? do’s  this  fellow  underftand 
aWfefie?  - - 


“wcue  i 

^•Pitch  will  infea,Ue  meddle  no  more  with  thisgeere; 

' . a Devil]  ayles  this  fellow  ? this  foolifh  fellow, 
eing  Emitted  to  be  one  of  usttoo, 
at  are  the  matters  of  the  Sports  proceeding, 

Us  t0  appeare,  before  me  too,  unmorriff’ d ? 
y°u  know  me  friend  ? 

“•  You  are  my  Matters  Son,  Sir.  . 

5'  And  do  you  know  what  (ports  ate  now  in  lealon . 

1 • 1 heare  there  are  ffome.a  foot. 

oto  yj  he,e  are  your  Bells  then?  _ 

Ur  ^ngs, your  Ribanes,  friend?  & your  clean  Napkins  ? 
l? ”ofegay  in  your  hat,  pinn’d  up,  am  not  I here  ? 

lyfatherS.U„nc„_  ~ '• 


time. 


(vant, 


'0nld  have  ye  know  it,  though  ye  be  ten  times  his  fer- 
i d i™30  t^en  my  folher  far.  Lord  of  this  Harveft,Sn> 

? *M1  a man  mint  arrenrlance  ? 


c.  a“  a man  of  my  place  want  attendance  ? 

1 • Tvvas  want  of  knowledge,  Sir,not  duty,bred  t is. 
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I would  have  made  fuit  elfe  for  your  Lordfliirs  fervice. 

<^,In  tome  iortl  am  fatisfied  now, mend  your  miners, 
out  thou  art  a melancholly  fellow, Veng’ance  melancholly, 
dnd  that  may  breed  a inlurreftion  amongft  us  ; 

00  too,  lie  lay  the  beft  part  of  two  pots  now 
Thou  art  in  love,  and  I can  guefTe  with  whom  too, 

1 law  the  wench  that  twir’d  and  twinkled  at  thee. 

The  other  day ; the  wench  that’s  new  come  hither, 

I he  young  fmug  wench. 

Sil.  You  know  more  then  I feele  Sir.  ( for  thee, 

Soto.  Go  too,  lie  be  thy  friend,  i le  fpeak  a good  word 
And  thou  lhalt  have  my  Lordlhips  countenance  to  her  5 
May  be  I have  had  a fnap  my  felf,  may  be  I,  may  be  no 
VV e Lords  are  allow’d  a little  more, 

Sil.  ’Tis  fit  Sir  ; 

I humbly  thank  ye,  you  are  too  too  tender  of  me. 

But  what  Sir,  I beleech  ye,  was  that  paper. 

Your  Lordlhip  was  fo  ftudioufly  im ployed  in. 

When  ye  came  out  a doores  ? 

Soto.  Thou  meaneft  this  paper. 

Sil . That  Sir,  I think. 

Soto.  Why, ’tis  a Proclamation, 

A notable  piece  of  villany,as  ever  thou  heard’ft  in  thy  life, 
By  mine  honour  it  ife. 

0Sil.  How  Sir?  or  what  concernes  it  ? 

Soto.  It  comes  ye  trom  the  Ducheile-a  plaguy  wife  wo* 
To  apprehend  the  body  of  one  Silvio , (man, 

As  arrant  a Rafcall  as  ever  pill  againft  poft. 

And  this  fame  Silvio , or  this  forefaid  rafeall. 

To  bring  before  her,  live  or  dead  ; for  which  good  fervice 
The  man  that  brings  him,  has  two  thoufand  Duckets  5 
Is  not  this  notable  matter  now? 

Sil.  ’Tis  fo  indeed. 

This  Proclamation  beares  my  bane  about  it  5 
Can  no  reft  finde  me  ? no  private  place  fecure  me  ? 

But  ftill  my  miferieslike  blood-hounds  haunt  me? 
Unfortunate  young  man,  which  way  now  guides  thee. 
Guides  thee  from  death  ? the  Countrey’s  laid  round  for 
thee; 

0 C l audio ^ now  I feele  thy  blood  upon  me. 

Now  it  fpeaks  lowdly  here,  I am  lure  againft  me. 

Time  now  has  found  it  out,  and  truth  proclam’d  It, 

And  Juftice  now  cries  out,  I muft  die  for  it. 

Soto.  Haft  thou  read  it  ? 

Sil.  Yes. 

Soto.  And  doft  thou  know  that  Silvio. 

Sil.  I never  faw  him,  Sir. 

I have,  and  know  him  too, 

1 know  him  as  well  as  I know  thee,  and  better. 

And  if  I Kght  upon  him,  for  a trick  he  plaid  me  once, 

A certaine  kinde  of  dog- trick,  ile  fo  fiddle  him, 

Two  thoufand  Duckets,  ile  fo  pepper  him. 

And  with  that  money  ilc  turne  Gentleman, 

Worth  a browne  Bakers  dozen  of  fuch  Silvios. 

SU.  There  is  no  flaying  here,  this  rogue  will  know  me, 

And  for  the  money  fake  betray  me  too  5 

I muft  bethink  me  fuddenly  and  fafely. 

Enter  Atorrifdaneers. 

Soto . Mine  owne  deare  Lady, have  at  thy  honey-comb. 
Now,  for  the  honour  of  our  Towne,  Boyes,  trace  fweetly, 

Cry  rvitbin  of  Arme , Arme. 

What  a vengeance  ayles  this  whobub  ? pox  refufe  ’em. 
Cannot  they  let  us  dance  in  our  owne  defence  here? 

Enter  Farmer  and  Captaine. 

iiddeniv  & bravely, 

(bours 

fnokliow  the  Beacons  fbow  like  comets, your  poor  neigh- 
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Arme,  honett  friends,  arme 
And  with  your  antient  refolutions  follow  me; 
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Symnas  Duke  is  up,  burnes  all  before  him, 

And  with  his  iword,  makes  thoufand  mothers  childleffe, 
Soto . \\  hat’s  this  to  our  Morrifdancers  ? 

Sil.  This  may  fervemy  turne.  (May-game. 

Soto . Theres  ne’re  a Duke  imChriftendome  but  loves  a 


^ r _ • 

And  thy  blind  zeale  makes  thee  abufe  the  Bealt 
Hob.  I do  defie  thee,  and  thy  foot-cloth  too 
And  tell  thee  to  ihy  face,  this  prophaine  ridin® 
I feeie  it  in  my  confidence,  and  I dare  fncake  ir 


boto.  I heres  ne  re  a Duke  ln.Chnltendome  but  loves  a This  unedified  ambling,  hath  brought  a Tcouro 
Cap,  At  a Horfe  you  were  alwaies  ceaz’d,  put  your  Son  This  Hobby-horfe  lincerity  we  liv’d  in  faC Up0n C!: 

nn  him  I r . 1 r n J . 


on  him. 

And  arme  him  well  i’th  States  name,  I command  ye ; 
And  they  that  dare  go  voluntary,  (hall  receive  reward. 
Soto.  1 dare  go  no  way.  Sir,  this  is  ftrange,  Matter  Cap- 
taine, 

You  cannot  be  content  to  fpoile  oiir  fport  here, 

Which  I do  not  think  your  Wor (hip’s  able  to  anfwer, 

But  you  mutt  fet  us  together  by  the  ears, with  I know  not 
We  are  for  the  bodily  part  o’th  dance.  (who  to  ? 

Cap.  Arme  him  fuddenly, 

This  is  no  time  to  foole,  I lhall  returne  ye  el (e, 

A rebel!  to  the  Generali,  State,  and  DucheiTe, 

And  how  you’i  anfwer  then 
Far . I have  no  more  Sons,  Sir, 

1 his  is  iny  onely  boy ; I befcech  ye  Matter  Captain. 

Soto,  lam  a rank  coward  too,  to  fay  the  truth,  Sir, 


\ 1 


Exit . 
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I never  had  good  luck  at  buffets  neither. 

Far.  Here’s  vony  (hillings,  (pare  the  childe. 

Cap.  1 cannot.  - ..  V • l 

Solo.  Are  ye  a man  ? will  ye  caft  away  a May- Lord  ? 
Shall  all  the  wenches  in  the  Country  curie  ye  ? 

Sil.  Aifit  pleaie  you  Captaine,  ile  fupply  his  perfon, 
’Tis  pitty  their  old  cuttome  fhould  be  frighted, 

Lee  me  have  Horfe,  and  good  Armes,  ile  ferve  willingly. 
And  if  I (In ink  a loot  of  ground.  Hell  take  me. 

Cap.  A promifing  afpeft,  face  full  of  courage, 

Ile  take  this  man,  and  thank  ye  too. 

Far.  f her’s  lor  thee, 

'Tis  in  a clout,  but  good  old  gold. 

Si/.  I thank  ye  Sir. 

Far.  Goe  faddie  my  fore-horfe,  put  his  feather  on  too, 
Hee  i praunce  it  bravely,  f riend,  he  tea  res  no  Colours, 
And  take  the  Armour  down,  and  fee  him  dizin’d,  (ter, 
Soto.b  arewell3&  if  thou  carriefi  thy  fell  well  in  this  mat- 
I fay  no  more,  but  this,  there  mutt  be  more  May-Lords, 

And!  know  who  are  fit.  v ' ' 

% “ 

Sil.  Dance  y qu,  lie  fight,  Sir, 

Cip.  Away,  away.  r.  . 

Sil.  f arewell,  1 am  for  the  Captaine  

Far.  Now  to  this  matter  againe,  my  honeft  fdlowes. 
For  it  tills  go  not  forward,  1 forefee  friends, 

' This  war  wiil  fright  our  neighbours  out  o’th  villages ; 
Cheere  up  your  hearts,  we  lhall  heare  better  news,  boyes. 

Hob.  Surely,!  willdaunce  no  more,  ’tis  moft  ridiculous, 
I finde  my  wives  inftructions  now  nieere  verities. 

My  learned  wives,  die  often  hath  pronounc’d  to  me 
My  fafety  Bojnby^  delie  thefe  f ports,  thou  art  damn’d  elfe. 
This  Beatt  of  Babylon , I will  never  back  againe. 

His  pace  is  fure  prophane,  arid  his  lewd  wihies 
The  Sons  of  Hyniyn^  and  Gymyn. , in  the  wildernefle. 

Far.  Fie  neighbour Bbmby^  in  your  fits  againe,  • 

Your  zeale  fwets,  this  is  not  careful!,  neighbour. 

The  Hobby-Horle,  is  a (eemeiy  Hobby- Horfe. 

Soto.  And  as  pretty  a Beatt  on’s  inches,  though  1 fay  it. 
Hob.  The  Beatt  is  an  unkemely,  and  a Jew’d  Beaft, 
And  got  at  Home  by  the  Popes  Coach-Horfes, 

His  mother  was  the  Mare  of  ignorance.  

Soto.  Cobler,thou  iyeft,and  thou  wert  a thoufand  Cob- 
His  mother  was  an  honelt  Mare,  Ek  a Mare  of  good  credit, 
I know  the  Mare,  and  it  need  be,  can  bring  witneilc  j 
And  in  the  way  of  honefty  I tell  thee. 

Scorn’d  any  Coach-Horfe  the  Pope  had,  thou  art  foolifh. 


\Var,  and  the  ('word  of  (laughter  : I renounce  it 
And  put  the  Beaft  off;  thus,  the  Beaft  poluted,  * 

And  now  no  more  lhall  hope  on  high  Bomb\ , 

Follow  the  painted  Pipes  ofworldly  plea  lures, 

And  with  the  wicked  dauncethe  Devills  meafures- 

Away  thou  pamper’d  jade  of  vanity,  ’ 

Stand  at  the  Livery  of  lewd  delights  now, 

And  eat  the  provender  of  prickear’d  folly, 

My  daunce  lhall  be  to  the  pipe  of  per  fecudon. 

Far.  Will  you  daunce  no  more  N eighbour  > 

Hob.  Surely  no, 

Carry  the  Beaft  to  his  Crib  : I have  renounc’d  him, 

And  all  his  workes.  * ■ 

% # • 

Soto.  Shall  the  Hobby-horfe  be  forgot  then? 

The  hopeful]  Hobby-horfe  > (hall  he  lye  founder’d? 

[f  thou  do  il  this, thou  art  but  a catt-away  Cobler: 

My  anger’s  up,  think  wifely,  and  think  quickly, 

And  look  upon  the  quondam  beatt  of  pleaiW, 

If  thou  doff  this  ( mark  me,  thou  ferious  Sowter) 

Thou  Bench- whittler  of  the  old  tribe  oftoe-peeces, 

It  thou  do  it  this  there  (hall  be  no  more  Shooe-mendingj 
Every  man  fhall  have  a fpeciall  care  of  his  owne  foole: 
And/m  his  pocket  carry  his  two  ConfefTors, 

His  Y ugell,  and  his  Nawle  • if  thou  do’ft  this 

f ar.  He  will  dance  againe  for  certaine. 

Hob.  Icryouton’t,  ' 'y 

’Twasthe  fore-running  fin  brought  in  thofe  Tilt-ftaves, 
They  brandifh  ’gain ft  the  Church,  the  Devill  calls  May- 
Take  up  your  Horfe  againe,  and  girth  him  to  ye,  (poles, 
And  girth  him  hand  fomely  good  neighbour  Bombp 
Hob : 1 fpit  at  him.  • , , h I 

Soto.  Spit  in  the  Horfe  face,  Cobler  ? 

Thoii  out  of  tune-Pfalm-finging  Slave  ; fpit  in  bisvif* 

Hob.  ] fpit  againe,  and  thus  1 rife  againtt  him:  ( nomy • 
Againft  this  Beaft  : that  fignih’d  deilru&ion, 

Fore- (he w’d  ith’  tails  of  Monarchies. 

Soto.  Ith’ lace  of  him? 

Spit  iu c h another  fpit,  by  this  hand  Cobler 
ile  make  ye  fef  a new  peece  o’  your  nofe  there, 

1 ak  t up  1 (ay3  and  dance  without  more  bidding? 

And  dance  as  you  were  wont : you  have  been  excellent 
And  art  ttill,  but  tor  this  new  nicity. 

And  your  wives  learned  Leftures.take  up  the  Ho.-, 
Come,’tis  a thing  thou  hall  lov’d  with  all  thy  heart 

And  would  ll  do  ttill  but  for  the  round-breecht  Brothers 

Y ou  were  not  thus  in  the  morning,  tak’t  up  1 
Do  not  delay  but  do  it  *:  you  know  1 am  officer? 

And  I know  ’tis  unfit  all  thefe  good  fellowes 
J^liould  wait  the  cooling  of  your  zealous  porridge 
Chufe  whether  you  will  dance,  or  have  me  execute : 

lie  clap  your neek  ith’ Stocks,  and  there  ile 
Dance  a whole  day,  and  dance  with  thefe  at 
You  mend  old  Shooes  well,  mend  your  old  ma 
And  luddenly  fee  you  leave  off  this  fincereneffe-  . , 

This  new  hot  batch  borrowed  from  fome  5 

Some  learned  Brother,  or  ile  fo  bait  ye  foi'k. 

Take  it  quickly  up. 

Hob.  1 take  my  perfection, 

And  thus  1 am  forced  a by- word  to  my  Brethren* 

Soto.  Strike  up,  ftrike  up  : ftrike  merrily* 

Far.  To  it  roundly,  4 j ^ 

Now  to  the  harvelt  feaft : then  (port  againe  Boyes*  ^ 
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men  fleas d 


S etna S ecunda . .u 
Enter  Silvio  (arm'd!) 

SO.  What  lhall  I do?  live  thus  unknown^  nd  bafeftill : 
0r  thruft  my  felf  into  the  head  oth’  Batteli  ? 

And  there,  like  that  I am,  a Gentleman, 
y one  that  never  fear'd  the  face  of  danger, 

- 7 eyes  fhe  carried  honour) 
d (to  end  my  cares)  dye  nobly  ? 

« i i .4  K 4 • i ^ " 

within* 

id  raifi  thy  noble  minde 
is  5 cwje  thoughts  behind t : 

jjlvio,  thou  S o?ine  of  ever  living  famey 
Now  aime  at  vertue9  and  a Noble  Name . 

Silvio  cmftder  y Honour  is  net  roonne. 

Nor  vertue  reaclft , till  feme  brave  thing  be  done  : 

By  Cwfly  ca//j  thee  now  $ J&e  burnes , bleeds  y 

Now  rdf  thy  jelf  young  ntany  to  noble  deeds. 

Into  the  batteli  Silvio,  the  re  feeble  forth 
Vjnger , and  bloody  by  them  funds  f acred  worth. 

. ...  ’ | r i * 1 , * f * ^ - 1 / 
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What  heavenly  voice  is  this  that  followes  me? 

This  is  the  fecond  time  \ has  waited  on  me, 

Since  I was  arm’d,  and  ready  for  the  Batteli  5 
• It  names  me  often , fteeles  my  heart  with  courage, 

I Enter  Belvidere  deformed. 

And  in  a thoufand  fweet  noates  comforts  me  my 
\ hat  Beldom’s  this  ? how  old  fhe  is, and  ugly. 

Why  do’s  fhe  follow  me  ? 
kk  Be  not  difmaid,  Son, 

I wait  upon  thee,  for  thy  good,  and  honour, 

Twas  I that  now  fung  to  thee,  ftir’d  thy  minde  up. 

And  raif d thy  fpirits  to  the  pitch  of  nobleneffe. 

SiL'  Though  (he  be  old,  and  of  a crooked  carkafle. 

Her  voice  is  like  the  harmony  of  Angels. 

&/.  Thou  art  my  darling,  all  my  love  dwells  on  thee 
Jne  Son  of  vertue,  therefore  I attend  thee  5 
:n(lujfc  °ot  what  I am,  I come  to  ferve  thee, 

,°nf  thou  beed  inquifitive,  thou  haft  loft  me : 
thoufand  long  miles  hence  my  dwelling  is, 
in  a Cave,  where  but  mine  owne,  no  foot  treads, 

< mjne  Art,  1 found  what  danger  ( Silvio) 
n deep  diitrefle  of  heart,  thou  wert  growne  into, 
p 1 °^nd  leagues  I have  cut  through  empty  aire, 

\ul  wj|tcr  then  the  layling  tack  that  gallops 
! ^°n . e wings  of  angry  winds,  to  feeke  thee, 
i,  et|rnes  ’ore  a (welling  tide,  on  a Dolphins  back  I ride, 
betimes  palle  the  earth  below,  and  through  the  unmo- 

e Ve“  Center  go  $ 

Retimes  in  a flame  of  fire,  like  a Meteor  I afpire, 

^tinies  in  mine  own  fhape,  thus,  when  I helpe  the 

jj^ous,  r 

k°nourab!e  minds , command  my  Art  in  all  his 

^ gpt; 

the  noble  thought  of  war,  from  thy  Guard  ile  not 

G i*  ' ' 

iu  Worl%  on  thy  foe,  lafttng  fame  is  gotten  fo. 
rm  ^uke  alone,  heare  thy  friends,  thy  Goun- 

then  thou  haft 

(vours 
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C UJ  ,v  a tnee>  and  know  whatpaft,  when 
found  1 th  Cattle  fait 


fcr1-  taking  of  ye,  andX 

A proved ' ^ 'nnOCenCC  1 oved  3 the  Geepeit  of  my  skill  I 

Be  rul’d  by  me,  for  to  thishoure  I have  dwelt  about  thee 
with  my  powre. 

Sil.  I will,  and  in  the  courfe  of  all  obferve  thee, 
r or  thou  art  fure  an  Angell  good  lent  to  me. 

u 9“  l.hf  Sonc  then  to  the  %ht  > longer  ftay  buc 
robs  thy  right  5 

W hen  thou  grow’ft  weary  ile  be  neere , then  think  on 
beauteous  Belvidere , 

/ b or  every  precious  thought  of  her,  ile  lend  thine  honour 
a new  fpurre  5 

When  all  is  done,  meet  here  at  night ; G0  and  be  happy 

m the  fight.  -- 

u SiL  I certainly  believe  I (hall  do  nobly. 

And  that  Ile  bravely  reach  at  too,  or  die. 

Scdtna  Tertia. 

Enter  C laudioy  and  Penuri  0. 

Cla.  Is  fhe  fo  loving  Hill  ? 

Pen.  She  is  mad  with  love. 

As  mad  as  ever  unwomfd  dogge  was,  Signior3 
And  do’s  fo  weep,  and  curie,  for  your  prevention, 

_ Your  crofles  in  your  love  5 it  frets  me  roo, 
j I am  falne  away  to  nothing,  to  a fpindle, 

Growne  a meere  man  of  mat,  no  iuule  within  me. 

Pox  o*  my  Matter,  Sir,  will  that  content  ye  ? 

Cla.  This  rogue  but  cozens  me,  and  (he  neglefts  me, 
Upon  my  life  there  are  fome  other  gamfters, 

Neerer  the  winde  then  I,  and  that  prevents  me, 

Is  there  no  other  holds  acquaintance  with  her  ? 

Prethee  be  true,  be  honett,  do  not  mock  me. 

Thou  knoweit  her  heart,  no  former  intereft 
She  has  vow’d  a favour  to  ? and  cannot  handfomly 
Gooff,  but  by  regaining  fuch  a friendftiip  ? 

There  are  a thoufand  handiom  men,  young,  wealthy, 
That  will  not  ftick  at  any  rate,  nor  danger. 

To  gaine  fo  fweet  a prize  5 nor  can  I blame  her,  • 

If  where  fhe  finds  a comfort  fhe  deale  cunningly, 

I am  a ftrangeryet. 

Pen.  Y e are  all  (he  looks  for. 

And  if  there  be  any  other,  fhe  neglefts  all. 

And  all  for  you  : I would  you  faw  how  grievoufly 
And  with  what  hourely  lamentations. 

Cla.  I know  thou  flatter’ft  me ; tell  me  but  truth, 

Looke  here,  look  well,  the  beft  meat  in  the  Dukedom, 

The  rareft,  and  the  choiceft  of  all  diets. 

This  will  I give  thee,  but  to  fatisfie  me ; 

That  is,  not  to  diflemble  5 this  rare  Lobfter, 

This  Pheafant  of  the  fea,  this  difh  for  Princes, 

And  all  this  thou  fhalt  enjoy,  eat  all  thy  felfe, 

Have  good  Greeke  wine,  or  any  thing  belongs  to  it, 

A wench  if  it  defire  one. 

Pets.  All  this,Signior> 

Cla • All,  and  a greater  far  then  this. 

Pen . A greater? 

Cla.  If  thou  deferve  by  telling  truth. 

Pen.  A wench  too  ? 

Cla.  Or  any  thing,  but  if  you  play  the  knave  now; 

The  Cozening  knave  befidts  the  lofle  of  this. 

In  which  thou  haft  parted  with  a paradife, 

I neare  will  give  thee  meat  moie,  not  a morfell, 

No  fmell  of  meat  by  my  meanes  (hall  come  neere  the< 

Nor  name  of  any  thing  that’s  nouriftiing; 

* t lTT  1 


J «r°ne> 


[hy  manly  arme  ftrike  fure 

Sil  o' t t^ne  °wne  free  cure.  -- 

•nd  I*  j0Ille  Sybdl  Hire,  fome  foule  heaven  loves,  and  fa- 

*S  ^.er  f|ce  powers,  to  worke  their  wondeis  . 
Id.  my  courage  ? 

'fofek  ^ee  many  daies  a go,  , . 

and  (!  thl lovc  to  the  DucheflTe  Daughter, 

Q Heire ; 


Exit. 

Exeunt. 


But  to  thy  old  part  'Tantalus  againe, 

Thou  /halt  returne,  and  there  fnap  at  a uiadow. 


Ten 


\ 


Women  f leas'd* 


Ben.  Upon  this  point,  had  I intended  Treafon* 

Or  any  thing  might  call  my  life  in  queftion5 
Follow  \i  with  all  the  tortures  time  could  think  on, 

Give  me  but  time  to  eat  this  lovely  Lobfter, 

This  Alderman  o’ch  Sea,  and  give  me  wine  to  him, 

I would  reveale  all,  and  if  chat  all  were  too  little^ 

More  then  I knew ; Bartello  holds  in  with  her. 

The  Captain  of  the  Cittadell,  but  you  need  not  fear  him. 
His  tongue’s  the  ttiffeft  weapon  that  he  carries. 

Fie  is  old,  and  out  of  ufe  * there  ai^  Tome  other, 

Men  young  enough,  handfome,  and  bold  enough. 

Could  they  come  to  make  their  game  once^but  they  want 
They  wantth emide  quare^  they  are  laid  by  then, 

Enter  Bartello . 

You  onely  are  the  man  fhall  knock  the  nayle  in 
Bar . How  now  Tenurio? 

Ten . Your  W or  (hip’s  fairely  met,  Sir. 

You  fhall  heare  further  from  me,  fteale  afide  Sir, 

Cla.  Remember  your  Mafter  for  thofe  Chaines. 

Ten.  They  are  ready.  Sir.  (Merchant , 

Bart.  What  young  thing’s  th:s?  by  his  habithee’sa 
I feare  he  trades  my  way  too.,  you  dryed  dog-fi[h, 

What  bait  was  that  ? 

Ten . Who  Sir,  the  thing  went  hence  now  ? 

A notable  young  whelp. 

Bart . To  what  end  Sirrah  ? 

Ten.  Came  to  buy  Chaines  and  Rings, is  to  be  married, 
An  AfTe,  a Coxcomb,  has  nothing  in  his  houfe.  Sir  * 

1 warrant  you  think  lie  came  to  fee  my  Miftris  ? 

Bart.  I doubt  it  (hrewdly. 

Ten . Away,  away,  ’tis  foolifh  ; 

He  has  not  the  face  to  look  upon  a Gentlewoman, 

A poore  skym’d  thing, his  Mothers  maids  are  faine,  Sir, 
To  teach  him  how  to  kilfe,  and  againft  he  is  married. 

To  (hew  him  on  which  fide  the  ftirrop  Hands. 

Bart.  That’s  a fine  youth. 

Ten.  Thou  wouldft  hang  thy  felf,  that  thou  hadft  half 
Thou  empty  Potgun. 

Ban.  Am  I come  fit  Tenurio  ? 


Ifab.  lie  warrant  thee  better, 

Bar.  He  warme  thee  too,  or  ile  blow  out  mv  be]’ 
Ha,  ye  fweet  rogue,  you  loving  rogue,  a Boy  now  ■ 
A Sculdier  I will  get  fhall  prove  a fellow.  1 

Enter  Jaquenet  andPenurio. 

Jaq.  Miftris,looketoyourfelfe,myMafter’s  commW 

Bar.  1 he  Devill  come,  and  go  with  him. 

Prn.The  Devill’s  come  indeed, he  brings' your  $. 
Ifab.  We  are  undone,  undone  then. 

Bar.  My  wife  with  him  ? 

Why  this  is  a difmall  day. 


■Wtot  1 


Ten ♦ As  fit  as  a fiddle. 

My  Matter’s  now  abroad  about  his  bufineffe.  (pefted 
Bart^  When  thou  caoftt  to  me  home  to  day,  I half  ful- 
My  wife  was  jealous,  that  (he  whifpered  to  thee. 

Ten. You  deferve  well  the  whil’tt,  thefs  no  fuch  matter, 
She  talk'd  about  fome  toyes  my  Mafter  mutt  bring  to  her. 
You  mutt  not  know  of. 

B art.  lie  take  noat,  Tenurio i 

Ten.  No,  Nor  you  (hall  not,  till  you  have  it  foundly. 
This  is  the  braveit  Capitano  Tompo , 

Enter  I fab  el  l a. 

But  I fhall  pump  ye  anon  Sir. 

Ifab.  O my  Bartello  ? 

Bert.  Ye  pretty  Rogue , you  little  Rogue,  you  fweet 
Away  Tenurio , go  and  walk  i’th  Horfe-Fayre. 

You  do  not  love  me? 

Bart.  Thou  lyett  thou  little  Rafcall  * 

There  Sirrah,  to  your  Centry. 

Ten.  Flow  the  Colt  itches? 

% i * |l  M 

lie  help  ye  to  a Curry-comb  (lull  claw  ye.  Exit. 

Ifab . And  how  much  doft  thou  love  me  ? 

Bart.  Let’s  go  in  quickly, 
lie  tell  thee  prelently,  iie  meaftjre  it  to  thee. 

Ifab.  No  buiTes  firlt  ? fit  ’o  my  knee,  my  brave  boy, 

My  valiant  boy  5 do  not  look  fo  fiercely  on  mq, 

Thou  wilt  fright  me  with  thy  face*  come  butte  againe 
S/nile  in  my  face  you  mad  thing.  (Chick, 

Bart.  I am  mad  :ndeed  wench, 

Precious  1 am  all  o fire. 


Ten.  They  are  hard  by  too.  Sir. 

Bar . I mutt  not,  dare  not  fee  her. 

Ifab.  Nor  my  Husband, 

F or  twenty  thoufand  pound. 

Bar. 

That  I were  a Cat  now. 

Or  any  thing  could  run  into  a Bench-hole, 

Saint  Anthonies  Fire  upon  the  Rogue  hasbroueHW 
VV  here  (hall  I be?  juft  in  the  nick  oth’  matter  i ’ 
When  I had  her  at  my  mercy rthink  for  heaven  fake, 

My  wife,  all  the  wilde  furies  hell  has. 

Pen  Up  the  Chimney. 

Bar.  They’l  fmoke  me  out  there  prefently. 

I fib.  There,  there,  iemuft  be  there, 

We  are  all  undone  clfe : it  muft  be  up  the  Chimney. 

Bar.  Give  me  a Ladder* 

Ifab.  You  muft  ufe  your  Art  Sir, 

Alas,  we  have  no  Ladders. 

Bar.  Pox  o’ thy  husband,  - 
Do’s  he  never  mend  his  houfe  ? 

Pen.  No,  nor  himfelfe  neither : 

Up  nimbly  Sir,  up  nimbly. 

Bar.  Thou  know’ft  I am  fat. 

Thou  mcrcileffe  Ieane  Rogue. 

Pen.  Will  ye  be  kill’d  ? 

For  if  he  take  ye- 

Bar.  Lend  me  thy  (houldcr. 

Pen.  Soft  Sir, 

Y ou’l  tread  my  (houlder-bones  into  my  (ides  elfe, 

Have  ye  faft  hold  oth’  barrs  ? 

Bar.  A vengeance  bar ’em. 

Ifab.  Patience  good  Captain, patience:quickly;qdcHj' 
Bar.  Do  you  think  I am  made  of  (moke? 

Pen.  Now  he  talkes  of  fmoke. 

What  if  my  Mafter  (hould  call  for  fire  ? 

Bar.  Will  ye  Martyr  me  ? - 

Ifab.  He  muft  needs  have  it. 

Bar.  Will  ye  make  me  Bacon  ? 

Ifab.  We’l  do  the  belt  we  can,  are  all  things  ready ? 
Pen.  All,  all,  I have  ’em  all. 

Bar.  Go,  let’em  in  then, 

(Rogue,  | Not  a word  now  on  your  life. 

Bar.  I hang  like  a Meteor. 

Enter  Lopez,  and  Rodope. 

Lop.  You  are  welcome  Lady. 

Rbo.  You  are  too  too  curteous. 

But  I (hall  make  amends,  fa  ire  lfabella. 

Ifab.  Welcome  my  worthy  friend, moft  kindely  vvek0® 
Rbo.l  heare  on’t,  and  ile  fit  him  for  his  foolery.  .1 
Lop.  Some  (weet  meats  wifeTome  fweet  meats  prefen* / 


(his  power. 


Bart.  O my  fowre  fauce. 

Lop.  Away  quick  lfabella. 

Did  you  heare  him  ? 

Rbo.  Yes,  yes,  perfeftly,  proceed  Sir.  . ... 

Lop.  Speake  loud  enough : Dare  ye  at  length  hut  P ' 

me?  : ’ < ,;  | 

Rbo.  ’F aith  Sir,  you  have  us’d  fo  many  reafons  totf6) 
And  thofe  (o  powerfully 


*^^**">— — - - - ^ 

IT ?/w#  pleas  d. 


lot.  Keep  this  ktffe  for  me. 
for.  And  do  I Hand  and  heare  this  ? 

K fa.  This  for  me  Sir, 

This  is  fome  comfort  now : Alas  my  Husband 
L.r  whv  Do  I chink  ot  fo  poore  a fellow, 

I So  wretched.  Id  debolh’d? 

'I \IU  That’s  1,  1 am  bound  to  heare  it. 

Hot.  I dare  not  lye  with  him,  he  is  fo  ranke  a Whore- 

maftet* 

Lop,  And  that’s  a dangerous  p rint. 

Mo.  Upon  my  confidence  Sir, 

He  would  hick  a thoufand  bafedileafes  on  ms. 

Ear.  And  now  mull  I fay  nothing. 

Lop,  I am  found  Lady. 

Mo.  That’s  it  that  makes  me  love  ye. 

Lop.  Let’s  kifle  againe  then. 

Mo.  Do,  do. 

Eat.  Do,  the  Devill 
And  the  grand  Pox  do  with  ye. 

Lop,  Do  ye  heare  him?  well  - 

Enter  Pennrio  and  Ifabella, 

Now,  what’s  the  ncwes  with  you? 

Pea.  The  found  of  War  Sir,  ; 

Comes  Hill  along:  The  Duke  will  charge  the  City, 

We  have  loll  they  fay. 

Lop,  W hat  (hall  become  of  me  then, 

And  my  poore  weal  th? 
for.  Even  hang’d,  I hope. 

Mo.  Remove  your  Jewells  prefently. 

And  what  you  have  of  wealth  into  the  Cittadell, 

1 here  all’s  lecure. 

Up.  I humbly  thank  ye  Lady  : 
iWi?j  get  me  lome  can  clirabe  the  Chimneyj 
fortheremy  Jewells  are,  my  beft,  my  richeil, 

1 hid ’em,  fearing  fuch  a blow. 
fon.  Moll  happily: 

lhavetwo  Boyes,  that  ufe  to  fweep  fould  Chimnies, 
duly  I brought  ’em  Sir,  to  mock  your  worlhip. 

For  the  great  Fires  ye  keep,  and  the  full  diet. 

Lop.  I forgive  thee  knave,  where  are  they  ? 
fon.  Here  Sir,  here  * 

Mounfieur  Black  will  your  fmall  worlhip  mount? 

Enter  two  Boyer. 

i %.  Madam  e be  com  to  creep  up  into  your 


Chimney,  and  make  you  _ _ Boyfmgs. 

Cleane3  as  any  Lady  in  de  world  i Malitla,  litla  fi 

r 'and  4,  , - - ■ 

^aanta, frere, chanta.  ....  A 

^ Come  Mounfieur,  mounts  mounte, mount  oun 

fieurMufterd-pot.  Byfings- 

1 By.  Mounfieur  e have  dis  for  votra  barba,  pie  ta  vou 

Mounfieur..  _ c 

Mounte  Mounfieur  , mounte  dere  be  fome  ne 
' tings. 

* %.  Me  will  creep  like  de  Ferret  Mounfieur. 

V Dere  in  che  Chimney..  -The  By  above  ft*g**g- 

1 He  be  de  fheilde  due  fhaufon, Madam. 

Boy  i roes  in  btbinde  the  Arras. 

?e»-  There’s  a Birds-  neafl,  I wound  have  ye  climbe  it 

Ir  Mounfieur,  . ..  ■*  ,r  .. 

P fine  linging  Mounfieur  r that’s  a fiue  Mounfieur. 
pf'  }^atch  him,  he  do  not  fteale. 

warrant  ye  Sir.  ./ 

Thefe  Boyes  are  knavifh. 
looke  to  him  tidily 

\ u ^0r^3  what  comes  here, 

^Walkp-  - - - 


> ^Jng  appantion  ? 
a * Saint  Chriflopher- 


Boy  within,  Madam 
here  be  de  Rat,  de  Rat 
, Adadarn. 

Boy  fings  upon  Bar- 

tellas  jhoulder.' 


Rbo.  Mercy  o’  me,  what  is  ic 
How  like  my  Husband  it  lookes  ? 

Bar,  Get  ye  downe  Devil], 

He  breake  your  neck  elfe  .*  was  ever  man  thus  chimnied  ? 

Lop.  Go  pay  the  Boyes  well  - fee  them  fatistied. 

Pen,  Come  Mounliqur  Devills,  come  my  £lack-berr:es 
lie  butter  ye  o'  borh-fides.  l 

• Boye  Exit  faying^  Adien  Madam,  adie:t  Ada  dim.  | 
lUb.  Nay,  ev  n look  Sir,  are  you  cooled  now,  Captaine?  \ 
^ Bar.  I a in  Cuckollcd.and  fool’d  to  boot  too  : ] 

Fool’d  fearcfully,  fool’d  fiiamefully. 

Lop.  You  are  welcome  Sir, 

I am  glad  I have  any  thing  within  thefe  doores  Sir 
To  make  ye  merry  : you  love  my  wife,  I thank  ye, 

Y ou  have  fhe w’d  your  love.  | 

Bar . Wife,  am  I this ? this  odde  matter,  « 

This  monltrous  thing  ? ; 

Rbo.  You  ought,  but  yet  you  are  not  : ; 

I have  been  bold  with  you  Sir,  but  yet  not  bafely. 

As  I have  faith  I have  not. 

Lop.  Sir,  beleeve  it, 

’Twas  alfmeant  but  to  make  you  fee  le  your  trefpafle; 

We  knew  your  howre,  and  all  this  fafhion’d  for  it. 

Bar.  Were  you  oth’  plot  too  ? 
lfab.  Yes  by  my  troth,  fweet  Captaine. 

Bar . You  will  forgive  me  wife? 

Rbo.  You  will  deferveic? 

Bar.  Put  that  toth’  venture.  , 

Rbo:  Thus  am  I friends  againe  then, 

And  as  you  ne’re  had  gone  affray,  thus  kifle  ye. 

Bar.  And  ile  kiife  you,  and  you  too  ask  forgivenefle, 
Kifle  my  wife  Lopez,  ’tis  but  in  jeft  remembers 
And  now  all  fi  lends  together  to  my  Caiflc, 

Where  wc’l  all  dine,  and  there  difeourfe  thefe  (lories, 

And  let  him  be  Chimney-fwept  in’s  lull  that  glories.  Exe. 

Buna  §l_4'td.  „• 

Enter  Silvio,  and  Belvidere  fever  ally. 

Sil.  Haile  reyerent  Dame,  heaven  wai  u ) n tliv  fludtes. 

B el.  You  are  Well  met  Son  : what  is  the  Fait  ell  ended? 

Si/#  Mother, ’tis  done. 

B el.  How  has  thy  honour  profper’d  ? .. 

Sil  The  Dutch  effe  has  the  day,  Sjemfs  Prifoner  : ^ . 
Arm’d  with  thy  powrefull  Art, this  artnedifmounced  him, 
Receiv’d  him  then  on  foot,  and  in  raire  valout 
Forc'd  him  mine  owne,  this  (ewcll  I tooke  fiom  hip* 

It  hung  upon  his  cask,  the  V iftors  triumph  . 

And  to  the  Dutchefle  now  a Prifoner  ...  m _ 

I have  renderd  him  : Come  off  againe  unknown, Mother. 

Be/. ’Tis  well  done,  let  me  fee  the  Jewell  Son 5 

’Tie  a rich  one,  curious  fetvfk  a PrincefTe  Burgonet : : r 

This  rich  token  late  was  fe  Vt,by  the  Dutchefle  with  intent 
The  Marriage  next  day  to  begin  : Do’it  thou  know  what  s 

hid  within?  ’ , . ^ , , • . * ' 

Wipe  thine  eye?,  and  then  come  neere,  fee  the  beauciou* 

belvidere : 

Now  behold  it.  - i ■ 

Sil.  O my  Saint. 

' B el.  Weare  it  nobly,  do  not  faint.  . 

Sil.  How  bled  am  l in  this  rich  (pone,  this  picture, 
Forever  will  I keep  it  here,Lere  Mother, 

For  ever  honour  it : how  oft,  how  chaltiy  ^ 

H^ve  I.  embrac’d  the  life  of  this,  andkit  tc  ■ ..i 

B el.  The  day  drawes  on  that  thou  mnft  home  rewrne. 


And  make  thy  anfwer  to 


u,y  a...rvv.  the  Dutcheffc  que*  on 

I know  it  troubles  thee,  for  if  thou  taile  in  t 

Sil.  O,  I mu  ft  dye.  . . 

BeL  Feare  not,  feare  not,  lie  be  nigh,  ^ , v 

Caft  thy  trouble  on  my  back, art  nor  cunning  ihal  not  lack 


I 


Women  pleas'd, 


.a-  \ . ~ ^ - ...  _ _ 

1 o preserve  thee,  (till  to  keepe,  what  thy  envious  foemen  j When  I was  gone  a teare  poiielt  my  people 


feeke; 

Go  boldly  home*  and  let  thy  minde*  no  diftruftfull  crofles 
finde  .* 

All  fhall  happen  for  the  beft;  fouls  walk  through  forrowes 
that  are  bleft. 

Sil.  Then  I go  confident. 

Be/.  But  firft  my  Son*  a thankfull  fervice  muft  be  done* 
The  good  old  woman  for  her  paine*  when  every  thing 
ftands  faire  againe* 


J « r w w K V v/l/l  l 

Ducb.  One  iingle  arme, in  a juft  caufe,  heaven  n r 

Is  not  this  ftranger  Knight  as  yet  difcovei ’d  pt0W 

That  we  may  give  his  vertue  a due  honour’ 

Lord.  Not  yet  that  we  hear  Madatmbut  to  tk»  , 

Two  dayes  ago  we  publiih’d  Proclamations  tp,lH 

Enter  Sato  with  a Trumpet,  and  Silvia ' J 
Soto.  O dainty  DucheTe,  here  I bring  that  W l I 
Before  thy  fragrant  face,  that  warlike  wight  * ^ ' 
He  that  Syennas  Duke,  and  all  his  Louts  ’ 


myr  w Vl  * £ : ' 1 J W J ^UXVC)  dHUdli  IllS  l~»Gl]tS 

Mult  ask  a poore  Boon,  and  that  granting, there’s  nothing  Beat  ( as  the  Proverb  fecmly  fayes ) to  done  . 

fU"  ""  He  that  unhorfs’d  the  man  of  fame  to  boot,  * 


to  thy  journey  wanting 
Sil.  Except  the  trial  1 of  my  (oul  to  mifchief, 

And  as  I am  a Knight*  and  love  mine  honour* 

I grant  it  whatfoever. 

B el.  Thy  pure  foule 
Shall  never  linke  for  me*  nor  howle. 

Sil.  Then  any  thing. 

B el.  When  I (hall  aske  remember. 

SiL  If  I forget*  heavens  goodnefie  forget  me. 

B el.  On  thy  journey  then  a while*  to  the  next  crofle  way 
and  ftile 

lie  conduct  thee*  keepe  thee  true*  to  thyMiftris  and  thy 
vow* 

And  let  all  their  envies  fall,  ile  be  with  thee  and  quench 


all. 


Exeunt 


— 


% 


A&us  Qu 


And  bootlefle  o w«txvaiuo  * 

He  that  your  writings  ( pack’d  to  every  pUUr\ 
Promis’d  promotion  to,  and  ilore  of  filler,  J 
That  very  man  I fet  before  thy  Grace, 

And  once  againe  pronounce  this  man  it  was 

Dueb.  A pretty  fcolift ; Squire,  w hat  muft  the  Knight  be' 
Sy.  Some  Jugler,  or  fome  Mad-man.  8 ° 

I was  not  fo* 

When  thy  faint  Troopes  in  flockes  I beat  before  me 
When  through  the  thickeft  of  thy  warlike  horfe  * 

1 lhot  my  felfe,  even  to  thy  Standard  Duke, 

n there  found  thee,  there  fingled  thee, there  Ihew’d  thee 
The  temper  of  my  Sword.  Tis  true,  thou  ftood’it  me 
nd  like  a noble  Souldier  bid  ft  me  welcome  j 
And  this  lie  lay.  More  honour  in  that  arme 

fa!?Unr  M d tryeclJthen  all  thy  Army  carried  i 
What  followes  thy  imprifonment  can  tell  thee. 

J*  di.s  raire  relation  carries  truth  and  vertue. 


ufty  ) 


( for 


r. 


t 


Prima 


s 


j 


Enter  Ducbejfe , Syenna,  and  Lords , 

Ady,the  ftubborn  war’s  more  milde  then  you  are. 
That  allowes  Ranlbme,  and  the  Prifoner  taken-— 
Ducb.  We  muft  not  be  too  hafty  : Remember  Sir, 

The  wrong  and  violence  you  have  offer’d  us. 

Burnt  up  our  f rontire  Townes,  made  prey  before  ye 
Both  of  our  Bealls,  and  Corne;  flaine  our  deare  Subje&s, 
Open’d  the  fountaine  eyes  of  thoufand  widowes. 

That  daily  fling  their  curies  on  your  fury ; 

What  ordinary  fatisfaftion  can  falve  this  > 

What  hafty  thought-on  Ranfome  give  a remedy  ? 

You  muft  excufe  us  yet,  we’l  take  more  counfell : 

In  the  meane  time,  not  as  a Prifoner, 

But  as  a noble  Prince  we  enteitaine  ye. 

Sy.  I am  at  your  mercy  Lady,  ’tis  my  fortune. 

My  ftubborne  fate;  the  day  is  yours,  you  have  me. 

The  valour  of  one  Angle  man  has  crofs’d  me, 

Croft  me  and  all  my  hope ; for  when  the  Battells 
Were  at  the  hotteft  game  of  all  their  furies, 

And  conqueft  ready  then  to  crowne  me  Vidtor, 

One  Angle  man  broke  in,  one  f word  .one  vertue, 

And  by  his  great  example  thoufands  followed, 

O how  I ftiame  to  think  on’t,  how  it  fliakes  me  ! 

Nor  could  our  ftrongelt  head  then  flop  his  fury. 

But  like  a tempeft  ’bore  the  field  before  him. 

Till  he  arriv’d  at  me,  with  me  he  buckell’d, 

A while  I held  him  play;  at  length  his  violence 
Beat  me  from  my  Saddle,then  on  toot  purlu’d  me. 

There  triumph’d  once  againe,  then  tooke  me  Prifoner : 

/ 


ML  Do  you  know  this  Jewell,  from  your  Cask  1 rent  it 
Lven  as  I clos  d,  and  forced  ye  from  your  faddle; 

L'o  you  now  remember  me  l 
Sy.  This  is  the  valour 

Madam*  for  certaine  he*  it  muft  be  he* 
hat  day  I woie  this  Jewell*  you  remember  it. 

c t- l C8* Very  we^5  not  ^on8  before  I lent  if. 

r r i l-a*  day  1 loft  this  Jewell>  ^ %ht  I loft  it* 

e t his  fti  oakes*  and  felt  him  take  it  from  me* 

I wore  it  in  my  Cask*  take  it  againe  Sir* 

You  won  it  nobly*  ’tis  the  prize'  of  honour. 

0/0.  My  b ather*  and  my  felfe  are  made  forever. 
Vuc.  Kneeledown  brave  Sir*thus  my  Knight  firft  I raid 
Gnd  on  a Sword;  next  Generali  of  my  Army* 

Give  him  a Staffe;  lait,  one  in  Counfell  neare  me. 
Now*  make  us  happy  with  your  fight : han't  Silvio? 
Have  I on  thee  beftow’d  this  love*  this  honour? 

1 he  1 realonsthou  haft  wrought  fet  off  with  favours? 
Unarm e him  presently  : O thou  foule  Traitor* 

1 raitor  to  me*  mine  honour*  and  my  Country* 

I hou  kindler  o f thefe  YVarres. 

Sil.  Miftake  not  Madam. 

Duch.  Away  with  him  to  prifon* 

See  him  fafe  kept,  the  Law  (hall  (hortly  Sirra* 

Finde  fitter  tithes  for  ye*  then  I gave  ye. 

This  is  the  youth  that  kild  me, ile  be  quit  with  hte 
What  a blinde  rogue  was  1*  I could  never  know  him  • 

1 y°ur  Grace*  I claime  the  benefit 

Of  the  Proclamation  that  proclam  Yi  him  Traitor* 

I brought  him  in. 

Ducb.  Thou  (halt  have  thy  reward  for'e. 

S0/0.  Let  him  be  hang’d*  or  drown’d  then. 

Duch.  Away  with  hirn. 

<S7/.Madarn*I  crave  your  promile  firft;you  arctycd  toU 
You  have  paft  your  Princely  word. 

Vucb.  Prove  it*and  take  it. 


*1 


¥¥  omen  peas  a, 


Si/.  This  is  the  d ay  appointed, 
unointed  by  your  Grace  for  my.  appearance, 
tfanfwer  t»  the  Queiiiofl. 

Vucb.  I remember  it. 

Ml.  I claime  it  then, 

Duck  If  you  performe  it  not, 
pu  penalty  you  claime  too. 

Sil.  I not  repent  it ; 

[f  I abfolve  the  words  ? 

Vucb-  Your  life  is  free  then. 

You  have  drawne  a fpeedy  courfe  above  my  willies, 

To  my  rezenge,  be  fure  ye  hit  it  right, 

Orilebefure  you  (hall  not  fcape  the  danger. 

Sil,  My  reit  is  up  now  Madam. 

Dmb-  Then  play  it  cunningly.  5 (promifes, 

Sil  Now,  where’s  the  Hag  ? where  now  are  all  her 
She  would  be  with  me,  ftrengthen  me,  informe  me? 

|y  death  will  now  be  double  death,  ridiculous : 

She  was  wont  (till  to  be  neare,  to  feele  my  miferies, 

And  with  her  Art,  I fee  her  no  where  now  •, 

What  have  I undertaken?  now  fhe  fades  mej 
Nocomfort  now  I finde,  how  my  foule  flaggers  ? 

Till  this  houre  never  fear,  nor  doubt  polTeft  me, 

Shecannot  come,  (he  will  not  come, (he  has  fool’d  me ; 

v * * ** 

Sure3 lhc  is  the  Dcvill,  has  drawne  me  on  to  mine* 

And  now  to  d^ath  bequeaths  me  in  my  danger. 

Sj,  He  ftands  diftra&ed*  and  his  colour  changes. 
inch, I have  given  him  that  will  make  his  blood  forlake 
Shortly  his  life.  (hir 

Sy.  His  hands  and  contemplation 
Have  motion  ftill*  the  reft  is  earth  already.  ( out  S _ 
Vuc.  Come  * will  ye  fpeak  or  pray  ? your  time  growes 
How  every  where  he  looks  ? he’s  at  laft  caft. 

Enter  Belvidere * and  fecrit  ly  gives  bint  a paper * and  Ex 

fy.  His.  colour  comes  againe  firefh. 

Vuc.  ’Tis  a flath*  Slr^  . 

Wore  the  flame  burneS  out ; can  ye  yet  anlwer  ? 

^ Yes  Madam*  now  I can* 

Vuck  I feare  you  1 faile  in’t. 

Sil.  And  do  not  think  my  filence  a prefage* 

Or  Omen  to  my  end*  you  (hall  not  finde  it  5 
jam  bred  a Souldier,  not  an  Orator* 

Jadam*  perufe  this  Icrowle*  let  that  fpeake  for  me* 
til  as  you  are  Royall,  wrong  not  the  conftru&ion* 

Vttch,  By  Heaven  yoy  fhall  have  fairc  play. 

I (hall  looke  for’t.. 

Queftion. 

ell  me  what  is  that  onely  thing , 

For  which  all  women  long  ; 
t having  what  they  mojl  dejirc * 

To  have  it  do's  them  wrong . 


Anfwer. 


? 


is  not  to  he  chafte9  nor  faire9 
Such  gifts  malice  may  imp  awe  5 
i\.itvly  trim  d^  to  walke  or  ride9 
Or  to  wanton  uncjpi*d  * 

To  pre ferae  an  hone  ft  name. 

And fa  to  give  it  up  to  fame  * 

Theft  are  toyes.  In  good  or  ill 
They  defre9  to  have  their  will  ^ 

Tet  when  they  have  it9  they  abufe  it$ 

_ For  they  know  not  bow  to  ufe  it . 

°uch%  Y,  ‘ ^ ’ 1 

Jgive  it. 

. Madam 

A | ^ J * A t JLJ 11  L HI  Y 1U  \/  J-  V 4i  ^ ^ ^ 

r Pi°miie  tide  a nobler  favour  to  me. 

Urn ) ’T*  . . 

Sit ' t l 1 ls  trlle5  my  daughter  too. 

• I hope  yoy  will  keep  it. 


j 


V»c.  Tis  not  in  my  powre  now}(he  is  long  lince  wanderd 
Stolne  from  the  Court,  and  me;  and  what  I have  not 
1 cannot  give  : no  man  can  tell  me  of  her, 

w£n|?ACarcll  <iP?e,her  out  •*  and  if  not  Silvio, 

Which  ftrongly  I beleeve  — 

hiU  Mock  me  not  Lady, 

For  as  I am  a 1 ervant  to  her  vertue* 
bwee  my  firft  howre  ofexile,  I ne’re  faw  her 

1!  hal  file  Is  §onc  ’ds  to°  to°  true, and  lamentable, 
1 ->ur  lait  hope  was  in  you.  \ • ' . 

Sil,  What  do  I heare  then. 

And  wherefore  have  I life  beftow’d  and  honour  > 

A °j  c a, C end  ^ walk?  for  men  to  wonder  at, 

,.n,  8 1C,  and  foole?  pray  ye  take  your  honours  from  me, 

\ j °Lr°WeS  4renot  ^ companions  for  ’em  ) 

And  when  ye  pleafe  my  life : Art  thou  gone  Miftris, 

And  wander’it  heaven  knowes  where?  this  vow  I make 
thce^ 

^ finde  thee  out,  and  fee  thofe  faire  eyes* 

Thole  eyes  that  filed  their  lights*  and  life  into  me* 

Never  toknow  a friend,  to  feeke  a kindred, 

To  reft  where  plealure  dwells*  and  painted  glory* 

But  through  the  world*  the  wide  world  thus  to  wander* 
The  wretched  world  alone*  no  comfort  with  me*. 

But  the  mee  e meditations  of  thy  goodnelle  : 

Honour  arid  greatneffe,  thus  adieu. 

Enter  Belvidere . 

Eel.  Stay  Silvio, 

nd  Lady  lit  againe*  I come  for  Juftice. 

Sil . YV  hat  would  file  now  ? 

Eel.  To  claime  thy  promife  Sihio9 
The  Boone  thou  fwor’ft  to  give  me. 

Sy.  What  may  this  be* 

A woman,  or  a Devill  ? 

Duch.  ’Tis  a Witch  fure* 

And  by  her  meanes  he  came  to  untwift  this  Riddle* 

Sil.  That  I am  bound  to  her  for  my  liffe*mine  honour* 
And  many  other  thoufand  waies  for  comfort 
1 here  confefle : Contcfle  a promife  too* 

That  what  (he  would  aske  me  to  requite  thefe  favours* 
Within  the  endeavour  of  my  life  to  grant* 

I would  ; and  here  I ftand  my  wordy  full'mafter. 

Bel . I w ilh  no  more : great  Lady*  witr  efle  with  me* 
The  Boone  I crave  for  all  my  lervice  to  thee. 

Is  now  to  be  thy  wife*  to  grant  me  marriage. 

Sil.  How?  for  to  marry  thee?  aske  againe  woman* 
Thou  wilfull  woman*  aske  againe. 

Bel . No  more  Sir. 

Sil.  Askeland,  and  life. 

Bel.  I aske  thee  for  a Husband. 

Soto.  Marry  her*  and  beat  her  into  Gun-pc  tvder* 

She  would  make  rare  Crackers. 

Sil.  Aske  a better  fortune, 

Thou  art  too  old  to  marry  : 1 a Souldier, 

And  alwaies  married  to  my  fword.  * 

Bel . Thy  word  Foole* 

Brcake  that,  and  ile  breake  all  thy  fortunes  yet. 

V uch.  He  fhall  not* 

I am  witneffe  to  his  faith  : and  ile  compell  it. 

Sy.  Tis  fit  ye  hold  your  word*  Sir. 

Sil.  O moft  wretched. 

Ditch.  This  was  a fortune  now  beyond  my  vvilnes* 

For  now  my  Daughter’s  free*  if  e’re  I finde  her, 

Sy.  But  not  from  me.  w 

Duch.  You  are  Iharer  in  this  happinelie* 

My  fclfe  will  wait  upon  this  marriage, 

And  do  the  old  woman  all  the  honour  pollible. 

Sy.lle  lead  the  Knight,  and^wh adhere  wants 


- 


* 


• w 


v 


• y 


t! 


flU  I 


i 


f— 


JT pleas'd 


\ 


WeeT  take  it  out  in  drinke. 


Sil.  O wretched  Silvio . 

Sc <zn  a Seamda. 


Exeunt 


Enter  Lopez  and  Ifab  ell. 

Lop.  Haft  thou  lent  for  him  ? 

Ifab , Yes, 


Should  hold  a longer  Siege, 

Ha*  you  fpeake  truth* 
C/*.  I would  not  have  it  fo. 


• i v 


I * 


i. 


Lop.  A young  man,  faift  thou  > 


IJab.  Yes,  very  young,  and  veryamarous. 
Lop.  And ' 

Ifab.  As  the  Town  affords. 


Lop.  And  dar’il  thou 


To  Height  thefe  ■ 


honour 


Ifab.  F or  my  husbands  fake  to  curfe  ’em, 


Ifab 


Now  I confider  truly  what  becomes  me. 


I have  been  cozen’d,  fearefully  abus’d. 
My  reafon  blinded. 


k 


Cla.  Nay*  I did  but  jeft  with  ye. 


Ifab  ^ ^ _ 

And  now  I fee  no  fweetnefle  in  that  perfon, 


me 

To  ruine  my  faire  fame. 


Cla.  Good  lfabelia0 


And  finceyou  have  made  me  Miftris.  of  my  fortune* 


to  point 


I could  have  cozened  ye*  but  fo  much  I love  ye. 


IJab.  Nohanfonieman,  no  any  thing  to  doat  on 

No  face*  no  tongue  to  catch  me*  poore  at  all  points 
And  Ian  affe.  ^ 


And  now  fo  much  T weigh  the  eftimation 
Of  an  unfpotted  wife 
Lop . I dare  believe  thee, 

And  never  more  Hull  doubt  torment  my  fpirit. 

Enter  Penstrior 


Cl  a.  Why  do  ye  wrong  me  Lady? 


thus 


My  fervice  of  fo  meane  a way  to  win  ye* 


(Which  you  your  felfeare  confcious  muft  defervc  ve 


Ifab 


If  you  had  thrice  the  beauty  youpoflefle,  mult  reach  f 
If m my  tongue  vaht  ri m#*  !..w 


Pen*  The  thing  is  comming*Miftris. 


Lop . He  take  my  Handing. 
Pen.  Do*  and  ile  take  mine. 


With  every  cup  I drink  : if  in  opinion 
I were  a loft,  defam’d  man  : but  this  is  common 


Where  we  love  moft,  where  moft  we  ftake  our  fortune?, 


Ifab . Where  didil  thou  leave  him  ? 
Pen . 1 left  him  in  a Cellar. 


Exit  Lopes.  There  leaft  and  bafeft  we  are  rewarded  : fare  ye  well, 


Know  now  I hateyou  too  as  much*  contemne  ye, 


Where  he  has  paid  me  citely*  paid  me  home  Miftris* 

We  had  an  hundred  &:  fifty  healths  to  you*  fweet  Miftris* 


And  weigh  my  credit 


myMafte 

Miftris*  {hall  1 1 peak  a fbolifh  word  to  ye  ? 

Ifab.  W hat's  that  Penurio  ? 

The  fellow’s  drunke. 


Ifab.  May  be  I did  bu 

Cla.  Ye  are  a woman 


now 


And  task  my  felfc  with  indiscretion* 


face  fo  pai 


Ifab , 


body 


T en.  I would  know  it  carnally* 
1 would  conglutinate. 

Ifab.  The  reafonfirrah  ? 


Ifab , Sayyelbvjw* 

( I muft  not  lofe  my  end)  I did  but  jcft 

f H J t a « 9 f 

ith : my 


Do  you  think  I could  forget  ? 


Pen.  Lobfter*  fweet  Miftris*  Lobfter. 


Ifab 


Pen.  Lobfter*  fweet  Mailer,  Lobfter. 

Ifab.  Thou  art  the  moft  precious  rogue. 

Enter  Claudio  < 


Cla.  Nay,  ’tis  no  matter- 

IJab.  1s  t poflible  I (hould  forfake  a conftancy* 
So  ftrong,  fo  good,  fo  lweet  ? 

Cla.  A fubtle  woman. 


Ifab 


And  were  I fure  ye  lov’d  me 


Pen.  Moft  pretious  Lobfter. 


Ifab.  Do  you  fee  who’s  here?go  fleep  ye  drunken  rafcall. 


Pen.  R emember  you  refufe  me  arm  'din Lobfter.  Exit. 

Ifab.  O my  loft  Rugio0  welcome, welcome*weIcome* 

A ttioufand  welcomes  here  lie  feak. 


Cla . Do  you  doubt  now? 

Ifab.  I do  not  doubt,  but  he  that  would  profe 
And  beare  that  full  affeftion  you  make  (hew of, 
Should  do  - 


Cla . What  fhould  I do  ? 


Cla.  Pray  ye  ftay,  Lady, 

1 is  ‘ now 


Ifab.  I cannot  (hew  ye. 

Cla . lie  try  thee  damnedft  Devill  :hark  ye  La<ty 


By  reafon  of  feme  wrong  done  by  your  husband* 
More  fervent  on  ye  ? 


No  man  (hall  dare  do  more*  no  fervice  top  me* 


V* 

Thou  art  my  Martyr,  thou  haft  fuffered  for  me* 
My  fweet,  fweet  Rugio , 

Cla . Do  you  do  this  ferioufly  ? 

Tis  true,  I would  be  entertained  thus. 


Ile  marry  ye. 

Ifab.  How  Sir  ? 

Cla.  Your  husbands  (entenc’d* 


And  he  fhall  dye. 
Ifab.  Dye? 


t; 


IJab.  Thefe  are  nothing* 
No  kifles  > no  embraces  * t 
To  thole 


Cla.  Dye  for  ever  to  ye* 
The  danger  is  mine  owne. 

Jfjb-  Hup  AiA  \Tf*  r*>!l  mo  ) 


Cla . Do  what  you  will. 

Ifab.  Thofe  that  fhall  follow, 


Cla.  He  (hall  dye,  I have  caft  the  way- 
Ifab.  Ofouleman* 


man 


Thofe  I will  ci  owne  our  love  withall  * why  figh  ye  ? 
Why  look  ye  fad  my  deete  one  ? 


Enter  L pez . 


Lop)  When  fhall  he  dye  Sir* 


Cla.  Nay  faith  nothing* 

But  me  thinks  fo  fweet  a beauty,  as  yours  fhowes  to  me* 


By  whom,  and  how  i 

r//i.  Raft  rVinn  Kpfratz’H  H}e*  tfTr'M1‘,f1  ? 


And  fuch  an  innocence  as  you  may  make  it* 


Ifab.  Bafe  man*  thou  wouldft  have  ruin’d  me*  my 


And  like  a Toad*  poyion'd  my  vertuous  memory : 


t 


¥ 


AV 


■ #.• 


Farther  then  all  this,  doft  thou  fee  this  friend  here. 

This  only  friend,  fhame  cake  thy  lull  and  thee. 

And  (hake  thy  foule,  his  life,  the  life  I love  thus. 

My  life  in  him,  my  only  life  thou  aim’dtt 
CL  Aral  catch Y thus? 

Lop.  The  Law  fhall  catch  ye  better. 

ou  make  a trade  of  betraying  w 
; it  noble  in  ye  to  be  luftfolL 

Report  of 

CL  Fool’d  thus  finely? 

- . lk3  Sir,  to  the  Juft 

Where  if  hee  1 bid  ye  kill  me 
CL  Pray  ftay  a while.  Sir* 
fe  a Players  flrift,  do  yo 
Your  brother  Claudia  f _ 
lj'nb.  0 me,  ’cis  he  Sir* 
my  belt  brother.  , 

My  belt  lifter  now  too, 
ryed  ye,  found  ye  fo,  and 
Love  ye  fo  truly  nobly. 

Lop.  Sir,  | thank  ye. 

You  have  made  me  a moft  happy  man. 

CL  Thank  her  Sir,  “ 


W Jmen  phas'd 


your  great  defig 


*nd  your  hearts  pinch’d  like  mine.  ! 

Fye  Sir,  fo  angry  iiwt^ 

The  1SC  WMdd’ng  day?  §°  fm«g  ?our  felfe, 
he  Maui  udl  come  anon  : what  Mufiek’s  this  ? 

X’  i you  fome  noble  preparation. 

DJ?f\  .Let  s ta  ke  our  places  then. 

£>il.  More  of  thefe  Devills  dumps  ? 

ult  1 be  ever  haunted  • with  thefe  witchcrafts  ? 


Ml 


know  me  now 


I ^ ^ Ujl 

jes  than-,  before  the  Mas  he 


% % 


t * 


«•  « 


And  from  this  houre  preferve  that  happinefle, 

Be  i>o  more  fool’d  with  jealoufie. 

Lop.  I have  loft  it,  ' 

And  take  me  now  new  borne  againe,  new  natur’d. 

IJL  Ido,  and  to  that  promife  tye  this  faith, 

4 e|er  t(^  have  a falfe  thought  tempt  my  vertue. 
y Enough,  enough,  I muft  delire  your  prefence, 

_ Cozen  Rhodope  has  lent  in  all  haft  for  us* 

am  fure  you  will  be  welcome. 

CL  lie  wait  on  ye. 

% What  the  Project  is 

M We  fhall  know  when  we  are  there,  Sir.  E xeunt. 

Sema  lertia . 

Enter  Duchejfe , Syenna,  Lords , Silvio. 
y Joy  to  you  Sikria , and  your  young  fa  ire  Bride, 

ou  have  koine  a day  upon  us ; you  cannot  wooe  Sir. 

. The Joyes  of  Hell  hang  over  me,  O mifehiefe, 
o what  a fortune  has  the  Devill  driven  me  ? 

^lreferv'd  for  this  ? 

Belhrew  me  Sir, 

f ^ave  gotten  you  a right  fairc  bedfellow, 

You  alone  to  chufe. 

»Tj  * kefeech  your  Graces 
niiiery  enough  to  have  met  the  Devi  11, 

* ®*ns  reproches  too. 

f H°w  old  is  fhe  ? 

^ verY  Girle,  her  eye  delivers  it. 

L a e^teet:^  are  ^carce  come  yet. 


A . 


• I 


•> 


\ 


• I 


v guoaiy  c 
tT  two  have  now 


rarely  made  to  breed  on, 


I 5^»eectirnberdbody> 

ktSi,Kuottyi,thback, 

Sv  i 0lu  tEe  ftronger ; What  a nofe  ? 

* niarry,  fuch  a nofe,  fo  rarely  mounted* 
h conference,  *twas  the  part  he  doted  on. 

^lat  fine  little  eye  to  it,  like  an  Elephants. 
h p es>  Ifher  feet  were  round,  and  her  ears  iachells. 

Sii  p0rany  thing  we  know. 

:Wtrv*aVeye  no  mercy? 

fon  pr-  n y°Ur  bloods,  to  ufe  a wretch  thus  ? 

'Ve{|InC<L*  *n  w^°^e  hearts  the  belt  companions, 

| \ . t0  ^ole  in  Heaven,  fhould  finde  fit  places, 

llpon  ni°ck  at  mifery  ? fling  fcornes  and  bafenefle 

^Ve  ls^ro^en  back,  that  finks  with  forrowes  ? 

I reward  you  too,  and  an  houre  come. 


mjenUatS)  among  which  are  Bartel/,  D _ 
wlfo)  Rbodupe0  Sato,  Pemrio , Jxquenct.  * 
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Roomc,  roome  fur  merry  fpirits,  room  c 

netner  on  command  we  come. 

From  the  good  old  Beldam  lent. 

Cares  and  iorrowes  to  prevent. 

2.  Lookeup  Silvio,  imile,  and  fing, 

After  winter  comes  a fpring. 

r . Feare  not  faint  toole  what  may  follow^ 

Eyes  that  now  are  funk  and  hollow. 

By  her  Arc  may  quick  recurne 
T o theirfiames  againe,  and  burne. 

2.  Art  commands  all  youth,  and  bloody 

Strength  and  beauty  it  makes  good. 

i.  F eare  not  then,  difpaire  not,  fing 
B ound  about  as  wedolpring: 

Caiesaml  fon  owes  caft  away. 

This  is  the  old  wives  holy-day. 

D ounce  here , then  enter  Belvidere . 

Vt&h.  Who  is  this? 

Sy*  The  ftiape  ot  Belvidere . 

Bel . Now  Silvio , 

How  do’ft  thou  like  me  now  ? 

Sil.  Thus  I kneele  to  thee. 

Bel.  Stand  up,  and  come  no  nearer,mark  me  well  too, 
For  if  thou  troubled  me  I vanifh  inftantly  : 

" Now  chufe  wifely  or  chufe  never. 

One  thou  muft  enjoy  for  ever. 

Do’ft xhou  love  me  thus  ? 

Sil.  Moft  dearely. 

Take  heed  foole,  it  concernes  thee  nearely. 

If  thou  wilt  have  me  young  and  bright, 

Pleafing  to  thine  eye  and  fight. 

Courtly,  and  admir'd  of  all, 

Take  heed  leaft  thy  fame  do  fall, 

I fhall  then  be  full  of  icorne, 

Wanton,  proud,  beware  the  home, 

Hating  what  I lov’d  before, 

Flattery  apt  to  fall  before, 

All  confuming,  nothing  getting. 

Thus  thy  faire  name  comes  to  letting. 

But  if  old  and  free  from  thefe 
Th  oil  (halt  chufe  me,  I ihall  pleafe  : 

I fhall  then  maintaine  thee  frill, 

With  my  vertue  and  my  skill  : 

' Still  encreafe  and  build  thy  name, 

Chufe  now  Silvio , here  I am. 

I know  not  what  to  fiy,  which  way  to  turne  me, 

Into  thy  Soveraigne  will  I put  my  anfwer. 

Bel.  I thank  ye  Sir,  and  my  will  thus  rewards  ye. 

Take  your  old  Love,  your  beft,  your  deareft  Silvio  : 

No  more  Spells  now,  nor  further  fhapes  to  alter  me, 

1 am  thy  Belvidere  indeed  . Dcare  Mother, 

There  is  no  altering  this^heavens  hand  is  ivith  it: 

And 
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And  now  y<xj  ought  to  give  me,  fee  has  fkirciy  wot 
SiL  But  why  that  Hag  J 
Bet  In  chatfo&pe  tnoft  fecure  ftill, 

I fallowed  all  your  famines,  ferv’d,  and  coun  fell’d 
I met  ye  at  the  F armers  firft  a Country  Wench, 

Where  Searing  to  he  knowne  1 Cooke  that  habit. 

And  to  make  ye  laughing  fport  at  this  mad  marrfaj 
By  feerct  ayde  of  my  friend  Rhodope 
We  got  this  Maske. 

SiL  And  I am  fore  1 have  ye.  • 

Bel.  For  ever  now*  forever* 

Dssd),  You  fecit  in ulf  be, 

The  whole  of  deftiny  hath  turn'd  it  round  fo. 

Sj.  It  sbuS,  it  is,  and  curs’d  be  he  that  breakes  it. 
Duck  lie  put  a choyce  to  you  Sir : ye  are  my  Pri 
Sj.  I am  fo,  and  I muft  be  fo,  till  it  plcafe  you 
~Dxd i.  Chufe  one  of  thefe,  either  to  pay  a Ranfome, 
At  what  rate  I Shall  let  it,  which  (hall  be  high  enough, 
And  fo  returns  a F ree-man,  and  a Bachellor, 

Or  give  me  leave  to  give  you  a fie  wife, 

Iutfeonour  every  way  your  Graces  equall. 


And  fo  your  Ranfotn’s  paid. 

Sj.  You  fay  mod  nobly, 

Silvio's  example’s  mine,  pray  chufe  you  for  me. 

Due.  I thank  ye  Sir,  1 have  got  the  maftry  too, 
And  here  I give  your  Grace  a husband*  freed  ome, 
Give  me  your  hand,  my  Husband. 

Sj.  You  much  honour  me. 

And  I (hall  ever  ferve  ye  for  this  favour. 


. O'  iiO  i 
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ISjrf.Cotne  Lopez, let  us  give  our  wives  the  breeches  too, 
F or  they  will  have  ’em. 

Lop.  Whilft  they  rule  with  vertue 
He  give  ’em,  skin  and  all. 

Ij'ab.  Wee’lfcratch  it  off  el(e* 

Sit.  I am  glad  ye  live,  more  glad  ye  live  to  honour, 
And  from  this  houre  a ftronger  love  dwell  with  us; 
Pray  you  take  your  man  againe.  • 

Cla.  He  knowes  my  houfe  Sir. 

Duck,  ’Tis  fin  to  keep  you  longer  from  your  Loves, 
Wee’l  lead  the  way ; and  you  young  men  that  know’not 
How  to  prelerve  a wife,  and  keep  her  faire, 

Gi  ve  ’em  their  foveraign  wills,  & pleas’d  they  are.  Exrnu 


% 


* 


■>rdi  i:*.Q 


i • 


H+9  f 


* ~ 


/ 1 


♦ > 


-•*  • 


^ * 


*1*4 


i * 4 


s \ 


's 


*. » 


V J 


* 


i 


I 


t » 


/ 


g 4 


- / 


J 


1 


Here  endeth  W men  pleas'd. 
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A VV ife  for  a M on  eth 


Ad  us  primus^  Scsenaprima 


'edericj^p  Sorano ? Valerioy  Camilloy  C leant  he/y 
Menalloy  and  Attendants. 

Ill  your  Grace  fpeak? 

t re.  Let  me  alone  Saram, 

Although  my  thoughts  feeme  fad3  they 
are  welcome  to  me, 

Sor.  You  know  I am  private  as  your 


> 1 


fecret  wlihes, 

My  to  fling  my  foule  upon  your  fervice, 

Ere  your  command  l e on'c. 

fee.  Bid  thofe  depart. 

-'3r-  You  mull  retire  my  Lords. 

Cam.  What  new  defign  is  hammering  in  his  head  now  ? 
C/e.  Lets  pray  heartily 

• one  of  our  heads  meet  with  it,  my  wife’s  old, 

•oat  s all  my  comfort. 

, Mine’s  ugly,  that  I am  fure  on, 

• di  think  honefttoo,  ’twould  make  me  ftartelle. 

Mine’s  troubled  in  the  Country  with  a feaver, 

P °nie  few  infirmities  elle ; he  looks  againe, 
oite let’s  retire,  certaine’tisfome  Ihe  bufinefle, 
fr  |:c®  Lord  is  imployed. 

J • He  not  be  far  off,  becaufe  I doubt  the  caule.  Ex. 

, e'  Are  they  all  gone  ? Lords. 

r 'r'j  ^0  but  your  faithfull  lervant. 
u!  ‘ ^ would  tell  thee, 

sJS  p'" ^ n § cbou  canft  not  like. 

;( 5!* _ ld7  ye  /peak  it,  is  it  my  head  ? 1 have  it  ready  for 
u • 

Ic^iy  action  in  my  powre  ? my  wit  ? 
c nroto‘  what  nature,  nor  what  followes. 

P in  love. 

Lr7t’8  the  leaft thing  of  a thoufand, 

rfi!#Watchic»e. 

JT With  whom  Sorano? 

1th  whom  you  pleafe.you  mull  not  be  deny’d,Sir. 

L \ 1C  Le  with  one  of  thy  Kinlwomen. 
lijj  % withal), 

t °Ve  Your  Grace,  I (hall  more  honour  ye, 

*W.  .jr  ~ Lad  enough  to  ferve  your  pleafiire. 

" ' . “y  'tis  thy  Siller  then,  the  faire  Evantbe9 

■ PLine  with  thee 

».  ill  , llt' 

wbroupK  38  P*aine  with  you  Sir, 

°!ock  p Cn.ot  Ler  perfections  to  the  world, 

We  ■ i?  *n  a Caie>  or  hang  ’em  by  her, 
fW  P> 3 : breeds  ’em  for,  Ihe  is  yours,  9ir. 

Sir  r 01  choti  meane  ferioufly? 

Wifj^ne  my  Sifter, 

- ■ ac* a dozen  more,  they  were  all  yours : 
ts  I have,  they  have  been  handfome  women. 


My  mother’s  dead  indeed,  and  fome  few  cozens 
1 hat  are  now  (hooting  up,  we  (hall  fee  (hortlv. 
t red.  No,  'tis  Evantke. 

Sor.  I have  fent  my  man  unto  her. 

Upon  (ome  bufinefle  to  come  prefently 

Hither,  Ihe  (hall  come ; Your  Grace  dare  (peak  unto  her  > 

Large  golden  promiles,  and  fweet  language.  Sir, 

You  know  what  they  worke,  (he  is  a compleat  Courtier, 
Behdes  fie  (etin.  * 

Fred.  She  waights  upon  my  Queenc, 

What  jealoufic  and  anger  may  arife, 

Incenfing  her  ? 

Sara.  You  have  a good  fweet  Lady,  . / 

A woman  of  fo  even  and  ft  ill  a temper. 

She  knows  not  anger  ; fay  (he  were  a fury, 

I had  thought  you  had  been  abfoluce  the  great  King, 

The  fountaine  of  all  honours,  playes  and  pleafures. 

Your  will  and  your  commands  unbounded  alfo  ; 

Go  get  a paire  of  beads  and  learne  to  pray.  Sir. 

Inter  Servant . 

S er.  My  Lord,  your  fervant  ltaies. 

Sor.  Bid  him  come  hither,  and  bring  the  Lady  with 
Fred.  Iwillwooe  her,  (him. 

And  either  lofe  my  felfe,  or  win  her  favour. 

Sor.  She  is  comming  in. 

Fre.  Thy  eyes  (hoot  through  the  doore. 

They  are  fo  piercing,  that  the  beames  they  dart 
Give  new  light  to  the  roome. 

Enter  Podramo  andEvantbe. 

Eva.  Whether  doll  thou  go  ? 

This  is  the  Kings  fide,  and  his  private  lodgings. 

What  bufinefle  have  I here  ? 

Pod.  My  Lord  fent  for  ye. 

Eva.  His  lodgings  are  below,  you  are  miftaken, 

We  left  them  at  the  llaire-foot. 

Pod.  Good  fweet  Madam, 

Evan . I am  no  Counfellor,  nor  important  Sntor. 

Nor  have  no  private  bufinefle  through  thefe  Chambers, 

To  feek  him  this  way,  o’  my  life  thou  art  drunke, 

Or  worfe  then  drunke,  hir’d  to  convey  me  hither 
To  fome  bafe  end  ; now  I looke  on  thee  better, 

Thou  haft  a bawdy  face,  and  I abhor  thee, 

A beaftly  bawdy  face,  lie  go  no  further. 

Sor.  Nay  (hrink  not  back,  indeed  you  (hall  good  Sifter, 
Why  do  you  blu(h  ? the  good  King  will  not  hurt  ye. 

He  honours  ye,  and  loves  ye. 

Eva.  Is  this  the  bufinefle  ? 

Sor.  Yes,  and  the  beft  you  ever  will  arive  at , 

be  wife- 

Eva.  My  F ather  was  no  bawd  Sir, 


if  yo 
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A Wife  for  a Monet  h 


Nor  of  that  worfhipfull  flock  a s 1 remember. 
Son  You  are  a foolt. 

Eva.  You  are  that  I fhame  to  tell  ye. 

Fred.  Gentle  Evanthe. 


'>  » ^ \ 


Eva. 


Qne 


Is  well  and  merry*  heaven  be  thanked  for  it* 

And  as  I think  (he  waites  you  in  the  Garden. 

Fred . Let  her  wait  there*  I talk  not  of  her  Garden* 

I talk  of  thee  fweet  flower. 

Eva.  Your  Grace  is  pleafant* 

To  miftake  a nettle  for  a rofe. 

Fred . No  Rofe*  nor  Lilly*  nor  no  glorious  Hyacinth 
Are  of  that  fweetneffe*  whiteneffe*  tenderneflfe* 

Softnefle,  and  fatisfying  bleffednefie 
As  my  Evanthe. 

Eva.  Your  Grace  fpeakes  very  feelingly* 

I would  not  be  a hanfome  wench  in  your  way  Sir* 

For  a new  gowne.  , 

Fred . Thou  art  all  hanfomneile* 

Nature  will  be  aftiaav’d  to  frame  another 

Now  thou  art  made  , thou  haft  rob’d  her  of  her  cunning, 

Each  feverall  part  about  thee  is  a beauty. 

Sor.  Do  you  heare  this  Sifter  ? 

Eva . Yes  unworthy  Brother,  but  all  this  will  not  do. 
Fred.  But  love  Evanthe, 

Thou  (halt  have  more  then  words*wealth*eafe*and  honors 


Abus’d  your  bed  ? does  diicbedience  urge  ye  ? 

Fre . That’s  all  one*  Yis  my  will. 

Eva . ’Tis  a moll  wicked  one* 

A moft  abfurd  one*  and  will  (how  a Monfter  $ 

I had  rather  be  a Whore*  and  with  leffe  fin, 
f To  your  prefent  lull*  then  Que?n  to  your  ujijuftkt 
} Y ours  is  no  love*  F akh  and  Religion  fly  it* 

Nor  has  no  tafte  of  faire  affeftion  in  it* 

Some  hellifh  flame  abufes  your  faire  body* 

And  hellifh  furies  blow  it ; looke  behinde  ye* 
Divorfe  ye  from  a woman  of  her  beauty* 

Of  her  integrity*  her  piety  ? 

Her  love  to  you*  to  all  that  honours  ye, 

Her  chaft  and  vertuous  love*  are  thefe  fitcaufes? 
What  will  you  do  to  me*  when  I have  cloyd  ye? 
You  may  finde  time  out  in  eternity* 

Deceit  and  violence  in  heavenly  Juftice* 

Life  in  the  grave*  and  death  among  the  blefled* 
Ere  ftaine  or  brack  in  her  fweet  reputation* 

Sor.  You  have  fool'd  enough*  be  wife  now*  and 
You  havefhew’d  a modelty  fufficient* 

If  not  too  much  for  Court.  • v 
Eva.  You  have  fhew’d  an  impudence, 

A more  experienced  bawd  would  blifth  and  (hake at ; 
You  will  make  my  kindred  mighty. 

Fred.  Prethee  heare  me. 


( tent- 


My  tender  wench. 

Eva.  Be  tender  of  my  credit, 

And  I (hall  love  you  Sir*  and  I fhall  honour  ye, 

Fred . I love  thee  to  in  joy  thee  my  Evanthe * 

To  give  thee  the  content  otlove. 

Eva.  Hold*  hold  Sir*  ye  are  to  fleet, 

I have  fome  bufinefle  this  way*  your  Grace  can  nere  con- 

Sor . You  ftub borne  toy. 

Eva.  Good  my  Lord  Bawd  I thank  ye. 

Fred.  Thou  (halt  not  go*  bdeeve  me  fweet  Evanthe * 

So  high  I will  advance  thee  for  this  favour, 

So  rich  and  potent  I will  raife  thy  fortune, 

, And  thy  friends  mighty, 
j Eva.  Good  your  Grace  be  patient* 

I I (hall  make  the  wo  ft  honoui  able  wench  that  ever  was* 

| Shame  your  diferttion*  and  your  choyce. 

Fred . Thou  (halt  not. 

Eva.  Shall  I be  i ich  do  you  fay*  and  glorious* 

And  (hine  above  the  reft*  and  fcorne  all  beauties* 

And  mighty  in  command  ? 

Fred . Thou  (halt  be  any  thing.  • s 

Eva.  Let  me  bthoneft  too*  and  then  ile  thank  ye. 

Have  you  not  fuch  a title  to  beitow  too  ? 

If  I prove  otherwife*  I w ould  know  but  this  Sirs 
Can  all  the  power  you  have  or  all  the  riches* 

But  tye  mens  tongues  up  from  difccurfing  of  me* 

Their  eyes  from  gazing  at  my  glorious  folly* 

Time  that  fhall  corne  ti  om  wondering  at  my  impudence* 
And  they  that  read  my  wanton  life  from  curies? 

Can  you  do  this?  have  ye  this  magick  in  ye  ? 

This  is  not  in  your  powre*  though  you  be  a Prince  Sir, 

No  more  then  evil!  is  in  holy  Angels, 

Nor  I*  I hope  ; get  wantonneiTe  confirm’d 
By  Ad  of  Parliament  an  honefty* 

And  fo  receiv’d  by  all*  ile  hearken  to  ye. 

Heaven  guide  your  Grace. 

Fred.  Evanthe * ft  ay  a little* 

Ile  no  more  wantonneiTe*  ile  marry  thee. 

• • Eva.  Wh  it  (hall  the  Queene  do  ? 

Fred.  lie  be  divoried  from  her. 

, Can  you  tell  why?  what  has  (he  done  againft  ye? 

Has  (he  contrived  a treafon  gainft  your  Perfon  ? 


Evan.  I do  Sir*  and  I count  it  a great  offer. 

Fre.  Any  of  thine. 

Eva.  Tis  like  enough  you  may  clap  honour  on  tfeify 
But  how  Vwill  fit*  and  how  men  will  adore  it* 

Is  ftiil  the  queflion.  Ile  tell  you  what  they!  fay  Sir, 
What  the  report  will  be*  and  twill  be  true  too* 

And  it  muft  needs  be  comfort  to  your  Matter* 

Thefe  are  the  iffues  of  her  impudence  : 
lie  tell  your  Grace*  fo  deare  I hold  the  Queene* 

So  deare  that  honour  that  (he  nurs’d  me  up  in* 

I would  firit  take  to  me*  for  my  luft*  a Moore* 

One  of  your  G^lly-flaves*  that  cold  and  hunger* 
Dccrepid  mifery*  had  made  a mock-man* 

Then  be  your  Queene.  ♦ ' v 

Fred . You  are  bravely  refolute. 

E van.  I had  rather  be  a Leopar*  and  be  ftiun’d* 

And  dye  by  peeces*  roc  into  my  grave* 

Leaving  no  memory  behind  to  know  me* 

Then  be  a high  Whore  to  eternity. 

Fred.  You  have  auother  Gamfter  I perceive  by 
Youdurlt  not  flight  me  elfe. 

Sor . Ile  finde  him  out*  ‘ ‘ C;  . Jr? 

Though  he  lye  next  thy  heart  hid,  lie  diftover  W 
And  ye  proud  peat,  Ile  make  you  curfe  your 

Val.  Tougue  of  an  Angell*  and  the  truth  of  Pf.yj 
How  am  I bleft  > 

Sor.  fodramo  go  in  haft 

To  my  Sifters  Gentlewoman*  you  know'  her 
And  bid  her  fend  her  Miftris  preleritly 


The  lefTer  Cabinet  (he  keeps  her  Letters  in* 
And  fuch  like  toyes*  and  bring  it  to  me  Inf 
Pod.  I am  gone. 

Enter  the  Queene  with  two  Ladh 


A# 


Sqyu*  The  QijCvtiw  m | - 

Fre.  Lets  quit  the  place,  fhe  may  grow 


Mar 


So  fuddenly  departeds  what’s  the  rea  o ? 
Doe’s  my  approach  difpleafe  his  Grace  • are  B7  ]- 

So  hatefull  to  him  ? or  my  converfation 
Infc&ed,  that  he  flies  me  ? faire  Evantbe9 
Are  you  there  < then  I fee  his  lhame- 
Eva.  ’Tis  true  Madam, 
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Moheth 


thas  pleas’d  his  Goodnetfe  to  be  pleafant  with  me,  . If  thou  had’ft  rain’d  > 


<1 


Mar*  *Tis  itrange  to  finde  thy  modefty  in  this  place, 
Doe’s  the  King  offer  faire  ? doe’s  thy  face  take  him  ? 
ftereblufh  Evantbe  ft is  a very  fweet  one. 

Doe’s  he  raine  gold,  and  precious  promifes 
Into  thy  lap  ? will  he  advance  thy  fortunes  ? 

Shalt  thou  be  mighty  wench  ? 

E^.  Never  mock  Madam  ; 

’Tis  rather  on  your  part  to  be  lamented, 

At lealt reveng’d,  lean  be  mighty  Lady, 

And  glorious  too,  glorious  and  great,  as  you  are. 

■Mar,  He  will  many  thee. 

Evm»  Who  would  not  be  a Queene,  Madam  ? 

Mor*  ’Tis  true  Evantbe , Tis  a brave  ambition, 

A golden  dr ea me,  that  may  delude  a good  minde, 

\\  hat  (hall  become  of  me  ? 

E nn.  Youmuft  learne  to  pray. 

Your  age  and  honour  will  become  a Nunnery. 

Mir . Wilt  thou  remember  me? 

Em  She  weeps.  Sweet  Lady 
Upon  my  knees  I askeyour  facred  pardon. 

For  my  rude  boldnefle  ; and  know,  my  fweet  Miftris, 

If  tit  there  were  ambition  in  Evantbe , 

It  was  and  is  to  do  you  faithfull  duties ; 

Tis  true  I have  been  tempted  by  the  King, 

And  with  no  few  and  potent  charmes,  to  wrong  ye, 

To  violate  the  chafte  joyes  of  your  bed  ; 

And  thole  not  taking  hold,to  ufurpe  your  date. 

But  (he  that  has  been  bred  up  under  ye, 

And  daily  fed  upon  your  vertuous  precepts. 

Still  growing  ftrong  by  example  of  your  goodnefle, 
Having  no  errant  motion  from  obedience, 
f lyes  uom  theie  vanities,  as  meere  illulions ; 

Afld  amfd  with  honefty,  defies  all  promi/es. 

In  token  of  i his  truth,  I lay  my  life  downe 
Under yotir  facred  foot,  to  do  you  fervice. 

^r.Riie  my  true  friend,thou  vertuous, bud  of  beauty. 
Thou  Virgins  honour,  fweetly  blow  and  flourifh. 

And  that  rude  nipping  winde,  that  fecks  to  blaft  thee, 

Ur  taint  thy  root,  be  curil  to  all  poftericy  ; 
lomy  piae&ion  from  this  houre  1 take  ye, 
and  the  King  fhall  know 


Exeunt, 


, Give  his  heat  way,  Madam, 
na  twill  go  out  againe,  he  may  forget  all. 

knier  Camilioy  Cleanth:s , and  Menalle . 

, hat  have  we  to  do  with  the  times?  we  cannot  cure 

n ? 0115  whcn  they  are  fwolne  with  furfets  ( em-; 

p ^burft  and  itink.then  all  the  world  fhall  fmell  ’em 
■ f tnan  may  live  a bawd,  and  be  an  honeft  man. 
Yes,  and  a wife  man  too,  ’tis  a vertuous  calling. 
To  his  owne  wife  efpecially,  or  to  bis  fiftcr , 
t,  e neerer  to  his  owne  bIood,ftill  the  honefter ; ^ 

®re  Want  fuch  honeft  men,  would  we  had  more  of  em. 
Jen'  To  be  a villaine  ij  no  fuch  rude  matter. 

^ No,  if  he  be  a neat  one,  and  a perfeft, 

I all  excellent,  what  is  ifcGentl. 

Tfv  ^ cau^e  to  kill  a dozen  coxcombs  ? 

at  blunt  rude  tellowes  call  good  Patriots 

nor  ne’i  e looked  after.  , 

j m;  ’Tis  cne  as  much,  as  eafie  too, as  honeft,&  as  cleer, 

K°ravifh  Matrons,  and  deilowre  coy  wenches, 

J er^hey  are  fo  willing,  Tis  a complement. 

Tnk  0 Pu^  downe  Churches  with  pretention, 
told  em  fairer,  may  be  done  with  honour* 


(their  angers, 


1 j crn  1 

this  time  beleeve  no  God.  . . 

0f  arn%  I think  fo,  Tis  faith  enough  if  they  name  him  in 

Well  k C*r  rotten  Tombs  ingrave  an  Angcll ; 

5 brave  Alphonjo^  how  happy  had  we  been, 


(cher ; 


Mtn,  W'ould  I had  his  difeafe, 

Tyed  like  a Leprofie  to  my  pofterity. 

So  he  were  right  againe. 

Clean.  \V  hat  is  his  Melady  ? ...  . 

Cam.  Nothing  but  fad  and  filerit  melancholly. 

Laden  with  griefes  and  thoughts, no  man  knows  why  nei- 
The  good  Branding.  Father  to  the  Princefie, 

Uled  all  the  art  and  indullry  that  might  be, 

1 o free  A/phonfo  from  this  dull  calamity. 

And  feat  him  in  his  rule,  he  was  his  eldeit  . i.  » 

And  noblelt  too,  had  nut  faire  nature  itopt  in  him, 

For  which  caufe  this  was  c ho  fen  to  inherit, 

Frederick^  the  yonger. 

Clean.  Doe’s  he  ufe  his  brother 
With  that  refpeft  and  honour  that  befits  him  ? 

Cam . He  is  kept  privately,  as  they  pretend. 

To  give  more  eafe  and  comfort  to  his  ficknefle ; 

But  he  has  honeft  fervants,  the  grave  Kugio^ 

And  Fryer  Marco,  that  waighc  upon  his  Perlon, 

And  in  a Monatfe/y  he  lives. 

Ahn.  ’Tis  full  of  fadnelle, 

, - t ' * _ t ^ : 

To  fee  him  when  he  comes  to  his  fathers  Tombe, 

As  once  a day  that  is  his  Pilgrimage, 

Whilit  in  devotion  the  Quire  lings  an  Ant  heme  : 

How  pioully  he  kneeles,  and  like  a Virgin 
That  lbme  croffe  fate  had  cozen'd  of  her  Love,  . 

Weeps  till  the  ftubborne  Mar  ble  fweacs  with  pitty, 

And  to  his  grones  the  whole  Quire  beares  a Chorus* 

. Enter  Frederick^  Sorano  with  the  Cabinet • 

god.  So  do  I too.  The  King  with  his  contrivers. 

This  is  no  place  for  us.  Exeunt  L rds. 

Fred.  This  is  a Jewell, 

Lay  it  afide,  what  Paper's  that  ? 

Bod,  A Letter, 

But  ’tis  a womans.  Sir,  I know  by  the  hand. 

And  the  falfe  authography,  they  write  old  Saxon.  5 
Fred.  May  be  her  ghoftly  mothers,  that  initru&s  her. 
Sor * No,  Tis  a cozens,and  came  up  with  a great  Cake. 

Fred*  What’s  that?  * 

Sor  a.  A paire  of  Gloves  the  Ducheflc  gave  her. 

For  fo  theouclide  (Vies.  , • \ 

Fred.  That  other  Paper  ? , (Saints  and  Crofles# 
Sor , A charme  for  the  cooth-ach  , here  s nothing  but 
Frp.Look  in  that  box, me  thinks  that  (hould  hold  fecrets, 
Fod*  ’Tis  plaint  and  curlcsof  haire,(he  begins  toexercile. 

A glade  of  water  too,  I would  tainc  tafte  it. 


But  I am  wickedly  afraid  Twill  lilence  me. 

Never  a Conduit  Pipe  to  convey  this  water, 

Sor • Thelc  arc  all  Kings,  deaths  heads,  and  lucfi  me- 
Her  Grandmother,  and  worme-eaten  Aunts  left  to  her. 


To  tell  her  what  her  beauty  mull  arive  at. 


(dies ; 


Fred . That,  that. 

Tod.  They  are  written  Songs  Sir.to  provoke  young  La- 

Lord,  here’s  a prayer  booke3  how  thefe  agree  i , _ 
Here  * a Itrange  Union.  # ( Patient. 

Sir.  Ever  by  a futeit  you  have  a julip  fet  to  coole  the 

Fied.  Thc^'e,  thoie. 

Sor.  They  are  Vrerfes  to  the  bl eft  Evantbe • 

Fred.  Thofe  may  diicover, 

Redde  them  out  S>ran>. 

To  the  b lell  Evantbe, 


Rof, 


fad  L 


My  war  is  without  rage  cr  blowes  ; , 

Jldy  Mi  (Iris  eyes  fame  faire  w my  de  fires , . . 

Arid  hope  fprings  up  inf  ua  d with  her  new  fires. 
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j/e/flr  & Moneth 


No  more  an  Exile  will  I dwdl. 

With  folded  armes,  and  fighs  all  day, 

Reckoning  the  torments  of  my  hell. 

And  flinging  my  Jweet  joyes  away  5 

I am  cah9d  home  a game  to  quiet  peace, 

My  MiflrU  fmiles,  and  all  my  forrowes  ceafe . 

Tet  what  is  living  in  her  eyet  ? 

Or  being  bleft  with  her  Jweet  tongue. 

If  theje  no  other  joyes  imply  ? 

A golden  Give,  a p leafing  wrong : 

To  be  your  owne  but  one  poore  Moneth , I V give 
My  youthy  my  for  tune  , and  then  leave  to  live . 

F red.  This  is  my  rivall,  that  I knew  the  hand  now. 

Sor.  I know  it,  I have  feene  it,  ’tis  Valerio's, 

That  hopefull  Gentlemans  that  was  brought  up  with  ye. 

And  by  your  charge  nourifht  and  fed 
At  the  fame  Table, 'with  the  fame  allowance. 

Fred.  And  all  this  curtefie  to  ruine  me  ? 

Crofle  my  defires  ? had  better  have  fed  humblier, 

And  flood  at  greater  diltance  from  my  fury  : 

(Go  for  him  quickly,  finde  him  inftantly, 

Whilrt  my  impatient  heart  fwells  high  with  choller  ; 

Better  have  lov'd  defpaire,  and  fafer  kift  her.  Exit  Lords . 

Enter  Evanthe  and  Cajfandra. 

Eva. Thou  old  weak  foolc,doft  thou  know  to  what  end. 

To  what  betraying  end  he  got  this  Casket  ? 

Durft  thou  deliver  him  without  my  Ring  ? 

Or  a command  from  mine  own  mouth  ? that  Cabinet 
That  holds  my  heart,  you  unconfiderate  affe. 

Thou  brainlelle  Ideor. 

Caf.  I fix w you  go  with  him, 

At  their  firfl  word  commit  your  perfon  to  him, 

And  made  no  fcruple ; he  is  your  brothers  Gentleman,  | Of  your  life  more  it  feemes. 
And  for  any  thing  T know,  an  honeft  man  ; 

And  might  not  I upon  the  lame  fecurity  deliver  him  a 
Evan.  A Bottle-head.  % (box? 

Fred . You  {hall  havecaufe  to  chafe,  as  I will  handle  it. 


Evan , Well  _ 

There’s  neither  Herefie  nor  Treafon  in  it. 

^ Fred.  A Prince  may  beg  at  the  doore,  whilftthefefa, 

A favour  or  a grace,  from  {uch  as  lam.  / • 

Enter  V alerio , and  Podrano , 

Courfe, common  things.  You  are  welcome- 
Do  you  know  this  paper  ? 3 

Val.  I am  betray’d  ; I do  Sir, 

’Tis  mine,  my  hand  and  heart,  if  I die  for  her 
I am  thy  Martyr,  Love,  and  time  lhall  honour  nse 

Caf  You  fawcy  Sir,  that  came  in  my  Ladies  name 

For  her  guilt  Cabinet,  you  cheating  Sir  too,  * 
You  fcurvy  Ulher,  with  as  fciirvy  leggs, 

| And  a worfe  face,  thou  poore  bafe  hanging  holder 
How  durft  thou  come  to  me  with  a lye  in  thy  mouth? 
An  impudent  lye  ? 

Pod.  Hollow,  good  Jill , you  hobble. 

Caf  A ftinking  lye,  more  itinking  then  the  teller 
To  play  the  pilfring  knave,  there  have  been  rafcals  ’ 
Brought  up  to  fetch  and  carry  like  your  Worfhip, 

That  have  been  hang’d  for  lelfe,  whipt  there  are  daily 
And  if  the  Law  will  do  me  right— ...... 

Pod.  What  then  old  Maggot  ? 

Caf. Thy  mother  was  carted  younger;  He  have  thy  hidi 
Thy  mangy  hide,  cmbroder’d  with  a dog-whip, 

As  it  is  now  with  potent  Pox,  and  thicker. 

Fred.  Peace,  good  antiquity,  lie  have  your  bones  elfe 
Ground  into  Gunpowder  to  (hoot  at  Cats  with ; 

One  word  more,  and  lie  blanch  thee  like  an  Almond, 
There’s  no  fuch  cure  for  the  Ihe-falling-fickuelle, 

As  the  powder  of  a dried  bawds  skin,  be  filent, 

Tou  are  very  prodigall  of  your  ftrvice  here,  Sir, 

~ ~ your  life  more  it  feen 
Val,  I repent  neither, 

Becaufe  Your  Grace  (hall  underftand  it  comes 


Eva.  I had  rather  thou  hadft  delivered  me  to  Pirats, 
Betraid  me  to  uncurable  difeafes. 

Hungup  my  Pifture  in  a Marketplace, 

And  fold  me  to  wilde  bawds. 

CaJJjn.  As  I take  it  Madam, 

Your  Maidenhead  lyes  not  in  that  Cabinet, 

You  have  a Cloler,  and  you  keep  the  key  too. 

Why  ai  e you  vcxt  thus  l 

Fva . I could  curie  thee  wickedly, 

And  wilh  thee  more  deformed  then  age  can  make  thee, 
Perpetuall  hunger,  and  no  teeth  to  latisfie  it, 

Waight  on  thee  Hill,  nor  lleep  be  found  toeafe  it  : 

Thole  hands  that  gave  the  Casket,  may  the  Pallie 
For  ever  make  unulefull,  even  to  feed  thee; 

Long  winters,  that  thy  bones  may  turne  to  Hides 
No  Hell  can  thawagaine,  inhabit  by  thee. 

Is  thy  care  like  thy  body,  all  on  crookednefle  ? 

How  feurvily  thou  crielt  now  ? like  a drunkard, 
lie  have  as  pure  teares  from  a durty  fpout : 

Do,  fweare  thou  didft  this  ignorantly,  Iweare  it, 

Swcare  and  be  damn’d,  thou  halfe  witch. 

Cafan.  Thele  are  line  words,  well  Madam,  Madam. 

E van.  ’Tis  not  well  thou  mummy, 

’Tis  impudently,  bafely  done,  thou  durty . 

Fred.  Has  your  young  fan&ity  done  railing.  Madam, 
Againft  your  innocent  Squire  ? do  you  fee  this  Sonnet  ? 
This  loving  ScriptMo  you  know  from  whence  ic  came  tool 
Eva.  1 do,  and  dare  avouch  it  pure  and  honeft." 

Fred.  You  have  private  Vilitants,  my  noble  Lady, 
That  in  fweet  numbers  court  your  goodly  venues. 

And  to  the  height  of  adoration. 


From  the  bell  part  of  love,  my  pure  affe&ion, 

And  kindled  with  c ha  lie  flame,  I will  not  fly  from  it, 

If  it  be  error  to  delii  e to  marry, 

And  marry  her  that  fanftity  would  dote  on, 

I have  done  amifle ; if  it  be  a Treafon 
To  graft  my  foule  to  vertue,  and  to  grow  there, 

T o love  the  tree  thar  beares  fuch  happinefle  ; 
Conceive  me,  Sir,  this  fruit  was  ne’re  forbidden ; 

Nay,  to  defire  to  tafte  too,  I amTraytor; 

Had  you  but  plants  enough  of  this  bleft  Tree,  Sir, 

Set  round  about  your  Court  to  beautifie  it. 

Deaths  twice  fornany , to  difmay  the  aproachers, 
The  ground  would  fcarce  yeeld  graves  to  noble  Lovers* 
FredP Tis  well  maintain'd, you  wilh  and  pray  to  fortune, 
Here  in  your  Sonnet,  and  (he  has  heard  your  prayers, 
So  much  you  dote  upon  your  owne  undoing, 

But  one  Month  to  injoy  her  as  your  wife, 

Though  at  the  expiring  of  that  time  youdiefoft* 
Val.  I could  wilh  many,  many  ages  Sir, 

To  grow  as  old  as  time  in  her  inibraccs, 

If  heaven  would  grant  it,  and  you  fmile  upon  it » • 
But  if  my  choice  were  two  homes,  and  then  perifo-a 

I would  not  pull  my  heart  back. 

Fred.  Y ou  have  your  wilh. 

To  morrow  I will  lee  you  nobly  married, 

Your  Month  take  out  in  all  content  and  pleafure  5^ 
The  firft  day  ol  the  following  Moxuh  you  dye  tor 'C> 
Kneele  not,  not  all  your  prayers  can  divert  me  ; 

Now  marke  your  fentence,  mark  it  fcornfull  Lady, 

II  when  Vakrio',s  dead,  within  twelve  houres, 

For  thar’s  your  lateft  time,  you  finde  not  out 
Another  husband  on  the  fame  condition 

To  marry  you  againe,  you  dye  your  lelf  too 
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for  a Moneth 


1^  *9^^^  *•  ' 

E^;/.  Now  you  are  merciful  I,  I thank  your  Grace. 

fre.  If  when  you  are  married,  you  but  feek  to  fcape 
Out  of  the  Kingdome,  you,  or  lhe3  or  both. 

Or  to  in h ft  mens  minds  vvich  hot  commotions, 

You  dye  both  inftantly  5 will  you  love  me  now  Lady  ? 

My  tale  will  now  be  heard,  but  now  I fcorne  ye.  Exe. 

Manent,  Valerio , and  Evantbe. 

Ivu  Is  our  faire  love,  our  honeft,  our  intire. 

Come  to  this  hazard  ? (lice  for  it, 

Val.  ’Tis  a noble  one,  and  1 am  much  in  love  with  ma- 
£nvy  could  not  have  ftudied  me  a way* 

Nor  fortune  pointed  out  a path  to  honour. 

Straighten  and  nobler,  if  fhe  had  her  eyes : 

When  I have  once  injoy ed  nrty  fweet  Evantbe, 

And  blelt  my^youth  with  her  moll  deere  imbraces, 

[have  done  my  journey  here,  my  day  is  out. 

All  that  the  world  has  elfe  is  foolery. 

Labour,  and  lode  of  time,  what  fhotild  I live  for  ? 

Think  but  mans  lite  a moneth,  and  we  are  happy. 

[would  not  have  my  joycs  grow  old  for  any  thing , 

A paradile,  as  thou  art  my  Evantbe , 

Is  only  nude  to  wonder  at  a little, 

Enough  for  humane  eyes,  and  then  to  wander  from. 

Come  do  not  weep,  tweet,  you  dithonour  me, 

Yourteares  and  grides  but  queftion  my  ability. 

Whether  I dare  dye  : Do  you  love  intirely  ? 

Eva.  You  know  I do. 

Val,  Then  grudge  not  my  felicity. 

Eva*  He  to  the  Queene. 

Val.  Do  any  thing  that’s  honeft, 

But  if  you  fue  to  him  in  death,  I hate  you. 

A * 


That  would  di [patch  him  with  once  looking  on  him.  i 

Men. / V\  hat  Month  would!!  thou  chule  i any , if  thou  I 
hadit  the  like  fortune  ? I 

, ^ w°Uid  chuie  a mu!i\l  Sack  month, to  comfort  my  j 

belly  tor  lure  my  back  would  akefor’t,and  at  the  months  ‘ 
end  1 would  be  mod  difmally  drunk, Sc  fcorn  the  gallows. 
Me.\  would  chuicMarcbfot  I would  come  in  li*e  aLion. 
To.But  you’ld  go  out  like  aLamb,when  you  went  to  han- 
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and  Men  alio 


W As  there  ever  heard  of  fuch  a marriage  ? 

•/^Marriage  and  hanging  go  by  deftiny, 
Tis  the  old  proverb,  now  they  come  together. 

But  a month  married,  then  to  lofe  his  life  for  t ? 

I would  have  a long  month  fure  thatpayes  the  Souldiers, 

Ent  Eony  mtbVriualL 

Cm.  Or  get  aU  the  Almanacks  burnt,  that  were  a rare 
jmd  have  no  month  remembred.  How  now  Clony  ? (trick, 
' bole  water  are  you  calling- 
Ttij.  A fick  Gentlemans,  t 
Sv^y  fick,  much  troubled  with  tbe  ftone,  ^ 

^ mould  not  live  above  a month  by  his  Urine, 

“°°ut Saint  Davids  day  it  will  go  hard  with  him, 
e^ill  then  be  troubled  with  a pair.e  in  his  neck  too. 
Men,  A pellilent  foole  ; when  wilt  thou  marry  W- 
if  W hen  1 mean  to  be  hangd,&  Vis  the  hirer  contract 
re*  What  think  you  of  this  marriage  of  Valerios  - 
; offji, They  have  given  him  a hot  culiai<i,and  meane  to 
Durne  lils  mouth  with  it ; had  I knowne  he  had  been  gi~ 
Ven  to  die  honourably, I would  have  helpt  him  to  a wenc  , 

rarc one, fhould  have  kill'd  him  in  three  weeks,  and 


J O IAV1I  J \ 

a.  I wrould  take  dpril, take  the  liveet  oYh  ywi*l5 
And  kille  my  wench  upon  the  tender  flowrets. 

Tumble  on  every  Greene,  and  as  the  birds  fuug. 

Embrace  and  melt  away  my  foulein  pleafure. 

Eon.  You  would  go  a Maying  gayly  to  the  gallowes. 
Clean.  ^ Prethee  tell  us  fome  newes. 

Eony.  He  tell  ye  all  I know, 

You  may  be  honeft  and  poore  fooles,  as  1 am. 

And  blow  your  fingers  ends. 

Cam.  T hat's  no  newes  foole.  (knaves.  *1 

Eon.  You  may  be  knaves  then,  when  you  pleafe,  ftaj  k 
And  build  faire  houfes,  bur  your  heires  ihall  have  none  c 
Men . Thefe  are  undoubted.  (Ym  I 

Eon.  Truth  is  not  worth  the  hearing, 
lie  tell  you  newes  then,  There  was  a drunken  Saylor, 

That  got  a Marmaid  with  childe  as  (he  went  a milking. 
And  now  fhe  fues  him  in  the  bawdy  Court  for  it, 

The  infant  Monfter  is  brought  up  in  filh-ftreet. 

Cam..  I,  this  is  fomthing. 

Eon.  He  tell  you  more*  There  was  a filh  taken, 

A monftrous  fifh,  with  a Iword  by  his  iide,  a long  fword: 
A pike  in’s  neck,  and  a gun  in’s  nole,  a'  huge  gun, 

And  letters  of  Mart  in’s  mouth, from  the  Duke  of  Florence . 
CU.  This  is  a monftrous  lye . 

Eon . I do confdTe  it  *,  ( hears  Ym  ? I 

Do  you  think  I would  tell  you  truths,  rh  at  dire  nor 
You  are  honeft  things, weCourtiers  lc  > n ocbuverfewi  h ! 
Cam.  A plaguy  toole,  but  lets  conlidtr  Geut!.  (Ex: 
/hy  the  Queen  ftrives  not  to  oppoie  this  lenience* 

The  Kihgdomes  honour  fuffers  in  this  cruelty. 

Men.  No  doubt  the  Queen,  though  fhe  be  vertuous. 
Winks  at  the  marriage  for  by  that  only  meanes 
The  Kings  flame  IcfTens  to  the  youthfull  lady. 

If  not  goes  out,  within  this  month,  I doubt  no'. 

She  hopes  to  rock  a lleep  his  anger  aliu  5 

Shall  we  eo  fee  the  preparation  ? , , , . , j 

Tis  time, for  ftrahgcrs  come  to  view  the  wonder. 

Cam.  Come,  lets  away,  fend  my  friends  happier  Wed-  ( 

Enter  Queen  and  Evambe . (clings.  Exe. 

Que.  You  fhall  be  merry,  come.  He  have  it  fo,  j 

Can  there  be  any  nature  fo  unnoble  ? 

Oranger  fo  unhumane  to  purfue  this  ? 

Ei )a.  I feare  there  is.  • , 


kv'd  th 
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^•1  here  be  t hem  would  have  fpared  ten  dales  o t.ia 
*1*1 or2,  ^ may  be  fo,  you  havd  women  ol  all  vertues  j 
lerebe  fome  Guns  that  I could  bring  him  too> 
nieMorter-pecces  that  are  plac’d  i’th  Subui  bs, 


(cco. 


teare  him  into  quartets  in  two  houresj  ^ _ 
tre oe  alfo  o f the  race  oi  the  old  Cotkattic.Sj 


Que.  Your  fearcs  are  poore  ana  roonin, 

Jhough  he  be  hafty,  and  his  anger  death. 

His  will  like  torrents,  not  to  be  reiil  ted,  ^ ^ 

Yet  law  and  lattice  go  along  to  guide  him  ; 

And  what  Taw  or  what  Juftice  can  he  f.nde 
To  juliiiT  bis  will  ? what  Aft  or  Statute, 

By  Humane, or  Divine. eltablilhmcnt, 

Deft  to  direft  us,  that  makes  marriage  death  > 

Honeft  faire  wedlock?  ’twas  given  for  inejeafe. 

For  prelervation  of  mankinds  I take  it ; 

He  mull  be  more  then  man  then,  tnat  dare  break  it ; 
Come  dreite  ye  handfomly,  you  fnall  have  my  Jewel 
And  put  a face  on  cHat  contemncs  bafe  fortune, 
'Twill  make  him  more  iniult  to  lee  you  sear  full, 

Outlooke  his  anger. 

Eva.  O my  Valerio  ■ ...... 

Cgggggi 
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Be 
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A Wife  for  a Monet b. 


Be  witnefle  my  pure  minde,  ’tis  thee  I grieve  for. 

6hti . But  (hew  it  nots  I would  fo  crucifie  him 
With  an  innocent  negleft  of  what  he  can  do, 

A brave  ftrong  pious  fcorne,  that  1 would  fhake  him  j 
Put  all  the  wanton  Cupids  in  thine  eyes, 

And  all  the  graces  on  that  nature  gave  thee, 

Make  up  thy  beauty  to  that  height  of  excellence. 

He  help  thee,  and  forgive  thee,  as  if  Venus 
Were  now  againe  to  catch  the  God  of  Warre, 

In  his  moll  rugged  anger,  when  thou  haft  him 
(As  ’tis  impolhble  he  fhould  refill  thee) 

And  kneeling  at  thy  conquering  feet  for  mercy, 

Then  Ihew  thy  vertue,  then  againe  defpife  him 
And  all  his  power,  then  with  a looke  of  honour, 
Mingled  with  noble  chaftity,  ftrike  him  dead. 

Eva.  Good  Madam  drefle  me. 

You  arme  me  bravely. 

§>ue.  Make  him  know  his  cruelty 
Begins  with  him  firft,  he  mull  fuffer  for  it, 

And  that  thy  fentence  is  fo  welcome  to  thee. 

And  to  thy  noble  Lord,  You  long  to  meet  it. 
tamp  fuch  a deep  imprelfion  of  thy  beauty 
Into  his  foule,  and  of  thy  worthinefie. 

That  when  Valerio  and  Evanthe  fleep 

In  one  rich  earth,  hung  round  about  with  bleffings, 

He  may  run  mad,  and  curfe  his  aft  ; be  lufty, 

He  teach  thee  how  todie  too,  if  thou  fear’ll  it. 

Evan.l  thank  yourGrace,you  have  prepar’d  me  ftrongly, 
And  my  weak  minde. 

§hte.  Death  is  unwelcome  never, 

Unlefie  it  be  to  tortur’d  mindes  and  lick  loules. 

That  make  their  own  Hells  5 ’tis  fuch  a benefit 
When  it  comes  crown’d  with  honour,lhews  fo  fweet  too. 
Though  they  paint  it  ugly,  that’s  but  to  reftraine  us. 

For  every  living  thing  would  love  it  elle. 

Fly  boldly  to  their  peace,  ere  nature  call’d  ’em  ; 

The  reft  we  have  from  labour,  and  from  trouble. 

Is  fome  incitement,  every  thing  alike. 

The  poore  Have  that  lies  private  has  his  liberty. 

As  amply  as  his  Mailer,  in  that  Tombe, 

The  earth  as  light  upon  him,  and  t he  flowers 
That  grotv  about  him,  fmell  as  fweet,  and  flourilh, 

But  when  we  love  with  honour  to  our  ends, 

When  memory  and  vertues  are  our  mourners, 

What  pleafure’s  there  l they  are  infinite  Evanthe $ 

Owely,  my  vertuous  wench,  we  want  our  fences. 

That  benefit  we  are  ban ’d,  ’twould  make  us  proud  elfe, 
And  lazy  to  look  up  to  happier  life,  - ; 

The  bleflings  of  the  people  would  fo  fwell  us. 

Evan.  Good  Madam  drefle  me,you  have  dreft  my  foul, 
The  merrieft  Bride  ile  be  for  all  this  mifery, 

1 he  proudefl  to  fome  eyes  too. 

§he.  ’Twill  do  better,  come  (hrink  no  more. 

Evan.  I am  too  confident. 


Exeunt . 


Enter  Frederick  and  Sor  aw • 


ye; 
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Sor a*  You  are  too  remiffe  aiid  wanton  in  your  angers,  |[ 
You  mold  things  hanfomly,  and  then  negleft  9em  5 
A powerful!  Prince  fhould  be  conftant  to  his  power  flill3 
i\nd  hold  up  what  he  builds,  then  people  feare  him  \ 
When  he  lets  loofe  his  handle  fhewes  a weaknefle, 

And  men  examine  or  contcmne  his  greatneffe  5 
A (corne  of  this  highkinde  fhould  have  cal’d  up 
A revenge  equal!,  not  a pitty  in  you. 

Fred.  She  is  thy  filter. 

Sor.  And  fhe  were  my  mother, 

Whilft  I conceive  fhe  has  you  wrong’d,  I hate  her* 

And  fhake  her  neernefle  off  5 I lludy,  Sir* 

[To  fatisfie  your  angers  that  are  juft. 


Before  your  pleafures. 

Fred . I have  done  that  already, 

I feare  haspulFd  to  many  curfes  on  me. 

Sora.  Curfes  or  envies,  on  Valerio's  head, 

Would  you  take  my  counfell,  Sir,  they  fhould  all  Ikhr 
And  with  the  weight,  not  only  crack  his  fcul^  ^ 3 
But  his  faire  credit  5 the  exquifite  vexation 
I have  devis’d,  fo  pleafe  you  give  way  in’t. 

And  let  it  worke,  fhall  more  afflift  his  foule, 

And  trench  upon  that  honour  that  he  brags  of. 

Then  feare  of  death  in  all  the  frights  he  carries  • 

If  you  fit  dowrie  here  they  will  both  abufe  ye  5 
Laugh  at  your  poore  relenting  powre,  and  fcorne 
What  fatiffa&ion  can  their  deaths  bring  to  you. 

That  are  prepar’d  and  proud  to  dye,  and  willingly 
And  at  their  ends  will  thank  you  for  that  honour  ? ” 
How  are  you  nearer  the  defire  you  aim  at  ? 

Or  if  it  be  revenge  your  anger  covets. 

How  can  their  fingle  deaths  give  you  content,  Sir? 
Petty  revenges  end  in  blood.  Height  angers, 

A Princes  rage  fhould  findeout  new  difeafes, 

Death  were  a pleafure  too,  to  pay  proud  fooles  with. 
Fred . What  fhould  Ido? 

Sor.  Adde  but  your  power  unto  me, 

Make  me  but  ftrong  by  your  proteftion. 

And  you  fhall  fee  what  joy,  and  what  delight, 

What  infinite  pleafure  this  poore  mouth  fhall  y eeld him 
Ile  make  him  wifh  he  were  dead  on’s  marriage  day, 

Or  bedrid  with  old  age,  ile  make  him  curfe, 

And  cry  and  curfe,  give  me  but  power. 

Fred . You  have  it, 

Here  take  my  Ring,  I am  content  he  pay  for’t. 

S or.  It  fhall  be  now  revenge,  as  I will  handle  it, 

He  fhall  live  after  this  to  beg  his  life  too, 

Twenty  to  one  by  this  thread,  as  ile  weave  it, 

Evanthe  fhall  be  yours. 

Fred . Take  all  authority,  and  be  moft  happy. 

Sor.  Good  Sir,  no  more  pitty. 

Enter  T ony^  three  Citizens , and  three  Wives* 

1 . W ife.  Good  Matter  Tony^  put  me  in. 

T on.  W here  do  you  dwell  ? (Mutton,' 

1 .Wife.  Forfooth*  at  the  fignof  the  great  fhoulderot 
Fo.  A hungry  man  would  hunt  your  houfe  out  inftantly? 
Keep  the  dogs  from  your  doore  ; Is  this  Lettice 
your  husband  ? a fine  (harp  fallet  to  your  figne. 

2.  Wife.  Will  you  put  me  in  too? 

3.  Wife.  And  me,  good  Matter  Forty. 

Fony. Put  ye  all  in?you  had  belt  come  twenty  more ; y°11 
Think  ’tiseafie,  a trick  of  legerdemaine,  to  put  ye  al  in> 
’Twould  pofe  a fellow  that  had  twice  my  body. 
Though  it  were  all  made  into  chines  and  fillets. 

2 W . Puts  into’th  wedding.  Sir,  we  urould fain  a ’ 

1. W.  And  the  brave  Mafque  too.  , J 

Fo.  You  two  are  pretty  women,  are  you  their  husban 

t.Citiz.  Yes,  for  want  of  better.  - 

Ton.  I think  fo  too,  you  wouid  not  be  fo  mad  tw 
To  turne  ’em  loofe  to  a company  of  young  Courtiers? 

That  fwarme  like  Bees  in  May,  when  they  fee  young  ^ 

Y ou  mutt  not  fqueak. 

3 .W.  No  Sir,  we  are  berter  tutor’d. 

Ton.  Nor  if  a young  Lord  offer  you  the  curtche 

2. W.  Weknow  what ’tis,  Sir. 

Ton . Nor  you  mutt  not  grumble, 

If  you  be  thruft  up  hard,  we  thruft  uioft  furiomv* 
i.W.  We  know  tne  worft. 

Ton . Get  you  two  in  then  quietly,'  n 

And  fhift  for  your  (elves  5 we  mutt  have  no  old  VfO&  * 
They  are  out  of  ufe,unlefle  they  have  petitions, 


Exeunt . 
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ngjgs  they  cough  fo  loud  they  drown  the  Mufick, 

You  would  go  in  too, but  there  is  no  place  for  ye, 
lam  ferry  for’t,  go  and  forget  your  wives, 

Or  pray  they  may  be  able  to  fuffer  patiently. 

You  may  have  Heircs  may  prove  wife  Aldermen, 

Go,  or  ile call  the  Guard. 

; Citi.  We  will  get  in,  wee’l  venture  broken  pates  clfe. 

Exit  Citiz.  and  W men. 

* Tis  impolTible, 

You  are  too  fecurely  arm’d;  how  they  flock  hether, 

And  with  what  joy  the  women  run  by  heapes 
To  fee  this  Marriage?  they  tickle  to  think  or  it. 

They  hope  for  every  moneth  a husband  too  ; 

Still  how  they  run,  and  how  the  wittais  follow  ’em. 

The  weake  things  that  are  worne  between  theleggs, 
Thatbruihing,  drefliug,  nor  new  naps  can  mende, 

How  they  poll  to  fee  their  owne  confufion  ? 

This  is  a merry  world. 

Enter  Frederick^ 

Fred . Looke  to  the  doore  firra. 

Thou  art  a foole,  and  may’ll  do  mifehiefe  lawfully. 

Hon.  Give  me  your  hand,  you  are  my  brother  Foole^ 

You  may  both  make  the  Law,  and  mar  it  prefently. 

Do  you  love  a wench? 

Fred . Who  does  not  foole  ? 

Hon.  Not  I,  unlelfe  you  will  give  me  a longer  leafe  to 
marry  her. 

Fred . What  are  all  thefe  that  come,what  bufinefle  have 
they? 

Jon.  Some  come  to  gape,thofe  are  my  fellow  fooles; 
Some  to  get  home  theit  wives,  thofe  be  their  own  fooles; 
Some  to  rejoyce  with  thee,  thofe  be  the  times  fooles; 

And  fome  I teare  to  cur fe  thee,  thofe  are  poore  fooles. 

Enter  Ca  ffandra,  an  old  Lady  pa]fing  over* 

Afet  people  calls  them  honell*  Looke,  looke  King*  look, 
A weather-beaten  Lady  new  carin’cL 
Fred.  An  old  one. 

T 6ii.  The  glaffes  of  her  eyes  are  new  rub*d  over, 

And  the  worme-eaten  records  in  her  face  are  daub’d  up 
neatly ; 

She  layes  her  breads  out  too,  like  to  poch  d eggs 

had  the  yelkes  (uckc  out ; they  get  new  heads  alfo, 
teeth,  new  tongues,  for  the  old  are  all  worne  out, 

^ as  ’tis  hoped,  new  tayies. 

Fred.  For  what? 

F or  old  Courtiers, 

he  young  ones  are  too  dieting  for  their  travells. 

Fred.  Go  leave  your  knavery,  and  helpe  to  keepe  the 

doore  well, 

have  no  fuc  h prefle. 

^ • Lay  thy  hand  a thy  heart  King. 
nd.  He  have  ye  whipt.  '' 

on.  The  Foole  and  thou  are  parted.  ^ Exit, 

^d.  Sorano  work,  and  free  me  from  this  (pell* 
wixt  love  and  (corne  there’s  nothing  felt  but  hell.  Exit • 
Enter  V alerio , Carrtilloy  CieantheSy  ALenaSjy 

y and  Servants . 

o a’  Lye  on  my  Scarfe,  you  are  fo  long  about  me, 

T,°°  niy  Lords  help,  give  me  niy  other  Cloke, 

T at  ^Und  Feather,  Lord  what  a Taylor’s  this, 
n nia^e  me  up  thus  llraight,  one  figh  won  id  ourd  me, 
d.  *Ve  not  roonie  to  breath,  come  button,  button, 

>>  apace. 
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, . glad  to  fee  you  merry  Sir. 

; |* ’ ‘ would  make  you  merry  had  you  fuch  a wife, 
ndlii.k  anagetoinjoy  her  inf 
ye!1'  An  age  Sir? 

A nioneth’s  an  age  to  him  that  is  contented. 


^ ^ l - ~ ■ 111  rp^  i m . ^ , 

What  Ihould  I feeke  for  more?  give  ne  my  livord. 

a my  good  Lords,  that  every  one  of  you  now 

Hau  but  a Lady  of  that  youth  and  beauty 

To  b elfe  your  felves  this  night  with,  would  ye  not  ? 

1 ray  ye  fpeak  uprightly. 

1 Cie.  We  confeffe  ye  happv,  \ 

And  we  could  well  wifli  fuch  another  Banquet, 

But  on  that  price  my  Lord 

VaL  ’Twere  nothing  elfe. 

No  man  can  ever  come  to  aime  at  Heaven, 

But  by  the  knowledge  of  a Hell.  Thefe  (hooes  are  heavy. 
And  if  I (hould  be  call  d to  dance  they  *1  clog  me, 

GeL  me  fome  pumps;  ile  tell  ye  brave  Carnillo , 

And  you  deare  friends,  the  King  has  honour’d  me, 

Out  of  his  gracious  favour  has  much  honour’d  me. 

To  limit  me  my  time,  for  who  would  live  long  > 

Who  would  be  old  ? ’tis  fuch  a wearinefle. 

Such  a difeafe,  that  hangs  like  lead  upon  us 
As  it  increafes  3 fo  vexations, 

Griefes  oftheminde,  paines  of  the  feeble  body,; 

Rhumes,  coughs,  catarrs,  we  are  but  our  living  coffines; 
Befide,  the  faire  foules  old  too,  it  growes  covetous. 

Which  fhewes  all  honour  is  departed  from  us. 

And  we  are  earth  againe. 

C/e.  You  make  faire  ufe  Sir. 

V il.  I would  not  live  to  learne  to  lye  CUantbtt 
For  all  the  world,  old  men  are  prone  to  that  too; 

Thou  that  haft  been  a Souldier,  Menallo 
A noble  Souldier,  and  defied  all  danger, 

Adopted  thy  brave  arme  the  heire  to  viftory, 

Would’ft  thou  live  fo  long  till  thy  ltrength  forfocke  thee? 
Till  thou  grew ’ft  only  a iong  tedious  ftory 
Of  what  thou  hadft  been  ? dll  thy  (word  hang  by. 

And  lazie  Spiders  Idl’d  the  hilt  with  cobwebs  i 
Men:  No -lb  re,  I would  not. 

Val.  ’Tis  not  fit  ye  Ihould, 

To  dye  a young  man  is  to  be  an  Angell, 

Our  great  good  parts,  put  wings  to  our  foules: 

Wee’l  have  a roufe  before  we  go  to  bed  friends. 

Pray  ye  tell  me,  ilt  a hanfome  Maske  we  have? 

Cam.  We  underftand  fo.  i 

Val.  And  the  young  gent,  dance?  • : 

Cle.  They  do  Sir,  and  fome  dance  well. 

Val.  They  muft  before  the  Ladies, 

Wee’l  have  a roufe  before  we  go  to  bed  friends, 

A lufty  one,  ’twill  make  my  blood  dance  too. 

Cam.T cn  if  you  pleafe. 

Val.  And  wce’l  be  wondrous  meriy. 

They  flay  fure,  come,  I heare  the  Mufick  forward. 

You  (hall  have  all  Gloves  prefently. 

MenISMt  attend  Sir,but  firft  we  muft  looke  to  th 
Doores.  Knocking  ft  kin. 

The  King  has  charged  us.  Exeunt. 

Enter  two  Servants • 

1 Serv.  What  a noyfe  do  you  keepe  there,  call  myfel- 

A the  Guard;  you  muft  ceafe  now  untill  the  King  be 

Enter’d,  he  is  gone  to’th  T emple  now. 

2 Serv.  Looke  to  that  back  doore,  and  keep  it  tatt, 

They  fwarme  liite  Bees  about  it, 

Entrr  Carnillo , Gleantbes,  Menallo , tony 
following)  and  Foole  following. 

Cam.  Keepe  back  thofe  Citizens,  and  let  their  wives  in. 

Their  hanfome  wives. 

fan.  They  have  crowded  me  to  Vergis, 

I fweat  like  a Butter-box. 

i Serv’-  Stand  further  off  there.  ’■  . 

Men. Take  the  women  afide,and  taltt  with  cm  in  pnvat 
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Give  em  that  they  came  for. 

Ion.  The  whole  Couit  cannot  do  It; 
Befides,the  next  Maske  if  we  ufe  'em  fo, 

They’l  come  by  millious  to  cxpeft  our  largeffe ; 
We  have  broke  a hundred  heads. 


Cle.  Are  they  fo  tender  ? 

! Ton . But  ’twas  behinde,  before  they  have  all  murrions. 
Cam . Let  in  tliofe  Ladies,  make  ’em  roome  for  fhame 
there. 

Ton.  They  are  no  Ladies,  there’s  one  bald  before  ’em, 
A gent,  bald,  they  are  curtail’d  queanes  in  hired  clothes. 
They  come  out  o iSpaine  I think,  they  are  very  fultry. 
Men.  Keep  "em  in  breath  for  an  Embaffadour. 

Knockg  within. 

Me  thinks  my  nofe  (hakes  at  their  memories. 

What  bounfing’s  that? 

Within . I am  one  of  the  Mufick  Sir. 

Withm.  I have  fweet-meats  for  the  banquet. 

Cam.  Let  ’em  in.  c 

Ton.  They  lye  my  Lord,  they  come  to  feeke  their 

wives,  1 

Two  broken  Citizens. 

Cam . Breaks  ’ 


A&us  Tertius. 


Sc <en a Frima. 


more,  they  are  but  brufled  yet. 
Bold  Rafcalls,  offer  to  diffarbe  your  wives. 


Enter  diiters  Monkes , Atphonfi  going  to  the  Tombs 
Kugio  and  F rier  Marco  difeover  the  Tom  be  ? 

, a?id  a Chaire • 

• • * 4 * • 1*|| 

/ s. 

A m 
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« A « 4 X.  mi*  ^ A 4 I 

Mjr'T'He  §rowes  on9  lead  fofdy  to  theTombcj 

* And  fing  not  till  I bid  ye  ; let  the  Mufick  * 

Pi  ay  ge  n tly  as  he  pa  fles. 

Rug.  O faire  pifture, 

That  were  the  living  hope  of  all  our  honours; 

How  are  we  banifht  from  the  joy  we  dreamt  of? 

Will  he  ne’re  fpeakmore? 

Mar.  ’Tis  full  three  moneths  Lord  Rugio, 

Since  any  articulate  found  came  from  his  tongue, 

Set  him  downe  gently.  S its  in  t Chum , 

Rug.  What  fhould  the  reafon  be  Sir  ? 


Cle  a.  Lock  the  door es  fall,  the  Muf  ck,  hark,  the  King  I Mar.  As  ’tis  in  nature  with  thofe  loving  Husbands, 

(comes.  That  lympathize  their  wives  paines,  and  their  throwes 


/ % i 


A Curtaine  drarvne. 
King)  §aceene3  Valerio 3 Ev  mthe3  Lac 
\llo3  Cleantbes3  Sorano3  Menallo. 

A Maske. 

d defeends , the  Graces  fitting  by  bim: 
<e  Graces  unbinde  bim3  be  fpeakes. 


Cup.  Unbinde  me,  my  delight,  this  night  is  mine. 

Now  let  me  lookeupon  what  Stars  herelhine, 

Let  me  behold  the  beauties,  then  clap  high 
My  cullor’d  wings,  proud  of  my  Deity; 

I am  fatisfied,  binde  me  agen,  and  faft, 

My  angry  Bow  will  make  too  great  a wafte 
Of  beauty  el  fe , now  call  my  Maskers  in, 

Call  with  a Song,  and  let  the  fports  begin ; 

Call  all  my  fervants  the  eiiects  oflove, 

And  to  a meafure  let  them  nobly  move. 

Come  you  fervants  of  proud  love. 

Come  away : 

Fairely,  nobly,  gently  move, 

T oo  long,  too  long  you  make  us  ftay ; 

Fancy,  Defire,  Delight,  Hope,  Feare, 

Diltruit  and  Jealoufie,  be  you  too  here; 

Confirming  Care,  and  raging  ire, 

And  Poverty  in  poore  attire  , 

March  fairely  in,  and  laft  Defpaire; 

Now  full  Mufick  ftrike  the  Aire. 

Enter  the  Maskers  , Fancy , Defere , Delight , Hope,  Feare , 
Diflruf f,  Jealoufie^  Care , /re,  Defpaire , they  dance s after 
which  Cupid  fpcakps. 

Cup . Away,  I have  done,  the  day  begins  to  light. 

Lovers,  you  know  your  fate,  good  night,  good  night. 

Cupid  and  the  Graces  afeend  in  the  Chariot. 

Kinge  Come  to  the  Banquet,  when  that’s  ended  Sir, 
lie  fee  you  a bed,  and  fo  good  night;  be  merry. 

You  have  a fweet  bed-fellow. 

Val.  I thankeyour  Grace, 

And  ever  (hall  be  bound  unto  your  noblenefle. 

King.  I pray  I maydelerve  your  thankes,  fet  forward. 

Exeunt. 
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When  they  are  breeding,  and  ’tisufuall  too. 

We  have  it  by  experience  fo  in  him  Sir, 

In  this  mod:  noble  fpirit  that  now  differs ; 

P or  when  his  honour'd  Father  good  Brandino 
f ell  Pick,  he  felt  the  griefes#  and  labour’d  with  them 
His  fits  and  his  difeafe  he  dill  inherited. 

Grew  the  fame  thing,  and  had  not  nature  check'd  him* 
Strength,  and  ability,  he  had  dyed  that  houretoo* 
Bug.  Embleme  of  noble  love! 

Mar.  T hat  very  minute 

His  fathers  breath  forlooke  him,  that  fame  inftant, 

A rare  example  of  his  piety, 

And  love  paternall,  the  Organ  of  his  tongue 
Was  never  heard  to  found  againe;  fo  neare  death 
He  feekes  to  waite  upon  his  worthy  Father, 

But  that  we  force  his  meat,  he  were  one  body* 

Rug.  He  points  toth’  Tombe. 

Mar . That  is  the  place  he  honours, 

A hoafe  I feare  he  will  not  be  long  out  of. 


He  will  toth’Tombe,  good  my  Lord  lend  your 


hand) 


Now  fing  the  Funerall  Song,  and  let  him  kneele, 

F or  then  he  is  pleas’d.  ^ ^ 


Rug.  Heaven  lend  thy  powerfull  hand 
And  eafe  this  Prince. 


Mar.  He  will  pafie  back  againe. 

ItLTJtCV 

Val.  They  drink  abundantly,  I am  hot  v/ithwin^0  ’ 
Luftily  warme,  ile  deale  now  to  my  happinede, 

’ T is  midnight,  and  the  filent  houre  invites  me, 

But  fhe  is  up  dill,  and  attends  the  Qucene;  , 
Thou  dew  of  wine  and  deep  hang  on  their  eye-lids* 
Steep  their  dull  fences  in  the  healths  they  drink, 

That  I may  quickly  finde  my  lov’d  Evanthe * 

The  King  is  merry  too,  and  dranke  unto  me, 

Signe  of  faire  peace,  O this  nights  bleffednefie ! 

If  I had  forty  heads  I vt  ould  give  all  tor  it. 

Is  not  the  end  of  our  ambitions. 

Of  all  our  humane  dudies,  and  our  travells. 

Of  our  defires,  the  obtaining  of  our  wifhes? 
Certaineitis,  and  there  man  makes  his  Center* 
f have  obtain’d  Enanthe , 1 have  married  her, 

Can  any  fortune  keep  me  from  injoying  her? 
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Enter  Sorano. 


((,«»> mv  wife,  what's  left  me  to  accufe  now? 

I fr  ends  with  all  the  world,  but  thy  bale  malice; 
Clory  in  thy  mifchiefes  thou  proud  man, 

? Jay  it  to  the  world  thou  half  ruin’d  vertue ; 
iLfcontemne  thee  and  thy  petty  malice, 
i id  with  what  fcorne  l looke  dovvne  on  thy  practice. 
You’l  ling  me  a new  Song  anon  Valerio , 

And  wilh  thefe  hot  words 

Vil  I defpife  thee  fellow, 

Thv  threats,  or  flatteries,  all  I fling  behinde  me; 

^ end,  I have  thy  nibble  Siller, 

thy  of  thy  blood;  I have  married  her. 


I have  my 
A name  too  wor 
And  will  injoy  her  too. 

Str.  ’Tis  very  likely.  _ 

Vji. And  that  Ihort  moneth  I have  to  bleffe  me  with  her 

He  make  an  age,  ile  reckon  each  embrace 

Ayeare  of  pleat lire,  and  each  night  a Jubilee, 

Every  quick  kiffe  a Spring  ; and  when  I meane 

To  lole  my  felfe  in  all  delightfqlnefle. 

Twenty  fweet  Summers  1 will  tye  together 

In  fpight  of  thee,  and  thy  malignant  Mailer : . 

lwi  1 dye  old  in  love,  though  young  in  plealure. 

But  that  I hate  thee  deadly,  1 could  pitty  thee; 

Thou  art  the  pooreit  miferable  thing 

I 5 1 1 1 


\ liv/UL  ^ J" •*  * V’ 

This  day  on  earth  ; ile  tell  thee  why  Valerio, 

Ml  thou  elleemeft,  and  build’ft  upon  for  happineffe, 

Forjoy,  for  plealure,  for  delight  is  pak  thee, 

And  like  a wanton  drearne  already  vanilht. 

Vil  Is  my  lovefalfe? 

Sor . No,  (he  is  conftant  to  tbea, 

Conftant  to  all  thy  miferjf  the  fhail  be, 

And curfe  thee  t0.>. 

Vd,  Is  my  ftrong  body  weakn’d. 

Charm’d^  or  abus’d  with  fixbtle  drinks  fpeak  villaine. 

Sor.  NeitherJ  dare  fpeake,  thou  art  Hill  as  lufty 
Whenthou  lovsdft  her  firlt,  as  ifrong and  hopetull. 

The  month  thou  haft  given  thee  is  a month  of  mi&ry, 

And  where  thou  thinkft  each  hower  fhail  yceld  a pleaiuie 
looke  tor  a killing  paine,  for  thou  {halt  finde  it 
^°re  thoudyeil,  each  minute  ftlall  prepare  it> 

And  ring  fo  many  knells  to  fad  affli&ions; 
f he  King  has  given  thee  a long  moneth  to  dye  in* 

And  milerably  dye.  * 

Urdothy  Riddle, 

^prepar’d  what  ever  fate  (hall  follow* 

Sor.  Dotf  thou  fee  this  Ring  ? 

I know  it  too. 

^r*  1 hen  marke  me, 

5vertuc  of  this  Ring  this  I pronounce  to  thee, 
is  the  Kings  will. 

Let  me  know  it  fuddenly* 

P or'  k thou  doll  offer  to  touch  E vantbes  body 
e/;Jnd  a ki(le5  though  thou  art  married  to  her, 
r lawfully  as  thou  chink’ll  may ’ft  injoy  her. 


^minute  (lie  (hall  dve. 

* * 0 Devill 

ft  thou  diicover  this  command  unto  her. 


\ F]° * frknd  that  fhail  importune  thee, 
jj  why  thou  abftaineft,  and  from  whofewiH, 

:ame  forfeit  ate  ye  fitted  Sir 


ye  all  pe- 
(rift, 


' 4 , aujv  iuiiv.it  ai  v j ^ n*i\ 

if  J' Jtyc  love  her,  ye  may  prelerve  her  life  dill, 

kn  ,w  the  worll,  how  falls  your  month  out . 

TL:,  J . • 


kis  tyranny  could  never  be  invented 
V the/chooIe  of  Hell,  earth  is  too  innocent  * 

iy,  to  injoy  her  when  {he  is  my  wife  ? 

is  willing  too? 
r*  is  molt  willing, 


And  wfll  run  mad  to  miife;  but  if  you  hit  her,-" 
ye  lure  you  hit  her  home,  and  kill  her  with  it ; 

1 here  are  fuch  women  that  will  dye  with  plealure : 

I he  Axe  will  follow  ell'e,  that  will  not  faile 
1 o letch  her  Maiden-head,  and  difpatch  her  quickly; 

I hen  lhall  the  world  know  you  arc  the  c.iufe  of  Murther, 
And  as  ns rcquihte  your  life  lhall  pay  for’t. 

<*l.  Thou  doll  but  jell,  thou  canlt  not  be  lb  mooftrous 
As  thou  proclaim’d  thy  felfe  ; thou  art  her  Brother, 

na  bc  a fceJin8  heart  within  thee 

A * ^ , wert  thou  a ftranger  to  us, 

a .amon§k  wilde  rocks, thy  nature  wilde  too. 

Affection  in  thee  as  thy  breeding,  cold, 

And  unrelenting  as  the  rocks  that  nourifht  thee, 

Yet  thou  mull  fhake  to  tell  me  this;  they  tremble 

When  the  rude  lea  threatens  divorce  amongft  ’em, 

1 hey  that  are  lenceleffe  things  fhake  at  a tempeft  ; 

Thou  arc  a man — 

Sor.  Be  thou  too  then,  ’twill  try  thee. 

And  patience  now  will  bell  become  thy  noblenefic. 

VaU  Invent  fbme  other  torment  to  afflidt  me, 

Al],if  thou  pleafe,  put  all  afflictions  on  me, 

Study  thy  braines  out  for  ’em,  fo  this  be  none 
I care  not  or  what  nature,  nor  what  cruelty. 

Nor  of  what  length. 

&or.  This  is  enough  to  vex  ye. 

Val.  The  tale  of  ‘tantalus  is  now  prov’d  true, 

And  from  me  lhall  be  regifti  ed  Authentick; 

To  have  my  joyes  within  my  arraes,  and  lawfull. 

Mine  pwne  delights,  yet  dare  not  touch. 

Even  as  thou  hateit  rue  Brother,  let  no  young  man 


(this* 

know 


b 
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As  thou  (halt  hope  for  pea  ce  when  thou  moft  needed  it, 
Peace  in  thy  fouie,  deiire  the  King  to  kill  me, 

Make  me  a traitor,  any  thing,  ile  yeeld  to  it. 

And  give  thee  caufe  fo  I may  dye  immediatly; 

Lock  me  in  Prifon  where  no  Sun  may  fee  me. 

In  walls  fo  thick  no  hope  may  ere  come  at  me  ; 

Keep  me  from  meat,  and  drink,  and  tlecp,  ile  bleffe  thee; 
Give  me  iome  damned  potion  to  deliver  me. 

That  I may  never  know  my  felfe  againe,  fo.  get 
My  Country  kindred,  name  and  fortune  ; laft. 

That  my  chaite  love  may  never  appeate  before  me. 

This  were  fome  comfort. 

Sor . Ail  I have  I have  brought  ye. 

And  much  may  it  do  ye  with  it  my  deare  Brother, 

See  ye  oblerve  it  well;  you  will  finde  about  ye 
Many  eyes  let,  that  fhail  o’re- looke  your  aftioni 
If  you  tranlgrefle  ye  know,  and  fo  1 leave  ye, 

Val.  Heaven  be  110c  angiy,and  I have  fome  hope  yet, 

And  when  you  pleale,  and  how  allay  my  naileries. 

Enter  Frederick^  • ’ 

To  whom  I kneele  be  mercifull  unto  me, 

Looke  on  my  harmelefle  youth  Angels  of  piety. 

And  from  my  bleeding  heart  wipe  off  my  fbrrowes. 

The  power,  the  pride,  the  malice  and  injultice 
Of  cruellmen  are  bent  againlt  mine  innocence. 

You  that  controwle  the  mighty  wills  of  Princes, 

And  bow  their  itubborne  armrs,  look  on  my  weaknelie. 
And  when  you  pleale,  and  how,  allay  my  nnlenes.  bxit. 

Fred.  Half  thou  been  with  him  ? 

Sor.  Yes,  and  given  him  that  Sir 
Will  make  him  curfc  his  Birch  ; I told  ye  wh  chway, 

Did  you  but  fee  him  Sir,  but  look  upon  him, 

Withwhat  a troubled  and  dejeffed  nature 

He  walkes  now  in  a miff,  with  what  a Wence, 

the  fhrowd  he  wrapt  himielfe  in. 

And  no  more  o {Valerio  buc  his  lliadovv,  _ 

He  feekes  obfeurity  to  hide  his  thoughts  m, 


As  if  he  were 


You 
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/ou  would  wonder  and  admire  for  ail  you  knowic* 

His  jollity  is  downe,  valed  to  the  ground  Sir, 

And  his  high  hopes  of  full  delights  and  plcafures 
Are  turn’d  tormenters  to  him,  flrong  difeafcs. 

Fred  But  is  there  hope  of  her  ? 

8 or.  It  muft  fall  neceflary 
Shemuft  diflike  him,  q^arrell  with  his  perfon, 

For  women  once  deluded  are  next  Devills, 

And  in  the  height  of  that  opinion  Sir, 

You  (hall  put  on  againe,  and  (he  mutt  meet  ye, 

Fred . I am  glad  of  this. 

Sot.  lie  tell  ye  all  the  circu  r fiance 
Within  this  houre,  hut  fure  I heard  your  Grace 
To  day  as  I attended,  make  fome  flops, 

Some  broken  fpeeches,  and  fome  fighs  between. 

And  then  your  Brothers  name  I heard  diftinttly, 

And  fome  fad  wifties  alter. 

Fred . Yearefth  right  Sir, 

I would  he  were  as  fad  as  I could  wifli  him. 

Sad  as  the  earth. 

Sor . Would  ye  have  it  fo  ? 

Fred . Thou  heareft  me, 

Though  he  be  fick  with  (mail  hope  of  recovery. 

That  hope  (till  lives,  and  mens  eyes  live  upon  it. 

And  in  their  eye:  their  wifhes;  iny  Soraniy 
W ere  he  but  cold  once  in  the  tombe  he  dotes  on, 

As  ’ris  the  fitteft  place  for  melancholly, 

My  Court  fiiould  be  another  Paradice, 

And  flow  with  all  delights.  ' T 

Sor . Go  to  your  pleafures,  let  me  alone  with  this, 
Hope  (hall  not  trouble  ye,  nor  he  three  dayes. 

Fred.  I (hall  be  bound  unto  thee. 

Fnter  Valerio^  Cam^lloy  C leant  has , Menallo. 

Sor.  lie  do  it  neatly  too,  no  doubt  (hall  catch  me. 

F red.  Be  gone, they  are  going  to  bed,  ile  bid  good  night 
to  ’em. 

Sor.  And  mark  the  man,  yoif  le  (carce  know  ’tis  Valerio,. 

Exit . 

Cam.  Cheere  up  my  noble  Lord,  the  minutes  come. 
You  Hull  injoy  the  abltrad  of  all  fweetncfle. 

We  did  you  wrong  you  need  no  wine  to  warme  ye, 

Delire  (hoots  through  your  eyes  like  fudden  wilcUfires. 

V 'al»  Belhrew  me  Lo.  ds,  the  wine  has  made  me  dull, 

I am  I know  not.  what- 
Fred.  Good  pleafure  to  ye, 

Good  night  and  long  too,  as  you  finde  your  appetite 
•You  may  fall  too. 

V al.  I do  befeech  your  Grace, 

For  which  of  all  my  lovps  and  fervices 
Have  I deferved  this  • / ■ 

Fred . I am  not  bound  to  anfwer  ye. 

V al.  Nor  I bound  to  obey  in  unjutt  aftions. 

Fred.  Do  as  you  pleafe,  you  know  the  penalty, 

And  as  I have  a foule  ic  (lull  be  executed; 

Nay  look  not  pale,  I am  not  ufed  to  feare  Sir, 

If  you  refpeft  your  Lady,  good  nigh  t to  ye  Exit . 

V al.  But  lor  refpeft  to  her  and  to  my  duty. 

That  reverent  duty  that  I owe  my  Soveraigne, 

Which  anger  has  no  power  to  fnatch  me  from. 

The  good  night  fhould  be  thine;  good  night  for  ever, 

The  King  is  wanton  Lords,  he  would  needs  know  of  me 
How  many  nick  chafes  I would  make  to  night. 

Men. My  Lord, no  doubt  you*]  prove  a perfeft  gamefter. 
Val.  Faith  no,  I am  unacquainted  with  the  pleafure. 
Bungle  a fet  I may,  how  my  heart  trembles, 

And  beats  my  bread  as  it  would  breake  his  way  out 
Good  night  iny  noble  friends. 

Cle.  Nay  we  muft  fee  you  toward  your  bed  my  Lord: 


Wait 


V, al.  Good  faith  it  needs  not, 

’Tis  late,  and  I fhall  trouble  you. 

Cam.  No,  no,  till  the  Bride  come  Sir. 

Pal.  I befeech  you  leave  me, ~ - 

You  will  make  me  bafhfull  elfe,I  am  fo  foolifh 

Befides,  f h ive  fome  few  devotions  Lords,  * 

And  he  that  can  pray  with  fuch  a book  in’s  armes 

Cam.  Wee’l  leave  ye  then,  and  a fweet 
upon  ye. 

Men  And  a fweet  iffue  of  this  fweet  night  crown  ve 
Cle.  All  nights  and  dayes  be  fuch  till  you  grow  old  sir. 

Val.  I thank  ye,  ’tis  a curfe  diffident  fortne^^ 
A labour’d  one  too,  though  you  meane  a bleflins 

What  (hall  Ido,  I am  like  a wretched  Debtor, 

That  has  a fum  me  to  tender  on  the  forfeit 

1 s . ^™t  1 1 , yet  dare  not  offer  it. 

Other  men  fee  the  Sun,  yet  I muft  wink  at  it; 

And  though  I know  ’tis  perfect  day,  deny  it : 

My  veines  are  all  on  fire,  and  burne  like  Etna, 

Youth  and  defire  beat  larums  to  my  blood. 

And  adde  frefh  fuel  1 to  my  warme  affeftions. 

I muft  injoy  her,  yet  when  I confider, 

When  I colleft  my  felfe,  and  weigh  her  danger, 

1 he  1 yrants  will,  and  his  powre  taught  to.  murther, 
My  tender  care  controlls  my  blood  within  me, 

And  like  a cold  lit  of  a peevifli  Ague  ' 

Cieepes  to  my  foule,  and  flings  an  Ice  upon  me. 

Enter  ^mem,  Evantbe,  Ladies,  andFoole. 

That  locks  all  powres  ofyouth  Up  but  prevention; 

0 what  a blellednefle  ’twere  to  be  ol  d now, 

To  be  unable,  bed -rid  with  difeafes. 

Or  halt  on  Crutches  to  meet  holy  Hymen-, 

What  a rare  benefit,  but  lam  curft  ' 

That  that  fpeakes  other  men  mod  freely  happy, 

And  makes  all  eyes  hang  on  their  expeftations, 

Muft  prove  tfie  bane  of  me  youth,  and  ability. 

She  comes  to  bed5  how  (hall  I entertaine  her  ? 

Nay  I Come  after  too,  take  the  foole  with  ye, 
r or  lightly  he  is  ever  one  at  Weddings. 

Quee.  Evantbe , make  ye  unready, your  Lord  ftaies  for  J 
And  prethee  be  merry. 

Ion.  Be  very  merry.  Chicken, 

j Thy  Lord  will  pipe  to  thee  aiion,and  make  thee  dance tc 
■ Lady.  Will  he  fb,good-maii  affe. 

Lon.  Y es  goody  filly. 

And  you  had  fuch  a Pipe,  that  piped  fo  fweetly, 

You  would  dance  to  death,  you  have  learnt  your  M 
a pace.  ■ • ' 

Evan.  Your  Grace  defires  that  that  is  too  free  in  nty 

1 am  merry  at  the  heart.  ' 

Lon.  Thou  wilt  be  anon,  the  young  fmug  Boy  trill  g 
thee  a fweet  cordial’, 

Evan.  1 am  fo  taken  up  in  all  my  thoughts^ 

So  pofTeft  Madam  with  the  lawfull  fweets 
I fhall  this  night  partake  of  with  my  Lord, 

So  fartranfported  ( pardon  my  immmodefty) 


Val 

Evan 


uiun^vncu  v paiuon  my  immniociciiy  j • , 

. Alas  poore  wench,  how  fhall  I recompense  W 
*•  T hat  though  they  muft  be  fhort,  and  inatff1 
way  too, 

E’re  they  grow  ripe,  yet  I fhall  far  prefer  ’em 
Before  a tedious  pleafure  with  repentance. 

Val.  O how  my  heart  akes. 

Evan.  Takeoffmy  Jewells  Ladies, 

And  let  my  Ruffe  looie,  I fhall  bid  good  night  toff? 
My  Lord  ltaies  Here.  - : ' ' 

<2We.  My  wench,I  thank  thee  heartily* 

F or  learning  how  to  ufe  thy  few  houres  ha 


■t- 


(husband 


TVv  will  be  yeares  I hope;  off  with  your  Gowne  no?/, 

||y  downe  the  bed  there? 

j fa.  Shall  I get  into  it  and  warme  it  for  thee,  a Fooles 
j ^nd  1 ’ll  fo  bulls  thee.  ( fire  is  a fine  thing, 

Mete,  lie  have  ye  whiptye  rafcall.  '<  ‘‘ 

! 1 0.  That  will  provoke  me  more,  ile  talke  with  thy 

He’s  a wife  man  I hope. 

! ivm.  Good  night  deare  Madam, 

Ladies,  no  farther  fervice,  I am  well, 

Ido  befeech  your  Grace  to  give  us  this  leave, 

My  Lord  and  I to  one  another  freely, 

\nd  privately,  may  do  all  other  Ceremonies, 

[Women  and  Page  weeT  be  to  one  another, 

! And  trouble  you  no  farther. 

J on.  Art  thou  a wile  man? 

Vd  I cannot  tell  thee  Tony^  aske  my  neighbours, 
j Ton.  If  thou  beeft  fo,  go  lye  with  me  to  night. 

The  old  foole  will  lye  quieter  then  the  young  one, 

And  give  thee  more  deep,  thou  wilt  looke  to  morrow  elfe 
Worle  then  the  prodigall  foole  the  Ballad  fpeakes  of, 

'That  was fqeez’d  through  a home, 
i Val.  I (hall  take  thy  counfell. 

(jjhtee.  Why  then  good  night,  good  night  my  beft  Evan- 
[My  worthy  maid,and  as  that  name  fhall  vaniflr,  ( ibzj 
A worthy  wife,  a long  and  happy,  follow  firra. 

E van,  T hat  (hall  be  iny  care, 

Goodnefle  reft  with  your  Grace. 

| Belufty  Lord,  and  take  your  Lady  to  ye, 

And  that  power  that  (hail  part  ye  be  unhappy, 
j hi.  Sweet  rett  unto  ye,  to  ye  all  fweet  Ladies; 

% good  night.  * 

Ton.  Shall  not  the  Foole  (by  with  thee  ? 

I $We.  Come  away  Sirra.  Exeunt  Queene^Ladies. 

I Ton.  How  the  F oole  is  fought  for,  fweet  Malt  is  made 
Ot  eafie  fire, 

Ahafiy  horfe  wall  quickly  tire,  a fudden  leaper  flicks  Lch 
mire, 

Phlebotomy  and  the  word  lye  nier,  take  heed  of  friend  1 1 k or  my  loves  fofecy. 

thee  require;  1 Eva?i.  Now  I fee  I am  old  Sir, 

phis  from  an  Almanack  I ftole,  and  learnt  this  Leflon 
from  a ~ 


But  ifwe  Jove  not  one  another  really, 

And  put  our  bodies  and  our  mindes  together. 

And  fo  make  up  the  concord  of  affection, 

Our  love  will  prove  but  a blinde  iuperllition  : 

1 his  is  no  Ichoole  to  argue  in  my  Lord, 

Nor  have  we  time  to  talke  away  allow’d  us. 

Pray  let  s difpatch,  if  any  one  fhould  come 

And  finde  us  at  this  diftance,  what  would  they  think  ? 
Come,  kiffe  me  and  to  bed. 

fG/.  T hat  I dare  do,  and  kiffe  againe. 

Evan.  Spare  not,  they  are  your  owne  Sir. 

Val . But  to  injoy  thee  is  to  be  luxui  ious. 

Too  (enfuall  in  my  love,  and  coo  ambitious  ; 

0 how  I burne  ! to  pluck  thee  from  the  ftalke, 

Where  now  thou  gr ow’d  a fweec  bud  and  a beauteous. 
And  bear’ll  the  prime  and  honour  of  the  Garden, 

Is  but  to  violate  thy  fpring,  and  fpoile  thee. 

Evan.  To  let  me  blow,  and  fall  alone  would  anger  ye. 

Val.  Let’s  Jit  together  thus,  and  as  we  fit 
Feed  on  the  fweets  of  one  ariochersfoules, 

1 he  happinefleof  love  is  contemplation. 

The  bldfednefle  of  love  is  pure  affeftion. 

Where  no  allay  of  aftuall  dull  d ef ire, 

Ofpleafure  that  partakes  with  wan tonnefle. 

Of  humane  fire  that  burnes  out  as  it  kindles. 

And  leaves  the  body  but  a poore  repentance. 

Can  ever  mix,  let’s  fixe  on  that  Evantbe , 

I hat’s  everlalfing,  the  cot  her  cafuali; 

Eternity  breeds  one,  the  other  Fortune, 

Blinde  as  her  ieite,  and  full  of  all  afflictions, 
ohall  we  love  vertuoufly  1 
Evan . I ever  loved  fo. 

Val  And  only  think  Jtir  love;  the  rareft  pleafure. 

And  that  we  moil  dciire,  let  it  be  humane. 

If  once  injoyed  gj  owes  itale,  and  cloyes  our  appetites; 

I would  not  lellen  in  my  love  for  any  thing, 

Nor  finde  thee  but  the  lame  in  my  fhort  journey, 


/la-v- 


...  _ foole. 

M night  my  Bird. 

Good  night  wife  Matter  Tonyy  :):  ' 

'^ye  to  bed  rny  Lord!  Come,  let  me  help  yie. 

To  bed  Evdnthe , art  thou  fleepy  ? 
han.  No,  I fhall  be  worfe  if  you  look  fad  upon  riiCj 
rrjyye  let’s  to  bed, 

^ lam  not  well  my  love. 

, nn'  He  make  ye  well,  therms  no  fuch  Phifick  for  ye 
Aoiu'  warme  Miltris  armes. 

J ’ Art  thou  fo  cunning? 

it  ^ fpeakc  not  by  experience,  pray  yemiftake  riot; 

* '7;  y°u  love  me- . 

^ I do  love  fo  dearely, 

. above  the  bafe  bent  pf define 
r°w  not  how  to  anfwer  thee. 

To  bed  then, 

Hill  better  credit  yea;  fie  my  Lord, 

i , ye  Put  a maid  too’t,  to  teach  ye  what  to  do? 

‘ J^ucent  maid  ? Are  ye  fo  cold  a Lover  ? 

.y°u  make  me  blufh,  ’tis  midnight  too, 

^ clsnoftolne love,but  authorifed  openly, 

Pray lec  me  undreffe  ye, 

rnotf  reIP Pret^ee  fweet  Valerio ; 

^ ‘a(l>  the  King  will  be  more  mercifull 

7 * ‘ -ay  not  I love  thy  minde  ? 

And  I yours  too; 

noble  one,  adorffd  with  vertue  5 


Old  and  ilj  -favour'd  too, poore  and  defpiP d: 
And  am  not  worth  your  noble  Fellowfhip, 

n sTj  rf  Jixit  tom  I ^our  falfowfhip  in  Love,  you  would  not  elfe 

Thus  cunningly  feeke  to  betray  a maid, 

A maid  that  honours  you  thus  pioufly  ; 


Strive  to  abufe  the  pious  love  (he  brings  ye. 

Farewell  my  Lord,  lince  ye  have  a better  Miftris, 

For  it  mutt  feeme  fo,  or  yc  are  no  man  , 

A younger,  happier,  1 fhall  give  her  roome. 

So  much  1 love  ye  (Till. 

Val . Stay  my  Evantbe j 

Heaven  beare  me  witnefie,  thou  art  all  Ilove, 

All  I delire,  and  now  have  pitty  on  me, 

1 never  lyed  before;  forgive  me  Jultice, 

Youth  and  affeftion  ilop  your  eares  unto  me. 

Evan . Why  do  you  weep?  if  1 have  fpoke  too  harfnly. 

And  unbefeeming  my  beloved  Lord, 

My  care  and  duty, pardon  me. 

* Val  O heare  me, 

Heare  me  Evantbe ; I am  all  on  torture 
And  this  lye  tears  my  confidence  asi  vent  ic;i 

I am  no  man.  > ' T \ v m yl 

Evaji . How  Sir .? 

Val  No  man  for  pleafure,  no  womans  man, 

Evan.  Gocdnclfe  forbid  my  Lord,  fa  re  you  abufe  your 

Val.  ’Tis  true  Evantbe } 

I ft  a me  to  fay  you  will  finde  it . Weepcs. 

Evan.  He  weepes  bitterly,  • • . 

’Tis  my  hard  fortune,  blefleall  young  maids  from  it ; 

H h h h h h 


(felfea 


A W if  e for  a Monet b , . 


Js  there  no  help  my  Lord  in  Art  will  comfort  ye? 
Val.  I hope  there  is. 

Evan.  How  long  have  you  been  deftitute  ? 

Val.  Since  I was  young. 

E van.  ’Tis  hard  to  dye  for  nothing. 

Now  you  (hall  know  ’tis  not  the  plea  fine  Sir,’ 

( For  I am  compeli’d  to  love  you  fpiritually  ) 

That  women  aime  at  I affeft  ye  for, 

’Tis  for  your  worth ; and  kifle  me,  be  at  peace, 
Becaufe  I ever  loved  ye  I ftill  honour’d  ye, 

And  with  all  duty  to  my  Husband  follow  ye; 

W xli  ye  to  bed  now?  ye  are  afham’d  it  feemes; 
Tigmalion  prayed  and  his  cold  ftone  took  life. 
You  do  not  know  with  what  zeale  I fhall  aske  Sir, 
And  what  rare  miracle  that  may  worke  upon  ye; 
Still  blulh?  prcfcribeyour  Law. 

Val.  1 prethee  pardon  me. 

To  bed,  and  ile  fit  by  thee,  and  mourne  with  thee, 
Mourne  both  our  fortunes,  our  unhappy  ones : 

Do  not  defpife  me,  make  me  not  more  wretched, 

>X  pray  to  heaven  when  1 am  gone  Evantbe^ 

As  my  poore  date  is  but  a Ipan  of  time  now, 

To  recompence  thy  noble  patience. 

Thy  love  and  vertue  with  a fruitfull  husband, 

Honeft  an  j honourable. 

E van.  Come,  you  have  made  me  weep  now. 

All  fond  defire  dye  here,  and  welcome  chaltity, 
Honour  and  chaltity,  do  what  you  pleafc  Sir. 


Exeunt. 


A&us  Quartus. 


Sc  ana  Frima. 


Rug 


w 


l Frier  Marco 
a) littk  glajfi  i 


Hat  ailes  this  peece  of  mifchief  to  looke  fad  ? 
He  feemes  to  weep  too. 

Mar.  Something  is  a hatching 
And  of  fome  bloody  nature  too  Lord  Rugio * 

This  Crocadile  mournes  thus  cunningly, 

Sor.  Haile  holy  Father, 

And  good  day  to  the  good  Lord  Rugioy 
How  fares  the  fad  Prince  1 befeech  ye  Sir? 

Hag  .’Tis  like  youknow5you  need  not  aske  that  queftion. 
You  have  your  eyes  and  watches  on  his  mileries 
As  neare  as  ours,  I would  they  were  as  tender. 

Mar.  Can  you  do  him  good  ? as  the  King  and  you  ap- 
So  he  is  ftill,;*  you  deliFd  1 think  too,  (pointed  him, 
For  every  day  he  is  worfe  ( Heaven  pardon  all  ) 

Put  off  your  forrow,  you  may  laugh  now  Lord, 

Fie  cannot  laft  long  todilturbe  your  Mailer, 

Y ou  have  done  worthy  fervice  to  his  Brother, 

And  he  moft  memorable  iove- 
Sor.  You  do  not  know  Sir 
With  what  remorfe  I aske,  nor  with  what  wearineffe 
I grone  and  bpw  under  this  load  of  honour, 

And  how  my  foule  fighs  for  the  beaftly  fervices, 

I have  done  his  pleafures,  thefe  be  witnefle  with  me, 

And  from  your  piety  beleeve  me  F ather, 

I would  as  willingly  unclothe  my  felfe 
Of  title,  that  becomes  me  not  I know  y . 

Good  men,  and  great  names  beft  agree  together; 

Caft  offthe  glorious  favours,  and  the  trappings 
Of  found  and  honour,  wealth  and  promnes. 


H;s  wanton  pieaiures  have  flung  on  my  weaknpflQ. 

And  chufe  to  fierve  my  Countries  cause  and  vertuet 
Poorely  and  honeftly,  and  redeeme  my  mines  * 
As  I would  hope  remiffion  of  my  mifehiefes.  ’ 
hug.  Old  and  experienc’d  men  my  Lord  Sot  mo 
Are  not  fo  quickly  caught  with  gilt  hypocriffi  ' 
You  pull  your  clawes  in  now  and  fawne  upon  us 
As  Lyons  do  to  intice  poore  foolilh  beafls  ; * 

And  beaiis  we  Ihould  be  tooifvre  beleeved  ye 
Go  exercife  your  Art. 

Sor.  For  heaven  fake  fcorne  me  not, 

Nor  adde  more  hell  to  my  affli&ed  foule 
Then  I feele  here;  as  you  are  honourable. 

As  you  are  charitable  looke  gently  on  me, 

I will  no  more  to  Court,  be  no  more  Devill, 

I know  I mud  be  hated  even  of  him 
That  was  my  Love  now,  and  the  more  he  loves  me 
For  his  foule  ends,  when  they  fhall  once  apneareto  him 
Mufter  before  his  confidence  and  accufe  him,  ’ 
The  fouler  and  the  more  falls  his  difpleafure, 

Princes  are  fading  things,  fo  are  their  favours,  (morce. 
Mar.  He  weeps  agen,  his  heart  istcucht  lure  with  re- 
Sor.  See  this,  and  give  me  Hire  attention  good  my  Lord. 
And  worthy  Father  fee,  within  this  violl 
The  remedy  and  cure  of  all  my  honour, 

And  of  the  fad  Prince  lyes. 
i hug.  What  new  trick’s  this  ? 

( Sor.  ’Tis  true,  I have  done  Offices  abundantly 
III,  and  prodigious, to  the  Prince  Alpbonf ), 

And  whilft  I was  a knave  I fought  his  death  too. 
h ug.  Y ou  are  too  late  convicted  to  be  good  yet. 

Sor.  But  F ather,  when  I felt  this  part  affiift  me. 
This  inward,  and  call’d  me  to  an  audit 
Of  my  mifdeeds  and  mifehiefes 
Mar.  W ell,  go  on  Sir. 

Sor.  O then,then,thcn,  what  was  my  glory  then  Father 
The  favour  of  the  King,  what  did  that  eafe  me  ? 

What  was  it  to  be  bow’d  to  by  all  creatures  ? 
Worfhipt,and  courted,  what  did  this  availeme- 
I was  a wretch,  a poore  loft  wretch. 

Mar.  Still  better. 

Sor.  Till  in  the  midft  of  all  my  griefe  T found 
Repentance,  and  a learned  man  to  give  the  meanes  to  it) 
A Jew,  an  honeft  and  a rare  Phifition, 

Of  him  1 had  this  Jewell ; ’tis  a Jewell, 

And  at  the  price  of  all  my  wealth  I bought  it : 

If  the  King  knew  it  I muft  lofe  my  head. 

And  willingly,  moft  willingly  I would  fuffer, 

A childe  may  take  it,  ’tis  fo  lweet  in  working. 

Mar.  To  whom  would  you  apply  it  too? 

Sor.  To  the  fick  Prince, 

It  will  in  halfe  aday  diflolve  his  melancholly. 

hug.  I do  beleeve,  and  give  him  Deep  for  ever. 

W hat  impudence  is  this,  and  what  bale  malice, 

To  make  us  inftruments  of  thy  abufes  ? 

Are  we  let  here  to  poifon  him? 

Sor.  Miftake  not,  yet  I mult  needs  lay,  ’tis  a n°D'eC 
And  worthy  vertuous  iervams;  if  you  will  fee 
A flourifhing  eftate  agairte  in  Naples , 

And  great  Alpbonfo  reigne  that’s  truly  good, 

And  like  himfelfeable  to  make  all  excellent ; _ 

Give  him  this  drink-Sc  this  good  health  unto 
I am  not  lo  defperatc  yet  to  kill  my  felle, 

Never  looke  on  me  as  a 

• I |/  ' 

Nor  on  the  water  as  a fpeedy  poilon  : 

I am  not  mad,  nor  laid  cut  ail  my  treafurej 
My  conference  and  my  credit  to  abufe  ye  ; 

Flow  n’mbly  and  how  cheererully  it  woikes  nott 


uuhv  man, 

> J * 


f 


„ mv  heart  and  head,  fure  I am  a new  man 
Therdsno fadnefle  that  I fifele  within  me, 

Lit  meets  it  like  a lazie  vapour 

L it  Ayes  Here>  8lve  « him  WIth  fPeed> 

ou  are  more  guilty  then  I was, 
y vvorthier  of  the  name  of  evill  fubjefts: 

ithut  an  houre  you  hold  this  from  his  health. 

to. ’Tis  fome  rare  vertuous  thing  fure,  he  is  a good 

/.Am *>  We  anolv  it  orefentlv*  f man. 


It  ml  be  fo,  come,  let’s  apply  it  prefemly, 
And  may  it  (weedy  work. 


Nj  heart  that  is  not  hyred  from  Hell  dare  think  of* 

>To  do  it  then  coo,  when  my  hopes  were  high, 

High  as  my  blood,  all  my  defires  upon  me. 

My  free  affeftions  ready  to  embrace  her, 

| And  (he  mine  owne$  do  you  fmile  at  this,  ift  done  well? 

Is  there  not  heaven  above  you  that  fees  all  ? 

Come  hither  Time,  how  does  your  noble  Miftris? 

Caff.  As  a Gentlewoman  may  do  in  her  cafe  that’s  new- 

I j sjc'a 


, *y  married  Sir : 

| ! Sickly  fomecimes,and  fond  on't 


»_  p™  v let  me  heare  on’t,  and  carry  it  clofe  my  Lords. . Fred.  She  is  breedinathen  ? 

« vi  good  Sorano.  Exit  Kugio.Marco.  \ ™ cu 


Majefty, 


MAT*  1 voj  m x ~ ° . * . " 

Sor.  Do  my  good  fooles,  my  honeft  pious,  coxcombs, 

/•’  i I T 
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My  wary  fooles  too,  have  I caught  your  wlfedomes 
YoU  neverdream’c  I knew  an  Antidote,  . 

Nor  how  to  take  it  to  fecure  mine  owne  life? 

I am  an  afle,  go,  give  him  the  fine  cordiall,  - 

And  when  you  have  done  go  dig  his  grave, good  r rier. 
Some  two  houres  hence  we  lhall  havfe.luch  a bawling, 

And  roaring  up  and  downe  for  Aquavit*, 

Such  rubbing, and  fuch  nointing,  and  iuch  cooling, 
i have  fent  him  that  will  make  a bonefirein’s  belly,  - 
[the recover  it,  there  is  no  heat  in  Hell  lure.  Exit. 

Enter  F rederickjand  Podrano. 

Fred.  Podrano  ? 

Pod.  Sir,  ' , , 

Fred.  Call  hither  Lord  ValertOy  and  let  none  trouble  us. 

tod.  Itlhall  be  done  Sir»  Exit. 

Enter  Caffandra.  . 

Fred.  I know  he  wants  no  additions  to  his  tortures. 

He  has  enough  for  humane  blood  to  carry. 

Yet  I muft  vex  him  further ; 

So  many  that  I wonder  his  hot  youth 
And  high-bred  fpirit  breakes  not  into  fury; 

I muft  yet  torture  him  a little  further, 

And  make  my  felfe  (port  with  his  miferies, 

I Km*  1 ^ TT  ^ /i  P 


Auaimcs  as  Ladies  ufe  to  have  Sir, 
And  her  difgufts. 


Fred.  And  keeps  her  chamber  ? 
Caff.  Yes  Sir.. 


m i ■>  l 


Caff.  I am  lure  (he  fighs  Sir,  a 
Fred . Alas  good  Lady  for  it. 


id  Jellies 


*1  • 
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anger  is  too  poore  ei*e.  rierc  — r . ^ 

w my  young  married  Lord,  how  do  you  feele  your  ie 

”1  have  the  happinefle  you  ever  aimed  at 

joy  and  pleafure.  . 

r*l  Would  you  had  the  like  Sir.  T j 

?rei  You  tumble  in  delights  with  your  fweet  Lady, 

1 draw  the  minutes  out  in  deare  embraces, 
live  a right  Lords  life. 
d.  Would  you  had  tryed  it5 
t you  might  knt>w  the  vertue  but  to  fuffer, 
r anger  though  it  be  unjuft  and  infolent^ 
unfomerupon  you  then  your  fcorne, 

1°  a -wilfull  ill  and  glory  in  it, 
do  it  double,  double  to  be  damn’d  too,  ^ 

Haft  thou  not  found  a loving  and  Tree  Prince., 

1 in  his  favours  too  5 that  has  confei  d 
hearts  eafe,  and  fuch  heapes  <pf  comfort  on  thee, 

hou  coucleft  askc> 

^ Yon  are  too  growne  a tyrant 
fo  fuffering,  and  fo  (till  a fubjeft ; 

Jt  upon  me  fuch  a punifhment,  ^ 
r youth  were  honeft  it  would  blulh  at 
a (hame  to  nature, as  to  vertue. 
ot  my  rage  upon  ye,  ’tis  fo  juft* 
give  way  to  no  refpeft;  mv  life,  ^ 
n°cent  life,  I dare  maintaine  it  Sir, 

Wanton  prodigall  you  have  flung  away, 
a thoufand  more  I would  allow  em , 

)e  as  carelefle  of ’em  as  your  will  is , 

) deny  thole  rights  the  Law  has  gWen  me, 

°ly  Law,  and  make  her  life  the  pennance, 

ftudied  and  unheard  of  malice, 

^ * • 


Valerio . I Gaff 


Could  turne  thole  teares  to  joyes,  a lufty  comforter. 

Caff  A comfortable  man  dots  well  at  all  houres, 

F or  he  brings  comfortable  things.  (eaten  Onions, 

Fred.  Come  hither,  8t  hold  your  face  between,you  have 
Her  breath  ftinks  like  a Fox,  her  teeth  are  contagious, 
Thefe  old  women  are  all  Elder-pipes,  do  ye  mark  me.  ’ 

t Gives  a Pur fe. 

V 1 1 f x ^ j | # ^ 

Caff.  Y cs  Sir,  butdoes  your  Grace  think  I am  fit. 

That  am  both  old  and  vertuous. 

Fred.  Therefore  thc.fitcer,  the  older  ftill  the  better, 

I know  thou  art  as  holy  as  an  old  Cope, 

Yet  upon  neceflary  ufe. 

Caff.  ’Tis  true  Sir. 

Fred.  Her  feeling  iencc  is  fierce  ftill,  fpeakc  unto  her, 

You  are  familiar;  (peake  I lay  unto  her, 

Speake  to  the  purpofe;  tell  her  this,  and  this. 


And  would  you  have  my  gravity  - 

Fred.  1,1,  your  gravity  will  become  the  caufe  the  better, 
looke  thee  out  a Knight  fhall  make  thee  a Lady  too, 

A lufty  Knight,  and  one  that  (hall  be  ruled  by  her; 

And  adde  to  thefe,  ile  make  ’em  good,  no  mincing. 

Nor  ducking  out  of  nici  ty  good  Lady, 

But  do  it  home,  wee’l  all  be  friends  to  tell  her; 

And  fuch  a joy  -*  . 

Can:  That’s  it  that  ftirs  me  up  Sir, 

I would  not  for  the  world  attempt  her  chaftity. 

But  that  they  may  live  lovingly  hereafter.  v ; • 

Fred.  For  that  I urge  it  too.  • C good,  hir. 

Call  A little  evill  may  well  be  fullered  for  a generall 

lie  take  my  leave  of  your  Majefly.  Exit. 

Enter  Valerio . , . T 

, TKam  Go  fortunately,  be  fpeedy  too,  here  comes  Valerio, 

If  his  affli&ion  have  allayed  his  fpinc  _ 

My  work  has  end.  Come  hither  Lord  1 alert o, 

Howdoyounow?  , tr 

Val.  Your  Majefty  may  gheile. 

Not  fo  well,  nor  fo  fortunate  asyouare, 

Thar  can  tve  up  mens  honeft  wills  and  aftionk. 

Fred  You  have  the  happinefle  you  ever  aim  d at, 

WolChS  the  like  SI, 

F«i.  You  tumble  in  delights  with  your  fweet  I-«dy. 

And  draw  the  minutes  out  in  deare  embraces. 

You  lead  a right  Lords  life.  . •;  :V 

Val.  Would  you  had  tryed  it. 

Thatyou  might  know  the  vernie  but  to  fuiFer. 
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Sits  haafomer  upon  you  then  your  fcorne,  Sir. 

F You  cleerly  fee  now  brave  ^/eria 
What  tis  to  be  the  rivall  to  a Prince, 

To  interpofe  againft  a raging  Lion  ; ' 

I know  you  have  fuffer’d,  infinitely  fuffer’d. 

And  with  a kinde  of  pitty  I behold  it. 

And  if  you  dare  be  worthy  of  my  mercy, 
lean  yet  heale  you  ; yeeld  up  your  Evantbt, 

Take  off  my  fentence  alfo.  ' , ,:.r  : ’ 

Val.  I fall  thus  low  Sir,  ::  . . 

My  poore  fad  heart  under  your  feet  I lay. 

And  all  the  fervice  of  my  life.  > 

Fred.  Do  this  then,  for  without  this  ’twill  be  impoffibl 
Part  with  her  for  a while- 

Val.  You  have  parted  us. 

What  fhould  I do  with  that  I cannot  ufe  Sir  ? 


"or  a Monetb , 

But  thou  muff  pick 

A hated  wonder  to  the  world  ?.  Do  you  ftart  ’ 


if 
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F red.  ’Tis  well  confider’d,  let  me  have  the  Lady, 
And  thou  {halt  fee  how  nobly  ile  befriend  thee. 

How  all  this  difference. 

Val.  W ill  flip  come, do  you  think  Sir  ? 

Fred.  She  muft  be  wrought , J know  fhe  is  coo  model! 
And  gently  wrought,  and  cunningly. 

Val.  ’Tis  fit  Sir.  * 

, Fred.  And  fecretly  it  muft  be  done. 

Val.  As  thought.  t 

F red.  lie  warrant  ye,  her  honour  fliall  be  fair 
No  foyle  nor  llaine  fliall  appeare  on  tha t,Valerio. 

You  fee  a thoufand  that  beare  fober  faces, 

And  fhew  of  as  in-imitable  modefties; 


* x 
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Y ou  would  be  fworn  to  that, they  were  pure  Matrons, 

And  moft  chafte  maids;  and  yet  to  augment  theirfortunes 
And  get  them  noble  friends—  - i 

Va[. 

They  are  content  Sir, 

In  private  to  bellow  their  beauties  on  ’em. 

Fred.  They  are  lo,and  they  are  wife,they  know  no  want 
Nor  no  eye  fees  they  want  their  honefties.  ( for’t, 

Val.  If  it  might  be  carried  thus. 

Fred.  It  fliall  be  Sir. 

Val.  lie  fee  you  dead  firft,  with  this  caution, 

Why  fure  I think  it  might  be  done. 


* I 
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Fred.  Yes,  eafily.  

Val.  For  what  time  would  your  Grace  defire  her  body? 
F red.  A moneth  or  two,  it  fliall  be  carried  ftill 

As  if  fhe  kept  with  you,  and  were  a ftranger. 

Rather  a hater  of  the  Grace  I offer:'  - , •. ■ 

And  then  I will  returne  her  with  fuch  honour  

Val.  ’Tis  very  like  I dote  much  on  your  honour. 

F red.  And  load  her  with  fuch  favour  to  Valerio 

V xl.  She  never  fliall  claw  off,  I humbly  thank  ye. 

Fred,  lie  make  ye  both  the  happietf,  and  the  richeft,  - 
And  the  mightieft  too— — 

V al.  But  who  (hall  work  her  Sir, 

For  on  my  confciencefheb  very  honeft, 

And  will  be  hard  to  cut  as  a rough  Diamond  ? 

Fred.  Why  you  muft  work  her,  any  thing  from  your 
Set  off  with  golden  and  penwafive  language,  (congue. 
Urging  ycui- dangers  too. 

Val.  But  all  this  time 

Have  you  the  confcience  Sir  to  leave  me  nothing, 
Nothing  to  play  withall  ? 

Fred.  There  be  a thoufand,  take  where  thou  wilt. 

%/.May  I make  bold  with  your  Queene, 

Shq  is  ufeiefle  to  your  Grace  as  it  appeares  Sir, 

And  but  aloyall  wife  that  may  be  loft  too; 

1 have  a minde  to  her,  and  then  "tis  equall  ? 

Fred.  How  Sir?  f 

Val.  Tis  fo  Sir,  thou  moft  glorious  impudence, 

Have  I not  wrongs  enow  to  fuffer  under. 


.A ' | • M J ltd 

At  my  intrenching  on  your  private  liberty. 

And  would  you  force  a hye-way  through  mine  I**. 
And  make  me  pave  ittoo?  but  that  thyQueen ‘ ^ 
Is  of  that  excellence  in  honefty,  1 ^ ene 

And  guarded  With  Divinity  about  her,  i 
No  loofe  thought  can  come  neare,  nor  flam,-  ,,„i. 

I would  fo  right  my  felfe. 

Fred.  Why  take  her  to  ye, 

I am  not  vext  at  this,  thou  (halt  injoy  her 
ik  be  thyfrieud  if  that  may  win  thy  courtefie 

1 Wl11  notbeyour  Bawd  though  for  vourR  i 
fought  up,  and  nourifht  in  the  Court  °^' 
! With  thy  moft  Royall  Brother  and  thy  felfc 
; Upon  thy  Fathers  charge,  thy  happy  Father*' 

! And  luckt  the  fweetnefle  of  all  humane  Arts 

j k^arn^ armes  an<I  honour  to  become  a rafcall  • 

|i  ™ as  c“is  die  expectation  of  my  youth,  ’ 

My  growth  of  honour?  Do  ye  f peak  this  truly, 

Dr  do  ye  try  me  Sir  ? for  I beleeve  not, 

11  Tki1  W,T ! d not’ and  me  thinks  'cis  impoflible 

I here  fhould  be  fuch  a Devill  in  a Kings  fW 
iuch  a malignant  Fiend. 

Fred,  1 thank  ye  Sir,  \ . 

Ii  1°  ,"orrow  is  y°ur  laft  day,  and  looke  to  it, 

Det  from  my  fight,  away. 

Val.  Ye  are.  Oh,  my  heart’s  too  high  and  fell  to  think 
upon  ye.  , . ° Fvm„ 

_ Enter  Fvanthe  and  Caffandra. 

Ypu  think  it  fit  then  mortified  Caffandra. 
That  I fhould  be  a Whore  ? M 

Caff.  Why  a whore.  Madam  ? - 

If  every  woman  that  upon  neccffity 

Did  a good  turne,  for  there’s  the  maine  point,  mark  it, 
eieterin  d a whore,  who  would  be  honell,Madam? 
our  Lords  life  and  your  owne  are  now  in  hazard, 
Two  precious  lives  may  be  redeem'd  with  nothing, 
^ittle  or  nothing;  fay  an  houres  or  dayes  fporr, 

Or  iuch  a toy  , the  end  to  it  is  wantonneffe. 

( That  we  call  lull  that  maidens  lofe  their  fame  for*) 

but  a compelld  neceflity  of  honour,  , * : 1 bvT 

f aire  as  the  day^  and  cleare  as  innocence. 

Upon  my  life  and  confcience  a direct  way. 

Evan.  To  be  a rafcall. 

CaIf  5^i&  a kinde  of  Rape  tot>> 

That  keeps  you  cleare,  for  where  your  will's  compelld* 

Though  you  yeeld  up  your  body  you  are  late  ftill* 

Evan*  Thou  art  grown  a learned  Bawd,  I ever  look  i 

1 hy  great  fufficiency  would  breakeout. 

Caff.  You  may. 

You  that  are  young  and  fairc  fcorne  us  old  creatures, 
But  you  muft  know  my  yea^esere  you  be  wife  Lady* 

And  my  experience  too;  fay  the  King  loved  ye  ? 

Say  it  were  nothing  elfe  ? 

E^van.  Imarry  wench5  now  thou  comeft  to  me* 

^aJf*  1-^oc  you  thinke  Princes  favours  are  fuch  1 

To  fling  away  when  you  pleale?  there  be  young  Ladies^ 
Both  faire  and  honourable^  that  would  leap  to  reach  ^ 

And  leap  aloft  too. 

Evan.  Such  are  light  enough; 
lam  no  Valter,wench?  but  canft  thou  tell  me. 

Though  he  be  a King,  whether  he  be  found  or  no  • 

I would  not  give  my  youth  up  to  infe&ion. 

^ Caff,  As  found  as  honour  ought  to  be,  I think  Lady? 
Go  too,  be  wife,  I do  not  bid  you  try  him; 

But  if  he  love  you  well,  and  you  negleft  him, 

Your  Lords  life  hanging  on  the  hazard  of  it* 
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rf  you  be  fo  wilful!  proud. 

£w».  Thou  fpeakert  to  the  point  ftill ; 

But  when  I have  lyen  with  him,  what  am  I then,  Gentle- 
woman^ 

Ctf  What  are  you?  why  the  fame  you  are  now. 

Woman,  . ' 

AvcrtLTOtis  woman,  and  a noble  wpman. 

Touching  at  what  is  noble,  you  become  fo. 

Had  Lucrece  e’re  been  thought  o£  but  for  Esrqutn  ? 

She  was  before  a Ample  imknowne  Woman, 

When  fhe  was  ravilht, fhe  was  a reverent  Saint  * 

And  do  you  think  (he  yeelded  not  a little  ? 

And  had  a kinde  of  will  to  have  been  re-raviftit  ? 


And  when  they  rkite*  wiift 
fters. 


paines  , lea rne  to  make  play- 


Believe  it  yes : There  are  a thoufand  ftories 
Of  wondrous  loyall  Women,  that  have  flipt, 

But  it  has  been  on  the  ice  of  tender  honour. 

That  kept  ’em  coole  ftill  to  the  world  , I think  you  are 

bleft,  a 

That  have  fuch  an  Occafion  in  your  hands  to  beget 
Chronicle, 

Afaithfull  one. 

Evan.  It  mult  needs  be  much  honour. 

Caf  As  you  may  make  it,  infinite  andfafetoo, 

And  when  9tis  done,  your  Lord  and  you  may  live 
So  quietly  and  peaceably  together. 

And  be  what  you  pleafe. 

Evan.  But  fuppofe  this,  wench. 

The  Kingfhould  10  delight  me  with  his  company, 
llhould  forget  my  Lord,  and  no  more  look  on  him. 

Caf  That’s  the  maine  hazard,  for  I tell  you  truly, 

I have  heard  report  fjpeak,  is  an  infinite  pleafufe, 

Almcii above  beliefe  : there  be  fome  Ladies, 

And  modeft  to  the  world  too,  wondrous  rhodeft, 

That  have  had  the  bleflednefTe  to  try  his  body, 

That  I have  heard  proclaime  him  a new  Hercules.  • 

Evan,  So  ftrongly  able* 

Caf  an.  There  will  be  the  danger, 

*°°  being  but  a young  and  tender  Lady, 

Although  your  minde  be  good,  yet  your  weak  body, 

At  firft encounter  too,  to  meet  with  one 
uf  his  unconquer’d  ftrengtft. 

l Peace  thou  rude  bawde, 

1 hou  ihidied  old  corruptnefle,  tye  thy  tongue  up* 
hired  bafe  tongue  5 is  this  your  timely  counfell  ? 
thou  feeke  to  make  me  dote  on  wickednefle  ? 

'ccaule  Vis  ten  times  worfe  then  thou  deliver’ll:  it  ? 

0 be  a whore,  becaufe  he  has  lufficiency 
°niake  a hundred  ? O thou  impudence, 

/ve  1 relieved  thy  age  to  mine  owne  ruine  ? 

lvorne  thee  in  my  bofome  to  betray  me  ? 

^yeares  and  impotence  win  nothing  on  thee 
s good  and  honeft,  but  thou  mult  go  on  ftill  ? 
where  thy  blood  wants  heat  to  fin  thy  lelfe, 

A^thy  decreped  will  to  make  me  Wicked. 

1 did  but  tell  ye. 

Ivan,  W hat  the  damned'ft  woman, 
r r ecunning’ft  and  the  skilfulftbawd  comes  ftiort  of. 
i \ 011  had’ft  liv’d  ten  ages  to  be  dam  d in, 
rf  exercifed  this  art  the  Devill  taught  thee, 

;u;o«ld’ft  not  have  expreft  it  more  exaftly* 
r."’  ^ did  not  bid  you  fin. 

***  Thou  wood’ll  me  to  it, 

Hi  k art  ^ f°r  prayer  and  the  grave, 

J body  earth  already,  and  corruption, 

[l  Utai,ght’ft  the  way ; go  follow  your  fine  function*. 
;"earc  ^0llfcs  of  delight,  that  want  good  Matrons, 

^nd  ^aVe  ^nftru^or^  gee  thee  thither  monfter, 

re^d  variety  of  fins  to  wantons, 


£JJP  This  we  have  for  our  good  wills. 

Evan.  It  e’re  I lee  thee  more. 

Or  any  thing  that  s like  thee,  to  affright  me. 

By  this  faire  light  ile  fipoile  thy  bawdery, 

lie  leave  thee  neither  eyes  nor  nofe  to  grace  thee. 

When  thou  wanteft  bread , and  common  piety  towards 

Enter  Frederick, \ 

And  art  a ftarving  in  a ditch,  think  of  me, 

Then  die,  and  let  the  wandering  bawds  lament  thee } 

Be  gone,  1 charge  thee,  leave  me. 


(thee, 


Caf 


Exit. 
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Fred.  She’s  angry , and  t'other  crying  too , my  fait 
cold  ; 

Ile  make  your  heart  ake,  ftubborne  wcnch,for  this  j 
Turne  not  fo  angry  from  me,  I will  (peak  to  you, 

Are  you  growne  proud  with  your  delight,  good  Lady, 
So  pamper’d  with  your  fport , you  fcorne  to  know  me  ? 
Evan.  I 

And  forc*c  me  to  be  weary  of  my  duty. 


a not  mfc,Sir, 


✓7  • • ^ J J ^ 

I know  your  Grace,  would  I had  never  feeneye* 

Fred.  Becaufe  I love  you,  becaufe  1 dote  upon  ye, 
Becaufe  I am  a man  that  feeke  to  pleafe  ye. 

Evan.  I have  man  enough  already  to  content  mej 
As  much,  as  noble,  and  as  worthy  of  me. 

As  all  the  world  can  yeeld. 

Fred.  That  s but  your  modefty. 

You  have  no  man,  nay  never  look  upon  me, 

I know  itLady,  no  man  to  content  ye. 

No  man  that  can,  or  at  the  leaft  that  dare. 

Which  is  a poorer  man,  and  neerer  nothing. 

‘ Evan.  Be  nobler,  Sir,  inform’d. 

Fred.  He  tell  thee.  Wench, 

The  poore  condition  of  this  poorer  fellow. 

And  make  thee  blufh  for  Hume  at  thine  owne  errour. 
He  never  tendred  yet  a husbands  duty. 

To  thy  warme  longing  bed. 

Evan.  How  fhould  he  know  that  ? 

Fred.  I am  fure  he  did  not,  for  I charg’d  him  no. 

Upon  his  life  I charg’d  him,  but  to  try  him ; 

Could  any  brave  6r  noble  ipirit  flop  he  e ? 

Was  life  to  be  prefer’d  before  affe&ion  ? 

| Lawfull,  and  long’d  for  too  ? 

Evan.  Did  you  command  him  ? 

Fred.  I did  in  policy  to  try  his  fpirit. 

Evan.  And  could  he  be  fo  dead  cold  to  obferve  it  ? 
Brought  I no  beauty  t nor  no  love  along  with  me  ? 

Fred.  Why  what  is  it  that  makes  me  fcorne  to  name 

him?  , ,T. 

I (hould  have  lov’d  him,  if  he  had  vcntei  *J  for  c, 

Nay,  doted  on  his  bravery. 

Evan.  Onely  charg’d  ? r ...  i 

And  with  that  fpell  fit  downe  ? date  men  fight  bravely 

For  poore  flight  things,  tor  drink  or  oftentauon  ? 

And  there  indanger  both  their  lives  and  fortunes. 

And  for  their  lawfull  Loves  fly  off  with  feare? 

Fred.  ’Tistrue,  and  with  a cunning  bafe  feare  too  to 

abufe  thee ; 

Made  thee  believe,  poore  innocent  tvanibe , 

Wretched  young  girle,  it  was  his  impotency  i 

^ EjIwtTo  my  anger,  at  my  yeares  to  be  cozen’d  with  a 
FreJ,°' Aftrong  man  too,  ccrtaine  he  lov'd  ye  deeily. 

Evan.  To  have  my  ftanic  and  love  mingled  together- 


P * 


And  both  flung  on  me  like  a wait  to  linke  me, 
would  have  dyed  a thoufand  times. 
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' Fred.  So  would  any. 

Any  that  had  thefpiritof  a man? 

I would  have  been  kill’d  in  your  attnes. 

Evan. I would  he  had  been. 

And  buried  in  mine  armes,  that  had  been  noble. 

And  what  a monument  would  I have  made  him  i 

Upon  this  breaft  he  Ihould  have  flept  in  peace. 

Honour,  and  everlalting  love  his  mourners $ 

And  I (till  weeping  till  old  time  had  turn’d  me. 

And  pittying  powers  above  into  pure  chriftall. 

Fred.  Hadil  thou  lov’d  me,  and  had  my  way  been  ftuck 

With  deaths,  as  thick  as  frofty  nights  with  ftars, 

I would  have  ventur’d. 

Evan.  Sure  there  is  fome  trick  in’t ; Valerio  ne’re  was 
coward. 

Fred . Worfe  then  this  too. 

Tamer,  and  feafoning  of  a baler  nature. 

He  let  your  woman  on  ye  to  betray  ye. 

Your  bawdy  woman,  or  your  fin  Solicitor : 
f pray  but  think  what  this  man  may  deferve  now, 

I know  he  did,  and  did  it  to  pleafeme  too. 

Evan.  Good  Sir  afflift  me  not  too  fall,  I feele 
I am  a woman,  and  a wrong’d  one  too. 

And  ienfible  I am  of  my  abuies. 

Sir,  you  have  loved  me. 


Then  I lhall  do  in  conquering  thee ; farewell 
And  if  thou  canft  be  wife,  leaine  to  be  good  too 
Twill  give  thee  nobler  lights  then  both  thine  eve*  Ay 

My  poore  Lord  and  my  felfe  are  bound  to  fuffer  5 
And  when  I fee  him  faint  under  your  fentence  * 
lie  tell  ye  more,  it  may  be  then  Ileyeeld  too.  3 
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F'ei.And} love  thee  ftiII>  Pitfy  thy  wrongSj  and  dote  | And  never th^rwhaTAntTcToS  are  made  for  > 
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A thoufand  curfes  on  the  flave  that  cheated  us.  * 

The  damn’d  flave. 

Mar.  We  have  e’ne  fham’d  our  fervice. 

Brought  our  bell  care  and  loyalties  to  nothing, 

’Tis  the  moll  fearefull  poylbn,  the  moft  potent, 

Heaven  give  him  patience ; oh  it  works  moft  ftronglv 
And  teares  him  Lord.  6 n 

Fug.  That  we  Ihould  be  fo  ftupid. 

To  truft  the  arrant*ft  villaine  that  e’re  flatter’d, 

The  bloodied  too,  to  believe  a few  loft  words  from  him, 
And  give  way  to  his  prepar’d  teares. 

Within  Alpbonfo.  Oh,  oh,  oh. 

Fug.  Harke  Fryer  Marco , harke,i 
we  Ihould  be  luch  blockheads, 

As  to  be  taken  with  his  drinking  firft  ? 


upon  thy  perfon 

Evan.  To  let  my  woman  on  me  ’twas  too  bale  Sir. 
Fred.  Abominable  vilde. 

Evan.  But  I lhall  fit  him. 

Fred.  All  realon  and  all  Law  allowes  it  to  ye. 

And  ye  are  a foole,  a tame  foole,  if  you  (pare  him, 

Evan.  You  may  Ipeake  now,  and  happily  prevaile  too. 
And  I befeech  your  Grace  be  angty  with  me 

F red.  I am  at  heart.  She  flaggers  in  her  faith. 

And  will  fall  offl  hope,  lie  ply  her  ftill. 

Thou  abufed  innocence,  I luffer  with  thee 
If  I Ihould  give  him  life,  he  would  ftill  betray  thee ; 

That  foole  that  feares  to  dye  for  luch  a beauty, 

Would  for  the  lame  feare  fell  thee  unto  mifery  > 

I do  not  fay  h<fwould  have  been  bawd  himfelf  too. 

Evan.  Follow’d  thus  far  ? nay  then  I fmell  the  malice. 
It  tails  too  hot  of  praflis’d  wickcdnefie, 

1 here  can  be  no  luch  man,  I am  furenoGentleman  : 
Shall  my  anger  make  me  whore,  and  not  my  plealure  ? 
My  fudden  unconfiderate  rage  abufe  me  l 
Come  home  againe,  my  frighted  faith,  my  vertue. 

Home  to  my  heart  againe : he  be  a bawd  too  ? 

Fred.  I will  not  lay,  he  offered  faire  Evanthe. 

Evan.  Nor  do  not  dare,  ’twill  be  an  impudence* 

And  not  an  honour  for  a Prince  to  lye  ; 

Fie  Sir,  a perfon  of  your  ranke  to  trifle, 

I know  you  do  lye. 

Fred.  How  i 

Evan.  Lye  ihamefully,  and!  could  wiih  my  felfe  a man 
but  one  day, 

To  tell  you  openly  you  lye  too,  bafely. 

Fred.  Take  heed  wilde  foole. 

Fvan.  Take  thou  heed  thou  tame  Devill, 

Thou  all  Pandora's  box  in  a Kings  figure. 

Thou  haft  almoft  whor’d  my  weake  beliefc  already, 

And  like  an  Engineer  blowne  up  mine  honour ; 

But  I (hall  countermine,  and  catch  your  mifehiefe. 

This  little  Fort  you  feeke,  I (hall  man  nobly. 

And  ftrongly  too,  with  chaile  obedience 

Tomy  deere  Lord, with  vertuous  thoughts  that  feorne  ye. 
V iftorious  FamerU  nere  won  more  honour 
In  cutting  off  the  Royall  head  of  Cyrttsy 
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For  certainly  it  will  be  laid  to  our  charge ; 

As  certaine  too,  it  will  difpatch  him  Ipeedily, 

Which  way  to  turne,  or  what  to*  - 
Mar.  Lets  pray,  Heavens  hand  is  ftrong. 

Rug.  The  Poyfons  ftrong,  you  would  fay. 

Enter  Alpbonfo , carrried  in  a Coach  by 

tvpo  Fryers . 

Would  any  thing - He  comes,  let's  give  him  comfort. 

Alphon.  Give  me  more  ayre,  ayre,  more  ayre,  blow, 
blow,  y J / i I • 

Open  thou  Eafterne  gate,  and  blow  upon  me, 

Diftill  thy  cold  dewes,  O thou  icy  Moone, 

And  rivers  run  through  my  afflifted  fpirit, 

I am  all  fire,  fire,  fire,  the  raging  dog  ftar 
Raines  in  my  blood,  oh  which  way  ftiall  I turne  me? 
Rtna  and  all  his  flames  burne  in  my  head. 

Fling  me  into  the  Ocean  or  I perifh  : 

Dig*  dig,  dig,  till  the  fprings  fly  up. 

The  cold,  cold  fprings,  that  I may  leap  into  ’em, 

And  bathe  my  fcorcht  limbs  in  their  purling  pleafures  j 
Or  (hoot  me  up  into  the  higher  Region, 

Where  trealures  of  delicious  fnow  are  nouiilht* 

And  banquets  of  fweet  haile. 

Fug.  Hold  him  faft  Fryer,  O how  he  burnes ! 

Alpb*  What  will  ye  (acrifice  me  ? 

Upon  the  Altar  lay  my  willing  body  ? 

And  pile  your  wood  up,  fling  your  holy  incenfe  ? 

And  as  I turne  me  you  lhall  fee  all  flame, 

Confuming  flame,  ftand  off  me,  or  you  are  alhts# 

Both.  Moft  mifcrable  wretches. 

Alph . Bring  hither  charity 
And  let  me  hug  her,  F ryer,  they  fay  (he's  cold* 
Infinite  cold,  devotion  cannot  warme  her  $ 

‘Draw  me  a river  of  falfe  lovers  teares 
Cleane  through  my  breft,  they  are  dull,  cold 
getfuJI, 

And  will  give  eale,  let  Virgins  figh  upon  me, 
Forfaken  foules,  the  fighs  are  precious, 

Let  them  all  figh : oh  hell,  hell,  hell,  oh  horror. 

Mar . T o bed*  Pood  Si  r* 


fa  My  bed  will  burne  about  me 
Lik  c'pfaettfy  in  all  con  faming  flafhes 
[amindofed?  let  me^j  let  me  fiy*  give  roome; 

Betwixt  the  cold  beare*  and  the  raging  Lyon 
Lyes  my  fafc  way 3 O far  a cake  of  ice  now* 

To  clap  unto  my  heart  to  comfort  me  3 
Dccrepid  winter  hang  upon  my  (holders* 

Andletmeweare  thy  frozen  Ificles 
Like  Jewels  round  about  my  head*  to  coole  me  3 
)\j  eyes  burne  out*  and  litike  into  their  fockets* 

And  my  infefted  braine  like  bt imftone  boyles* 

I |ive  in  hell*  and  feverall  furies  vex  me  3 
0 carry  me  where  no  San  ever  (hew’d  yet 
A face  of  comfort*  where  the  earth  is  chriftall* 

Never  to  be  diftolvd*  Where  nought  inhabits 
But  night  and  cold*  and  nipping  frofts*  and  winds  . 

That  cut  the  ftubborne  rocks*  and  make  them  (hiver  3 
Setme  there  friends. 

fog.  Hold  faft*hpmuft  to  bed  Fryer,  what  fealding 
fweats  he  has  ? ' 

Mm,  He’le  fcalld  in  hell  fork*  that  was  the  caufe. 

Alfb.  Drinke*  drinke*  a world  of  drinke* 

Fill  all  the  cups,  and  all  the  antick  veftels, 

And  borrow  pots,  let  me  have  drinke  enough* 

Bring  all  the  worthy  drunkards  of  the  time, 
Thecxperienc’J  drunkards*  let  me  have  them  all, 

And  let  them  drinke  their  word,  lie  make  them  Ideots* 
lie  lye  upon  my  Back  and  fwallow  Veflels  3 
Have  Rivers  made  of  cooling  wine  run  through  me* 

Not  (lay  for  this  mans  health*  or  this  great  Princes* 

But  take  an  Ocean*  and  begin  to  all*  oh*  oh. 

Mm,  He  cooles  a little*  now  away  with  him* 

And  to  his  warme  bed  prefently. 

Alfb.  No  drinke  ? no  winde  ? no  cooling  aire  ? 

%•  You  (hall  have  any  thing. 

His  hot  fit  leflens*  Heaven  putin  a hand  now* 

And  five  his  life  •,  there’s  drink  Sir  in  your  chamber* 

And  all  coole  things. 

Away*  away*  lets  fly  to  ’em. 

Enter  Valerio  and  Evantbe . ; 

^on,  To  fay  you  were  impotent*  I am  afham’d  oil  t; 
^ake  your  (elf  no  man*  to  a frefh  maid  too* 

Alonging  maid*  upon  her  wedding  night  alfo* 

0 give  her  fuch  a dor. 

aL  I prethee  pardon  me.  » ' 

Had  you  been  drunke*  ’chad  been  excufable* 

r like  a Gentleman  under  the  Surgeons  hands* 
p fo  not  able*  there  had  been  (ome  colour* 
at  wretchedly  to  take  a weakneffe  to  ye* 

A eare^H  weakneffe,  to  abufe  your  body, 

*ec  a lye  worke  like  a (pell  upon  ye* 
to  fa ve  your  life.  ’ ! 
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Jl'  Will  you  give  ine  leave  fweet  ? 

You  have  taken  too  much  leave, 

T leave  too, 

o Wrong yom-  Love  ; haft  thou  a noble  ipirit  ? 

~n  eanft  thou  looke  up  to  the  peoples  loves, 

'at  Call  thee  worthy,  and  not  bltifh  Eaierio  ? 

A thou  behold  me  that  thou  haft  betraid  thus . i 

‘n  *io  (hame  touch  thee  ? • ' 

Shame  attend  the  finfilll,  I knot*  my  innocence. 
KVre  think  to  face  it,  that’s  a double  y/eaXrieiie, 

J!‘d  ''Wes  thee  falfer  ftill ; the  King  himfelie, 

g ke  be  wicked,  and  our  Enemy, 

' I'liter  then  thine,  in  pitty  of  my  injuries, 

y ,me  the  truth. 

pJ ' W'hat  did  he  tell  Evantbe  ? . , 

tvan-  That  but  to  caine  thy  life  a fortnight  forger, 


Thy  lov  d poors  life*  thou  gav’ft  up  all  my  duties. 

a ^ fweare  cis  falle*  my  life  and  death  are  equal!* 

I have  weigh'd  em  both*  and  finde’em  but  one  fortune* 
But  Kings  are  men*  and  live  as  men*  and  dye  too* 

Have  the  affeftions  men  have*  and  their  falfehoods  s 
Indeed  they  have  more  power  to  make  ’em  good ; 

The  King’s  to  blame*  it  was  to  fave  thy  life  wench* 

Thy  innocent  life*  that  I forbore  thy  bed* 

For  if  I had  toucht  thee  thou  hadft  dyed*  he  fivore  it. 

Evan*  And  was  not  las  worthy  to  dye  nobly  ? 

To  make  a (lory  for  the  times  that  follows* 

As  he  that  married  me  ? what  weakneffe*  Sir* 
Ordiffability  do  you  fee  in  me. 

Either  in  minde  or  body  ? to  defraud  me 

Of  Such  an  opportunity  ? Do  you  think  I married  you 
Only  for  pleaiure*  or  content  in  luft  ? 

To  lull  you  in  mine  armes*  and  kifle  you  hourely  > 

Was  this  my  end  ? I might  have  been  a Queen*  Sfr, 

If  that  had  caught  me,  and  have  knowneall  dclic;tes  3 
There’s  few  that  would  have  (h lin’d  fo  fail  e an  offer* 

0 thou  unfaithfull  fearefull  man,  thou  haft  kilTd  me* 

In  faving  me  this  way*  thou  haft  deftroyki  me* 

Rob’d  me  of  that  thy  love  can  never  give  more  * 

To  be  unable  to  fave  me  ? O mifery ! 

Had  I been  my  Valerio * thou  Evantbe * 

1 would  have  lyen  with  thee  under  a Gallowes* 

Though  the  Hangman  had  been  my  and  the  furi 

With  iron  whips  and  forks*  ready  to  torter 
1 would  have  hug’d  thee  too*though  hell  had  gap’d  at  me* 
Save  my  life  ! that  expe&ed  to  dye  bravely, 

That  would  have  woo’d  it  too?  Would  I had  married 
An  Eunuch * that  had  truly  no  ability, 

Then  fuch  a fearefull  lyar,  thou  haft  done  me 
A (curvy  curtefte*  that  has  undone  me. 

Val*  lie  do  no  more,  lince  you  are  lo  nobly  fafhion’d* 

Made  up  fo  ftrongly,  lie  take  my  (hare  with  ye, 

Nay  Deere,  lie  learns  of  you. 

Evan . He  weeps  too  tenderly  3 

My  angers  gone,  good  my  Lord  pardon  me* 

And  if  I have  offended*  be  more  angry* 

It  was  a womans  flafli*  a hidden  valour* 

That  could  not  lye  conceal'd. 

I honour  ye  by  all  the  rights  of  hoJy  marriage* 

And  pleafures  of  chafte  love*  I wonder  at  ye. 

You  appearc  the  vifion  of  a Heaven  unto  me. 

Stuck  all  with  ftars  of  honour  (hilling  dee,  ly* 

And  all  the  motions  of  your  minde  celeiriall  3 
Man  is  a Iumpe  of  earth*  the  belt  man  fpiritJeflc* 

To  fuel}  a woman  3 all  our  IKes  and  aftions 
But  counterfeits  in  Arris  to  thisvertue  3 
Chide  me  againe*  you  have  fo  brave  an  anger* 

And  flowes  (b  nobly  from  you,  thus  delivet’d, 

That  I could  fuffer  like  a childt  to  heare  y c* 

Nay  make  my  felf  guilty  of  fome  faults  to  honour 

Evan.  lie  chide  no  more*  you  have  rot  d me 

courage.  , 

A nd  ^ irh  a cunning  patience  checxt  my  impndey  ce ; 
v‘ oftforctiveneffe? 

Will  this  ferve Evantbe?  KiJJesbtr . 

And  this  my  love  ? Heavens  mercy  be  upon  us  3 
Hnr  did  he  tell  no  more  ? 

Lvan.  Only  this  trifle  : You  fet  my  woman  on  me,  to 

betray  me  j . , , , 

’Tis  true,  (lie  did  herbeft,  a bad  old  woman, 

It  ftir’d  me  Sir. 

VaL  I cannot  blame  thee,  Jewell. 

Evan.  And  me  thought  when  your  name  was  founded 
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He  that  will  fpare  no  fame , will  fpare  no  name  , Rug.  To  me  ’tis  molt  miraculous. 


oweet . 

Thougn  as  I am  a man, 1 am  full  of  weaknefie,  ' 

And  may  flip  happily  into  fome  ignorance, 

Yet  at  my  yeeres  to  be  a bawd . and  cozen 
Mine  owne  hopes  with  my  Doftrine  - 

Evan.  I beleeve  not,  nor  never  ffiall;  our  time  is  out 
to  morrow . 

Val.  Let's  be  too  night  then  full  of  fruitfulnefle, 

Now  we  are  both  of  one  minde,  let’s  be  happy, 
lam  no  more  a wanting  man  Evanthe , 

Thy  warme  embraces  Ihall  diflolve  that  impotence, 

And  my  cold  lye  fhall  vanilh  with  thy  kifies  j 
You  houres  of  night  be  long,  fas  when  Alcmem 
Lay  by  the  lufty  fide  of  Jupiter-, 

Keep  back  the  day,  and  hide  his  golden  beanies. 

Where  the  chafte  watchfull  morning  may  not  finde  ’em  5 
Old  doting  Tjtbon  hold  Aurora  fall. 

And  though  3fhe  blulh  the  day-break  from  her  cheeks, 

Conceale  her  Hill;  thou  heavy  Wafneftand  firme. 

And  Hop  the  quicker  revolutions ; 

Or  if  the  day  mud  come,  to  fpoile  our  happinefle, 

T hou  envious  Sunne  peepe  not  upon  our  pleasure, 

Thou  that  all  Lovers  curfe,  be  farre  off  from  us. 

Enter  Cafiruchio  with  Guard. 

Evan.  Then  let’s  to  bed,  and  this  night  in  all  joyes 
And  chafte  delights — 

Cafi.  Stay,  I mull  part  ye  both  ; 

It  is  the  Kings  command,  who  bids  me  tell  ye. 

To  morrow  is  your  laft  houre. 

V, al.  I obey.  Sir, 

In  Heaven  we  ihall  meet,  Gaptaine,  where  King  Frederick^ 
Dare  not  appeare  to  part  u$. 

Cafi.  M Shake  me  not,  though  I am  rough  in  doing  of 
my  Office, 

You  Ihall  finde,  Sir,  you  have  a friend  to  honour  ye. 

Val.  I thank  yc  Sir.  4 ‘ 

Evan.  Pray  Gaptaine  tell  the  King, 

They  that  are  fad  on  Earth,  in  Heaven  Ihall  ling. 

Exeunt. 
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Enter  Fryer  Marco,  and  Ritgio. 

' « > : , * \ 9 

Rug.  TT  Aye  you  writ  to  the  Gaptaine  of  th 
X .1.  Mar . Yes,  and  charged  him 
Upon  his  ioules  health,  that  he  be  not  cruelly 
Toid  him  Valeria's  worth  among  the  people. 
And  how  it  mult  be  punifht  in  poilerity. 
Though  he  fcape  now. 

Rug.  Eut  will  not  he,  Fryer  M arco,  betray  i 
King  ? * 

Mar.  Though  he  be  ftubborne,  and  of  a 
ture,  yet  he  is  honeft. 

And  honours  much  Valerio . 

> ij  4 

Rug.  How  doe’s  Alphonfo  ? 

For  now  me  thinks  my  heart  is  light  againe, 
And  pale  feare  fled. 

Mar . He  is  as  well  as  I am  $ 

The  Rogue  againft  his  will  has  fav’d  his  life* 

A defperatc  poyfon  has  re- cur’d  the  Prince* 


Mar, 

a j r j V ^ T‘  * VW“1V4WI  WAiy  « mould  do  fn 

And  now  I have  found  it  a moll  excellent  Phyfick  ’ 

It  wrought  upon  the  dull  cold  milly  parts,  ’ 

I hat  clog ’d  his  loule,  which  was  another  poyffin 
A defperate  too,  and  found  fuch  matter  there  * ’ 

And  Inch  abundance  alio  to  refill  it, 

And  weare  away  the  dangerous  heat  it  brought  with  if 
1 he  pu  re  blood  and  the  fpirits  fcap’d  untainted.  ’ 
Rug,  ’Twas  Heavens  high  hand,  none  of  WW 

auiar.  Molt  certaine  ’twas,  had  the  malicious villaine 

Enter  Cafiruchio 
Given  him  a cooling  poyfon,  he  had  paid  him. 

Rug.  The  Captain  of  the  Callle. 

Mar.  O ye  are  welcome,  how  doe’s  your  Prifoncr  > 
Cad.  He  mull  go  for  dead  ; 

But  when  I do  a deed  of  fo  much  villany, 

He  have  my  skin  pull’d  ore  mine  eares,  my  Lord, 

Enter  Alpbonfio,  and  Fryers, 

Though  I am  the  Kings,  I am  none  of  his  abufes; 

How  doe’s  your  Royall  Charge  ? that  I might  fee  once.* 

Mar.  I pray  lee  nowr,  you  are  a rrulty  Gentleman. 

Atpb.  Good  fathers,  I thank  e Heaven  , I feele  no 
ficknene, 

Cafi.  He  fpeaks  againe. 

Alpb.^  Nothing  that  barres  the  free  life  of  myfpirit, 
Me  thinKS  the  ayre’s  Iwcec  to  me,  and  company 

A thing  I covet  now  Cafiruchio. 

Cafi.  Sir,  he  fpeaks, and  knowes.for  Heaven  fake  break 
my  pate  Lord, 

1 hat  1 may  be  lure  1 flepp  not. 

Alpb.  Thou  we;  t lion  ell. 

Ever  among  the  rank  ol  good  men  counted, 

1 have  been  abfent  long  out  of  the  world, 

A J " " ' ‘ * look eCafirucbkt 


for  he  is 


What  wonders  are  abroad  ? 

Cafl.  1 fling  off  duty  to  your  dead  Brother 
dead  in  goodnefle. 

And  to  the  living  hope  of  brave  Alphonfo , 
he  noble  heire  of  nature,  and  of  honour, 

I fatten  my  Allegeance. 

Mar , Softly  Gaptaine,  we  dare  not  truft  the  ayre  with 
this  bleft:  ferret. 

Good  Sir3  be  dole  againe,  heaven  has  reftor’J  ye, 

And  by  miraculous  meanes,to  your  faire  healthy 
And  made  the  inftrument  your  enemies  malice, 

W hich  doe’s  prognotticate  your  noble  fortune  $ 

Let  not  our  carelefle  joy  lofe  you  againe,  Sir, 

Help  to  deliver  ye  to  a further  danger, 

1 pray  you  pafle  in,  and  reft  a while  forgotten, 

F or  if  your  brother  come  to  know  you  are  well  again?* 
And  ready  to  inherit  as  your  right. 

Before  we  have  ftrength  enough  to  affure  your  life, 
hat  will  become  of  you  ? and  what  fhall  we 
Defer ve  in  all  opinions  that  are  honeft, 

F or  oui  Ioffe  of  judgement,  care,  and  luyaitj  • y. 
Rug.-  Deere  Sir,  pafte  in.  Heaven  has  begun  the  wot  1 
And  bleft  us  all,  let  our  indeavours  follow, 
i o preserve  this  bleffing  to  our  timely  ufes. 

And  bring  it  to  the  noble  end  wc  aime  at  5 
Let  our  cares  worke  now,  and  our  eyes  pick  out 

An  houre  to  fhew  ye  fafely  to  your  Subjects* 

A fecure  houre# 

Alpb.  I am  counfell’d  $ ye  are  faithfull.  .. 1 n 

Cafi.  Whioh  houre  ihall  not  belong,  as  we  P#  u 
die  it. 

Once  more  the  tender  of  iny  duty. 


Alpb.  Thank  ye. 
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Qjr.  Keep  you  the  Monaftery. 

Ymft  Strong  enough  lie  warrant  ye. 

Enter  the  Foole , and  Podrano. 

^ ^ A1 


Exeunt. 


J — — vuv#  L+t 

ttd.  Who  4i  e all  theft  that  crowde  about  the  Court 
Thole  ft  range  new  faces  > (Foole  ? 

hole.  They  are  Suitors  Coxcombe, 
painty  fine  Suitors  to  the  widow  Lady, 

Thou  hadft  belt  make  one  of  ’em,  thou  wilt  be  hnno’d  as 
handfomly 

At  the  Monet  hs  end,  and  with  as  much  joy  follow’d, 
And’cwere  morrow;as  many  rnoiirning  bawds  for  thee, 
And  holy  Nuns,  whole  yeftall  fire  ne’re  vanifhes, 
infackcloth  Imocks,  as  if  thouwert  Heire  apparent 
To  all  the  impious  Suburbs,  and  the  fink-holes. 
hi  Out  you  bale  rogue. 


Foole.  Why  doft  abufe  thy  felfe. 

Thou  art  to  blame,  I cake  thee  for  a Gentleman, 

But  why  doe  s not  thy  Lord  and  Mailer  marry  her  ? 
tod.  Why,  (he  is  his  filler. 
foole.  ’Tis  the  becter  Foole, 

He  may  make  bold  with  his  owne  flefh  and  blood, 

Fora  my  conlciencc  there’s  none  elie  will  trull  him. 

Then  he  may  pleaiure  the  King  at  a dead  pinch  too, 

\\ ithout  a M epbefipphi l m , fuch  as  thou  art. 

And  ingrofle  the  royall  dileafe  like  a true  Subjeft. 

Pod.  1 hou  wilt  be  whipt. 

foole,  I am  lure  thou  wilt  be  hangd, 

Ihaveloit  a Ducket  elfe, which  I would  be  loath  to  venter 
ft  ithout  certainty.  1 hey  appears* 

Pod.  Why  thele  arc  ralcals. 

hole.  They  were  meant  to  be  fo,  doo’s  thy  Mafter  de- 
ferve  better  kinred  ? 

Pod.  1 her’s  an  old  Lawyer, 

Trim’d  up  like  a Gaily  Foift,what  would  he  do  with  her? 

hole.  As  Uferer^  do  with  their  Gold,  he  woqld  looke 
on  her, 

And  read  her  over  once  a day,  like  a hard  report, 
b*s  dull  eye,  and  keepe  his  fiugers  itching  j 
or*ny  thing  elie,  (he  may  appeale  to  a Parliament^ 

P*na  s and  Pvjl  Kaes  have  lpoiPd  his  Godpeece  $ 
neie’i;  a Phylitian  too,  older  then  he, 

< ndu alien  Galknatius , but  he  has  loft  his  Ipurres^ 

He  Would  be  nibling  too. 

Pod.  I marked  the  man,  if  he  be  a mail. 
took,  Has  much  a do  to  be  fo, 

^ leclotns  and  SirrOps  glew  him  clofe  together^ 

^ would  fall  a peeces  elie ; mending  of  (he  patients, 

"“  then  trying  whether  they  be  right  or  no, 

I1  llsowneperfon,  there's  the  honeftcare  an’t$ 
njolliffd  the  man  ; if  he  do  marry  her, 

C(|rne  to  warme  him  well  at  Cupids  bonfire, 
y'Wl11  b«Ige  fo  ftibtilly  and  fuddenly,  * 

pay  fnatch  him  up  by  parcels,  like  a Sea  Rack  : 
j \ y°Ur  Woilhipgo,  and  looke  upon  the  reft.  Sir? 
p ^ are  w^at  they  can  fay  for  themfelves* 

follow  thee. 

c Menallo , Cleanthes , Cdftrucbi 

cT  r°U  te^  Us  wbudets. 

I tell  you  truths,  they  are  both  well* 

Why  are  not  we  in  Armes  then  ? 

C \ e ^and  given  to  know  -r-  \— 

Lp ' Discreetly  aild  privately  it  mtift  be  done  , 
CP*°«Ve°UrruineS5  nioft  of  the  noble  Citizens 

me> an^  Hay  the  houre  to  attend  it, 
wurey°ur  hearts  and  friends,  let  their’s  be  right  tooj 
vecPe  about  the  King  to  avoid  fufpition  ; 

| When  Enter  Frederick^  and  Sdrano. 

n y°«  (hall  heare  the  Caftle  Bell, take  courage, 

/ * 


Exeunt 


(milTe  elfe, 

, ’twill 
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And  Hand  like  m^away,  the  King  is  coriimlng.  Exeunt 

^foncT  Capta5n5  What  have  you  done  with  youtfS- 

C aft. He  h dead, Sir, and  his  body  flung  i’th  Sea. 

I o feed  the  hikes,  ’ewas  your  will,  I take  it, 

i did  it  from  a ftrong  Commilfion, 

And  ftood  not  to  capitulate. 

Fred.  Tis  well  done, 

And  I.lball  love  you  for  your  faith.  What  anger 

( >r  forrow  did  he  utter  at  his  end  ? 

Caflr,  F aiih  little.  Sir,  that  I gave  any  eare  to, 

He  wouid  have  {poke,  but  I had  no  ConUnilfian 
To  argue  with  him,  fo  I flung  him  off; 

His  Lady  would  have  fecne,  blit  1 loekt  her  un, 

F or  leare  her  womans  teares  fhould  hinder  us. 

Fred.  Tw»s  t nifty  ftill.  I wonder,  my  S or  and, 

VV e heare  not  from  tfie  Monaftery ; I believe 
They  gave  it  not,  or  elie  it  wrought  not  fully. 

Caft.  Did  you  name  the  Monaftery  > 

Fred.  Yes,  I did  Captaine. 

Call.  I fa# the  F rycr  this  morning,  and  Lord  f> 

Bitterly  weeping,  and  wringing  of  their  hands. 

And  all  the  holy  men  hung  doWne  their  head's. 

Sora.  ’Tis  done,  lie  warrant  ye. 

Caft.  I asked  the  leaion. 

F red.  W hat  anfwer  hadft  thou  ? 

Caft.  This  in  few  words.  Sir, 

Your  Brothers  dead,  this  morning  he  deceaied, 

I was  your  iervant,  and  I wept  nor.  Sir, 

I knew  ’twas  for  your  good. 

Fred.  It  fhall  be  for  thine  too, 

Captaine,  indeed  it  Hull.  O my  Sorano , 

Now  we  ilia  11  live.  v 

r 

S or.  I,  now  there's  none  to  trouble  ye. 

Fred . Captaine,  bring  out  the  woman,  and  give  way 
To  any  Suitor  that  fhall  come  to  marry  her. 

Of  what  degree  foever. 

Cafl . It  (hall  be  done.  Sir.  Exit  Cx\p. 

Fre.  O let  me  have  a lufty  Banquet  after  it. 

Enter  E v a?it be^C awilloyC leant bef}  AienMo^  Fojie}  Caftrucbio. 

I will  be  high  and  merry. 

Sur . There  be  fome  Lords 
That  I could  counfcll  ye  to  ding  from  Court,  Sir, 

They  pry  into  our  aftions,  they  are  fiich 
The  foolilh  people  call  their  Countries  honour?, 

Honeft  brave  things,  and  file  them  with  fuch  Tirlec, 

As  if  they  were  the  patterned  ot  the  Kingdomc, 

Which  makes  them  proud,  and  prone  to  looke  into  U5, 

And  talk  at  randome  of  our  aftions. 

They  fhould  be  your  lovers  of  your  commands, 

And  followers  of  your  will , bridles  and  eu:  bs 
To  the  hard  headed  Commons  that  maligne  us, 

« C • 


it  tney  nau  j-’uwvi,  wnac  numv,  tnvu. 

Do  you  heare,  Sir,  how  privily  they  whifper  ? 

Fred.  I fhall  filence  ’em. 

And  to  their  flumes  within  this  wceke  Seiran*, 

In  the  meane  time  have  patience. 

r.  How  they  jeere,  and  looke  upon  me ; 

Monfter?  ( ' ;'K 

And  talk  and  jeere, How  1 flull  prill  your  plumes.  Lords 

Howl  fhall  humble  ye  within  thefetwo  daies. 

Your  great  names,  nor  your  Country  cannot  fave  yc. 

Fred.  Let  in  the  Stiitors.  Yet  fubmit,  lie  pardon  ye. 
You  are  halfe  undone  already, do  not  ivinde 


My  anger  to  that  height,  it  may  consume  ye. 
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Ewfer  Lawyer , Pty 'fithn9  Captain  Cutpufi. 

And  utterly  deftroy  thee,  faire  Evantbe  : yet  I have  mercy. 

Evan . life  it  to  your  bawds. 

To  me  ufe  cruelty,  it  beft  becomes  ye. 

And  ftiewes  more  Kingly : I contemneyour  mercy. 

It  is  a cozening,  and  a bawdy  mercy  ; 

R Can  any  thing  be  hoped  for,  to  relieve  me  ? 

Or  is  it  tit?  I thank  you  for  a pitty,  when  you  have  kill'd 
my  Lord* 

Fred.  Who  will  have  her  ? 

My  teares  are  gone. 

My  teares  of  love  to  my  deere  Valerioy 
But  I have  fill'd  mine  eyes  againe  with  anger  5 
O were  it  but  fo  powerfull  to  confume  ye. 

My  tongue  with  carles  1 have  arm'd  againft  ye, 

With  Maiden  curfes,  that  Heaven  crownes  with  horrors, 
My  heart  fet  round  with  hate  againft  thy  tyranny  * 

0 would  my  hands  could  hold  the  fire  oi  Heaven, 

Wrapt  in  the  thunder  that  the  Gods  revenge  with, 

That  like  fterne  Jufiice  I might  fling  it  on  thee ; 

Thou  art  a King  of  Monfters,  not  of  men, 

And  fhortly  thou  vyilt  turne  this  Land  to  Devills. 

Fred , lie  make  you  one  firft,  and  a wretched  Devill, 

Come,  who  will  have  her  ? 

Law.  I a n’t  like  your  Majefty,  I am  a Lawyer, 

1 can  make  her  a Joynter  of  any  mans  Land  in  Naples^ 

And  (he  fhall  keepe  it  too,  1 have  a trick  for  it. 

Foole.  Gault  thou  make  her  a Joynter  of  thine  honefty? 
Or  thy  ability,  thou  lewd  abridgement  t 
Thofe  are  non-futed  and  flung  oVe  the  barre. 

mart.  An’t  plea fe  your  Majefty  to  give  me  leave, 

I dare  accept  her  ; and  though  old  I feeme,  Lady, 

Like  Eafou , by  my  art  I ran  renew  youth  and  ability. 

Foole.  In  a powdring  Tub 
Stew  thy  felfe  tender  againe,  like  a Cock  Chicken, 

The  broth  may  be  good,  but  the  fiefti  is  not  fit  for  doggs 
lire^ 

Copt.  Lady,  take  me,  and  lie  maintaine  thine  honour, 

I urn  a poore  Captaine,  as  poore  people  call  me, 

Very  poore  people,  for  my  Souldiers 
1 hey  are  quartered  in  the  outfides  of  the  City, 

Men  of  ability,  to  make  good  a high  way  5 
We  have  but  two  grand  Enemies  that  oppofe  us, 

The Don  Gout , and  the  Gallowes. 

Foole.  I believe  ye,  and  both  thefe  you  will  binde  her 

for  a joynter ; 

_ S 

Now  Sigr.ior  firke. 

Cuhpurfe.  Madam,  take  me  and  be  wife, 

I am  rich  and  nimble,  and  thofe  are  rare  in  one  man, 
Every  mans  pocket  is  my  Treafury, 

And  no  man  weares  a Sute  but  fits  me  neatly  ; 

Clothes  you  (hall  have,  and  weare  the  purelt  Linnen, 

1 have  a tribute  cut  of  every  Shop,  Lady, 

Meat  you  (hall  eat,  1 have  my  Caters  out  too, 

The  beft  and  luftieft,  and  drinkc  good  W ine,  good  Lady, 
Good  quickening  W ine,  Wine  that  will  make  you  caper* 

And  at  the  worft 

Foole.  It  is  but  capring  fhort.  Sir, 

You  feldome  ftay  for  Agues  or  for  Surfets, 

A fliaking  fit  of  a whip  fometimes  o5re  takes  yc, 

] Marry  you  dye  molt  commonly  of  chokings, 

: Obftruftions  of  the  halter  are  your  ends  ever  * 

Pray  leave  your  home  and  your  knife  for  her  to  live  On.  * 
Evan.  Poore  wretched  people,  why  do  you  wrong  your 
felves  ? 

Though  I fear’d  death,  I fliould  fcare  you  ten  times  more, 
You  are  every  one  a new/  death,  and  an  odious. 

The  earthwill  purifie  corrupted  bodies, 
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You’le  make  us  worfe,and  ltinke  eternally. 

Go  home,  go  home,  and  get  good  Nurces  tor  yi 
Drean  e not  of  wives. 

Fred. You  fhall  have  one  of ’em, if  they  dare  venter  fo 
Evan.  They  are  dead  already,  1 

Crawling  difeafes  that  mull  creep  into 
The  next  grave  they  finds  open,  are  thefe  fit  husbands 
For  her  you  have  loved  Sir, though  you  hate  me  now 
A nd  hate  me  mortally,  as  I hate  you,  3 

Your  noblenefie  in  that  you  have  done  oehcrvvife, 

And  named  Evantbe  once  as  your  poore  Miftris, 

Might  offer  worthier  choke . 

Fred.  Speake,  who  dare  take  her  for  one  moneth 
Phi.  Dye  Sir  ? r -L  3 

Fred.  I,  dye  Sir,  that’s  the  condition. 

Phi.  One  moneth  is  too  little 
F or  me  to  repent  in  for  my  former  plealure,  , 

To  go  ftill  oil,  unleffc  I were  fure  fhe  would  kill 
And  kill  me  delicately  before  my  day, 

Make  it  up  a yeare,  for  by  that  time  I muft  dye, 

My  body  will  hold  out  no  longer. 

Fred.  No  Sir,  it  mufl  be  but  a moneth. 
l.aivy.  Then  fareu  ell  Madam, 

This  is  like  to  be  a greatyeare  ofdiflention 
Among  good  people,  and  I dare  not  lofe  it, 

There  will  be  money  got.  ; p t \ 

Capt.  Blelfe  your  good  Ladilhip,  there’s  nothir^  in  the 
grave  but  bones  and  allies, 

In  Tavernes  there’s  good  wine,  and  excellent  wenches, 
And  Surgeons  while  we  live. 

Cutp.  Adieu  fweet  Lady, 

Lay  me  when  I am  dead  neare  a rich  Alderman, 

I cannot  pick  his  Purle,  no,  ile  no  dying, 

Though  I fteale  Linnen,ile  not  fteale  my  fhrowde  yet. 
All.  Send  ye  a happy  match.  Exeunt, 

Foole.  And  you  all  halters,  you  have  deferved ’em  richl, 

Thefe  do  all  Villanies,  an  mifehiefes  of  all  forts, yet  thole 
they  fcare  not 

To  flinch  where  a faire  wench  is  at  the  flake. 

Evan.  Come, your  fentence,  let  me  dye,  you  fee  Sir, 
None  of  your  valiant  men  dare  venture  on  me, 

A moneth’s  a dangerous  thing. 

Enter  Valerio  difguis  'd. 

Fred.  Away  with  her,  let  her  dye  inftantly. 

E van.  Will  you  then  be  willing 
To  dye  at  the  time  prefixt,  that  I muft  know  too. 

And  know  it  beyond  doubt. 

Fred.  What  if  I did  wench  1 
Evan.  On  that  condition  if  I had  it  certains 
I would  be  your  any  thing,  and  you  fliould  injoy  Wk 
How  ever  in  my  nature  I abhor  you, 

Y et  as  I live  I would  be  obedient  to  you; 

But  when  your  time  came  how  I fhould  rejoyce. 

How  then  I (hould  beftir  my  felfe  to  thanke  ye 
To  fee  your  throat  cut, how  my  heart  would  leap^r> 

I would  dye  with  you,but  fiift  I would  fo  torfer  ytr* 
And  cow  you  in  your  end,  fo  difpife  you, 

For  a weak  and  wretched  coward,  you  muft  end  n 
Still  make  ye  feare,  and  (hake,  difpifed,  ftill  laugh ^ 

Fred.  Away  with  her,  let  her  dye  inftantly- 
Cam.  Stay*  there's  another,  and  a Gentleman, 

His  habit  ftiewes  no  leflie,  may  be  his  bufinefle 

Is  for  this  Ladies  love. 

Fred.  Say  why  ye  come  Sir,  and  what  you  are.  y 
Val.  1 am  dilcended  nobly,  a Prince  by  birth, an 
trade  a Souldier, 

A Princes  fellow,  Abidig  brought  me  forth, 

My  Parents  Duke  Age?my  and  taire  Egla9 
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\jv  Parents  Duke  Agenor  and  faire  Egla, 

\|I  bufineffe  hither  to  renew  my  love 
W'itha  young  noble  fpirit,  call’d  V alerio ; 

Our  firlt  acquaintance  was  at  Sea,  in  fight 
a Turkilh  man  of  W ar,  a flout  one, 

„r|iere  Lyon-like  I faw  him  Chew  his  valour, 

\nd  as  he  had  been  made  of  compleat  vertue, 

Spiritjand  fire, no  dreggs  of  dull  earth  in  him.  (keft  him. 
Evan*  Thou  art  a brave  Gentleman,  and  bravely  lpca- 
Yjl,  The  Veffell  dancing  under  him  for  joy, 

And  the  rough  whiffing  winds  becalm’d  to  view  him  ; 

[faw  the  childe  of  honour,  for  he  was  young, 

Deale  fuch  an  Aimes  amongft  the  fpightfull  pagans, 

His  towring  fword  flew  like  an  eager  F alcon. 

And  round  about  his  reach  invade  the  T«r^r, 

He  had  intrencht  himfelfe  in  his  dead  quarryes  j 
The  fiber  Creflents  on  the  tops  they  carried 
Shranke  in  their  heads  to  fee  his  rage  fo  bloody* 

And  from  his  fury  fuffcred  fad  ecclipf?s.i , 

Thegameof  death  was  never  plaid  more  nobly,. 

The  meager  theefe  grew  wanton  in  his  mifchiefes, 

And  his  flirunke  hollow  eyes  fmil’d  on  his  mines,  (tor, 
Evm.  Heaven  keepe  this  Gentleman  from  being  a Sui- 
For  1 (ball  ne’re  deny  him,he’sfo  noble. 

Vd.  But  what  can  lafl  long  ? ftrength  and  fpirit  wafted. 
And  frefh  fupplies  flew  on  upon  this  Gentleman, 

Breathleffe  and  weary  with  oppreflion, 

And  almoft  kill’d  with  killing,  ’twas  my  chance 
In  a tall  Ship  I had  to  view  the  fight ; 

I fet  into  him,  entertain’d  theTurke. 

And  tor  an  houre  gave  him  fo  hot  a breakfafl, 

Heclaptall  linnen  up  he  had  to  five  him. 

And  like  a Lovers  thought  he  fled  our  fury  5 
There  firit  1 faw  the  man  I lov’d,  Valerio , 

There  was  acquainted,  there  my  foul  grew  to  him, 

&nd  his  to  me,  we  were  the  twins  of  friendfhip. 
ha.  Fortune  proteft  this  man,  or  I (hall  ruine  him. 
hi.  I made  this  voyage  to  behold  my  friend, 

Towarme  my  love  anew  at  his  affcftion  ; 

Wnce  I landed, I have  heard  his  fate : 

% ^ others  had  not  been  to  me  more  cruclJ, 

I have  lamented  too,  and  yet  I keepe 
The  treafure  of  3 few  tea  res  for  you  Lady, 

^ 0r by  defcription  you  were  his  Eva?uhe> 

Eto  Can  he  weep  that’s  a (ganger  to  my  ftory  ? 

•W I (land  ftill  and  lookc  on  ? Sir,  1 thank  yc ; 

j!  no^e  fpirits  after  their  departure, 

^ n know,  and  with,  certaine  his  foule  gives  thanks  too ; 
here  are  your  teares  againe,  and  when  yours  faile  Sir, 

Fray  ye  call  tome,  I have  lomc  ftorc  tolendeye.  Your 
Vrbtno.  (name  • 

Jv*n<  That  I may  remember,  . v 

T at  Iktle  time  I have  to  live,  your  friendfhips, 

^ tongue  (ha  1 1 ft udy  both.  # (Vrbino  ? 

Do  you  come  hither,  only  to  tell  this  ftory  Prince 
^ My  bufineffe  now  is.  Sir,  to  wooe  this  Lady. 
van.  Blefling  defend  ye  ; Do  you  know  the  danger  < 
o.  Yes,  and  1 fcare  it  not,  danger’s  my  play- fellow, 
lriCe  I was  man  thas  been  my  belt  companion, 
jnowyour  doome,  *ris  for  a Moneth  you  give  her, 

P ^en  his  life  you  take  that  marries  her.  ^ 

U re^*  Tis  true,  nor  can  your  being  borne  a Prince, 

accept  the  offer,  free  you  from  it. 

,a  • ^ nor  defire  it,  1 have  caft  the  worft, 

^Ven  that  worft  to  me  is  many  bleffmgs  $ 
y \.  my  friend,  not  meafui'd  out  by  time, 

Lf  lIe^  by  circumftance  of  place  and  honour, 

0r  bis  wealthy  (elfe  and  worth  I lov  d him, 


(affliction  ? 


His  min^e  and  noble  mold  he  ever  mov’d  in, 

And  woe  his  friend  becaufe  ihe  was  worthy  of  him. 

The  only  relick  that  he  left  behinde,Sir  5 
To  give  his  afhes  honour.  Lady  take  me, 

And  in  me  keepe  Valerio's  love  alive  ftill, 

When  I am  gone,  take  thole  that  Hull  fucceed  me,  • 
Heaven  muft  want  light,  before  you  want  a husband. 

To  raife  up  Heires  of  love  and  noble  memory* 

To  your  unfortunate 

x\r^VJn*  ^ hated  t haft  thou  no  end,0  fate,  of  my 
Was  I ordained  to  be  a common  Murdreflc  ? 

And  of  the  belt  men  too  ? Good  Sir«. 

Val.  Peace  Sweet,  looke  on  my  hand. 

Evan.  1 do  accept  the  Gentleman,  I faint  with  joy. 

Fred . I ftop  it,  none  (hall  have  her  , convey  this  ftran- 
ger  hence.  . , 

Val.  I am  no  ftranger Harke  to  the  bell,that  rings, 

Harke,  hai  ke,  proud  b rederic^  that  was  King  of  mifehief. 
Harke,  thou  abhorred  man,  doll  thou  heare  thy  (entence  \ 
Doe’s  not  this  bell  ring  in  thine  cares  thy  ruine  l 
Fred . What  bell  is  this  ? 

Cam.  Tlie  Caftle  bell : Stand  fure  Sir,  and  move  not,  if 
you  do  you  perilh. 

Men.  It  rings  your  knell ; Alphonfo , King  A/pbonfi. 

All • Alphonfo , King  Alphonfo. 

F red.  1 am  betraid,  lock  fait  the  Palace. 

Cam . We  h ve  all  the  keyes,  Sir. 

And  no  doore  here  (hall  (hut  without  our  Licence. 

Clean.  Do  you  (hake  now  Lord  Sorano  ? no  new  trick  ? 
Nor  fpeedy  poyfon  to  prevent  this  bufineffe  i 
No  bawdy  meditation  now  to  fly  to  ? 

Fred , Treafon,  Treafon,  Trealon. 

Cam . Yes,  we  heare  ye. 

Enter  Alphonfo  Rtigioy  Marco , Gaflrttchio , Qjtetney 

' with  Gmrd. 

And  we  have  found  the  1 ray  tor  in  your  (hape,  Sir, 

Wee’l  keep  him  faft  too. 

Fred,  recover’d  ! then  I am  gone. 

The  Sun  of  all  my  ponipe  is  fet  and  Yanifht.  ( derickj 
A'p*  Have  you  not  forgot  this  face  of  mine,  KingTre- 
Brother  I am  come  to  fee  you,  and  have  brought 
A Banquet  to  be  merry  with  your  Grace  \ 

I pray  iitdowne,  I do  befeech  your  Majefty 
And  eat,  eat  freely.  Sir,  why  do  you  ftart  ? 

Have  you  no  ftomack  to  the  meat  1 bring  you  ? 

Dare  you  not  tafte  ?.  have  ye  no  Antidotes  ? 

You  need  not  fearc  , Sorano's  a good  Apothecary, 

Me  thinks  you  lookc  not  well,  ibme  frefh  wine  for  him. 
Some  of  the  fame  hefent  me  by  Sorano  ; 

I thank  you  tor ’t,  it  fav’d  my  life,  I am  bound  to  ye. 

But  how  ’twill  worke  on  you—  I hope  your  Lordlhip 
Will  pledge  him  too,  me  thinks  you  looke  but  fcurvily, 
And  would  be  put  into  a better  colour, 

But  1 have  a candcd  Toad  for  your  good  Lordfhip. 

Sor.  Would  I had  any  thing  that  would  difpatch  me, 

So  it  were  doivne,  and  I out  of  this  feare  once. 

Fred.  Sir,  Thus  low  as  my  duty  now  compells  me, 

Ido  confeffe  my  unbounded  linnes,  my  errours. 

And  feelc  within  my  foule  the  fmarts  already  5 
Hide  not  the  noble  nature  of  a brother. 

The  pitty  of  a friend,  from  my  aftii&ion*  •, 

Let  me  a while  lament  my  mifery, 

Andcaftthe  load  off  of  my  wantonneffe, 

Before  I nude  your  fory,  then  ftrike  home, 

I dodeferve  the  deepeft  blow  of  Juftice, 

And  then  how  willingly,  O death,  lie  meet  thee.  . 

Alp.  Rife,Madam,thofe  fweet  tears  are  potent  fpcakers. 

And  brother  live,  but  in  the  Monaftery, 

li  i i i i 2 \\  here 


i 


« 


[i 


hr. 


f 


4 

ZfZ 


Q 


A 


R 


S’ 


f 


* 1 


i 


I 


9 


r - 


1 


f 


Where  I lived, with  the  felfe  lame  filence  too, 
lie  teach  you  to  be  good  againft  your  will  brother, 

Your  tongue  has  done  much  harme,  that  mult  be  dumbe 
now  ; 

The  daily  pilgrimage  to  my  fathers  Tombe, 

Teares,  fighs,  and  groanes,you  fhall  weare  out  your  daies 
with, 

And  true  ones  too,  you  (hall  performe  deare  brother ; 
Your  diet  lhall  be  ilender  to  inforce  thefe  ;to  light  a pen- 
nance,  Sir. 

Fred.  1 do  confeffe  it. 

Alpb.  Soranj  you  flu II 
S or . How  he  ftudies  for  it. 

Hanging's  the  lea  It  part  of  my  pennance  certaine. 


A Wife  for  a Monetb , 


And  fee  you  bedded  to  your  omildelmTo^ 
Belhrew  me  Lords,  who  is  not  merry  hates  i«e’ 
Onely  Sac ana  lhall  not  beare  my  cup : * 

Come,  now  forget  old  paints  and  injuries, 

As  I mult  do,  and  drowne  all  in  fa  ire  healths  5 
That  Kingdom’s  blefled,  where  the  King  begins 
His  true  love  firlt,  for  there  all  loves  are  twins. 


Exeunt  Ok, a. 


Alpb 


What  Lady’s  that  thatkneeles? 
The  chafte  Evantbe • 


Evantbe  hpeeks. 


Prologue. 


Y 


Caft. 

Alpb,  Sweet,  your  petition? 

Evan.  " l is  for  this  bad  man.  Sir, 

Abominable  bad,  but  yet  my  brother. 

Alpb.  The  bad  man  (hall  attend  as  bad  a Matter, 

And  both  lhall  be  confin’d  within  the  Monaltery; 

His  ranke  flelh  lhall  be  pull’d  with  daily  falling. 

But  once  a week  he  fhall  fmell  meat , he  will  furfet  elfe. 
And  his  immodeft  minde  'compcli’d  to  prayer ; 

On  the  bare  bords  he  lhall  lye,  to  remember 
The  wantonnefle  he  did  commit  in  beds* 

And  drinke  faire  water, that  will  ne’re  inflame  him ; 

He  fav’d  my  life,  though  he  purpof* d to  deftroy  me, 

B or  which  lie  fave  his,  though  I make  itmiferable : 
Madam, at  Court  I lhall  defire  your  company. 

You  are  wife  and  vertuotts,  when  you  pleafe  to  vifit 
My  brother  Frederick^  you  lhall  have  our  Licence, 

My  deere  belt  friend,  V alerio. 

Val.  Save  Alpbonfo • 

Omn.  Long  live  Alpbonfo , King  of  us,  and  Naples 
Alpb.  Is  this  the  Lady  that  the  wonder  goes  on  ? 

1 Honour’d  Iweet  maid,  here  take  her  my  Valerio, 

The  King  now  gives  her,  (he  is  thine  owne  without  feare : 
Brother,  have  you  lo  much  provifion  that  is  good  ? 

Not  feafon’d  by  Sorano  and  his  Cooks  ? 

That  we  may  venture  on  with  honelt  fafety, 

We  and  our  friends  1 

Fred.  All  that  I have  is  yours,  Sir. 

Alpb.  Come  then,  let’s  in,  and  end  this  Nuptiall, 
Then  to  our  Coronation  with  all  (peed  '• 

Myvertuous  maid,  this  day  He  be  your  Bride-man, 


„ . J " ''***%»  uw 

rete  fo  'well  feafon*dy  to  pleafe  every  Guefl 
ingenuous  appetites  J hope  we  (ball , 

And  their  examples  may  prevaile  in  all 
(Our  noble  friends)  who  writ  this^  bid  me  fy 
He  had  rather  dre  ffe 5 upon  a Trii 
My  Lord  Mayers  Feafl 3 andm 
Sawce  for  each  fever  all  mouthy  nay  further  go y 
He  had  rather  buildup  thofe  invincible  Lyes 
And  C a file  Cuflards  that  afright  all  eyes$ 

Hay  eat  *em  al!^  and  their  Artillery 3 


Feajt 


him  Sawces  too * 


dre  ffe 


jgle  difh 


ifefi  he  I$new  well  what 


Be  hungry  as  you  were  wont  to  be>  and  bring 
Sharpe  flomackp  to  the  flories  he  fhall  fmgy 
And  he  dare  yety  he  fates , prepare  a Table 
Shall  make  you  fay  well  dreji,  and  he  well  able* 


Epilogue. 


w 


E have  your  favovrs  Gentlemen,  and  you 


Have  our  indeavours  , f deere  friends  grudge  not 
now,)  J 

Thet  e’s  none  of  you,  but  when  you  pleafe  can  fell 
Many  a lame  Horfe,  and  many  a faire  tale  tell ; 

Can  put  off  many  a maid  unto  a friend. 

That  was  not  fo  fince  the  afiion  at  Mile-end 
Ours  is  a Virgin  yet,  and  they  that  love 
Untainted  flelh,  we  hope  our  friends  will  prove. 
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Here  endeth  A Wife  for  a 
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A&us  primus,  Scaenaprima 


Enter  Sir  Perfidious  Old-craft  an  did  Knight , and 

Witty -pate  his  Sonne. 

Ir,  Pmeno  Boy,  Fme  deepe  in  one  and 
, twenty,  «• 

The  fecond  yeare’s  approaching. 
OldK.  A fine  time 

For  a youth  to  live  by  his  wits  then  I 
Ihould  thinKe, 

ft’re  he  meane  to  make  account  of  any. 

Wits  Sir  ? 

Olik.  I wits  Sir,  if  it  be  fo  ftrange  to  thee, 

’me  forty  I fpent  chat  time  to  get  a F ople,  , 

{might  have  imploy’d  my  paines  a great  deale  better ; 
nou  know’ll  all  that  I have  I ha  got  by  my  wits, 

, y«  to  lee  how  urgent  thou  art  too  j 

« vricw*  .1 "r  j 


Which  great  cnes  oft  forget ; I admire  much 
This  Ages  dulnede,  when  I Icarce  writ  man. 

The  firll  degree  that  e’re  I tooke  in  thriving, 

I lay  intelligencer  clofe  for  wenching. 

Could  give  this  Lord  or  Knight  a trqe  Certificate 
Of  all  the  Maiden-heads  extant,  how  many  lay 

’Mongft  Chamber-maids,  how  many’mong  : 

Wenches*  " . . . 

Though  never  many  there  I mnll  confcfle, 

They  have  a trick  to  utter  ware  fo  fall ; 

I knew  which  Lady  had  a minde  to  fall. 

Which  Gentlewoman  new  divorc’d,  which  Tradef-man 

breaking,  ^ \ 

The  price  of  every  finner  to  a ha  ire, 


i?E> 


xchangi 
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~ gneves  me  thou  art  fo  degenerate 

o trouble  me  for  inca  ies,  I never  offer’d  it : 

y Parents  from  a Schoole-boy,paft  nineteen  once, 

« what  thele  times  are  growne  too,  before  twenty 

Jt'nto  the  world,  which  is  indeed 

lu  r i e c^e  Art  of  Swimming,  he  that  will  atteine  to’ 

• 7 l P^UmPc5  and  duck  himielfe  at  firll, 

Mthat  will  make  him  hardy  and  adventurous, 

> , notftand  putting  in  one  foot  and  Ihiver, 

Well  t n ^raw  tother  after,  like  a quake- buttock; 

f v®  may  make  a padler  i’  the  world, 
p.  81  ”*nd  to  mouth,  but  never  a brave  lu  immer, 

Wit^  ^ c^*n  as  ^ bore  up  my  felfe. 
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0ri  ^ ftfong  induftry  that  never  fayl’d  mej 
^l 6 ^ at  tycs  borne  up  with  Patrimonies, 

Ca  great  Afle  that  fwims  with  bladders 
fjeg  °ne  prick  of  adverfe  fortune  to  him 
%e  CS-5  kreaute  he  never  try’d  to  fwim 
j^n  playes  with  the  billowes  that  choackt  him 

ls  noc  a faftion  for  a Father  Sir, 

\ I ■ j*  yea  rely  thoufands,  tor  allow 
: y forme  a competent  brace  of  hundreds. 


t bi»H 
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And  where  to  raife  each  prices  which  were  the  Tearmers 
That  would  give  Velvet  Petty-coatcs,  Tifiue  Govvncs, 
Which  Peeces,  Angells,  Suppers,  and  Halfe  crownes; 

I knew  how  to  match  and  make  my  market. 

Could  give  intelligence  where  the  Pox  lay  ledger,  , ; 
And  then  to  fee  the  Letchers  (Lift  a point, 

Twas  fportand  profit  too;  how  they  would  fiiun 
Their  ador’d  Miitris  chambers,  and  run  fearefully. 

Like  Rats  from  burning  houfes,  fo  brought  I 
My  Clyents  a the  game  ftill  fafe  together. 

And  noble  Gameiters  lov’d  me,  and  I felt  it : 

Give  me  a man  that  lives  by  his  wits  lay  I, 

And  never  left  a Groat,  there’s  the  true  Gallant. 

When  I grew  fomewhat  purfie,  I grew  then 
In  mens  opinions  too,  and  confidences, 


They  put  things  call’d  Executorfhips  upcm  me. 
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-lQch  a toy  > 


Old^y  • PMWWMMi 

Ofjjj  J, /es3  if  hemeane  tofpoylehim, 

This i cm  1SLw*ts  he  may,  but  never  I 

!°Vc  . y humour  Sir,  which  you’le  finde  conftant ; 

\ ji Zt ;°  Well  becaufe  I liv’d  by’c, 

\ud  ^*Ve  no  man  power  out  of  my  meanes  to  hurt  it, 
at  5 a kmde  of  gratitude  to  my  rayfer, 


The  charge  of  Orphans,  little  fencelelle  creatures, 

Whom  in  their  Cbilde-hoods  I bound  forth  to  Felt- 
makers,  ,, 

To  make ’em  lofe  and  work  away  their  Gentry, 

Difguile  their  tender  natures  with  hard  cuttome,  h . ■ 

So  wrought  ’em  out  in  time,  there  I rizze  ungently. 

Nor  do  I feare  to  difconrfe  this  unto  thee, 

I’me  arm’d  at  all  points  a^jainlt  treachery, 

1 hold  my  humour  firme,  if  I can  fee  thee  thrive  by 
Thy  tvits  while  1 live,  I lhall  have  the  more  courage 
To  trull  thee  with  my  Lands  when  I dye;  if  not, 

The  next  bell  wit  I can  heare  of  carries  ’em : ( dren 

Forfincein  my  time  and  knowledge  fo  many  rich  Chil- 
Of  the  City  conclude  in  beggery,  i’de  rather 

Make  a wife  ftranger  my  Txecutor,  thenafoolifh 

— . — - Sonne 


•# 


'oV 


7,. 


c 


t 

\\F 


m 


- 


i- 


’•I 


PFzf  fever  all  Weapons. 


Exit 


Sonne  my  Heire,  and  to  have  my  Lands  call'd  after  my 
Wit,  thou  after  my  name ; and  chats  my  nature,  l&iz 
Witty.  ’Tis  a ftrange  harih  one,  mull  I ttill  Ihifc  then? 

I come  brave  cheates,  once  to  my  trade  agen. 

And  Pie  plyT  harder  now  thene’re  I did  torT, 

You  le  part  with  nothing  then,  Sir  ? 

Old  KY  Not  a ]ot  Sir. 

Witty.  If  I fhould  aske  you  bleffing  e’re  I go  Sir, 

I think  you  would  not  give  c me. 

0.  K.  Let  me  but  heare  thoii  IivTl  by  thy  wits  once 
Thottfhalt  have  any  thing,  thou  rt  none  of  mine  elfe* 

Then  why  fhould  I take  care  for  thee  ? 

Witty.  ’Thanke  your  bounty. 

O.  K.  So  wealth  love  me,  and  long  life4I  befeech  it* 

As  I do  love  the  man  that  lives  by  his  wits. 

He  comes  fo  neare  my  nature;  Pme  grownje  old  now. 

And  ev’n  arriv’d  at  my  laft  cheat  I feare  me, 

But  Twill  make  fhift  to  bury  me,  by  day-light  too. 

And  difcharge  all  my  Legacies,  ’tis  fo  wealthy. 

And  never  trouble  any  Intereft  money : 

Iv’e  yet  a Neece  to  wed,  over  whofe  fteps 
I have  plac’it  a trufty  watchfull  GardinefTe, 

For  feare  fbme  poore  Earle  fteale  her,  T hasbin  thrcatncd 
To  redeem  morgag’d  Land,  but  he  (hall  mifle  on’t; 

To  prevent  which,  I have  fought  out  a match  for  her. 

Fop  of  F op-hall,  he  writes  himfelfe,  I take  it. 

The  antient,ft  Fop  in  England , with  whom  i’me  privately 
Compounded  for  the  third  part  of  her  Portion, 

Enter  Sir  Gregory  F op , and  Cwiingham. 

And  (he  fecmes  pleas’d,  lb  two  parts  reft  with  me, 

Hfe’s  come;  Sir  Gregory , welcome,  what’s  he  Sir  ? 

Sir  Greg.  Young  Cunningham , a Norfolk^  Gentleman, 
One  that  has  liv’d  upon  the  Fopsy  my  kinred. 

Ever  fince  my  remembrance;  hee’s  a wit  indeed,. 

And  we  all  firive  to  have  him,  nay,  Tis  certainc 
Some  of  our  name  has  gone  to  Law  for  him  ; 

Now  Tis  my  turne  to  keep  him,  and  indeed 
Hee’s  plaguy  chargeable  as  all  your  wits  are. 

But  I will  give  him  over  when  I lift, 

1 ha  us’d  wits  fo  before. 

Q.K.  Hope  when  y’are  married  Sir  yotflc  fhake  him  off. 
Sir  Greg.  Why  what  do  you  take  me  to  be,  old  Father 


Lyes  f my  breeches  here,  iie  make  him  fait  elie. 

0.  K*  Then  come  you  forth  more  unexpe&edly 
The  Maske  it  felfe,  a thoufand  a yeare  Joy nt lire, 

The  cloud  your  friend  will  be  then  drawneaway. 

And  only  you  the  beauty  of  the  Play. 

Sir  Greg.  For  Red  and  Black  lie  put  downe  all  vnnr 
Fullers, 

Let  but  your  Neece  bring  White,  and  we  have  three 
Cullours.  Exit  Sir  Gm, 

0.  K . I’me  given  to  underftand  you  are  a Wit  Sir. 
Cunning.  I’me  one  that  F ortune  fhewes  fmall  favour 

v to  Sir.  * ♦ 

0.  K.  Why  there  you  conclude  it,  whether  you  will  or 
no  Sir; 

To  tell  you  truth*Pme  taken  with  a wit. 

Fowlers  catch  Woodcocks  fo  , let  not  them 


Cun. 


know  fo  much. 


Duke  Humph 


Had  rather  lofe  his  Dinner  then  his  Jeft, 
I fay,  I love  a wit  the  beft  of  all  things. 
Cun.  Alwaics  except  your  felfe. 

0.  K.  Has  gin’c  me  twice  now. 


# 


i’Law  that  (hall  be,  do  you  think  ile  have  any  of  the  Wits  Such  as  yours  is. 


All  with  a breath,  I thank  him  j but  that  I love  a wit 
I fhould  be  heartily  angry;  cuds,  my  Neece, 

You  know  the  bulinefle  with  her, 

Cun.  With  a woman? 

Tis  ev’n  the  very  fame  it  wasi’me  hire 
Five  thoufand  yeares  a go,  no  fbole  can. mifle  it. 

0.  K‘  This  is  the  Gentleman  1 proipift  N&ce, 

T o prefent  to  your  affe&ion. 

Cun.  ’Ware  that  Arrow. 

O.K.  Deliver  me  the  truth  now  of  your  liking. 

Cun.  I’me  fpoyl’d  already,  that  fuch  poore  lean?  Cm 
Should  be  found  out  as  1 am, 

0.  K.  Go  fet  too  her  Sir~ha,  ha,  ha. 

Cun.  Now  noble  is  this  vertue  in  you  Lady, 

Your  eye  may  feeme  (o  commit  thoufand, 

On  your  dull  lervant?,  which  truly  tailed 
Conclude  all  in  comforts. 

O.K.  Puh,  , 

It  rather  fhewes  what  a truth  worth  tan 


hang  upon  me  after  1 am  married  once  ? none  of  my 
kinredever  had  before  me;  but  where’s  this  Neece?  ill  a 
falhion  in  Loud  n to  marry  a woman  and  never  fee  her? 

0.  K,  Fxcufe  the  nicenefle  Sir,  that  care’s  your  friend, 
Perhaps  had  ihe  been  feen,  you  had  never  feen  her; 
There’s  many  a fpent-thing  call’d  an’t  like  your  honour, 
That  lyes  in  wait  for  her  at  firft  finap,  ftie’s  a Countefle, 
Drawne  with  fixe  Mares  through  Fleet-ftreete,  and  a 
Coach-man, 

Sitting  Bare-headed  to  their  F launders  buttocks. 

This  whets  him  on. 

Sir  Greg.  Pray  let’s  clap  up  the  bulinefle  Sir, 

I long  to  lee  her,  are  you  lure  you  have  her. 

Is  Ihe  not  there  already  ? Hark,  O hark. 

0.  K.  How  now,  what’s  that  Sir  ? 

Sir.  Greg.  Every  Caroach  goes  by. 

Goes  ev’n  toth’  heart  of  me. 

O.K.  Ile  have  that  doubt  eas’d  Sir, 

Inftantly  eas’d,  Sir  Gregory,  and  now  I think  on’t 
A toy  comes  i’  my  minde,  feeing  your  friend  there, 

Wec’l  have  a little  fport,  give  you  but  way  to't. 

And  put  a trick  upon  her,  I love  wit  pretioufly. 

You  fh  ill  not  be  feene  yet,  wee’le  Hale  your  friend  firft, 
If’t  pleafe  but  him  to  Hand  for  the  Anti-maske.  ( per 
;i  Sir  Greg.  Puh,  he  {hall  Hand  for  any  thing, why  his  fup- 


O.  K.  And  that’s  not  worth  a groat* 
How  like  you  him  Neece  ? 

Neece.  It  lhall  appeare  how  well  Sir, 


I humbly  thanke  youfor  him. 


d gullory, 

o nnrchaii 


j he  does  it  we 

and  there : 


11  ifaith 


ao  uivAijL  lu  yuruidi^  A1r 

Hold,  hold,  bearc  off  1 fay, Hid  your  part  hangs  too  l 

Cm.  My  joyes  are  mockeries.  . 

Neece.  Y’ave  both  expreft  a worthy  care  and  *ov  1 

Had  mine  owne  eye  been  fet  at  liberty. 

To  make  a pub  like  choyce  ( bejeeve  my  tru 
It  coulcj|  not  ha  done  better  for  my  heart 
Then  your  good  providence  has. 

0 . K.  Y ou  will  fay  fo  then, 

Alafle  Iwcet  Neece,  all  this  is  but  the  fcabba1"^ 

Now  I draw  forth  the  weapon. 

Neece.  How?  , • • ... 

0.  K.  Sir  Gregory, 

Approach  thou  Lad  of  thoufands. 


Enter  Sir  Gregory 


Sir  Gre 


Neece, 


Who  sails  me?  , •,/ 

hat  motion’s  this  ? the  Modell  ofM”j 

0.  K.  Recoil  her  daintily  now,let  meadvile  t ; ’ 

Sir  Greg.  I was  ad  vis’d  to  bellow  dainty  CPU  ; ^ 


V * 


. •*  ' 


Wit  at fever  all  We  at 


. 


coun- 


Kcec  e.  You  were  ill  advis’d,  back,and  take  better 

fell} 

You  may  have  good  tor  an  Angell,  the  leaft  coft 

You  can  bellow  upon  a woman  Sir 

Trebles  ten  Councilors  Fees,  in  Lady -ware, 

Y are  over  head  and  eares  ere  you  be  aware, 

Faith  keep  a Batchelour  ftill,  and  go  to  bowles  Sir, 
follow  your  Miftris  there,  and  prick  and  favc  Sir, 

For  other  Miltrelfes  will  make  you  a flave  Sir. 

S it  Greg.  So,fo,  I have  my  lerrepoop  already. 

0.  K,  Why  how  now  Neecei  this  is  the  man  I tell  you. 
Nttce,  He,  hang  him  Sir,  I know  you  do  but  mocke. 

This  is  the  man  you  would  lay. 

0.  K,  The  Devill  rides  I think* 

Can,  I mull  ufe  cunning  here, 

0.  K.  Make  me  not  mad,  ute  him  with  all  retpeft, 

This  is  the  man  I fweare. 
fee.  Would  you  could  per  (wade  me  to  that, 

Alafle,you  cannot  go  beyond  me  Unckle, 

You  carry  a Jell  well  I muft  confdTe, 
for  a man  of  your  yeares,  but 
0.  K.  J’me  wrought  betide  my  felfe. 

Cun.  1 never  beheld  comlinelle  till  this  minute. 

Guar,  O good  tweet  Sir,  pray  offer  not  thefe  words 
To  an  old  Gentlewoman. 

fee.  Sir. 

Cm.  Away  fifteene, 

Here’s  fifty  one  exceeds  thee, 
fee.  What’s  the  bufineffe  ? 

Cun.  Give  me  thete  motherly  creatures,  come,  ne're 
fmoiher  it, 

! know  you  are  a teeming  woman  yet. 

Guard.  Troth  a young  Gent,  might  do  much  I think  Sir 
Cun.  Go  too  then. 

•Jautrd.  And  I fhould  play  my  part, or  I were  ingratefull. 
fee*  Can  you  to  foone  negleft  me?  > 

\Cm,  Hence,  i’me  butie. 

O.K.  This  crofle  point  came  in  luckely,  impudent 
Baggage, 

Hmg  from  the  Gentleman,  art  thou  not  allum’d 
lobca  Widowes  hinderanct? 

Ciw.  Are  you  angry  Sir? 

G.  K,  You’re  welcome,  pray  court  on,  1 fliall  defire 
,?lr  honell  wife  acquaintance;  vexe  me  not 
fe  my  care  and  paines  to  finde  a match  for  thee, 
du confine  thy  life  to  fbme  out  chamber, 


Wh 


crethou  {halt  wafiie  the  fweetneffe  of  thy  youth. 


^aconfuming  light  in  her  owne  focket, 

n not  allow’d  a male  creature  about  thee ; 


Str  Greg  Lum  te  dum,  dum,  dum,  de  dum. 

W.  Hee’s  qualified  too,  beleve  me. 

Jf  G^;-.Luin  te  dum’  dedl>™>  de  dum. 

Aeece.  VV  here  was  my  judgement  ? , 

Acl.  "p*  r ^ tC  dum>  dl,m» tc  dum» tc  dum. 
Ntece.  Perfe&ions  cover  d mefle. 

Sir  Greg.  Lum  te  dum,  te  dum,  te  dum. 

Neeec.  It  fmoakes  apparamly,  pardon  fweet  Sir 
I he  errour  of  my  Sex. 

0.  K.  Why  well  Laid  Neece, 

Upon  fubmitlion  you  mull  pardon  her  now  Sir. 

Sir  Greg.  He  do’c  by  courfe,  do  you  think  i’me  an  afle 
Knight? 

Here’s  firll  my  hand,  now’t  goes  to  the  Seale  Office. 

0.  K.  F ormally  finifht,  how  goes  this  Suit  forward  ? 

Cm.  I’me  taking  meafure  of  the  widowes  minde  Sir, 

I hope  to  fit  her  heart. 

Guard.  Who  would  have  dreamt 

Of  a young  morfell  now?  things  come  in  minutes. 

Sir  Greg.  Tru ft  him  not  widow,  het’s  a younger  Bro^ 
thcr, 

Hee’le  fweare  and  lye;  belceve  me  hee’s  worth  nothing-  , 

Guard.  He  brings  more  content  to  a woman  with  that 
nothing,  , ; 

Then  he  that  brings  his  thoufands  without  any  thing, 

We  have  prefidencs  for  that  amongft  great  Ladies. 

0.  K.  Come  , come , no  Language  now  (hall  be  in 
fafhion. 

But  your  Love- phrafe  the  bell  to  procreation-  Exeunt. 
Enter  S ir  Ruinous  Gentry , Witty-pate,  and  P,  ifsian. 

Witty,  Pax,  there’s  nothing  puts  me  befides  my  wits, 
but  this  fourth,- 

This  lay  illiterate  (hare,  there’s  no  confidence  in’t. 

Ruin.  Sir*  it  has  ever  been  Co  where  I have  prafti$*d, 
and.  muft  be  \:  . 

Sill  where  I am,  nor  has  it  been  undeferv’d  at  the  yeares 
End,  and  fhuffle  the  Almanack  together,  vacations  and  . 
Term e- times  one  with  another,  though  I fay’t,  my  wife 
is  a 

Woman  of  a good  fpirit,  then  it  is  no  lay- (hare.  « . 

Prif  Faith  for  this  five  yeare,  Ego  pojfum  probare9  l 
have  had 

• f A 

A hungry  penurious  fhare  withem,  and  (he  has  had  as 

much 

Aslalwayes.  r;iY  I 

Witty.  Prcfent  or  not  prefent  ? y j 

Prif.  Reftdens  aut  mnrefidens,perfidem.  . *■  . 


n, v Munckey  thy  neceffity 
a"  prize  at  a thoufand  pound j a Chimney-fweeper 

^httcene  hundred, 

Je(*:  are  you  ferious  Unckle  i 

>,  • Serious.  . . 

IVi  I?0*'  mc  l°°kc  upon  the  gentleman 

lI  i°0re  heed)  then  I did  but  hum  him  over 
Lii a c>g°od  faith,  as  Lawyers  Chancery  (heetes; 

\t  Trerw.my  blood  a tollerable  man, 

7>«maiy  «ad  him. 

J r%  Hum,  hum,  hum#  ..  . f 

he  be  black,  hee’s  of  a very  good  pitch, 

J anckled,  two  good  confident  calves,  they  looke 
|Tl  y Would  not  fhrink  at  the  ninth  childe; 

Cace,  why  that’s  in  fafhion,  y,  _ 
°*  your  high  bloods  have  it,  figne  of  greatnel  e 

sparry.  & 

|€  r °?e  ^ken  downe  too  with  May  butter, 
ad  to  my  Lady  Spend-tayle  f jr  her  Medicine# 


L/  ••  / x 

never  got  any  thing  but  by  accidence  and  uncertainty) 
did  allow  it,  therefore  I muft,  that  have  grounded  con- 
clufions  of  wit,  hereditary  rules  for  my  Father  to  get  by. 

Rui  n.  Sir  be  compendious,  either  take  or  refufe,  1 will 
bate  no  token  of  my  wives  (hare,  make  even  the  laft  recko- 
nings, andeicher  fo  unite  or  here  divide  company. 

Prif  A good  rclolution,  profetfo , let  every  man  beg  his 

owne  way,  and  happy  man  be  his  dole. 

Witty.  Well,  here's  your  double  fhare,  and  fingle  brains 
Pol,  tdipol,  here’s  toward,  a Cafterecaftor  for  you,  I will 
endure  it  a fortnight  longer,  but  by  thefe  juft  five  ends- 
Prtf.  Take  heed,  five’s  odde,  put  bodi  hands  together 

or  feverally  they  are  all  odde  unjuft  ends. 

Witty.  Medina pdius,  hold  your  tongue,  I depofe  70U 
from  halfe  a fhare  presently  elfe,  1 will  make  you  a parti- 
ciple and  decline  you,  now  you  underftand  me,  be  you  a 
quiet  conjunftion  amongft  the  undeclincd;  you  and  your 
Latine  ends  flull  go  fhift.  Solus  cum  felo  together  elfe,  and 

then  if  ever  they  get  ends  of  gold  and  filver  enough  to 
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Wit  at  fever  all  Weapons'. 


ferve  that  Gerunciine  maw  of yours,  that  without  Do  will  ( Paupcrtat  habitat . 


_ • 


end  in  Di  & Dum  inftantly 

Enter  Old  Knight  and  Sir  Gregory. 

Ruin.  Inough*  ynough*  here  comes  company*  we  lofe 
five  (hares  in  wrangling  about  one. 

Witty . My  Father*  pat  on  Prifcian,  he  has  Latine  frag- 
ments too*  but  I feare  him  not*  ile  cafe  my  face  with  a lit- 
tle more  haire  and  releive. 

0.  K # Tufh  Nephew  ( ile  call  you  fo  ) for  if  there  be 
No  other  obftacles  then  thofe  you  fpeake  of 
They  are  but  powder  charges  without  pellets* 

You  may  fately  front  *em;and  warrant  your  owne  danger. 

Sir  Greg.  No  other  that  I can  perceive  ifaith  Sir,  for  I 
put  her  to’t*  and  felt  her  as  far  as  I could*  and  the  ftron- 
geft  repulfe  was,  (lie  faid*  file  would  have  a little  Souldier 
in  me*  that  (if  need  were)  1 (hould  defend  her  repu- 
tation. 

0.  K.  And  Purely  Sir*  that  is  a principle 
Amongft  your  principal!  Ladies,  they  require 
Vallour  either  in  a friend  or  a husband. 

I 1 v«.  + ^ 

Sir  Greg . And  I allow  their  requefts  ifaith*  as  well  as  a - 
ny  womans  heart  can  defire*  if  I knew  where  to  get  va- 
lour* I would  as  willingly  entertaine  it  as  any  man  that 
blowes. 

0.  K . Breathes*  breathes  Sir*  that's  the  fweeter  phrafe. 

Sir  Greg . Blowes  for  a Souldier*  ifaith  Sir*  and  i’me  in 
Praftife  that  way. 

O.K.  For  a Souldier*  I grant  it. 

Sir  Greg.  Slid  ile  fwallow  Lome  bullets*  and  good  round 
ones  too*  but  ile  have  a little  Souldier  in  me. 

~Kuin.  Will  you  on  and  beg*  or  fteale  and  be  hang’d. 

Sir  Greg.  And  fome  Schollar  (he  would  have  me  befides* 
T u(h,  that  (hall  be  no  bar,  ’tis  a quality  in  a 
Gentleman*  but  of  the  lea  ft  queltion. 

Pri f.  S alvet  e Domini  benignifmi^  muni ficenti fjimi . 

O.  K . Salve te  dicis  ad  ms  ? jubeo  tefalverey 
Nay  Sir,  we  have  Latine  and  other  mettall  in  us  too* 

Sir*  you  (hall  fee  me  talke  with  t his  fellow  now. 

Sir  Greg . I could  finde  in  my  heart  to  talk  with  him  too, 
If  I could  underftand  him. 

Prif  C hanjjimi * Doci ijjimiq.  Domini^  ex  abundant iay 
Charitatis  veftrst  ejiote  poopitii  in  me  junenem^ 

Miferum^  pauperem,  & omni  conjolatione  exulem, 

O.K.  A pretty  Schollar  by  my  faith  Sir*  but  ile  to  him 

agen. 

Sir  Greg.  Does  he  beg  or  fteale  in  this  Language  can  you 
tell  Sir? 

He  may  take  away  my  good  name  from  me*and  I neVe 
The  wifer. 

0.  K.  He  begs*  lie  begs  Sir. 

Prif.  Ecce * ecce*  in  oculis  l aery  mar  um flumen,  in  ore  - 
Fames * fitifq-  ignis  in  vultu * pudor  & impudent  iay 
hi  omni  parte  necefjitas  & indigentia. 

. O.K,  Audi  tu  bonus  focius0  tu  es  Scolaficus^fc  intdligoy 
Ego  fact  am  argumentum9  mark  now  Sir*  now  I fetch 

Him  up. 

Sir  Greg.  I have  been  fetcht  up  a hundred  times  for  this, 
Yet  I could  never  learne  halie  fo  much. 


eft 


ejl 


Kejponde  argument  urn  meum.  Have  I not  put  him  to’t  Sir? 
Sir  Greg.  Yes  Sir*  I think  fo. 

Witty.  Step  in*  the  rafcail  is  put  out  of  his  pen’d  fpee 
And  he  can  go  no  farther. 

O.  K.  Cur  non  refpondes  ? 

Prif.  Oh  Doming  tanta  mea  eft  miferia , 

Witty.  So  he’s  almoft  in  agen. 

Prif.  Vt  noUe  mecum  per  no  Bat  ege  fi  a sy  luce  qitotidk 


eft  tibi  nomen * & quis  dedit?  Refponde 
Argtimentum.  . 

Prif.  Hem*  hem. 

W itty.  He’s  dry*  he  hems,  on  quickly. 

Ruin.  Courteous  Gentlemen*  if  the  brow  of  a Military 

facemay  not  be  offenfive  to  your  generous  eye-balls  \i 

his  wounds  fpeake  better  then  his  words*  for  fome  branch 

or  fmall  (prig  of  charity  to  be  planted  upon  this poore 
barren  foyle  of  a Souldier.  ™ * 


g°  a beg. 
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0.  K.  How  now,  what  Armes  and  Arts  both 
ing? 

Rum.  Such  is  the  poaft-progrefle  of  cold  charity  now  a 

dayes,  who  ( far  heat  to  her  frigid  limbs ) paffes  in  fo 
fwift  a motion,  thattivoat  the  lead:  had  need  he  to  ihy 

her. 

yirGreg.  Sir,  let’s  reward  um  I pray  you  and  beg 
if  any  quarrell  fflould  arife  amongft  us,  I am  able  to... 
Iwer  neither  of  them,  his  Iron  and  Steele  tongue  is « 
hard  as  the  tothers  Latine  one. 

0.  K.  Stay,  ftay  Sir,  1 will  talke  a little  with  him  flrft, 
Let  me  alone  with  both,  I will  try  whether  they 
Live  by  their  wits  or  no;  for  fuch  a nun  I love, 

And  what?  you  both  beg  together  then  ? 

Prif.  Conjitn&is  minibus , profeBc,  Domine . 

Ruin.  Withequall  fortunes  cquall  diftribiuiori,  there's 
not  the  breadth  oi  a fwords  point  uneven  in  our  divi- 
fion*  ' 1 v ' 

Sir  Greg.  What  two  qualities  are  here  call  away  upon 
two  poore  fellowes,  if  a man  had  um  that  could  maintain 
um,  what  a double  naan  were  that,  if  thefe  two  Fellowes 
might  be  bought  and  fodden,  and  boyl’d  to  a jelly,  and 
eaten  failing  every  morning,  I do  not  thinke  but  a man 
fhould  finde  ltrange  things  in  his  ilomack. 

0.  K.  Come  Sir,  joyne  your  charity  with  mine, and  welt 
make  up  a couple  of  pence  betwixt  us. 

Sir  Greg.  It  a man  could  have  a penny-worth  for  his  pern 
ny,  I would  bellow  more  money  with  ’em. 

Witty.  Save  you  Gentlemen  how  now?  what  are  you  tm 
countred  here  ? what  fellowes  are  theie  ? 

O.K.  ’Faith  Sir,  here’s  Mars  anti  Mercury)  a pairs 
poore  Planets  it  feemes,  that  Jupiter  has  turn’d  out  to  live 
by  their  wits,  and  we  are  e’ne  about  a little  iparke  ot 
charity  to  kindle  um  a new  fire. 

Witty.  Stay,  pray  you  ftay  Sir,  you  may  abufe  your  eba* 
rity,  nay  make  that  goodnefle  in  you  no  better  then  i 
vice,  fo  many  deceivers  walke  in  theie  ihadowes  now' a 
dayes,  that  certainly  your  bounties  were  better  fp*k t 
relerv’d  to  fo  lewd  and  vicious  ules;  which  is  he  thatpr< 
feifesthe  Souldier?  j 

Ruin.  He  that  profefles  his  owne  profeifion  Sir, 
the'  dangerous  life  he  hath  led  in  it  this  paire 
fcoreyeares.  ' ) 

W itty.  In  what  fervices  have  you  been  Sir  ? , 

Ruin.  T he  firft  that  fieftit  me  a jfouldier  Sir,  wa! 51 1 
great  battell  at  Alcazar  in  Barbarie,  where  the  noble  W 
lilh  Stu^e-ly  fell,  and  where  that  royall  Portugall 

ended  his  untimely  dayes.  , r 

Witty.  A re  you  furC  Sebajiian  dyed  there  ? )[3, 

Ruin.  F a : t h Sir,  there  was  fome  other  rumour  h°P  ^ 
amongft  us,  that  he  wounded  cfcap’t,  and  touch 
Native  fhoreagen,  where  finding  his  Country  **•  ’ V£ 
more  diltreft  by  the  invafion  of  the  Spaniard  tlmn  h'S 
abroad,  forfooke  it,  ftill  fooporting  a miferaWe  an  _ 
fortunate  life , which  ( where  he  ended  ) is  y® an 
taine.  ' . „( 

Witty.  By  my  faith  Sir,  hefpeaksstheneai'fift  i 

truth  in  this- 


erallWeayons.  ' — 

, G™lat>  maxima*  gratia/,  bemgmffime  V amine.  ■ . ■ 


fain.  Since  Sir,  I ferv’d  in  France , the  Low  Countries , j 
laitly,  at  that  memorable  Skirmifh  at  Newport , where  the : 

ird  and  bold  Scot  there  fpent  his  life  fo  freely,  that 
tVoni  every  fiiigle  heart  that  there  fell,  came  home  from 
Ljj refolution  a double  honour  to  his  country. 

kitty.  This  fhould  be  no  counterfeit,  Sir. 

(j,  K.  I do  not  thinke  he  is,  Sir. 

kitty.  - — - j 

of  a Souldier,  could  you  fo  freely  fcape,  that  you  brought 
home  no  fcarres  to  be  your  chronicle  ? 

Ruin. 


c.  ~ z had  not  come  this  way  to  day. 

o ir  Greg.  Pox,  we  muff  not  flume  our  ieives  now,  Sir, 

ue  give  as  much  as  that  Gentleman, ..  though  1 never  be 

do  not  thinke  he  is  Sir  ^ouldier  or  Schollar  while  1 live;  here  friends,  there’s  a 

But  Sir,  me  thinkes  you  do  not  fliew  the  markes  Angells  for  me  too,  in  the  lovelbeareto  the 


STT ' 'i  l.  ' j T . . . - °- K'  % largefle  fhall  be  equal!  too,  and  much  good 

Sir,  have  wounds  and  many,  but  m thofe  doe  you,  this  bounty  is  a little  abatement  of  my  wit 


parts  where  nature  and  humanity  bids  me  fliame  to 

publifh. 

Witty.  A good  Souldier  cannot  want  thofe  badges. 

Sir  Greg.  Now  am  not  I of  your  minde  in  that,  for  I 
hold  him  the  heft  fouldier  that  fcapes  beft,  alwaies  at  a 
Cocke- fencing  I give  him  the  belt  that  has  the  feweft 

knocks. 

Witty.  Nay  ile  have  a bout  with  your  Schollar  too, 

To  aske  you  why  you  fhould  be  poore  ( yet  richly  learn’d) 

Were  no  queftion,  at  leaft  you  can  eafily 

Anfwer  if,  but  whether  you  have  learning  enough, 

To  deferve  to  be  poore  or  no  ( fince  poverty  is 
Commonly  the  meed  of  Learning  ) is  yet  to  be  tryed  5 
You  have  the  Languages , I meane  the  chiefe,  . 

As  the  Hebrew,  Syriack,  Greeks  Latine,  &c. 

Prif.  Aliquantulum , non  totaliter$  Vomine. 

O.K,  The  Latine  I have  fufficiently  tryed  him  i n$ 

And  I promile  you  Sir  he  is  very  well  grounded. 

Witty.  I will  prove  him  in  fome  of  the  reft. 

to  miois father ois  ife  Cock^fcomboy  ? 

Prif.  Kay  yo?zkervn  nig  git  ton  oy  fouleroi  A ft  nifny . 

Witty.  Cheater  on  ton  biton  ? 

Prif.  Tons  potions  ftrikerous^  Angelo  topeefo, « (Greeke* 

Witty . Certainely  Sir,  a very  excellent  Schollar  in  the 
0.  K.  I do  note  a wonderous  readinefle  in  him. 

Sir  Greg.  I do  Wonder  how  the  Trojans  could  holdout 
ten  yeares  Seige  ( as  ’tis  reported  ) ag&inft  the  Greece/,  if 
Achilles fpoke  but  this  Tongue?  I do  not  thinke  but  he 
roighthave  fhaken  downe  the  walls  in  a leventbrnight, 
and  nc  re  troubled  the  wooden  horfe. 

I will  try  him  fo  far  as  I can  in  the  Syriack. 

^rcom  bragmen^ jhag  a don  met  dell  math  on, 
j^f  Hajhagath  rabgabafb  Jhobos  onoriadkg. 


Witty . Gentlemen  I have  done, any  man  cnac  can, go  rur- 
confefle  my  lelfe  at  a Nonplus.  (ther, 

Sir  Greg.  Faith  not  I Sir,  I was  at  my  fartheft  in  my 
^turall  Language,  I was  never  double-tongufd  I thanke 

>>M  foreme.  ; - 

1.  . ty*  Well  Gentlemen,  ’tis  pitty  ( walke  further  off  a 
ttle  my  friends)I  fay,  ’tis  pitty  fuch  fellowes  fo  endow  d, 

0 qualified  with  the  gifts  of  Nature  and  Art*,  yet  fhould 

lve  filch  a fearcity  of  fortunes  benefits,  we  mult  blame 

^ Iron- hearted  age  for  it.  , 

, • ’Tjs  pitty  indeed,  and  our  pitty  fhall  fpeake  a,  lit- 
me  Sir , here’s  my  Groat.  ( *°,r  ’em> 

A Groat  Sir  ? oh  fie,  give  nothing  rather,  twere 
J(teryou  rayl’d  on  urn  for'  begging  and  fo  quit  your 
. e> 1 am  a poore  Gentleman,  that  have  little  but  my 
^0  live  on.  , ■ ■ , . 

if.  Troth  and  I love  you  the  better.  Sir.  . ^ 

'I,  lti}*  Yet  ile  begin  a better  example  then  fo,  er^ 

°Wes,  there’s  between  you,  take  Furfe  and  all,  an 

were  heavier  for  your  fakes,  there s a P^lie  0 
§eds  to  guide  you  to  your  lodgings,  a poore  ent  e 

ans  good  will. 


the  Tongues. 


a paire  of 
the  Sword  and 


though,  I feele  that. 

Ruin.  May  (ouldiers  ever  defend  fuch  chari  ties. 

Frif  And  Schollars  pray  for  their  encreale. 

G#  K»  F are  you  well  Sir,  thefe  fellowes  may  pray  for 
you,  you  have  made  the  Schollars  commons  exceed  to 
day,  and  a word  with  yon.  Sir,  you  faid  you  liv'd  by  your 

wits,  ifyouufe  this  bounty  yoifle  begger  your  wits  be- 
leeveit. 

Witty.  Oh  Sir,  I hope  to  encrealc  ’em  by  it,  this  feed 
never  wants  his  harveft,  fare  you  well,  Sir.  Exit 

Sir  Greg.  I thinke  a man  were  as  good  meet  whh  a 
reafonable  Thiefe,  as  an  unreafonable  Begger  fometimes, 
I could  finde  in  my  heart  to  beg  halfe  mine  back  agen, 
can  you  change  my  piece  my  friends  ? 

Prif  Tempora  mutantur>  & nos  mutamur  in  illis • 

Sir  Greg . My  Gold  is  turn'd  into  Latine^ 

Enter  W i tty-pate.  , * 

Looke  you  good  fellowes,  here's  one  round 
Shilling  more  that  lay  conceal’d. 

0.  K . Sir,  away,  vve  (hall  be  drawn  farther  into  dam- 
mage  elfe. 

Sir  Greg.  A pok  oftheFoole,  he  live  by  his  wits?  if  his 
wits  leave  him  any  money  but  what  hfe  beggs  or  fteales  ve- 
ry (hortly,  ile  be  hang’d  for  him. 

Exeunt  the  two  Knight  s9 

Ruin . Thisbreakfaft  parcell  was  well  fetcht  ot  ihiith. 

Witty.  Tufhj  a by-blow  for  mirth,  we  mult  have  bet  ter 
purchafe,  we  want  a fourth  for  another  projeft  that 
have  ripen’d.  .'•**  ; ^ 


I 


Ruin 


a - J J -1 L - — j 1 

Witty.  She  can  change  her  ftiape,  and  be  mafeuline.  , 

Ruin.  ’1  is  one  of  the  tree’ll  conditions,  Ihe  feares  riot  the 
crack  of  a Pifloll,  fhe  dares  fay  ftand  to  a Grazier. 

Prif.  Probatum  fuit3  profclio-,  Vomine. 

Witty.  Good,  then  you  Sir  Bacchus,  Appollo  fhall  be 
difpatcht  with  her  fhare,  and  fome  contents  to  meete  us 
to  morrow  ( at  a certaine  place  and  time  appointed  ) in 
the  mafeuline  Gender,  my  Father  has  a Nephew,  and  J 
an  owne  Coufen  comming  up  from  the  Univerfity,  whom 
he  loves  raoft  indulgently,  eafie  Mailer  Credulous  Older  aft  ^ 
( for  you  know  what  your  meere  Acadenfique  is)  your 
Carrier  never  mifles  his  houre,  he  muft  not  be  rob’d  ( be- 
caufe  he  has  but  little  to  lofe  ) but  he  mull  joyne  with  us 
in  a devife  that  I have,  that  fhall  rob  my  Father  of  a 
hundred  pieces,  and  thanke  me  to  be  rid  on’t,  for  there’s 
the  ambition  of  my  wit  to  live  upon  his  profeft  wit,  rhat 

has  turn’d  me  out  to  live  by  my  wits. 

Prif.  Cum  birundinis  alls  tibi  regratulor.  • 

Witty.  A male  habit, a bag  of  a hunder’d  weight, though 
it  be  counters  ( for  my  Alcbinty  fhall  turne  ’em  into  Gold 
of  my  Fathers  ) the  houre,  the  place,  the  aftion  fhall  be 
at  large  fet  downe,  and  Father,  you  fhall  know,  that  I 
put  my  portion  to  life,  that  you  have  given  me  to  live  by; 
And  to  confirme  your  felfe  in  me  renate. 

Exeunt. 


I 

; 


I hope  you’le  finde  my  wits  legitimate. 


K kkkkk 


Aclus 


ffli it  at  fever  all  W upon? 


A&us  Secundus 


Selena  Trima. 


Sem 


Enter  Ladyt  Gentry , and  Servants. 

Ay  Lady. 

Lady.  Put  me  not  in  minde  on’t  prethee, 


You  cannot  do  a greater  wrong  to  women, 

F or  in  our  wants,  ’tis  the  mod  chiefe  affliftion 
To  have  that  name  remembred;  ’tis  a title 
That  mifery  workes  us  by,  and  the  worlds  malice, 
Scorne  and  contempt  has  not  where  with  to  work 
On  humble  Callings;  they  are  lafe,  and  lye 
Levell  with  pitty  itill,  and  pale  diftrefle 
Is  no  great  ftranger  to  'em;  but  when  fortune 
-ookes  with  a ftormy  face  on  our  conditions. 

We  finde  affli&ion  worke,  and  envie  paftime,  ' 

And  our  worft  enemy  then  that  mod  abufes  us, 

Is  that  we  are  call’d  by,  Lady,  O my  fpirit. 

Will  nothing  make  thee  humble?  I am  well  methinkes, 
And  can  live  quiet  with  my  fate  fometimes. 

Untill  I Iooke  into  the  world  agen. 

Then  I begin  to  rave  at  my  liars  bitternefle. 

To  lee  how  many  muckhills  plac’d  above  me; 

Peafants  and  Droyles,  Caroches  full  of  Dunghills, 
Whofe  very  birth  flinkes  in  a generous  noflrill, 

Gliftring  by  night  like  Glow-wormes  through  the  High- 
Hurried  by  Torch-ljght  in  the  Foot-mans  hands  (llreets, 
That  Ihew  like  running  Fire-drakes  through  the  City, 
And  I put  to  my  Ihifts  and  wits  to  live. 

Nay  lometimes  danger  too;  on  Foot,  on  Horle-back, 

And  earne  my  fupper  manfully  ere  I get  it. 

Many  a meale  I have  purchas’d  at  that  rate, 

/ Enter  Prifcian, 

F ed  with  a wound  upon  me,  ftampc  at  midnight. 

Hah,  what  are  you?  . 

Prif.  Now  you  may  tell  your  f 
Lady.  Oh  Mr.  Prifcian , what’s  i 
For  you  ne’re  come  without  one. 

Prif.  Firll,  your  Husband, 

Sir  Ruinous  Gentry  greetes  you  with  bell  wilhes. 

And  here  has  lent  you  your  full  fhare  by  me 
In  five  Cheates,  and  two  Robberies. 

Lady.  And  what  comes  it  too  ? 

Prif.  Neare  upon  thirteene  pound. 

, Lady.  A goodly  fhare, 

’Twill  put  a Lady  fcarce  in  Philip  and  Cheyney, 

With  three  fmail  Bugle  Laces,  like  a Chamber-maid, 
Here’s  pretious  lifting.  ' 

Prif.  ’La He  you  mull  confider.  Lady, 

’Tis  but  young  Tearm,  Atturnies  ha  fmail  doings  yet, 
Then  High-way  Lawyers,  they  mull  needs  ha  little, 
Wee’ne  had  no  great  good  luck  to  fpeake  troth  Beauty 
Since  your  flout  Lady-lhip  parted  front’s  at  Hye-gate, 

But  there’s  a faire  hope  now  for  a prefent  hunder’d, 
Here’s  mans  Apparrell,  your  Horie  Hands  at  doore. 

Lady.  And  what’s  the  vertuous  plot  now  ? 

Prif.  Marry  Lady, 

You  like  a brave  young  Gallant  mull  be  rob’d. 

Lady.  I rob’d? 

Prif.  Nay  then 

Lady.  Well,  well,  go  on,  let’s  heare  Sir. 

Prif.  Here’s  a leal’d  bag  of  a Hunder’d,  w 


[ Are  Counters  all,  only  fome  lixteen  Groates 
1 Of  white  money  i’the  mouth  on’t. 

Lady.  So,  what  Saddle  have  I ? 

Prif  Mounljeur  Laroon’s  the  French-mans. 

Lady.  That  agen, 

i,  You  know  fo  well  it  is  not  for  my  ftride. 

How  oft  have  I complain’d  on’t  ? 

Prif.  You  may  have  Jocfe/s  then,  the  little 
YoU  mulidifpatch.  mf- 

Lady . He  (bone  by  ready  Sir*  • 

Before  you  ha  fhifced  Saddles,  many  women 

Have  their  wealth  flow  to  ’em,  I was  made  I fee 

To  help  my  fortune,  not  my  fortune  me. 

Enter  C uningame. 

Cun.  My  wayes  are  Goblin-led,  and  the  night  Elfe 
Sail  drawes  me  from  my  home,  yet  I follow, 

Sure  Yis  not  altogether  fabulous. 

Such  Haggs  do  get  dominion  of  our  tongues 
So  foone  as  we  fpeake,  the  Inchantment  bindes; 

1 have  diflembled  fuch  a trouble  on  me, 

As  my  beft  wits  can  hardly  cleare  agen* 

Piping  through  this  old  Reede*  the  Gardianeffe, 

VV  ith  purpofe  that  my  harmony  (hall  reach 
And  pleafe  the  Ladies  eare,  fhe  flops  below, 

And  ecchoes  back  my  love  unto  my  lips, 

Perfwaded  by  moft  violent  arguments 
Of  felfe-love  in  her  felfe*  I am  fo  felfe-foolc, 
lodoat  upon  her  hunder’d-  wrinckPd  faces 
I could  begger  her  to  accept  the  gifts 
She  would  throw  upon  me;  ’twere  charity. 

But  for  pitties  fake  I will  be  a niggard 
And  undo  her*retufingto  take  from  hers 
1 me  haunted  agen*  if  it  take  not  now 
Ilebreake  the  Spell,  , | 

Enter  Gardianeffe. 

Sweet  welcomes  s ;fj 

hat.  a whole  day  abfent?  Birds  that  build  Ndts 
Have  care  to  keep  ’em. 

Cun.  That’s  granted, 

But  not  continually  to  fit  upon  ’em; 

Lefle  in  the  youngling  feafon,  elfe  they  delire 

1 o (jy  abroad*  and  recreate  their  labours, 

i hen  they  returns  with  freflier  appetite 

To  worke  ageni 

Gard< . Well,  well*  you  have  built  a neft 
Tl  hat  will  Hand  all  ftormes*  you  need  not  miftruft 
A weather- wrack*  and  one  day  it  may  be 
The  youngling  feafon  too,  then  I hope 
* ou  le  net e fly  out  of  fight. 

fun,  T here  will  be  paines, 

I fee  to  fhake  this  Bur  off*  and  fweeteft, 

Prethee  how  fares  thy  charge?  has  my  good  friend 
Sir  Gregory  the  countenance  of  a Lover? 

Gard.  No  by  my  troth*  not  in  my  minde, me  think# 

C Setting  his  W oilhip  afide  ) he  lookes  like  a fooK 


S mall  matter*  f oole  and  Worffiip  are  no  fuch 
Strangers  now  adaies*  but  my  meaning  is* 

Has  he  thy  Ladies  countenance  of  love  ? 

Lookes  fhe  like  a welcome  on  him?  plainely, 

Have  they  as  good  hope  of  one  another* 

As  Cupid  blefle  us*  we  have  ? 

Gard.  Troth  I know  not, 

1 can  perceive  no  forwardnefle  in  my  charge 
But  I proteill  wifh  the  Knight  better 
For  your  fake*  Bird. 

Cun.  Why  thanks  fweet  3Bird*and  with  my  hear* 
That  he  had  as  ftrong  and  likely  hope  of  her 


Ac  thou  hafteof  me. 

' Gatdt  W ell)  he  s like  to  fp  czd 

NTeVe  the  vvorfe  for  that  good  wifli,  and  ile  tell  you 
Bird  (for  iecrets  are  not  to  be  kept  betwixt  us  two) 

Vjv  charge  thinkes  well  of  you. 

Cm*  Of  me?  for  what? 

G^rl  For  my  fake,  1 meane  fo,  I have  heard  he-r 
A hundred  times  fince  her  Unckle  gave  her 
The  firft  bob  about  you,  that  fhe’de  do  fomewhat 
for  my  fake  if  things  went  well  together, 

We  have  fpoke  of  doores  and  bolts, and  things  and  things. 
Go  too,  ile  tell  you  all,  but  you’le  tinde 

Some  advancement  for  my  fake  I do  beleeve. 

Cm « F aitb  be  not  fparing*  tell  met 
Garl  By  my  Lady 

You  (hall  pardon  me  for  that,  ’iwere  a fhame 
Ifmen  fliould  heare  all  that  women  fpeakes  behinde 
Their  backcs  fometmies. 

Cm.  You  muft  give  me  leave  yet, 

At  leatt  to  give  her  thankes. 

Girl  Nor  that  neither. 

She  muft  not  take  a notice  of  my  blabbing. 

It  is  fufficient  you  (hall  give  me  thankes, 
for  Yis  for  my  fake  if  (he  be  bountiful}. 

She  loves  me,  and  loves  you  too  for  my  fake. 

Cm . How  (hall  I knowing  this  but  be  ingrate, 

Not  to  repay  her  with  my  deareft  duty. 

Gurl  I,  but  you  muft  not  know*  it,  if  you  tell 
All  that  I open  to  you,  you’Je  (hame  us  both  ; 

A far  off  you  may  kifte  your  hand,  blufh,  or  fo, 

Buti'le  allow  no  nearer  conference. 

Cm.  Whoope  ! you’le  be  jealous  1 perceive  now. 

Gi  l Jealous?  why  there’e  no  true  love  without  it*Bird  , 
I muft  be  jealous  of  thee,  but  for  her, 

( Were  it  within  my  duty  to  my  Mafter  ) 

I durft  truft  her  with  the  ftrongeft  tempter. 

And  I dare  fweare  her  now  as  pure  a Virgin 
As  eVc  was  welcom’d  to  a marriage  bed, 

If  thoughts  may  be  untainted,  hers  are  fo. 

Gan.  Arid  where’s  the  caufe  of  your  feare  then  ? 

G^l  Well,  well; 

^ ben  things  are  paft,  and  the  wedding  Torch:s 
Lighted  at  niatches,  to  kindle  better  fire, 

Then  ile  tell  you  more. 

Cw.  Come,  come,  I fee  further, 
lhat  if  we  were  married  you’de  be  jealous. 

Garl  I proteftl  (hould  a little,  but  not  of  her, 

^sthe  married  woman  (if  you  mark  it ) 

not  the  maid  that  longs,  the  appetite 
ollowes  the  firft  tatte,  when  we  have  reliftic 
wifh  cloying,  the  tafte  once  pleas’d  before* 
hen  our  delire  is  whetted  on  to  more, 

)[][  1 reveale  too  much  to  you,  ifaith  Bird. 

I Not  a whit  ’faith,  Bird,  betwixt  you  and  I, 
p1  ^holding  for  bettering  of  my  knowledge; 
j ar^Nay  you  fhall  know  more  of  me  if  you  le  be  ml  d, 

? make  not  things  common. 

*n' , Vd’  fo,your  Lady  ? 

I,  Yis  no  matter,  (he’le  like  well  of  this, 

is  her  content. 


Wit  cit  j ever  an  vv  eap 


75 


to  throw  his  Knightly 


is  prefent  from  Sir  Grego  v ? 


>r  Enter  Neece  and  Clowns 

Thl  . 

CLw-  From  my  Matter,  the  Wo<  FhipfuU  right  Sir  Gre- 

Fop.  . • v 

l ^ Ruffe?  and  what  might  be  his  high  conceit 

lnrf^ingofaRufFe>  „ (high  too 

f kw-  I thinke  he  had  two  conceits  in  it  forfooth,  too 
Ruffe  high,  becaufe  as  the  Ruffe  does  embrace  yout 


necke  all  day,  fo  does  he  defire 
armes. 

Neece.  But  then  F leave  him  offa  nights. 

Clorv.  Why  then  he  is  ruffe  low,  a ruffian, a bold  adven- 
terous  errant  to  do  any  rough  fervke  fo-  his  Lady 

Aee.  A witty  and  unhappy  conceit, doL  he  meane 
s he  leemes  to  (ay  unto  that  reverence?  Toward 

He  does  wooe  her  fure.  Cwiina. 

,CLf.  T° tel{  you  truth  Lady,  his  conceit  was  far  better  ! 
then  1 haveblaz  d it  yet. 

Ncc.  Do  you  think  fo,  Sir? 

Clove.  Nay  I know  it  forfooth,  for  it  was  two  dayes  ere 
he  compafs  d it,  to  finde  a fitting  prefent  for  your  Lady- 
ihip,ne  was  fending  once  a very  fine  Puppy  to  you. 

Nee.  Arid  (hat  he  would  have  brought  himielfe. 

Clow.  So  he  would  indeed,  but  then  he  alter'd  hisde- 
vife,  and  fent  this  Puiffe,  requeiting  withal],  that  wheijfo- 

ever  it  is  foule,  you  ( with  your  owne  hands  ) wrould  be- 
llow the  Hatching  of  it. 

Nee.  Elfe  (he  wooes  him,  now  his  eyes  (hoots  this  way; 

And  what  was  the  reafon  lor  that  Sir?  7 owirdCun 

Clow.^  There  lyes  his  rnafrie  conceir,Lady,  for  fayes  he, 
Info  doing  fhe  cannot  chufe  but  in  the  Hatching  to  clap 
it  often  between  her  hands,  and  fo  (he  gives  a great  liking 
and  applaufe  to  my  prefent,  whereas  if  I (hould  fend  a 
Puppy,  (he ever  calls  it  to  her  with  hift,  hifle,  kiffe,  which 
is  a fearcfull  difgrace,  he  drew  the  deviie  (corn  a Play,  at 
the  Bull  tother  day. 

Nee.  I many  Sir,  this  was  a rich  conceit  indeed. 

Clow.  And  iar  (etch'd,  therefore  good  for  you  Lady** 
Gard.  How  now?  which  way  looke  you,  Bird  ? 

Cun.  At  the  Foole  Bird  dial!  I not  look  at  the  Foole? 

, Gard. At  the  Foole  and  1 hcre?w  hat  need  that?pray  look 
.Nee.  Ile  fit  him  aptly,  either  ile  awake  ( this  wayv 

His  wits  ( if  he  have  any  ) or  force  him 
To  appeare  ( as  yet  I cannot  think  him  ) 

Without  any.  Sirrah,  tell  me  one  thing  true 
That  I (hall  aske  you  now,  Was  this  deviie 
Your  Mafters  owne?  I doubt  his  wit  in  it; 

He’s  not  fo  ingenious. 

Clow . His  owne  I allure  you,  Madam. 

Nee.  Nay,  you  ihuft  not  lyc. 

Clow.  Not  with  a Lady,  i’de  rather  lye  with  yotuhen 
lye  with  my  Mafter,  by  your  leave  in  fuch  a cafe  as  this. 

* Gard.  Yet  a gen  yctircye?  ^ 

Qun.  The  Foole  makes  mirth  ifaith, 

I would  heare  (owe. 

Gard.  Come,  you  (hall  heare  none  but  m«. 

Nee.  Come  hither  friend,  nay  come  nearer  me;  did 
Thy  Mafler  fend  thee  to  me?  he  may  be  wife. 

But  did  not  (hetv  it  much  in  that;  men  fometimes  , < 

Mav  wrong  themfelvcs  unawares,  when  they  lealt  thinke 
Was  Vulcan  ever  fo  unwife,  to  fend  Mars  ( on’c; 

To  be  his  fpokefman  when  he  went  a wooing  ? 

Send  thee?  heigh-ho,  a pretty  rowling  eye.  . . . 

Clow.  lean  turne  up  the  white  and  the  black  too,  and 
Nee.  Why,  here’s  an  amorous  nole.  (need  be, forfooth. 
Clow.  You  fee  the  worft  of  my  nofe,  iorfooth. 

Nee.  A cheek,  how  I could  put  it  now  in  dalliance, 

A paire  of  lips,  oh  that  we  were  uuey’d,  . 

I could  fuck  Sugar  from  ’em,  what  a beard’s  here? 

When  will  the  Knight  thy  Mafter  have  fuch  a 

Stampe  of  man  hood  on  Ins  face?  nay,  do  not  blufh. 

Clow.  *Tis  nothing  but  my  llefh  and  blood  that  rifes  fo. 

Cun . Dear  h,  (he  courts  the  Foole.  s 

Gat l Away,  away,  Yis  (port,  do  not  minde it. 

'Nee.  Give  me  thy  hand,  come  be  familiar; 

I here’s  a promilmg  pal  me;  what  a foft  - * ; 
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Handfull  of  pleafure’s  here,  here's  Doivne  compar’d 
With  Flocks  and  quilted  Straw,  thy  Knights  fingers 
Are  Ieanc  mattrice  rubbers  to  thefe  Feathers, 

I prcthec  let  me  leane  my  cheeke  upon’t, 

What  a loft  pillow’s  here  ? 

Clow.  Hum,  umh,  hu,  hum. 

Neece.  Why  there’s  a courage  in  that  lively  pa  (lion, 

Mealure  thee  all  oVe,  there’s  not  a limbe 

But  has  his  full  proportion;  it  is  my  voyce. 

There’s  no  compare  betwixt  the  Knight, and  thee, 

The  goodlier  man  by  halfe,  at  once  now’ 

I lee  thee  all  over. . ’ * 

Clew.  If  you  had  leen  me  Iwim  tother  day  on  my  back, 
you  would  have  fed  you  had  feene,  there  was  two  Cham- 

i • « t r*  i « - 


Cion?.  Vcrbum  hifapienti  ’TiTT'  ~T 

think  it  is  not  fit  the  Knight  ftoufd? ' t0 

M»  Now  ile  make  a fi™  «£ 

As  you  love  me,  not  a word  more  at  th L . e» 

No.  a Siab.,,  ’.is  .he  feale  of  iov'e 

Clow.  Hum,  hum,  hum,  hum  a’ 

Hum’s  loath  to  depart, 

toe.  So,  this  pleafant  trouble’s  gone  nrn„  p 

I have  been  gub'd  in  a Ihining  Carbuncle 
A very  Glo- worme,  that  I thought  hat}  fi* fcv 

And  us  as  cold  as  Ice.  » 


Neece.  And  juttly  fov’d 


bermaids  that  law  me,  and  my  leggs  by  chance  were  tang- 
led in  the  flags,  and  when  they  law  how  I was  hang’d, 

they  cryed  out,  O help  the  man  for  feare  he  be  drown’d.  I Would’lt  thou  once  think  rhar(7„4,  „ . „ 

Neece.  They  could  do  no  lelle  in  pitty, come, thine  arme.  Would  dote  upon  thine  Autumne  i * Cmng  SP™8 
wee’ie  walke  together.  1 ^ . UUIier  • - ■ ' 

Blindnene  of  Love  and  Women 


ipon  the  F oole 

Card.  W hat’s  that  to  you,  minde  her  not.  f 

Cun.  Away  you  Burre. 

Gard.  How’s  that? 

At 

Cun.  Hang  of  Flelhook,  fallen  thine  itchy  clalpe 

On  fome  dry  Toad-ltoole  that  will  kindle  with  thee. 
And  burne  together. 

Gard.  Oh  abominable. 

Why  do  you  not  love  me  ? 

Cun.  No,  never  did  ? 

I tookethee  downe  a little  way  to 
Enforce  a Vomit  from  my  offended  llomack, 

Now  thou’rt  up  agen  I loath  thee  filthily. 

Card.  OhVillaine. 

Cun.  Why  doit  thou  not  fte  a fight 

Would  make  a man  abjure  the  fight  of  women. 

Nee.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  he’svext;  ha,  ha,  ha,  t 

Ha,  ha,  ha- 

Gard.  Why  dolt  thou  laugh  ? 

-Becaufe  thou  laugh’d,  nothing  elfe  ifaith. 

Cm.  She  has  but  mockt  my  folly,  elfe  file  Andes  not 
The  bofome  of  my  purpole,  lome  other  way 

Mult  make  me  know;  ile  try  her,  and  may  chance  quit 

The  fine  dexterity  of  her  Lady-wit.  Exit, 

Nee.  Y es  introth,  I laught  to  think  of  thy  Mailer, 

Now,  what  he  would  think  if  he  knew  this  ? 

Clow.  By  my  troth  I laugh  at  him  too,  faith  Sirrah, 

hec  s but  a toole  to. lay  the  truth,  though  I fay’t  that 
Ihoild  not  lay’t. 

Nee.  Yes, thou  fhouldll  fay  truth,  and  I belcevethee; 
Well,  for  this  time  wee’le  part,  you  perceive  fomething, 
Our  tongues  betray  oqr  hearts,  there’s  our  weakneffe. 

But  pray  be  filent.  ’ * 

Clow.  As  Moule  in  Cheefe,  or  Goole  in  Hay  ifaith, 

Neece.  Looke,  we  are  cut  off,  there’s  my  hand  where 
my  lips  would  be. 

Cl  w.  lie  wink  and  think  ’em  thy  lips,  farewell.  Exit. 
Nee.  Now  Gardionefie,  1 need  not  aske  where  you  have 
Gard.  O Lady,  never  was  woman  fo  abus’d  (been- 
Clow.  Do’li  thou  heare  Lady  fweet-heart,  I had  forgot 
to  tell  thee, if  you  will  I will  come  back  in  the  Evening? 

: Are.  By  nomeanes,  come  not  till  I lend  for  you.  & 

CLw Ifthere  be  any  need, you  may  think  of  things  when 
lam  gone, I may  be  convey'd  into  yonr  chamber,ile  lye  un- 
der the  bed  while  midnight,  or  fo,  or  you  lhall  put  me  up 
in  one  of  your  little  boxes, I can  creep  in  at  a fmall  hole. 

Nee.  Thefe  are  things  I dare  not  venter, I charge  you  on 
my  love  never  come  till  I fend  for  you. 


Gnrd.  Oh,  had  you  heard  him 
But  proteft. 


Nee.  I would  not  have  beleer’d  him, 

i hou  might’ll  ha  ve  perceiv’d  how  I mockt  thv  folk, 
In  wanton  imitation  with  the  Foole3  ’ 

Go  weepe  the  fin  of  thy  credulity. 

Not  of  thy  Ioffe,  for  it  was  never  thine, 

And  it  is  gaine  to  mifle  it;  wert  thou  lo  dull? 

Nay  yet  thou’rt  llupid  and  uncapabJe, . 

VV  hy  thou  wert  but  the  bait  to  filh  with,  not 
The  prey,  the  Hale  to  catch  another  Bird  with. 

Gard.  Indeed  he  call’d  me  Bird. 

Nee.  Yet  thou  perceiv’ll  not. 

It  is  your  Neece  he  loves,  would’lt  thou  be  made 
A (tabling  Jade?  ’tis  lhe,  examine  it, 
lie  hurry  all  awry,  and  tread  my  path 
Over  unbeaten  ‘ - - 


But  has  her  Emphafis  with  eminence  Exit, 

Gard,  My  Neece*  lhe  the  rivall  of  my  abufe? 

My  flelh  and  blood  wrong  me?  ile  Aunt  her  foftj 

Enter  Jlfirabell. 

f)h  opportunity,  thou  bleffeft  me 
Now  Gentlewoman,  are  you  parted  fo  foone  ? 

\V  here’s  your  friend  I pray?  your  Cnmmmt  ? 

A&r.  What  fay  you  Aunt? 

Gard.  Gome,  come,  your  Cuningame i 
I am  not  blinde  with  age  yet,  nor  deafe. 

Mir.  Dumbe  I am  fure  you  arp  not,  what  ayld  you  Ant? 

Are  you  not  well  ? 

pard.  No,  nor  fick,  nor  mad,  nor  in  my  wits,  nor  Ikp- 

ping,  nor  walking,  nor  nothing,  nor  any  thing;  I know 
not  what  I am,  nor  what  I am  not. 

Mir.  Mercy  covpr  us,  what  do  you  me,|ne  Aunt  ? 

Gard.  I meane  to  be  reveng’d. 

Mir.  On  whom? 

Gard,  On  thee.  Baggage. 

Mir,  Revenge  Ihould  follow  injury, 

Which  never  reacht  fo  far  as  thought  in  mp 
T owa  rd  s you  Aunt. 

Gard.  Your  cunning,  minion, 

Nor  your  Cuningame  can  either  blinde  me, 

The  gentle  Beggerloves yon. 

Mir.  Befeech  you, 

Let  me  flay  your  errour,  I begin  to  heare. 

And  lhake  off  my  amazement;  if  you  think 
That  ever  any  pailage  treating  fove 
Hath  been  betwixt  us  yet  commenc’t,  any 
Silent  eye-glance  that  might  but  fparkle  fire 


om. 


c0  much  as  brother  and  lifter  might  meet  with. 

The  Iip-falcite,  fo  much  as  ftrangers  might 
| Take  a farewell  with,  the  commixed  hands, 

I jty,  but  the  leaft  thought  of  the  leaft  of  thefe ; 

I |n  troth  you  wrong  your  bofome,  by  that  truth 
I (Which  I thinke  yet  you  durft  be  bayle  for  in  me, 

|(  it  were  offered  ye)  lam  as  free 
As  all  this  proteftation- 
' G*rd.  May  I believe  this? 

Mir.  If  ever  you’l  believe  truth  : why,  1 thought  he 
bad  fpake  love  to  you , and  if  his  heart  prompted  his 
tongue, fure  I did  heare  fo  much. 

G.trd.  Oh  falfeft  man,  Jxions  plague  fell  on  me, 

Nwr  by  woman  (fuch  a mafculine  cloud) 

50  airy  and  fo  fubtle  was  embrac't. 

Mir.  By  no  caufe  in  me,  by  my  life  deere  Aunt. 

Gjrd.  I believe  you,  then  help  in  my  revenge. 

And  you  fhall  do’t,  or  loofe  my  love  for  ever, 
lie  have  him  quitted  at  his  cquall  weapon, 

Thou  art  young,  follow  him,  bait  his  delires 
With  all  the  Engines  of  a womans  wit, 

Stretch  modcfty  even  to  the  higheft  pitch  ; 

He  cannot  freeze  at  fuch  a flaming  beauty  ; 

And  when  thou  haft  him  by  the  amorous  gills, 

Thinke  on  my  vengeance,  choke  up  his  delires. 

Then  let  hi,  banquettings  be  Tantalifme , 

Let  thy  dildaine  fpurne  the  diflembler  out ; 

Oh  I (hould  clime  my  ftars,  and  fit  above. 

To  lee  him  burne  to  allies  in  his  love. 

PvJq  4 . % ~ ^ ^ ^ % 

Mir.  This  will  be  a ftrange  tafte,  Aunt,  and  an 
Unwilling  labour,  yet  in  your  injunction 
Iamafervant  toY. 

Gird.  Thou'lt  undertake  ? ^ • 

Min  Yes,  let  the  fuccefle  commend  it  felfe  hereafter. 
Gjrd.  Effe&it  Girle, my  (iibftance  is  thy  ftore. 

Nothing  but  want  of  will  makes  woman  poore.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Sir  Gregory , and  Clcrtvne . 

Sir  Greg,  Why  Pomp<yy  thotl  art  not  ftarkemad,  art 
thou?  iff 

ftilt  thou  not  tell  me  how  my  Lady  doe's  ? 

Clow.  Your  Lady? 

Sir  Greg • Did  (he  receive  the  thing  that  1 fent  her  kind- 
ly, or  no? 

Ckw.  The  thing  that  yo*  lent  her,  Knight,  By  the 
™nS dut  you  fent,  was  for  the  things  fake  that  was  fent 
Scarry  the  thing  that  you  fent, very  Kindly  received,  firtt, 

►k—  • - J r I J r r 

j,  now  go  (ceke  you  a lervant : lc- 

condly^  you  are  a Knight : thirdly  and  laftly , I am  mine 
wncmart : and  fourthly,  fare  you  well* 
it  Greg . Why  Pompey  ? prethee  let  me  (peak  with  tHee, 

* W my  life  fome  Haire  has  croft  him. 

m;  Knight,  if  youbeaKnighfe,  fo  keep  you;  as  for 
c Lady , who  (hall  fay  that  (he  is  not  a faire  Lady , a 
!**  an  honeft  and  a vertuous  Lady,  I will  fay  he 
' , ,e  fellow,  a blab  of  his  tongue,ind  I will  make  him 

Wc  fingers  ends. 

SirG 


will  not  name,  that  (he  is  honeft, and  (hall  be  honeft,whac- 

oever  (he  doe's  by  day  or  by  night,  by  light  or  bydarl> 

neile,  with  cut  and  long  tale. 

Sir  Grrg.  W hy  1 fay  (he  is  honeft. 

Is  fhe  honeft  ? in  what  (enfe  do  you  lay  (he  is  ho- 
neft,Knight  ? 4 J ' . * 

n I(  1 could  not  finde  in  my  heart  to  throw  my 

Dagger  at  thy  head,  hilcs  and  all,  I me  an  a(Tc,  and  no 
Gentleman. 

. C,ow-  ThroO  your  Dagger  at  me!  do  notKnighr,  I 

give  you  faire  warning,  tis  but  call  away  if  you  do,  for 
you  mail  have  no  other  words  of  me,  the  Lady  is  an  ho- 
neft Lady,  whatfoever  reports  may  go  of  (ports  and  toyes, 
and  thoughts,  and  words,  and  deeds,  betwixt  her  and 
the  party  which  I will  not  name  ; this  I give  you  to  under- 
ftand, That  mother  man  may  have  as  good  an  eye,  as 
amorous  a noie,  as  faire  a ftampt  beard,  and  be  as  proper 
a man  as  a Knight, (1  name  no  parties)  a Servingman  may 
be  a s good  as  a Sir,  a Pompey  as  a Gregory  ^ a Doodle  as  a Fop$  ■ 
fo  Servingman  Pompey  Doodle  may  be  refpeCted  as  well 
with  Ladies  (though  1 name  no  parties) as  Sir  Gregory  Fop  ; 
fo  farewell.  Exit. 

Sir  Greg.  If  the  fellow  be  not  out  of  his  wits,  t{ien  will 
I never  have  any  more  wit  while  I live  ^ cither  the  light  of 
the  Lady  has  gafter’d  him,  or  elfe  he’s  drunke,  or  elle  he 
walks  in  his  (leepe,  or  cl(e  he  s a foole,  or  a knave, or  both, : 
one  of  the  three  I’nie  fure  Yis  ; yet  now  1 think  onY  , (he 
has  not  us'd  me  fo  kindly  as  her  Uncle  promifd  me  (he1 
(hould,  but  that's  all  one,  he  faies  I (hall  have  her  , and  1 
dare  take  his  word  for  the  bed  Horfe  I have,  and  that's  a 
weightier  thing  then  a Lady,  Fine  fure  onY.  Exit? 

Enter  Lady  Ruinous  {as  a man ) Witty  P ate , Sir  Ruir 
nous  y Prijcian , and  Adafter  Credulous , (binding 
a?id  robing  her0  and  in  ScarfesJ  Credulous 
K - r - • s , finde s the  bagge. 

Lady  Ruin.  Nay,  I am  your  owne,  Yis  in  your  pleafure 
How  you’I  deale  with  me ; yet  I would  intreat, 

You  will  not  make  that  which  is  bad  enough, 

Worfe  then  it  need  be,  by  a fecond  ill. 

When  it  can  j enJer  you  no  fecond  profit ; v 
If  it  be  coyne  you  fecke,  you  have  your  prey. 

All  my  ftore,  1 vow,  (and  it  weighs  a hundred) 

My  life,  or  any  hurt  you  give  my  body, 

Caii  inrich  you  no  more. 

Witty.  You  may  purfue. 

L.  Ruin . As  lam  a Gentlewoman,  I riever  will, 

‘nely  wee’j  binde  you  to  quiet  behaviour 
Till  you  call  out  for  Bayle,  and  on  dfodjeg 
Side  of  the  hedge  leave  you  ; but  keep  the  peace 
Till  we  be  out  of  hearing,  for  by  that 
We  (hall  be  out  of  danger,  if  we  comeback, 

We  come  with  a mifehiefe.  j 

Lady . You  need  not  feare  me. 


Prifi. 


Exit  Ruin. 
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• ....  ih  (jnd  Ljdr. 

WHy  law  you  Sir,  is  not  this  a fivifter  Revet 

A A fll  % A — m ^ — A 0 _ A A 


\np 


■ ■ ^ W H ™ 

eg.  Why  here’s  no  body  faies  fo  Pompey.  . , then  Sic  probas  ergots  & igitu's  can  bring  in?why  is  not  i his 

Whatfoever  things  have  paft  betweenc  the  Lady  one  of  your  Sy  11  ogi fines  in  Barbara  ? Omne  utile  efl  hj - 


. j j ‘vvtwi  navw  pau  wviwvvuv  mi.  ) 

a i . other  P*i  ty,  whom  I will  not  name  at  this  time,  I 

bn  C VertU0lls>  and  honeft,  and  1 will  maintaine  it,  as 
IjM  I can  maintaine  my  felfe  with  bread  and  water. 

c|r(7reg*  Why  I know  no  body  chinks  otherwife. 

Any  man  that  doe’s  but  thinke  it  in  my  hearing, 

L nuke  him  thinke  onY  while  he  has  a thought  in  his 
^^e^all  we  fay  that  kindneftes  from  Ladies  are 
°n  °r  favoHrs  and  proteftations  are  things  of 
. °nient  betwixt  parties  and  parties  ? I fay  ftill,  what- 
, rilas  been  betwixt  the  Lady  and  the  party  which  1 1 Then  this  one,  as  eafie  as  yet  it  feems 


• >>  ' / m v 

§ 

Cred . Well  Sir,  a little  more  of  this  acquaintance. 
Will  make  me  know  you  fully  I proteft. 

Wit.  You  have  (at  firft  fight)  made  me  confcious 
Of  fuch  a deed  my  dreames  neYe prompted,  yet 
I could  almoft  have  wifiit  rather  yt’ad  rob'd  me 
Of  my  Cloake,  (for  my  Purfe  Yis  a Sdiolleis) 

Then  to  have  made  me  a rebber.  . . 

Cred . I had  rather  have  milwered  three  difficult  quefti- 

‘ : ~ ' (ons, 

-r  Witty. 


#M 


' ■* 
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Wit  at  fever  all  Weapon?. 


* 


Witty.  Ti.'fh,  yoli  [hull  never  come  to  further  anlwer 

forr; 

fBan  you  confefie  your  penurious  Uncle, 

In  his  hill  iace  of  love,  to  be  fo  ttrift 
A Nigard  to  your  Commons,  thatyou  are  faine 
To  fee  your  belly  out  with  llioulder  fees  ? 

With  Rumps  and  Kidneyes,  and  cues  of  lingle  Beere, 

And  yet  make  Day  my  to  teed  more  daintily, 

At  this  eafer  rate  ? fie  Matter  Credulous , 

I blufli  for  you.  - r l 

Cred . This  is  a truth  undeniable.  r 
Wit.  W hy  go  to  then,  I hope  I know  your  Uncle, 

How  doe’s  he  ule  his  Sonne,  nearer  then  you? 

Cred.  faith  like  his  Jade,  upon  the  bare  Commons, 
Turn’d  cut  to  pick  his  living  as  he  can  get  it  3 
He  would  have  been  glad  to  have  (hard  in  fuch 

. f ^ „ #|«  k f 7 ^ ( f . | ; r ; 4 T ^ 

A purchafe,  and  thankt  his  good  fortune  too  3 

Enter  Ruinous , arid  P rife i an. 

But  mum  no  more — . is  all  lafe.  Bullies  ? 

Secure  ? the  Gentleman  thinks  him  moft  happy  in  his  lofle, 
With  his  fafe  life  and  limbs,  and  redoubles 
His  firtt  vow,  as  he  is  a Gentleman, 

Never  to  pui  fue  us.  . . -■ 

Wit.  Well  away  then, 

Difperfe  you  with  Matter  Credulous , who  ttill 
Shall  beare  the  purchafe,  Frifcian  and  I 
Will  take  fome  other  collide  : You  know  our  meeting 
At  the  Three  Cups  in  Saint  Gyles , with  this  proviib, 

(For  Yts  a Law  with  us)  that  nothing  be  open’d 
Till  all  b-  prefent,  the  loofer  faies  a hundred. 

And  it  can  weigh  no  lettfe. 

* Ruin*  Come,  Sir,  wee’l  be  your  guide.  • , 

Cred  My  honetty,  which  till  now  was  never  forfeited, 
All  Tail  be  clofe  till  our  meeting.  Exit  Cred.  and  Ruin . 
Wit.  i ufli,  I believ’t, 

And  then  ail  lhall  out  3 where’s  the  theefe  that’s  rob’d  ? 

Enter  Lady  Ruinous.  ! 

L.  Ruin.  Here  Matter  Older  aft , all  follciwes  now. 

Wit.  ’Twas  neatly  done,  wench,now  toturne  that  bag 
Of  counterfets  to  current  pieces,  &atfumejl. 

L.  Ruin.  You  are  the  Chjmifi , wee’i  blow  the  fire  ttill. 
If  you  can  mingle  the  ingredients. 

Wit.  I will  not  mifle  a caufe,  a quantity,  a dram, 

You  know  the  place.  . W ' 

Prif  1 have  told  her  that,  Sir. 

Wit.  Good,turne  Rubious  to  be  a Conftable,  Tmefure 
We  want  not  beards  of  all  forts,  from  the 
Worihipfuil  Magiftrate  to  the  under  Watchman  5 
Becaufe  we  mutt  have  no  danger  of  life, 

But  a cleanly  cheat,  attach  Credulous , 

The  caufe  is  plaine,  the  theft  found  about  him  3 
Then  fall  1 in  his  owne  Cozens  fhape 
By  meere  accident , where  finding  him  diftreft, 

I with  fome  difficulty  mutt  fetch  him  off. 

With  promife  that  his  Uncle  fhall  Ihut  up  all 
With  double  reftitntion  : Matter  Conttable,  Ruinous 
His  mo  ith  (hall  be  ttop’t , you,  Miftris  rob-  theefe, 

Shall  have  your  [hare  of  what  we  can  gull  my  father  of  3 

Is’t  pbinc  enough  ? 

L.  Ruin.t  As  plaine  a cozenage  as  can  be,  faith. 

Wit.  Father,  I come  againe,  and  againe  when  this  is 
Patt  too,  Father,  one  will  beget  another  3 
I’de  be  loath  to  leave  your  pofterity  barren, 

You  were  bell  to  come  to  composition  Father, 

Two  hundred  pieces  yearly  allow  me  yet, 

it.  will  be  cheaper  (Father)  then  my  Wit, 


Attus  Tertius 


P rim  a 


Enter  Old  Knight  and  Sir  Gregory. 


0.  K. 


For  1 will  cheate  none  but  you,  deare  Father. 


Exeunt. 


now  you  take  the  cotirfe  Sir  Gmm 

Fop : 5 f\ 

I could  enforce  her  and  I lift,  but  love 
That’s  gently  vvonne,  is  a mans  owne  for  ever, 

Have  you  prepar’d  good  mufick  ? 

Sir  Greg.  As  fine  a noyfe,Unclc,  as  heart  can  wifo 
0.  K . Why  that’s  done  like  a Suitor, 

They  mutt  be  woo’d  a hundred  feverall  waies, 

Before  you  obtaine  the  right  way  in  a woman, 

’Tis  an  odde  creature,  full  of  creeks  and  windings. 

The  Serpent  has  not  more  3 for  [has  all  his,  , 
And  then  her  owne  befide  came  in  by  her  mother. 

Sir  Greg.  A fearefull  portion  for  a man  to  venter  on, 
O'  K#  But  the  way  found  once  by  the  wits  of  men. 
There  is  no  creature  lyes  (o  tame  agen. 

s ir  Greg-  I promife  you,  not  a houfe-Rabbit,  Sir. 

0.  K.  No  (ucker  on ’em  all. 

Sir  Greg.  What  a thing’s  that  ? 

TheyTe  pretty  F ooles  I warrant,  when  they’re  tame 
As  a man  can  lay  his  lips  to. 

0 . K.  How  were  you  bred.  Sir  ? 

Did  you  never  make  a foole  of  a Tenants  daughter  ? 

Sir  Greg.  Never  iTaith,  they  ha’  made  fome  fooles for 
me. 

And  brought  ’em  many  a time  under  their  aprons.  . 

0 . K.  They  could  not  [hew  you  the  way  plainlier*  I 
thinke. 

To  make  a foole  againe. 

Sir  Greg.  There’s  fooles  enough.  Sir, 

Lefle  they  were  wifer. 

0.  K . This  is  wondrous  rare. 

Come  you  to  London  witK*a  Maiden-head,  Knight? 

A Gentleman  of  your  ranke  ride  with  a Cloak- bag  • 
Never  an  Hottefle  by  the  way  to  leave  it  with  < 

Nor  Tapfters  fitter  ? nor  head  Oftlers  wife  ? 

What  no  body? 

Sir  Greg.  Well  mockt  old  Wit  Monger, 

I keep  it  for  your  Neece.  ! 

0.  K.  Do  not  fay  fo  for  [fiame,  [hee  1 laugh  at  thee* 

A wife  ne’re  looks  for’c,  ’tis  a Batchellors  penny? 

He  may  giv’c  to  a beggar-wench,  i’th  progrelTe 
And  never  call’d  to  account  for’t*  **  * 

Sir  Gng . Would  I’de  knownc  fo  tr  uch, 

I could  ha’  ftopt  a beggars  mouth  by’th  way, 

Enter  Page . 

That  rail’d  upon  me  ’caufe  Tde  give  her  nothing 
What,  are  they  come  ? 

I Pag.  And  plac’d  dirc&ly,  Sir, 

I tinder  her  window. 

Sir  Greg.  What  may  I call  you  Gentleman  ? c 
Boy.  A poore  [ervant  to  the  Violl,  1’me  the  ^ * 

Sir  Greg.  In  good  time  Matter  Voycc. 

Boy.  Indeed  good  time  doe’s  get  the  mattery* 

Sir  Greg.  What  Countryman  Matter  V yce  ? 

Boy.  Sir,  borne  at  E/y,  we  all  fet  up  in  Eljh 
But  our  houfc  commonly  breakes  in  Rutland  Shire* 


# 


* >. 


5;r  Gfe.  A fflrewd  place  by  my  faith, it  may  well  break 

your  voyce,  . 

Inbreaks  many  a mans  back ; come,  let  to  your  bufinefie. 

S’ 

Song. 


FAtne  would  1 
/ jbould  invi 
In  your  dreamer  y 

Mufick^ 


% 


twice 


5ir  Greg.  Say  you  fo  ? Me  know  that  prefently. 


r\ 


Neece.  Now  he  runs 


Exit . 
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T o fetch  my  Uncle  to  this  mufty  bargaine,  . 
But  I have  better  ware  alwaies  at  hand.  . 

And  lay  by  this  ftill  when  he  comes  to  cheapen. 


* * 

X i 
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None  of  your  f umbers  are  cotnpWdt 
Under  thepleafure  maizes  a cbilde ; 

X our  day  -delights , fo  well  compact; 

That  what  you  thinly  turner  all  to  aft  : 

Vde  wijh  my  life  no  better  play , 

Tour  dreame  by  night, your  thought  by  day , 

W ; ike  gently , wake. 

Part  foftly  from  your  dreamer  ; 

The  morning  flies 
Toyourfaire  eyes. 

To  take  her  fpeciall  beamesi 

Sir  Greg.  I heare  her  up,  here  Mailer  Voyce, 
j Pay  you  the  Inftruments,  lave  what  you  can, 

| Enter  Neece  above. 

I To  keep  you  when  you’re  crackt. 

I fee.  Who  Ihould  this  be '( 

That  l’me  fo  much  beholding  to,  for  fweetnefle  ? 

Pray  Heaven  it  happens  right. 

Sir  Greg.  Good  morrow  Miftris. 
fee.  An  ill  day  and  a thoufand  come  upon  thee. 

Sir  Greg.  ’Light  that’s  fixe  hundred  more  then  any  Al- 
manack has.  1 •. 

fee,  Comes  it  from  thee  1 it  Is  the  mangiell  Mufick 
| That  ever  woman  heard. 

Sir  Greg.  Nay  lay  not  fo  Lady, 
j There’s  not  an  itch  about  ’em. 

I fee.  I could  curie 

My  attentive  powers,  for  giving  entrance  to’t  ; 

Inhere  is  no  bold n die  like  the  impudence 
That  s lock’t  in  a fooles  blood,  how  durft  you  do  this  ? 
hiconfcience  I abus’d  you  as  fufficiently 
ps woman  could  a man  ; inlatiate  Goxcombe, 
he  mocks,  and  fpitefull  language  I have  given  thee, 

I,  a’  my  life  ha’  lerv'd  ten  reafonable  men, 

M rife  contented  too,  and  left  enough  for  their  friends, 
i 011  glutten  at  abules,  never  fatisfied  ? 

L1®  perfwaded  thou  devour’d  more  flouts 
jj  filthy  body’s  worth,  and  Hill  a hungred  ! 
j:  mnchiefe  of  that  mawe ; prethee  leeke  ellewhere, 
j Wroth  I am  weary  of  abuling  thee.; 

meeafrelh  Miftris,  thou’r.  make  worke  enough ; 

Lao  not  thinke  there's  fcorne  enough  in  Towne 
|i°,ei?fe  turne,  take  the  Court  Ladies  in, 
their  women  to  ’em,  that  exceed  ’em. 

Jr  Is  this  in  earneft.  Lady  ? 

L Oh nnfatiable ! ' ■ ' 

L thou  count  all  this  but  an  earneft  yet  ? 
i ^ ,u§ht  I’de  paid  thee  all  the  whole  fumme,  trail 

>1  5 

[f  ?u  c ^egger  my  derifion  utterly 
fj  1 011  longer,  I fhall  want  a laugh  : 
u new  where  to  borrow  a attempt  / 

. hold  thee  tack,  ftay  and  be  hang’d  thou  fhould  ®ft 

IV£\i  . - f \ . / £ ; 

h ( u “ no  conference  now  to  extort  hate  from  me, 
j one  has  fpent  all  file  can  make  upon  thee  $ 

to  pay  thee  hire  agaiue  ? 


,*t  Enter  Cunin game*  ^ v V : 
Curio  I metthe  Mufick  now , yet  cannot  Iearne 
What  entertainment  he  receiv’d  from  her.  T 

Nee*  There’s  fome  body  fet  already,  I muft  to’t,  I fee. 
Well,  well,  Sir  Gregory.  . 

Gun,  Hah,  Sir  Gregory  ? 4 ; ; , 

Neece.  Where  e’re  you  come  you  may  well  boaft  yo&r 
conqueft. 

Cun.  She's  loft  y’faith,  enough,  has  fortune  then 
Remembred  her  great  boy  ? (he  feldome  failes  ’em*  : u 
Neece.  He  was  the  unlikelieft  man  at  firft,  me  thought. 
To  have  my  love,  we  never  met  but  wrangled, 

Cun.  A pox  upon  that  wrangling,  fay  I ftill, 

I never  knew  it  faile  yet,  where  ei  *t  cam  e 5 
It  never  comes  but  like  a ftorme  of  haile, 

*Tis  fure  to  bring  fine  weather  at  the  tayle  on’t,  > 
There’s  not  one  match  ’mongft  twenty  made  without  it. 
Exit  Boy.  J It  fights  i th  tongue,  but  fure  to  agree  i'th  haunches.  . . 

Neece.  That  man  that  fhould  ha’  told  me,  when  time 
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O the  deceitfull  premi- 


was, 

k ' • , jiV 

1 fhould  ha’ had  him,  had  been  laught  at  pitteoufly. 

But  fee  how  things  will  change  ? 

Cun,  Here’s  a heart  feeles  it 
fes  of  love ! 

What  truft  Ihould  a man  put  i’th  lip  of  woman  ? 

She  kill  me  with  that  flrength,  as  if  Ih’ad  meant 
To  ha*  let  the  faire  print  of  her  foule  upon  me. 

Neece.  I would  ha’  fworne  ’twould  ne’re  ha 
match  once.  ’ f 

4 ^ * • i ' 9 t • 4 * • if  * ( ^ ^ 1 

Cun.  He  heare  no  more,  I’me  mad  to  heare  fo  much. 
Why  Ihould  I aime  my  thoughts  at  better  fortunes 
Then  younger  brothers  have  ? that’s  a Maid  with  no- 
thing* , t 

Or  fome  old  Soap-boylers  Widow,  without  teeth, 

There  waits  my  fortune  for  me,  feeke  no  farther. 

f " Exit  Cun. 

Enter  Old  Knight , and  Sir  Gregory. 

0.  K.  You  tell  me  things.  Sir  Gregory , that  cannot 
be,  j 

She  will  not,  nor  (he  dares  not 

Sir  Greg.  Would  I were  vvhipt  then- 
Neece.  lie  make  as  little  (how  of  love,  Sir  Gregory , 

As  ever  woman  did,  you  fhall  not  know 


can. 


good  while 

0.  K,  Heard  you  that  ? ' . ‘ . | ' ... , , “ 

Neece.  Man  u ill  infill t fo  foone,  ’tis  his  condition 
’Tis  good  to  keep  him  off  as  long  as  we  can. 

I’ve  much  a do,  I fweare ; and  love  i’th  end 
Will  have  his courfe, 

They  are  but  fraile  things,  till  they  end  in  man. 

" 0.  K.  hat  fay  you  to  this,  Sir  > 

Sir  Greg . This  |s  lomewhat  handfonpe. 

Neece.  And  by  that  little  wrangling  that  lfain’d, 
Now  I fhall  try  how  conftant  his  love  is, 

Although’t  went  fore  againft  my  heart  to 

Greg.  Alas  poore  Gentlewoman. 

0 . K.  Now  y’ are  fure  of  truth,  j * 

Y ou  heare  her  owne  thoughts  fpeak. 

Sir  Greg.  They  fpeake  indeed. 

O*  K.  Go,  you’re  a brainelefle  Coxe,  a Toy,  a Fop, 
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Wit  at  fever  all  Weapon*. 


t ie  go  no  farther  then  your  name.  Sir  Gregory , 

He  right  my  felf  there 5 were  you  from  this  place, 

You  fhould  perceive  l’me  heartily  angry  with  you, 

Offer  to  fowe  ft  rife  ’twixt  my  Neece  and  1 > 

Good  morrow  Neece,  good  morrow. 

Neece.  Many  faire  ones  to  you.  Sir.  (morning? 

0.  K.  Go,  your’e  a Coxcombe.  How  doft  Neece  this 
An  Idle  lhallow  toole  : Slep’ft  thou  well,  Girle  ? 

Fortune  may  very  well  provide  thee  Lordfhips, 

For  honefty  has  left  thee  little  manner^. 

Sir  Greg.  How  am  I bang’d  a*  both  fides? 

O.iCAbufe  kindnelle  ? Wil’t  take  the  ayre  to  day  Neece? 
Neece.  When  you  pleafe,  Sir, 

There  ftands  the  Heyre  behinde  you  I muft  take, 

(W  hich  I’de  as  live  take,  as  take  him  1 fweare.)  ( 

0.  K.  La’  you  ; do  you  hear’t  continued  to  your  imh 

A pox  of  all  fuch  Gregones  3 what  a hand  Neece  lets 
Have  'I  with  you  ? . (/„//  her  Scarfi 

Sir  Greg.  No  more  y’feck,  I ha’  done.  Sir ; 

Lady,  your  Scarfe's  falne  downe. 

Neece.  ’Tis  but  your  luck,  Sir, 

And  doe’s  prefage  the  Miftrismuft  fall  fhortly. 

You  may  we  a re  it,  and  you  pleafe. 

0.  K.  There’s  a trick  for  y Oil, 

You'r  parloufly  belov’d,  you  fhould  complaine. 

Sir  Greg.  Yes,  when  I complaine.  Sir, 

Then  do  your  worft,  there  lie  deceive  you  Sir. 

0.  K.  You  are  a Dolt , and  fo  I leave  you,  Sir.  Exit. 
Sir  Greg.  Ah  lirra,Miftris,  were  you  caught  y’faith  ? 

We  overheard  you  all ; 1 muft  not  know 

1 have  your  heart,  take  heed  a that,  I pray, 

I knew  fome  Scarfe  would  come. 

Neece.  He’s  quite  gone,  fure  : 

Ah  you  bafe  Coxcomb,  couldft  thou  come  againe  ? 

And  fo  abus’d  as  thou  waft  ? 

Sir  Greg.  How  ? 

Neece.  ’TwoukFha’  kill'd 

A fenfible  man,  he  would  ha’  gone  to  his  Clumber, 
j I And  broke  his  heart  by  this  time. 

Sir  Greg.  Thank  you  heartily. 

Neece.  Or  fixt  a naked  rapier  in  a wall. 

Like  him  that  earn’d  his  Knighthood  e’re  he  had  it, 

And  then  refus’d  upon’t,  ran  up  to’th  hilts. 

Sir  Greg.  Yes,let  him  run  for  me, I was  never  brought  up 
I never  profeft  running  i’  my  life. 

Neece.  What  art  thou  made  on?  thou  tough  villainous 
Will  nothing  deftrov  thee  ? 


. , . (ve. 

Sir  Greg.  Yes, yes,aflure  your  felfe 

Unkinde  words  may  do  much. 

Neece.  Why,  doft  thou  want  ’em  ? 

I’ve  e’ne  conl'urn’d  my  fpleene  to  help  thee  to  ’em. 

Tell  me  what  fort  of  words  they  be  would  fpeed  thee? 
lie  fee  what  I can  do  yet.  ‘ V 

Sir  Greg.  1’me  much  beholding  to  you, 

Your’e  willing  to  beftow  huge  paines  upon  me. 

Neece.  I fhould  acconnt  nothing  too  much  to  rid  thee. 
Sir  Greg.  I wonder  you’d  not  offer  to  deftroy  me. 

All  the  whiTe  your  Uncle  was  here  ? 

Neece.  Why  there  thou  betray ’ft  thy  houfe,  we  of  the 
Old-Crafts 

Were  borne  to  more  wit  then  fo. 

Sir  Greg.  I weare  your  favour  here. 

Neece.  Would  it  might  rot  thy  arme  off:  if  thou  knewft 
With  what  contempt  thou  haft  it,  what  hearts  bitterneffe, 
How  many  cunning  curies  came  along  with  it, 

Thoud’ft  quake  to  handle  it.'  ‘f 

Sir  Greg.  A pox,  tak’c  againe  then  5 
Who’d  be  thus  plagu’d  of  all  hands  ? 


, Nee.  No,  weare’t  ltill. 

But  long  I hope  thou  (halt  not,  ’tis  but  call 
Upon  thee,  purpofely  to  ferve  another 

That  has  more  right  to*t,  as  in  fome  Countries  they  cm 
Their  treaiure  upon  Affes  to  their  friends,  ^ 

If  mine  be  but  fo  wife  and  apprehenfive  ' VcJ 

As  my  opinion  gives  him  to  my  heart, 

It  ft  ayes  not  long  on  thy  defertleffe  armej 

lie  make  theee’re  I ha’  done  not  dare  to  weare 

Any  thing  of  mine,  although  I give’t  thee  freelv5 

Kiffc  it  you  may,  and  make  what  fhew  you  can,  ’ 

But  fure  you  carry’t  to  a worthier  man, 

And  fo  good  morrow  to  you. 

Sir  Greg.  Hu  hum,  ha  hum  5 

I han’t  the  fpirif  now  to  dafh  my  braines  out,  ' . 
Nor  the  audacity  to  kill  my  iel fe. 

But  I could  cry  my  heart  out,  that’s  as  good. 

For  fo’t  be  out  no  matter  which  way  it  comes3 
If  I can  dye  with  a fillip,  or  depart 
At  hot  cockles,  what’s  that  to  any  man  ? 

If  there  be  fo  much  death  that  ferves  my  turne  there. 
Every  one  knowes  the  ftate  of  his  owne  body. 

No  Carrion  kills  a Kite,  but  then  agen 

There's  Cheefe  will  choak  a Dawgime  I werc’dead  ifaith 
If  I knew  which  way  without  hurt  or  danger.  1 

I am  a Maiden-Knight,  and  cannot  looke' 

Upon  a naked  weapon  with  any  modefty, 

Elfe  twould  go  hard  with  me,  and  to  complaine 
To  Sir  Perfidious  the  old  Knight  agen. 

Were  to  be  more  abus^  perhaps  he  would  best  me  well. 

But  ne’re  belceve  nje3  ; V ! ,5  J|  ■ 

Enter  Cuningame. 

And  few  men  dye  a beating,  that  were  loft  too  : 

Oh,  here’s  my  friend,  ilt  make  my  moane  to  him. 

Cun.  1 cannot  teare  her  memory  from  my  heart, 

That  treads  mine  downe,  was  ever  man  fo  fool’d 
That  profeft  wit? 

Sir  Greg.  O Cuningame  ? 

Cun.  Sir  Gregory ? . 

The  choyce,  the  Vi  ft  or,  the  Townes  happy  man  ? 

Sir  Greg.  Sniggs,  what  doft  meane?  cornel  to  thee  for 

— - t 1 I\  t • * 


too 


Cun.  Abufeyou?howSir? 

With  juftifying your  fortune,  and  your  joyes? 

Sir  Greg.Pcay  hold  your  hand, Sir  i’ve  bin  bold  enough 

Ml  • 1 /I  ■ 1 •• 


You  come  with  a new  way  now;  itrike  me  merrily, 

But  when  a man’s  fore  beaten  a both  fides  already, 
Then  the  lead  tap  in  jell  goes  to  the  guts  on  him; 

Wilt  ha  the  truth?  i’me  made  the  ranckcfi  afle 
That  e’re  was  borne  to  Lord(hips» 

Cun.  What?  no  Sir  ; ,/  rm 

Sir  Greg.  I had  not  thought  my  body  could  a yeelded 
All  thofe  toule  feurvie  names  that  (he  has  call'd  me, 

I wonder  whence  (he  fechc  ’em  ? 

Cun.  Is  this  credible  ? 

Sir  Greg.She  pin’d  this  foarfe  upon  me  afore  her  Unckle, 
But  his  back  turn’d,  (he  curd  me  fo  for  wearing  on’t, 

The  very  brawne  of  mine  arme  has  ak’d  ever  iince> 

Yet  in  a manner  forc’t  me  to  weare’t  ftill. 

But  hop’t  I fhould  not  long;  if  good  luck  ferve 
1 fhould  meet  one  that  has  more  wit  and  worth 
Should  take  it  from  me,  ’twas  but  lent  to  me. 

And  lent  to  him  for  a token. 

Cm.  1 conceit  it,  I know  the  man 

That  lyes  in  wait  for’t,  part  with’c  by  all  meane*} 

In  any  cafe,  you  are  way-laid  about  it. 

Sir  Greg.  How  Sir?  way-laid  ? 

Cm.  Pox  of  a Scarfe  fay  J, 


» 
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t ;Ze  my  friends  life  ’bove  a million  on  ’em. 

You  (hall  be  rul’d,  $ivy  I know  more  then  you. 

Sir  Greg-  If  you  know  more  then  I,  let  me  be  rid  on’t, 
i [fe  ’cis  not  for  my  wearing,  fo  (he  told  me. 

Cun,  No, no, give  me’ t,  the  knave  (hall  mifle  his  purpofe. 

And  yoirfhall  live* 

i Sir  Greg.  I would,  as  long  as  I could,  Sir. 

! Cun.  No  more  replyes,  you  (lull,  lie  prevent  this, 

\p0pg  fhall  march  without  it. 

Sir  Greg.  What,  is’t  he  ? 

Myiiian  that  was  ? 

Cm.  Call  him  your  deadly  Enemy ; 

You  give  him  to°  ^rc  a name,  you  deale  too  nobly, 
gebeares  a bloody  minde,  a cruell  fo?,Sir, 
jcare  not  if  he  heard  me. 

Sir  Greg.  But  do  you  heare,  Sir  ? 

Can’t  found  with  reafon  (he  fliould  affeft  him  ? 

Cun.  Do  you  talk  of  reafon  ? I never  thought  to  have 
heard 

Such  a word  come  from  you ; reafon  in  love  ? 

ou  give  that,  no  Doftor  could  e re  give  ? 


Has  not  a Deputy  married  his  Cooke-maid  ? 


Wid 

\Tay,  hasnot  a great  Lady  brought  her  Stable 
Into  her  Chamber  • lay  with  her  Horfe-keeper  ? 

Sir  Greg.  Did  ever  love  play  fuch  Jades  tricks.  Sir? 

Cm.  Oh  thoufands,thoufands : Beware  a fturdy  Clown 
ere  while  you  live,  Sir ; 

Tis  like  a hulwifery  in  mod  Shires  about  us ; 

You  fhall  ha’  Farmers  widowes  wed  thinne  Gentlemen, 
Much  like  your  (elfe,but  put ’em  to  no  llrefle  ; 

What  worke  can  they  do*wich  fmall  trap-ftick  Ieggs  ? 

They  keep  Clownes  to  (lop  gaps,  and  drive  in  peggs, 

A drudgery  tit  for  Hindes,  e’ne  back  agen,  Sir, 

YoiTrfafetl  at  returning.  , 

I Sir  Greg « Thinke  you  (b,  Sir  ? 

Cun.  But  how  came  this  Clowne  to  be  cal’d  Pompey  firft? 
Sir  Greg.  Pu(h,  one  good  man  C*]ary a Pump- maker  ker- 

fenM  him ; 

tunp y he  writes  himfelfe,  but  his  right  name’s  Pumpeyy 
And  ftunke  too  when  1 had  him,  now  he’s  cranke. 

Cun.  I’me  glad  I know  fo  much  to  qpell  his  pride,  Sir, 
Walke  you  ftill  that  way,  11c  make  ufe  of  this, 

Torefolve  alj  my  doubts,  and  place  this  favour 
On  fome  new  Miftris,  only  for  a try, 

And  if  it  meet  my  thoughts,  lie  fweare  ’tis  I.  Exit. 

Sir  Greg.  Is  Pompey  growne  fo  malepert  ? lo  frampell  ? 
Theonely  cutter  about  Ladies  honours  ? 


Enter  Old  Knight 
And  his  blade  fociieft  out  ? 

I O.K.  Now,  what’s  the  newes,  Sir?  ■ 

Sir  Gre . I dare  not  fay  but  good  ; oh  excellent  good,Sir. 
0.  K.  I hope  now  you’r  refolv  d (he  loves  you,  Knight? 
Sir  Gr.  Cuds  me,  what  elfe  Sir  ? that’s  not  to  do  now. 
O.K, You  would  not  think  how  defperately  you  anger  d 
j When  you  belyed  her  goodnefle;  oh  you  vext  me,  (me, 
Even  to  a Pal  fey.  f . /' 

Sir  Greg.  What  a thing  was  that,  Sir  ? 

Enter  Ncece . (gone ; 

I free.’Ti*,  that  ’tis;  as  1 have  hope  of  fweetnes,the  Scarfe’s 

| Worthy  wife  friend,  1 doat  upon  thy  cunning, 

jj  e two  fhall  be  well  matcht,  our  I flue  male,  furq 

^ill  be  borne  Counfellors ; is’t  poiTible  ? 

fnou  (halt  have  another  token  out  of  hand  forit ; 

Jjay  fince  the  way’s  found, pitty  thoufhouldft  want,y  •faith, 
my  bed  joy,  and  deareft. 

0.  K,  Well  Laid,  Neece, 

^violent  fore  your  Uncle  ? what  will  you  do 


In  fccret  then  ? » 

Sir  Greg.  Marry  call  me  (lave,  and  rafcall. 

Neece.  Your  Scarfe—-  the  Scarfe  I gave  y oil— * 

0.  K.  MaflTe  that’s  true  Neece, 

1 ne’re  thought  upon  that ; the  Scarfe  (he  gave  you-  Sir  ? 
What  dtimbe  ? no  anfwer  from  you  ? the  Scarfe  ? 

Sir  Greg . I was  way-laid  about  it,  my  life  threatned ; 
Life’s  life,  Scarfe’s  but  a Scarfe,  andfo  I parted  from*t. 
Neece.  Unfortunate  woman  ! my  firft  favour  too  ? 

0.  K.  Will  you  be  ftill  an  a He  ? no  reconcilement 
Twixt  you  and  wit  ? are  you  fo  far  fallen  out, 

You’l  never  come  together  ? I tell  you  true, 

I’me  very  lowfily  afham’d  on  you. 

That’s  the  worft  (hame  that  can  be  ; 

Thus  bayting  on  him  : now  his  heart’s  hook’c  in, 
lie  make  him,  e’re  I ha’  done,  take  her  with  nothing, 

I love  a man  that  lives  by  his  wits  alife  $ 

Nay  leave,  fweet  Neece,  ’tis  but  a Scarfe,  let  it  go. 

Neece.  The  going  of  it  never  grieves  me.  Sir. 

It  is  the  manner,  the  manner 
Sir  Greg . O diflembling  Marmafet ! if  I durfl  fpeake. 
Or  could  be  believ’d  when  I fpeake. 

What  a tale  could  I tell,  to  make  haire  (land  upright  now? 
Neece.  Nay , Sir , at  your  requeil  you  (hall  perceive. 
Uncle, 

With  what  renewing  love  I forgive  this  ? 

Here’s  a faire  DiamoncJ,  Sir,  He  try  how  long 
You  can  keep  that  ? 

Sir  Greg.  Not  very  long,  you  know’t  too. 

Like  a cunning  witch  as  you  are. 

Neece.  Y’are  bed  let  him  ha*  that  too. 

Sir  Greg.  So  I were,  I think,  there  were  no  living  elfe, 

I thank  you,  as  you  have  handled  the  matter. 

0.  K.  \V  hy  this  is  muficall  now,  and  Tuefday  next 
Shall  tune  your  tnftruments,  that’s  the  day  fet. 

Neece , A match,  good  Uncle, 

0.  K.  Sir,  you  heare  me  too  ? 

Sir  Greg.  Oh  very  well , I’me  for  you. 

Neei  e.  What  eVeyou  heare,  you  know  my  minde. 


Sir  Gre.  I,  a 


Exeunt  Old  Knight , and  Neece. 
on’t,  too  well,  if  1 do  not  wonder  how 


we  two  (hall  come  together  , I’me  a beare  whelpe?  he  talks 
of  Tuefday  next,  as  familiarly  as  if  we  lov’d  one  another, 
but  ’tis  as  unlikely  to  me,  as  ’twas  (even  yeare  before  I fiw 
her  ; I (hall  try  his  cunning,  it  may  be  he  has  a way  was 
never  yet  thought  on,  and  it  had  need  to  be  fuch  a one, 
for  all  that  I can  thinke  on  will  never  do’t;  1 looke  to 
have  this  Diamond  taken  from  me  very  fpeedily,  there- 
fore lie  take  it  off  a my  finger,  for  if  it  be  (eene,  I (hall  be 
way-laid  for  that  too. 

' Exit. 
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ASus  Quartus. 
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* Seem  Prim 4. 


Enter  Old  Knight  and  Witfy-Fati. 


O.K. 


OH  torture! tortu  re! chou  c.irrieft  ailing  i’thy  tafle, 
Thou  never  brought*/!  good  news  i’thy  life  yet. 
And  that’s  an  ill  quality,  leave  it  when  thou  wilt. 

Witty . Why  you  receive  a blelfing  the  wrong  way, Sir, 
Call  you  not  this  good  newes?  to  lave  at  once  Sir 

111111  : Your 
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Your  credit  and  your  kinfmans  life  together  ; 


Would  it  not  vexe  your  peace,  and  gauleyour  worth  • 

T’  have  one  of  your  name  hang’d  ? 

0.  K.  Peace,  no  fuch  words,  boy. 

Wit.  Be  thankfull  for  the  blefling  of  prevention  then. 
O.K.  I ,e’  me  fee, there  was  none  hang’d  out  of  our  houfe 
fince  Brute, 

% 

I ha’  learch’t  both  Stem,  and  Hollinfiead. 

Wit.  O Si  r. 

0.  K.  lie  fee  what  P oly cbronicon  faies  anon  too. 

Wit,  ’Twas  a miraculous  fortune  that  I heard  on’t. 

0.  K.  I would  thou’dft  never  heard  on’t. 

Wit.  That’s  true  too. 

So  it  had  ne’re  been  done ; to  fee  the  luck  on’t, 

He  was  ev'n  brought  to  Juftice  Aitmms  threfhold. 

There  had  flewen  forth  a Minimus  ftraight  for  Newgate ; 
And  note  the  fortune  too,  Seflions  a Thurfday, 

Jury  cul’d  out  a Friday,  Judgement  a Saturday, 

Dungeon  a Sunday,  Tyburne  a Munday, 

Miferies  quotidian  ague,  when’t  begins  once. 

Every  day  puls  him,  till  he  pull  his  laft. 

0.  K.  No  more,  I fay,  *tis  an  ill  theame : where  left 
you  him  ? 

Witi  He’s  i’th  Conftables  hands  below  i’th  Hall,  Sir, 
Poore  Gentleman,  and  his  accufer  with  him. 

0.  K . What’s  he  ? 

Winh.  Judges  Sonne,  Ys  thought  fb  much  the  worfe  too, 
Hc’l  hang  his  enemy,  an’t  (hall  coil  him  nothing, 

That's  a great  priviledge. 

O.K.  Within  there? 


Wit 


_ } 


Enter  Servant* 


Serv.  Sir? 


0.  K*  Call  up  the  folks  Tth  Hall*  I had  fuch  hope  on 
him, 

For  a Scholler  too,  a thing  thou  ne’re  waft  fit  for. 
Therefore  erefted  all  my  joyes  in  him  ; 

Got  a r Welch  Benefice  in  reverfion  for  him, 

Deane  of  Cardigan , has  his  grace  already* 

He  can  marry  and  bury,  yet  nere  a haire  on’s  face  5 
Enter  Credulous , Sir  Envious  fas  a Conftable and 

Lady  Gentry  (as  a man.') 

Like  a French  Vicar , and  doe’s  he  bring  fuch  fruits  to 
Town  with  him  ? 

A thiefe  at  his  firft  lighting  ? Oh  good  den  to  you. 

Wit.  Nay,fweet  Sir,you’r  fo  vext  now,you#l  grieve  him, 
And  hurt  your  felfe. 

j % Y > - \ 

O,  K,  Away,  lie  heare  no  counfell ; 

Come  you  but  once  in  i’even  yeare  to  your  Uncle, 

And  at  that  time  mull  you  be  brought  home  too  ? 

And  by  a Conftable  ? 

Wit.  Oh  fpeake  low,  Si  r. 

Re  member  your  owne  credit,  you  profefll 
Y ou  love  a man  a’  wit,  begiiv  at  home.  Sir. 

Exprefie  it  i’  your  felf.  ' ’ ' 


Lady.  Nay,  Matter  Conftable, 


Shew  your  felf  a wile  man,  ’gahift  your  nature  too. 

Ruin.  Sir, no  Difti-porrid'geniehtiW^have  brought  home 
As  good  men  as  ye. 

O.K.  Out,  a North-Brittaine  Conftable,  that  tongue 
Will  publifh  all,  it  fpeaks  fo  broad  already  5 
Are  you  the  Gentlewoman  ? 

Lady . - The  unfortunate  one.  Sir, 

That  fell  into  the  power  of  mercilefle  thieves, : 

Whereof  this  fellow,  wThom  Tie  call  your  kinfrnan, 

(fo  ‘ ' ‘ ‘ 


[ owe  to  fame  and  yeares)  was  the  prime  villaine. 
O.K.  A wicked  prime. 


Lad.  The  reft  are  fled,  but  I dial  I meet  with  ’em 
Hang  one  of  ’em  I will  certaine,  I ha’  fwore  it  * 
And  ’twas  my  luck  to  light  upon  this  firft.  * 

O.K.  A Cambridge  man  for  this  > thefe  your  darn*,  C;  > 
Nine  yeares  at  Univerfity  for  this  fellowfiiip  > ^ r' 

Wit.  Take  your  voyce  lower,  deare  Sir. 

O.K.  What’s  your lofie, Sir  > 

.T.L f,A  Tat  which  offends  rae  to  rePeat > the  Mow! 

J1S  j ^Conftables  hands  there,  a feai’d  hundred,  ' 
cut  1 will  not  receive  it.  •*  - • V 

O.  K.  No  ? not  the  money,  Sir, 

Having  confeft  ’tis  all  1 

Lady.  ’Tis  all  the  Money,  Sir, 

But  ’tis  not  all  I loft,  for  when  they  bound  me, 

™ey  fooke  a Diamond  hung  at  my  fhirt  firing. 

Which  feare  of  life  made  me  forget  to  hide  ; < ' 

It  being  the  fparkling  witnefle  of  a Contraft 
1 rnxt  a great  Lawyers  daughter  and  my  felfe. 

Wit.  I told  you  what  he  was ; what  does  the  Diamond 

t-yoncerne  my  Cozen,  Sir  ? 

Lady.  No  more  did  the  Money, 

But  he  fhall  anfwer  all  now. 

Wit.  There’s  your  confcience. 

It  file  we  s from  whence  you  fprung. 

Lady.  Sprung  ? I had  leapt  a thiefe. 

Had  I leapt  fome  of  your  alliance. 

Wh.  Si.™.!  ■ 
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Lady.  You  prevent  me  ftill. 

0*  K.  ’Slid,  fonne  are  you  mad  ? 

Lady.  Come,  come,  lie  take  a Iegall  courfe. 

0*  Will  you  undo  us  all  ? what’s  your  dcmand,Sir  i 
Now'  We’re  in’s  danger  too. 

Lady.  A hundred  Marke,  Sir, 

1 will  not  bate  a doit. 

Witty.  A hundred  rafeals* 

T^.Sir,finde  ’em  out  in  your  own  blood,and  take  ’em- 
Wit.  Go  take  your  courfe,  follow  the  Law , and  fpaie 
not.  . . ' ‘H 

O.K.  Does  fury  make  you  drunke?  know  you  what 
you  fiy  ? 

Wit.  A hundred  dogs  dungs,  do  your  word. 

0.  K*  A ou  do  I’me  fure ; whofe  loud  now  ? 

Wit.  What  his  owne  asking? 

O.  K.  Not  in  fuch  a cafe  ? 

Wit.  You  fhall  have  but  three  fcorepound;fpiteayGur 

teeth, 

lie  fee  you  hangd  firft. 

O.  K.  And  whats  feven  pound  more  man  ? 

That  all  thiscoyle’s  about  ? flay,  I fay,  he  fhall  ha’r 
W it.  It  is  your  owne,  you  may  do  what  your 
with  it;  . < : 

Pardon  my  seale,  I would  ha  fav’d  you  money ; 

Give  him  all  his  owne  asking  ? 

O.  K.  What’s  that  to  you.  Sir  ? 

Be  fparing  of  your  owne,  teach  me  to  pinch 
In  fuch  a cafe  as  this  ? go,  go,  live  by  your  wits*  f>0t 
W it*  I praftife  all  I can. 

O.  K.  Follow  you  me,  Sir, 

And  Matter  Conftable  come  from  the  knave,  , gjf 

And  be  a witnefle  of  a full  recompence.  ^ j0( 

W it.  Pray  flop  the  Conftables  mouth, what  ere  y0lL;e 
O.  K*  Yet  agen  ? as  if  1 meant  not  to  do  that  niy  J 
Without  your  counfell  ? As  for  you, precious  kinin^  a 
Your  firft  years  fruits  in  Wales  fhall  go  to  rack  forth#* 
You  lye  not  in  my  houfe,  lie  pack  you  out, 

And  pay  for  your  lodging  rather.  \ Lxeunt  - ^ 
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f fifty.  Oh  fie  Cozen, 

f befe  arc  ill  courles,  you  a Scholler  too, 

Cred.  I wasdrawne  into’c  moft  unfortunately, 

By  filthy  dcboyll  company  • 

fit.  1,1.1* 

Tis  even  the  fpoile  of  all  our  youth  in  England  3 
W6at  were  they  Gentlemen  ? 

Cred.  F aith  fo  like,  fome  on  ’em. 

They  were  ev’n  the  worfe  agen. 
fit.  Hum. 

Cud.  Great  Tobacco  fwivers, 

They  would  go  neere  to  rob  wiih  a pipe  in  their  mouths. 
fit.  What,  no  ? , ; ' 

Cred*  Faith  leave  it  Cozen,  bccaule  my  rafeals  ufe  it, 
fit.  So  they  do  meat  and  drinke,  mult  worthy  Gentle- 
Reframe  their  food  for  that  ? an  honeft  man  (men 

May  eat  of  the  fame  pig  fome  Parfon  dines  with, 
er  and  a foole  feed  of  one  Woodcock, 

Yet  one  ne’re  the  Ampler,  t’other  ne’fe  the  wifer  3 
Tis  not  meat,  drinke,  or  fmoak,  difh,  cup,  or  jpijoe* 
Co-operates  to  the  making  of  a knave, 

’Tis  the  condition  makes  a fl  1 ve,a  flave. 

There’s  London  Philofophy  for  you  3 I tell  you  cozen, 

You  cannot  be  too  caiitelous,  nice,  or  dainty, 

In  your  fociety  here,  efpecially 
When  you  come  raw  fronuhe  Univerfity, 

Before  the  world  has  hardned  you  a little, 
for asa  butter’4  loate  is  a Schollers  breakfaft  there* 
Soapoacht  fchollerrs  a cheaters  dinner  here, 

Iha’knowne  (even  of  ’em  fupt  up  at  a Meale* 

Cred.  Why  a poacht  Scholler? 
fit.  Caufe  hepowreshimfelf  forth. 

And  all  hisfecrets,  at  the  firft  acquaintance. 

Never  fo  crafty  to  be  eaten  i'ch  (hell, 

But  is  outftript  of  all  he  has  at  firft, 

And  goesdowhe  glibb,  he’s  1 wallowed  with  marp  wit, 

Stead  of  Wine  Vinegar.  f 

Cred.  I (hall  think,  Cozen, 

A’ your  poch’c  Scholler,  while  I live. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Matter  Cfedulom, 

^our  Uncle  wills  you  to  forbeare  the  Houfe, 

You  muft  with  me,  I*me  charg’d  to  fee  you  placed 
|n  fome  new  lodging  about  Theeving  Lane, 

”tat  the  conceit’s,  1 know  not,  but  commands  yoii 
he  feene  here  no  more,  till  you  heare  further, 
f'W.  Here's  a ftrange  welcome,  Sir. 
fit.  This  is  the  world.  Cozen  3 

a mans  fame’s  once  poyion’d,  fare  thee  well  Lad. 

**  ' : Exit  Cred.  and  Servant. 

is  the  happieft  cheat  I e’rc  claim’d  (Fare  in, 
lcn«iSa  two  fold  fortune,  gets  me  coyne, 

Andpnts  him  out  of  grace,  that  flood  between  me, 
y fathers  Cambridge  Jewell,  much  lufpeSed 
°be  his  Heyre,  now  there’s  a barre  in’s  Hopes. 

Enter  Ruinout , and  Lady  Gentry* 

Ruin,  It^chinks,  make  hafte. 

The  Goat  at  Smithfeld  P ens • 

Enter  Cutmingame  (with  a Letter.*) 

, it.  Zo,  zo,  zufficient.  Mailer  Cunningame  ? 

^ver  haVe  ill  luck  when  I meet  a wit. 
p ^un%  A wit’s  better  to  meet,  then  to  follow  then, 
p0rl  ha’ none  fo  good  I can  commend  yet, 
ut commonly  men  uuiortunateto  themselves, 
r',uckiefit°  their  friends, and  fomay  I be. 

*,  I run  o’re  fo  much  worthy  going  but  in  hafle  horn 

^11  my  deliberate  friend fhip  cannot  equall.  ; # (y0lh 

Cm.  Tis  blit  to  (Lew  that  you  can  place  (ometimes. 


Exit  W it. 
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Enter  MirabelL 

Your  rpodefty  a;  top  of  all  your  vertues. 

This  Gentleman  may  pleafure  me  yet  agen  3 
1 am  fo  haunted  with  this  broad  brim'd  hat, 

Of  the  lalt  progrefle  block, with  the  young  hat-band. 
Made  for  a fucking  Devill  of  two  yeare  old, 

I know  not  where  to  turne  my  fejfe. 

Mir%  Sir?  ‘ ' 

Cun.  More  torture? 

% - • • * ' • • ♦ # 1 • 

Mir.  *Tis  rumor’d  that  you  love  me o 

Cun.  A my  troth  Gentlewoman, 

Rumour’s  as  talle  a knave  as  ever  pift  then, 

Pray  tell  him  fo  from  me  3 I cannot  faine 
With  a fweec  Gentlewoman,  I muft  deale  downc  right. 
Mir.*  I heard,  though  you  diffembled  with  my  Aupt, 

SlT) 

And  that  makes  me  more  confident.  * 

_ *.  « 1 

. Cun.  There’s  no  falftiood, 

m . *»  * . » 1 a . 0 

But  paies  us  our  owne  (ome  way,  I confefle 
I fain’d  pith  her,  ’twas  for  a weightier  purpofe. 

But  not  with  thee, I fweare. 

Mir.  Nor  I with  you  then. 

Although  my  Aunt  enjoyn’d  me  to  diflemble; 

To  right  her  lplene,  I love  you  faithfully. 

Cun.  Light,  this  is  worfe  then  ’twas. 

Mir.  I finde  iuch  worth  in  you, 

I cannot,  nay  I dare  not  dally  with  you, 

For  feare  the  flame  conlume  me. 

Cun.  Here’s  fi  e fh  trouble. 

This  drives  me  to  my  confide nee,  for  ?ds  fowle 
To  injure  one  that  deales  direftly  with  me. 

Mir.  I crave  but  fuch  a truth  from  your  love,  Sir? 

As  mine  brings  yqu,  and  that’s  proportionable. 

Cun.  A good  Geometrician,  ftirew  my  heart  3 
Why  are  you  out  a’ your  wits,  pretty  plumpe  Gentle- 
woman, 

You  talk  fo  defperately  ? 'tis  a great  happinefle. 

Love  has  made  one  oil’s  wifer  then  another, 

We  ftiould  be  both  caft  away  elfe  3 
Yet  I love  gratitude,  I mull  requite  you, 
it  (hall  be  fick  elfe,  but  to  give  you  me, 

A thing  yqu  mult  not  take,  if  you  meane  to 
For  a’  my  troth  I hardly  can  rny  felfe  3 
No  wife  Phylitian  will  preferibe  me  for  you. 

Alas  your  Aate  is  weake,  you  had  need  of  Cordials 
Some  rich  Ele&uary,  made  of  a Sonne  aq  Hejre, 

An  elder  brother  in  a Cullifle,  whole, 

’Tmuft  be  fome  wealthy  Gregory , boyl’d  to  a Jeliy^ 

That  muft  reftore  you  to  the  fta te  of  new  Gownes, 

French  Faiffs,  and  mutable  head  tires, 

Mir.  But  where  is  he,  Sir  ? 

One  that’s  fo  rich  will  ne’re  wed  ny?  with  nothing.. 

Cun.  Then  fee  thy  confcience  and  thy  wit  together, 
Wouldfl  thou  have  me  then>  that  has  nothing  neither  ? 
What  fay  you  to  Fop  Gregory  the  firft  yonder  ? 

Will  you  acknowledge  your  time  amply  recompenc’d  ? 
Full  fatisfaftion  upon  loves  record  ? 

Without  any  more  fuit,  if  I combine  you  ? 

Mir.  Yes,  by  this  honeft  kiffe. 

? Cun.  Yqu’r  a wife  Clyent, 

! To  pay  your  fee  before  hand,  but  all  dp  fo. 

You  know  the  worft  already,  that’s  thee  beft  too * 

Mir.  I know  he’s  a foole, 

Cun.  You’r  (hrewdly  hurt  then  3 
This  is  your  comfort,  your  great  wifeft  women 
Pick  their  firft  husband  (till  out  of  that  houfe, 

And  fome  will  have  ’em  to  chufe,  if  they  bury  29.  (band, 
Mir.  Pme  of  their  mindes,  that  like  him  for  a firft  huf- 
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To  run  youths  race  with  him,  ’tis  very  pleafant, 

But  when  1’nie  old,  l’de  alwaies  vvifli  a wifer. 

You  may  have  me  by  that  time;for  this  firft  bufinefle. 
Reft  upon  my  perfoi  mance. 

Mir . With  all  thankfulnefle. 

Cun.  I have  a projeft  you  muft  aid  me  in  too. 

Mir.  Youbindeme  to  all  lawfull  aftion,  Sir, 

'Pray  weare  this  fcarfe  about  you  j 
1 conjeffrire  now 

Cun.  There’s  a Court  principle  for’t,  one  office  muft 
help  another  5 


Cm.  ’Tis  our  luck  to  love  Neeces  : 1 love  a 
Sir  Greg.  I would  you  did  y’faith.  ” 1 

Cun.  But  mine’s  a kinde  wretch. 

Sir  Greg.  I marry  Sir,  I would  mine  were  fo  too. 

Cun.  No  rafcall  comes  in  her  mouth. 

Sir  Greg.  T roth,  and  mine  has  little  elfe  in  her* 

C%n.  Mine  lends  me  tokens,  r 

All  the  world  knows  not  on. 


Sir  Greg.  Mine  gives  me  tokens  too,  very  fine  tokens, 

But  1 dare  not  weare  em.  ' ■ 

Cun.  Mine’s  kinde  in  fecret. 


As  for  example,  for  your  call  a Manchits  out  a’th  Pantry,  SirGreg.  And  there  mine’s  a hell-cat, 

lie  allow  you  a Goofe  out  a’th  Kitchin.  ~ "T  ' ‘ 

0W  a ^ m ^ 


Mvr  _ 

I fhall  be  bold  to  call  you  fo.  r 

Cm . Do,  fweet  confidence, 

1 Enter  Sir  Gregory  • 

If  I can  match  my  two  broad  brirr/d  hats  ; 

Tis  he,  I know  the  Maggot  by  his  head  3 

Now  fhall  1 learne  newes  of  him,  my  pretious  chiefe. 

Sir  Greg . I have  been  feeking  for  you  i#th  hoveling 
Greene, 

Enquir’d  at  Nettletoas,  and  Anthonies  Ordinary, 

T’ha’jr  vext  me  to  the  heart,looke,  I’ve  a Diamond  here, 
And  it  cannot  finde  a Mafter, 


Cun . We  have  a day  fet  too. 

SirGreg.  ’Slid,  fo  have  tve  man. 

But  there’s  no  figne  of  ever  comming  together. 

Cun.  Tell  thee  who  ’tis,  the  old  womans  Neece, 
SirGreg . Is’tlhe? 

Cun.  I would  your  luck  had  been  no  worfe  for  nrild- 
neflej  * ‘ ^ 


on  him, 


Cun.  No  ? That’s  hard  y’faith. 

Sir  Greg.  It  docs  belong  to  fome  body,a 
I would  he  had  it,  do’s  but  trouble  me. 

And  fhe  that  lent  it,  is  lo  wafpifh  too, 

There’s  no  returning  to  her  till  *c  be  gone. 

Cun.  Oh,  ho,  ah  firrah,  are  you  come  ? 

Sir  Greg.  What’s  that  friend  ? 

, Cm.  Do  you  note  that  corner  fparkle  ? 

Sir  Greg.  Which  1 which  r which  Sir  l 
Cun.  At  the  Weft  end  a‘the  Coller. 

Sir  Greg.  Oh  1 fee’t  now. 

Cun.  ’Tis  an  appa  rent  marke  j this  is  the  ftone.  Sir, 
That  fomuch  blood  is  threatned  to  be  Ihed  for. 

Sir  Greg.  1 pray  ? 

Cun.  A tunne  at  leaft. 

Sir  Greg.  They  muft  not  find’t  I’me  then,  they  muft 
Go  where  ’tis  to  be  had. 

A 4" 


Cun.  ’Tis  well  it  came  to  my  hands  firft.  Sir  Gregory , I Very  fteame  bred  him. 


But  mum,  no  more  words  on’t  to  your  Lady. 

SirGreg . Foh! 

Cun.  No  blabbing  as  you  love  me 
Sir  Greg . None  of  our  blood 
Were  ever  bablers. 

Cun . Prethee  convey  this  Letter  to  her, 

But  at  any  hand  let  not  your  Miftris  fee’t. 

Sir  Greg . Yet  agen  Sir  ? 

Cun . T here’s  a Jewell  in’t. 

The  very  art  would  make  her  doat  upon’t. 

Sir  Or  eg . Say  you  fo? 

And  fhe  fhall  lee’t  for  that  trick  onely. 

Cun.  Remember  but  your  Miftris,  and  all’s  well 
Sir  Greg . Nay  if  I do  not  hang  me. 

Cun . 1 believe  you  3 

This  is  the  onely  way  to  returne  a token, 

1 know  he  will  do’t  now , caufe  he's  p harg?d  to’th  con- 
trary. ::  : '■ 

He’s  the  neareft  kin  to  a woman,  of  a thing 
Made  without  lqbftance,  that  a man  can  finde  agen, 

Some  petticoat  begot  him,  lie  be  whipt  elfe, 

Engendring  with  an  oldpaire  of  pawnde  hole. 

Lying  in  fome  hot  chamber  o’re  the  Kitchin, 


1 know  where  this  muft  go. 

Sir  Greg . Am  1 difcharg’d  on’t  ? 

Cun.  My  life  for  yours  now. 

SirGreg.  What  now?  - 

Cun.  ’Tis  difcretion*  Sir, 
lie  ftand  upon  my  Guard  all  the  while  I ha’t. 

SirGreg Troth  thou  tak’ft  too  much  danger  on  thee 
To  preferve  me  alive.  ( ftill3 

Cun.  Tis  a friends  duty.  Sir, 

Nay,  by  a toy  that  I have  Uce  thought  upon* 

He  undertake  to  get  your  Miftris  for  you. 

Sir  Greg.  Thou  wilt  not  ? wilt  ? 

. Cun . Contfaft  her  by  a trick*  Sir, 

When  fhe  leaft  thinks  on’t. 

SirGreg.  There’s  the  right  way  to’t. 

For  if  (he  thinke  on’t  once,  fhee’l  never  do’t. 

Cun.  She  doe’s  abufe  you  ftill  then  ? 

Sir  Greg.  A ’——damnably. 

Every  time  worfe  then  other 3 yet  her  Uncle 
Thinks  the  day  holds  a tuefday  ; fay  it  did.  Sir, 

She’s  fo  familiarly  us*d  to  call  me  rafcall, 

She’l  quite  forget  to  wed  me  by  my  owne  name, 

And  then  that  marriage  cannot  hold  in  Law,  you  know. 
Cun.  Will  you  leave  all  to  me  ? 

Sir  Greg.  Who  fhould  I leave  it  to  ? 


He  never  came  where  Rent  in  Re  e’re  grew  .3 
The  generation  of  a hundred  fiich 
Vrawes . J Cannot  make  a man  ftand  in  a white  fheetj 

For  ’tis  no  aft  in  J^aw,  nor  can  a Conftable 
i ick  out  a bawdy  bufinefle  for  Bridewell  in’t 3 

Enter  Clown?  (as  a Gallant •) 

A lamentable  cafe,  he’s  got  with  a mans  Urine , likf  ? 
Mandrake. 

How  now  ? hah  ? what  prodigious  bravery’s  this  ? 

A moft  [ jrepofterous  Gallant,  the  Doublet  fits 
As  if  it  mockt  the  breeche$. 

Clow.  Save  you,  Sir, 

fun.  Has  put  his  tongue  in  the  fine  fuit  of  words  tfl0. 
Clow.  How  doe’s  the  party  ? 

Cun.  J akes  me  for  a Scrivener.  Whic 


Clow.  Hum,  fimplicity  betide  thee 

I would  fifine  heare  of  the  party  3 I would  be  loath  tofjP 

Further  with  her  3 honour  is  not  a thing  to  be  dalH<r 
withall,  , , . ^ 

No  more  is  reputation , no  nor  fame  > I take  it,  1 11111 

not  ' ’ “ • 

Have  h«r  wrong’d  when  I’me  abroad , my  party  is  not 
To  be  compell’d  with  any  party  in  an  oblique  way  ? 

Tis  very  dangerous  to  deale  with  women  3 
May  prove  a Lady  too,  but  fhall  be  namekfie^  ^ 
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He  bite  my  tongue  out,  e’re  it  prove  a Traitor. 

Cun-  Upon  my  life  I know  her.  * 

Clow.  Not  by  me,  , . 

Know  what  you  can,  talke  a whole  day  with  me, 
fare  ne’re  the  wifer,  (he  comes  not  from  thefe  lips. 

Cmt.  The  old  Knights  Neece.  (him. 

Clow-  'Slid  he  has  got  her,  pox  of  his  heart  that  told 
Can  nothing  be  kept  fecret  • let  me  entreat  you 
To ufe  her  name  as  little  as  you  can,  though. 

Cm.  ’Twill  be  fmall  pleafure.  Sir,  to  ufe  her  name. 
Clow.  I had  intelligence  in  my  folemne  walks, 

’Twixt  Paddington  and  Pancridge,  of  a Scarfe, 

Sent  for  a token,  and  a Jewell  follow’d, 

ButI  acknowledge  not  the  receipt  of  any. 

How  e’re  ’tis  carried,  believe  me  Sir, 

Upon  my  reputation  I received  none. 

Cun.  What,  neither  Scarfe  nor  Jewell? 

Clow.  ’Twould  be  feene  • ; 

Some  where  about  me,  you  may  well  think  that, 

1 have  an  arme  for  a Scarfe,  as  others  have, 

And  dare  to  hang  a Jewell  too,  and  that’s  more 
Then  fome  men  have,  my  betters  a great  deale, 

I muft  have  reftitution,  where  e’re  it  lights. 

Cun.  And  reafbn  good. 

C/m*.;?  For  all  thefe  tokens,  Sir, 

PalTei’my  name. 

Cun,  It  cannot  otherwife  be. 

Clow.  Sent  to  a Worthy  friend . 

Cun.  I,  that’s  to  thee. 

Clow.  I’me  wrong’d  under  that  title. 

Cun.  I dare  fwe are  thou  art, 

Tis  nothing  but  Sir  Gregortes  circumvention, 

His  envious  Ipite,  when  thou’rt  at  Paddington , 

He  meets  the  gifts  at  Pancridge. 

Clow.  Ah  falfe  Knight  ? 

Talfe  both  to  honour,  and  the  Law  of  Arms  ? 

Cm.  What  wilt  thou  fay  if  I be  reveng’d  for  thee  ? 

Thou  fit  as  witnefle  ? 

Clow.  I fhould  laugh  in  ftate  then. 

C»n.  He  fobb  him,  here’s  my  hand. 

Clow.  I fhould  be  as  glad  as  any  man  alive,  to  fee  him 
*ell  fob’d,  Sir ; but  now  you  talk  of  fobbing , 1 wonder 
>e  Lady  fends  not  forme  according  to  promife?  I ha* 
«pt  out  a Towne  thefe  two  daies,a  purpofe  to  be  fent  for; 
ln'almoft  ftarv’d  with  walking. 

Gw.  Walking  gets  men  a ftomack. 

f ,LS,‘  Tis  moft  true,  Sir,I  may  fpeake  it  by  experience, 

0r ' ha’  got  a ftomack  fix  times,  and  loft  it  agen,  as  often 

. wveller  from  Cheljy  fhall  lofe  the  fight  of  Pauls3  and 
S£titagen. 

Cun.  Go  to  her,  man. 

t Not  for  a Million,  enfringe  my  oath  ? there’s  a 
°y  call’d  a vowe,  has  paft  betweene  us,  a poore  trifle.  Sir  j 
,raydome  the  part  and  office  of  a Gentleman,  if  you 

meet  a Footman  by  the  way,  in  orange  tawny 
i’  Ljh  running  before  an  empty  Coach,with  a Buzzard 
n . ^0oPe  on’t,  direct  him  and  his  horfes  toward  the  new 
^rti'by  I jilt; gt  on,  there  they  fhall  have  me  look 

e Pipes,  and  whiffling.  ^ 

un.  A very  good  note  ; this  love  makes  us  all  Mon- 
keyes, 

$h*  ^ work  : Scarfe  firft  ? and  now  a Diamond  ? thefe 
Te°ll  ^Ure  %nes  her  affe&ions  truth  3 

et  lego  forward  with  my  furer  proofe. 
n.  Enter  Neecc3  and  Sir  Gregory. 

Ch  f • lfc  poflIble  ? 

Th  f res  b*s  Tetter  too,  there’s  a fine  Jewell  in 
before  I brought  it  to  you. 


B 


Exit- 


Neece.  You  tedious  Mongrill  1 Is’t  not  enough 
1 o grace  thee,  to  receive  this  from  thy  hand, 

A thing  which  makes  me  almoft  fick  to  do. 

But  you  muft  talke  too  ? 

Sir  Greg.  I ha’ done. 

Neece.  Fall  back,  , 

Yet  backer,  backer  yet,  you  unmannerly  puppy. 

Do  you  not  fee  1 me  going  about  to  reade  it  ? 

C*re&’  Nay  thefe  are  golden  daies,  now  I flay  by  5t, 
she  was  wont  not  to  endure  me  in  her  fight  at  all. 

The  world  mends,  I fee  that.  * 

Neece.  What  an  ambiguous  Superfcription’s  here  ? 

To  the  bejl  of  Neeces.  Why  that  title  may  be  minC; 

And  more  then  her’s  : 

^ wrong  the  neatnefleof  his  art  ; 
i is  certaine  fent  to  me,  and  to  requite 
My  cunning  in  the  carriage  of  my  Tokens. 

Us’d  the  fame  Fop  for  his. 

Sir  Greg.  She  nodded  now  tome,  ’twill  come  in  time. 
Neece.  What  s here  ? an  entire  Rubye>  cut  into  a heart. 
And  this  the  word,  Iflitd  Amori t of  ns  ? 

Sir  Greg-  Yes,  yes,  I have  heard  him  fay  that  love  is  the 
beft  ftone- cutter. 

Neece9  Why  thou  fawey  ifltie  of  fame  travelling  Sow- 
What  makes  love  ? thy  mouth  ? is  it  a thing 
That  ever  will  concerne  thee  ? I do  wonder 


(gelder, 


How  thou  dar’ft  think  ont  ? haft  thou  ever  hope 
To  come  i’  the  lame  roome  where  lovers  are  5 
And  (cape  unbrain'd  with  one  of  their  velvet  flippers  ? 

Sir  Greg.  Love  tricks  breake  out  I fee , and  you  talk  of 
flippers  once, 

Tis  not  farre  off  to  bed  time* 

Neece*  Is  it  poffible  thou  canft  laugh  yet  ? 

I would  ha*  undertooke  to  ha’  kill’d  a fpider 
With  lefle  venome  far,  then  I have  fpit  at  thee. 

Sir  Greg.  You  muft  conceive, 

A Knight  s another  manner  a peece  of  flefti. 

Neece.  Back,  Owles  face. 

Within  0.  K.  Do,  do. 

Neece . Tis  my  Uncles  voyce,  that : 

Why  keep  you  fo  farre  off.  Sir  Gregory  ? 

Are  you  afraid.  Sir,  to  come  neare  your  Miftris  ? 

Sir  Greg.  Is  the  proud  heart  come  downe  ? I lookt  for 
this  ftill. 

■ , . A 

Nee.  He  comes  not  this  way  yet : Away,  you  dog-whelp^ 
Would  you  offer  to  come  neare  me,  though  I faid  fo  ? 
lie  make  you  underftand  my  minde  in  time  ; 

Your  running  greedily  like  a hound  to  his  breakfaft. 

That  chops  in  head  and  all  to  beguile  his  fellowes 5 
Fme  to  be  eaten.  Sir,  with  Graceand  leifure. 

Behaviour  and  difeourfe,  things  that  ne’re  trouble  you  5 

_ « i 4 1 - ^ # f 


After  I have  pelted  you Sufficiently 


(together? 


I tro  you  will  learne  more  manners.  ^ 

Sir  Greg.  l*me  wondring  ftill  when  we  two  (hall  come 
Tuefday’s  at  hand,  but  I’me  as  farre  as  I was  at  firft. 


I fweare. 


fi 


Gard.  Now  Cmingame , lie  be  reveng’d  at  large  : 

Lady,  what  was  but  all  this  while  fufpirion. 

Is  truth,  full  blowne  now,  my  Neece  weares  your  Scarfe* 
Neece.  Hah? 

Gard.  Do  but  follow  me,  lie  place  you  inftantly 
Where  you  fhall  fee  her  courted  by  Cuningame. 

Neece.  I go  with  greedinefle  5 we  long  for  things 
That  break  our  hearts  fometimes,therevs  pleafures  mifery, 

( Exeunt  Neece  and  Gard, 
Sir  Greg.  Where  are  thofe  gad-flies  going?to  fome  Junket 
That  fome  old  bumble-bee  roles  the  youg  one  forth  (now: 

' ..  . LI1111  3 To 
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JT f*  at  fever  all  Weapon  r. 


Exit. 


I T o fweet  meats  after  kinde,  let  ’em  looke  to't. 

The  thing  you  wot  on,  be  not  milt  or  gone, 
j I bring  a Maiden-head,  and  I looke  for  one. 

Enter  Cwiningame  (in  difcourfe  with  a Maslft  G 
tie  worn  an  in  abroad  hat  and  fear f*d0)  Neece 

at  another  doore9 

Cun . Yes,  yes. 

Neece.  Too  manifeft  now,  the  Scarfe  and  all. 

Cun • It  cannot  be,  you’re  fuch  a fearefull  foule* 

Neece.  He  give  her  caufe  of  feare  e’re  I part  from  her. 
Cun.  Will  you  fay  fo  ? Is't  not  your  Aunts  defire  too  ? 
Neece . What  a diflembling  groane’s  that  ? fhee’l  for- 
fwear’t  now* 

Cun.  I fee  my  projeft  takes,  yonder’s  the  grace  on’t. 

. Neece.  Who  would  put  confidence  in  wit  againe, 

Fme  plagu’d  for  my  ambition,  to  delire 
A wife  man  for  a husband,  and  I fee 
Fate  will  not  have  us  go  beyond  our  hint. 

We  are  allow’d  but  one  di(h,  and  that’s  Woodcock, 

It  keeps  up  wit  to  make  us  friends  and  fervants  of, 
nd  thinks  anything’s  good  enough  to  make  us  husbands 
Oh  that  whores  hat  a’  thine,  a’  the  riding  block, 

A fhade  for  lecherous  kiflfes. 

Cun.  Make  you  doubt  on’t  ? 

Is  not  my  love  of  force  ? 

Neece. ' Y es,  me  it  forces 

To  tcare  that  forcerous  (trumpet  from  th’imbraces. 

Cun.  Lady ? 

Neece.  Oh  thou  haft  wrong’d  the  exquifit’ft  love 
Cun.  Wh„.  * meane  you  Lady  ? , 

Neece . Mine, you’l  anfwer fort. 

Cun . Alas,  what  feek  you  ? 

Neece.  Sir,  mine  owne  with  lode. 

Cun.  You  (hall. 

Neece.  I never  made  fo  hard  a bargaine. 

Cun.  Sweet  Lady?  , ;■ 

Neece . Unjuft  man,  let  my  wrath  reach  her,  j 
As  you  owe  vertue  duty  ; your  caufe  trips  you, 

Now  Minion , you  (hall  feele  what  loves  rage  is. 

Before  you  tafte  the  pleafure  j fmile  you  falfe.  Sir  ? 

Cun • How  can  I chufe  ? to  fee  what  paines  you  take, 
Upon  a thing  will  never  thank  you  for’t? 

Neece.  How? 

Cm.  See  what  things  you  women  be.  Lady, 

When  cloathes  are  taken  for  the  beft  part  of  you  ? 

This  was  to  (how  you,  when  yon  think  I love  you  not, 
How  y’are  deceiv’d  ltill,  there  the  Moral!  lyes, 

’Twas  a trap  fet  to  catch  you,  and  the  only  bait 
To  take  a Lady  nibling,  is  fine  clothes  } 

Now  I dare  boldly  thank  you  for  your  love, 

Pme  pretty  well  refolv’d  in’t  by  this  fit, 

For  a jealous  ague  alwaies  uihers  it. 

Neece.  Now  bleflings  ftill  maintaine  this  wit  of  thine, 
And  Fme  an  excellent  fortune  comming  in  thee, 

Bring  nothing  elfe  1 charge  thee. 

Cun.  Not  a groat  1 warrant  ye. 

Neece.  Thou  (halt  be  worthily  welcome,  take  my  faith 
for’c. 

Next  opportunity  (hall  make  us. 

Cun.  The  old  Gentlewoman  has  fool\i  her  revenge 
(weetly. 

Neece.  Lafle  ’tis  her  part,  (he  knowes  her  place  (o  well 
yonder ; 

Alwaies  when  women  jumpe  upon  three  fcore, 

Love  (hoves’em  from  the  chamber  to  the  doore. 


A&us  Quintus. 


Sc  ana  Trima. 


(at  one  doore)  Witty 
i and  Frifeian(at  the 


F 
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Wit.  I knew  it  man, 

And  thatmade  me  provide  theft  necdfull  Reapers, 
Hooks,  Rakers,  Gleaners  j wee’l  ling  it  home  * ■ 
With  a melodious  Horne-pipe  ; this  is  the  Bond, 

That  as  we  further  in  your  great  affaire. 

You  1 fuffer  us  to  gleane,  pick  up  for  crums. 

And  if  we  fnatch  a handfull  from  the  fheafe, 

Y ou  will  not  looke  a churle  on’s. 

Cun.  Friend, wee'l  fhare 

Thefheaves  of  gold,  only  the  Love  Aker 
Shall  be  peculiar. 

Wit.  Much  good  do  you,Sir, 

Away,  you  know  your  way,  and  your  ftay  5 get  you 
The  Mufick  ready,  while  we  prepare  the  dancers. 

Ruin.  We  are  a confort  of  our  ftlves. 

Prif.  And  can  ftrike  up  luftily. 

Wit.  You  mult  bring  Sir  Fop. 

Cun.  That’s  perfeft  enough. 

Ruin.  Bring  all  the  F ojps  you  can,  the  more  the  better 
fare. 

Exeunt  Ruin.  & Prif. 

’ ■ hit. 


So  the  proverbe  runs  backwards. 

A ^ ^ -a 


L.  Ruin.  He  bring  the  Ladies, 

Wit.  Do  fo  firft,  and  then  the  Fops  will  fol 
I mult  to  my  father,  he  mult  make  one. 

, Enter  two  Servants  with  a Banquet. 

Cun . While  I difpatch  a bufinefie  with  the  Knight) 
And  I go  with  you.  Well  (ed,  I thank  you, 

This  fmall  Banquet  will  fusnilh  our  few  Guefts 
With  tafte  and  ftate  enough  5 one  reach  my  Gowne, 
The  aftion  craves  it  rather  then  the  weather. 

1 Serv.  There's  one  ftaies  to  fpeake  with  you  Sir# 
Cun.  What  is  he?  ' 

1 Serv.  Faith  1 know  not  what.  Sir  , a foole  I thinke, 
That  fome  Brokers  (hop  has  made  half  a Gentleman  > 
Has  the  name  of  a Worthy  too.. 

Cun.  Pompey?  is’t  not  ? ’ ' ' 

1 Serv . That’s  he,  Sir.  , 

Cun.  Alas  poore  feIlow,preth$e  enter  him, he  will  need 


too 


Enter  fecond  S ervant 


Cm.  Thou  art  a precious  fhe-wit 


Exeunt. 


He  (hall  (ei;y$  fora  Witnefle.  Oh  Gramercy  : 

It  my  friend  Sir  Gregory  comes,  you  know  him, 

Enter  Clorvne.  m * 

Entertaine  him  kindly.  Oh  Mafter  Pompey  y how 

Clow.  ’Snailes,I’mealmoftftarv’d  with  love,  and  co  9 

and  one  thing  or  other  5 

Has  not  my  Lady  lent  for  me  yet  ? r ,, 

Cun'  Not  that  I heare,  fqre  fome  unfriendly  MeUvn& 
Is  imployed  betwixt  you, 

Clow.  I was  ne’re  fo  cold  in  my  life,  in  my  con  ^ 
I have  been  (even  mile  in  length,  along  the  new 
have  feene  a hundred  (fickle  bags  5 1 do  not  thinks 
there’s  gudgeons  too  5 ’twill  ne’re  be  a true  water. 


feience 


Wit  at fever  all  Weapons': 


% % 


r«K.  Why  thinke  you  fo  ? 

Ciow.  I warrant  you , Itolda  thoufand  Millers  thumbs 

Hetnake  a ’little  bold  with  your  Sweet-meats. 

.kd  welcome  Pompey.  . 

' clow-  ’Tis  a ft  range  thing,!  have  no  tafte  in  any  thing. 
Oh,  that’s  Love,  that  diftafts  any  thing  but  it 

flow.  ’Tis  worfe  then  feheefe  in  that  point,  may  not  a 
breake  his  word  with  a Lady?  I could  finde  in  my 

heart  and  my  hole  too. 

Cun-  By  no  meanes  Sir,  that  breakes  ail  the  Lawes 

° Clow.  Wel!,.il«'fie’re  pafie  my  word  without  my  deed  to 
] ady,  while  I live  agen,  I would  faine  recover  my  tafte. 

Cm.  Well,  I have  newes  to  tell  you. 

Cbw.  Good  newes,  Sir? 

Cm.  Happy  newes,  I help  you  away  with  a Rivall  your 

Mailer  bellow’d  ■ ■ 

Clow.  Where  for  tins  plumbs  lake 

Cm.  Nay  liften  me. 

Clow.  I warrant  you, Sir, I have  two  eares  to  one  mouth, 
heare  mote  th  en  1 eat,i’de  ne Ye  row  by  Qw 

While  lived  elle.  , , n.  w • rr  u 

Cm.  I have  a wife  for  him,  and  that  fhall  witnene  the 

Contra  ft. 

Clow.  The  old  one  I hope,  tis  not  the  Lady  ? 

Cun.  Choak  him  firft,  ’tis  one  which  thou  {halt  fee. 

See  him,  fee  him  deceiv’d,  fee  the  deceit,  only 
The  injunction  is,  you  (hall  (mile  with  modelty. 

Clow.  lie  fimper  itaith,  as  cold  as  1 am  yet,  the  old  one 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir,  here’s  Sir  Gregory. 

Cun.  Ud’  fo,  fhelter,  (helter,  if  you  be  feene 
All’s  ra veil’d  out  agen;  ftand  there  private, 

And  you’le  finde  the  very  opportunity 
To  call  you  forth,  and  place  you  at  the  Table, 

Enter  Sir  Gregory. 

You  are  welcome  Sir,  this  Banquet  will  ferve, 

When  it  is  crown’d  with  fuch  a dainty  as  you 

Expeft,  and  muft  have.  . 

Sir  Greg.  Tufh,  thefe  fweet-meats  are  but  fauce  to  that. 

Well,  if  there  be  any  honefty  or  true  word  in  a dieame, 

She’s  mine  owne,  nay,  and  chang’d  extreamely, 

hot  the  Time  woman . ~ 

Cun.  Who?  not  the  Lady?  . \°  > 

- . , j,  not  to  me,  the  edge  of  her  tongue  is  taken 

Gives  me  very  godd  words,  turn’d  upfide  downe  to  me. 
And  we  live  as  quietly 'as  two  Jortutfes,  if  ihe  hold  on 

As  die  began  in  my  dreame.  S°fi 

Cun.  Nay,  if  Love  fend  forth  fuch  Prediftions, 

You  are  bound  to  beleeve  ’em, there’s  the  watch- wor 
Of  her  coming,  to  your  praftis’d  part  now, 
lfyou  hit  it,  JEq  uns  Cwpido  nobis. 

1 Both  go  into  the  Gowne 

Sir  Greg.  I will  warrant  you  Sir,  I will  give  armes  to 
‘our  Gentry,  looke  you  forward  to  your  bulineiie, 

1 am  an  eye  behind  you,  place  her  in  that  Chaire, 

And  let  me  alone  to  grope  her  out. 

Enter  Mir ab ell. 

cun.  Silence,  Lady,  your  fweet  prefence  illuftrates 

Oiis homely  roofe,  and  as  courfe  entertainment ; 

Oit  where  affeftions  are  both  Hoft  and  Gueft, 
key  cannot  meet  unkindly;  pleafe  you  lit, 
jW  fomething  long  ftay  made  me  unmannerly, 

* 0 place  before  you,  you  know  this  friend  hei  e, 
e’s  my  Gueft,  and  more  especially, 


That  this  our  meeting  might  not  be  too  lingle. 
Without  a witneife  to’t. 

Mirab.  I came  not  unrefolv’d,  Sir, 

And  when  our  hands  are  clafp’d  in  that  firmc  faith 
Which  I expeft  from  you;  fame  (hall  be  bold 
To  Ipeake  the  lowdelt  on’t ; oh,  you  graipe  me. 
Somewhat  too  hard  friend. 

Cun. 


- 

Kit  Je  her  hand . 


That*s  Loves  eager  will, 
lie  touch  it  gentlier. 

Mirab . That’s  too  low  in  you, 

Lelle  it  be  doubly  rccompenc’d  in  me.  She  l\iffej  his  hand . 
Clow,  Puh,  I mull:  flop  my  mouth,  1 lhall  be  choakt  elfe. 
Cun . Come,  wee’le  not  play  and  trifle  with  delayes, 

W e met  to  Joyne  thefe  hands,  and  willingly 
I (cannot  leave  it  till  confirmation. 

Adirab . One  word  firft,  how  does  your  friend,  kinds 
Sir  Gregory  ? •-  .7  ; 

Cun . Why  do  you  mention  him?  you  love  him  not? 

Mir . I Hull  love  you  the  lefle  if  you  fay  fo.  Sir, 

In  troth  I love  him,but’tis  you  deceive  him, 

This  flattering  hand  of  yours  does  rob  him  now. 

Now  you  fteale  his  right  from  him,  and  1 know 
I (hall  have  hate  for’t,  his  hate  extreamly. 

Cun . Why  I thought  you  had  not  come  fo  weakly 
arm’d,  * 

Upon  my  life  the  Knight  will  love  you  for’r. 

Exceedingly  love  you,  forever  love  you. 

Mir . I,  youleperfwade  me  fo. 

Cun . W hy  he's  my  friend. 

And  wifhes  me  a fortune  equall  with  him,  - 
I know,  and  dare  fpeake  it  for  him. 

Mir . Oh,  this  hand  betrayes  him,  you  might  renum- 
ber him  in  fume  courtefie  yet  at  leaf!. 

Cm.  I thank  your  help  in’ t,  here’s  to  his  health 
Where  e’ re  he  be. 

Mir . lie  pledge  it  were  it  againft  my  health; 

Clow.  Oh.  oh,  my  heart  hops  after  twelve  mile  a day, 
upon  a good  returne,  now  could  I walke  three  hundred 
mile  a foot,  and  laugh  forwards  and  backwards. 

Mir.  Yoiftle  take  the  Knights  health  Sir, 

Clow.  Yes,  yes  forfooth,  oh  my  fides!  fuch  a Banqtict 
once  a weeke,  would  make  me  grow  fat  in  a fortnight. 

Cun.  Well,  now  to clofe  our  meeting,  uiththe  clofe 
Of  mutuall  hands  and  hearts,  thus  I begin, 

> Here  in  Heavens  eye,  and  all  loves  1 acred  powers, 

( Which  in  my  prayers  ftand  propitious  ) 

I knit  this  holy  hand  faft,  and  with  this  hand 
The  heart  that  owes  this  hand,  ever  binding 
By  force  of  this  initiating  Contraft 
Both  heart  and  hand  in  love,  faith,  loyalty, 

Eftate,  or  what  to  them  belongs,  in  all  the  dues. 

Rights  and  honours  of  a faithixill  husband. 

And  this  firmc  vow  henceforth  till  death  to  ftand 
Irrevocable,  i eal’d  both  with  heart  and  hand. 

Mir.  Which  thus  I fecond,  but  oh.  Sir  Gregory . 

Cm.  Agen?  this  interpolation’s  ill,  beleeve  me. 

Mir . Here  in  Heavens  eye,  and  all  Loves  facred  powers 
I knit  this  holy  hand  faft,  and  with  this  hand 
The  heart  chat  owes  this  hand,  ever  binding 
Beth  heart  and  hand  in  love,  honour,  loyalty-) 

Eftate,  or. what  to  them  belongs  in  all  the  dues, 

Rights,  and  duties  of  a truefaithfull  wife* 

And  this  firme  V ow  henceforth  till  death  to.  ftand, 
Irrevocable  feal’d  both,  with  heart  and  hand. 

Sir  Greg.  A full  agreement  on  both  parts.  / . 

Cm.  I*  here’s  witneife  of  that.  v. 
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t or  any  Knight  in  England  to  over-reach  a Lady. 

Mir.  I rejoy  ce  in  my  deceit*  I am  a Lady 
Now*  I thanke  you  Sir. 

Clm.  Good  morrow  Lady  Fop. 

Sir  Greg.  ’Smiles,  i’me  gull’d,  made  a worfhipfull  aflTe, 

this  is  not  my  Lady. 

Cm.  But  it  is  Sir,  and  true  as  your  dreame  told  you, 

I hat  your  Lady  was  become  another  woman. 

Sir  Greg.  lie  have  another  Lady  Sir*  if  there  were  no 

more  Ladies  in  London,  blinde-man  buffe  is  anunlawfull 
Game. 

Cm.  Come*  downe  on  your  knees  firft*  and  thanke 
your  (tars. 

Sir  Greg.  A fire  of  my  ftars,  I may  thanke  you  I think. 
c«».  bo  you  may  pray  for  me,  and  honour  me, 

1 hat  havepreferv  d you  from  a lading  torment, 
f or  aperpetuall  comfort;  did  you  call  me  friend  ? 

Sir  Greg.  I pray  pardon  me  for  that , I did  mifcall 
you*  I confefie. 

Cun..  And  Ihould  I receiving  fuch  a thankfull  name 
Abuie  it  in  the  aft  ? ihould  I fee  my  friend 

Baffol  d,  d if  grac'd,  without  any  reverence 
T o your  title  to  be  call’d  Have,  rafcall? 

Nay  curft  to  your  face,  fool’d,  fcom’d,  beaten  downe 
W ith  a womans  peevilh  hate,yet  I Ihould  Hand 
And  fuffer  you  to  be  loft,  caft  away  > 

I would  have  ieene  you  buried  quick  firft, 

\ °“r  Spurts  of  Knight-hood  to  have  wanted  rowels. 

And  to  be  kickt  from  your  heeles;  Have,  ra  fcall  1 
Heare  this  tongue  ? 

Low»  fweet  Knight>  my  Lord,  my 

Cun.  So,  th  is  is  not  Have  and  rafcall  then. 

Mir.  What  Ihall  your  eye  command,  but  Ihall  be  d 
In  ail  the  duties  of  a loyall  wife  ? 

Cun.  Good,  good,  are  not  curies  fitter  for  you  ? \ 
not  better 

Your  head  were  broke  with  the  handle  of  a fanne. 

Or  your  nole  bor’d  with  a lilver  bodkin  ? 

Mtr.  Why,  I will  be  a lervant  in  your  Lady. 

C#h.  Pox,  but  you  Ihall  not,  file’s  too  good  for  you. 

This  contraft  fhall  be  a nullity,  ile  breake’t  off 
And  lee  you  better  bellow’d.  * 

S"V  + iO  * ^ ^ — 


Unto  the  Lady;  marke  how  it  availesyou 
And  quits  all  her  fcornes,  her  Unckle  is  now  hot 
n purfuit  of  the  match,  and  will  enforce  her 
Bend  her  proud  ftomack,  that  Ihe  fhall  proffer 
Her  felfe  to  you,  which  when  you  have  flouted, 

" alI^  u y°ur  fill  at;  you  fhall  fcorne  her  off 
W ith  all  your  difgraces  trebled  upon  her, 
r or  there  the  pride  of  all  her  ‘ 

When  you  fhall  foot  her  fron 

Sir  Greg.  Good  ifakhj  ile . ue  „In. . . 

at  the  old  fellow  Wo,  for  he  has  abus’d  me  as  fcurvilvt 

his  Neeee,  my  Knight-hood’s  upon  the  fpur,  wec’leaotn 

Bed,  and  then  to  Church  as  faff  as  we  can.  8 

n tj  j r.  Exit  Sir  Greg,  and  MiU 

Clow.  I do  wonder  I do  not  heare  of  the  Lady  yet 

Cm.  The  good  minute  may  come  fooncr  then  you  are 
aware  of*  7 

I do  not  thinke  but  ’twill  e’re  night  yet  as  neare  as  *ds. 

Clow.  Well,  I will  go  walke  by  the  new  River  in  that 
medita  tion,  l am  o re  fliooes  i’me  fure  upon  the  dry  bank 
this  gullery  of  my  Mafter  will  keepe  me  company  this  two 
houres  too,  if  love  were  not  an  enemy  to  laughter  1 (hould 

I;/!/6  fWd/  t*  enough  ;you  know  my  walke  Sir, 

it  Ihe  lends,  I fhall  be  found  angling,  for  I will  try  what 
I can  catch  for  luck  fake,  I will  fifh  faire  for’t. 

Oh  Knight  that  thou  Ihould’ft  be  gull’d  Co ; ha,  ha,  it 

dpes  me  good  at  heart,  ’ 3 > 

But  oh  Lady,  thou  tak’lt  downe  my  merry  part. 


Witty,  Friend. 
Cm.  Here  friend. 

Witty 


Witty-fat# 


Sir  Greg.  Slid,  but  you  fhall  not  Sir,  fhe’s  mine  owne, 
And  I am  hers,  and  we  are  one  anothers  lawfully,  and  let 

me  fee  him  that  will  take  her  away  by  the  Civill  Law,  if 


' * amjwvu  rtVVay* 

\I/L-T>7.an  "as  concIuer,<l  the  women,  they  are  gone, 
Which  I have  already  complain’d  to  my  Father, 

buggefhng  that  Sir  Gregory  is  fa«lne  off 

rrom  his  charge,  for  ncglefts  and  ill  ufage,  ' , 

And  that  he  ismoft  violently  bent 
On Gentries  wife  ( whom  I have  call’d  a widow  ) 

nd  that  without  molt  fudden  prevention 
He  will  be  married  to  her. 

Cun.  Foot*  all  this  is  wrong, 

This  wings  his  purfuit*  and  will  be  before  me*  I am  1 
for  ever. 


Witty.  No,  flay,  you  fhall  not  go 
But  with  my  Father,  on  my  wit  let  it  lye. 
You  fhall  appeare  a friendly  affiftant. 


you  be  -my  friend  keepe  you  fo,  if  you  have  done  me  a T o helpe  in  all  affairesand  in  execution 
good  turne,  do  not  hit  me  ith’  teeth  with’t,  that’s  not  the  Helpe  your  felfe  only.  ? 


part  of  a friend. 

Cm.  If  you  be  content 

Sir  Greg.  Content?  I was  never  in  better  contention  in 

my  life,  ' 

He  not  change  her  for  both  the  Exchanges,  New  or  the 
Old*  , 

Come*  kifie  me  boldly. 

Clow.  Give  you  joy*  Sir. 

Sir  Greg.  Oh  Sir*  I thanke  you  as  much  as  though  I 

did,  ,you  are  beloved  of  Ladies*  you  fee  we  are  glad  of  un- 
der women. 

C low.  Ladies?  let  not  Ladies  be  difgrac'd,  you  are  as 
?t  were  a married  man,  and  have  a Familv,  and  for  the 
parties  fake  that  was  unnam’d  before  , being  Pefe-cod 

time,  1 am  appeas’d,  yet  I would  wilh  you  make  a ruler  of 
your  tongue. 

Cun..  Nay*  no  difiention  here*  I muft  bar  that* 

And  this  ( friend  ) I entreat  you*  and  be  ar,™5*VI 
Let  this  private  contraft  be  yet  conceal’d* 

And  ftill  fupport  a feeming  face  of  love 


Cun . Would  mybeleefe 
Were  ftronge  in  this  affurance. 

Witty.  You  (hall  credit  it* 

And  my  wit  fhall  be  your  fla  ve  if  it  deceive  you? 

Enter  Old  Knight. 

My  Father 6 

0 • Oh  Sir*  you  are  well  met*  where’s  the  Knig^ 

your  friend? 

Cun.  Sir,  I thinke  your  Sonne  has  told  you* 

Witty . Shall  I (land  to  tell’t  agen?  I tell  you  bslovcSj 
But  not  my  Kinswoman,  her  bale  ufage, 

And  your  flack  performance  which  he  aecufeS  moft 
Indeed*  has  turn’d  the  Knights  heart  upfide  downe* 

0 • Km  He  curbe  her  for’t*  can  he  be  but  recovery* 

He  (hall  have  her*  and  (he  (hall  be  dutifull* 

And  loue  him  as  a wife  too. 

Witty . With  that  condition  Sir* 

I dare  recall  him  were  h*e  enter’d  the  Church* 

So  much  inter  eft  of  love  I allure  in  him. 

0 • K . Sir*  it  (hall  be  no  lode  to  you  if  you  do* 

J J Wivy 
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t fever  all  Weds 


Witt).  I,  but  thefe  are  words  ftill,  will  not  the  deeds 

• . I • f*  • rt  « I a 


Be  wanting  at  the  recovery,  if  it  fhould  be  agen? 

0,  K.  Why  here  foole,  I am  provided,  five  hunder’d  in 

earned, 

Of  the  thoufands  in  her  Dower,  but  were  they  married 
once, 

fie  cut  him  fhort  enough,  that's  my  agreement. 

Witty.  I,  now  I perceive  fome  purpofe  in  you,  Father. 

0.  K . But  wherefore  is  (he  then  ftolne  out  ofdoores  to 
him? 

Witty.  To  him?  oh  fye  upon  your  errour,  (he  has  ano- 
ther objeft,  beleeve  it  Sir. 

0 . K.  I never  could  perceive  it. 

Witty.  I did  Sir,  and  to  her  (hamel  fhould  fpeake  it, 

To  my  owne  (brrow  1 faw  it,  dalliance. 

Nay  dotage  with  a very  Clowne,  a F oole. 

Q,K.  Wit  and  wantons?  nothing  elfe?  nothing  elfe? 

She  love  a F oole  ? (he’l  e fooner  make  a foole 
Of  a wife  man. 

Cm.  I,  my  friend  complaines  fo. 

Sir  Gregory  fayes  flatly  fhe  makes  a foole  of  him, 

And  thefe  bold  circumftances  are  approv’d* 

Favours  have  been  fent  by  him,  yet  he  ignorant 
Whither  to  carry  ’em*  they  have  been  uriderftood> 

And  taken  from  him,  certaine  Sir,  there  is 
An  unfufpe&ed  fellow  lyes  conceal’d. 

What,  or  where  e’re  he  is,  thefe  flight  negle&s 
Could  not  be  of  a Knight  elfe- 

0.  K.  Well  Sir,  you  have  promis’d  ( if  we  racover  him 
Unmarried  ) to  falve  all  thefe  old  bruifes  ? 

Cm.  He  do  my  beft  Sir. 

0*  K.  I fhall  thanke  you,  coftly  Sir,  and  kindly  too. 
Witty.  Will  you  talke  away  the  time  here  Sir,  and  come 
behinde  all  your  purpofes  ? 

ft-K.  Away  good  Sir. 

Witty.  Then  ftay  a little  good  Sir,  for  my  adviCe, 

% Father  are  you  broke?  your  wit  begger’d, 

Or  are  you  at  your  wits  end?  or  out  of 

:°ve  with  wit?  no  trick  of  wit  to  furprize 
^ nofe  defignes,  but  with  open  Hue  and  Cry, 
y0*  the  world  to  talke  on?  this  is  ftrange, 

You  were  not  wont  to  (lubber  a projefl:  fo. 

P*  K*  Can  you  helpe  at  a pinch  now?  fhew  your  felfe 
y Tonne*'  go  too,  I leave  this  to  your  wit, 
e5*uTe  He  make  a proofe  on’t. 
j,  lttJ'  ’Tis  thus  then, 

^ve  had  late  intelligence,  they  are  now 
uxfome  as  Bachus  Froes,  revelling,  dancing, 

elling  the  Mulicks  numbers  with  their  feet, 

'Waiting  the  meeting  c.f  premoniftit friends, 
queftionlefle,  little  dreading  you. 

Sir,  with  a dexterous  trick  indeed,  fuddaine 
‘ nd  fufficient  were  well,  to  ente  r on  um 
* tomething  like  the  abftraft  of  a Mafqucj 

Ti  at  though  few  perfons?  if  beft  for  our  purpofe 

commends  the  projeft. 

if.  This  takes  up  time. 

Not  at  all,  I can  prefently  furnifli 

q dilguifes  that  (hall  fit  that  Scene* 

• A..  Why  what  wants  then  ? 

Ti  iuy%  Nothing  but  charge  of  Mufick, 

be  paid  you  know.  . 

. ’ K'  That  (hall  be  my  charges,  ile  pay  the  Mufick, 

2! ' « it  colt. 

2ttJ*  And  that  (hall  be  all  your  charge, 

0n5 1 like  it,  there  will  be  wit  in’c  F ather. 

Exit  0.  K.  and  Witty 

C,tn • 1 Will  neither  diftruft  his  wit  nor  friendfhip. 
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Yet  if  his  mafter  braine  fhould  be  ore-throwne 
My  resolution  now  fhall  fei2e  mine  owne. 

tnter  Neece,  Lady  Ruinous , Gardianejfe,  Ruinous , 

T T,  . trijeian,  ( ivitb  inflrumenes  mjfau’t. 

L.  Rum  .Nay,  let’s  have  Mufick,  let  that  fweet  breath 
at  iealt  ’ ‘ . ’ 

Give  us  her  ayrie  welcome,  ’twill  be  the  beft 
I teare  this  ruin*d  receptacle  will  yeeid. 

But  that  moft  freely. 

Neece.  My  welcome  folio wes  me, 

Elfe  I am  ill  come  hither,  you  affure  me 
Still  Mr.  C uningame  will  be  here,  and  that  it  was 
His  kinde  entreaty  that  wifht  me  meet  him. 

L.  Ruin.  Fife  let  me  be  that  flume  unto  my  Sex, 

1 hat  all  beleefe  may  fly  um. 

Neece.  Continue  ftill 

The  Knights  name  unto  my  Gardianefle, 

Sheexpeftsno  other. 

L.  Ruin*  He  will,  he  will  afiure  you 
Lady,  Sir  Gregory  will  be  here,  and  fuddainely  : 

This  Mufick  iore-ran  him,  is’c  not  fo  conforcs^  , ; 

Ruin. Yes  Lady,  he  ftaies  on  fome  device  to  bring  along 
Such  a labour  he  was  bufie  in,  lome  witty  device. 

Nee.  Twill  be  long  e’re  he  comes  then,  for  wit’s  a great 
Labour  to  him.  - 

4 

Gard'  W ell,  well,  you’le  agree  better  one  day. 

Nee.  Scarce  two  I think. 

1 I j • ^ i • , ^ 4 9 

Gard.  Such  a mock-begger  fuit  of  clothes  aided  me 
Into  the  fooles  paire  of  Dice,  with  dewze  ace. 

He  that  would  make  me  Miftris  Cun,  Cun,  Cunnie, 

He’s  quite  out  of  my  tninde,  but  I fhall  ne’re 
f1  orget  him  while  I have  a hole  in  my  head. 

Such  a one  I think  would  pleafbyou  better. 

Though  he  did  not  abufc  you. 

Ruin.  F^e,  fpeake  well  of  him  now, 

Your  Neece  has  quitted  him. 

Gard . I hope  (he  has, 

Elfe  (lie  looles  me  tor  ever*  but  for  Sir  Gregory 5 
Would  he  were  come.  I fhall  ill  anlwer  this 
Unto  your  llnckle  elfe. 

Net.  You  know  ’tis  his  pleafure 


be  your  owne 


* # 
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If  yoU.did  well  too,  Lord,  1 do  wonder 
At  the  nicenefle  of  you  Ladies  now  a dayes. 

They  muft  have  Husbands  with  (o  much  wit  forfopth. 
,Worfhip  and  wealth  were  both  uont  to  be 
In  better  requeft  i’me  fure,  I cannot  tell, . 

But  they  get  ne’re  the  wifer  children  that  ITee. 

L#  Ruin. La, la, la,  la,Sol,  this  Mufick  breathes  in  vaine. 
Me  thifiks  ’tis  dull  to  let  it  move  alone, 

Let’s  have  a female  motion,  ’tis  in  private, 

And  wee’le  grace’c  our  felves  how  ever  it  deferves. 

Nee.  What  fay  you  Gardianefle  ? 

Gard.  ’La  fle  i’me  weary  with  the  walke. 

My  jaunting  dayes  are  done.  . 

L.  Ruin.  Come,  come,  we’le  fetch  h^r  in  by  courfe,  or 

elfe 

She  fhall  pay  the  Mufick. 

Gard.  Nay,  ile  h ave  a little  for  my  money  then. 

dbe  Dance , a Cornet  is  winded . 

f M . . t • y • ^ 9 • % 

L K«i;z.Hark?  upon  my  life  the  Knight*  Vis  your  friend, 
This  was  the  wa  rning-peece  of  hisapproach. 

Enter  Old  K? light,  IV itty-p ate^  Cuningamey 
JWafqu’d,  and  take  them  to  dance . 

L.  Ruin.  Ha?  no  words  but  mum  ? well  then, 

. i * 

We  fhall  need  no  counfell-keeping 
Nee.  C uningame  ? 


‘J5 


« 


I ||  Hill  11 

L 


: :iinii 


c 


f i 


7- 

1 


mmm 


5» 

x> 


JH 


¥i\ 


*/ 


B 


h 


A 


I 


« 


I / 


V 


I 


c 


’'Mil 


v 


7r 


h 


FI  . 


I1 


\n  ■ | 


'*•*?.*. 


Wit  at  fever  all  Weapons. 


Cm.  Yes,  fea re  nothing# 

Ne'e.  Feare?  why  do  you  tell  me  of  it? 

Cm.  Your  LInckles  here. 

• _ v 

Nee.  Aye  me. 

Cun . Peace. 

0 • K.  We  have  caught  ’em. 

Witty.  Thanke  my  wit  Father. 

Card.  Which  is  the  Knight  thinke  you? 

Nee*  I know  not,  he  will  be  found  when  be  Ipeakes, 
No  Maskecan  di/guife  his  tongue. 

Wifv.  Are  von  rharcrVI  > 


0.  K.  Are  you  awake  ? 


I 


Witty 


changi 


more.  > 

ttee.  Are  you  prepar’d  to  tyc ’em? 

Cun.  Yes, 

You  mult  go  with  me. 

Card  Whether  Sir?  not  from  my  charge  beleeve  me. 

Cm.  She  goes  a long. 

Nee.  Will  you  ventur  and  rr,y  Unckle  here  ? 

Cun.  His  hay’s  prepar’d  for.  Exeunt  they  tm>. 

Gard.  ’Tis  the  Knight  fure,  ile  follow. 

Exit  Cun,  N ee.  GardianeJJe. 

O/K.  How  now,  the  Mufick  tyi’J  before  us  ? 

Rum.  Yes  Sir,  we  muft  be  paid  now. 

Witty.  Oh,  that’s  my  charge  Father. 

0.  K.  But  flay,  where  are  our  wanton  Ladies  gone? 

Sonne,  where  are  they  ? 

Witty.  Onely  chang’d  the  roome  in  a change,  that’s 
all  lure. 

O.  K.  lie  make  *em  all  fure  elfe  , and  then  returne 
to  you. 

Ruin.  You  muft  pay  for  your  Mufick  firlf,  Sir. 

O.  K.  Muft?  are  there  mufty  Fidlers?are  Beggers  choo- 
lers  now  ? 

Ha?  why  Wittj-patc3  Sonne,  where  am  I? 

Witty.  You  were  dancing  e’ne  now,  in  good  mea- 

^ O • V’  V w 
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Is  your  health  mifearried  fince?  what  ayle  you,  Sii  ? 

0.  K.  Death , I may  be  gull’d  to  my  face,  where’s 
my  N eece  ? • 

What  are  you? 

L.  Ruin.  None  of  your  Neece,  Sir. 

0 • K.  How  now  ? have  you  loud  Inftruments  too?  ile  I lafts  with  you, 

heare 

No  more  I thanke  you,.,  what  have  I done  tro 
To  bring  t he;  e feares  about  me  > Sonne,  where  am  I ? 

Witty.  Not  where  youftiould  be,  Sir,  you  Ihould  be 
paying 

F or  your  Mufick,  and  you  are  in  a maze. 

0.  K.  Oh,  is’t  lo,  put  up,  put  up,  I pray  you, 

Here’s  a crown e for  you. 

/ . Ruin.  Pifh,  a crowne  ? 

Ru.  Prif.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  acrowrte? 

0.  .R.  Which  way  do  you  laugh?I  have  feene  a crowne 
Has  made  a Confort  laugh  heartily. 

Witty . Father,  . . 

To  tell  you  truths  thefe  are  no  ordinary 
Mufitians,  they  expeft  a bounty 
Above  their  punftuall  defert. 

0.  K . A — on  your  Puncks,  and  their  deferts  too* 

Am  I not  cheated  all  this  while  thinke  you  ? 

Is  notycurpatein  this? 

N* Nitty.  I i you  be  cheated,  » 

You  are  not  to  be  Indifted  for  your  oyvne  good?. 

Here  you  trifle  time  to  market  your  bounty 
And  make  it  bafe,  when  it  muft  needs  be  free 


For  ought  I can  perceive. 

0.  K.  Will  you  know  the  lowed  price,  Sir? 

Witty.  That  I will  Sir,  with  all  my  heart. 

0.  K.  Uhlelfe  I was  difeoverid,  and  they  nowffed 
Home  agen  for  ieare,  I am  abfolutely  beeuiiH 
That’s  the  beft  can  be  hop'd  for.  ' * 

' Winy.  Faith  "tis  fomewhat  too  deare  yet,  Gentlem 
Ruin.  There’s  not  a Denier  to  be  bated.  Sir 

O.K.  Now  Sir,  how  deare  is  it? 

N Nitty.  Bate  but  the  tother  ten  pound? 

Prif.  Not  a Bawbee,  Sir. 

0.  R.  How?  bate  ten  pound?  whaHs  the  whole  fumn* 
then  ? 

Witty.  Faith  Sir,  4 hundred  pound,  with  much  a doe 

I got  fifty  bated,  and  faith  Father,  to  fay  truth,  ’ 
’Tis  realonable  for  men  of  their  falhion. 


0.  K.  La,  la,  la, dowrje,  4 hunder’d  pound?  la  la  la 

011  are  a Confort  of  Theeves,  are  you  not?  * * ’ 

W, itty.  No  Mufitians  Sir,  I told  you  before. 

0 K.Fiddle  fad  die,  is  it  not  a robbery ?a  plaine  robbed 

^«j.No,no,no,by  no  meanes  Father, you  have  receiv’d 
For  your  money,  nay,and  that  you  cannot  give  back, 
Tis  lomgwhat  deare  I confelfe,  but  who  can  helpeic? 

If  they  had  been  agreed  with  before  hand, 

Twas  ill  forgotten. 

0.  K.  And  how  many  fliares  have  you  in  this?  I fee mv 

force,  ' 

Cafe  up  your  Inftruments,  1 yield,  here,  as  rob’d  and 
I 4 ten  from  me,  I deliver  it. 

V Nitty.  No  Sir,  you  have  perform’d  your  promife  now* 
which  was,  to  pay  the  charge  of  Mufick,  that’s  all. 

0.  K.  I have  heard  no  Mufick,  I have  receiv’d  non?)  Sir, 
Therms  none  to  be  found  in  me,  nor  about  me. 

N Nitty.  Why  Sir,  here's  witiiefle^gaiiift  you,  ypu  fiavc 

danc’d, 

And  he  that  dances  acknowledges  a receit 
Of  Mufick. 

0.  K.  I deny  that  Sir,  lookeyou,  lean  dance  without 
Mufick,  do  you  fee  Sir?  and  I can  fing  without  it  too;  you 
are  a confort  of  Theeves,  do  you  heare  what  I do? 

Witty . Pray  you  take  heed  Sir,  if  you  do  move  the  Mu- 
fick agen,  it  may  coft  you  as  much  more. 

0 • Hold,  hold,  ile  depart  quietly,  I need  not  bid 

you  farewell,  I think  now,  fo  long  as  that  hundred  pound 

^ " ~ * % ‘ • 
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Enter  GardianeJJe # 

Gard.  Ha,  ha,  am  I Inapt  ifaith? 

Oh,  Sir,  P erfidious. 

O.K.  I?  fome  howling  anpthepwhile.  Mufick’s  too 
damnable  deare.  ’ 

Card.  Oh  Sir,  my  heart- firings  are  broke,  if  I can  but 
live  to  tell  you  the  tale  I care  not,  your  Neece  my  pharge 

0.  K.  What,  is  (he  fick? 

Gard,  No,  no  Sir,  file’s  luftily  well  married* 

O.K.  To  whom ? 

Gard.  Oh,  to  that  cunning  diflembler,  CurAngart\i* 

O K.  lie  hang  the  Prieft,  iirft,  what  was  he? 

Gard.  Your  Kinfman  Sir,  that  has  the  Welch  ®ene^f‘ 
0.  K.  I fav’d  hi  m from  the  Gallowes  to  that  end,g0(#b 
is  there  any  more  ? 

Garde  And  Sir  Gregory  is  married  too.  n 

O.K.  To  my  Neece  too,  I hope,  and  then 
Gard . No  Sir,  to  my  Neece,  thank  Cupid • and  that  sal 
that’s  likely  to  recover  me,  file's  Lady  Fop  now,  ar>(|  I aI 
One  of  her  Aunts  I thanke  my  promotion. 
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at  fever  all  Weapons. 


Enter  Credulous,'  Cuningame , Neece , Sir  Gregory, 

and  ftdirabell. 

Crel  I have  perform’d  your  beheft  Sir. 

0,t  What  have  you  perform’d  Sir? 
liittj-  Faith  Sir,  I muft  excufe  my  Coufen  in  this  aft, 
ifyoucah  exeufe  your  felfe  for  making  him 
\prieft,  there’s  the  moft  difficult  anfwer 
I put  this  praftife  on  him  as  from  your  delire, 

/truth,  a truth  Father. 

Crel  I proteft  Sir,  he  tells  you  truth,  he  mov’d  me  to't 
in  your  name* 

0.  K.  I proteft  Sir?  he  told  you  a lye  in  my  name,  and 
£re you  fo  ealie  Mr.  Credulous  to  beleeve  him? 

Cm.  If  a man  Ihould  not  beleeve  his  Coufen  Sir, whom 

1 ihould  he  beleeve  ? 

0,  K.  Godden  to  you  good  Mr.  Coufen  Cmingame , 

And  your  faire  Bride,  my  Coufen  Cmingame  too, 

And  how  do  you,Sir  Gregory,  with  your  faire  Lady? 

Sir  Greg.  A little  better  then  you  would  have  had  me,  I 
thanke  y ou  Sir,  the  dayes  of  Puppy,  and  Slave,  andRaf- 
tallare  pretty  well  blowne  over  now,  I know  Crabs  from 
Verjuyce,  I have  tryed  both,  and  thoud’ft  give  me  thy 
Neece  for  nothing  fde  not  have  her. 

Cm.}  thinke  fo  Sir  Gregory, for  my  fake  you  would  not. 
SirGreg.  I wo’dthouhad’ft  fcap’d  her  too,  and  then 
lehad  dyed  of  thegreene  fickneffe,  knoWthis,  that  I did 
marry  in  fpight,  and  I will  kifle  my  Lady  in  fpight,  and 
love  her  in  fpight^  and  beget  children  of  her  in  fpight5and 
shen  I dye  they  fhall  have  my  Lands  in  l'pight;  this  was 

my  relblution , and  now  ’tis  out. 

Neece.  How  fpightfull  are  you  now.  Sir  Gregorys' 

% looke  you,  I can  love  my  deareft  Husband, 

With  all  the  honours,duties,  fweet  embraces. 

That  can  be  throwne  upon  a loving  man. 

Sir  Greg. This  is  afore  your  Unckles  face,  but  be- 

hinde  his  back  in  private  you’le  ffiew  him  another  tale. 

Cm.  You  fee  Sir,  now  the  irrecoverable  (fate  of  all 

thefe  things  before  you,  come  out  of  your  mu  e,  t ,ey 

hve  been  but  wit  weapons,  they  were  wont  to  ove 

the  play.  '/ 0 H 

' , - Enter  Cl  owne.  . 

0.  K.  Let  me  alone  in  my  mufe  a little  Sir,  I will  waKe 
to  you  anon* 

Cm.  U’d  fo,  your  friend  Pompeys  how  will  you  anfwer 

him?  •• 

Neece.  Very.well,  if  you’le  but  (econd  it?  and  help  me* 
CW.  Id0  heare  ftrange  ftories?  are  Ladies  things  o 

noxious  > 

fee.  Oh?  the  diffembling  falfeft  wretch  is  come, 

fe.  How  now  Lady  ? . - 1 

fee.  Let  me  come  to  him,  and  in  ftead  or  love 

me  have  revenge.  „ . „ 

ltiy*  Pray  you  now?  will  youfirft  examine?  w i 

'e  guilty  or  no* 

fee.  He  cannot  be  excus’d?  ^ 

^ many  MefTenzers  ( thou  perjur  d man  ; 
tft  thou  return’d  with  Vowes  and  Oathes.  that  thou 

°uldft  follow?  and  never  till  this  unhappy  houre 
Hild  I fet  eye  of  thee?  fince  thy  fa  lie  dye 
eW  my  heart  to  it?  oh  I could  teare  thee  now, 
of  (oft  embraces?  pray  give  me  leave  — — 

Faith  this  was  ill  done  of  you  Sir?  if  you  pro- 

id  other  wife.  \ _ 

dm.  By  tBis  hand,  never  any  Meflenger  came  at  me 

:e  the  firft  time  I came  into  her  company!  that  a man 

be  wrong’d  thus?  , , ' 

Did  not  I fend  thee  Scarfes  and  Diamonds.  . ? 

thou  returnd’ft  me  letters,  one  with  a faUe  heart  in  t- 
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Witty.  Ohfye!  to  receive  favours?  returne  faHe-hoods? 
and  hold  a Lady  in  hand  — - 

Clow.  Will  you  believe  me  Sir?  if  ever  I receiv’d  Dia- 
monds? or  Scarfe?  or  fent  any  Letter  to  her?  would  this 
Sword  might  ne*re  go  through  me. 

Witty.  Some  bad  Meffengers  have  gone  betweene  you 
then. 

Neece.  Take  him  from  my  fight,  if  I fhall  fee  to  mor- 
row. 

* 

Witty.  Pray  you  forbeare  the  place?  this  difeontent  may 
impaire  her  health  much. 

Clow.  Foot?  if  a man  had  been  in  any  fault  ’t would 
ne’re  have  griev’d  him?  Sir?  if  you’le  beleeve. 

Witty . Nay?  nay?  proteft  no  more?  I do  believe  you? 

But  you  fee  how  the  Lady  is  wrong’d  by’t; 

She  has  caft  away  her  felfe  it  is  to  be  fear’d? 

Againft  her  Unckles  will?  nay?  any  confent? 

But  out  of  a meere  negleft?  and  fpight  to  her  felfe? 

Married  fuddenly  without  any  advice*  , , : 

Clow.  Why  who  can  helpe  it?  if  fhe  be  caft  away  (he  may 
thanke  her  felfe?  (he  might  have  gone  further  and  far’d 
worfe?  I could  do  no  more  then  I could  do?  ’twas  her 
owne  pleafure  to  command  me  that  I fhould  not  come 
till  1 was  fent  for?  I had  been  with  her  every  minute  of  an 

houre  elfe. 

Witty.  Truly  I believe  you. 

Clow.  Night  and  day  (he  might  have  commanded  me? 
and  that  fhe  knew  well  enough?  I faid  as  much  to  her 
between  her  and  I?  yet  I proteft  (he’s  as  honcll  3 Lidv  ^Oi*. 
my  part,  that  i’de  fay  if  fhe  would  fee  me  hang’d,  it  (he  be 
cail  away  I cannot  helpe  it,  (he  might  have  flay’d  to  have 
fpokewitha  man.  . 

PPltty.  Well,  ’twas  a hard  mifle  on  both  parts.  . 

Clow.  So ’twas,  1 was  within  one  of  her,  for  all  this 
croffe  luck,  I was  fure  I was  between  the  Knight  and 


r*-. 
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Neece.  Not  gone  yet?  oh  my  heart!  none  regard  my 

health?  • 

Winy.  Good  Sir,  forbeare  her  fight  a while,  you  heare 

how  ill  fhe  brookes  it.  ■ . 

Clove,  Foolifti  woman,  to  over-throw  her  fortunes  fo;  I 

{hall  thinke  the  worfe  of  a Ladies  wit  while  1 live  for’c 

I could  almoft  cry  for  anger,  if  fhe  fhould  mifearry  now, 

’twould  touch  my  confcience  a little,  and  who  knowes 

what  love  and  conceit  may  do?  what  would  people  fay  as 

I go  along  ? there  goes  he  that  the  Lady  dyed  for  love  on, 

lam  fure  to  heare  on  *t  ith’  ftreets,  I fhall  weepe  before 

hand;  foolifh  woman,  I do  grieve  more  for  thee  now  then 

I did  love  thee  before ; well,  go  thy  waies,  would’fl  thou 

fpare  thy  Husbands  head  and  breake  thine  owne  heart?  if 

thou  hadrt  any  wit,  I would  fome  other  had  been  the 

caufe  of  thy  undoing,  1 fhall  be  twitted  i'th  teeth  with’t. 


i’me 


fure  of  that,  foolifh  Lady.  Exit. 

Neece.  So,  fo,  this  trouble’s  well  fhooke  off,  Unckle, 
how  dee?  there’s  a Dowrie  due,  fir. 

Cun.  We  have  agreed  it,  fweeteft. 

And  finde  your  Unckl#  fully  recover’d,  kinde  to  both 

of  us.  : 

Witty'.  To  all  the  reft  I hope  ; 

0.  K.  Never  to  thee,  nor  thee,  eafie  coufen  Credulous , 

Was  your  wit  fo  raw?  • 

Crcd.  Faith  yours  Sir,  fo  long  feafon’d 
Has  been  faulty  too,  and  very  much  to  blame, 

epeaking  it  with  reverence,  Unckle . 

Sir  Greg.  Yes  faith,  Sir,  you  havepaid  asdeare  for  your 

time  as  any  man  here.  . . 

Witty.  I Sir,  and  ile  reckon  it  to  him.  Imprimis,  I he 
firft  preface  cheat  of  a paire  of  peeces  to  the  Beggei  s,  you 

* remember 
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Wit  at  fever  all  Weav 
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remember  that  1 was  the  example  to  your  bounty  there,  I 
lpake  Greece,  and  Syriac  fa  Sir,  you  underftand  me  now. 
Next,  the  Robbery  put  upon  your  indulgent  Coufen, 
which  indeed  was  no  Robbery,  no  Conftable,  no  Juftice, 
no  Thiefe,  but  all  Cheaters;  there  was  a hunder’d  Mark, 
mark  you  that  Laftly,  this  memorable  ioo.  pounds  worth 
of  Atfufick,  this  was  but  cheats  and  wit  too,  and  for  the 
afliftance,  this  Gentleman  to  my  Coufen  ( for  which  I am 
to  have  a Fee)  that  was  a little  praftice  of  my  wit  too*  F a- 
ther;  will  you  come  to  compofition  yet,  Father? 

Cun . Yes  faith  Sir,  do,  two  hunder’d  a yeare  will  be 
eafier  then  fo  much  weekly,  I do  not  think  he*s  barren  if 
he  fhould  be  put  to’t  a gen. 

O.K.  Why  this  was  the  day  I looked  for.  thou  lhalt 
have’e. 

And  the  next  cheat  makes  it  up  three  hunder'd; 

Live  thou  upon  thy  ten  pound  Vicarage, 

Thou  get’ft  not  a penny  more*  here's  thy  full 
Hire  now.  ' * 


Sir  Greg,  lie  entertaine  one  in  my  life  time-  SrkTiT 

you  Hull  be  myCbaplaine,!  have  the  gift  of  twenty W 
fices,  nmple  as  I am  here.  ' c 


Prif.  Thankes  my  great  Patron. 

. _ — 


Cm.  Sir,  your  Gentry  and  your  name  gull  both  be 
rais’d  as  high  as  my  fortunes  can  reach  ’em,  for  vo„r 
friends  fake.  * y Ur 


Witty.  Someth 
future  more, 


You  fhall  fhare  with  me. 


Ruin,  and  V Vije.  Thankes  worthy  Gentlemen. 

Neece.  Sir,  I would  beg  one  thing  of  you? 

Sir  Greg.  You  can  beg  nothing  of  me. 

Witty.  Oh  Sir,  if  Ihe  begs,  there’s  your  power  over  her 

Sir  Greg.  She  has  begg’dme  fora  foole  already,  but  ’tis 
no  matter, 

[ have  begg’4  her  for  a Lady  that  fhe  might  have  been, 
That’s  one  for  another. 


Cred.  I thanke  you  Sir. 

Witty.  Why  there  was  the  futnme  of  all  my  wit  F athi 
To  Ihove  him  out  of  your  favour,  which  I fear’d 
Would  have  difinherired  me. 


Witty 


0.  K.  Moft  certaine  it  had, 


Sir  Greg.  Let  her  beg  a gen  then. 

Nee.  That  your  man  Pompeyes  Coat  may  come  over  his 
cares  backe  agen,  I would  not  he  Ihould  be  loft  for  my 
fake. 


Had  not  thy  wit  recover’d  its  is  there  any  here 
That  had  a hand  with  thee  ? 


Sir  Greg . Well,  "tis  granted,  for  mine  o\vne  fake. 

Adirab . lie  entreat  it  5m  r. 


Yes,  allthefeSir. 


Sir  Greg . Why  then  *cis  granted  for  your  fake. 


0.  K.  Nephew,  part  a hunder’d  pound  amongft  ’em; 


ue  i epay  it;  wealtn,love  me 
W hen  I dyf9. 


lie  build  an  Almef-houfe  for  decay’d  wits. 


• M I T 

The  Epilogue  at  the  revivin 


E need  not  tell  you  Gallants , that  this  night 


The  VP  its  have  ]umpty  or  that  the  Scenes  hit 


* Treould  be  but  labour  loft  for  to  excufe  ( right , 

! to  do  in\  his  briskjldufe 


AdercurialL 


An  A3 0 or  two , the  whole  Play  rife  up  xvitm 


Juk' 


Ot  K-  Gome,  come,  downe  with  all  weapons  notv,  ’tis 
Muficke  time. 


So  it  be  purchas’d  at  an  eafie  rate ; 


’d  the-knocks 


happy 


Extwtt 


is  Play. 


thofe 


Tou  m up  are  welcome  to  no  vulgar  Play 


dare  fay 
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Here  endethWit  at fever  all  Weapons. 
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JBhs  prim  us « Sc  ana  pr  im  a . 


w w * 

> *l#  •*  ■% 

Balbus , Proctdts , Chdcix , Lkin'ms. 

Never  law  the  like,fhee‘s  no  more  ftirr’d. 

No  more  another  woman,  no  more  alter'd, 
With  any  hopes  or  promifes  layd  to  her^  . , 

(Let  ’em  be  nev'r  lb  waighty,nev’r  fo  winning, 
[to  I am  with  the  motion  of  my  owne  legs. 

Pro,  ChiUx . ~ 

foil  area  ftranger  yet  in  thefc  defignes3 
it  bit  in  %ome  ; tell  me,  and  tell  me  truth. 

Did  yoii  ere  know  in  all  your  courfe  of  pra&ift,  , 

In  all  the  wsyes  of  w oman  you  have  runne  through 
[For  I prdume  you  have  been  brought  up  C hi l ax 9 

As  we  to  fetch  and  carry.) 

Chi , True  I have  fo  s 

Pro,  Did  you  I fay  againe  in  all  this  progrcfie* 

Ever  diicover  fuch  a peece  of  beauty* 

Ever  fo  rare  a Creature,  and  no  doubt 
One  that  mud:  know  her  worrh  too,and  af&ft  its 
land  be  flitter’d,  el(e  ti^  none : and  honell  ? 
rloneft  againft  'he  tide  of  all  temotations, 

Horieft  to  one  man, to  her  husband  only, 

And  yet  not  eigbreene,  not  o i age  to  know 
iVhy  fhe  is  honeft  ? 

Chi  I confefle  if  freely, 

■never  law  her  fellow,  nor  er?e  (hall, 
a’l  our  Grecian  Dames, al  I have  tri’d, 
nd  (are  I have  tri’d  a bunderd,  if  I fay  two  • j 

uk  wuhm  my  compaffe ) all  theft  beauties, 
i all  the  conftarcy  of  all  theft  faces,  _ . 

yds,  W id  do  ws , Wives,  of  what  degree  or  calling, 
they  be  Qrt  ekes , and  fat,  for  there’s  my  cunning, 

<wl ' undertake  and  not  fwcat  for’t,  P rocnlust 
re  they  to  try  againe, fay  twice  as  many,' 
kr  ath  .ufand  pound,  to  lay ’em  bedrid  j 

this  Wer.ch  daggers  me. 
r ft • Doe  you  fee  theft  Ie  wells?  - 

t would  thinke  thelc  pretty  baytesj  now  He  aflurc  ye 
re’s  half:  the  wealth  of  dfi-t. 

Theft  are  nothing 

the  full  honours  I propounded  to  her ; 
h.her  think,  and  be,  and  prefently 

!atever  her  ambition,  what  the  Councell 

Jthers  would  a ide  to  her,  what  her  dreames 
more  enlarge,  what  any  P.refident 
ny  woman  rifing  up  to  glory,  • 

Ending  certaine  there,  and  in  the  bighefr, 

d give  her  more,  nay  to  be  Emprefle. 
r°'  And  cold  at  all  theft  offers  ? 

Cold  as  Cbriftall,  - 

tr  to  be  thaw'd  again, 

**•  I trid  her  further,  1 n 

fo  farre,that  I think  (he  is  no  woman," 


At  lead:  as  women  goe  now.  . 

Ljc.  Why  what  did  you  ? 

Chi,  I offerd  that,  that  had  (he  been  but  Miftris 
Of  as  much  fpleene  as  Doves  have,  I had  reach’d  her# 
A fafe  revenge  of  all  that  ever  hates  her, 
rhecrying  down  for  ever  all  beauties 
That  may  be  thought  come  ncare  her. 

Pro.  That  was  pretty.  _ r 1. 

(‘hi.  I never  knew  that  way  faile,  yet  lie  tell  ye 
I offerd  her  a gift  beyond  all  yours,  ■ • - 

That, that  bad  made  a Saiuft  ftart,  well  confiderd,, 
The  Law  to  be  her  creature,  fhe  to  make  it. 

Her  mouth  to  give  it,  every  creatme  living 
Frcm  her  afpeft,  to  draw  their  good  or  evill 
Fixd  in’em  fpight  of  Fortune ; a new  Nature 
She  fhould  be  called,  and  mother  of  all  ages. 

Time  (hould  be  hers,  and  what  (lie  did  lame  vertuc 
Should  blcffe  to  all  poftcrities : her  aire  “ 

Should  give  us  life,  her  earth  and  water  feed  us. 

And  laft,  to  none  but  to  the  Emperottr, 

( And  then  but  when  fhe  pleaf’d  to  have  it  fo,) 

She  fhould  be  held  for  mortal!. 

Ljc.  And  fhe  heard  you  ? 

Chi.  Yes,  as  a Sick  man  hcarcs  a noift,  ot  he 


■ 1 * — ’ — ’ W m • 1 * » « 

That  ftands  condemn'd  his  judgment,  let  me  perilh. 

But  it  there  can  be  vertue,  if  that  name 

Be  any  thing  but  name  and  emptie  title. 

If  it  be  fo  as  fooles  have  been  pleaf’d  to  faigne  it, 

A power  that  can  prelerve  us  after  alhes, 

And  make  the  names  of  men  our-reckon  ages. 

This  Woman  has  a God  of  yertuejnher. 

rBal.  I would  the  Emperor  were  that  God, 

( bt . She  has  in  her  •_ 

All  the  contempt  of  glory  and  vaine  farming 
Of  all  the  S e ok k<,  all  the  truth  of  Chriftimsi 
And  all  their  Conftancy:  Modefty  was  made ,, 

When  (he  wasfirft  intended  : When  fhe  blufhes 
It  is  the  bolyeft  thing  t » looke  upon ; . , . 

The  pureft  temple  of  her  fed,  that  ever 
Made  nature  a blcft  Founder. 

Pro . Is  there  no  way 

To  take  this  ‘Tbenix  ? • ; 

Ljc.  None  butin  her  alhes,  . ‘ ■ l ’l 

Chi.  If  fhe  were  fat,  or  any  way  inclining 
To  eafe  or  pleafure,  or  affctrted  glory,  . r : 
Proud  to  be  feene  and  worfhip'd.t’were  a venture  ; 

But  on  my  foule  (he  is  charter  then  cold  Camphire. 

Sal.  I thinke  fo  too;  for  all  the  wayes  of  woman; 

L’ke  a full  faile  (he  bears  againft : I aske  her 
After  my  many  offers,  walking  with  her. 

And  her  as  many  down-dcnyals,  how-  • < « ■ 

If  the  Emperor  grown  mad  with  love  mould  force  her  j 

She  pointed  to  a Lucrecei  that  hung  by, 

•A  a a a a a a And 
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And  with  an  angry  looke,  that  from  her  eyes 
Shot  Veftall  fire  againft  me,  fhe  departed. 

Tro.  This  is  the  firft  Wench  I was  ever  pof’d  in. 
Yet  I have  brought  young  loving  things  together 
This  two  and  thirty  yeare. 

Chi.  I find  by  this  wench 
The  calling  of  a Bawd  to  be  a ftrange, 

A w i fc,  and  fubtile  calling  ; and  for  none 
But  ftatd,  idiferee^and  underftanding  people''; 

And  as  the  Tutor  to  great  Alexander , 

__  _ 'ft/'  Q 

Would  fayayoung  man  fhonld'n'ot  dare  to  read 
His  morall  books,  till  aft«r  five  qnJ  twenty ; 

So  muft  that  he  or  fhe,  that  will  be  bawdy, 

(I meane difcreetly  bawdy,  and  be  trufted) 
if  they  will  rife,  and  gaine  experience, 

Welfteept  inyeares,  and  difcipline,  begin  it, 

I take  it  tis  no  boys  play. 


‘The  Tragedy  Valentinian. 


(purchafe  ? 


Well,  what’s  thought  eff? 

Tro. The'Emperour  muft  know  ir, 

Ljc.  If  the  women  fhould  chance  t 

Chi.  As  tis  ten  to  one, 

•Pro,  Why  what  remaines,  but  hew  nets  forthc 
Chi.  Let’s  goeconfider  then : and  if  all  faile, 

This  is  the  firft  quick  Eele,  that  fav’d  her  raile’  Exeunt. 
Scafnc,  2»  Enter  Luctna , nArdeha^  and  Phorha. 
Ardetia.  You  ftill  infift  upon  that  Idol!,  Honour  " 

Can  it  renue  your  youth,  can  it  adde  wealth, 

"1  hat  takes  off  wrinkles  : can  it  draw  mens  eyes. 

To  gaze  upon  you  in  your  age  f can  honour. 

That  truly  is  a Saint  to  none  but  Souldiers, 

And  lookd  into,  beare  no  reward  but  danger, 

Leaveyou  the  mod  refpe&ed  perfon  liying  ? 

Or  can  the  common  kiffes  of  a husband, 

" V ",  ""  ",  " a labour) 

Makeyealmoft  Immortall  ? yearecozcnd. 

The  honour  of  a woman  is  her  praifes ; 

The  way  to  get  thefe,  to  be  feene,  and  fought  tooj 
And  not  to  bury  fuch  a happy  fweetnefle 
Vnder  a fmoaky  roofe. 

Luci.  lie  heare  no  more ; 

Thor.  That  white,  and  red,  and  all  that  bleffed  beauty, 

Kept  from  the  eyes,  that  make  it  fo,  is  nothing; 

Then  you  are  rarely  faire,  when  men  proclaime  it  • 

The  Phenix , were  fhe  never  foenc,  were  doubted,  * 

That  meft  unvalued  Horne  the  Vnicorne 

Beares  to  oppofe  the  Huntfman,  were  it  nothing 
But  tale,  and  meeretradition,  would  help  no  man. 

But  when  the  vertue’s  knowne,  the  honor's  dobled  : 
Vertue,  is  either  lame,  or  not  at  all. 

And  Love  a facriledge,  and  not  a Saint, 

When  it  bars  up  the  way  to  mens  Petitions. 

Ard.  Nay  ye  fhal  love  your  husband  too;  we  come  not 
To  make  a Monfter  of  yce  * 

Luc.  Arc  ye  women  ? 

Ard.  You’l  find  us  fo,  and  women  you  fhall  thipk  too. 

If  you  have  grace  to  makeyour  ufo. 

Luc.  Fyeonyee, 

P hor.  Alas  poore  bafhfull  Lady,  by  my  foule, 

Had  ye  no  other  vertue,  but  your  blufhes. 

And  I a man,  I fhould  run  mad  for  thofe  : 

How  daintlily  they  let  her  off, how  fweefly  ? (earth, 
Ard  Come  Goddeffe,  come,  you  move  too  ncer  the 
It  muft  not  be,  a better  orbe  ftaies  for  you : 1 

Here : be  a mayd , and  take’en, 

Luc.  P ray  leave  me. 


You  muft  not  be  alone ; Inconv^fition 
Doubts  are  rcfolvd,  and  whaf  " 

Made  eafie,  and  allowable. 


(tick; 


Luc.  Ye  are'Devills, 

Ard.  That  you  may  one  day  bleffe  for  your  damn,,- 
Luc.  I charge  ye  in  the  name  of  ChaftL  ° tl0a 
Tempt  me  no  more;  how  ugly  ye  foem  to  me  > 

There  is  no  wonder  men  defame  our  Sex  " 

And  lay  the  vices  of  all  ages  on  ns  * 

When  fuch  as  you  fhall  beare  the  names  of  women  • 

Y y e bad  eyes  to  foe  your  felves,  or  fence  * 

Above  the  bafe  rewards  ye  play  the  bawds  for; 

!ir?r'ln  y0Ur  llVCS  ye  bcard  of  goodneffe, 

(Though  many  Regions  off,  as  men  heare  thunder) 

If  ever  ye  had  Mothers,  and  they  foules ; 

If  ever  Fathers,  and  not  fueh  as  you  are  * 

-■*  ^v"er  any  thlnS  were  conftant  in  you,  * 

Befide  your  fins,  or  comming  but  your  curies 
If  ever  any  of  your  Anceftors  * 

Dyde  worth  a noble  deed, that  would  bechcriflid. 
Soule-frighted  with  this  black  infeftion, 

You  would  run  from  one  another,  to  repentance, 

And  from  your  guilty  eyes  drop  out  thofe  fins, 

I hat  made  ye  blind,  and  bcafts. 

Thor.  Ye  fpeak  well  Lady ; 

A figne  of  fruit  full  education. 

If  your  religious  Zeale  had  wifdome  with  it. 

,rd' Th,s  Lady  was  ordain’d  to  bleffe  the  Empir 
And  we  may  all  give  thanks  for  t.  P 

P bor,  I beiei ve  yc, 

Ard.  If  any  thing  redeem  the  Emperour., 
rom  his  wild  flying  courfes,  this  is  fhe ; 
ecan  inftrmft  him  if  ye  mark ; fhe  is  wife  too. 

Thor.  Exceeding  wife,  which  is  a wonder  in  her, 

'tl  ,re,8*ous>  ^at  I well  believe, 
hough  fhe  would  finne  fhe  cannot. 

-'W.  And,  bcfidcs  . ? 

_,e  bas  the  Empires  caufc  in  hand,  not  loves ; 

T ere  lies  the  maine confideration. 

For  which  fhe  is  chiefly  borne. 

Thor.  She  finds  that  point 

Stronger  then  we  can  tell  her,  and  believe  it 
i look  by  her  meanes  for  a reformation, 

n fuch  a one,  and  fuch  a rare  way  carried 
i hat  ah  the  world  fhall  wonder  at. 

Ard.  Tis  true ; 

I never  thought  the  Emperor  had  wifdom, 

Pi  tie,  or  faireaffedUon  to  his  Country, 
fill  he  prof  eft  this  love  s gods  give’em  Children, 

Such  as  her  vertues  merit,  and  his  zeale. 

_looke  to  foe  a N uma  from  this  Lady. 

Or  grea  ter  then  OElavius. 

Thor.  Do  you  mark  too. 

Which  is  a Noble  vertue,  how  fhe  blufhes, 

wbat  a flowing  modefty  runs  through  her. 

When  we  but  name  the  Emperour  ? 

*Ard.  But  mark  it,.  ' • f 

Thouphd^d  k irrC  •“  t00tfor  flic  Confidcrs> 

A c h f P1*  burc  as  heaven,  and  vertuous 

As  holy  truth,  yet  to  the  Emperour 

n!n<?  f nothin&  but  her  fervice, 

Which  (he  is  bound  to  offer,and  fhee’l  do  if,  . . 

And  when  her  Countries  caufe  commands  affc&on ; 


Thor,  That  were  a fin  fweet  Lady,  and  a way 
To  make  us  guilty  of  your  raelancholl y ; 


^ w i II i i/ii m vi  i4 

She  knows  obedience  is  the  key  of  vertues* 
Then  flye  the  blufhes  out  like  Cupids  arro  wes. 
And  though  the  tyeof  marriage  to  her  Lord, 
Would  fainecry  ftay  Latina % vet  the  cau(e 
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ygenerall  wildom  of  the  Princes  love, 

Makes  hef  find  filter  ends  and  happier, 

And  if  the  fitft  were  chaftc^his  is  t wice  doblecf.’ 
pltcr.  Hertat tries  unto  us  too. 
rfrh  That’s  a wile  one. 

I rarely  like,  it  iliewes a rifing  wifdom. 


! tV1 
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* * z.  • r*  ^ 

That  chides  all  common  foolcs  as  dare  enquire 
What  Princes  would  have  private, 
jrl  What  a.  Lady 
Shall  we  be  blefl  to  flrve? 

Luc.  Goe  get  ye  from  m 


* f j V 


5#. 


^ ^ f w 

ye are  your  paries  Agents,  n'ot  the  Princes : , 
jsthis  the  vertuons  Lore  yee  traind  me  out  too  ? 
Am  I a woman  fit  to  imp  your  vices  ? 


But  that  1 had  a Mother,  and  a woman 
Whole  ever  living  fame  turnes  all  it  touches,' 

« • - • m ^ ^ 


Into  the  good  it  felfe  is*  I Should  now 
Even  doubt  my  felfe,  I have  been  fearch’t  fo  neere 


Thevery  foule  of’honour : why  fhould  you  two 
That  happily  have  beenaschaft  as  I am. 

Fairer,  I think1, by  much,  for  yet  your  faces, 

• 4.  a * * AAA  ^ . 


Likcancient  well  built  piles,  (hew  worthy  ruines. 


After  that  Angell  age,  turns  mortal!  Devills  ? 

^1  m A r ^ A 


Eorlhame,  for  woman-hood,  for  what  ye  have  been. 


for  rotten  Cedars  have  borne  goodly  branches. 


If  ye  have  hope  of  any  Heaven,  but  Court, 

Which  like  a Dreame,  you’l  find  hereafter  vanilla. 


Oratthe  belt  but  lubjed  to  repentance. 


I Study  no  more  to  be  ill  fpoken  of; 

1 let  women  live  themfelves,  if  they  muft  fall, 

Their owne  deffrudion  find  ’em,  not  your  fevours. 


ArL  Madam,  yee  are  fo  excellent  in  all, 
tod  I muft  tell  it  you  with  admiration. 

So  true  a joy  ye  have,  fo  fweet  a fearc, 
tod  when  ye  come  to  anger,  tis  fo  noble. 

That  for  mine  own  part,  I could  (fill  offend  j 
Toheare  you  angry;  women  that  want  thar, 
tod  your  way  guided  (elle  I count  it  nothing) 
toeeither  Fooles,  or  Cowards* 
fbtr.  She  vvere  a Miftris  for  no  private  greatnelfe, 
wuld  The  not  frowne  a ravillid  kifl’e  from  anger, 
tod  luch  an  anger  as  this  Lady  learnes  us, 
tuck  with  fiich  pleafing  dangers.  Gods  (/  aske  ye  J 
1V  'ch  of  yc  all  could  hold  from? 


£»f.  I perceive  ye,  , ; , 

°arowne  dark  fins  dwell  with  yee,  and  that  price 


%•  - llijvl  V*.  VV  vJ4  W JIVil  y J 

I 011  fell  the  chaftitie  of  modeft  wives  at 

rjs  1°  with  your  bones  .•  I fcorne  ye, 

i all  the  nets  ye  have  pitcht  to  catch  my  vertues 
i UKe  Spi<j  ers  Webs  - - 


w tell  the  Emperour,  yee  have  met  a woman, 
lt  neither  his  owneperfon,  which  is  God-like, 


World  he  rules,  nor  what  that  world  can  purchafe, 
I The  h C^C  ^oraes  kb  jed.  to  a CefA 


Th  j*°nours  that  he  offers  for  my  body, 
jj c hopes, gifts,  everlafting  flatteries, 

Ij  rany  thing  that’s  his,  and  apt  to  tempt  me, 
I Ur t0  ^ the  Mother  of  the  Empire, 

I U ^Cne  of  all  the  hoiy  fires  he  worfhips, 

•Oake  a Whore  of. 

| gf  You  miftake  us  Lady. 


I ^ tV  ihis  ha’s  thus  much  weakend  me, 

Ip,  *1  have  here  his  knaves,  and  you  his  Matrons* 

- A mm  ^ a a « • • 


F 
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B «rfes  for  his  fins,  which  gods  forgive  me. 


Or  "F  to  he  leaning  to  his  folly , 

A ,°  he  brought  to  love  his  luft, allure  him. 


tom  her  mouth,whofe  life  Thai  make  it  certain 


> 


I never  can  : I have  a Noble  husband 


Pray  tell  him  that  too,  yet  a noble  name, 

A NobleTamily  , and  laft  a Ccnfcience  : 

Thus  much  for  your  anlwer : For  your  felves. 

Ye  have  liv’d  the  fhame  of  womert,dye  the  becter.  Exit 
Phor.  What  s now  to  doe  ? LftCinx. 


Ard.  Ev’n  as  fhe  faid,to  dye. 

For  ther’s  no  living  here,  and  women  thus, 
I am  fure  for  us  two. 


Phory  Nothing  flick  upon  her  ? 


We  have  loft  a mafle  of  monyjWel  Datnc  vertud, 
Yet  ye  may  halt  if  good  luck  ferve. 


Phor.  Wormes  take  her, 

She  has  almoft  fpoil’d  our  trade 
Ard.  So  godly; 

This  is  ill  breeding  Phorba. 
Phor.  If  the  women 


■ 


Should  have  a longing  now  to  fee  this  Monfter, 
And  fhe  convert  ’em  all. 


Ard.  That  may  be  T borta, 

But  if  it  be,  lie  have  the  young  men  gelded  ; 
Come,  let’s  goe  think,  fhc  muft  not  fcape  us  thus ; 
There  is  a certain  feafon,  if  we  hit. 

That  women  may  be  rid  without  a bit,  Exeunt* 


Maximus 


C Max 


That  they  fall  oft  fo  faft  from  this  wild  man. 


* 

When  (under  our  Allegeancebe  itfpcken, 

O 1 f A 1 • % 
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(vertue. 


And  the  moft  happy  ty  e of  our  affi&ions)  x 

The  worlds  weight  groanes  beneath  him ; where  lives 
Honour,  difcretion,  wifdom  ? Who  are  cald 


And  chofen  to  the  fleering  of  the  Empire 


But  Batldes,  and  finging  Girles  ? 6 my  Acciu$m 
The  glory  of  a Souldier,  and  the  truth 
Of  men  made  up  for  goodnefl:  fake,  like  (hells 
Grow  to  the  ragged  walls  for  want  of  aiflion  i 

m m I i % I W ^ 1 


Only  your  happy  felfe,  and  1 thar  love  yc, 

« • m m % * \ . 1 f A 
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( truths 


Which 0 — , - 

JE'cius  No  more  my  worthy  friend,  though  thefc  be 


J J J / U 

And  though  thefe  truthes  would  aske  a Reformation, 

_ ' 4 • • j 

A a 1 _ II  _ 1 . A A I ,-k  A 1*4  ^ /T  _ »•  rti  r"V-\  A K 


At  lead  a little  FqUaring;  yet  remember. 

We  are  buMubjeeTs  tJMaxmus ; obedience 
To  what  is  done,  and  griefc  for  what  is  ill  done. 
Is  all  we  can  call  ours  : the  hearts  of  Princes 


Arelike  the  Temples  of  thegods  ; pure  incenle, 

m m m It  f t 1 I f • 


Vntill  unhallowed  bands  defile  thoie  off  ings, 

Burnes  ever-there ; we  muft  not  put  ’em  out, 

Becaufe  the  Priefts  that  touch  thole  fweetes  are  witked ; 

• f\  (*  • f ‘ ^ * . 


rr 


Wc  dare  not  deertft  friend,  nay  mors  we  cannot. 

While  we  confider  why  we  are,  and  how,  ..  , 

To  what  lawes  bound,  much  more  to  what  Law-giver ; 
Whilcft  majeftie  is  made  to  be  obeyed. 

And  not  inquired  into,  whileft  Gods  and  Angels 
Make  but  a rule  as  we  do,  though  a ftricter; 

Like  defperate  and  unfeafon’d  foolcs  let  fly 
Our  killing  angers,  and  forfake  our  honors,  _ 

Max.  My  noble  Freind,from  whofe  InftruftionS 
I never  yet  tooke  fdrfet,  weigh  but  thus  much. 

Nor  thinke  I fpeakc  it  with  ambition,. 

For  by  the  Gods  I do  not,  why  *s£cius. 

Why  are  we  thus,  or  how  become  thus  wretched  ? 

ixEcius.  YouTfail  againe  into  your  fit. 


C Max.  J Will  not. 

Or  are  we  now  no  more  the  Tons  of  Romanes, 

1 No  more  the  followers  of  their  happy  fortunes, 

« a - g in— i f * ^ ^ v ^ 
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entiman. 


Why  is  this  Emperor,  this  fti 
This  God  that  ought  to  be  ? 
isEctHs.  You  are  too  cu 
Max.  Good-pive  me  \?*x 


* ' * 


*r  # 
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Thus  led  away,  thus  vainly  led  away. 

And  we  beholders,  miiconceive  me  not, 

I fow  no  danger  in  my  words  ; but  wherefore 
And  to  what  end,  are  we  thefonnes  of  Fathers 
Famous,  and  faft  to  Rome  ? Why  are  their  vertues 
Stamptinthedangers  of  athouland  Battailes, 

For  goodnefle  fake,  their  honors,  timeout  daring, 

I thinks  for  our  example. 

<is£ci.  Ye  fpeake  nobly. 

. Mac.  Why  are  we  feeds  of  theft  then,  to  {hake  hands 
With  Bawde?  and  bafe  Informers,  kifie  difcredit. 

And  cour^  her  like  a Miftris  ? pray,  your  leave  yet  $ 
YouM|ay  the  Emperor  is  youn%,  and  apt 
1 o take  impreffion  rather  from  his  pleafures 
Then  any  cphftant  worthynfle,  it  may  be. 

But  why  do  theft,  the  people  call  his  pleafures. 

Exceed  the  moderation  of  a man  ? 

Nay  to  fay  juftly  freind,  why  are  they  vices 
And  fuc'n  as  fhake  citr  worthes  with  forraigne  Nations  ? 

YoB  fearch  the  foare  too  deep,  and  I mutt  tel  ye, 
In  any  other  man  this  had  been  boldnefle. 

And  lo rewarded;  pray dcprefle you  fpirif, 

For  though  I conftantly  beleeve  ye  honeft. 

Ye  were  no  freind  forme  clfc,  and  what  now  / 

Ye  freely  fpake,  but  good  ye  owe  toth  Empire, 

Yet  take  heed  worthy  Maximus,  all  cares 
Heare  not  with  that  di^lindion  mine  doe,  few 
Ycu’l  find  admonifhers,  but  urgers  of  your  a&ions* 

And  to  the  heavieft  (freind; ) and  pray  confider 
We  are  but  fhado  wes,  motions  others  give  us. 

And  though  our  pitties  may  become  the  times, 

Iuftly  our  powers  cannot ; make  me  worthy 
To  be  your  ever  freind  in  faire  allegiance. 

But  not  in  force  : For  durft  mine  own  foule  urge  me 
( And  by  that  foule,  I fpeake  my  juft  affefHons  ) 

To  turn  my  hand  from  truth,  which  is  obedience. 

And  give  the  helme  my  vertue  holds,  to  Anger, 

Though  I had  both  the  bleflings  of  the  Brutij , 

And  both  their  Inftigations,  though  my  caule 
Carried  a face  of  Iuftice  beyond  theirs. 

And  as  I am  a fervant  to  my  fortunes, 

That  daring  foule,  that  firft  taught  difobedience* 

Should  fecle  the  firft  example  ; Say  the  Prince, 

As  I may  well  beleeve,  feemes  vitious, 

Who  juftly  knowes  tis  not  to  try  our  honors  ? 

Or  fay  he  be  an  ill  Prince,  are  we  therefore 

Fit  fires  to  purge  him  ? No,  my  deareft  freind 
The  Elephant  is  never  won  with  anger. 

Nor  muft  that  man  that  would  reclaime  a Lyon, 

Take  him  by’th  teeth. 

Max.  I pray  miftake  me  not. 
c v£ci.  Our  honeft  adtions,  and  the  light  that  breakes 
Like  morning  from  our  fcrvice,  chafte  and  blulhing 
Is  that,  that  pulls  a Prince  backe;  then  he  fees, 

And  not  till  then  truly  repents  his  errors. 

When  fubjedls  Chryftall  foules  are  glaffes  to  him. 

A fax.  My  ever  honored  freind,  lie  take  your  coined: 
The  Emperor  appeares,  lie  leave  ye  to  him, 

And  as  we  both  af&ft  him, may  he  flourish,  Exit  Max: 
Empe.  Is  that  the  beft  newes  ? k Enter  the  Emperor 

"hil.  Yet  the  beft  we  know  Sir.  } and  Chilax 
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Empe,  Bid  Maximus  come  to  m>,  w 

Mine  own  head  be  my  helper,  theie  are  fooles . 

How  now  Actus , are  the  douldicrs  quiet  ? * 
is£ci.  Better  I hope  Sir,  then  they  were. 

£ mpe.  T hey  are  pleas’d  I heare. 

To  cenfure  me  extremely  for  my  pleafures 
Shortly  they’l  fight  againft  me. 

Aid.  Gods  defend  Sir. 

And  for  their  cenfures  they  are  fuch  fhrew’d  Iudeerc . 
A donative  of  ten  Sefterties  8 * 

He  undertake  (hall  make  ’em  ring  your  praifes. 

More  then  they  fang  your  pleafures. 

E mpe.  I beleeve  thee. 

Art  thou  in  love  Aicius yet  ? 

Aci.  O no  Sir. 

I am  too  courfe  for  Ladies ; my  embraces ' 

That  only  am  acquainted  with  Alarums, 

Would  break  their  tender  bodies. 

Empe.  Never  feare  it, 

They  are  ftronger  then  ye  think, they’le  hold  the  hammer 
My  Emprefle  fweares  thou  art  a lufty  Souldier, 

A good  one  I beleeve  thee. 

Aid.  All  that  goodnefle 
Is  but  your  Graces  creature. 

Empe.  Tell  me  truly. 

For  thou  darft  tell  me. 

e/fei.  Any  thing  concernes  ye. 

That  s lit  for  me  to  fpeake  and  yon  to  pardon. 

£y>p-  What  fay  the  foldiers  of  me, and  the  fame  words, 
Mince  cm  not  good  AIdust  but  deliver 

1 focnis  and  tongues  they  talke  withall, 

Act.  lie  tell  your  Grace,  but  with  this  caution 

X cu  nor  ftirr’d,  for  fliould  the  Gods  live  with  us, 
Even  thole  we  certainly  beleeve  are  righteous, 

Give ’em  but  drinke,  they  would  cenfure  them  too, 

£mpc.  Forward. 

Alci,  Then  to  begin,  they  fay  y®u  fleep  too  much 
By  which  they  judge  your  Maj'efty  too  fenfuall, 

Apt  to  declincyour  ftrength  to  eafeand  pleafures. 

And  when  you  do  not  fleepe,  you  drink  too  much, 
From  which  they  feare  fulpitions  firft,  then  ruines? 
And  when  ye  neither  drinke  nor  fleepe,  ye  wench  much* 
Which  they  affirm  firft  breakes  your  underftanc'' 

Then  takes  the  edge  of  honor,  makes  usfeeme, 

That  are  the  ribbes,  and  rampires  of  the  Empire* 
Fencers,  and  beaten  Fooles,  and  io  regarded ; 

But  I beleive  ’em  not;for  were  thefe  truths, 

Your  vertue  can  correct  them, 

Empe.  They  fpeake  plainly. 

A^c.  They  fay  moreover (linceyoar  grace  wilhavc 
For  they  will  talke  their  freedoms,  though  thefword 

Were  in  their  throat ) that  of  late  time,  like  Nero, 
And  with  the  fame  fbrgetfiillnes  of  glory, 

You  have  got  a vainc  of  filing,  fo  they  rerme  it. 

Empe.  Some  drunken  drearnes  Adas. 

<Aci,  So  I hope  Sir. 

And  that  you  rather  ftudy  cruelty. 

And  to  be  feared  for  blood, then  lov’d  for  bounty* 
Which  makes  the  Nations,  as  they  fay,defpifeye, 
Telling  your  yeares  and  adions  by  their  deatbes, 
Whofe  truth,  and  ftrength  ofduty  made  you  Eifkr» 
They  fay  befidesycu  nourifhftrangedevourers, 

Fed  with  the  fat  o th  Empire,  they  call  Bawdcs, 
Lazie  and  luftfull  creatures  thatabufe  ye, 

A people  as  they  terme  ’em,  made  of  paper, 

In  which  the  fecret  fins  cf  cach  mans  monyes 
Areiealed  andfenta  workjn(Tf 
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For  I perceive  they  have  no  mind  to  fpare  me. 


e^ff.  Nor  hurt  ye  6 my  fouls  Sir  ; but  fiich  people 


Korean  the  power  of  man  reftraine  it) 

\Vfcn  they  are  fall  of  meat  and  eafe,  mull:  prattle. 


Imps.  Forward 
t/£ci.  1 havefboken  too  much  Sir. 


Smpe.  Ilehaveall 
It  fits  not 


Four  eares  fhouid  beare  their  vanities ; no  profit 


Can  juftly  rife  to  you  from  their  behaviour 

t A ^ k — . _ 


Vnlefle ye  were  guilty  of  thofe  crimes. 


- 
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E mpe.  It  may  be 
/am  foy  therefore  forward. 
t,£ci  /have ever 


Learn’d  to  obey,  nor  iTiall  my  life  refift  it 
Empe . No  more  Apologies, 
v£cL  They  greive  befides  Sir, 

To  fee  the  nations,  whom  oar  ancient  vertde 


With  many  a weary  inarch  and  hunger  conquer*^ 
With  lofle  of  many  a daring  life  fubdude, 

Fall  from  their  fa  ire  obedience,  and  even  murmurs 


Tofeethe  warlike  Eagles  mew  their  honors 


/nobfeure  Townes,  that  wont  to  prey  on  Princes, 

They  cry  for  enemies,  and  tel  the  Captaines 
The  fruits  o £ Italy  are  lufcidtis,  given  sMLgypt} 

Orfandy  Ajfrickj.o  difplay  our  valours. 

There  where  our  Swords  may  make  us  meat,  and  danger 
Digeft  our  well  got  Vyands  : here  our  weapons 
And  bodyes  that  were  made  for  fhining  braffi 
Are  both  unedg’d  and  old  with  eafe,  and  women  ; 


And  then  they  cry  agent,  where  are  the  Germaine s3 
Tinde  with  hot  Spaine , or  Cjallia^  bring  5em  on, 

UMithridates 


Lead  up  his  winged  Tarthians  like  a ftorme, 

Hiding  the  face  of  Heaven  with  fhowres  of  arrowed 


Tet  we  dare  fight  like  R omanes  ; then  as  Souldiers 
‘ytd  with  a weary  march,  they  tell  their  wounds 
ven  weeping  ripe  they  were  no  more  nor  deeper, 
nd  glory  in  thofe  fcarrs  that  make  em  lovely, 
jdfitting.where  a Campe  was,  like  fad  Pilgrims 
ey  reckon  up  the  times,  and  living  labours 
■„  'u^us  or  Cjermantcus , and  wonder 
at  Rome,,  whole  turrets  once  were  topi  with  honours, 
.J  forget  the  Cuftomc  of  her  conquefts  : 

Shli  Cn  t^)e^  ^ame  your  Grace,  and  fay  who  leads  uSj 
«1  Weftand  here  like  Statues  ? were  our  Fathers 
,e Sonnes  of  lazie  Moores,  our  Princes  Pcrfiar.s, 

‘ othing  but  filkes,  and  foftneffs  ? curies  on  ’em 
at  nrft  taught  Nero  wantonneffe,  and  bloud , 
p*  er*us  doubts,  £ ali gal  a.  all  vices ; 

°r  kom  the  Ipring  of  thefe  fucceed  ing  Princes 
7 they  talke  Sir;  ' 

em,  Well,  . it 

y doe  youheare  thefe  things  ? 

]JC'  Why  do  you  do ’em  ? 
t , e t'lc  gods  to  witnefie,  with  more  forrow, 

pi  ^ore  vexation,  doe /heare  thefe  taintures, 

‘ ln  Wci'e  my  life  dropt  from  me  through  an  hour-glafle 
Uf‘  then  you  beleeve ’em,  or  at  lead 


heed 


tl  a y°ur  own  Tomb,  and  runne  into  it  livings 

7 dare  a Princes  anger. 

am  old  Sir, 


Kiwi 

I \’oJ-n  ^’earcs  more  addition,  is  but  nothing 

I VpQn !!  mJ llfe  be  pleafing  to  ye,  take  it, 
my  knees,  if  ever  anv  fcrvice. 


As  let  me  brag,  fome  have  bin  worthy  notice, 
{t  ever  any  worth,  or  truft  ye  gave  me. 


peftrv  d a fairerefpedf,  if  all  my  aftions, 


The  hazards  of  my  youth,  colds,  burnings,  Wants* 
For  you  and  for  the  Empire,  be  not  vices ; 


By  thac  Itile  ye  have  ftampt  upon  me,  Souldier, 
Let  me  not  fall  into  the  hands  of  wretches. 


Emp.  I underfiand  ye  not. 


zslec 


That  has  lookd  bravely  in  his  bloud  for  Cef*r, 


And  covetous  of  wonnds,and  for  your  fafety 

After  the  fcape  of  Swords,  Speares,  Slings,  and  Arrows, 


Qainft  which  my  beaten  body  was  mine  Armour, 

The  Seas,  and  thirftie  deferts,  now  be  purchafe 
or  Slaves,  and  bafe  /nformers  : 1 fee  anger,  (daughter 
And  death  look  through  your  eyes : 1 am  markt  for 

• m—  » I M — — . m ^ ft  A * ^ 

truth  has  made 


A man  cleane  loft  to  this  world  • I embraceit  s 
Only  my  laft  Petition  facred  fefar. 

Is,  I may  dye  a Roman. 


Emp.  Rife  my  friend  ft  ill. 


And  worthy  of  my  love ; Reclaimethe  Souldier, 

/le  ftudy  to  doe  fo  upon  my  fel  fe  too, 

Goe  keep  your  command,  and  profper. 

zslec.  Uic  to  Cefar Exit  Aecius Enter  Cbilax. 


CM. 


Emp.  Goe  tell  him, 
lie  meete  him  in  the  gallery. 
The  honefty  of  this  Aecius 


Who  

liv’d  fodeep  into  me 


37 
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The  fins  I covet,  but  this  womans  beautie., 


With  much  repentance,  now  I could  be  quit  of : 
But  fhe  is  fuch  a plcafure,  being  good. 


That  though  I were  a god, (he  would  fire  my  bloiid.£*/> 


\_Aftus 


> •• 


Maximus 


£hiUxy  as  at  Dice. 


Emp 


N 


\ ^ 

Ay  ye  fhall  fet  my  hand  out,  tis  not  juft 


I fhould  neglcift  my  fortune,  now  tis  proipe- 


Lyc.  If  I have  any  thing  to  fet  your  Grace, 
it  Clothes  or  good  conditions,  let  me  perifh 


(rous, 


You  have  all  my  mony  Sir; 
Pro.  And  mine. 


Chi.  And  mine  too. 


Mate, 


Emp.  Nobareboord, 

Lyc.  Then  at  my  Gardcn-Houfe ; 


Emp:  The  Orchard  too 
Lyc.  And’t  pleafe  your  Grace,' 


Emp.  Have  at  em. 

Pro.  They  are  loft ; 

Lyc.  Why  farewell  Fig-tre 
Emp.  Who  fets  more  ? 
(h'l.  At  my  Horfe  Sir,  / 
Emp.  The  dapl’d  Spaniard f 

Chit.  He. 


j Emp.  He’s  mine. 


Qnl. 

Max 


Chil.  SoitfeemesSir, 


So  may  your  Mare  be  too,  if  luckfervc. 


Max, 


I 


6 


The  Tragedy  of  Valentinian 


i 


Max 


— 


— 


/M  /*»  'r* 


m 4,  ' — . 4»  * *•  i ; ' ^ . ' 

Ch.  Nothing  my  Lord  but  grieving  at  my  fortune, (thus 

TT^  jr  A • s < • | 


C7**0.  The  fame  wench. 


Come  Maximus 


Max 


^ ^ 4 * 

Emp.  Ther’s  a ring  yer. 

Max.  This  was  not  made  to  loofe  Sir, 


Emp.  Some  love  token ; 

Set  it  I fey; 

Max,  I do:  beleech  your  Grace, 
Rather  name  any  heufe  I have. 


Emp.  How  ftrange, 

And  curious  you  are  growncx>f  toyes?redeenvt 
Iffbl  winit,  when  you  pleafe,  to  morrow* 


Or  next  day  as  ye  will, l care  not, 

But  only  for  my  lack  lake : Tis  not  Rings 
Can  make  me  richer. 


Max.  Will 


l 4l 


Why  then  have  at  it  lairely : myne. 
Max . YonrClrur^ 


Is  only  ever  fortunate : to  morrow. 


An*t  be  your  pleafure  Sir,  lie  pay  the  price  oiv’t ; 

Emp.  To  morrow  you  fhali  have  it  without  price  Sir„ 


Maximus 


Now  I bethink  my  felie,  goe  to  JEcius , 


And  bid  him  mufter  all  the  Cohorts  prefently ; 


They  mutiny  for  pay  I heare,  and  be  you 

A I ■ .IV  ■ 9 ^ a 


w if  h w~  — / ^ — j — 

Amftant  to  him ; when  you  know  their  numbers. 


Ye  fhali  have  monyes  for  ’em,  and  above 

M*  % ® Mm  m m 


Something  to  flop  their  tongues  withal! 


Max . ^ 

And  gods  preferve  you  in  this  mind  ft  ill. 
Emp.  Shortly  lie  fee’em  march  my  felfe. 

Max 


Max, 


(now? 


— — — — ^ ^ ^ r’  w — w — - - ' ^ v ^ f f 

E mp.  To  what  end  doe  you  think  this  ring  lhall  ferve 
For  you  are  fellowes  only  know  by  roate, 

AS  birds  record  their  leflons. 


Ch 

Emp.  But  how  for  her  ? 

Chil,  That!  confefte  I know  not , 


Emp,  1 hen  pray  for  him  that  do’s : fetch  me  an 


(Eunuch 


That  never  law  her  yet  i and  you  two  fee 
The  CoUrt  made  like  a Paradife. 


QH. 


We 


Emp.  Full  of  hire  fhewes  and  Mufiques ; all  your  arts 


„ inftt  uftions) 0 , 

For  my  maine  peecc  is  now  a doing : and  for  feare 


. ^ V ^ A 

You  fhould  not  takej  lie  have  an  other  engine, 


Such  as  if  vertue  be  not  only  in  her. 

She  fhali  not  choofe  but  leane  to,  let  the  Women 


Put  on  a graver  lliew  of  welcome. 
Pro.  Well  ‘ 


Emp . They  are  a thought  too  eager,- 
ChiU  Here’s  the  Eunuch, 


Em . Long  life  to  Cefar „ 


Enter  Child* 
and  Lycias 
the  Eunuch ♦ 


Emp.  I muft  ufe  you  Lycias : 

Come  let’s  walk  in,  and  then  lie  fliew  ye  all : 

If  omen  may  be  fraile,  this  wench  fhali  fall.  Exeunt  % 


Enter  Claudia,  and  Marcellina 


▼*  . Vk  # 

Claudia.  Sirrha,what  ayks  my  Lady, that  of  late 
She  never  cares  for  company  ? 


Mar , 


i w 

Vnleflc  it  be  that  company  caufes  Cuckolds. 
Clau.  That  werea  childifh  feare j 


^CoT.  What  wLitviiuiw 
Came  to  her  lately. 

From  the  Court  f 


✓ 


dome  grave  Inftrudfors  on  my  life,  they  look 
For  all  the  world  like  old  hactht  hilts, 


CMar. 


m — — ^ ^ 

For  here  and  there,  and  yet  they  painted  well  too 

One  might  d ifcover  where  the  gold  was  worne  * 
Their  Iron  ages. 


Clau.  if  my  judgment  faile  not. 


They  have  been  fheathed  like  rotten  fhips, 


• A i] 


Maru  

v * j . ^ ® j 

Clau.  For  if ye  mark  their  rudders.they  hang  weakly, 
Mar.  T bey  have  part  the  line  belike;  wouldft  live  Ch. 
f ill  thou  wert  fuch  as  they  are  ? 


Clau.  Chimney  pieces. 

Now  heaven  have  mercy  on  me,  and  young  men. 


I had  rather  make  a drallery  till  thirty. 


“ t 1 m M 

While  I were  able  to  endure  a tempeft, 


And  beare  my  fights  out  bravely,  till  my  tackle 


gainft  all  weathers- 


While  I were  able  to  beare  with  my  tyres 


And  lo  dilcharg  ’em,  I would  willingly 
LivcLMarceMm  1 * 


Bred  in  my  hides. 

Mar*  Thou  art  i’th  right  wench. 

For  who  would  live,  whom  plea  lures  had  forfaken, 
To  ftand  at  marke,  and  cry  a bow  fhort  figneuc? 

W ere  there  not  men  came  hither  too  ? 


Clau.  Brave  fellowes. 


I feare  me  Bawdes  of  five  i’th’  pound. 
Mar.  How  know  you? 

Clau.  They  gave  me  great  lights  to  it; 
Mar.  Take  heed  Claudia. 


C last.  Let  them  take  heed , the  fpring  comes  onii 


Mar^ 

~ ••  J 

They  leem.‘das  noble  vifitaftts. 
Clau.  To  me  now 


Nothing  lefle  MarcelUua,  for  I marke  ’em  j 
And  by  this  honeft  light,  for  yet  tis  morning, 
Saving  the  reverence  of  their  guilded  doublets 
And  Millan  skins. 


t Man  Thou  art  a ftrange  wench  Claudia. 

Clau.  Ye  are  deceived,  they  fhew’d  to  me  direftly 
Court  crabbs  that  creepe  a fide  way  for  their  living 


I know  ’em  by  the  breeches  that  they  beg’d  laft 

A ^ T f i i. 


that  be  ? 


Mar.  reace,  my  Lady  comes  -}  w , . [41  i kl*J  • 

Clau.  A Sumner  f Enter  Lttcin*,  a™ 

\L)'cias  the  Emm 


That  cites  her  to  appeare. 

Mar 


Eun.  Madam,  what  anfwer  to  your  Lord  ? 
Luck  Pray  tell  him,  I am  fubjeft  to  his  will. 


Why  ..  

Excellent  Lady,  there  are  none  will  hurt  you 
Luck  I do  beleech  you  tell  me  .fir. 

Eun.  What  Lady? 

Luci • Serve  ye  the  Emperor? 

Eun.  Ido. 


Luci.  In  what  place? 

Em.  In’s  chamber  Madam. 


Luci.  Do  ye  ferve  his  will  too  ? 
Em.  In  fairc  and  juft  commands. 
Luci.  Areves 


& v 


s Lady,  and  a Mantuan. 
What  office  bore  your  parents  ? 


Em,  One  was  Pretor. 

Luci.  Take  heed  then  how  you  ftaine  his  repu‘all°  5 


Why  worthy  Lady  ? 


Luci.  If  ye  know,  Ichargeye 


ffot 

U 

a 


L, 


y 

Me 


Jsli 
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bov, 


The  Tragedy  of  V 


__  this  Meflhge*  bat  What  honefty, 
iriuft  and  faire  obedience  of  a fervant, 

L well  deliver,  yet  take  heed,  and  help  me, 

11 ' iMadam,  I am  no  Broker ; 

He  be  hangd  then.  .... 
l0  Nor  bale  procurer  of  mens  lafts ; Your  husband 
,r3y  me  to  doe  this  office,  I have  done  it, 
jjidls  in  you  to  come,  or  no ; 
i^.Iwi.lSir; 

£0.  If  ye  miftruft  me,cfoe  not, 
he,  Ye  appeare  fo  worthy, 

And  to  all  my  fence  fo  honeft,  < 

y this  is  fuch  a certain  figne  ye  have  brought  me. 

That  I believe. 

I0,  Why  (hould  I couzen  you  ? 

Otwere  I brib'd  to  doe  this  villany , 

Cantrtony  prolper,  or  the  foole  that  takes  it, 

Ifcn  fuch  a vertue  falls  ? ' 

£«■.  Ye  f peake  well  Sir ; 

Would  all  the  reft  that  fervethe  Ithperour, 

Bad  but  your  w.ay.  . . . . 

Claud.  And  fb  they  have  ad  unguem : 

Luc  Pray  tell  my  Lord,  I have  receivd  his  Token,  . 
y will  not  faile  to  meete  him ; yet  good  Sir, thus  much 
Ilelcrc  you  goe,  I doe  beleech  ye  too, 
isltttle  notice  as  ye  can',  deliver 
my  appearance  there, 

Exn.lt  fhall  be  Aladam, 

J 

indlol  with  you  happineffe, 

Luc.  I thank  you — Exeunt. 


\ 


f - i V 


Scaen.  a.  Enter  JEcius  purfuing  P e 
the  C apt aine,  and  Uffaximus 

following . 

Max,  Tcmpfcf  your  felfe  Mciuss 
fw.  Hold  my  Lord . 
dttn%oman,  and  a Souldier, 

Max.  Pray  Sir ; 

£«.Thou  art  a lying  Villaine,  and  a Tray  tor ; 
Give  me  my  fel  f e,  or  by  the  Gods  my  friend 
loti’i  tnake  me  dangerous ; how  darft  thou  pluek 
TbeSouldiers  to  (editi 


'tumult 


i Jj 


I,  and  I living, 

'nd  fo  Rebellion  in  ’em,  and  even  then 
'Vtien  I am  drawing  out  to  aftion  ? 

Heare  me, 

Max.  Are  yee  a man  ? 

Eci.  I am  a true  hearted  Maximus , 

™ if  the  Villaine  live,  we  are  diihonourd 

But  heare  him  what  he  can  lay. 

I That’s  the  way,  l 
[[  Ratdon  him ; I am  fo  cafie  r.aturd, 
l Gat  if  he  fpeak  but  humbly  I forgive  him. 
hn  1 doe  beleech  yee  Noble  Generali, 

1 Has  found  the  was  already,  give  me  rotne, 
I * ftroakc,  and  if  he  fcape  me  then  ha’s  mercy; 
j Mn,  I (joc  not  cajj  yec  N0ble,  that  I feare  ye, 

I never  carc’d  for  death  j if  ye  will  kill  me, 

I ynfider  fir  ft  for  what,  not  what  you  can  doc  j 
,ls  tr“c  I know  ye  for  my  Generali, 
p nd  py  that  great  Prerogative  may  kill  ; 

pt  doe  it  juftly  then.  ‘ 
hu‘ Hc arBues  with mc* 

’ ^Caven  aH13£fe  up  Rebell. 

Lt/**  Pray  confider, 

ateertaine  grounds  ye  have  for  this.  , 

I d ^ What  grounds  ? 

'I  l not  take  him  preaching  to  the  Souldiers 
kzily  they  liv’d,  and  what  difhonours 


> I 


VMS 


It  was  to  ferve  a Prince  fo  full  pi  woman. 

Thofe  were  his  very  words,  friend  s 

CMax.  Thefe}zs£ciuft  s,  . 

Though  they  were  rafhty  fpoke,  which  was  an  errour 
( A great  one  Pontius)  yet  from  him  that  hungers  , 

Por  warres,  and  brave  xmployment,  might  be  pardond. 

c eaft,  apd  harbourd  choughtt,  of  ill,  make  Tray  tors. 

Not  fplceny  fpeeches,  . 

_ es£d.  why  fhould  you  prorett  him  f 
Goe  too,  it  ih  ewes  not  honeft  j 

Tavnt  me  nnf. 


ft 


For  that  fhewes  worfe  ^Ecint : All  your  friend! 
And  that  pretended  love  yc  lay  upon  me. 

Hold  back  my  honefty,  is  like  a favour  , 

You  doe  your  flave  to  day,  to  morrow  hane  him 

Was  I your  bofome  peece  for  this  ?  I, * * * * * *  8 

cs£ci.  Forgive  me.  

The  nature  of  my  zeale,  and  for  my  Country* 


1 am  no  God 


iorgi 
! to  be 


3 


: For  you  Sir,  whofe  infection  - 
Ha’s  lpread  it  felfe  like  poyfon  through  the  Army, 

And  call:  a killing  fogge  on  faire  Allegiance, 

Firft  thank  this  Noble  Gcntleman.y’e  had  dy’de  elfe. 

Next  from  your  place,  and  honour  of  a Souldier, 

I here  feclude  you.  v ’ 

Pon.  May  / fpeak  yet  ? 

Max,  Heare  him  : 

s 

t/Eci.  And  while  tAEcius  holds  a reputation. 

At  leaft  command,  yebeare  no  Armcs  for  %ome  Sir. 

■ Pon.  Againft  her  I fhall  never : Thecondcmnd  man, 
Ha’syet  that  priviledge  to fpeak  my  Lord  j 
Law  were  not  cquall  elfe. 

' Max.  Pray  hear t^Aecius^ 

For  happily  the  fault  he  lias  committed. 

Though  I believe  it  mighty,  yet  conlidered. 

If  mercy  may  bethought  upon,  will  prove 
Rather  a haftie  fin,  then  heynous, 

Aec . Speake. 

* Pon * Tis  true  my  Lord,  ye  took  me  tir’de  with  peace, 
My  words,  almoft  as  ragged  as  my  fortunes.’ 

Tistrue/told  theSouldier,  whom  wefcrv’d, 

And  then  bewaild,  we  had  an  Empcrour 
Led  from  us  by  the  fiourifhes  of  Fencers; 

I blam’d  him  too  for  women. 

Aec.  To  the  reft  Sir ; ;;;  , - ....  i , 

Pon.  And  like  enough  / bleft  him  then  as  Souldiers 
Will  doe  fometimes : Tis  true  / told  ’em  too. 

We  lay  at  home,  to  fhow  our  Country 
We  durft  goe  naked,  durft  want  meatc,  and  mony,  ; 
And  when  the  Slave  drinkes  Wine,  we  durft  be  thirftie: 

/ told  ’em  this  too,  that  the  frees  and  Roots 

^ * • % * # • / ^ W 


Were  our  belt  pay-  matters ; the  Charity  r « 

Of  longing  women,  that  had  bought  our  bodies. 

Our  beds,  fires,  Taylers,  Nnrfes,  Nay  / told  ’em, 

(For  you  fhall  hearcthe  greateft  fin,  /(aid  Sir) 

By  that  time  there  be  wars  agen,  our  bod  ies 
Laden  with  fcarres,  and  aches,  ana  ill  lodgings, 
Heates,  and  perpetuail  wants,  were  fitter  praires. 

And  certaine  graves,  then  cope  the  foe  on  cr utches : 

Tis  likely  too,  I counfelld  ’em  fo  turne 
Their  Warlike  pikes  to  plough- fhares,  their  fure  Target 
And  Swords  batcht  with  thebloud  of  many  Nations, 
To  Spades,  and  pruning  Knives,  for  thofe  get  mony, 
Their  warlike  Eagles,  into  Dawes,  or  Starlings, 

To  give  an  Ave  Cefar  as  he  p.  ffes,  \ 

And  be  rewarded  with  a thoufand  dragma’s 


For 


M \ 


For  thus  we  get  but  yeares  and  beets, 

&/£«♦  W hat thinky oO}  ■ . • 

Were  thefe  words  to  be  Ipokenby  <K 
One  that  fhould  give 
Max.  T was  too  much  j 

Pott.  My  Lord,  1 did  not  wooe’em  from  the  Empire 
Nor  bid’em  turne  their  daring  fteele  gainft  Cafar, 

The  Gods  for  ever  hate  me,  if  that  motion 
Were  part  of  me : Give  me  but  imployment,  Sir ; 

And  way  to  live,  and  where  younhold  me  vicious, 

B ed  up  in  mutiny,  my  Sword  Ihill  teli  ye. 

And  if  you  pleafe,  that  place  I held,  maintaine  it, 

Gainft  the  moft  daring  foes  of  Rome,\^a\  honeft, 

A lover  of  my  Country,  one  that  holds 
His  life  no  longer  his,  then  kept  for  Cafar. 

Weigh  not  (1  thus  low  on  my  knee  befeech  you) 

What  my  rude  tongue  difeovered,  t’was  my  want. 

No  other  part  of  Pontius  : you  have  then  me. 

And  you  my  Lord,  doe  fomething  for  my  Country* 
And  both  beheld  the  wounds  I gave  and  took. 

Not  like  a backward  Tray  tor. 

<±s£ci.  All  this  language, ; 

Makes  but  againft  you  Pontius,  you  are  calf. 

And  by  mine  honor,  and  my  love  to  Cxfar, 

By  me  dull  never  be  reftord  *,  In  my  Camps 
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All  (hall  obey, and  When  they  want,  their  duty 
And  ready  fervice  fliall  redrefle  their  needs. 
Not  prating  what  they  would  be. 

Pon.  Thus  I leave  ye,- 

Yet  fliall  my  praires  dill,  although  my  fortunes 
Muft  follow  you  no  more,  be  ftill  about  ye, 

Gods  give  ye  where  ye  fight  the  Viftory,  ' 
Ye  cannot  caft  my  wifhes. 

ts£ci.  Come  my  Lord, 

Now  to  the  Field  agen  : 


Max 


•Exeunt. 


Scot.  4.  Enter  Chilax  at  one  iore , Lycinius , 

and  Balms  at  another, 

Lyc.  How  now? 

Chi.  d’hee’seome, 

Pal.  Then  lie  to’th  Emperor Exit  B alius. 
Chi.  Doe ; Is  the  Mufick  placed  well  ? 

Lyc.  Excellent, 

Chil.  Lycinius,  you  and  Proclus  receive  her. 

In  the  great  Chamber  at  her*  entrance. 

Let  me  alone  jand  doe  you  hear e Lycinius, 

Pray  let  the  Ladies  ply  her  further  off. 

And  with  much  more  diferetion : cne  word  more* 

Lyc.  W ell  ; 

Chil.  Are  the  Iewells.and  thole  ropes  of  Pearle, 

Enter  Em- 


Layd  in  the  way  Ihe  paflbs  ? 

T ake-no  care  man 


Exeunt  Lyc. 


Emp.  What  is  fhe  come  ? 

Chil.  She  is  Sir;  butt’werbefl; 

Y our  Grace  were  leen  iaft  to  her, 

Emp.  So  I mean ; 

Keep  the  Court  emptie  P roc  ulus. 

Pro.  Tis  done  .Sir. 

Emp.  Be  not  toofudaine  to  hir. 

Chil.  Good  your  Grace, 

Retire  and  man  your  felfe ; let  us  alone. 

We  are  no  children  this  way  : doe  you  heare  Sir  ? 
Tis  neccffary  that  her  waiting  women 


f per  or  , Sal- 
fas  and  Pro- 


Be  cut  off  in  the  Lobby,  by  fome  Ladies, 

The’d  break  thebubmfle  eife. 

Emp.  Tis  true,  they  fhall.  . 

Chil.  Remember  your  place  Proculus, 

Pro.  I warrant  yc. Exeunt  Emperor  $ dim  mi{, 

F, titer  Lucina,C  laudia^  and  Marcellina, 

Chi.  She  enters : who  are  waytors  there  ? the  Fmi*. 
Calls  for  his  Horle  to  ayre  himfclfe.  ^ 

Luci.  I am  glad, 

I come  fo  happily  to  take  him  abfent, 

* his  takes  away  a little  fcare  ; I know  him, 

Now  / begin  to  feare  agen ; Oh  honour, 

If  ever  thou  hadft  temple  in  weak  woman. 

And  facrifice  of  modefty  burnt  to  thee. 

Hold  me  faft  now,  and  help  me  j 
Chil.  Noble  Madam,  . . 

Ye  are  welcome  to  the  Court,  moft  nobly  w« 

Ye  are  a ftranger  Lady, 

Luc.  I defire  lb  j ; 

Chil.  A wondrous  ftranger  here. 

Nothing  lb  ftrange  : « 

And  therefore  need  a guide  I think.1 

Luc,  I doe  Sir, 

And  that  a good  one  too. 

Chil.  My  lervice  Lady. 

Shall  be  your  guard  in  this  place  j But  pray  yc  tell  me 
Are  ye  relolv’d  a Courtier  ? 

Luc.  No  I hope  Sir  j 
Clast,  You  are  Sir, 

Chil.  Yes  my  faire  one, 

Clau.  So  it  leemes. 

You  are  lb  read y to  beftow  your  fclfe. 

Pray  what  might  coft  thole  Breeches  ? 

Chil.  Would  vou  weare’em. 
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Or  elle  yce  underbuy  us. 

Luc.  Leave  your  talking  r 
But  is  my  Lord  here,/ beleech  ye  Sir  ? 

Chil.  He  is  fweet  Lady,  and  muft  take  this  kindly 
Exceeding  kindly  of  ye,  wondrous  kindly 
Ye  come  lb  farre  to  vifit  him  .•  /le  guide  ye, 

Luc.  Whether  ? 

Chil.  Why  to  your  Lord, 

Z*w.  Is  it  lb  hard  Sir,- 
To  find  him  in  this  place  without  a Guide  ? 

For  I would  willingly  not  trouble  you; 

Chil.  It  will  be  fo  for  you  that  are  a ftranger ; 

Nor  can  it  be  a trouble  to  doe  fervice 
To  fuch  a worthy  beauty,  and  befides 
Mar.  I lee  he  will  goe  with  Os.  ‘ 

Clau.  Let  him  amble.  ' - ' . 

Chil.  It  fits  not  that  a Lady  of  your  reckoning! 
Should  pafle  without  attendants. 

Luc,  1 have  two  Sir.  ^ .j 

Chil,  I mean  without  a man;  Y ou‘1  fee  the  Eu'Pet0 
Luc.  Alas  /am  not  fit  Sir, 

Chil,  You  are  well  enough . 

Hee’l  take  it  wondrous  kindly : Harke,1 
Luc.  ye  flatter,  ’ 

Good  Sir,  no  more  of  that. 

C hit Well,  I but  tell  ye ; , 

Luc.  W <11  ye  goe  forward,  fincc  I muft  be  wand, 
Pray  take  your  place. 

Claud.  Cannot  yc  man  us  too  Sir  ? 

Chil  Give  me  but  time. 

Mar.  And  vou’l  tru  all  tbinerc  • 


Cbil.  No  ? 

Haiake  ye  no  fuch  promile, 
fluid.  If  y“  doe  Sic  ; 

lake  heed  ye  ftand  to’e, 

Cbil.  Wondrous  merry  Ladies. 

Enter  Ljcinius,  ani  Proculu s,  Baibas.  (' Exit 

luc.'fhc  wenches  are  difpofj,pray  keep  your  way  Sir. 
he.  She  is  comming  up  the  (hires ; Now  the  Mufickj 
ind  as  that  it£rs  her,  let’s  fet  on : perfumes  there.  ' 

ho.  Difcover  all  the  Ie  wells : 


C^il.  All  ours  love ’em.  *■ 

Luc.  Tis  like  enough,  for  yours  are  loving  Ladies, 

Ljc,  Madam  ,ye  are  welcome  to  the  Court, Who  waits? 
Attendants  for  this  Lady ; - : 

Luc.  Ye  mi  flake  Sir ; 

L bring  no  triumph  with  me, 

Ljc.  Bu:  much  honour. 


Ljc , Peace* 


SONGS. 
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Now  the  lufty  Spring  is  feene , 

Golden,  yellow , gaudy  Blew, 

Daintily  invite  the  view, 
ivery  Where,  on  every  Cjreene y 
%g>(es  blufhing  as  they  blow, 
t/Ynd  inticing  men  to  pull, 

' Lillies  whiter  then  the  / how 
Woodbines  of  fweet  hony  fuH . 

All  loves  Emblems  and  all crj$ 
Ladyes,  if  not  pluckft  we  dye # 

Yet  the  lufty  Spring  hath  ftayd , * 

Blti[bin g red  ani  pur  eft  white $ 
Daintily  to  love  invite , 

Every  Woman,  every  Mayd, 

Cherries  kifsing  as  they  grow  ; 

And  inviting  men  to  taffe. 

Apples  even  ripe  below , 

Winding  gently  to  the  waEle, 

lAll  loves  emblems  and  all  cry$ 
Ladies , if  not  plucky  we  dyf* 

SECOND. 

Heare  ye  Ladies  that  defpife, 

What  the  mighty  love  has  done, 

E ear e examples,  and  be  wife , 

Fairs  Califto^j  a Nun, 

Laeda  Tabling  on  the  flreame, 
i To  deceive  the  hopes  of  man. 

Love  accounting  but  a dream , 

Doted  on  a fiver  Swan, 

Danae  in  a Brazen  Tower , • ■ / 

Where  no  love  wasftov  da  Elowre* 

Heare  yee  Ladyet  that  are  coy , ■ 

What  the  mighty  love  can  doe , 

Eeare  the  fierce n:  fie  of  the  Boy , 

The  chafte  Moon  he  makes  to  woe : 

Vefta  kindling  holy  fires , 

Circled  round  about  with  /pies, 

Never  dreaming  loofe  de fires. 

Doting  at  the  ssiltar  dies . 

Ilion  in  a fhort  Tower  higher  * 
He  can  build . and  once  more  fire 


, £»tcr  Cbilax,  Lucina,  Claudia, and  Marcelhna. 

fray  Heaven  my  Lord  be  here,  for  now  I feare  it. 

lifting,  if  thou  bec’ft  counterfeit,  or  ftolne, 

°y  this  preparation  I fufpeft  it, 
haft  betraid  thy  Miflris : pray  Sir  forward, 

’°ul  i fainefeemy  Lord. 

1 ' But  tell  me  Madam, 

'v  doe  ye  like  the  Song  ? 

'**?•  1 like  the  ayre  well,  ... 

*°r  the  words, they  are  lafeivious, 

over.light  for  Ladies* 


y « 


. Why  this  was  nobly  done ; and  like  a neigl 
So  freely  of  yourfelfetobeavifitant, 

The  Emperour  fhall  give  ye  thanks  for  this, 

Luc.  O no  Sir  j - 
Ther’s  nothing  to  deferve  'em. 

Pro.  Yes,  your  prefence ; 

Luc.  Good  Gentlemen  be  patient,  and  believe 
I come  to  fee  my  husband,  on  Command  too, 

I were  no  Courtier  elfe. 

Ljc . That’s  all  one  Lady, 

Now  ye  are  here,  y’are  welcome,  and  the  Emperor 
Who  loves  ye,  but  too  well : 

Luc.  No  more  of  that  Sir. 

I came  not  to  be  Catechizd, 

1 Pro.  Ah  Sirah ; 

And  have  we  got  you  here,  faith  Noble  Lady, 

| Wee’l  keep  you  one  month  Courtier. 

Luc , Gods  defend  Sir,  ■ 

1 never  likd  atradewerfe, 
fVtf.Harke  ye  .• 

LucETs.  o Sir  ; 

Pro.  Ye  are  grown  the  ftrangeft  Lady, 

Luc.  How? 

Pro.  By  Heaven, 

Tis  true  I telly  e,  and  you’l  find  it. 

. Luc.  I ? 
lie  rather  find  my  grave,  and  fo  informe  him. 

Pro.  Is  it  not  pity  Gentlemen,  this  Lady, 

(Nay  l\z  deale  roughly  with  ye, yet  not  hurt  ye) 
Should  live  alone,and  give  fuch  heavenly  beauty. 
Only  to  walls,  and  hanging*  ? 

Luc.  Good  Sir,  patience : 

I am  no  wonder,  neither  come  to  that  end. 

Ye  doe  my  Lord  an  injury  to  flay  me, 

Who  though  ye  are  the  Princes,  yet  dare  tell  ye 
He  keep?  no  wife  for  your  wayes. 

Bal.  Well,  well  Lady ; 

How  ever  you  are  pleafd  to  think  of  us, 

Ye  are  welcome,  and  ye  (hall  be  welcome ; 

Luc.  Shew  it 

In  that  I come  for  then,  in  leading  me 

^ # /I 
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fared, 


Where  my  lov’d  Lord  if,  not  in  flattery — f 
Nay  ye  may  draw  the  Curtain,  / have  fecn  em  L 

But  none  worth  balfe  my  honefty. 

•'  Claud,  ArethefeSir, 

Layd  here  to  take? 

Pro.  Yes,  for  your  Ladys  Gentlewoman  j 
Mar  We  had  been  doing  elfe, 

Bal.  Meaner  Iewels 

Would  fit  your  worths ; ’ 

Claud.  And  meaner  clothes  your  bodies, 

Luc.  The  Gods  fhall  kill  me  firft. 

Ljc.  Ther’s  better  dying; 

Emperors  arms  goctoo,  but  be  not  angry 

Thefe  are  but  talkes  fweet  Lady,  ' . . , 

Enter  Phorba,  and  Ar delta. 

Phor.  Where  is  this  ftranger?  ruflies,  Ladyes,  ru(hcs; 

Rufhes  as  greene  as  Summer  for  this  ftranger ; 

Pro,  Hcer’s  Ladies  come  to  fee  you*. 

Luc.  You  are  gone  then?  . -■  , - ' - ' ‘ 
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Pro,  Or  rather  manners, 

♦ r • v / » ~>  **  »*  f 

You  arc  better  fitted  Madam  we  but  tire  ye. 
Therefore  wce’l  leave  you  for  an  houre,  and  bring 

Your  much  lov’d  Lord  unto  you Exeunt, 

Luc.  Then  lie  thanke  ye, 

$ am  betraid  for  certaine ; well  Lucina, 
if  thou  do’ft  fall  from  vertue,  may  the  earth 
That  after  death  fhould  fhoutup  gardens  of  thee, 
Spreading  thy  living  goodnefle  into  branches, 
fly  from  thee,and  the  hot  Sun  find  thy  vices* 

Pbor,  You  are  a welcom  woman  ; 

<tsfrd.  Blefl?  me  heaven. 

How  did  you  find  the  way  to  Court  ? 

Luc.  I know  not. 

W ould  I had  never  trod  it. 

Pbor,  Pre-thectell  me. 

Good  Noble  Lady,  and  good  fweet  heart  love  us. 

For  we  love  thee  cxrreamly ; is  not  this  place 
A Paradice  to  live  in  ? , 

Luc.  To  thofe  people 
That  know  no  other  Paradice  but  pkafure. 

That  little  I enjoy  contents  me  better, 

Ard.  What  heard  ye  any  Mufick  yet? 

Luc.  Too  much. 

P hor.  You  muft  not  be  thus  froward ; what,  this  govv 
Is  one  o’th  prettiell  by  my  troth  Ardelia , 

I ever  few  yet;  t’was  not  to  frownein  Lady, 

Ye  put  this  go  wne  on  when  ye  came. 

Ard,  How  doe  ye? 

Alas  poore  Wretch  how  cold  it  is  1 
Luc.  Content  ye 

1 am  as  well  as  may  be,  and  as  temperate. 

If  ye  will  let  me  be  fo ; wher’s  my  Lord  ? 

For  ther's  the  bufineffc  that  /came  for  Ladies  .* 

P her,  Wee’l  lead  ye  to  him,  hee’s  i’th  Gallery, 

Ard.  Wee’l  fhew  yc  all  the  Court  too. 

Luc.  Shew  me  him. 

And  ye  have  fliewd  me  all  I come  to  look  on, 

7hor . Come  on,  wee’l  be  your  guides,  and  as  ye  goe 
We  have  fome  pretty  tales  to  tell  yc  Lady,  * 

Shall  make  ye  merry  too ; ye  come  not  here, 

To  be  a fad  Lucina, 

Luc.  Would  

Cbil.  Now  the  foft  Mufick  ‘Baibas  run 

Bal.  I flyc  Boy Exit  'Balbus . 

Chit.  The  women  by  this  time  are  worming  of  her 
If  fhe  can  hold  out  them,  theEmperour  Mu/icke 
Takes  her  to  taske : he  h’as  herjhark  the  Mufick : ' 

Luc.  Good  your  Grace, 

Where  arc  my  women  Sir  ? 

Emp.  They  are  wife,  beholding  (bravery  ; 

What  you  thinke  fcornc  to  looke  on,  the  Courts 
W ould  you  have  run  away  io  flily  Lady, 

And  not  have  feen  me/ 

Luc.  I be  leech  your  Majeftie, 

Confidcr  what  I am,  and  whole, 

Emp.  I doe  fo • 


£ xernt %Enter  Chilax 

\axd  Balbus. 


Luc.  Believe  me,  I (hall  never  make  a Whore  Sir, 
Emp.  A friend  ye  may,  and  to  that  man  that  loves  yc, 

Mpre  then  you  love  your  vertuc. 

Luc.  Sacred  Cefar, 

Emp.  You  fhali  not  kneel  to  me  Sweet  j 
Luc.  Look  upon  me. 

And  if  ye  be  fo  cruell  to  abufe  me. 

Think  how  the  Gods  will  take  it ; do’s  this  beauty 
Aflift  your  loule lie  hide  it  from  you  ever. 


Nay  more,  / will  become  fo  leprous. 

That  ye  fhali  curie  me  from  yc : My  deer  Lord 

H as  lerv’d  ye  ever  troiy,  fought  your  Ballades' 

As  if  he  daily  longd  to  dye  for  fefar. 

Was  never  Traytor  Sir,  nor  never  tainted 
/a  all  the  a&ions  of  his  life. 

Emp.  I know  it.  N;  ■ 

Luc.  His  fame  and  family  have  growne  tether 

And  fpred  together  like  to  fayling  Cedars,  8 5 

Ov  er  the  Diadem , o let  not3 

As  ye  have  any  flefh  that’s  humane  in  you. 

The  having  of  a modeft  wife  decline  him, 

Let  not  my  vertue  be  the  wedge  to  break  him, 

I doe  not  think  ye  are  laicivious, 

Thefe  wanton  men  belyc  ye,  you  are  Cefar 
Which  is  the  Father  of  the  Empires  honour. 

Ye  arc  too  neere  the  nature  of  the  Gods, 

To  wrong  the  weakeft  of  all  creatures  : Women 

Emp.  I dare  not  do  it  here,  rife  faire  Lucina , 

/did  but  try  your  temper,  ye  are  honeft. 

And  with  the  commendations  Waiteon  that 

lie  lead  ye  to  yoiir  Lord,  and  ye  to  him  : 

Wipe  your  faire  eyes : he  that  endeavours  ill. 

May  well  delay,  but  never  quench  his  hell, — Exeunt. 
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Beam  prima. 
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Enter  C bilax,  Lycinius,  PtocUlus , and  Balks, 
rJ"1  Is  done  Ljeimus  : 


Cb 

there  be  any  juftice.wc  are  Villaincs, 

And  muft  be  fo  rewarded* 

Bal.  If  it  be  done, 

I take  it  tis  no  time  now  to  repent  it, 

Let’s  make  the  beft  o'th  trade. 

Pro,  Now  veng’ance  take  it. 

Why  fhould  not  he  have  fetled  on  a beauty: 

Whofe  honefty  ft  uck  in  a peece  of  tiflue, 

°[  °ne  a Ring  might  rule,  or  fuch  a one’ 

Tiw.t  had  an  itching  husband  to  be  honourable. 

And  ground  to  get  it : if  he  muft  have  women, 

And  no  allay  Without  ’em,  why  not  thofe 
That  know  the  miiery  • and  are  beft  able 
To  play  againe  with  judgment  ? ftich  as  fhe  Is, 

Grant  they  be  won  with  long  feidge,  endleflc  travel!* 
And  brought  to  opportunity  with  millions. 

Yet  when  they  come  to  motion,  their  cold  vertue 
Keeps  ’em  like  cakes  of  yce  j lie  melt  a Chriftallj 
And  make  a dead  flint  fire  himfclfe,  ere  they 

Give  greater  hcare,  then  now  departing  embers 
Gives  to  old  men  that  watch  cm. 

Ljc,  A good  Whore 

Had  fav’d  all  this,  and  happily  as  whojfome^ 

I,  and  the  thing  once  done  too,  as  well  thought  of, 

B ut  this  fame  chaftity  fbrfooth. 

Pro.  A Pox  on't. 

Why  fhould  not  women  be  as  free  as  we  are  ? 

T hey  are,  but  not  in  open,  and  far  fleer. 

And  the  more  bold  ye  bearc  your  feife, more  welcome* 
And  there  is  nothing  you  dare  fay,  but  truth, 

But  they  dare  beare.  j Enter  En>fcr' 

Cbi.  Jhc  Emperoiir/  away,  \ and  Lucina. 

And  if  we  can  repent,  let’s  home  and  pray.  Exeunt 

Emp.  Your  only  vertue  now  is  patience. 
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ihecdc^nd  favc  your  honour  ; if  you  talke, 

1 r„,  As  long  as  there  is  motion  in  my  body, 

»d  life  to  give  me  words,  lie  cry  for  juftice. 

K0p  luftice  fhall  never  hcare  ye,  I am  juftice, 
r„c  Wilt  thou  not  kill  me,  Monfter,  Ravifhcr  j 
ftpu  bitter  bane  o’ch  Empires  look  upon  me, 
y if  thy  guilty  eyes  dare  fee  thefe  mines. 

Thy  wild  lull  hath  layd  lcvell  with  dishonour, 

Thefacrilegious  razing  of  this  Temple, 

IV  mother  of  thy  black  fins  would  have  blufhed  at,  a— -> 

R.hold  and  curfe  thy  fclfe ; the  Gods  will  find  thee,  By  all  this  holy  light,  I fhould  attempt  it. 

That's  all  my  refuge  now,  for  they  are  righteous,  ““M“‘  “J  “J ^ 


- - ...  ^ % 

Let  it  be  thine,  the  fhamc  thine,  thine  the  (laughter. 
And  laft  for  ever,  thine,  the  feard  example* 

Where  fhall  poore  vertue  live,  now  I am  falne  ? 

What  can  your  honours  now,  and  Empire  make  me. 
But  a more  glorious  Whore  ? 

Emp.  Abetter  woman. 

But  if  ye  will  be  blind,  and  fcorne  it,  who  can  help  it  ? 
Come  leave  thefe  lamentations,  they  doe  nothing, 
Butmakeanoyfe,  I am  the  fame  man  dill. 

Were’*'  ’ - r :r“ 


Ve^eance  and  horror  circle  thee ; the  Empire 
]n  which  thou  liv'd  a ftrong  continued  forfeit,  - , 

Like  poyfdn  will  difgorge  thee,  good  men  raze  thee 

For  ever  being  read  again, but  vicious 

Women,  and  fearefull  Maids,  make  vows  agamd  thee : 
Iky  own  Slaves,  if  they  heare  of  this,  (hall  hate  thee  j 
And  thofe  thou  had  corrupted  fird  fall  from  thee ; 

And  if  thou  let’d  me  live,  the  Souldier, 

Tyrde  with  thy  Tyrannies,  break  through  obedience, 
And  (hake  his  ftrong  Steele  at  thee. 

Imp.  This  prevailes  not ; 

Norany  Agony  ye  utter  Lady, 

If  I have  done  a fin,  curfe  her  that  drew  me, 

Curfe  the  fird  caufe,  the  witchcraft  that  abufd  me, 

Curfe  thofe  faire  eyes,  and  curie  that  heavenly  beauty, 
And  curfe  your  being  good  too* 

Em.  Glorious  theife,  \ 

What  reftitution  canft  thou  make  to  fave  me  ? 

Emp.  He  ever  love,  and  honour  you. 

Luci.  Thou  canft  not,  . ' , 

for  that  which  was  mine  honour,  thou  haft  raurdred. 

And  can  there  be  a love  in  violence  ? 

Emp,  You  (hall  be  only  mine. 

Em.  Yet  I like  better 

% villany,  then  flattery, that’s  thine  ownc, 

The  other  bafely  counterfeit ; flye  from  me, 

Ot  for  thy  fafety  fake  and  wifdome  kill  me,  < 
for  I am  word;  then  thou  art;  thou  mayft  pray. 

And  fo  recover  grace  ; I am  loft  for  ever , 

And  if  thou  lets’t  me  live,  th’art  loft  thy  fclfe  too 

Emp.  I feare  no  Ioffe  but  love,  I ftand  above  it. 

Em.  Call  in  your  Lady  Bawdes.and  guilded  1 an  ci 
And  let  them  triumph  too,  and  fing  to  C eft  r, 

Eici'/ia’s  falne,  the  chad  Lucnia's  conquerd  ; 

Gods,  what  a wretched  thing  has  this  man  Ri3de  me . 

r I am  now  no  wife  for 
No  company  for  women  that  are  vertuous, 

So  familie  I now  can  claime,  nor  Country , • 

Nor  name,  but  Cefars  Whore ; O facred  Cefar,^ 

(for  that  fhould  be  your  title)  was  your  Empire, 

Your  Rods,  and  Axes,  that  are  types  of  In  nc^> 

We  fires  that  ever  burne,  to  beg  youbleliing  , 
peoples  adoration,  feare  of  Nations, 

What  vicTory  can  bring  yc  home,  what  elte 
ufefuft  Elements  can  make  your  fervants 
fven  light  it  felfe,  and  funs  of  light,  truth,  * 


J 


'^roy,  and  ftarlike  pietie  fent  to  you,  . 
•nd  from  the  gods  themfelves  to  ravila 


women  s 


Jta  curies  that  I owe  to  Enemies, 

fen  thofe  the  Sabines  fent, when  Romulus,  , 

[As  thou  haft  me)  raviftid  their  noble  Maydes, 
hde  more,  and  heavier,  light  on  thee. 

Emp,  This  helps  not.  > - , , 

End,  The  fins  of  T a' quin  be  rememberd  in  tnee, 

W wh§rc  there  has  achaft  wife  been  abufde, 


Ye  are  fo  excellent,  and  made  to  ravifh, 

There  were  no  pleafure  in  ye  ellc, 

Luci,  Oh  villaine,  ^ 

Emp.  So  bred  for  mans  amazement,  that  my  reafon 
And  every  help  to  hold  me  right  has  loft  me; 

The  God  of  love  himfclfe  had  been  before  me, 

Had  he  but  power  to  fee  ye ; tell  me  juftly. 

How  can  I choofe  but  erre  then  ? if  ye  dare. 

Be  mine,  and  only  mine,  for  yc  are  fo  pretious, 

I envie  any  other  fhould  enjoy  ye, 

Almoft  look  on  ye;  and  your  daring  husband 
Shall  know  h’as  kept  an  OfFring  from  the  Empire, 

Too  holy  for  his  Altars;  be  themightieft, 

More  then  my  felfe  lie  make  it : if  ye  will  not, 

Sit  down  with  this,  and  filencc,  for  which  vvifJom, 

Ye  fhall  have  life  of  me,  and  much  honour  ever, 

And  be  the  fame  you  were ; if  ye  divulge  it, 

Know  I am  far  above  the  faults  I doe. 

And  thofe  I doe  I am  able  to  forgive  too; 

And  where  your  credit  in  the  knowldge  of  it. 

May  be  with  gloffe  enough  fofpeded,  mine 
Is  as  mine  owne  command  fhall  make  it : . 

Princes  though  they  be  fomtime  fiibjed  to  loofe  wmi- 
Yet  weare  they  two  edged  fwords  for  open  eenmres ; 
Your  husband  cannot  help  ye,  nor  the  Souldier, 

Your  husband  is  my  creature,  they  my  weapons, 

And  only  where  I bid’em,ftrike ; I feed  em, 

Nor  can  the  Gods  be  angry  at  this  aftion,  . 

Tor  as  they  make  me  molt,  they  meane  me  happicit, 
Which  I had  never  bin  without  this  pleaiure  : 
Confider,  and  farewell : you’l  find  your  women 
At  home  before  ye,  they  have  had  feme  fport  too, 

But  are  more  thankfull  for  it Exit  Emperor. 

Luci.  Dcftruftion  finde  thee. 

Now  which  way  muft  I goe  ? my  honeft  houfe 
Will  (hake  to  fhelter  me,  my  husban  , flye  m , 

MV  Family,  bccaufe  they  are  honeft, and  defirc  to  be  io, 
Muft  not  endure  me, not  a neighbour  know  me  : 

What  woman  now  d are  fee  me  wu  our  i » 

And  pointing  as  I pafle  there,  there  behold  h.r. 

Look  on  her  little  Children,  that  is  (he. 

That  hanfome  Lady,  mark  ? O my  fad  for^nes, 

Is  this  the  end  of  goodnefle,  this  the  price 
Of  all  my  ear /y  praters  to  > 

And  fee  the  Fofles  deeper  ' ■} 

Max;  How  now  fweet  hca_  ty 

What  make  you  here,  and  tnus  . 

, lAici:  Lucina  weeping  ? ' 

This  muft  be  much  offence,  , 


Max 
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The  Tragedy 


n. 


Why 


/ J J O 1*1 

Yc  were  at  Court,Swecta 
Luc,  Yes,  this  brought  me  thither. 

Max.  Rife,  and  goe  home  t I have  my  fearcs  i/Ecius 


JLrXH^y  IVAltj  m X lidYWllljf  iVti 

Oh  my  beft  friend,  I am  ruind ; goe  Lucina , 
Already  in  thy  teares,  I have  read  thy  wrongs. 
Already  found  a Ce/ar ; go  thou  Lilly, 

Thou  fweetly  drooping  flourc:  go  filver  Swan, 
And  fing  thine  owne  fad  requiem : goe  Lucim} 
And  if  thou  dar’ft,  out  live  this  wrong. 


Luc*  I dare  not 

*s£c.  is  that  the  Ring  ye  loft  t 

CMax.  That,  that,  zAcius, 

Thatcurfed  Ring,  my  felfe,and  all  my  fortunes  s 

t^rj  V: .. 


lAiug*  uiy  iv»*n,,<uju  aniuy  juiiuj 

T'has  plrafd  the  Emperor,  my  Noble  matter 

Enroll  m\r  onA  A fr\r»  Vism 


A liflo  pivaiu  L.LJV  j 14#  J 1\VWJIC  I14dl 

For  all  my  fervices,  and  dangers  for  him. 

To  make  me  mine  owne  Pandar,  was  this  juftice  ? 

Ofi  H]y  T lltr’rl  tn 


— j - — — j — * — — — — --  — — - 

Luc.  Farewell  for  ever  Sir. 

Max.  That’s  a fad  faying, 

B ut  fuch  a one  becomes  ye  well  Lucina : 

And  yet  me  thinkes  wefhould  not  part  fo  lightly. 
Our  loves  have  been  of  longer  growth,  more  rooted 

Then  the  fharn  word  of  one  farewell  ran  (raffed 


Ce/ar  here;  thefclips 


— j - 

Tafte  not  of  Ravifher  in  my  opinion 


Was 


Luc.  O Yes, 

< JWax . I dare  believe  thee. 

For  thou  wert  ever  truth  it  felfc,  and  fweetnefle : 

T f f jpf  • 


Indeed  fhe  was  JEciut, 
zAc.  Sofheisftill. 
Max  Once  more  : < 


«Ac 


j.  ™,vnvuvviiuuSu  w itaggci  my  uucuicncc  ; 
Hold  me  ye  cquall  Gods,  this  is  too  finfull. 

Max.  Why  wert  thou  chofcn  out  to  make  a whore  c 
To  me  thou  wert  too  chaft  : fall  Chriftall  fountaines, 

n 1 n.. •/>  r * 


v * v v&4i4iw  • i ail  a iil  IJLLuAi  mm  ii  h 

And  ever  feed  your  ftreames  you  rifing  forrowes. 

ill  xj nn  h rl  m « fl.  1 _ 


Till  you  have  dropt  your  miftris  into  marble. 

crop  fr^r  mAv 


Now  goe  for  ever  from  me. 
Luc,  Long  farewell  Sir 


— f »ML  V v A4  wii  • 

And  as  I have  been  loyall,Gods  think  on  me. 

Max  £L *•  * 


’ — - - J **4W  v UiU 

Farewell  thou  excellent  example  of  u$. 


Thouftarry  vertue,  f arethee- wel  I,  feeke  heaven, 

And  there*  hu  fki'n**  in  rr!^.* 


#. 

We  are  too  bafe  and  dirty  to  preferve  tl 

ts£c.  Nay,  I muft  kiffe  too : fuch  a kif 

And  from  a woman  of  fo  ripe  a vertue, 
zAcius muft  ''  ' ” “ ‘ _ 


r — *•  • v«4  v fy  WA4  i | XKJ  U 4.  a/C- 

If  thou  wilt  dye  Z#«»4 ; which  well  weighd 

if  you  can  ccafe  a while  from  thefe  ftrange  thoughts 
I wifih  were  rather  alterd.  * 


Luc ♦ No. 


v. 


Wbyfc 


and  goodneffc  in  his  daies  to  come. 


C JWax 


ts£c. 


*s£ciu$ 


HiS  fwolne  fios  at  the  fall,  and 7oX"  ^ 
May  like  a feareiud  vifion  fright  his  follies  * 

And  once  more  hpnr!  hi™  • 


a j , ••  mo  roines 

And  once  more  bend  him  rieht  m 

(If your  dark  wronP,  u,' F, L^3.  n»  T 1 b,cb  ble% 


(Ifyour  dark  wrongs  would  gi^  you  ka^“  h! 
IS  mote  then  death,  and  the  ,IZl g S? 

i^cath.onlv  eafro  1 r.  hA  UUU5>f< 


Death,  only  eaics  youjthis,  the  whole  Empire”; 
Befidcs  compeld,  and  fored  with  violence; 


To  what  ye  have  done,  the  deed  is  none  of  yours 
N W the  Mice  neither . ye  may  live,  ^ 
And  ftill  a worthier  woman,  ftiU  more  honoured 


V™  r \ ^ > uonoured  • 

rr.fc  f e.K« '!«  frailsft®! 


n u * vvvlJC  vvcicarc  uie  rrt 

Gods  defire  to  perilli. 


Becaufe  we  daily  violate  their  truths, 

if  Sit„^“of.hcfvc" ? ?° 


If  ye  dare  live,  ye  may : and  as  our  fins 
Makes  them  more  full  ofcquitie  and  juftice, 


bo  this  compulfivc  wrong,  makes  you  more  perfed  : 

The  Empire  too  will  blefle  ye. 

7i /l  M A.  VT  _ f f . * 


Noble  Sir: 

SI  ) 


An?,lWCu  3?y  thinS to m€ but  honour, 
Notdtoh?,t,^aiS„W.eddcd  t0.me  t0°i  !ayd  in 


Not  to  be  worneaway  without  my  being  : 

Or  £S !d  thC  Wrongbe  hers  aIonc>  or  mine. 
Not  hnr  °Ur  Wroi?gs> not  tide  to  after  lifucs, 
r ,n.?U  our  ™«s  snd  kindreds, 


r i V 7 , . Iiames  ana  Kindreds, 

But  Hnr  -!fire  ^£r  ,ve>  nay  naore,  compell  her : 

^,h-  did  it, 


A n,4  u / iuaixcc  aid  it, 

Nor  S?  h^fc!vvn>  n°r  mine,  but  both  our  Ioffes, 

Even  r hcre» but  that  our  names  muft -find  it, 


i 


iAnc 


Dea 


Muf 


p,..„  ,,  y . — ^““‘inuui  names  mutt  nna  it, 
xjfnn.  , 0 e t0  C0/Tie;  and  when  they  read,  (he  livd, 

Ami  nCj  aSL<e ^CW °iten ftae was ravilhd, 
f hrri?ake^.doubt  lov’d  that  mote  then  Wedlock? 

i nerefore  fhe  muft  not  live. 


/an 


*s£c 


To  teach  the  world  fuch  deaths  are  fuperftitious. 


r „„  ^wcund arc luperitulOUai 

For  r-AiiM^°n^Ue?  Angels  cannot  alter  me; 
or  could  the  world  again  reftore  my  credit. 

As  faire  and  abfolute  as  firft  I bred  it, 


Sm "i^d 1 ^f^nnt  truftagen.  The  Empire 
y my  life  can  get  nothing  but  my  ftory, 

WhichwhilftIbrcTL“  1 ' ■ • - 


k ...u  Uil  uw  uut  ,J*s  aouics . 


May  fee  his  errors,  and  repent,  Ik  tell  ye, 
is  penitence  is  but  encreafe  of  plcafures. 


His  prayers  never  laid  but  to  deceaveus  ‘ 


zAZc 


uuu 

I would  not  ftaine  your  honour  for  the  Empire : 


, L U^UUUl  1UI  l IJt 

Nor  any  way  decline  you  to  diferedit, 

Tis  not  my  faire  prof-flion,  but  a Villaines  : 

r p.„a  ‘ i _ n~  ’ , . * 


t;.  K hen,  m?-  wecPs» a*  you  think  for  his  vices, 
ut  as  killing  drops  from  baleful!  Ewgh  trees 

a rot  their  honeft  neighbour : If  he  can  grievs, 

As  one  that  v,t  A*a~.  u:.  conver(io„ 


j a k/UL  a v 1 1 ifl 1 1 ir\ 

1 find  and  fcclc  your  loflc  as  deep  as  you  doe 
And  am  the  fame  MEc'  " * ~ 9 


A J . n ■/ *uvo  IUOI1WC  LUI1V 

And  almoft  glories  in  his  penitence, 

J™ rhf robcs  to  I?lourn  fad  aflies 


> 'ru  e mourn  ih,  my  lad  ames« 

jr,  1 ne  rare  wel  Is  then  of  happy  fouies  be  with  t&CC; 

na  tothv  mpmnn,  c.JJ 


have  dill  for  UWi 


The  lame  ftyord  weare  for  you,  where  juftice  wills  mee, 
n tis  no  dull  one ; therefore  mifconceave  not  $ 

( Yn!  \ « lirnn]^  htxTrck  1 - ^ . t « 


And  to  thy  memory  be  ever  fung 

T,  £ f rai*fs  a j*uft  and  conftant  Lady, 

ri  1S^d  day j^hilft  I live,  a Souldicrs  teares 


Only  i would  have  you  live  a little  Ion  ce 
But  a fhort  yeare. 


Fnn  f thyL  and  Wng 


Full  of  thy  noble  felfc  with  teares  untold  yef 

Manv  a Wnrrliw  r - 


Max 


muft 


X 4 'MAWI  vwuiVv)  UIUUA 

Many  a worthy  wife, to  weep  thy  ruin*. 
Max.  A u n • ~ 


All  living  Epitaphs  be  thine.  Time 


ntinian 


y what  is  left  behind  to  peice  our  lives. 

Stall  be  no  more  abus’d  with  tales  and  trifleSj 
Sat  full  of  thee,  ftand  toeternitie. 

'/Eci.  Once  more  farewell,  go  find  Elyfium,  f fings, 
fore  where  the  happy  foules  are  crownd  with  blef- 
yre  where  tis  ever  fpring,  and  ever  fummer. 
jfov.There  where  no  bedrid  juftice  comesjtruth, honor, 
are  keepers  of  that  bleffed  place  5 go  thither, 
for  here  thou  lived  chafte  fire  in  rotten  timber. 

Jed.  And  fo  our  laft  farewells. 

Max.  Gods  give  the  juftice. Exit  Lucina. 

Aeci,  His  thoughts  begin  to  worke;  I fcate  him,  yet 
He  ever  was  a noble  R cmane,  but 
Iknow  not  what  to  thinke  on’t,  he  hath  fuffered 
Beyond  a man,  if  he  ftand  this. 

(Max.  nAecius, 

ialalive,  or  has  adcad  fieepe  feized  me? 

It  was  my  wife  the  Emperor  abus’d  thus ; 

And  I mull:  fay,  I am  glad  I had  her  for  him  5 
Mufti  not  my  Aecius ? 
did.  I am  ftrickcn 

IVith  Rich  a ftifte  amazement,  that  no  anfwer 
Sm  readily  come  from  me,  nor  no  comfort ; 

-'ll  ye  go  home,  or  go  to  my  heufe? 

(Max.  Neither: 

Itiave  no  home,  and  you  arc  mad  s Aecim 

lokeepc  me  company,  I am  a fellow 

hyown  Sword  would  forfake,  not  tyed  unto  me  s 
‘ Pwdar  is  a prince,  to  what  I am  falnej 
v heaven  I dare  do  nothing. 

did.  Ye  do  better. 

(Max.  /am  made  a branded  (lave  Aecim , 

nd  ytt  I bleffe  the  maker  j 

11  a f foule,  muft  /endure  this  tamely  2 

, Maximus  be  mention’d  for  his  tales  ? 

' * 3 wild  too ; what  fhould  I do  rayling  ? 

cannot  mend  my  felfe,  tis  Cafar  did  it, 

M what  am  /to  hi™  5 


Aeci,  No  more  Maximus, 

To  one  that  truly  lives.  ■ • 

Max, Why  then  / care  not,/  can  live  wcl  enough  Aecius, 
ror  lookeyou  freind,  for  vertue,  and  thofe triffles, 

I hey  may  be  bought  they  fay. 

_ Aeci.  He’s  craz’s  a little. 

His  greife  has  made  him  talke  things  from  his  nature. 

Max.  But  chaftitie  is  not  a thing  I take  it 
To  get  in  Rome,  unlefie  it  be  befpoken 
A hundred  yeare  before;  is  it  Aecius  ? 

by’r  lady,  and  well  handled  too  i’th  breeding. 

Aeci.  Will  yc  g©  any  way  ? 

Max.  lie  tell  thee  freind. 

II  my  wife  for  all  this  fhould  be  a whore  nowr' 

A kind  of  kicker  out  of  fhectes,  t“  would  vex  me. 

For  I am  not  angry  yet ; the  Emperor 

Is  young  and  hanlome,  and  the  woman  flefh, 

And  may  not  thefe  two  couple  without  fcratching  ? 

Aeci.  Alafle  my  noble  freind. 

Max.  Alaffcnot  me, 

/ am  not  wretched,  for  ther’s  no  man  miferablc 
But  he  that  makes  himfelfe  fo : 

Aeci.  Will  ycwalke  yet?  f truth  on*^ 

Max,  Come,  come,  fhe  dare  not  dye  freind,  that’s  the 
She  knowes  the  inticing  fweets  and  delicacies 
Of  a young  Princes  pleafures,  and  I thanke  her 
She  has  made  a way  for  Maximus  to  rife  by  ? 

Wilt  not  become  me  bravely?  why  do  you  think 
She  wept,and  faid  fhe  was  raviftfd?  keep  it  here 
And  lie  difeover  to  vou. 

Aeci.  Well. 

Uvtax.  She  knowes 

I love  no  bitten  flefhj  and  out  of  that  hope 

She  might  be  from  me,  {he  contriv  d this  knavery  ; 

Wasit.not  monfirous  fieind  ? 

Aeci.  Do’s  he  but  feeme  fo. 

Or  is  he  made  indeed  ? 

C Max . Oh  Gods,  my  heart  1 
Aeci.  Would  it  would  fairly  breake. 

Max.  Me  thinks  I am  fomewhat  wilder  then  I was, 
And  yet  I thanke  the  gods  I know  my  duty -Enter  Clast* 
Claud.  Nay  ye  may  (pare  your  tears  ; fhe’s  dead.  dia. 
Sheisfb.  , - 

Max.  Why  fo  it  fhould  be : ho  w ? 

Clast.  When  firft  fhe  enter  d 
Into  her  houfe,  after  a world  of  weeping, 

And  blufhing  like  the  Sun- fee,  as  we  fee  her  5 
Dare  I laid  fhe  defile  this  houfe  with  whore, 

In  which  his  noble  family  has  flourifh’d  ? 

At  which  flic  fel,  and  ftird  no  more;  we  rubd  her.  Exit 
Max.  No  more  of  that:  be  gon:  now  my  Aecius , Class. 
If  thou  wilt  do  me  pleafure,  weepe  a little, 

I am  fo  parch’d  I cannot  : Your  example  ‘ ■- 

Has  brought  the  rainc  down  now  : now  lead  me  freind, 
And  as  we  walke  together  let’s  pray  together  truly 
I may  not  fall  from  faith.  ^ 

Aeci.  That’s  nobly  fpoken.  !^r 

• Max.  Was  I not  xvWic, ^Aecius  ? 

Aeci.  Somewhat  troubled.  - 
: : Max,  I felt  no  fbrrow  then  : Now  ila  goe  with  ye. 
But  do  not  name  the  woman  : fye  what  foolc 
Am  I to  weepe  thus?  God’s  Lucina  take  thee. 

For  thou  werteven  the  beft,  and  worthieft  Lady.  r‘ : ■ 
Aeci.  Good  .fir  no  more,  I fhall  be  melted  with  it. 
Max.  I have  done,  and  good  Sir  comfort  me 't 
Would  there  were  wars  now.  • • 

Aeci.  Settle’ your  thought,?,  come. 

^ . ^ « --  — . • a • 


ax.  O that  thou  wert  not  living,  and  my  freind 
> ta‘  beare  a wary  eye  upon  your  actions, 
thre  lfe  Maxsmus , nor  can  1 blame,  thee 

,7>ii breakeft  for  by  the  Gods  thy  wrong 

' ^ves  a general!  ruine : do  ye  love  me  ? 

, That’s  all  / have  to  live  on. 

,/?;  Then  go  with  me, 

JU  not  to  your  own  houfe. 

f«N°rt0any’  ' ' ft  ■ 

|?c“s  are  greater  far,  then  walls  can  compafie, 
yet  / wonder  how  it  happens  with  me, 

ra,u° , n§erous»  an<l  o my  cotifcience 
n n°w  fee  the  Emperor  i’th  heat  on’t, 

°»ld  not  chide  him  for’t,  an  awe  runs  through  m 
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The  Tragedy  ofV alentini&n. 


Max 


Of  my  deep  lamentations  here’s  an  end* — Exeunt. 

M * * - * p 9 

Enter  Pontius  7 Phidias y and  ArettiS # 

Phidias  By  my  faith  Captain  Pontius , befides  pitic 
Of  your  falne  fortunes,  what  to  fay  I know  not, 

For  tis  too  true  the  Emperor  defires  not 
But  my  bed  Mafter,  any  Souldier  neere  him : 

Are.  And  when  he  underftands,  he  caft  your  Fortunes 
For  difobedience,  howcan  we  incline  him, 

(That  are  but  under  perfons  to  bis  favours) 

To  any  faire  opinion  ? Can  ye  fing  ? 

P ontius  Not  to  pleafe  him  Aretttts,  for  my  Songs 
Goe  not. to’th  Lute,  or  Violl,  but  to’th  Trumpet, 

My  tune  kept  on  a Target,  and  my  fubjedl 
The  well  ftruck  wounds  of  men,  not  love,  or  women. 
Phi'  And  thofe  he  underftands  not. 

P out.  He  fhould  Phidias , 

tAre.  Could  you  not  leave  this  killing  way  a little  ? 
You  muft  if  here  you  would  plant  your  felfe,  and  rather 

Learne  as  we  doe,  to  like  what  thofe  affedt 
That  are  above  us  : weare  their  adlions, 

And  thinks  they  keep  us  warme  toot  what  they  fay, 
Though  oftentimes  they  fpeake  a little  fbolffhly , 

Not  flay  to  conftruc,  bat  prepare  to  execute, 

And  think  how  ever  the  end  falls,  the  bufinefle 

Cannot  ruirerapty  handed. 

P hid.  Can  yee  flatter. 

And  if  it  were  put  to  you,  lye  alittle  ? 

Pont.  Yes,  ifit  be  a living. 

Are.  That’s  well  faid  then  : 

P°n.  But  muft  thefe  lyes  and  flatteries  bebeleev’d  then? 
Phi.  Oh  yes  by  any  meanes. 

P on.  By  any  meanes  then, 

I cannot  lye,  nor  flatter. 

Are.  Ye  muft  fweare  too, 

7f  ye  be  there. 

Pom.  I can  fweare,  if  they  move  me. 

Phi.  Cannot  ye  forfweare  too. 

, Pont.  The  Court  for  ever. 

If  it  be  growne  fo  wicked. 

uAre.  You  fhould  procure  a little  too,' 

Pent.  What’s  that  ? 

Mens  honeft  fay  ings  for  my  truth  ? 

Are.  Oh  no  Sir : 


A man  that  has  commanded  for  the  Empire 
Ar.d  borne  the  reputation  of  a man  ? ’ (coward 

Are  there  not  lazie  things  enough  cald  foolcs,  and 
And  poore  enough  to  be  preferr’d  for  Banders, 

But  wanting  Souldiers  muft  be  knave  too  ? ha : 

This  the  trim  courfe  of  life : were  not  ye  born  Bawdes 

And  fo  inherit  but  your  rights  ? I am  poore 

And  may  expeft  a worfe;  yet  digging,  pruning. 

Mending  of  broken  wayes,  carrying  oY  water" 

Planting  of  Worts,  and  Onyons,  any  thing 
That’s  honeft,  and  a mans,  lie  rather  choofe, 

I and' live  better  on  it,  which  is  jufter. 

Drink  my  well  gotten  water,  with  more  pleafure, 
When  my  endeavours  done,  and  wages  payd  me. 
Then  you  doc  wine,eate  my  courfe  bread  not  curft, 
And  mend  upon’t,  your  diets  are  difeafes. 

And  fleep  as  foandly,  when  my  labour  bids  me 
As  any  forward  Pander  of  ye* all,  * 

And  rife  a great  deale  honefter  ; my  Garments 
Though  not  as  yours,  the  fbft  fins  of  the  Empire, 

Yet  may  be  warme,  and  keep  the  biting  wind  out, 
When  every  fingle  breath  of  poore  opinion  * 
Finds  you  through  all  your  Velvets, 

Are.  You  have  hit  it,' 

Nor  are  we  thofe  we  feeme,  the  Lord  Aecitss 
Put  us  good  men  to’th  Emperor,  fo  we  have  ferv’d  him, 
Though  much  negleded  for  it .-  So  dare  be  ftill : 

Your  curfes  are  not  ours : we  have  feen  your  fortune, 
But  yet  know  no  way  to  redeem  it : Meanes, 

Such  as  we  have,  ye  fhall  not  want  brave  Pontius , 

But  pray  be  temperate,  if  we  can  wipe  out 
I he  way  of  your  offences,  we  are  yours  Sir  ; 

And  you  fhall  live  at  Court  an  honeft  man  too. 

PH. That  little  meatand  means  we  have,wee’l  fliare it, 
Feare  not  to  be  as  we  are;  what  we  told  ye. 

Were  but  mcere  tryalls  of  your  truth  : y’are  worthie, 
And  fo  wee’l  ever  hold  ye ; fuffer  better. 

And  then  ye  are  a right  man  'Pontius , 

If  my  good  Mafter  be  not  ever  angry. 

Ye  fhall  command  againe. 

Pont.  I have  found  two  good  men  : life  my  life, 

For  it  is  yours,  and  all  I have  to  thank  ye Exeunt. 
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Enter  Maximus. 


But  womens  honeft  aftions  for  your  trial!. 

Pon.  Doe  you  doe  all  thefe  things  ? 

Phi.  Doc  you  not  like  ’em  ? 

Pon.  Do  ye  aske  me  ferioufly,or  trifle  with  me? 

1 am  not  fo  low  yet,  to  be  your  mirth : 

Are.  You  do  miftake  us  Captain,for  fincerely. 

We  aske  you  how  you  like’em. 

, P on.  Then  fincerely 

I tell  ye  I abhor  ’em : they  are  ill  wayes. 

And  I will  ftarve  before  I fall  into  ’em. 

The  doers  of  ’em  wretches,  their  bafe  hungers 

Cares  not  whofe  bread  they  eatc,  nor  how  they  get  it  • 
<tAre.  What  then  Sir  ? 5 

Pon.  if  you  profefle  this  wickednefle  : 

Becaufe  ye  have  bin  Souldiers,  and  borne  Armcs, 

The  fervants  of  the  brave  tAiciu s, 

And  by  him  put  to’th  Emperor,  give  me  leave. 

Or  T muft  take  it  elfe,  to  fay  ye  are  villaines. 

For  all  your  Golden  Coates,  debofhd,  bafe  villaines. 
Yet  ] doe  weare  a fword  to  tell  yefo. 

Is  this  the  way  you  mark  out  for  a Souldier, 


Max 


This  friend  muft  die,  this  foule  of  c Maximus  t 
Without  whom  I am  nothing  but  my  fhame. 

This  perfednefle  that  keeps  me  from  opinion, 

Muft  dye,  or  I muft  live  thus  branded  ever  : : ' V ‘ 

A hard  choice,  and  a fatal!;  God  s ye  have  given  ms 
A way  to  credit,  but  the  ground  to  goe  on. 

Ye  have  levelld  with  that  pretious  life  I lovemoft, 
Yet  I muft  on,  and  through ; for  if  I offer 
To  take  my  way  without  him,  like  a Sea 
He  bares  his  high  command,  twix  me  and  vengeance 
And  in  my  owne  road  finkes  me,  he  is  honeft 
Of  a moft  conftant  loyaltie  to  Cefart  _ . ' 

And  when  he  fhall  but  doubt,  I dare  attempt  him, 
But  make  a queftion  of  his  ill,  but  fay 
What  is  a C*f*r>  that  he  dare  doe  this. 

Dead  fure  he  cuts  me  off.*  Aecius  dies. 

Or  I have  loft  my  felfe  ? why  fhould  I kill  him  ? 
Why  fhould  I kill  my  felfe,  for  tis  my  killing, 

Aecius  is  myroote,and  whither  him,  wmv.t 
Like  a decaying  branch,  I fall  to  nothing. 

Is  he  not  moretome,thenwife,then  Cejar  ? 
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'Tragedy 


Itogh  I had  now  ray  fafe  revenge  upon  him. 

Is  be  notmore  then  rumour,  and  his  freind  fhip  . 

Sweeter  then  the  love  of  women?  What  is  honor 
ffe allfo ftrangly  are  bewitch’d  withall  ? 

Cmit  relieve  me  if  I want  ? he  has ; 

Can  honor,  twixt  the  incenfed  Prince,  apd  Envy, 

Ifcare  up  the  lives  of  worthy  men?,  he  has  ; 

Scan  honor  pull  the  wings  of  fearefull  cowards 
ini  make  ’em  tu  rne  againe  like  Tigers  ? he  has, 
ini  I have  liv’d  to  fee  this,  and  preferv’d  lq ; 

Why  Ihould  this  empty  word  incite  me  then 
To  what  is  ill,;, and  crutll?  let  her  perifh. 
ifreind  is  more  then  all  the  world,  then  honor; 
jibe  is  a woman  and  her  loflc  the  Idle, 

|ini  with  her  go  my  greifs;  but  bark  ye  Maximus^ 

Was  (he  not  yours  ? Did  fhe  not  dye  to  tell  yc 
She  was  a ravifh’  1 woman?  did  nQt  jufticc 
fcbly  begin  with  her , that  not  deferv ’d  it, 
tod  (hall  ye  live  that  did  it  i Stay  a little. 

Can  this  abufe  dye  here  ? Shall  not  mens  tongues 
Wpnte  it  afterward,  and  fay  I gave  . 
f Adding  dul  obedience,and  tame  duty, 

And  led  away  with  fondnes  of  a freindfhip ) 

Theotily  vertue  of  the  world  to  Hander  ? 

Is  not  this  certainc,  was  not  fhe  a chafte  one,. 

And  (uch  a one,  that  no  compare  dwelt  with  her, 

One  of  fo  fweete  a vertue,  that  Aecitts, 

Even  he  himfelfe,  this  freind  that  holds  me  from  it. 

Oat  of  his  worthy  love  to  me,  and  j ufticc, 
dad  it  not  been  on  Cafitr,  h:ad  reveng’d  her  ? . 

5y heaven  he  told’me  fo ; what  (ball  I do  then? — Enter  a 
Can  other  then  affed  it,  and  I cold  ? Servant. 

'aarc  he  muft  not  li  ve. 

L Serv'  My  Lord,  the  Generali 
“ c°me  to  feeke  ve. 

• y.  I * j . J T 7?  1 ^ '*  ' **  l * ' 

war.  Go,  intreate  him  to  enter  s 
0 brave  Aecitts,  I could  wifti  thee  now 
■star  from  freind  (Kip  to  me,  as  from  feares, 

‘bat  I (flight  cut  thee  off,  like  that  I weigh’d  i 
s there  no  way  without  him,  to  come  neare  it? 
or  out  of  honefty  he  muft  deftroy  me 
-attempt  it,  he  mtift  dye  as  others, 

tod  I muft  loofe  him;  tis  neceflity, 

"ty  the  time,  and  meanes  is  all  the  difference  j 

rVu-  * would  not  make  a murther  of  him, 

•Keni^i  diredly  for  my  doubts ; he  ftiall  dye, 

: have  found  a way  to  do  it,  and  a fafe  one, 

IVh  °e  ^?nor  to. him  too ; I know  not 
« llat  to  determine  ccrtaine,  I am  lb  troubled, 

. uch  a dcale  of  confcience  preffes  me ; 

"°uld  I were  dead  my  fclfe. 

4to,  You  run  away  well ; 

TSot  you  frpm  me  freind  ? 
in  That  that  leads  mad  men, 

,°ng  /magination  made  me  wander. 

«*.  more  fetied. 


* • » ^ 

>Enter 
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Aecitts. 


Max.  2 


am  .well. 


muft  give  me  leave  a little  fometimes 
,^Vc.a  buzzing  in  my  brains. 

hl)C>'  Ye arc dangaous,  . 
vnttlle  Prevent  it  if  / can : ye  told  me 

'y »«ld  go  to-th  Army. 

ifjjn  ?*•  Why,  to  have  my  throat  cut, 

T(,at^.n°t  be  the  braveft  man  Aecitts 

You  promifed  me  a freedom 


me  firft  ? 
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„ ¥*[ax'  l am  an  Enemy ,a  wicked  one, 

Worfc  then  the  foes  of Rome,  I am  a Coward, 

4 Cuckold,  and  a Coward,  that’s  two  caufes 
Why  every  one  ftiould  beat  me. 

•,  Aeci.  Yc  arc  neither; .'  . , 

:And  durft  another  tell  me  fo.he  dyde  for’t, 

Tor  thus  far  on  mine  honor.  He  aflhre  you 

plo  man  more  lov’d  then  you,  and  for  your  valoui;. 

And  what  ye  may  be,  faire ; no  man  more  follow’d. 
^Max.  A doughty  man  indeed : but  that’s  all  one. 

The  Emperor,  nor  all  the  Princes  living 
Shall  find  a flaw  in  my  coat;  I have  fufierd , 

And  can  yet;  let  them  find  itifliftions, 
lie  find  a body  for  ’em,  or  lie  break  it. 

Tis  not  a wife  can  thruft  me  out,  Tome  lookt  for’t  j 
But  let  ’em  lookc  till  theyare  blind  with  looking, 

1 hey  are  but  fooles,  yet  there  is  anger  in  me. 

That  I would  fainc  difperfc,  and  now  I think  on’t, 

Xon  ■ mc  * be  Provinces  are  ftirring, 

Wc  mall  have  fport  I hope  then,  and  what’s  dangerous, 
A Battle  (ball  beat  from  me. 

• Aeci.  Why  do  ye  eye  mc 
With  fuch  a fctled  Iooke  ? 

Max,  Pray  tell  me  this. 

Do  we  not  love  extremely  ? /love  you  fo. 

If]  fhould  fay  I lov’d  not  you  as  truly, 

I fhoujd  do  that  I never  durft  do,  lye. 

Max.  If  I fbould  dye,  would  it  not  greive you  much? 
tMeci.  Without  all  doubt.  ’ . . ..  * 

Max.  And  could  you  live  without  me  ? 

Aeci*  It  would  much  trouble  mc  to  live  without  yc. 
Our  loves,  and  loving  foules  have  been  fo  us’d 

Buttoonehoufholdinus  : But  to  dye 

Secaule  I could  not  make  you  live,  were  woman 
Far  much  too  weake,  were  it  to  favc  your  worth. 

Or  to  redeeme  your  name  from  rooting  out. 

To  quit  you  bra  vely  fighting  from  the  foe. 

Or  fetch  ye  offi  where  honor  had  ingag  d yc, 

I ought,  and  would  dye  for  yc. 

Max,  Truly  fpoken.  . ,. 

What  beaft  but,  I,  that  muft,  could  hurt  this  man  now  ? 
W ould  he  had  ravifh’d  me,  / would  have  payd  him, 

I would  have  taught  him  fuch  a trick,  his  Eunuches 
Nor  ail  his  black-cyd  boyes  dreamt  of  yet; 

By.all  the  Gods  I am  mad  novV ; Now  were  C*far 
Within  my  reach,  and  on  his  glorious  top 
The  pile  of  all  the  world,  he  went  to  nothing ; 

The  deftfnies,  nor  all  the  dames  of  hell , 

Were  I once  grappl'd  with  him,  fhould  relieve  him. 

No  not  the  hope  of  mankind  more ; all  perifhed ; 

Blit  this  is  words,  and  weaknefle. 

Aeci.  Ye looke  ftrangely.  , . 

Max.  I looke  but  as  I am,  I am  a ftrangen 
Aeci.  , To  me.  . 

^ • Y 1 ^ • 

. UWax.  To  every  one,  I am  no  Romane-} 

Nor  what  I am  do  I know. 

. Aeci.  Then  lie  leave  ye.  . 

w J K * * 

tMax,  I find  I am  beft  fo,  if  yc  meet  with  CMstxmus 
Pray  bid  him  be  an  honeft  man  for . my  fake. 

You  may  do  much  upon  him ; for  his  fhadow. 

Let  me  alone. 

Aeci.  Ye  were  not  wont  to  talke  thus,  . 

And  to  your  freind;  ye  have  fbmc  danger  in  you^ 

That  willingly  would  run  to  aftion. 

Take  heed,  by  all  our  love  take  heed. 

Max.  I danger  ? 


cfe  thoughts,  and  why  fhould  any  ftrifec  you  ? I*  willing  to  do  any  thing,  I dig< 
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Has  not  my  wife  been  dead  two  cJayes 
Arc  not  my  mournings  by  this  time  rndath^eaten? 
Are  not  her  fins  d ifpers’d'to  other  woiiien^  L 
And  many  one  ravilhM  to  relieve  her? 

Have  I fhed  teares  thefe  twelve  houres  ? 

<Aeci.  Nowyeweepe*  "y  " 

Af ax.  Somf*  4 /mr,'r  ' *'*  r * 


tsZeiK  lie  tell  ye 


And  I muftfcH!  ye  truth,  were  it  not  hazard. 

And  aimofi  certaine  Ioffe  of  all  the  "Empire,  \ 

I would  wyne  with  ye  : were  it  any  mans L ’ ‘ 

But  his  life,  that  is  lifeof  us,  lie  loft  it 
For  doing  of  this  mifeheifd ; I Would  take  it* 
And  to  your  reft  give  ye  a bra ve  revenge : 

But  as  the  rule  now  ftands,  and  as  he  rules, 

And  as  the  Nations  hold  indifobedience, 

One  pillar  failing,  all  muft  fall  • I dare  not : 

Nor  is  it  juft  you  ftiduld  be  fuffer  d in  it, 

l herefore  a'gainb  fake  heed  : Onforraigne  foes 
W e are  our  own  revengers,  bite  at  home 
On  Princes  that  are  eminent  and  ours, 

Tis  fit  the  Gods  Ihonld  judge  us  : Be  not  raflh,' 
Nor  let  your  angry  fteele  cut  thofe  ye  know  not. 
For  by  this  fa  tall  blow,  if  ye  dare  ftrikeit, 

As  I fee  great  aymes  in  ye,  thofe  unborne  yet. 

And  thofe  to  come  of  them  and  thefe  (acceding 
Shall  bleed  the  wrath  of  liSLaximns : For  me 
As  ye  now  beare  yctir  felfe,  I am  your  freind  ftilL 
If  ye  fall  off  I will  not  flatter  ye. 

And  in  my  hands,  were  ye  my  foule,  you  period's 
Once  more  be  carefiill,  (land,  and  ftill  be  worthy. 
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lie  leave  ye  for  this  bo  wre. 


-£ xit ^ 


Max 

And  freindfhip,fince  thou  canft  hot  hold  in  dangers, 

m • _ • i ti  ft  m A ^ dr 


Give  me  a certains  ruin,  /muft  through  it. 


Exit 


t — Y CiHS  ffmrtus , Sufsa  prima 


Enter  s:mperor,  Lycininsi  Chllax } and  Baibas , 
Emfe.  Dead  ? 

CM.  So  tis  thought  Sir. 

Empe.  jjovv  ? 

Ljci.  Greife,  and  difgracc. 

As  people  fay. 

i Empe.  No  more,  I have  too  much  on’c. 

Too  much  by  you,  you  whetters  of  my  follies. 

Ye  Angeli  formers  ofmy  fins,  but  devills  ; • 

Where  is  your  cunning  now?you  would  worke  won 
There  was  no  chaftity  above  your  praiftife, 

You  would  undertake  to  make  her  love  her  wrongs, 

And  doate  upon  her  rape : mark  what  / tell  ye; 

If  £he  be  dead—— 

Chit.  Alas  Sir. 


entilfu^rt 


I plant  my  love  upon  but  common  livers  ? 

Their  howres  as  others,  told  ’em?  can  they  bealhes? 

Why  do  ye  flatter  a bsltefe  into  me 

That  I am  all  that’is,  the  world’s  my  creature, 

The  Trees  bring  forth  their  fruits  when  l fay  Summer, 
The  Wind*,  that  kdowes  no  limit  but  his  wildnefle, ' 
At  my  command  moves  not  a ka'e • The  fea  * 

With  his  proud  mountaihe  waters  envying  heaven 

When  I fay  ftill,  run  into  chriftall  mirrors, 

Can  I do  this  and  fhe  dye  ? Why  ye  bubbles 

That  with  thy  lead  breath  break,  no  moreremembred  • 
Ye  moaths  that  fly  about  my  flame  and  perifh,  ’ 
Ye  golden  cancker-wormes,  that  eate  my  honors, 
Living  no  longer  then  my  fpring  of  favour: 

Why  do  ye  make  me  God  that  can  do  nothing  ? 

Isfhenotdfcad  7 - 1 

CM.  AH  women  are  not  with  her. 

Empe.  A common  whore  ferves  you, and  f ir  above  ye, 
The  pleafurcs  of  a body  lam’d  with  lewdneffe: 

M / r ^ i a a ' ■ 


£mpe.  Hangyerafcalls, 

Ye  blafters  of  my  youth,  if  fhe  be  gon, 

T wer  better  ye  had  been  your  fathers  Camells, 

Ground  under  dayly  waights  of  wood  and  water; 

Ami  not C«for  > 

JLyci.  Mighty  and  our  maker.* 

e ™pe.  Then  thus  have  given  my  pleafures  to  deftru&ion 

Looke  (he  be  living  Haves.,  , , . , 

, £ mpe.  We  are  no  Gods  Sir,  . 

If  fhe  be  dead,  to  make  her  new  again*. 

• Empe.  She  cannot  dye,  fhe  muft  not  dye  j are  thole 


W ♦ ▼*  ap 

A mearc  perpetuall  motion  makes  ye  happy: 

Am  I a man  to  traffique  with  difeafes  ? 

Can  any  but  a chaftity  fcrve  Cafar  ? 

And  fiich  a one  the  Gods  would  kneele  to  purebafe? 
You  think  becaufe  you  have  breed  me  up  to  pleafores. 
And  almoft  run  me  over  all  the  rare  ones  , 

Your  wives  will  ferve  the  turnc : I care  not  for  ’em, 
Your  wives  are  Fencers  whores,  and  fhall  be  Footmens, 
Though  fometimes  my  nyce  will , or  rather  anger 
Have  made  ye  Cuckolds  for  variety  j 
/ would  not  have  ye  hope,  nor  dreame  ye  poors  ones 
Alwaies  fo  great  a b.’clfing  from  me ; go 
Get  yotar  own  infamy  hereafter  ralcalis, 

1 have  done  too  nobly  for  ye , ye  enjoy 
Each  one  an  heire,  the  royall  feed  of  Cafar, 

And  I may  curie  ye  for’t ; your  wanton  Gennetg 
That  are  fo  proud,  the  wind  get’s  ’em  with  fillies, 
Taught  me  this  foule  intemperance  : Thou  Lyctmns 

Haft  fuch  a CMeffalina,  fuch  a Lais , 

The  backs  of  bulls  cannot  content,  nor  Stallions, 

The  fweate  offifty  men  a night  do’s  nothing. 

Ljci.  Y our  Grace  but  jefts  I hope. 

Empe.  TisOr'acle. 

The  fins  of  other  women  put  by  hers 
Shew  off  like  fanbfities  : Thin’s  a foole  Cbilax, 

Yet  fhe  can  tell  to  twenty,  and  all  lovers. 

And  all  lien  with  her  too,  and  all  as  fhe  is,, 

Rotten,  and  ready  for  an  hofpitall. 

Yours  is  a holy  whore  freind  Baibas. 

Bal.  Well  Sir, 

Empe.  One  that  can  pray  away  the  fins  (he  faffrs, 
But  not  the  puriifhments : She  has  had  ten  baftards, 
Five  of  ’em  now  are  lieftors,  yet  fhe  praies ; 

She  has  been  the  fong  of  Rome,  and  common 
Since  Zdurft  fee  a wench,  fhe  was  Campe  miftns» 
And  mufterd  all  the  cohorts,  paid  ’em  too. 

They  have  it  yet  to  fhew,  and  yet  fhe  prayes; 

She  is  now  to  enter  old  men  that  are  children, 

And  have  forgot  their  rudiments  .•  am  I 
Left  for  thefe  withered  vices?  and  but  one, 

But  one  of all  the  world  that  could  content  nK> 

And  fnatch’d  away  in  fhewing  ? Jf  your  wives 
Be  not  yet  witches,  or  your  felves,  now  be  fo 
And  lave  your  lives,  raife  me  this  noble  beauty 
As  when  I forc’d  her,  fall  of  conftancy. 

Or  by  the  Gods ■ • ■ * 

Lyci.  Moft  facred  Cafar. 

Empe.  Slaves.  r ,, 
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uck!.  Good  Procuius:  . 

’fro.  By  heaven  you  lhall  not  fee  it* 

Itmavconcerne  the  Empire.  _ 

l»f.  Ha  t iaid  ft  thou  ? 

Is  (be  not  dead ? 

■fro.  Not  any  one  I know  Sir  5 
(come  to  bring  your  Grace  a letter,  here 
ittetd  belike  i’th  Court : Tis  fent  to  Maximus t 
And  bearing  danger  in  it. 
fgf.  Danger  ? where  ? 

Doable  ohr  Guard. 

p n.  Nay  no  where,  but  i’th  letter. 
fop.  What  an  afflifted  confidence  doe  / live  with,’ 

And  what  a beaft  I am  growne  ? I had  forgotten 
to aske  heaven  mercy  for  my  fault,  and  was  now? 
Efenravilhing  againc  her  memory, 

(find  there  mud  be  danger  in  this  deed  ; 

Why  doe  I (land  difputing,  then  and  whining? 

For  what  is  not  the  gods?  to  give  they  cannot  v_ 

Though  they  would  linck  their  powers  in  one  do  mif- 

i'lhis  Letter  may  betray  me,  get  ye  gon  • • Exeunt  '. 

And  waite  me  in  the  Garden,  guard  the  houfe  well. 

And  keep  this  from  the  Emprefie ; The  name  Maximus 
tones  through  me  like  a feavour,  this  may  be 
Some  private  Letter  upon  private  bufineffe, 

Nothing  concerning  me : why  fhould  I open’t  ? 

Have  done  him  wrong  enough  already ; yet 
it  may  concerne  me  too,  the  time  fo  tells  me ; 

I The  wicked  deed  I have  done,  afiures  me  tis  fo* 

Bewhat  it  will,  ile  fee  it,  if  that  be  not 
Part  of  my  feares,  among  my  other  fins, 

Ilepurgeit  out  in  prayers; 

How?  what’s  this? 

i Lord  Maximm,  you  love  lAecfor, 
tad  are  his  noble  friend  too ; bid  him  be  leffe, 
insane  leffe  with  the  people,  times  are  dangerous  s 
Ph:  Army’s  his,  the  Emperor  in  doubts  ; 
hd  as  fome  will  not  flick  to  fay,  declining, 

> ou  fta nd  a conftant  man  in  either  fortunes  ; 

Wwade  him,  he  is  loft  elfe  : Though  ambition 
Kthelaft  fin  he  touches  at,  or  never  ; 

,£t  what  the  people  made  with  loving  him, 
y as  they  willingly  defire  another 
% tempt  him  too,  or  rather  force  his  goodnefle > 

Ho  be  doubted  mainly  : he  is  all, 

, s ^ Hands  now ) but  the  meer  name  of  Cefart 
mouldy  the  Emperor  inforce  him  lefler, 
u°!  framing  from  himfelfe,  it  were  more  dangerous  : 

,c is  honeftf  and  will  hcarc  you  : doubtsarefcatterd, 

™ altnoft  come  to  growth  in  every  houfihold  : 

J"tln  my  foolifh  judgment,  were  tfiis  mafterd  ; 
aepeoplc  that  are  now  but*rage,and  his, 
l^pt  beagaine  obedience  .*  you  (hall  know  me] 
ten  Rome  is  faire  againc ; till  when  I love  you. 
p°natne!  this  may  be  curining,  yetitfeemes  not; 
tetnere  is  nothing  in  it  but  is  certain, 
my  fafety. 

J not  good  Germanic  us. 

If  * 'Vas  as  loyall,  and  as  ftraight  as  he  is, 
j:  P Prevented  by  Tiberius , 

[jci  y*™1  Souldiers  fored  their  Emperor  ? 

lAmt  ’ ancd  tds  my  Wifdom  to  remember  it. 

^ ' fo,  even  that  Corbulo, 

and  living  Roman , • 

ake  the  heart  firings  of  the  Parthians, 
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Chai  j°UoJll;  -drfafes  line  upon  their  knees, 

Qd  *0  the  awe  of  Rome,  becaufe  he  was  thought 


C And  but  in  wine  once)  fit  to  make  a C ff4r> 

Cut  oft  by  Nero  ? I mud  feeke  my  fafety  •• 

For  tis  the  fame  againe,  if  not  beyond  it  s 
/ know  the  Souldier  loves  him  more  then  heaven^ 

And  will  adventure  ail  his  gods  to  raife  him ; 

Me  he  hates  more  then  peace  : what  this  may  breed. 

If  dull  fecurity  and  confidence 

Let  him  grow  up,  a foole  may  find,  and  laught  at. 

But  why  Lord  Maximus  I injurd  fo, 

Should  be  the  man  to  councell  him,  I know  not ; 

More  then  he  has  been  friend,  and  lov’d  allegeance  j£ 

What  now  he  is  / feare,  for  his  abufes 

Without  the  people  dare  draw  bloud ; who  waits  there? 

Servant . Your  Grace.  Enter  a Servant. 

Empt  Call  Thidias  and  Aretus  hither  : 

/le  finde  a day  for  him  too ; times  are  dangerous, 

The  Army  his,  the  Emperor  in  doubts  % 

I find  it  is  too  true  ; did  he  not  tell  me 

1.  As  if  he  had  intent  to  make  me  odious, 

2.  And  to  my  face ; and  by  a way  of  terror, 

What  vices  I was  grounded  in,  and  almoft 
proclaimd  the  Souldiers  hate  againft  me  i is  not 
The  facred  name  and  dignity  of  Cefar 
(Were  this  Aecius  more  then  man)  fufficient 

T o fhake  off  all  his  honefty  ? Hee’s  dangerous 
Though  he  be  good,  and  though  a friend,  a feard  one. 
And  fuch  I mtift  not  fieep  by  $ are  they  come  yet  ? 

I doe  beleeve  this  fellow,  and  I thank  him  ; 

T’was  time  to  look  about,  if  I mull  perifh. 

Yet  fliall  my  feares  goes  foremoft; 

Enter  Phidias , and  Aretus * 

7 hi.  Life  to  Qsfdr : 

Empt  Is  Lord  zAzciuss  waiting? 

Phi.  Not  this  morning, 

I rather  think  hee’s  with  the  Am»^, 

Ewp.  Army  ? 

I doe  hot  like  that  Army  l goe  unto  bim, 

And  bid  him  ftraight  attend  me,  and  doe  ye  hearcS, 

Come  private  without  any;I  havebufinefle 


% 


* 


Exit  Phidias. 


Only  for  him; 

Phi.  Your  Graces  pleafure- 
Emp.  Goe ; 

What  Souldier  is  the  fame,  I bavefeene  him  often. 

That  keepes  you  company  Aretus  ? 

Are.  Me  Sir  i 
Emp.  I you  Sir. 

Are.  One  they  call  Totittus , 

And’t  plcafe  your  Grace. 

Emp.  A Captafnc  ? 

. <sAre.  Yes, he  was  fo;  _ . ' 

But  fpeakingfomthing  roughly  in  his  want, 

Efpecially  of  warres,  the  noble  Generali 
Out  of  a ftridl  allegiance  call  his  fortunes : 

Emp.  Ha’s  bden  a valiant  fellow. 

Are.  So  hee’s  ftill.  ■.  ... 

Emp.  Alas,  the  Generali  might  havepardond  follies, 
Souldiers  will  talke  fomenmes. 

Are.  I am  glad  of  this. 

Emp.  He  wants  preferment  as  I take  it  5 
Are.  Yes  Sir ; 

And  for  that  noble  Grate  his  life  fhall  fcrveJ 
Emp.  I have  a fervice  for  him : 

I fham;  a Souldier  fhould  become  a Beggcr ; 

I like  the  man  Arcttis. 

Are.  Gods  proteft  ye  .*  - 

Emp.  Bid  him  repaire  to  Proculus,  and  there 

He  fhall  receive  the  bufineffe,  and  reward  fort ; 

Ccccccc  lie 
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lie  fee  him  fetied  too,  and  as  a Souldier, 
We  fhall  want  fitch. 

The  Tweets  of  Heaven  ftill  crowne  yee, 
'I  havea  fearefull  darkneffe  in  my  (bule, 
And  till  I be  deliverd,  ftill  am  dying. — 


Scxn. 


2. 


Enter  Ma, 


v*  — ^ • • • | i i : / 

Max,  My  way  has  taken : all  the  Court’s  in  guard. 
And  bufinefle  every  where,  and  every  corner 
Full  offtrange  whifpers : I am  leaft  in  rumour, 

• -Enter  Aecius  and  Phidias. 

And  fb  lie  keep  my  felfe,  Here  comes  Aectns 

I fee  the  bait  is  fwa'.low’d  : If  he  be  loft 

He  is  my  Martyr,  and  my  way  ftands  open. 

And  honour  on  thy  head,  his  bloud  is  rcckond.  (armd  : 

Aec . Why  how  now  friend,  what  make  ye  here  un- 
Areye  turnd  Merchant  ? 

Max.  By  your  faire  perfwafions, 

And  fuch  a Marchant  trafficks  without  danger  j 
I have  forgotten  all  MRcius, 

And  which  is  more,  forgiven. 

Aec,  Now  I love  ye, 

Truly  I doe,  ye  area  worthy  Roman. 

Max.  The  faire  repentance  of  my  Prince  to  me 
Is  more  then  facrifice  of  bloud  and  vengeance. 

No  eyes  (ball  weep  her  ruins,  but  mine  owne. 

Aec.  Still  ye  take  more  love  from  me : vertuous  friend 
The  gods  make  poore  tsEcius  worthy  of  thee  : 

Max.  Only  In  me  y’are  poore  Sir : and  I worthy 
Only  in  being  yours  : 

But  why  your  arme  thus, 

Have  ye  bin  hurt  tABcius  t 
Aec.  Bruifd  a little  ; 

My  horfe  fell  with  me  friend : which  till  this  morning 
I never  knew  him  doe. 

Max.  Pray  gods  it  boade  well  • 

And  now  1 think  on’t  better,  ye  fhall  back. 

Let  my  perfwafions  rule  ye. 

Aec.  Back,  why  APaximus  ? 

The  Emperor  commands  me  come. 

Max.  I like  not 

At  this  time  his  command. 

Aec . I doe  at  all  times. 

And  all  times  will  obey  it, why  not  now'then? 

Max.  He  tell  ye  why,  and  as  I have  bin  governd. 

Be  you  fo  noble  Friend  : The  Courts  in  Guard, 

Armd  ftrongly,  for  what  purpofe,  let  me  feare ; 

I doe  not  like  your  going. 

Aec.  Were  it  fire; 

And.tbat  fire  certain  to  confume  this  body. 

If  Cefar  fent,  I would  goe ; never  feare  man, 

If  he  take  me,  he  takes  his  armes  away. 

I am  too  piaincand  true  to  be  fufpedled. 

Max,  Then  I have  dealt  un wifely, 

Aec.  If  the  Emperor, 

Becaufe  he  meerely  may,  will  have  my  life. 

That’s  all  he  has  to  worke  on,  and  all  fhall  have : 

Let  him, ’a  loves  me  better : here  I wither. 

And  happily  may  live,till  ignorantly 

I run  into  a fault  worth  death : nay  more,  difhonour. 

Now  all  my  finnes,  I dare  (ay  thofe  of  duty  " 

Are  printed  here,  and  if  I fall  fo  happy, 

/blefle  the  grave,  I lye  in,  and  the  gods 
Equall,  as  dying  on  the  Enemy  j 
Muft  take  me  up  a Sacrifices 
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Lfytax,  Goe  on  then, 


And  lie  goe  with  ye. 

<MLc.  No,  yc  may  not  friend. 

Max.  He  cannot  be  a friend,  bars  me 
Shall  I forfake  ye  in  my  doubts  ? 

*s£c.  Ye  muft. 

Max.  I muft  not,  nor  I will  not  ; have  I liv’d 
Only  to  be  a Carpet  friend  for  pleafurc  ? 

I can  endure  a death  as  well  as  Cato. 

There  is  no  death  nor  danger  in  my  goin 
Nor  none  muft  goe  along. 

Max..  I have  a fword  too. 

And  once  I could  have  ufd  it  for  my  friend. 

zs£c.  I need  no  fword, nor  friend  in  this, pray  leav 
And  as  yc  love  me,  do  not  overlove  me ; 

I am  commanded  none  fhall  come  : At  (upper 
He  meet  yc,  and  week  drink  a cup  or  two, 

Yc  need  good  Wine,  ye  have  bin  (ad : Farwell. 

Max.  Far  well  my  noble  Friend,  let  me  embrace  f 
Ere  ye  depart ; it  may  be  one  of  us 
Shall  never  doe  the  like  agen. 

Yes  often  .• 

CMax.  Farwell  good  deer  t&ciitu 
<^dEc\  Farwell  Maximus 

Till  night : indeed  you  doubt  too  much.— Exit. 
Max.  I doe  not : 

Goe  worthy  innocent,  and  make  the  number 
Of  Cefars  finnes  fo  great,  heaven  may  want  mercy  * 
lie  hover  hereabout  to  know  what  pafles  : 


And  if  he  befo  divclifih  todeftroy  thee, 

In  thy  bloud  (hall  begin  his  Tragedy! 

« 


Exit, 


Sc  a?n.  3.  Enter  P roc  ulus  ^ and  Pontius, 

Pro.  Befides  this,  if  you  do  it,  you  enjoy 
The  noble  name  Patrician:  more  than  that  too, 
The  Friend  of  Cefar  yc  arc  ftild : ther’s  nothing 
Within  the  hopes  of  Rome , or  prefent  being 
But  you  may  fafely  fay  is  yours. 

Ron.  Pray ftay  Sir; 

What  has  isEcius  done  to  be  deftroyd  ? 

At  leaft  I would  have  a colour. 

Pro.  Ye  have  more. 

Nay  all  that  may  be  given,  he  is  a Traitor,  _ 
One,any  man  would  ftrike  that  were  a fubjeft, 

P on.  Is  hefo  fowle  ? 

Pro.  Yes,  a moft  fearefull  Traytor. 

P on,  h fearefull  pla  gue  upon  thee,  for  thou  lyeft ! 
I ever  thought  the  Souldier  would  undoe  hitn 
With  his  too  much  affe&ion. 

Pro.  Ye  have  hit  it. 

They  have  brought  him  to  ambition* 

Pon.  Then  he  is  gone : 

Pro.  The  Emperor  out  of  a fbolifli  pittic, 

W ould  fave  him  yet. 

Pon.  Is  he  fo  mad  ? 

Pro.  He’s  madder  ! 

Would  goe  to’th  Army  to  him. 

Pon.  Would  "a  fo? 

‘Pro.  Yes  Pontius ; but  we  confider 
Pon.  Wiftly ; 

Pro.  How  elfe  man,  that  the  ftatc  lies  in  ft; 

Pon.  And  your  lives  too : 

Pro.  And  every  mans. 

Pon.  He  did  me 


AH  the  diJgrace  he  could 
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fn.  And  fcurvily , , . 

j>5„,  Out  of  a milchiefe  meerly  : did  you  mark  it  ? 
yes  well  enough. 

fro.  Now  ye  have  meanes  to  quit  it, 

the  deed  done,  take  his  place.,  . 

<pm,  pray  let  ms  thinke  onT, 

listen  to  one  I doe  it.  _ . ; 

fro.  Doe  and  be  happy. Exit  Pro. 

hn.  This  Emperor  is  made  of  naught  but  milchiefe., 
Sure,  Murther  was  his  Mother : none  to  lop, 

Butthc  maine  linck  be  had  ? upon  my  contciencc 
iTheman  is  truly  honeft,  and  that  kills  him  j 
For  to  live  here,  and  ftudy  to  be  true, 

Is  all  one  to  be  Traitors : why  fhould  he  die  ? ' . . 

Have  they  not  Slaves  and  Rafcalls  for  their  O firings 
In  full  abundance;  Bawds  more  then  bea'fts  for  daughter? 
Have ftliey  nor  finging  whores  enough,  and  knaves  too. 
And  millions  of  luch  Martyrs  to  fink  Charon, 

_ a ^ X1!  — fc  -*•  a a _ 
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No  more  I fay,  he  that  laments  my  end 
I>y  all  the  gods  difhonours  me ; be  gone 
And.fodainly,  and  wifely  from  my  dangers. 

My  death  is  catching  elfe. 

T hi.  We  feare  not  dying  : 

Aec.  Yzt  feare  a wilfull  death,  the  ,'ufl  Gods  hate  it: 

I need  no  company  to  that  that  children 
Dare  doe  alone,  and  Slaves  are  proud  to  purchale  s 

Live  till  your  honefties,  as  mine  has  done,  4 

Make  this  corrupted  age  ficke  of  your  vertucs* 

Then  dye  a facrifice,  and  then  ye  know 
The  noble  ule  ofdying  well,  and'Roman. 

Are.  And  muft  we  leave  ve  Sir  ? 
dec.  We  muft  all  die 

All  leave  our  felves,  it  matters  not,  where,  when,  ; 

Nor  how,  fo  we  die  well : and  can  that  man  that  docs  Co 
'Need  lamentation  for  him  ? Children  weep 


Wmillionsot  men  Martyrs  to  inK  C baron  Becaufe  they  have  offended,  or  for  feare, 

But  the  beft  fons  or  Rome  muft  fade  too  ? I wilfnew  him  Women  for  wantof  will  La  . d 


(fince  be  mud  dye ) a way  to  doe  it  truly  : 

And  though  he  beares  me  hard,  yet  Ihall  he  know 


lam  born  to  make  him  blefle  me  for  a blow. 

•m 


■Exit, 


Scxn.  2.  Enter  Phidias , Arettss,  andns£cius. 

m ' J0 

• , » • • • >4 

‘^Yetycmay  fcape  to’ch  Camp.wee’l  hazard  with  ye, 
■i  Atoms  Look  not  your  life  lo  balely  Sir : ye  are  armd, 
•Wimany  when  they  fee  your  fword  out, and  know  why 
"nit  follow  your  adventure, 

Aec.  Get  ye  from  me  : 

‘inotthedoom  of  Cefor  on  this  body, 

3o: not  I beare  my  laft  houre  here,  now  lent  me  ? 

I not  old  t/lecius,  ever  dying  ? 

; think  this  tenderneffe  and  love  you  bring  me, 

is treafon,  and  the  ftrength  of  difobedience, 

M|fye  tempt  me  further,  ye  {hall  feele  it ; 

«k the  Camp  for  lafety,  when  my  death  , 

CJ  tunes  more  glorious  then  my  life,  and  lading 

*«be  happie : Let  the  foole  feare  dying, 
the  that  weds  a woman  for  his  honour, 

‘fttnmg  no  other  life  to  come  but  kiffes ; 

!f  ms  ls  n°t  now.to  lcarne  to  fuffor : 

Ware  (hew  a juft  affedion,  kill  me, 

‘■‘ay  but  thofc  that  muft  : why  do  yc  weep  ? 

0 Wretched  to  delerve  mens  pities  '■ 
l,oe give  your  teares  to  thole  that  lofe  their  worths. 


naileries,  for  me  wear  Garlands, 


pile  their 

, ink  Wine,  and  much ; ling  Peans  to  my  praile, 
t i0.triJf mph  friends,  and  more  then  Ce[ari 
fa,«  ,0  die,  i love  to  die. 

'•  QmydeareLord  J 
morre3  g°e5  goe  / fay  ; 

Dim  enot  %nes  of  forrow,  I deferve  none 
Iji  man  ^amant>  I fhould  d ie  nobly ; 

*"  *rr°Wr,old  to  have  fucti  enemies  ? 


1|J ” J aai  ^ead,  fpeake  honourably  of  me: 
"~~r  my  memory  from  dying ; 


&^ve  my . 

Jk  you  needs  muft  weep  your  ruind  Mafter, 
or  tvyo  will  feem  well : this  I charge  ye. 


Sf  yc  fay  yoU  yet 

lkettlypoorebodvbun 


a 4 0 * ■ 

love  old  Aecitts) 


W ^ — — - — — ▼ ym  • •• 

JJ  body  burnt;  andfometo  ling  . , 

If c e’  ancf  what  /have  done  and  fuflferdp 
ii’4  ,;  ®'  not  that  too : at  your  banquets 

lie  Hn! an? J S°nejif  any  chance  to  number 
yi,  esri  „ have  been  lad  and  dangerous,  • 

/fell,  and  tisluficient: 


Women  for 

In  noble  man,  that  truly  foeles  both  poyfcs 
Of  life  and  death,  fo  much  of  this  wet  weaknefle. 

To  drown  a glorious  death  in  child  and  woman  ? 

I am  a fhamd  to  lee  ye  ; yet  ye  move  me, 

And  were  it  not  my  manhood  would  accufe  me. 

For  covetous  to  live,  I fhould  weep  with  ye. 

Phi.  O wc.lhall  never  fee  you  more : 

-^r.Tistrue ; , 

Nor  I the  miferies  that  Rome  Ihall  fuffer,  , 

Which  is  a benefit  lifccannot  reckon  : 

But  what  I have  been,  which  is  juft,  and  faithfull ; : 
One  that  grew  old  lor  Rome^  when  Rome  forgot  him. 
And  for  he  was  an  honeft  man  durft  die, 

Ye  fhall  have  daily  withye  : could  that  dye  too, 
Andlreturneno  trafficked  my  travells,  , 

No  pay  to  have  bin  Souldicr,  but  this  fiiver, 

No  Amalls  of  *y£cius,  but  he  liv  ’d, 

My  friends  ye  had  caufe  to  weep,  and  bitterly ; 

The  common  overflowes  of  tender  women. 

And  children  new  borne  crying,  were  too  little 
To  (hew  me  then  mod  wretched  : if  teares  muft  be, 

I fhould  in  j’uftice  weep  ’em,  and  for  you, 

You  are  to  live,  and  yet  behold  t hole  fl  mghfers 
Thedrie,  and  witherd  bones  of  death  would  bleed  at,: 
Butlooner,  then  I have  time  to  thinke  what  muft  bee, 
I feare  you’d  find  what  Ihall  be  j 
if  ye  love  me, 

Let  that  word  fcrvc  for  all,  be  gone  and  leave  me  j 
I have  fome  little  pradile  with  my  foulc. 

And  then  the  lharpeft  fword  is  welcom’d ; goe. 

Pray  be  gon,  ye  havepbeyd  me  living, 

Be  not  for  fhame  now  ftubborn;  fo  I thank  ye. 

And  taryeweil,  a better  fortune  guide  yee— : 

Exeunt  Phi.  and  Aretius, 

Iamalittlethirftie,  not  for  feare. 

And  yet  it  is  a kind  of  feare,  I fay  fo  j 

Isittobea  juft  man  now  againe,  : . 

And  leave  my  flefh  unthought  of,  tis  departed  : 

I heare  ’em  come,  who  ftrikes  firft  ? 


I ftay  for  ye : 


Chilax 


Yet  I will  dye  a Souldicr,  my  fword  drawne 

But againft none .*  e v 

Why  doe  ye  feare  ? come  forward, 

7>aL  You  were  a Souldicr  Chilax.  ■■■ 

Chil.  Yes,  I mufterd  f " . 

Bnt  never  law  the  E nemy. 

Ljc.  Hec’s  drawne,  ^ 


Cccccic  z 


By 
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By  heaven  I dare  not  doe  it. 

Aec.  Why  doe  ye  tremble  ? 

I am  to  die,  come  ye  not  now  from  Cefar, 

To  that  end,  fpeakc  ? 

Bal.  We  doe,  and  we  mult  kill  ye, 

Tis  Cefkrs  will. 

Chit.  I charge  you  put  your  fword  up. 

That  we  may  doe  it  hanibmly* 

Aec.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

My  fword  up,  hanfomly  where  were  ye  bred  ? 
Ye  are  the  merrieft  murderers  my  mailers 
I ever  met  withall ; Come  forward  fooles, 
Why  doe  ye  flare  ? upon  mine  honour  BaWds; 
/ will  not  ftrike  ye. 

Lye,  lie  not  be  firft, 

Bal.  Nor  I : 


Chil.  You  had  befl  die  quietly  : theEmperour 
Sees  how  you  beare  your  lelfe, 

Aec.  I would  die  Rafcalls, 

If  you  would  kill  me  quietly, 

Bal.- — of  P rocultts. 

He  promifd  us  to  bring  a Captaine hither. 

That  has  been  ufed  to  kill. 

Aec.  He  call  the  Guard, 

Vnlefie  you  will  kill  me  quickly,  and  protlairh 
i What  beaftly,  bafe,  and  cowardly  companions. 

The  Emperor  has  milled  with  his  fafetie  : 

Nay  lie  give  our,  ye  fell  of  my  fide,villaines. 

Strike  home  ye  bawdy  Have. 

Chil.  By  heaven  he  Will  kill  us, 

I markd  his  hand,  he  waits  but  time  to  reach  us, 
Now  doe  you  offer. 

Aec.  If  ye  doe  mangle  me, 

And  kill  me  not  at  two  blowes,  or  at  three,  ’ 

Or  not  fo  ftagger  me,  my  fences  faile  me, 

Look  to  your  felvcs. 

C hil.  I told  ye, 

cAec.  Strike  me  manly, 

And  take  a thoufand  drakes.— — Enter  Tonlius', 

"Sal.  Heet’s  Pontius. 

Pen,  Not  kild  him  yet  ? 

Is  this  the  love  ye  beare  the  Emperor  ? (rn 
Nay  then  I fee  yee  are  Traitors  all,  have  at  yee 
Chil.  Oh  I am  hurt, 

Balb.  And  Iamkilld 'Exeunt  Chil,  and  Bal. 

'■Ton.  DyeBawdes; 

As  ye  have  liv’d  and  flourifh’d. 

Aec,  Wretched  fellow,  < 

What  haft  thou  done  ? 


Ton.  Killd  them  that  durft  not  kill. 

And  you  are  next. 

Aec.  Art  thou  not  Pontius  ? 

Ton.  I am  the  fame  you  caft  AL cius. 

And  in  the  face  of  all  the  Gamp  difgracd. 

*s£c.  Then  fo  much  nobler,as  thou  wert  a Sou 
Shall  my  death  be : is  it  revenge  provoked  thee. 
Or  art  thou  hir’d  to  kill  me  ? 

Ton.  Both, 

Ace*  Then  doe  it?  • , 

Ton.  Is  that  all  1 
tAec.  Yes, 

Ton.  Would  you  not  live  ? 

Aec.  Why  fliould  I, 

T o thanke  thee  for  my  life  ? 

Pon.  Yes,  if  Ifpareit, 

Aec.  Be  not  deceiv’d,  I was  not  made  to  thank 
For  any  curtefie,  but  killing  me. 


A fellow  of  thy  fortune ; doe  thy  duty. 

P on.  Doe  not  you  feare  me  ? 

Aec.  No.  - . -3 

P on.  Nor  love  me  for  it  ? 

Aec.  That’s  as  thou  doft  thy  bufineffe, 

P on.  When  you  are  dead. 

Your  place  is  mine  Aecius. 

Aec.  Now  I feare  thee. 

And  not  alone  thee  Pontius  }but  the  Empire, 

Ton.  Why,  I can  governe  Sir  j 
Aec.  I would  thoucouldft. 

And  firft  thy  fclfe  : Tfiou  canft  fight  well,  and  bravely, 
Thou  canft  endure  all  dangers,  heates,  colds,  hungers ; 
Heavens  angry  flafhes  are  not  fodainer, 

Then  I have  feene  thee  execute ; nor  more  mortall ; 

The  winged  feete  of  flying  enemies 
1 have  flood  and  viewd  thee  mow  away  like  ruflhes. 
And  ftill  kill  the  killer : were  thy  minde, 

But  halfe  fo  fweet  in  peace,  as  rough  in  dangers, 

I died  to  leave  a happy  heire  behind  me  • 

Come  ftrike,  and  be  a Generali. 

Ton.  Prepare  then : 

And  for  I fee  your  honour  cannot  leffen. 

And ’t  were  a fhame  for  me  to  ftrike  a dead  man, 

Fight  your  fhort  fpan  out. 

Aec.  No  thou  knowft  I mull  not, 

I dare  not  give  thee  fo  much  vantage  of  me. 

As  difobedicnce; 

Ten.  Dare  ye  not  defend  ye, 

Againft  your  enemy  ? 

Aec.  Not  fent  from  Cefar, 

/have  no  power  to  make  fuch  enemies ; 

For  as  I am  condemn’d,  my  naked  fword 
Stands  but  a hatchment  by  me ; only  held 
To  (hew  I was  a Souldier ; had  not  Cefar 
Chaind  all  defence  in  this  doom,  let  him  die, 

Old  as  I am,  and  quenchd  with  fcarres,  and  forrowes, 
Yet  would  I make  this  witherd  Armc  do  wonders, 
And  open  in  an  enemy  fuch  wounds 
M ercy  would  weep  to  look  on. 

Pon.  Then  have  at  ye. 

And  look  upon  me,  and  be  furc  ye  feare  not  s 
Remember  who  you  are,  and  why  you  live. 

And  what  I have  been  to  you  : cry  not  hold. 

Nor  think  it  bafe  injuftice  I fhould  kill  ye. 
cAec.  I am  prepard  for  all, 

Ton.  For  now  Aecius , 

Thou  fhalt  behold  and  find  I was  no  traitor,  v 
And  as  1 doe  it,  blefle  me ; die  as  I doe. — 

Aec.  Thou  haft  deceiv’d  me  Pontius,  and  I thank 
By  all  my  hopes  in  heaven,  thou  art  a Roman.  t \ 

P on.  To  fhew  you  what  you  ought  to  doe,  this  is  no  > 
For  flanders  felfe  would  fhame  to  find  you  coward, 

Or  willing  to  out-live  your  honeftie : 

But  noble  Sir,  ye  have  been  jealous  of  me. 

And  held  me  in  the  rancks  of  dangerous 
And  l mud  dying  fay  it  was  bu|y'uftice. 

Ye  caft  me  from  my  cred it ; y ethelievc  me,  ; 

For  there  is  nothing  now  but  truth  to  five  me,  . 
And  your  forgiveneffe,  though  ye  held  me  hainous, 
And  of  a troubled  fpirit,  that  like  fire 
Turnes  all  to  flames  it  meets  with,  ye  miftook  «iC‘t 
If  I were  foe  to  any  thing,  t’was  eafe. 

Want  of  the  Souldiers  due,  the  Enemy, 

The  naked nefle  we  found  at  home,  and  fcorne, 
Children  of  peace,  and  pleafures,  no  regard  . 
Nor  comfort  for  our  fcarres.  but  how  we  got 
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To rufty  time,  that  eatc  our  bodies  up. 

And  even  began  to  prey  upon  our  honours. 

To  wants  at  home,  and  more  then  wants,  abules 
To  them,  that  when  the  Enemy  invaded 
Made  ns  their  Saints,  but  now  the  fores  of  Rome ; 

To lilken  flattery , and  pride  plaind  over, 
forgetting  with  what  wind  their  feathers  faile. 

And  under  whole  protection  their  fofr  pleafures 
Grow  full  and  nUmberleffe ; to  this  I am  foe. 

Not  to  the  ftate,  or  any  point  of  duty  : 

And  let  me  fpeake  but  what  a S'ouldier  may, 

Truly  I ought  to  be  fo ; yet  I errd, 

Because  a far  more  noble  fufFerer  ' 

Shewd  me  the  way  to  patience,  and  I loft  it  ? 

This  is  the  end  I die  Sir  ; to  live bafely. 

And  not  the  follower  of  him  that  bred  me, 
account  and  vertue  Pontius  dare  not. 

Much  lefle  to  out*  live  what  is  good,  and  flatter. 

Ate.  I want  a name  to  give  thy  vertue  Sonldier, 
Foronly  good  is  farre  below  thee  Pontius , 

The  gods  fhall  find  thee  one ; thou  haft  fafhiond  death, 
Infuch  an  excellent, and  beauteous  manner, 

I wonder  men  can  live ; Canft  thou  fpeake  once  more. 
For  thy  words  are  fuch  harmony,  a foule 
; Would  choofe  to  fiye  to  heaven  in 
j few.  A farewell : 

Good  noble  Generali  your  hand,  forgive  me. 

And  think  what  ever  wasdifpleafing  you, 

Was  none  of  mine  : ye  cannot  live, 

Atc.l  will  not  t 
let  one  word  more. 

Pen.  Dye  nobly » Rome  farewell  : 

And  Valentinian  fall,  thou  haft  broke  thy  bafts, 
n i°y  ye  hav e given  me  a quiet  death,  (be  djes. 

would  ftrike  more  wounds,  if  I had  more  breath* — 
y*tc'  Is  there  an  hourc  of  goodnefle  beyond  this  ? 

Or  any  man  would  cut-live  fuch  a dying 
>ould  Cefar  double  all  ray  honours  on  me. 

And  ftick  rue  ore  with  favours,  like  a Miftris ; 

et  'V0llW  I grow  to  this  man  : I have  loved, 
j,ilt  never  doated  on  a face  till  now  : 
death  thou  art  more  than  beautie,  and  thy  pleafarc 
-y°nd  pofterity  : Come  friends  and  kill  me  ; 
w be  kind,  and  fend  a thoufand  fwords, 

e more,  the  greater  is  my  fall : wbyftay  ye  ? 

°ftiCiand  He  kifie  your  weapons  : feare  me  not, 
f gods  lie  honour  ye  for  killing : 

■ Ppeare,  or  through  the  Court,  and  wo  rid,  lie  fear  cb 
. ^ ‘^ord  is  gone ; ye  arc  Traitors  if  ye  fpare  me, 

!Kr.n  1 r mu^  con^lme  ye,  all  bafe  cowards  ? 

~w  ye,  and  ere  I dye  proclaims  ye, 
weeds  of  Italy ; the  drofle  of  nature 

pere  are  ye,  villaines,traytors,flaves.- 

»ter  Vroculus>  and  3.  oxhersTumim  M 

q,  f?\, 1 knew 

k*Hd  the  Captain, 

*•  Here’s  his  fword . 

A f5-  L«  it  alone,  ’twill  fight  it  fdfe  el 
h nndred  men  are  not  enough  to  doe 
the  Emperor,  and  get  mare  ayd. 

None  ltrike  a poarecondemnd  n 

Stiff  r He  is  macl : 

Ait  °ly°ur  klves  my  mafters. 


Exit. 


-Exeunt. 


§*d 


Aecixs, 

Whatnoa'aarit  thyleffe.;  holdmy  good  fword, 

F0tt.  a^heen-kept£-om  bloud  too  long,  lie  kiffe  thee, 
011  art  more  then  friend  now,  my  preferver. 


• * 


* + 


Exit. 


?hew  me  the  way  to  happineffe,  I feeke  it; 

And  all  you  great  ones,  that  have  falne  as  I do,’ 
o ccp  your  memories3and  honours  living. 

Be  prefent  in  your  vertues,  and  aflift  me, 

I hat  like  ftrong  CAt0>  I may  put  away 
All  promifes,  but  what  fliall  crown  my  allies  • 

sAufm.  aft^ie£*we^  : ^ant*  fong,  and  know  to  conquer 
I W hull  there  is  people, and  ambition  : 

Now  for  a ftroak  (hall  turne  me  to  a Star  : 

I come  ye  bldTed  fpirits,  make  me  room 
To  live  for  ever  in  Elidum  : 

I Doe  men  feare  this  ? O that  pofterity 
Could  learne  from  him  but  this,  that  loves  his  wound, 

1 here  is  no  paine  at  all  in  dying  well,  (kills  himfelfe 

Nor  none  are  loft,  but  thofe  that  make  their  hell . 

. , — Enter  Proculns  and  two  others, 

t.  Wtthin . Kee’s  dead,  draw  in  the  Guard  againe. 

"Pro.  Hee’s  dead  indeed. 

And  I am  glad  hee’s  gone ; he  was  a devill  t 

His  body,  if  his  Eunuches  come,  is  theirs  ; 

The  Emperor  out  of  his  love  to  vertue,  ( A 

Has  given  em  that : Let  no  man  flop  their  entrance. 

*;  ^ Enter  Phidias  and  A ferns. 

. Phi . O my  moft  Noble  Lord, look  here  Aretus . 

Heer’s  a fad  fight. 

Are.  O cruelty  ! O Cefar , 

O times  that  bring  forth  nothing  but  deftruftion^ 

And  overflo wes  of  bloud why  vva’ft  thou  kild  ? 

Is  it  to  be  a juft  man  nowagaine. 

As  when  Tiberius  and  wild  Nero  raignd. 

Only  aflurance  of  his  over-throw  ? 

Thit.  It  is  Aretus : he  that  would  live  now, 

Mufl:  like  the  Toad,  feed  only  on  corruptions, 

And  grow  with  thole  to  greatnefle : honeft  vertu: 

And  the  true  P^oman  honour,  faith  and  valour 

That  have  been  all  the  riches  of  the  Empire, 

Now  like  the  fearefull  tokens  of  the  Plague, 

Are  meer  fore-runners  of  their  ends  that  owe’em." 

Are.  Never  enough  lamented  Lord  ; deer  mafter  —Enter 

Of  whom  now  flial  we  learn  to  live  like  men  ^Maximus 

From  whom  draw  out  cur  aftions  juft,  and  worthy  i 

Oh  thou  art  gone,  and  gone  With  thee  all  goodnefle. 

The  great  example  of  all  equitie,  : 

O thou  alone  a rB^oinan)  thou  art  perifhd* 

Faith,  fortitude,  and  conftant  nobleneflfe  , 

Weep  Rome.,  wzcpjtaljy  weep  all  that  knew  him* 

And  you  that  feard  him  as  a noble  Foe, 

(Tf  Enemies  have  honourable  teares) 

Weep  this  decayd  Aecius  falne,  and  fcattsnj 

^ - g fl  • ^ ^ ••  - 


and  bale  fuggeftion 
Pbo,  O Lord  (JMaximus , 

This  was  your  worthy  friend* 

Max.  The geds forgive  me : 

Think  not  the  vvorle  my  fiends,  I fhed  not  teares. 

Great  griefes  lament  within ; yet  now  I have  found'em; 
Would  I had  never  knowne  the  world,  nor  women. 

Nor  what  that  curfed  nameof  honour  was. 

So  this  were  once  againe  tsEcius : 

But  I am  deftin’d  to  a mighty  a&ion,  * 

And  begge  my  pardon  friend,  my  vengance  taken,' 

I will  not  be  long  from  thee : ye  have  a great  lofle. 

But  beare  it  patiently,  yet  to  fay  truth . 

In  jufticc  tis  not  ftifferable  : I am  next,  . 

And  were  it  now,  I would  be  glad  on  t .♦  friends. 

Who  fhall  preferve  you  no  w i 
Are.  Nay  we  are  loft  too. 
c Max.  I feare  vc  arc,  for  li. 
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The  man  that’s  falne,  and  have  been  nourifhd  by  him, 
Doe  not  ft  ay  long  behind : Tis  held  no  wifdom, 

I know  what  I mud  doe  6 my  <u£tins, 

Canft  thou  thus  perifh,  pluckt  up  by  the  rootes, 

And  no  man  feele  thy  worthineffe  ? From  boyes 
He  bred  you  both  I think.  - ■ • : 

Ehi.  And  from  the  pooreft, 

Max.  And  lov’d  ye  as  his  owne, 
tsire.  We  found  it  Sir,  3 
CWax.  Is  not  this  a Ioffe 
‘Phi,  O,  a Ioffe  oflofles  ; 

Our  lives,  and  ruincsof  our  families. 

The  utter  being  nothing  of  our  names 
Were  nothing  neere it. 

Max.  As  I take  it  toe. 

A JI  V 4 A J % 4 • # * w ^ ^ ^ 

He  put  ye  to  the  Emperor,  ; 

Are.  Hedidfo, 

Max'.  And  kept  ye  ftill  in  < 

Phi.  Tis  moft  true  Sir  ; ; 
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APax , He  fed  your  Fathers  too, and  made' 

Your  Sifters  he  preferd  to  Noble  Wedlocks 
Did  he  not  friend^  ? 

Max.  As  I take  it 

N k>^  . i «4  *•  I - ■*  • « • h ^ 4 ^ • 

This  worthy  man  would  not  be  now  forgotten, 

I tell  ye  to  my  griefs,  he  was  bafeiy  murdred ; 

And  (omething  would  be  done,  by  thole  that  lov'd  him  : 
And  fomething  may  be  : pray  ftand  off  a little. 

Let  me  bewaile  him  prjvate : 6 my  deareft. 

Phi.  Aretus , if  we  be  not  lodaine,  he  out  does  us, 

1 know  he  points  at  vengance ; we  are  cold,  i •. ; 
And  bafe  ungratefull  wretches,  if  we  Ihun  it  i 
Are  we  to  hope  for  more  rewards,  or  greatneffe^ 

Or  any  thing  but  death,  now  he  is  dead  ? 

Dar’ft  thou  refolve  ? 


r-  • ? r iz jf 
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Are.  I am  perfect.  r . 

Phi.  Then  like  flowers 
That  grew  together  all  wee’l  fall  together, 

And  with  us  that  that  boreust  when  tis  done 
The  world  fhall  ftile  us  two  deferving  fervants  : 
1 fcare  he  will  be  before  us. 


• » • 


i Aecitts  to  thy  foule  we  give  a Cefar , 

How  long  is’t  fince  ye  gave  it  him  ? 

Are,  An  houre. 

Mine  owne  two  houres  before  him : how  it  boy  les  mce ! 
Phi.  It  was  not  to  be  cur’d  I hope. 

Are.  No  Phidias, 

/delt  above  his  Antidotes:  Phyficians 
May  finde  thecaule,  but  where  the  cure  ? 

Phi.  Done  bravely. 

We  are  got  before  his  Tyrrany  Aretus.  . 

Are.  We  had  loft  our  worthieft  end  els  Phidias: 

Phi.  Canft  thou  hold  out  a while  ? 

Arc.  To  torture  him 

Anger  would  give  me  leave,  to  live  an  age  yet ; 

That  man  is  poorely  fpirited,  whole  life 
Runs  in  his  bloud  alone,  and  not  in’s  willies* 

And  yet  I fwell,  and  burne  like  flaming  A' etna, 

A thoufind  new  found  fires  arc  kindled  in  me, 

But  yet  I muft  not  die  this  fourc  houres  Phidias. 

Phi.  Remember  who  dies  with  thee,  and  defpife  death. 
Are.  / need  no  exhortation,  the  joy  in  me 
Of  what  I have  done,  and  why,  makes  poylon  pleafure, 
And  my  moft  killing  torments  miftrefles. 

For  how  can  he  have  time  to  dye,  or  pleafure 
That  falls  as  fooles  unlatisfied,  and  fimple  ? 

‘Pht.  This  that  confumes  my  life,  yet  keeps  it  in  me, 
Nor  doe  I feele  the  danger  of  a dying, 

And  if  I but  endure  toheare  the  curies 
Of  this  fell  Tyrant  dead,  /have  halfe  my  heaven. 

Are.  Hold  thy  foule  faft  but  foure  houres  Phidias , 

And  thou  fhalt  fee  to  willies  beyond  ours, 

Nay  more  beyond  our  meanings. 

Phi.  Thou  haft  fteeld  me : 

Farwell  Aretus,  and  the  foulcs  of  good  men, 

That  as  ours  doe,  have  left  their  %»man  bodies 
In  brave  revenge  for  vertue,  guide  our  lhadowes. 


/ would  not  faint  yet. 

Are,  Farwell  Phidias 
And  as  we  have  done  nobly,  gods  look  on  us. 


l 

(feveraSj* 
£x(unt 


Are . This  night  Phidias : 

Phi . No  more. 

d 4 ' r x 

Max  .Now  worthy  Friends  I have  done  my  mournings 
Let’s  burn  this  Noble  body : S weetes  as  many 
As  fun-burnt : Neroe  breedsv  lie  make  a flame  of 
Shall  reach  his  foule  in  heaven  : he  that  fhall  live 
Ten  ages  hence,  but  to  renerfe  this  ftory. 

Shall  with  the  fid  dilcourfe  on’t,  darken  Heaven, 

And  force  the  painefull  burdens  from  the  wombs 
Conceivd  a new  with  lorrow  : even  the  Grave 
Where  mighty  Sylla  fleeps  fhall  rend  afunder 
And  give  her  fhado w up, to  come  and  groane 
About  our  piles,  which  will  be  more,  and  greater 
Then  green tOlimpus,  Jda , or  old  Latmus  . • 

Can  feed  with  Cedar, or  the  Eaft  with  Gums, 

Greece  with  her  wines,  or  Tbefaliexvith  flowers. 

Or  willing  heaven  can  weep  for  in  her  ftiowresi  Exeunt. 


Scxn.  2.  Inter  Ljcids , and  Proculus. 
Lycias  Sicker,  and  flicker  Proculus  ? 

Pro.  Oh  Lycias, 

What  fhall  become  of  us?  would  we  had  didc 
With  happy  Chilax , or  with  Baibas,  bedrid 
And  made  too  lame  for  j'uftice. 

Lycinitis.  The  foft  Mulick  j 
And  let  one  fing  to  fatten  flecp  upon  him : 

Oh  friends,  the  Emperor, 

Pro.  What  fay  the  Do&ors : 
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. this  Quintus.  Sc  an  a frinta. 
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i Are. 

i Phi, 


. Enter  Phidias  with  his  dagger  in  him,  and 

tMrcthis  poyfond, 

E h’ashis  laft. 

Then  come  the  worft  of  danger^ 


* i \ S f \ 0 

■ V 


Lycin.  For  us  a moft  fad  fiying,he  is  poyfond. 
Beyond  all  cure  too. 

Lyc.  Who?  . 

Lycin.  The  wretch  eAretus,  . 

That  moft  unhappy  villaine. 

Lyc.  How  doe  you  know  it  ? . , inl. 

A/«.He  gave  him  drink  laft:  let’s  difpcrfe  and  find  n ’ 
And  fince  he  has  opend  nailery  to  all, 

Let  it  begin  with  him  firft : Softly  he  {lumbers.  ‘ 

-Enter  Emperor  fickein  aQhaire,  With  Jstfdo&h 
the  Emprefe,  and  Phyfitians ,and  Attendant >• 

Mufick  and  Song, 

£are  charming flecp,  thou  safer  of  all  woes, 
Brother  to  death, /meetly  thy  life  difpofe 
On  this  affixed  prince,  fall  like  a Cloud 
In gentle  fhowres,  give  nothing  that  is  lots  > 


-*%  »•  '-*> 


J* 


j4ret.  Be  not  abufcl  with  Priefts,  nor  PothecaricSj  I 
They  cannot  help  thee  : Thou  haft  now  to  live 
A fhort  halfe  houre,  no  more,  and  I ten  minutes ; 

I gave  thee  poyfon  for  Aectus  fake,  ; '*  ; 

Such  a deftroying  poyfon  would  kill  nature  $ 

And  for  thou  fhalt  not  die  alone,  I took  it. 

If  mankind  had  bin  in  thee  at  this  murder. 

No  more  to  people  earth  again, the  wings 
OF  old  time  dipt  for  ever,  region  loft. 

In  what  I had  attempted,  yet  6 Cafar 

To  purchafe  faire  revenge,  I had  poyfond  them  Coo* 

Emp.  Oh  villaine  : / grow  hotter,  hotter. 

Are.  Yes  i 

' . ■ V 

But  nor  neere  my  heate  yet ; what  thou  feefft  now, 
Marke  me  with  horror  C<zfar>  are  but  Embers 
Of  luft  and  leachery  thou  haft  committed  ; 

But  there  be  flames  of  murder. 

Emp.  Fetch  out  tortures. 

Are.  Doe,  and  ile  flatter  thee,  nay  more  ile  love  thee : 
Thy  tortures  to  what  now  I fuffr  Cafar, 

At  which  thou  muft  arrive  too,  ere  thou  dy’eft. 

Are  lighter,  and  more  full  of  mirth  then  laughter. 

Emp.  Let  ’em  alone  : I muft  drink. 

, <eAre.  Now  be  mad. 

But  not  neere  me  yet.  , 

Emp.  Hold  me,  hold  me,  hold  me, 

Hold  me  : or  I fhall  burft  elfe. 

* ^ 4 

Are.  Seeme6V/J*r, 

•;*«*  • ^ • / # % § 

And  fee  to  what  thou  muft  come  for  thy  murder  j 

Millions  of  womens  labours,  all  difeafes. 

Emp. Oh  my  af flifted  fbule  too. 

Are.  Womens  feares,  horrors, 

Defpaircs,and  all  the  Plagues  the  hot  Sunnc  breeds. 

Emp.  tAZcius,  o zAEcixs : 6 Lucjna, 

Are.  Are  but  my  torments  fhadowes. 

Emp.  Hide  me  mountaines ; 

The  gods  have  found  my  finnes  : 

Now  breakc. 

Are.  Not  yet  Sir  ; 

Thou  haft  a pull  beyond  all  theft. 
r Emp.  Oh  hell, 

Oh  villaine,  curled  villaine  : 

Are.  O brave  villaine. 

My  poyfon  dances  in  me  at  this  deed  : 

Now  Cefar,  now  behold  me,  this  is  torment, 

And  this  is  thine  before  thou  dieft,  lam  wildfire  i 
The  brazen  Bull  of  Eh  Aar  is  was  feignd. 

The  miferies  of  foules  defpifing  Heaven, 

But  Embiems  of  my  torments. 

Emp.  Oh  quench  me,  quench  me,  quench  me.' 

| *Are.  Fire  a flattery ; 

And  all  the  Poets  tales  of  fad  Avernm3 
To  my  paines  lefle  then  fictions  : Yet  to  fliew  thcc 
I Whatconftantlovelboremy  murdred  mafter  j 

Like  a Southwind,I  have  fung  through  all  thefe  tempefts 
My  heart,  my  witherd  heart,  fearc,  fcare  thou  Monfter, 

■ Feare  the  juft  gods, I have  my  peace -He diet. 

. Emp.  More  drinke, 

A thoufand  Aprill  fhowres  fall  in  my  bofom  s 
How  dare  ye  let  me  be  tormented  thus  ? 

Away  with  that  prodigious  body,  gods, 

Gods,  let  me  aske  ye  what  I am,  ye  lay  .• 

All  your  inflictions  on  me,  heareme,  hearc  mej 
I doe  confeffe  I am  a ravifher,, 

A murderer,  a hated  Cefar  • oh.i  ■-  ; - ' - ^ 

Are  there  not  vowes  enough,  and  flaming  Altars 
The  f it  of  all  the  world  for  facrificc, 


bee  what  thy  ged-  ncaa  s come  to  : <jh  c uaoxa. 

Eudox,  O patience,  patience  Sir.  F £ 

Smp.  'Ddtiiibitts , \l‘ roc  ulus 

lie  have  brought  through  my  body.  jeinms  vA 

Eudox,  Gods  give  comfort.  X^Arettu. 

Em.  And  Volga, on  whole  face  the  North  freezes, 
/and  an  hundred  hells,  an  hundred  Piles 
Already  to  my  Funeralls  are  flaming. 

Shall/ not  drink? 

P bjf.  You  muft  not  Sir. 

Emp,  By  heaven 

/lelet  my  breath  out  that  fliall  burne  ye  all 
If  ye  deny  me  longer : tempefts  blow  me, 
Andinundations  that  have  drunk  up  kingdomes 
Flow  over  me,  and  quench  me  : wher’s  the  Villaine  ? 
Am  1 immortall  now  ye  flaves  ? by  Nutna 
11  he  doe  fcape ; Ob,  oh. 


Eudox.  Deere  Sir ; 

Emp,  Like  Nero , 

But  f ar re  more  terrible,  and  full  of  daughter, 

Pth  midft  of  all  my  flames  ile  fire  the  Empire ; 

A thoufand  fans,  a thoufand  fans  to  coole  me  : 

Invite  the  gentle  windes  Eudoxa. 

Eudox.  Sir ; : 

Emp.  Oh  doe  not  flatter  me,  I am  but  flefli, 

Aman.a  mortall  man  : drink,  drink,  ye  dunces  ; 

What  can  your  doles  now  doe,  and  your  ferapings, 
h>ur  oyles,  and  Mithridates  ? it  I doe  die, 

You  only  words  of  health,  and  names  of  fickncffc 
Finding  no  true  diftaft  in  man  but  mony, 

Fnat  talke  your  felves  into  Revenues,  oh 
And  ere  ye  kill  your  patients,  begger  ’em, , 
v'  haveycflead,and  dride. 

The  Villaine  Sir; 

hemoft  accurfed  wretch, 

Emp.  Be  gon  my  Queene, 

P 's « no  fight  for  thee  : goe  to  the  Veftalls, 
p holy  incenfe  in  the  fire, and  offer 
ne  povverfull  facrifice  to  free  thy  C afar . • 

Goe  Goe  and  be  happy.  Exit  Eudoxa 

dretus,  Goe,  but  give  no  eafe, 
me  Gods  have  let  thy  laft  houre  Va!entinian} 

*nou  art  but  man,  a bad  man  too,  a beaft, 
like  a fenfuall  bloudy  thing  thou  dieft, 

^.Oh- Traitor. 

i Curie  yonr  felves  ye  flatterers, 

'nd  howle  your  miferies  to  come  yc  wretches^ 
taught  him  to  be  poyfond, 

Emp.  Yet  no  comfort 
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The  Tragedy  of  Vaientinian. 


i 
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And  where  that  failes,  the  blood  ofthouland  captives 
To  purge  thofe  fins?  but  i mud  make  the  inccnfe: 

I do  defpife  ye  all,  ye  have  no  mercy, 

And  wanting  that,  ye  are  no  Gods,  your  paroale 
Is  only  preach’d  abroad  to  make  Fooles  fearfull. 

And  women  made  of  awe,  beleeve  your  heaven  : 

Oh  torments,  torments,  torments,  paines  above  paines> 
Ifyebeany  thing  but  dreames,  andghefts, 
and  truly  hold  the  guidance  of  things  mortall 
Have  in  your  felves  times  pad,  to  come,  and  prelent, 
Fafhion  thcfoules  of  men,  and  make  fiefli  for  ’em, 
Waighing  our  fates,  and  fortunes  beyond  reafon, 

Be  more  then  all  the  Gods,  great  in  forgivenefle, 

Breake  not  the  goodly  frame  ye  build  in  anger ; 

For  you  are  things  nSen  teach  us,  without  paflions. 

Give  me  an  howre  to  know  ye  in  .*  Oh  lave  me 
But  lo  much  perfed  time  ye  make  a foule  in. 

Take  this  dedrudion  from  the;  no  ye  cannot. 

The  more  I would  beleeve  ye,  more  I luffer, 

My  braines  are  allies,  now  my  heart,  my  eyes  freinds ; 

I go,  I goe,more  aire,more  aire;T  am  mortall. He  djes. 

Pro.  Take  in  the  body  : oh  Ljcinius, 

The  mifery  that  we  are  left  to  fuffer ; 

No  pitty  lliall  find  us, 

Licini,  Our  lives  deferve  none  : 

Would  I were  chain’d  againe  to  flavery. 

With  any  hope  of  life. 

Pro.  A quiet  grave. 

Or  a confumption  now  Lyciniat , 

That  we  might  be  too  poore  to  kill,  were  fbmething. 

Ljcini.  Let’s  make  our  bed  life, we  have  mony  Proculus , 
And  if  that  cannot  fave  us,  we  have  fwords. 

Pro.  Yes,  but  we  dare  not  dye. 

Lyc.  1 had  forgot  that : 

There’s  other  countries  then. 


My  way  was  crooked  to  it,  that  condemnes  me : 
And  now  & -cites,  and  my  honored  Lady, 

That  were  preparers  to  my  red  and  quiet, 

1 he  lines  to  lead  me  to  Elizdum  •_ 

You  that  but  dept  before  me,  on  affurance 
I would  not  leave  your  frdndihip  unrewarded, 
Fird  (mile  upon  the  facrificc  I have  lent  ye, 

Then  fee  me  comming  boldly  i day,  lam  loolifh, 
Somewhat  too  fuddaine  to  mine  own  deftrudion, 
This  great  end  of  my  vengance  may  grow  greater : 
Why  may  not  I be  fafar  ? Yet  no  dying;. 

Why  fhould  not  I catch  at  it  ? fooles  and  children 
Have  had  that  firength  before  me,  and  obtaind  it, 
And  as  the  danger  (lands,  my  reafon  bids  me, 

I will,  I dare  ; my  deare  freinds  pardon  me, 

I am  not  fit  to  dye  yet  if  not  Cafar ; 

I am  lure  the  Souldicr  loves  me,  and  the  people, 
And  I will  forward,  and  as  goodJy  Cedars 
Rent  from  Octet  by  a fweeping  tempeft 
Winted  againe  and  made  tall  mafles,  defie 
Thofe  angry  winds  that  fplit  ’em,  fo  will  I 
new  peece againe, above  the  fateof  women, 

And  made  more  perfe&  far,  then  growing  privat, 
Stand  and  defie  bad  fortunes  *.  If  I rife. 

My  wife  was  ravifh’d  well ; If  then  I fall. 

My  great  attempt  honors  my  Funerall. 


■Exit. 


Scxn. 
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Pro.  But  the  fame  hate  ftill. 

Of  what  we  arc. 

Ljci,  Think  any  thing, lie  follow 
Pro.  How  now  what  newes? 

CMejf,  Shift  for  your  felves,  ye  are  loft  elfe : 
The  Souldier  is  in  armes  for  great  lALciur, 

And  their  Liev tenant generall that  ftopt  ’em, 
Cut  in  a thouland  peeces  : they  march  hither : 
Befide,  the  women  of  the  Towne  have  murderd 


Afelfe 


)» 


I 


Ljci. 

Pro. 


ind  loole  Ardelia , ('a. Cars  fhe-Baw 
Then  here’s  no  (laying  Tfroculusi 
O Cafar, 


That  we  had  never  known  thy  iufts : Lets  fly 

And  where  we  find  no  womans  man  lets  dye. Exeunt 


Scxn.  3 


Enter  CMaximus 


1 . Guard  all  the  pofternes  to  the  Camp  Ajfr 
And  lee  ’em  fad,  we  fhail  be  rifled  elfe, 

Thou  art  an  honeft,  and  a worthy  Gaptaine. 

2.  Promife  the  Souldier  any  thing 

3.  S peake  gently, 

And  tell  ’em  we  are  now  in  councdl  for  ’em, 
Labouring  to  choofe  a Cafar  fit  for  them, 

A Souldier,  and  a giver. 

T.  Tell ’em  further. 

Their  free  and  liberall  voices  (hall  go  with  us. 

2.  Nay  more,  a negative  fay  we  allow  ’em.  , 

3 . And  if  our  choice  dilpleale  ’em, they  fhail  name  him 

1.  Promile  three  donatives,  and  large,  Afranius . 

2.  And  fefar  once  defied,  prelentfbes, 

With  diftribution  of  all  necefiaries, 

Corne,  Wine,  and  Oyle. 

3.  New  garments,  and  new  Armes, 

And  equall  portions  of  the  Provinces 
To  them,  and  to  their  families  for  ever. 
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I. 

Af, 


And  lee  the  City  ftrengthned. 


Exit  JfrMUr 


CM  ax 


My  happy  ends  are  come  to  birth,  he’s  dead. 

And  I reveng’d  ; the  Empires  all  a fire, 

And  defolation  everywhere  inhabits  : 

And  fhail  I live  that  am  the  author  of  it. 

To  know  Rome  from  the  awe  o’th  world,  the  pitty  ? 
My  freinds  are  gone  before  too  of  my  lending. 

And  (hall  I flay?  is  ought  elfe  to  be  liv’d  for? 

Is  there  an  other  freind,  an  other  wife. 

Or  any  third  holds  halfe  their  worthynefle. 

To  linger  here  alive  for  ? Is  not  vertue 
In  their  two  everlaftiog  foules  departed. 

And  in  their  bodies  firft  flame  fled  to  heaven  ? 

Can  any  man  difcover  this,  and  love  me  ? 

For  though  my  Juftice  were  as  white  as  truth, 

m ^ - -*  - 


2.  Sempronius,  thefe  are  wofull  times. 

3 . O Brutus , 

We  want  thy  honefty  againe;  thefe  Cafart, 

What  noble  Confuls  got  with  blood,  in  blood 
Conlume  againe,  and  fcatter. 

1.  Which  way  fhail  wc  ? 

2.  Not  any  way  of  fafety  I can  thinke  on.' 

3.  Now  go  our  Wives  ro  ruin,  and  our  da 
And  wee  beholders  Fulvius. 

I 

x.  Every  thinw 
Is  every  mans  that  will. 

2.  The  veftalls  now 
Muft  only  feed  theSouldiers  fire  of  lull, 

And  fenliiall  Gods  be  glutted  with  thofe  Offering^ 
Age  like  the  hidden  bowels  of  the  earth  j 
Open’d  wirh  fwords  for  Trealure. 

Gods  defend  us, 


g 


ffe  are  chaffs  before  their  fary  elfe. 

2,  Awsy, 

Itfs  to  the  Temples. 

j.  To  theCa pitoll,  ■ . , 

fjsnota  time  to  pray  nowfteVs  be  flrengthend— Enter 
r How  now  Affranius : what  good  news*  A ff ramus. 


By  th  way  of  Anagram  ? I have  found  out  Axis ^ 

You  know  he  beares  the  Empire. 

Lyc.  Get  him  wheeles  too, 

T’wiil  be  a cruell  carriage  elfe. 

Paui  Some  fongs  too.  • 

Lye.  By  any  meanes  fome  fongs : but  very  fhort  ones. 
And  honeft  language  Panins,  without  burfting. 

The  ayre  will  fall  the  fweeter. 

*7* an.  A Grace  muft  doe  it. 

Lyc.  Why  let  a Grace  then. 

Pan.  Yes  it  muft  be  fo ; 

And  in  a robe  of  blew  too, as  I take  it. 

Lye*  This  poet  is  a little  kin  toth  Painter 
That  could  paint  nothing  but  a ramping  Lion, 

So  all  his  learned  fancies  are  blew  Graces. 

P au.  What  think  ye  of  a Sea-nympb.and  a heaven  ? 
Lyc.  Why  whatfhold  The  do  there  manPther’sno  water 
Pau.  By’th  mafle  that’s  true,  it  muft  be  a grace, and  yet 
Me  thinkes  a Rain-bo  w. 

Luj . And  in  blew, 

Pau.  Oh  yes; 

Hanging  in  arch  above  him,  and  i’th  midie 
Lyc.  Afhowreof  raine. 

Pau.  No,  no,  it  muft  bee  a Grace, 

Lyc.  Why  prethee  Grace  him  then. 

Pan.  Or  Orpheus , 

Comming  from  hell. 

Lyc.  In  blew  too. 

"Pau.  Tis  the  better  ; 

And  as  he  rifes,  full  of  fires# 

Lyc . Now  blefle  us, 

W ill  not  that  fpoile  his  Luce  firings  Paulas} 

'Pau.  Singing,  '* 

And  crofting  of  his  armes. 

Lyc • How  can  he  play  then  ? 

Pau.  It  fhailbe  a Grace,  iledoe  it  s 
Lyc.  Prethee  doe, 

And  with  as  good  a grace  as  thou  canft  poftible  j 


i,  Oh  who  ? 

Affr.  Lord  c Maximus  is  with  the  Souldier, 

/md  all  the  Camp  rings,  Cefar,  Cefar,  Cefar  : 

Heforcd  the  Emprefle  with  him  for  more  honour, 
i,  A happy  choice  : lets  meet  him. 

Bleffed  fortune ; 

i.  Away, a way, make  room  there, room  there, room 

Exeunt  Senators,  Plonrijh. 

Within . Lord  C JMaximusis  Cefar , Cefar,  Cefar  5 
Haile  Cefar  *JMaximusm 
Affr.  Oh  turning  people  ! 

Oh  people  excellent  in  war,  and  governd, 

/n  peace  more  raging  then  the  furious  North, 

When  he  ploughes  up  the  Sea,  and  makes  him  brine 
Orthelowd  falls  of  Nile  ; / muft  give  way. 

Although  I neither  love  nor  hope  this,  (fefar  flouri 
Or  like  a rotten  bridge  that  dares  a current, 


When  he  is  fweld  and  high  crackt,  and  farwell. 
Enter  Maximus,  Eudoxa , Senat.  and  Sou  later  s 

Sen ♦ Roome  for  the  Emperor# 

Sold.  Long  life  to  (tfar : 
tAffr.  Hade  Cefar  Maximus . 
imp.  Max.  Your  hand  Affranius. 

Lead  to  the  Pallace,  there  my  thanks  in  general!* 


Ileihowre  among  ye  all : gods  give  me  life, 
firft  to  defend  the  Empire,  then  you  Fathers, 

And  valiant  friends,  the  heires  of  ftrength  and  vertu?. 
The  ranches  of  old  Kome.,  of  us  the  refuge ; 

To  you  I open  this  day  all  I have, 

Trenail  the  hazard  that  my  youth  hath  purchafd, 
fearemy  children,  family, and  friends 
And  ever  fo  refpedted  (Rail  be,  rorward. 

Ther’s  aPrefcnption  grave Sempronius, 

Gainfl  all  th.;  flatterers,  and  lazie  Bawdes 
Tedloofe^livki  Valent  ini  an  to  his  vice?* 

See  it  cgjdle d ; , Tlourifh 

Honour  wait  on  (fefar.  . /.  ^ 

^ °ld.  Make  room  for  Cefar  there — Exeunt  all  but  Affr 

f ffr.  Thou  haft  my  f cares, 

*hk  V dent  ini  an  keeps  my  vowes ; oh  gods, 

% doe  we  like  to  feed  the  greedy  Raven 
Or  theie blowne  men,  that  puft  before  they  ftand. 

And  fixt  in  eminence,  caft  life  on  life. 

Ana  trench  their  fafeties  in  with  wounds,  and  bodies  ? 
froward  Romexhovi  wl  grow  weak  with  changing 


Good  fury  Paulus,  bei’th  morning  with 

And  pray  take  ineafure  of  his  mouth  that  fpeaks  i ty£xeunt 

fh  t ' 4 

Scaen.  6.  Enter  Maximus  and  Eudox a* 

% 

Max.  Come  my  beft  lov’d  Eudoxa  : Let  the  Sould,^ 
Want  neither  Wine  nor  any  thirfg  he  calls  for, 

And  when  the  Senat’s  ready,  give  u$  notice  } 

In  the  meane  time  leave  us. 

Oh  my  deere  fweet. 

Eud.  1s  t poftible  your  Grac£ 

Should  undertake  fuch  dangers  for  my  beauty, 

If  it  were  excellent  ? 'f 

• • • t 

c JVEax.  By  heaven  tis  all 
The  world  has  lefc  to  bragge  of 
Eud.  Can  a face  t . "f. 

Long  fince  bequeathed  to  wrinkles  with  my  forrowes, 
Long  fince  razd  out  o’ch  book  of  youth  and  pleafure, 
Have  power  to  make  the  ftrongeft  man  o*th  Empire, 
Nay  the  moft  (laid,  and  knowing  what  is  woman  : 

The  greateft  aym  of  perfrftneffe  men  liv'd  by. 

The  moft  true  conftant  lover  of  his  wedlock. 


die  without  an  Heire,that  lov’ft  to  breed 
°nnes  for  the  killing  hate  of  fbns  i for  me, 

°nly  live  to  find  an  enemy.  ; 

• 1 . • * 

5 , Enter  Paulus  (*  Poet ) and  Ljcippus, 

e*u.  When  is  the  Inauguration  ? 

Jc<  Why  to  morrow. 

<**4  T’will  be  fhort  time, 

Any  devife  that’s  hanlom, 

Cupid,  or  the  God  o’th  place  will  doe  it, 

1 ”Cre  he  muft  take  the  Palces. 

/4**  Or  a Grace. . 

Jc.  A good  Grace  ha’s  no  fellow# 

Vil^*  LL-tmefcc>  • ■;  .;•/ 

1 not  his  name  veeld  fomthing  t Maximus 


Such  a ftil! blowing  beauty,  earth  was  proud  of. 
Look  fuch  a noble  wife,  and'wilfully  • 

Himfelfe  prepare  the  way,  nay  make  the  rape. 
Did  ye  not  tell  me  fo  ? ‘ ‘ . 


Max.  Tis  true  Mndexa^  . , , . . 

Eud.  Lay  defolate  his  deettdl  peece  of  friend (hip,  , . 
Break  his  ftrong  helme  he  fteerd  by,  finke  that  vertur, 


fhat  valour,  that  even  all  the  gbds  din  give  us, 

Dddd  ddd  7'7: 


The  Tragedy  of  Vaientinian. 


Without  whom  he  was  nothing,  with  whom  worthieft 

Nay  more  arive  at  Cefar , and  kill  him  too. 

And  for  my  fake  ■ either  ye  love  too  deerly. 

Or  deeply  ye  diffbmble  Sir  ? 

■Max,  Idocfo; 

And  till  I am  more  rtrengthend,  fo  I murt  doe ; » 

Yet  would  my  joy,  and  wine  had  fafhiond  oat 
Some  fafer  lye : Can  thefe  things  be  Eudoxa , 

And  I difiemblc  ? Can  there  be  but  goodnefii 
And  onely  thine  deer  Lady,  any  end, 

Any  imagination  but  a loft  one. 

Why  I fhould  run  this  hazard  ? O thou  vertue ! 

Were  it  to  doe  againe,and  Vaientinian 
Once  more  to  hold  thee  fin  full  Vaientinian , 

In  whom  thou  wert  let,  as  pearles  are  in  fait  Oyfters, 

As  Roles  are  in  ranck  weeds,  I would  find,  5 

Yet  to  thy  facred  felfe  adeerer  danger. 

The  God’s  know  how  I honour  thee. 

Eft d.  What  love  Sir  ? 

Can  I rerurne  for  this,  but  my  obedience ; 

My  life,  if  foyou  pleafe,  and  tis  too  little. 

Max.  Tis  too  much  to  redeem  the  world. 

End.  From  this  houi  e. 

The  lorrowes  for  my  dead  Lord,  faryewell. 

My  living  Lord  has  dride  ye  j And  in  token. 

As  Emperor  this  day  I honor  ye, 

And  the  great  carter  new  of  all  my  wifhes, 

The  wreath  of  living  La  wrell,  that  muft  compafle 
That  (acred  head,  Eudoxa  makes  for  Cefar : ' 

I am  me  thinkes  too  much  in  love  with  fortune  j 
But  with  you  ever  Royall  Sir  my  maker, 

The  once  more  Summer  of  me,  meere  in  love. 

Is  poore  expreflion  of  my  doting. 

LMax  e n 


— J 

Eud.  Now  of  my  troth  yc  have  bought  me  deere  Sir  • 

A/f  n v \Tn  ^ * 


Mef 


Max , 

Had  I at  Ioffe  of  mankinde 
Eud.  Now  ye  flatter. 

Mef,  The  Senat  waites  your  Grace, 
tJMax.  Let ’em  come  on. 

And  in  a full  forme  bring  the  ceremony  : 

This  day  I am  your  fervant  (deere)  and  proudly 

He  weare  your  honoured  favour.  * 

Eud.  May  it  prove  fo.  Exeunt . 

Scam  .7.  Enter  Paulust  and  Lpcippus, 


Ljc,  Is  your  Grace  done  ? 

Pau.  Tis  done. 

Ljc,  Who  fpeakes  ? 

Pan.  A Boy  .• 

Ljc.  A dainty  blew  Boy  Taulus  ? 

Pan.  Yes ; ' 

Ljc.-  Have  ye  viewed 

The  worke  above  ? 

P au.  Yes,  and  all  up,  and  ready  ; 

Ljc.  The  Emprefle  does  you  Ample  honour  Paulus, 
The  wreath  your  blew  Grace  muft  prefent,  (he  made. 
But  harke  ye,  for  the  Souldiers  ? 

Pau.  That’s  done  too  .• 
lie  bring  -em  in  I warrant  ye. 

Ljc.  A Grace  too  ? 

Pau.  The  fame  Grace  ferves  for  both, 

Ljc.  About  it  then s 

I muft  to’th  Cupbord;  and  bee  litre  good  Paulas 
Y uur  Grace  be  fafting,  that  he  may  hang  cleanly 2 
f f there  fhould  need  an  other  voice,  what  then  ? 

* * 4 


^ ^ jk 

Eaul.  He  hang  an  other  Grace  in, 

Ljc.  Grace  be  with  ye. Exeunt l 

Scam . 2 . Enter  in  ft  ate  Maximus , Eudoxa,  mth 

avdtjentlemenof  Rome,  the  Senators > and  R^ds  and 

Axes  home  before  them . 


A Synnet 
Trumpets. 


y With 

£ Hoboies^Mufukt 


Sen, Setup.  3.  Haiic  to  thy  imperiall  honour  facred  Cefar 
And  from  the  old  Rome  take  thefe  wifties ; * 

You  holy  gods,  that  hitherto  have  held 
As  juftice  holds  her  Ballance  equal!  poyfd. 

This  glory  of  our  Nation, this  full  Roman , 
nd  made  him  fit  for  what  he  is,  confirms  him  2 
Looke  on  this  Son  6 lupiter  our  helper, 

And  Romulus,  thou  Father  of  our  honour* 

Prefervc  him  like  thy  felfe',  juft,  valiant,  noble, 
AIovcr,and  increafer  of  his  people,  , 

Let  him  begin  with  Numay  ftand  with  Cato, 

The  firft  five  yeares  of  Nero  be  his  wifhes,  ' 

Give  him  the  age  and  fortune  of  Emelins , 

And  his  whole  raigne,  renew  a great  Auguflut* 

SONG. 

Honour  that  is  ever  living , 

Honour  that  1$  ever  givtner , 

Honour  that  fees  all  and  hnowes, 

Toth  the  ebbs  of  man  and  fhwes, 

H onour  that  rewards  the  be  ft. 

Sends  thee  thy  neb  labours  rejt  5 
Thou  hafi  f tidied  ft  ill  to  pleafe  her, 

Therefore  nowfhe  calls  thee  Cefar  1 
Chot US, Hayle, hayle,  Cxi^r, hayle  a^dfta^  . 

&And  thy  name  out  live  the  Land , 

I Icble  fathers  to  his  hr  owes, 

J n f y Bind  this  wreath  with  tbouf and  vows* 

All.  Stand  to  eternity : 

Max.  I thank  ye  fathers, 

And  as  I rule,  may  it  ftil  grow  or  wither : 

No  w to  the  bancket,  ye  are  all  my  guefts, 

I is  day  be  liberall  friends,  to  wine  we  give  it ; 

And  tailing  pleafures  : Sic  my  Queen  of  beauty; 

Fathers  your  places : Thefe  are  fkirc  Wars  Souldiers, 

And  thus  I give  the  firft  charge  to  ye  all  • 

You  are  my  fecond  (f  weet ) to  every  cup, 

I adde  unto  the  Senat,  a new  honour. 

And  to  the  fonnes  of  Mars  a donative# 

SONG. 

fjodlAzus  ever  young. 

Ever  h onour d „ ever  ftsng  • 

Staind  with  blond  of  lufty \ Grapes 1 
In  a thoufand  lufty  Jhapes  • 

T)  an  ce  upon  the  Makers  brim 3 
In  the  C rim f on  liquor  Swim 
Erom  thy  plenteous  hand  divine  f 
Let  a River  runnewith  Wine ; 

Cod  of  youth,  let  this  day  heret 
Enter  neither  care  nor  j ear e. 

Bellonia  s feed,  the  glory  of  old  Rome , 

Envie  of  conqucrd  Nations,  nobly  come 
And  to  the  folnefle  of  your  warlike  noyce, 

Let  yotir  feete  move,  make  up  this  houre  of  /oyes ; 
Come, come  I fay,  range  your  faire  Troop,  at  large* 

And  your  hy  meafure  turrie  into  a charge# 

Semp.  The  Emperor's  erowne  heavie  with  his  winfy 


✓ 


The  'Tragedy  of  V ale 


Stun,  Great  Cefar. 

2d.  I have  my  wifh  : - 

M r.  Wilt  pkafs  your  Grace  fpeake  to  him. 

Id.  Yes, (but  he  will  not  hearc  Lords, 

Sim,  Stir  him  Lucius ; the  Senat  mull  have  thankes. 

j.  Sen.  Luc.  Y our  Grace,  Sir  Cefar  *~ 

ld.  Did  i not  tell  you  he  was  well : lie's  dead, 

Simp.  Dead  ? treafon,  guard  the  Court, let  no  man  pafle, 
Souldiers,  your  Cefars  murdred. 
id.  Make  no  tumult, 

Sorarme  the  Court,  ye  have  hi$  killer  with  ye ; 

And  the  juft  caute,  if  ye  can  ftay  the  hearing  : 

[was  his  death ; That  wreath  that  made  him  Cefar, 

Has  made  him  earth. 

Sill  Cut  her  in  thouland  pecces. 

Id.  Wife  men  would  kno  w the  reafon  firft : to  die, 

Isthat  I wifh  for  Romans,  and  your  fwords. 

The  heavieft  way  of  death : yet  Souldiers  grant  ms 
That  was  your  Emprdle  once,  and  honour  by  ye  ; 

Eat fo  much  time  to  tell  ye  why  I killd  him, 

And  waigh  my  reafons  well,  if  man  be  in  you ; 

Then  if  ye  dare  doe  cruelly  condemne  me. 

Ajfr,  Heare  her  ve  noble  Romans, Tis  a woman, 

Alubjeft  not  for  fwords,  but  pitty : Heaven 
if  flic  be  guilty  of  malitious  murder, 

H’asgiven  us  lawes  to  make  example  of  her. 

If  only  of  revenge,  and  bloud  hid  from  us. 

Ictus  conlideritrft,  then  execute. 

Semp.  Speake  bloud  y woman. 
l»d.  Yes ; This  Maximus, 

That  was  your  Cefar,  Lords,  and  noble  Souldiersj 
(And  if  I wrong  the  dead,  heaven  perifh  me  j 
Or  fpeake  to  wyn  your  favours  but  the  truth) 

’Yas  to  his  Country,  to  his  friends,  and  f'ef *r 
A mod  malitious  Tray  tor. 

Setup,  Take  heed  woman.  ; , V 

I fpeake  not  for  compalfion.  Brave  *s£cita 


( Whofe  blefled  foule  if  I lye  (Tall  afflidt  me ,) 

The  man  that  all  the  worldiov’d,  you  adoard, 

1 hat  was  the  matter  peece  of  Armes, and  bounty : 

™C  OWn  Srietc  ^aI  come  laft : this  friend  of  his, 

1 bis  jouldier,  this  your  right  Arme  noble  Romans  ; 

By  a base  letter  to  the  Emperor ; 

Stuff:  full  of  feares5  and  poore  fuggeftions. 

And  by  himfeife^  unto  himfeife  dire&ed  ; 

Was  cut  ojff  bafcly,  bafely,  cruelly ; 

Oh  loffe3  6 innocent,  can  ye  now  hill  me  ? 

And  tne  poore  dale  my  Noble  Zord,  that  knew  net 
More  of  this  villaine,  then  his  fored  feares  ; » 

Like  one  forefeene  to  fatisfie^dy’d  for  it : 

There  was  a murder  too,  Rome  would  have  bluin  at ; 
Was  this  worth  being  Cefar? or  my  patiencc?nay  his  wifi 
By  heaven  hetoli  it  m$in  wine,  and  joy  ; 

And  fwore  it  deeply,  he  himfeife  prepard 
To  be  abufd,  how  ? let  me  grieve  not  tell  ye  5 
And  weep  the  fins  that  did  yet  2 and  his  end 
Was  only  me,  and  Cefar : But  me  he  1yd  in  ; 

Thefeare  my  reafons  Romans , and  my  foule 
Tells  me  Efficient ; and  my  deed  is  jufticc : 

Now  as  I have  done  well,  or  ill,  lock  on  me.  f done* 

What  leffe  could  nature  doe,  what  lefie  had  we 
Had  we  knownethis  before  ? Roman's,  fhe  is  righteous  • 
And  fiich  a peece  of  jufticc*  heaven  muft  fmiie  on  : 

Bend  all  your  fwords  on  me,  if  this  difpleafe  ye. 

For  I muft  kneele,  and  on  this  vertUous  hand  ; 

Seale  my  new  joy  and  thankes,thou  haft  done  truly. 

Semp.  Vp  with  your  arms,  ye  (trike  a Saint  els  Romany 
MayTt  thou  live  ever  fpoken  our  proteeftor ; 

Rome  yet  has  many  noble  beires : Let’s  in 
And  pray  before  we  choofe*  the  n plant  a CefAV 
Above  the  reach  of  envie,  blood,  ana  murder. 


•*m-  * 

And  may.’our  finnes,  and  his  together  burne. 


•Exeunt 


A dead  March* 
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.Eztfer  C&fario , undCUriffa. 

Cefario.  T Nterpret  not  CUrijfa,  my  true  zeale  (bounds 

J.  in  giving  you  councell,  to  tranfcend  the 
That  (hon'd  confine  a brother ; tis  your  honour , 

And  peace  of  mind  ( which  honour  laft  will  leave  you) 

I labour  to  prelcrve,  and  though  you  yet  are 
Pure  and  untainted,  and  refolve  to  be  fo : 

Having  a Fathers  eye,  and  Mothers  care 
In  all  your  wayes  to  keep  you  faire,  and  upright. 

In  which  refpecls  my  bed  advices  mud 
Appearefuperfluous;  yet  fincelovcdeere  fider 
Will  fometimes  tender  things  unnscctTary, 

Milconfter  not  my  purpofe. 

CUrif.  Sir,  I dare  not : 

But  dill  receive  it  as  a large  addition, 

Toth;  much  that  I already  dand  ingagd  for  , 

Yet  pardon  me,  though  I profeffe  upon  > ■ 

A true  examination  of  my  felfe, 

Even  to  my  private  thoughts  / cannot  finde 
(Having  fuch  drong  fapporters  to  uphold  me) 

On  what  flight  ground  the  lead  doubt  can  be  raild 
To  render  me  fufpefted  I can  fall  * • 

Or  from  my  fame  or  vertue. 

C^r,;  Far  be  it  from  me. 

To  nourilh  fuch  a thought ; and  yet  excufe  me, 

As  you  would  doe  a lapidary,  whole  whole  fortunes 
Depend  upon  the  fafety  of  one  Iewell 

u he  think  no  cafe  pretious  enough 
To  keep  it  irs  full  ludre  nor  no  locks,  . 

Though  lending  drength  to  Iron  doores  fufficient 
Togard  it,  and  fecurehim  ; you  to  me  are 
A Gemme  of  moreedeeme,  and  prizd  higher 
Then  Vfurers  doc  their  muck,  or  great  men  title. 

any  flaw  (which  heaven  avert)  in  you, 

[whole  reputation  like  a Diamond  _ 

Cut  newly  from  the  rock,  women  with  envieA 
And  men  with  covetous  defires  look  up  at) 

®y  prying  eyes  di (covered,  in  a moment 
IVould  render  what  the  braveries  of  Florence 

Bor  want  of  counterpoize,  forbeare  to  cheapen, 

Of  little  or  no  value, 

C4 trif,  i fce  brother 

The  mark  you  (hoot  at,  and  much  thank  your  love ; 

But  for  my  Virgin  Iewell  which  isbrouaht  manenas  name  nau  m i 

■n  companfon  with  your  Diamond,  red  aliurd  ^ f h d oftetia  brother 

GHall  not  fall  in  fuch  a workmans  hands  I S™.No  more.  ...... 

^nofe  Ignorance  or  Malice  (hall  have  power  C l A brotficn  your  night  walkes 

^ 0 Caft  one  cloud  upon  it,  but  (till  keep  I * Fceeeee 

* 


Her  native  fplendor. 

Cefario.  Tis  well,  I commend  you ; 

And  dudy  your  advancement  with  that  care 
As  / would  doe  a Siders,  whom  1 love 
With  more  then  common  order. 

CUrif.  That  from  me, 
l hope’s returnd  to  you. 

Cefario.  I doe  confcfle  it. 

Yet  let  me  tell  you  (but  dill  with  that  love, 

I wi(h  to  increafe  between  us)  that  you  arc 
Oblervd  againd  the  gravity  long  maintaini 
In  Jtalj  (where  to  fee  a mayd  unmaskd 

Is  held  a blemifh)  to  be  over  freo^ent 

In  giving  or  receiving  vilits. 

C lari.  How? 

Cefar, Whereas  the  cudome  is  here  to  wooe  by  pic) 
And  never  lee  the  fubdancc : you  are  faire, 

And  beauty  drawes  temptations  on;  You  know  if, 

I would  not  live  to  fay  a willing  grant  . 

From  you  to  one  unworthy  of  yeur  birth. 

Feature  or  fortune;  yet  there  have  been  Ladies 
Of  ranck,  proportion,  and  of  meanes  beyond  you. 
That  have  prov’d  this  no  miracle. 

CUrif.  One  unworthy  ? 

Why  pray  you  gentle  brother,  who  are  they 
That  / vouchlafe  thefe  bounties  to f I hope 
Inyour  drift  Criticifme  of  me,  and  my  manners , 
That  you  will  not  deny  they  are  your  equalls. 

Cefar.  Angry  ? , , 

Clarif  I have  reafon,  but  in  cold  bloud  tell  me, 

Had  we  riot  one  Father  ? 

Cefar,  Yes,  and  Mother  to. 

CUrif.  And  he  a Souidier, 

Cefar.  True ; . , 

CUrif  I f I then  borrow 
A little  Qf  the  bold neffe  of  his  temper. 

Imparting  it  to  fuch  as  may  deferve  it ; 

(How  ere  indulgent  to  your  felves,  you  brothers 
Allow  ’no  part  of  freedom^  to  your  fiders) 

/hope  'twill  not  pafle  for  a crime  in’me. 

To  grant  accefle  and  (peech  to  noble  fuicors ; 

And  you  efcape  for  innocent,  that  defeend 
To  a thing  fo  far  beneath  you.  Arc  you  touchd  i 
Why  did  you  think  that  you  had  gtges  ring. 

Or  the  herbe  that  gives  invifibility  ? 

Or  that  Biancbas  name  had  ne’r  bin  mentiond  ; 


A nrl 


'/ 


3d 


aire 


And  offerd  prcfents ; which  coy  (he  contcmnd. 
Your  combats  in  difguifes  with  your  rivalls. 

Brave  Muletiers.  Scullions  perfum’d  with  greafe. 
And  filch  as  cry  meat  for  Cals  mull  be  rememberd  ; 
And  all  this  pother  for  a common  trull* 

A tempting  figne,  and  curioufly  fet  forth. 

To  draw  in  riotous  guefts,  a thing  expofd 
To  every  Ruffians  rude  aflault ; and  fubj’ed 
For  a poore.falary,  to  a rich  mans  lull, 

Though  made  up  of  difeafes. 

C<efar>  W ill  you  end  yet  ? 

C^ar*f'  And  this  a Miftris  for  Albertus  fonne. 

One  that  I fhould  call  filler  ? 

G tfar.  Part  not  with 

Y our  modelly  in  this  violent  heate ; the  truth  is, 
{'For  you  fhall  be  my  Confeffor)  I love  her. 

But  vertuoufly  j report  that  gives  her  out 
Only  for  faire,  and  adds  not  fhe  is  ebaft. 

Detracts  much  from  her : for  indeed  ("he  is. 

Though  of  a low  condition ; compofi 
Of  all  thofe  graces,  dames  of  higheft  birth, 
i Though  rich  in  natures  bounties,  fhould  be  proud  of  ; 
But  leave  her,  and  to  you  my  neereft  care, 

My  deareft  bell  Clariffa,  Doc  not  think 
( r or  then  you  wrong  me  J I wifh  you  fhould  live 
A barren  Virgin  life ; I rather  ayme  at 
A noble  husband,  that  may  make  you  mother 
Of  many  children,  one  that  when  I know  him 
Worth  your  embraces,  I may  ferve,  and  fue  to : 

And  therefore  feorne  not  to  acquaint  me  with 
That  man,  that  happy  man  ; you  pleafe  to  favour, 
Clarif,  I ever  purpofd  it,  for  I will  like 
With  your  allowance : 

G 'far,  As  a pawne  of  this  ; 

Receive  this  ring,  but  ere  you  part  with  it 
On  any  tearmes,  becertaineof  your  choice; 

And  make  it  knowne  to  me. 

Enter  Servants  with  iijrhts,  *s4lberto , Baptijla, 

LMa>  iana}  Mentivole, 

C/m/.  You  have  my  hand  for’t ; 

C efar.  Which  were  it  not  my  lifters,  I fhould  kills 
With  too  much  heate. 


C larif  My  Father,  and  his  guefts  Sir. 


my  Baotifta 


Tbcfe  dayes  of  reft,  and  feafting,  fute  not  with 
Our.  tougher  natures,  thofe  were  golden 
Which  were  enjoyd  at  Sea ; thats  our  true  Mother  : 

1 he  Land’s  to  us  a llepdame;  there  we  fought 
Honour,  and  wealth  through  dangers ; yet  thofe  dangers 
Delighted  more  then  their  re  wards,  though  great  ones. 
And  worth  the  undertakers : here  we  ftudy 
The  Kitchin  arts,  to  fharpen  appetite, 

Duldc  with  abundance, and  difpute  with  Heaven* 

If  that  the  leaft  puffe  of  the  rough  North  winde,* 

Blafl  our  times  burthen,  rendring  to  our  Palats 
The  charming  juice lefle  pleafing ; whereas  there 
If  we  had  bisket,powderd  flefh,  frclh  water : 

We  thought  them  P«y»<*«deiicates,  and  for  muftcl 
If  a ftrong  gale  but  made  the  mains  yard  crackc. 

We  danede  to  the  lowd  minftrcll. 

, Baptift.  And  feard  lefle, 

(So  far  we  were  in  love  with  noble  atftion) 

A tempeft  then  a calme. 
osilber . Tis  true  Baptifia ; 

There,  there,  from  mutuall  aydes  lent  to  each  other 
And  vertuous  emulation  to  exceed 

In  manly  daring,  the  true  fchoole  of  friendfhip, 
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We  learnt  thofe  principles,  which  confir  md  Us  feds 
Never  to  be  forgot. 

Baptift.  Never  I hope,  y (Cannon 

Albor.  We’wcre  married  there,  for  bells  theroring 
A loud  proclaimd  it  lawfull,  and  a prize 
Then  newly  tane  and  equally  divided, 

Servd  as  a dowry  to  you,  then  ftild  my  wife  s 
And  did  enable  me  to  be  a husband. 

Fit  to  encounter  fo  much  wealth  though  go? 

With  bloud  and  horror,  - - 

Maria,  if  fo  got,  tis  fit  Sir 
Now  you  poflefle  it,  that  you  fhould  enj'oy  it 
In  peace,  and  quiet ; I,  your  fonne,  and  dau  ghter 
That  reape  the  harveft  of  your  winters  labour, 

1 hough  debtors  for  it  yet  have  often  trembled, 

When  in  way  of  difeourfe,  you  have  related 
How  yon  came  by  it. 

Alber.  Trembled  ? how  the  foftnefle 
Of  your  fex  may  excufe  you,  lie  not  argue , 

But  to  the  world,  how  ere  I hold  thee  noble 
I fhould  proclaime  this  boy  fome  cowards  baftard. 

And  not  the  Image  of  Albertus  youth  : 

f f when  fome  wifhd  occafion  calls  him  forth, 

1 o a brave  tryall,  one  weake  artery 
Of  his  fhould  fhow  a feaver,  though  grim  death 
Put  on  a thoufand  dreadfull  fhapes  to  fright  him ; 

The  Elements,  the  fea  and  all  the  windes 
We  number  on  our  compafle,  then  confpiring 
To  make  the  Scam  more  ghaftly ; I mull  have  thee 
Sirra,  I mail.  If  once  you  graple  with 
An  enemies  fhip,  to  boord  her,  though  you  fe 
The  defperat  Gunner  ready  to  give  fire. 

And  blow  the  deck  up,  or  like  Qefars  Souldiour 
Thy  hands  like  his  cut  ofjj  hang  by  the  teeth, 

And  dieundanted. 

Maria , I even  dye  to  heare  you : 

My  fonne,  my  lov  d Qefario  runne  fiich  hazards .? 

Blefd  Saints  forbid  it : you  have  done  enough 
Already  for  one  family,  that  rude  way  5 
lie  keep  him  fafe  at  home,  and  traine  him  up 
A compleat  Courtier : may  I live  to  fee  him, 

By  iweet  difeourfe,  and  gracious  demeanor  , 

Winnc,  and  bring  home  a faire  wife,  and  a rich; 

Tis  ali  I reft  ambitious  of 
Alber,  A Wife ! 

As  if  there  were  a courfe  to  purchafe  one 
Prevailing  more  then  honourable  adion  ? 

Or  any  /nterceflors  movefo  farre. 

To  take  a Miftris  of  a noble  fpirit. 

As  the  true  fame  of  glorious  vidories, 

Achievd  by  fweat  and  bloud  1 6 the  brave  dames 
Of  warlike  Genoa  ! they  had  eyes  to  fee 
The  inward  man,  and  only  from  his  worth  , 

Courage,  and  conquefts : the  blind  Archer  knew 
To  head  his  (hafts,  or  light  his  quenched  torch. 

They  were  proofe  againft  them  elfe. 

No  Carpet  Knight 

That  fpent  his  youth  in  groves,  or  pleafant  bowers ; 

Or  ftretching  on  a Couch  his  lazy  limbes, 

Sung  to  his  Lute  fuch  foft  and  melting  notes. 

As  Ovid , nor  Anacreon  ever  knew, 

Could  work  on  them,  nor  ones  bewitch  their  fenfe ; 
Though  he  came  fo  perfumd  as  he  had  robd 
Saba  a,  or  Arabia^  of  their  wealth; 

And  fiord  it  in  one  fute : 

I ftill  remember. 


And  ftill  remember  it  with  j’oy  ’Baptift a 
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When  from  thercfceu  of  the  GWi  fleete. 


Alinoft  furprizd  by  the  Venetian  Gallies, 
fliou  didft  returne,  and  wert  receivd  in  triumph. 

How  lovely  in  thy  honord  wounds  and  (cars 
Thou  didft  appeare  ? what  worlds  of  amorous  glances 
Xhe  beauties  of  the  City  (where  they  Good, 
fix’d  like  fo  many  of  the  faireG  ftarrs) 

Shot  from  their  windowes  at  thee?  how  it  firde 
Ibeir  blouds  to  fee  the  Enemies  captive  ftreames 
Some  through  the  Greets  ? nor  could  chaft  'Juliana  (nefte 
The  Dukes  faire  Neece , though  garded  with  their  great- 
Selift  this  gallant  charge,  but  laying  by 
Difparity  of  fortune  from  the  objedt, 

1’telded  her  felfe  thy  prifoner. 

Sup.  Pray  you  chufe  fornc  other  tbeame. 

Mm.  Can  there  be  one  more  pleafing  ? 

Blip.  That  triumph  drew  on  me  a greater  torture. 

And  tis  in  the  remembrance  little  Idle 
Then  ever  Captive  (ufferd . 

Mm.  How  ? to  gaine  the  favour  of  fo  great  a Lady  ? 
ffnp.Yes,  fince  it  p rov’d  fatall,t’havebin  happy  Madam 
Adds  to  calamity,  and  the  heavie  Ioffe 
Of  her  I darft  not  hope  for  once  in  joyd, 
limes  what  you  thinke  a bidding  to  a curie, 

Which  griefe  would  have  forgotten. 
lAlber.  I am  forry  / touchd  upon  it. 

Maria,  I burns  rather  Sir, 

With  a detire  roheare  the  Gory  of  ; 

four  loves,  and  fball  receavc  it  as  a favour. 

Which  you  may  grant. 

%>.  You  muft  not  be  denyde, 

'ft  with  all  brevity  I muG  report  it ; 
fis true  faire  Iuliana  (G enoas  pride ) 
nnamord  of  my  adions,  likd  my  perlbn  ; 

% could  I but  with  joy  meet  her  affedtion ; 

-jnce  it  was  la  wfull,  for  my  firG  wife  dead ; 

were  clofiy  married,  and  for  fome  few  months 
hlted  the  fruits  oft;  but  malitious  fate, 
jurying  our  too  much  happineffe,  wrought  upon 
A raithlefle  fervanr,  privie  to  our  plot, 

■ nd  Cabinet  Councellor  to  Juliana, 

' ho  either  for  hope  or  reward,  or  feare, 
ilcoverd  us  to  the  incenfed  Duke : , 

no, e rage  made  her  dole  prifoner,  and  pronouned 
nmeperpetuall  baniGiment : forne  three  yeares 
■•anderd  on  the  Seas,  fince  enterraind 
ythe  great  Duke  of  Florence ; but  what  fate 

^er  * or  erofpero  my  friend, 
at  ttayd  at  (Jenoa^o  expedi  the  ifliKV 
yet  uncertaine.  , Enter  a Gentleman, 

wer.  From  the'Duke : 

Jb welcome,  to  end  my  forc’d  relation* 
leer.  Signior  'Bapttfca ; 

e great  Dukes  will  commands  your  prefent  eare. 

•*t.  It  points  indeed  at  both  of  you ; 


1 wait  it. 

^ber.  In  Manana 


Nay  leave  us,  we  muG  be  private* 
ma-  Stay  not  long  Cafario : 


y t 


CManet  Cafario*  Adentivele 


I’u  emv°*  So  thele  old  men  vanifhd  tis  alio wd 

DerJhe-may  ^Pea^e3 and  how  fo  ere  they  take 
, !§nt  in  the  difeourfe  of  former  dangers, 

0&ot  hinder  us  to  create  a little 
Prefent  pleafures. 

\\ y[I*no'  Which  if  well  injoyd, 
not  alone  continue,  but  increafe 


In  us  their  friendftiip. 

Ment%  How  fhall  we  fpend  the  night  ? : 

To  fnore  it  out  like  drunken  Dutchmen,  would 
Sort  ill  with  us  Italians.  We  are  made 
Of  other  metall,  fiery,  quick,  and  adlive ; - 

Shall  we  take  our  fortune  ? and  while  our  cold  fathers 
(In  whom  long  fince  our  youthfull  heates  were  dead.) 
Talke  much  of  Mars , ferve  under  Venus  Enfignes, 

AndfeekeaMiftris? 

Cafar . Thats  a game  deere  friend. 

That  does  admit  no  rivald  in  chafe  of  it* 

And  either  to  beundertooke  alone. 

Or  not  to  be  attempted.  t 
Afent.  He  not  prefle  you  i ' ; 

What  other  fports  to  entertaine  the  time  with 
The  following  morning  f ' 

C afar.  Any  that  may  become  us. 

AEenti.  Is  the  Neapolitan  horle  the  Vircroy  fentyou^ 

In  a fit  plight  to  runne  ? 

Cafar.  So  my  Groom  tells  me, 

I can  boaft  little  of  my  horfmanfhip ; 

Yet  upon  his  afliirance,  I dare  wager 
A thoufand  Crowns,  ’gainft  any  horfe  in  Ehrence^ 

Tor  an  eight  myle  courfe. 

Menti.  I would  not  win  of  you5 
/n  refpedt  you  are  impatient  of  lofle  : 

Elf  e I d urft  match  him  with  my  Barbary 

Tor  twice  the  fiimme.  (beaten 

Cafar.  You  dee  well  to  excufe  it,  being  certain  to  be 
Menti.  Tufii.  You  know  the  contrary. 

Cefar.  To  end  the  controvert! e. 

Put  it  to  tryall,  by  my  life  ile  meete  you 

Enter  Clarita. 

With  the  next  rifing  funne* 

Adenti.  A match.  But  here 
Appeares  a Cyntbiari,  that  fcornes  to  borrow 
A beame  of  light  from  the  great  eye  of  Heaven  s 
Shebeing  her  felfe  all  brightnefle ; how  I envie 
Thofe  amorous  fmiles,  thole  kifles,  but  lure  chaft  ones 
Which  ftie  vouchfafesher  brother  ? 

C/arif.  You  are  wanton  : 

Pray  you  thinktne  not  Biancha,  leave  I pray  you ; 

My  Mother  will  not  fieep  before  fne  fee  you. 

And  fince  you  know  her'tcnderneffe,  nay  fondnefle ; 

In  every  circumftanee  that  concernesyour  fakty. 

You  are  not  equall  to  her. 

Cefar . I muft  leave  you,  but  will  not  faile  to  meet  you, 
Menti.  Soft  fleepes  to  you. 

Within  Mariana : (fefario* . 

Clarif.  You  are  calld  againe^ 

, Cefar.  Somefbmes 

Complaine  of  too  much  rigor  in  their  Mothers ; ; 

I of  too  much  indulgence ; you  will  follow. Sxit. 

Clarif.  You  are  her  firft  care,  therefore  leade  the  way. 
Mcnt.  She  ftaies  s bleft  opportunity,  fhe  ftaics  ? 

As  fhe  invited  conference,  fhe  was  ever 

-bn  m ^ 

Noblc,and  free;  but  thus  to  tempt  my  frailty. 

Argues  a yeelding  in  her ; or  contempt 
Of  all  that  I d are  offer ; Gand  I now 
Consulting  ? No,  ile  put  it  home. 

Clarif.  Who  vvaites  there  ? more  lights. 

Menti.  You  need  them  not,  they  are  asufelfle. 

As  at  noone-day  ; can  there  be  darknsffc,  where 
Nature  then  wifely  liberall,vouchfafd 
To  lend  twoSunnes. 

Clarif.  Hyperboles,: 

Menti.  No,  truths. 
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Truths  beauteous  virgin,  fo  my  loveficke  heart 
Allures  me,  and  my  underftaniing  tels  me 
T muft  approach  them  wifely,fhculd  I rafhly 
Prefle  neare  their  fcortching  beamsythey  would  ccnfume 
And  on  the  contrary  fhould  your  difdaine 
Keepe  me  at  too  much  di'tance,and  I want 
TheircomTortable  heate,  the  froft  of  death 
Would  feiie  on  all  my  faculties. 

CD.  Pray  you  paufe  fir. 

This  vehcmency  of  difeourfe  muft  elfe  needs  tire  you. 
Thefegay  words  take  not  me, tisfimple  faith 
i Honeft  integrity,  and  lawful!  flames 
I am  delighted  with: 

Ment.  Such  /bring  with  me,  and  therefore  Lady, 

Cla.  But  that  you  tooke  me  eff 
Ere  I came  to  a period.  I had  added 
A long  experience  muft  bee  requird 
Both  of  his  faith  and  truft  with  whom  a virgin 
Trafficks  for  whats  deareft  in  this  life, 

Herlibertie,and  honor;  I confefle 
I oft  have  viewd  you  with  an  eye  of  favour, 

And  with  your  generous  parts  the  many  tenders 
Of  doing  me  all  faire  offices,  have  woonc 
A good  opinion  from  me. 
c Ment.  Oh  fpeake  ever,  I never  heard  fuch  mufick; 

Cl* , a Playne  tune  sir: 

Buttis  a hearty  one ; when  I perceive 
By  evident  proofes,  youraimes  are  truly  noble, 
j And  that  you  bring  the  Engines  of  faire  love, 
j Not  of  foule  luft,  to  lliake  and  undermine 
My  maiden  fortrefie:  I may  then  make  good 
What  now  I dare  not  promife. 

Ment . You  already 

Jn  taking  notice  of  my  poorc  defervings. 

Have  beene  magnificent,  and  twill  appeare 
A frontlcfle  Impudence  to  aske  beyond  this , 

Yet  qualifie,  though  not  excufe  my  error. 

Though  now  I am  ambitious  to  defire 
A confirmation  of  ft. 

Cla.  So  it  wrong  not  my  modefty  to  grant  it  ,• 

Ment.  Tis  far  from  me, 

I only  am  a furor,  you  would  grace  me 
With  fbmetoy,  but  made  rich  in  that  you  wore  it , 

To  warrant  to  the  world  that  1 ufurp  not 
When  I prefume  to  ftile  my  felfe  your  fervant, 

A riband  from  your  ftiooe, 

CU.  You  are  too  humble, 
lie  think  upon*t;and  fomething  ofmore  value 
Shall  witneffe  how  I prize  you,  it  growes  late, 
lie  bring  you  to  the  doore. 


Ment, 


Exeunt 


'Duke  of  Florence , Alberto : Baptifta  : Magift, 

And  Attendants. 


Duke 


Youfindeby  this  affur’d  intelligence 
The  preparation  of  the  Turke  againft  ns. 
We  have  met  him  oft  and  beatc  him ; now  to  fearc  h 
Would  argue  want  of  cour  ^ 

A fafer  policie  for  us  and  our  fignories 
To  charge  him  in  his  paflage  ore  the  fea’ 

Then  to  expedt  him  here. 

Alb.  May  it  pleaje  your  highnefle 
vince  you  vouchfafeto  thinkc  me  worthy  of 
This  great  imployment,  if  1 may  deliver 
My  judgment  freely,  tis  not  flattery 
Though  I fay  my  opinion  w aits  on  you. 


Nor  would  I give  my  fuffrage  and  confent 
To  what  you  have  propos’d,  but  that  I know  it 
Worth  the  great  fpeaker,  though  that  the  deniall 
Cald  on  your  heavie  anger.  For  my  felfe 

1 do  profeffe  thus  much, if  a blunt  Soldier, 

May  borrow  fo  much  from  the  old  tongu’d  Courtier, 

! (That  ecchoes  what  fo  ere  the  Prince  allovvcs  off 
' All  that  my  long  experience  hath  taught  me 
That  have  fpent  three  parts  of  my  life  at  fea, 

( Let  it  not  taft  ol  arrogance  that  I fay  it) 

Could  not  have  added  reafbns  of  more  waitc 
Tofortific  your  affedions, then  fuch 
As  your  grace  out  of  obfcrvation  meerly 
Already  have  propounded. 

Bap.  With  the  honor  to  give  the  daring  enemy  an  affront 
1 In  being  the  firft  oppofer  it  will  teach 
Your  Soldiers  boldneffe:  and  {trike  fcate  in  them 
That  durft  attempt  you. 

i .Magi.  Vidualls  and  ammunition, 

And  mony  too  the  finewes  of  the  war,are  ftor’d  up  in  the 
Magazine. 

2.  Magi.  And  the  gallies  new  rigd  and  traind  up. 
And  at  two  dayes  Wanting  fit  for  the  lervice. 

Duke.  We  commend  your  care. 

Nor  will  we  ere  be  wanting  in  Our  counfailes, 

As  wc  doubt  not  your  adion  ; you  Baptijla 
Shall  ftay  with  us  ; that  Merchant  is  not  wife 
That  ventures  his  whole  fortunes  in  one  bottom:. 

& Albert . Be  our  Admirall,  fpare  your  thankes , 

His  merit  in  you  that  jnvites  this  honor , 

Prcfervc  it  fuch ; ere  long  you  fhall  heare  mote, 

Things  rafhly  undertaken  end  as  ill, 

But  great  ads  thrive  when  reafon  guides  the  will. 

■ Exeunt  Enter  3.  Gentlemen. 

i .  No  queftion  twas  not  well  dose  in  Cafario 
TocroffethehorfeoF  younge  Mentivole . 

In  the  middeft  ofthis  courfe. 

2 .That  was  not  all,  the  fwitching  him  duld  him, 

3 . Would  that  both  the  jades 

Had  broke  their  necks.when  they  firft  ftarted ; light. 

We  ftand  here  pratcing,  give  them  leave  to  whif per- 

And  when  they  have  cut  one  anothers  throats 
\ Enter  CMenti’vole , and  Cefario* 

Make  in  to  part  em. 

2.  There  is  no  fuch  hazard. 

Their  fathers  freindfhip,and  their  love  forbid  it; 

Sec  where  they  come  ! 

1.  With  fury  in  their  loockes. 
c Ment.  You  have  the  wages, with  what  fowle  pljy  8° 
lie  not  difpute : 

C*j*r.  Fowle  play, 

(Ment.  I cannot  fpeak  it 
In  a fairer  language,  and  if  fome  refpeds 
Familiar  to  my  felfe  chaind  not  my  tongue, 

I fhould  fay  no  more.  I fhould,  but  lie  fit  down, 

W ith  this  difgrace;  how  ere  prefle  me  no  farther. 

For  if  once  more  provokd , youl  underfland 
I dare  no  more  fuffer  an  Injury 
Then  I dare  doc  one, 

C&far.  Why  fir  are  you  injur’d 
In  that  I take  my  right  which  I would  force. 

Should  you  detaine  it  l 
Ment. Tut  it  to  judgement. 

Cafar.  No  my  will  in  this  fhall  Carrie  it,  , 

Ment. Your  will?  nay  farwell  foftnes  then,  f tbej  fow 

3.  This  I forefaw,  UJ  ^ravfi 

a.  Hold  hold, 

Cafar  : I am  hurt 
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3 . Shift  for  your  felfe,  tis  death. 

Mint.  As  you  refpedt  me,  beare  him  off  with  care. 

If  be  mifcarry  fince  he  did  the  wrong. 

He  ftand  the  fhock  of’t. 

2.  Gently,  he  will  faint  elfe Exeunt.  Gent,  mth 

Meat.  And  Ipeediiy  I befecch  yon;my  rage  overf  C a far  is 
That  poiird  upon  my  reafon  clouds  of  error, 

I fee  my  lolly , and  at  what  deare  Ioffe 
Ihaveexchangdareall  innocence 
To  gaine  a meere  fantafticall  report, 

Tranfported  only  by  vaine  popular  wind, 

To  bee  a daring  nay  foole  hardie  man.  Ent.  B uplift  a. 

But  could  I fatisfic  my  felfe  within  here. 

How  fhould  I beare  my  fathers  frowne  ? They  meet  me, 
My  guilt  con  jures  him  hither. 

Bap.  Sirra : 

Mentiv.  Sir:  • 

Bap.  I have  met  the  trophies  of your  ruffian  fword : 

Was  there  no  other  Anvile  to  make  triall 
How  far  thou  durff  be  wicked,  butthebofome 
Of  him  which  under  the  adulterate  name 
Offriendfhip  thou  haft  murder '? 

Merit.  Murderd  fir  ? 

My  dreams  abhor  fo  bale  a fadl;  true  valet 
Imployd  to  keepe  my  reputation  faire 
from  the  auftereft  judge,  can  never  merit 
To  be  branded  with  that  title ; you  begot  me 
Aman,  no  coward  ; and  but  call  your  youth 
Tomemory,  when  injur’d  youcould  never 
Boaft  of  the  Afles  fortitude, fiavelike  patience : 

And  you  might  juftly  doubt  I were  your  fonue. 

If  I (hould  entertaine  it ; if  Cafario 
Recover,  as  I hope  his  wound’s  not  mortall, 

Afccond  tryall  of  what  I dare  doe 
In  a juft  caufe,  fhall  give  ftrong  witneffe  for  me 
I am  the  true  heire  to  Baptiftas  courage 
As  to  his  other  fortunes . 

Baptift,  Boy,  to  neither  • . 

But  on  this  ftri<ft  condition,  which  jntreatics 
From  Saints,nay  Angels,  fhall  not  make  me  alter. 

A friend fhip  fo  began,  and  fo  continu’d 
Betweene  me  and  Alberts  my  beft  friend, 

Your  bra wles  fhall  notdiffolve;  it  is  my  will 
And  as  I am  ihy  father,  I command  thee. 

That  jnftantly  on  any  tearms  how  poor  e 
So  ere  it  skils  not,  thou  defire  his  pardon 
And  bring  afliirance  to  me  has  fign’d  it, 

Or  by  my  fathers  foulc  ile  never  know  thee  : 

But  as  a ft  ranger  to  my  blood;  per  for  me  it. 

And  fuddainly  without  reply*  1 have  (aid  if. 

Ment%  And  in  it  given  a heavier  fentence  on  me 
Then  the  moft  cruel!  death;  you  are  my  father 
And  your  will  to  be  (ervd , and  not  difpuced 
By  me  that  am  your  fonnes  but  ile  obey, 

And  though  my  heart  firings  crack  for  t,  make  it  known. 
When  you  command, my  faculties  are  your  own.  Exetwt 


To  receive  this  blody  meafore  from  a friend  i 

Yf  that  a man  fhould  sneetea  violent  death 

In  a place  where  he  had  taken  fanduary. 

Would  it  not  grieve  him  ? fuch  all  Florence  held 

Their  friendfhip,  and  tis  that  which  multiplyes 
The  injury. 

P by  ft.  Have  patience  worthy  Signior. 

Alber.  1 doe  proteft  as  I am  man  and  foldier. 

If  I had  buried  him  in  a wave  at  fea, 

( Loft  in  fome  honorable  aftion) 

I would  not  to  the  faltneffe  of  his  grave 
Have  added  the  leaft  teare ; but  thefe  quarrels 

Enter  Mariana,  and  Clan  fa. 

Bred  out  of  game  and  wine,  I had  as  lief 
He  fhould  have  died  of  a forfeit. 

Maria.  Oh  what  comfort  ? How  is  it  with  our  fon  Sir  ? 
Alber.  His  Work-mafters 
Beare  in  my  hand  here  as  my  Lawyer  does,  . 

When  I have  a crackt  title,  or  bad  fote  in  Law, 

All  fhall  goe  well.  • ; ; 

Maria.  I pray  you  Gentl.  what  think  you  of  his  wound 
Pbyft.  Tis  but  a fcratch,  nothing  to  danger* 

Clarif.  But  he  receiv’d  it  from  a friend. 

And  the  unkindneffe  tane  at  that,  may  kill  him* 

Mari.  Let  me  fee  him : 

Phyft,  By  no  meanes,  he  flumbers. 

Mari,  Then  I cannot  beleive  you,  • 

When  you  tell  me  ther’es  hope  of  him. 

eAlber.  Yet  many  Ladyes 
Doe  give  him  more  faith  to  their  Phyfition 
Then  to  their  Confeffor. 

ClariJ.  O my  poore  loft  brother. 

And  f iend  more  deere  then  brother. 
tAlber.  More  loud  inftruments 
Todifturbc  his  flumbers  I goe,  goe,  take  Caroch  t 
And  as  you  love  me,  you  and  the  Girlc  retire  , 

To  our  Summer  houfe,’ith  Country ; ile  be  with  you 
Within  thefe  two  dayes.; 

c Maria.  1 am  yours  in  all  things. 

Though  with  much  forrow  to  leave  him  .Exeunt  Maria. 

Alber.  I pray  you  Gentlemen,  _ Clarif, 

With  beft  obler vance  tend  your  Patient ; 

The  lofle  of  my  heire  Male,  lies  now  a bleeding. 

Enter  Mentivole.  . 

And  think  what  payment  his  recovery.  $ Exeunt  <Pbtft- 
Shall  ftiowre  upon  you.  4 tion  Cbirur. 

Of  all  men  breathing , ... 

Wherefore  doe  you  arrive  here  ? are  you  mad  ? 


Acius  fee nndus.  Scxna  print* 


Enter  isilbertofPbyfttion,  and  a C hirurgion.  > 

%/TTAve  patience,  Noble  Sir;  your  fon  ne^m 

.L  JL  Will  recover  without  quell  ion. 

„ Jon.  A flight  wound.  . 

Though  it  peirc’t  his  body,  it  hath  mifs’d  the  vitals. 

%/.  My  life  fot’t,be  fhaU  take  the  aire  againe  within 
Alber.  0 but  from  a friend,  (thefe  i o.  d a les. 


My  injury  begins  to  bleed  a frefh 
At  fight  of  you ; why  this  affront  of  your 
I receive  more  malicious  then  the  other. 

Your  hurt  was  only  danger  to  my  lbnnc : 

But  your  fight  to  mee  is  death;  why  come  you  hither  ? 
Do  you  come  to  view  the  wounds, wcl)  you  have  made  ? 

And  glory  in  them?  . .. 

Menti.  Rather  worthy  Sir,  to  powre  oyle  into  them. 
tAlber.  I am  a Souldier  Sir , 

Leaft  part  of  Courtier,  and  underftand 

By  your  finooth  oyle 

1 Your  prefent  flattery.  t i 

Menti.  Sir,  for  my  Fathers  fake  acKnowledgema 

To  be  borne  a Gentleman,  no  flavc ; I ever  . 

Held  flatterers  of  that  breed j do  not  mifconfttiw 

In  your  diftaftc  of  me,  the  true  intent 

Of  my  comming-  hither,  for  I doe  proteft 

I doe  not  come  to  tell  you  I am  forry 


For  your  fonnes  hurt 


f 
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Alber. 
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a Alber.  Not  forry  ? 

C Menti.  No  nor  fort 
But  I mull  not  lole  my  honefty ; twas  he 


( my  fury : Thy.O  fir, colled  your  felfe 


3 


Gave  hcate  unto  the  injury,  which  returnd 


('Like  a Petar  ill  lighted  into  ’th  bofome 


And  recall  your  bloudy  purpole. 

Alber.  My  intents  of  this  naturc,do  ever  come  to  ad  ion 
Chirur.  Then  /muft  fetch  another  ftickler, 


Of  him  gave  fire  to’t)  yet  I hope  his  hurt 


Alber.  Yet  I doe  grieve  at  heart ; 


Is  not  fo  dangerous,  but  he  may  recover  j 
When  if  it  pleale  him,  call  me  to  account. 

For  the Ioffe of  lb  much  bloud,  I lhallbe ready 


And  I doe  curfe  thy  Father  heartily, 


= \ 


That’s  the  caufe  of  my  dilhonour ; fending  thee 
In  fuch  an  houre,  when  I am  apt  for  milchiefc : 


( dence 


To  doe  him  noble  reafon. 

Alber.  You  are  arm’d  me  thinks  with  wondrous  confi- 


Menti.  O with  the  belt  Sir ; 

For  I bring  penitence,  and  fatisfadion. 

Why 

( to  you ; 


You  were  not  lorry  for  his  wounds 
Menti.  Nor  am  I : the  fatisfadion 


Apt  as  a Dutch  man  after  a Sea-fight, 


When  his  , 

Phyf.  Intreatc  him  Noble  Sir : 


■Menti.  You  (hall  excult 
Whatloever  he  dares  doe 


You  are  a Gentleman  ne’r  in  jurd  me ; 


One  ever  lov’d  my  Father,  the  right  way. 


Enter  Cefario,  and  (fkirurqion. 

Cefar.  Oh  fir,for  honours  fake  It  ay  your  foule  pu 
For  if  you  do  proceed  thus  cruelly. 

There  is  no  queftion  in  the  wound  you  give  him, 
I Ihall'bleed  to  death  for’t. 


And  moft  approv’d  of  noble  amity. 


Yet  I have  runne  my  (word  quite  through  your  heart. 


Alber.  Thou  art  nor  of  my  temper. 


And  (lightly  hurt  your  fonne ; for’t  may  be  teard,( 
A griefe  tane  at  thefe  yeares  for  your  fon  nes  Ioffe, 


What  I r 
Serv.  Sir ; the  Duke 


With  all 


May  hazard  yours  : And  therefore  I am  fent 


By  him  that  has  mod  intereft  in  your  forrow  j 


Who  having  chid  me  almoft  to  the  ruin 


Of  a difheritance,  for  violating 
So  continued  and  fo  facred  a friendlhip 
Of  50.  winters  Handing : fuch  a friendlhip. 


That  ever  did  continue  like  thelpring ; 

Nt’r  law  the  fall  o’th  leafe ; by  him  / am  fent 


To  fay  the  wrong  I have  done  Sir,  is  to  you : 


And  that  I have  quite  loft  him  for  a Father, 


Vntill  I findc  your  pardon  ; nay  there  followes 


Ship  all  your  followers,  and  to  lea, 

Alber.  My  bleffing  ftay  with  thee  upon  this  condition, 
Take  away  his  ufe  of  fighting  ; as  thou  hop’ft 

To  be  accounted  for  my  fon,  perform’t.— Exit. 

Cef*r.  You  heare  what  I am  in  joynd  too. 
t Jkenti.  Pray  thee  take  it , 

0 ily  this  ring,  this  beft  efteemed  Iewell : 

1 will  not  give’t  to’th  hangman  chops  it  off; 

It  is  to  dearc  a relique.  /le  remove  it  nearer  my  heart. 
Cefar.  Ha,  that  ring’s  my  lifters. 


A waightier  deprivation ; his  eftate 
I could  with  a lefle  number  of  fighes  part  with,’ 
Fortune  might  attend  my  youth,  and  my  delervings 


Climate 

To  fettle  and  confirme  that  fortune,  no  where ; 
But  only  here.  Your  pardon,  give  me  that; 
And  when  you  have  done,  kill  me ; for  tis  that 
Takes  from  me  the  efted  of  excommunication  ; 
A Fathers  heavie  curie. 


The  ring  I in  joynd  her  never  part  withall 
With  out  my  knowledge ; come  fir,  we  are  friends : 
Pardon  my  fathers  heatc,  and  melancholy ; 
wo  violent  Feavers  whictyhe  caught  at  Sea, 


And  cannot  yet  fhake  off : only  one  promile 


I muft  injoync  you  to,  and  ferioufiy 
- Hereafter  you  fhall  never  draw  a fwori 


tAlber 


Light  on  himfelfe,  for  lending  thee  in  this  minute : 


To  the  prejudice  of  my  life. 

C Menti.  By  my  beft  hopes  I fhall  not 
Cefar.  I pray  deliver  me  your  fword 
On  that  condition. 


Menti 


When 


As  thecruelleft  Sea  fight, or  moft  horrid  tempeft. 
That  I had  drownd  i’th  Sea  a thoufand  duckets. 


Ever  fight  on  your  part. 


Q far.  Noble  Sir,  I thank  you  j 


Thou  hadft  not  made  this  vifit : rafh  young  man. 
Thou  tak'ft  me  in  an  ill  Planet,  and  haft  cauls 


But  lor  performance  of  your  vow,  I intreat 


Jorne  gage  from  you, 


Menti 


To  curie  thy  Father ; for  / doe  proteft. 

If  / had  met  thee  in  any  part  o’th  world. 


Cefar.  Deliver  me  that  ring. 


But  under  my  own  roofe,I  would  have  killd  thee. 


Menti.  Ha,  this  ring  ? indeed  this  Iewell  bindes  me. 


Within  there. 


•Enter  Phy  (titan  tChimrgton , 
and  Servants. 


j ~ - j 

To  draw  my  Iword  againft  you. 
Cefar.  Therefore  I will  have  it. 


more 


Menti 


Lookeyou!  (Matter. 

Here’s  a triumph  fent  for  the  death  of  your  young 
Serv . Shall  we  kill  him  ? 


Cefar.  Come  s you  muft. 


1 that  by  violence  could  take  your  hand. 


Alber . No,  lie  not  be  fo  unhof pitable ; but  Sir, 


Can  inforce  this  from  you ; this  is  a token  Sir, 


By  my  life, I vow  to  take  afiurance  from  you. 
That  right  band  never  more  (hall  ftrike  my  fonne. 


That  we  may  prove  friends  hereafter.  Fare  you 


reel 


(Jffenti 


Alber.  Noteafily.whenit  muft  be  exacted,  and  a bloudy 
Bind  him,  and  cut  off’s  right  hand  prefently : 

Faire  words  fhall  never  fatisfie  foule  deeds. 


Chop’s  hand  off. 


Why  d id  y 

Cefar.  To  perform  what  my  Father  bade  me, 
(feale  to’t.  j I have  for  the  prefent  tane  away  his 

Vie  of  fighting. 

Phyf.  Better  lb, 

Then  take  that  which  your  Father  meant. 

Exeunt.  Manet  Mentivole, 


tMenti 


(nour 


Menti ♦ Was 
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p;arer  then  life,  whether  is  honour  fled 
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fr/aw Thou  art  unmanly  in  each  part. 

To  leize  my  fword  fir  ft  and  then  fplit  my  heart. 

" Hofi 


Exit. 


Hoft.  Thy  Mafter  that  lodges  here  in  my  Hofteria, 
c-""  - w itch 


Clm.  A witch?  N ay  hce’s  oneftep  of  the  Ladder  to 

preferment  higher,  he  is  a Conjurer  ? 


Sian.  Sir  not  this  fortnight. 

H°ft- 1 doe  not  like  his  vifits,  commonly 

He  comes  by  O wle-light,  both  the  time  and  manner 
Is  luipttious  5 I doc  not  Jikc  it. 

Bian.  Sir,  the  Gentleman 


Is  every  way  fo  noble,  that  you  need  not 


M.  Is  that  his  higher  title. 

Clw.  Yes,  I allure  yoa,  for  a Conjurer  is  the  Devills 

Mailer,  and  commands  him ; whereas  a witch 

A * — - a ^ 


is  the  Devills  Prentice  and  obeys  him. 


Bop.  B 

Clow.  Bound  and  inrolld  I affure  you,  he  cannot  ftart  ; 

and  therefore  I would  never  wifli  any  Gentleman  to 
inrne  Witch. 


Qujft 

Pray  Sir  preforve  that  good  opinion  of  me. 


That  though  the  cuftomc  of  the  place  1 was  borne  in  1 
Makes  me  familiar  to  every  gueft, 


I (hall  in  all  things  keep  my  leltea  ftrange 
To  the  vices  they  bring  with  them. 

Hofiit.R ight  my  daughter  ? 

She  has  the  right  ftraine  of  her  mother. 


Hofi.  Of  her  mother  ? 


Hcsh  Why  man. 

C low.  Oh  he  loofes  his  gentility  by  it,  the  Devill  in 
thiscafecannot  helpe  him,  he  muft  go  to  the  Herald  for 
new  armes  bdeeve  ir. 


And  I would  fpeake,  I know  from  Whence  fhe  took  it ; 


When  / was  as  young  I was  as  honeft. 

Hoftis.  Leave  your  prating,  (over. 

And  ftudy  to  be  drunk  j and  abufe  your  guefts  over,  and 


M.  As  I am  true  Inkeper,  yet  a Gentleman  borne , 
llcne’r  turne  witch  for  that  trick. 


And  thou  haft  bin  a great  Traveller. 
Clow.  No  indeed,  not  / Sir : 


Enter  Forobo/co,  and  C loir  ne, 
Hotl  Peace  wife.  My  honourable  gueft  , 
Fore.  My  indeard  Landlord  ? 


And  the  reft  o’th  complements  o’cb  houre. 


Hop.  Come  you  are  modeft. 


Clow  (No  I am  not  modeft, for  I told  you  a lye, that  you 
aght  the  better  underftand  / have  bin  a traveller. 


Hofi 

*W*  • * j 

1 1 waites  only  the  tide  of  your  ftomack. 


Clow.  And  mine  gapes  for’t  like  a ftale  Oyfter. 


Rtf.  Sofir,tbey  fay  your  Mafter  is  a great  Phyfitian  too 
C/w.  He  was  no  foole  told  you  that,  /affure  you. 

Hop.  And  you  have  beenc  in  England,  but  they  fay  La- 
fain  England  take  a great  deale  of  Phyfick. 
i Both  vvayes  on  my  reputation. 

Hott.  So  tis  to  be  underltood : 

‘iatthey  fty  Ladycs  there  take  Phyfick  for  fafhion. 
i"*'  Yes  fir,  and  many  times  dye  to  keep  fafhion. 

Ron.  How  ? dye  to  keep  fafhion  S 
Clow.  Yes,  I haveknowne  a Lady  ficke  of  thefmall 
ockets,  onely  to  keepe  her  face  from  Pitholcs,  take  cold, 
® them  in  againe,  kick  up  the  heeles  and  vanifh. 

Rtf-  There  was  kicking  up  the  heeles  with  a witnefle. 
eK  No  Sir5  / confefle  a good  face  has  many  times  bin 
'•  motive  to  the  kicking  up  of  the  heeles  with  a wit- 
but  this  was  not. 


Ere  you goe  to  bed,  fade  not  of  that  I pray. 


Exeunt  all  but  Forobofco , and  ( ! 'lovrne . 


We 

Now  we  are  all  fellowe^. 


Nine  a clock,  and  no  clyents  come 
Yet,  fure  thou  doft  not  fet  up  bills  enough. 
Clow.  1 have  fet  up  bills  in  abundance, 
Foro.  What  bills? 


S 


„ Enter  Hofi effe,  and  Bianca. 

J ' Here  comes  my  wife  and  daughter. 

5».You  have  a prety  commodity  of  this  night  worm? 
Why  man?  (ordinary. 

h « ls  a Pretty  fore  to  draw  cuftomc  to  your 

% Doft  think  I keep  heir  to  that  purpofe  ? 

I °w‘  When  a Dove-hoiife  is  empty,  thereiscumin- 
ufed  to  purloine  from  the  reft  of  the  neighbours ; In 
V you  have  feverall  Adamants,  to  draw  in  fpurres 


Clow.  Marry  for  curing  of  all  difeares. 
Recovery  of  ftolne  goods. 


I 


And  a thoufand  fuch  impofTibilities 


Foro . The  place  is  unlucky. 

Clow . Nocertaine,  tis fcarcity  of  mony ; doenotyou 
here  the  Lawyers  complain  of  it?  men  have  as  much  ma- 
lice as  ever  they  had  to  wrangle,but  they  have  no  mony  : 
whether  fhould  this  mony  be  tralaund  l 
Foro . To  the  Devill  I think. 


11 

t 


Clow.  Tis  with  bis  cofferer  I am  certaine,  that’s  the 


Vfurer. 

Foro.  Our  cheating  does  not  profperfo  wcllasit  was 
wont  to  doe. 


I ^ rapiers ; one  keeps  (ilk-worms  in  a Gallery : A Mil- 
l^r  has  choice  ofMonkics,  and  Paraketoes;  another 
'ewcs  bawdy  Eaft  Indian  Pi&ures,  worfe  than  ever 

# _ _ __  ^ m m 


fere  t4, 

il  ] . a vjuiuiuatu  mo  w w vu^vu 

; (hop  like  a Mermaide,  nothing  of  her  to  bee  feenc 


C^° ' * ’•  No  fore,  why  in  England  we  coo’d  cozen  ’em  as 
fimiliarly,  as  if  we  had  travaild  with  a Briefe,  or  a Lot- 

m ✓ 


tens. 


Foro.  I’th  Low- countries  we  did  prety  well. 


^ " — ^ ^ W 'W  ^ • w ^ v ^ ^ W w ^ « W V ¥ T V ^ ^ 

Clow.  So  Co,  as  long  as  we  kept  the  Mop- headed  butter- 


when 


Roll  ^om?n)  but  her  upper  part, 

J • Nothing  but  her  upper  part  ? 

> 0>l  Nothing  but  her  upper  bodies,  and  he  lives  at  the  I Foro.  Nothing  ? 

‘Jc  hearts  cafe. 

pi  ^bats  the  reafbn  ? 


w W Uo*  I UU  UiUUiU  lie  V ^ l lit  11  iivdUb  ! 

gether, and  deliberate  ; your  Dutchman  indeed  when  he 
is  foxt,is  like  a Fox;  for  when  bee’s  fonke  in  drink,  quite 
earth  to  a mans  thinking,  tis  full  Exchange  time  with 
him,  thenhees  fobtleft ; but  your  Switzert,was  nothin  ~ 
tocheatehim. 


w ^ ^ r 

Clow.  No  nor  confoience  to  bee  made  of  if;  forfincc 

nature  afore-hand  cozcnd  him  of  his  wir,  twas  the  leffc 
^ « • /••* 


C/  * LUC  icaion  r . 

Becaufc  her  neather  part  can  give  no  temptation;  j finne  for  us  to  cozen  him  of  his  mony, 
your  leave  fir,  ile  tend  my  Mafter,  and  inftantly  bee  Foro.  But  thefe  Italians  are  more  nimble-pated,  wee 
y ou  for  a cup  of  Cherelly  this  hot  weather.  muft  have  fome  new  trick  for  them,  1 proteft  but  that  our 

. J A nimble  pated  rafcall, corns  hither  daughter, when  Hoftiflc  daughter  is  a fwcet  lafle,  and  drawes great  refort 
'-tfario  here  ? J to’  thhoufe,  wc  were  as  good  draw  teeth  i horfeback,, 


The  faire  <£\daide  of  the  Inne. 


Clow.  I told  ’em  in  the  Market  place  yon  could  conjure, 


1’le  grave  my  namein’t. 


and  nobody  would  beieeve  me: bat  ere  long  I will  C lar.  Ob,  you’ifpoyl  my  glafle. 


make’em  beieeve  you  can  conjure  with  fuch  a figuary 
Foro  What  flial’s  conjure  in  l hieh  Date! 


high  Date, 

I thinke , that’sfulli’ch  mouth . 

Clow.  No,  no,  Spanijh,  that  roares  beft ; and 

appeare  more  dread  full. 

Foro.  Prethee  tell  me  thy  conceit  thou  haft  to  guU 
them. 


CloW,  No,  no,  I will  not  fteale  it ; but  my  dear  lews- 


trump,  for  thou  art  but  my  inftrument  ^ I am  the  plotter, 
and  when  we  have  cozen’d  emmoft  titely,  thou  fhalt 


fteale  away  the  Inn-keepers  daughter,  Tie  provide  my 
felfe  of  another  moveable : and  wee  will  moft  purely  re- 


tire our  (clues  to  Cjeneva. 

Foro . Thou  art  the  compafle  I faile  by. 

a V ^ J A i 


Mem.  Was 


Baptifia  and  Mentivole. 


A rcquitall  anfwered  with  fuch  contumely  I 
A wild  Numidian  that  had  fuck’ta  Tigrefle, 


Would 


To  cut  thy  hand  off? 

m 


Ment. 


What 


Ment 


Bapt.  Noble  youth, 

I wifli  thou  wert  not  of  his  blood ; tby  pitty 


Gives  me  a hope  thou  art  not. 

Ment.  Y ou  miftake  Sir, 

The  injury  that  followed  from  the  fonne, 

Was  ' 


and  tooke  from  me  a Ieweli  which  I prize 
above  my  hand  or  life. 

Bap.  Take  thy  fword  from  thee  ? 

He  ftole  it  like  a thiefe  rather,  he  could  not 
l’th  field  deprive  thee  of  it. 

Ment  He  tooke  it  from  me. 


And  lent  me  forth  fo  thinne,  and  lo  unmade  up, 
As  if  I had  bin  a Foote-boy. 

Bap,  G my  fury  ! 


I muft  now  askethee  forgivenefie,  that  my  rafhnelfe 


Bred  out  of  too  much  friendfhip,  did  expofe  thee 
To  fo  eminent  a danger ; which  I vowe 


I will  revenge  on  the  whole  Family : 
All  the  calamities  of  my  whole  life, 

W « m Ml  # A 


My  banifhment  from  Genoa , my  wifes  lofle 
Compar’d  to  this  indignity  is  nothing  ; 

Their  Family  fhall  repair’t ; it  (hall  be  to  them 

a m m A m — — am  ^ I 


Like  a plague, when  the  Dog.ftar  reignes  moft  hot : 

m m m Z5  M m ^ * 


An  Italians  revenge  may  paufe,but’s  ne’re  forget.  Exit. 

_ « « . m ' * m.  m • « f V 


Ment 

Clarif 


Muft  be  to  untangle  this  divifion, 


That  our  moft  equall  flames  may  be  united ; 
And  from  thefe  various  and  perturbed  ftreames 
Rife  like  a fweet  morne  after  terrible  dreames. 


Exit 


V. 


Enter  Clarijfa  and  Cafario. 

.vl  am  happy  in  your  recovery. 


i ; v.  a a / 4 r»  » - 

And  I Sifter,  am  ever  beft  pleafed  in  your  happinefh 


But  I wifh  a toy  fhould  be  on  your  finger . 

C lar.  My  Ring  this  morning  when  I vvafh’t 
I put  it  off,  ti’s  in  my  windowe. 


Wher 
Clar.  Here  Sir, 


C&f.  T’is  a faire  one. 

Clar.  T’is  pure  Chryftall, 

C «f.  Can  a Diamond  cut  in  Cry  ftall  ? let  me  fee, 


t 


Would  you  not  have  your  brother  in  your  eye  ? 

" ~ l had  thougt  he  had  bin  Planted  in  your  heart 

Looke  you,  the  Diamond  cuts  quaintly,  you  areco:  ’ 


Your  Cry  ftall  is  too  britle. 


C Ur.  T’is  the  Ring 
I gave  unto  Mentivole , fore  the  f^me. 


You  put  me  to  amazement  Sir,  and  horror; 
How  came  you  by  that  ring  ? 

C<zf%  Docs  the  blood  rife  ? 


Clar . Pray  Sir  refolve  me,  6 for  pitty  doe ; 
And  take  from  me  a trembling  at  the  hcarr3 
That  el(e  will  kill  me  : for  I too  much  feare 


Nothing  but  Death  could  ravilh  ir  from  his  hand 
That  wore  it. 


Cafar.  Wasitgiven  to  Mentivola  on  that  condition  ? ' 
Clar . Tell  me  of  his  health  firft,  i 


And  then  Tie  tell  you  any  thing* 
Cefar . By  my  life  he  s well. 

In  better  health  then  I am. 


Clar . Then  it  was  Sir. 


Cafar.  Then  fhall  I ever  hate  thee5  oh  thou  falfeone; 


Haft  thou  a Faith  to  give  unto  a friend. 
And  breake  if  to  a brother  ? did  I not 


By  all  the  tyes  of  blood  importune  thee 


Never  to  part  with  it  without  my  knowledge? 
Thou  might'ft  have  given  it  to  a Muliter, 


And  madeacontrad  with  him  in  a ftable 


At  as  cheap  a price  of  my  vengeance  : never  more 
Shall  a Womans  truft  beguile  me ; You  are  all 


Like  Reliques;  you  may  well  be  look’tupon. 


But  come  a man  to’th  handling  of  you  once  7 
You  fall  in  peeces* 


C Ur . Dear  Sir,  1 have  no  way 


Look’r  either  beneath  reafon  or  my  felfe 
In  my  eledion  ; there’s  parity  in  our  blood, 


And  in  our  fortunes,  ancient  amity 
Betwixt  our  parents:  to  which  wants  nothing, 


But  the  fruit  of  bleft  marriage  between  us, 
To  add  to  their  pofterities  : nor  does  now 


Any  impeachment  rife,  except  the  fad 
And  unexpected  quarrell  which  divided 


So  noble  and  fo  excellent  a friendfhip. 
Which  as  I ner  e had  Magick  to  forefee 


So  I could  not  prevent. 
Cafar. 


Well  you  muft  give  me  leave 
To  have  a hand  in  your  difpofing,  I fhall 


In  the  abfence  of  my  father  be  your  Guardian"; 


His  Suit  muft  paffe  through  my  office.  Mentivole. 


He  has  too  much  of  my  blood  already ; he  has, 
And  he  gets  no  moreof’t 


Wherefore  weep  you  mother  ? 

Enter  Mariana  and  a Sailor . 


CMarian.  T’is  occafion’d  by  a fbrrow. 
Wherein  you  have  a childs  part , and  the  tuaineft, 
Your  Father’s  dead. 


faUr.  Dead  ? 

C Marian*  There’s  one  can  relate  the  reft. 


i 


c 


Sailor . I can  Sir,your  Father’s  drown’d. 


Moft  unfortunately  drownd. 


Cefar . How  ? in  a tempeft  ? 

Sailor . No  Sir,  in  a calme, 
caime  as  this  evening ; the  Gunner  being  drunk 


Forgot  to  faften  the  Ordnance  to  their  ports, 
When  came  a foddain  guft  Which  tumbled  them 
All  to  the  ftarboord  fide*  o’returnd  the  (hip* 


Andfunck  her  in  moment,  fbme  fix  men 
That  were  upon  the  deck  were  laved  ; the  reft 

perilh’t  with  your  Father. 

C larif  O my  deareft  Father ’ ,7 

Qfort  I pray  thee  leave  us.  (Former. 

jliaria.  I have  a forro  W of  another  nature,equall  to  the 
fyftr.  Ariel  moft  commonly  they  come  together. 
iJMtrU.  The  Family  of  the  ‘Baptifti 

\regrowne  to  faction,  and  upon  diftaft 


bread  fiifcht  up  in  the  fhreds  of  a gaudy  cutfide,  (owes 
lmeings  with  his  erode  legd  complement,  like  an  Ape 
doing  tricks  over  aftaffe,  cringes,  and  crouches,  and  kif 

les  his  fore- finger, 

Hofleffe.  Out  upon  him# 

Hojt.  A ftcorrd,  a lavolteteere,a  faltatory,a  dancer  with 

, one  that  by  teaching  great  Madonnas 
miraculoufly  purchaft  a nbanded  waft  cote. 


a Kit  at  his  bum 

to  foot  it,  has : 

and  foure  cleans  paire  6f  locks  ; a fellow  that  skips  as  hee 
walkes,  and  infteadof  lenfioledifcourfe  vents  the  curi- 
ous conceit  of  fome  new  tune  ftolne  from  a Maske,  or  a 
bavvdie  dittie  elevated  for  the  PoleArtickof  a Ladies 
chamber3iu  that  fyle  ftands  another  of  your  inamoratoss 
Hojfeffe , Hang  him  and  his  fiddle  together,  hee  never 
fidles  any  child  of  ours, 

Ho  ft.  The  third, a Mongrel!,  got  by  a Switzer  on  an  Ita- 
lian, this  puppy,  being  left  well  eftated,  comes  to  Flo- 
rencey  that  the  world  may  take  notice,  how  impoflible  it 
is  for  experience  to  alter  the  courfe  of  nature,  a foole 
(wife)  and  indeed  a Clown  turnd  gallant,  feldom  or  ne- 
ver proves  other  then  a gallant  foole,  this  toy  prates  to 
little  purpofe  other  then  what’s  a clock,  fh  all's  go  drink, 
de'e  forfooth,  and  thank  ye  heartily;  I fcare  no  art  in  him 
to  catch  thee,  and  yet  wee  mutt  bee  tormented  vvichthis 
buzzard  amongft  the  reft. 

Hoftejfe.  Tisycur  owne  folly,  forbid  himtheheuft. 
Hofi. The  4th,a  Mule-drivcr,a  ftubborn  & a harfh  knave: 
the  fifttia  School- Mafter,  a very  amorous  Pedant, runal- 
moft  mad  with  ft  udy  of  Sonnetsand  Complements  out 
of  old  play-ends,the  laft  an  Advocates  clerk,  that  (peaks 
pure  Fuftion  in  Law  termes,  excellent  Courtiers  all,  and 
Exeunt,  j all  asneate  asaMagnifico’s  poft  new  painted  at  his  cn* 

trance  to  an  office ; thou  fhalt  have  none  of  etn.  Laugh 
( at  ’em  doe.  I fay  thou  fhalt  have  none  of  ’em. 

1 Bian.  Still  your  command  to  me  fhall  ftand  a Law. 

; Hoff.  Now  they  throng  like  fo  many  horfie-  couriers  at  a 
faire,  inclufters  about  the  man  of  art,  for  love  powders, 
ingredients,  potions,  counfaiks,  poftures. complement?, 

blins. . I philters:  the  devill  and  the how  now  t tumults? 

[ Jet  up  a batteries, noife  ? ha,  get  from  my  fight.  C lown  crics  within 
-.crows  • Enter  Forobofco  and  Clnvne,  his  headbloodj, 
rank.  I Clw-  Murther  me,  do, pound  me  to  Mutninye.doe ; fee 

ife)  like  what  will  come  on’t.  • . 

aces,  by  '* Foro . Dog,leave  thy  fnarling,or  i’/e  cut  thy  tongue  out, 

Thou  unlikt  beare,darft  thou  yet  (land  my  fury,  . 

,ur  own  My  generous  rage  ? yet  I by  the  fulpherous  damps 
,ank  no-  That  feed  the  hungry  and  inceflant  darkneffr. 

Which  curies  round  the  grim  Alaftors  bacK. 

,,in«rr  Mnf-f-fr  apainp.  and  with  one  Dowerfull  word. 


Of  the  injury  late  offcrd  in  my  houfe, 

Have  vowd  a moft  fevere,  and  fell  revenge 
’Gainft  all  our  family,  but  efpecially 
’Gainft  you  my  deere  Cafario. 
j c4ar.  Let  them  threat,  1 am  prepard  to  oppofe  them 
Hah i.  And  is  your  lofle  then 
iofiocafican  eftimation,  what  comfort 


Have  I but  in  your  life,  and  your  late  danger 
Prefents  afore  me  what  I am  to  fuffer  , 

Should  vou  mifearry*  therefore  ile  advift  you 
When  the  Funerall  is  over,  you  would  travail 
Both  to  prevent  their  fury,and  wears  out  the  i 
Ccfar.  Nk>  Mocher,  I will  not  travails , 

So  in  my  abfence  he  may  marry  my  Sifter, 

I will  not  travailecertaine. 

C Maria . O my  Cafario , 

Whom  I refpeft  and  love  'bsve-my  owne  life, 

<ze,  he  fhall  never 


Indeed  with  a kind  of  dota_ 

Goe  forth  a doores,  but  the  contrary  faftion 
Will  indanger’s  life,  and  then  am  I moft:  wretched 
lam  thinking  of  aftrange  prevention, 

Wdich  I fhalt  witneffe  with  a bleeding  eye 
Fond  ns  IT-  fometimes  is  worft  then  cruelty, 


*AfUts  tertius  Sctfna  primet 


Bun,  Sir,  be  not  jealous  of  my  care  and  duty ; 
atn  fo  far  from  entertaining  thought s 
J ^erty , that  much  more  excellent  objects 
^hen  any  of  fuch  courfe  contents  as  theft  are, 

°uld  not  betray  mine  eye  to  force  my  heart ; 

^nceive  a with  of  any  deerer  happinefts 
hen  your  dire&ion  warrants#  I am  yours  fir.  (at  1 5. 
yejfe  What  thinks  the  man  now?  is  not  this  ftrange 
°fi'  Very  good  words, thefs  a tang  ira  ’em,  and  a fwecc 
tis  muficke  ( wife,)  and  now  I come  t ee.  Let  us  a 
^examine  the  (everall  conditions  of  our  P aragraphi-, 
fuitors#  The  firft,  a travailing  Tailor,  who  by  the 

^itery  ofhis  needle  and  thimble, hath  furveyd  the  .a(m- 
JSSl^Fthe French,  and  E'nglifh;  this Signiot Ginger- 


From  my 


The  faire  oSA^l  aide 


Clow,  Difcharge  me 


not  belb  anfvverd 


my  ycares  wages 


f 


Foro,  Not  Camell,  firra  I am  liberall  to  thee  ; 


With  your  favour  Rolando 


word  or  two  with  your  faire  daught 


Would 


Thou  haft  thy  life,  begon. 


Hofi 


Cl<r&L 

c - q - - ’ 

Foro,  Dee  mumble  ? 


Clow,  /lebe  revengd,  monftroufly,  ftdakily,  and  infa- 
tiably ; my  bulke  begins  to  fvvell. 


:r 


toro.  tiomitolentcn , Fragwdtophoros.Helinfiycorax . 

Clow.  Call  up  your  fpirits,  I defie ’em  • wellhavelaw 
for  my  broken  pate,  twelve  ounces -of  pure  bloud  ; Troy 
vveight.  In  dciplghtof  thee  my  Matter,  and  thy  Mafter 

Exit. 


Gaft 

But  conftantly  inform  thy  judgment,  wherein 
} hy  happmefle  confifts,  for  to  fteale  minutes 


Exeunt  and  Wifi 


From  great  imployments,  to  converfe  with  beauty 

j-odg  d in  fo  meane  a fortune,  to  lay  by 

Confideration  of  the  unequal!  diftance 


the  grand  devill  himfelfe,  vindi&a,  vinditia . 

Flofl.  Signior  ycu  are  exceeding  mov’d. 

Hopes, Mercy  upon  us,  what  terrible  words  thou  talk’t  ? 

Toro.  A (lave,  a curre but  be  not  you  affrighted 

Young  Virgin,  ’t  were  an  injury  to  fweetnefle  : 

Should  any  rough  found  draw  from  your  cheekes, 


Between  my  blood  and  thine,  to  ftiun  occafions 
Ofcburtfhip  with  the  Ladies  of  the  time : 


Noble, and  faire,  only  for  love  to  thee, 

J\  /■  ft  « ll  m a W 


Muft  of  neceflity  invite  a tendernefle ; 


The  pretious  tindure  which  makes  nature  proud 


•4s  low  as  nature  could  have  ftampt  a bondwomans 
to  entertame  quick  motions  of  rare  gratitude 
ror  my  uncommon  favours. 


B M».  Deed  my  Lord , as  far  as  my  fimplicity  can  lS 
1 freely  thank  your  curtefies. 


| Of  her  own  workmanfhip. 

Boft.  Wife.  Marke,  mark  that  wife. 

Bian.  Shake  then  your  anger  off  Sir  ; 
Foro . You  command  it 


Cefar.J o thank  them,  is  to  reward  them  pretty  one, 
Pwn*  Then  teach  me 


Faire  one,  mine  Hoft  and  Hoftefle,  with  your  laves 

- — — — . , _ _ _ _ 1 . f fl 


T 

[ 


have  a motion  joyntly  to  ycu  all. 


Hoflef 
Hofi.  Well  put  in  wife. 


Foro.  A very  necefiary  one,  the  Mcffe 
Stevies  out,  Andhalteof  fuiters,  that  attend  toufher 


Their  loves  fir  reverence  to  your  d aughter,  waite 
With  one  confent , which  can  beft  pleafe  her  eye ; 

In  cff.ring  at  a dance,  I have  provided 
j Mufick,  And  ’cwill  be  fomething  I dare  promile 
1 Wor  thy  your  laughter, dial  they  have  admittance?  (befo 
{ H . By  any  means, for  /am  perfwaded  the  manner  will 
j Ridiculous,  that  it  vvrll  confirm  the aflurance  of  their 
j Miferable  fooleries,  but  no  longer  trouble  with ’em  here. 
Then  they  are  in  thefe  May-games. 

Foro.  So  l am  reiolvd. 


How  I may  give  them  back  again ; in  truth 
I never  yet  receiv’d  a paire  of  Gloves : 


A trifling  ring  from  any  that  ex  petted 


An  equall  fatisfattion,  but  as  willingly 

parted  with  the  gift  unto  the  owner,  as  he  beftowd  it; 
Cijar.  But  I pow’re  before  thee 


Such  plenties,  as  it  lyes  not  in  the  ability 

Of  thy  whole  kindred  to  rcturne  proportionable 
One  for  a thoufind. 


Tim.  You  my i Lord  conclude 


For  my  inftruttion,  to  ingage  a debt 
Beyond  a polfibilitie  of  paiment. 


I ever  thought  a finne  ; and  therefore  j'uftly 

Without  conceit  of  fcorne  or  curious  rudeneffe, 
I mult  refufeyour  bounty. 

Cefar , Canft  thou  love  ? 


fit  fit 


Foro.  Not  any  ; I have  charm’d  them,  did  you  lee 


Ftan.  Love  1 is  there  luch  a word  in  any  language 
That  carries  honeft  fence? 


j How  they  prepared  themlelves,how  they  ftroak  up 
j Their  foretops,  bow  they  juftle  for  the  Looking. glafle. 
To  fet  their  Faces  by  it; 


Cefm.  Nevcrdwelt  ignorance 


, .fit 

You  would  look  for  Ibmemoftimpoflibleantick. 


In  fo  fweet-fliap’t  a building,  love  Bianca , 

Is  that  firme  knot  which  tycs  two  hearts  in  one, 
Mia  11  ours  be  tyed  fo? 


Enter  Tailor,  Tancer , Mute  Turner , Schoolc-Mafler,  Clarke  : (all 
with  ftvcral!  papers,  gttd  prtfcttt  'em  to  Torohefco.') 


Bian.  Vie  a plainer  word. 


, H#  . - - 

? hotch-potch  ofrafcallity,now,now,now,now5the  dung- 
hill of  corruption  hath  y awnd  forth  the  burthen  of  abho- 
mination.  I am  vext>vext  to  the  foule, will  rid  my  houfe 
of  this  tmchriflend  fry,  and  never  open  my  doores  again. 
Foro*  Some  other  time,  ilc  give  no  anfwer  now, 

I ®ut  have  preferred  your  fuits,  here  fhew  your  cunning. 

, Fir  ft  every  one  in  order  do  his  honour 
To  the  faire  mark  you  fhoot  at ; courtly*  courtly, 

| Convav  your  feverall  loves  in  lively  meafure : 

Come,  let  us  take  our  feates*  fome  fprightly  mufick. 

! Dance  all  and  part,  tis  a very  neceflary  farewell. 

* Enter  C^jarioy  They  all milieridtcu  otu conges^  to  Bianca:  rancfctbcm- 

felvtS)  and  dame  in {overall  postures : during  the  dance* 

enter  and  {lands  of. 


My  Lord.  Inftecd  of  tyes,  lay  marries  hearts, 
I uen  I may  underftand. 


Cefar.  Their  hearts  are  married 


c^r°,^5nterc^anSc  plealhres  and  embraces, 


Soft  kifles,  and  the  privacies  of  fweetes. 


Keeps  conftant  league  together,  when  temptation 


Of  great  mens  oathes  and  gifts  fhall  urge  contempt 


Rather  then  batter  rclblution,  novelty 


Of  fights,  or  taftc  of  new  delights  in  wantonnelfc 


Breeds  furfeit  more  then  appetite  in  any 
Kelerv’d  to  noble  vowes;  my  excellent  maidc 


Live  thou  but  true  to  me,  and  my  contents, 


partner 


The  trealure  of  thofe  fweets  thy  youth  yet  glories  ifi 


And  I will  raife  thy  lowneffe  to  abundance 


\K7  I,  i " : OS  uii  varieties,  and  more  rrminph 

W ell  done  my  lufty  blouds.precioufly  well  done.  In  fueh  a miftris.  then  amt  PrinL 


One  lufty  route  of  wine,  and  take  leave  on  all  fides. 


Cafar, Thanks  for  your  rcvells  Gentlemen ; accept 
This  Gold,  and  drink  as  freely  as  you  danc’d. 


On  tr  uth-betraying  wives. 


Hofi.  My  noble  Lord  Cefario,  rltyr  the 


Bian,  1 hus  to  yeeld  up  then 
The  cottage  of  my  vertue  to  be  Iwallow’d 

I ■ M t % ft  ft  


i 


Foro.  Away.  Attend  your  anfwer?; 


and  thofe  that  Dane 


By  fomc  hard- neigh  boring  landlord  liich  as  you  are 
eflett  to  love,  a Lord  la  vicious ! 
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()  where  (ball  innocence  find  fome  poors  d welling 
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free  from  temptations  tirrany. 
I Ifar.  Nay  prethce  ; 


Wjnr  • * r ) ■ ' j ■ 

Gay  clothes,  high  feeding,  eafie  beds  of  1 uft. 
Change  of  nnfeemly  fights ; with  bafe  difccurfe. 

Draw  curies  on  your  Pallaces ; for  my  part 
i |)is  I will  be  confirmd  in,  I will  cate 


I • 


The  bread  of  labour,  know  no  other  reft 
Then  what  is  earnd  frotnhoneft  paines,  ere  once 'more 
| laid  eare  to  your  vild  toyles ; Sir,  wouid  you  were 
i As  noble  in  defires,  as  I could  be  in  knowing  vertue. 


Pray  doe  not  aflltfl  a poore  (oulc  thus. 
Ct/ar.  I fiveare. tome? 


f- 


rr 

£>‘ 


% * 
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Of  my  charg’d  foale  muft  be  lay  d downc  before  you  j 
Wherein  if  ftriift  opinion  cancell  fhamc. 

My  frailty  is  my  plea  • 

Stand  forth  young  man,  1 r 

And  heare  a ftory  that  will ftrike all  reafon 
I nto  amafement. 


Cefar.  I attend. 


band 


v^y  w m ^ w ^ ^ j j 

Gtn.\ he  Duke  my  Lord  commands  your  fpeedy  prefence 
for  anfwering  agreivarces  late  urg'd 
Againft  you  by  your  Mother. 

Cdfar.  By  my  Mother. 

gent . The  Court  is  neere  on  fitting. 

fifar.  I vvaite  on  it  Sir,— -—Exeunt. 

Enter  Duka,  Majrifrate,  Secretary,  B apt itt a y Atten- 
dants, Aieniivole : {they  ft)  Mentivole  flarids  by. 

2)^. What  waft  ofbloud, what  tnmultSjWhat  divifions. 
What  outrages,  what  uprores  in  a Rate, 

Factions  though  iffuing  from  meane  fprings  at  firft 
Have  (not  reftraind)  Rowed  to,  the  fad  example 
fit  Rome  bet  weene.  the  Vrfins  and  Colttmnus , 

Nay  here  at  home  in  Florence,  twixt  the  Neers 
And  the  B ianchi  can  too  mainly  witnefle, 

I fit  rot  at  the  helme  ( my  Lords)  of  foveraignty 
Deputed  Pilot  for  the  Common- wealth, 

‘Tofkep  whiles  others  ft  cere  (as  their  wild  fancies 
; Shall  councell)  by  the  compafk  of  diferders. 

: fytifta,  This  (ho-  t Preface  is  directed 
| Chiefly  to  you,  the  petty  brawles  and  quarrels 
| Late  urg'd  betwixt  tlT  .Alberti  and  your  family 
| Muft,  yes  and  (hall  like  tender  unknit  joynts 
Fatten  againe  together  of  themfeives : 

Or  like  an  angry  Chyrurgion,  we  wiliufe  * 

The  roughnefle  of  our  juftice,  to  cut  off 
The  ftubbornc  rancour  of  the  limbes  effendih 
B ap.  Mod  gracious  Florence.  .Tttr  ’ 

Duke.  Our  command  was  fignified, 

That  neither  of  the  folio  wers  of  each  party 
Should  appeare  herewith  weapons. 

B Ap.  Tis  obeyd  Sir,  on  my  fide. 
finite.  We  muft  leave  the  generall  caufe 
Of  State  employments  to  give  eare  to  brawles 
OF  fome  particular  grudges,  pollitick  government 

Fortutord  Princes,  but  no  more  henceforth. 

Fnt.  Mariana, and  C^njfa,  at  one  door  Cefario  at  toe  other 
Our  frowne  (hall check  prefiimption,  not  cnir  clemency 
Mari.  Allbleffings  due  to  impart  iall  Princes, 

Crowne  Florence  with  eternity  of  happmeflh 
Of/Srr,  If  double  praiers  can  double  bleflingsix  great  lr) 
Mine  joyne  for  your  profperity  with  my  mothers. 
fi»ke.Kik  bothsnow  brieflyfLady)  without  circumltance 
Ocliver  thofeagrievances  which  lately 

Your  importunity  poffeft  our  counfaile^  # 

Were  fit  for  audience,  wherein  you  petitions. 

You  might  be  heard  without  an  Advocate 
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Much  boone  you  find  is  granted. 

Mari.  Though  divided.  . 

ftand  between  the  laws  of  truth  and  modelty* 
et  let  my  griefes  have  vent : Yet  the  cleernefL 
ft  Itrange  rfecefllty  requires  obedience 
nature drid  your  mercy,  in  my  weeds 
mourning,  emblems  of  too  deer  misfortunes, 

Widdo whood,  the  burthe 


Mar.  Alberto  (peace  dwell  upon  his  aflhes)  ftill  the  hut 
Of  my  remembrance  and  unchanging  vowes, 

Has  by  his  death  left  to  his  heire  pofieflion 
Of  faire  revene  w,  which  this  young  man  claymes 
As  his  inheritance.  I urgd  him  gently, 

Friendly,  and  privately  to  grant  a partage 
Of  this  eftate  to  her  who  ownes  it  all 
This  his  luppofed  Sifter. 

Bap.  How  fuppofed? 

Cefar,  Pray  Madam  recolleft  your  fclfe. 

Mar,  The  relifh 

I Of  a ftrange  truth  begins  to  work  like  Phyfick 
' Already  : I have  bitternefle  to  mingle 
With  thefe  preparatives,  fo  deadly  loathfome  * 

It  will  quite  choake  digeftion  ; fhortly  heare  it 
Cefario  jot  I date  not  robunjuftly 
The  poore  foule  of  his  name ; this,  this  (fefario 
Neither  for  Father  had  Alberto , ms 
For  Mother,  nor  Clariffa  fot  his  Sifter. 

C lartf.  Mother,  6 Mother. 

Ment.  I am  in  a Dream  fore. 

Duke.  No  interruptions.  Lady  on,  . • 

Maria.  However 
Bap.  A Faulkners  fonne  •• 

Mari.  Miftake  not 

Great  Duke  of  Tnfcariy  or  the  beginning 
Or  procefle  of  this  novelty ; my  husband 
The  now  dcCeafd  Alberto , from  his  youth 
In-urd  to  an  impatiency,  and  roughnefle 
Of  dffpofitiort,  when  not  many  monthes 
After  cur  marriage  were  worne  out,  repin'd 
At  the  unfruitful!  barrennefle  of  youth. 

Which  as  he  pleafd  to  term:  it,  cur  our  hops  off 
From  blefling  of  fome  Iflue,  toprevent  it ; 

' 1 grew  ambitious  of  no  fairer  honor 
Then  to  preferve  her  love,  and  ascccafions 
! Still  call’d  him  from  me,  ftudied  in  his  atfencs 

How  I might  frame  his  welcome  home  with  comfortf 

Atlaft  I faynd  my  fclfc  with  child  • theMcfiage 
Of  freed ome  or  reliefe  to  one  halfe  ftervd 
In  prifon  is  not  utrerd  with  fuch  greedinefle; 

Ot  expetftation  and  delight  as  this  was  . . 

To  my  much  affetfted  Lord,  his  care,  his  goodnefle  j 
(Pardon  mc.that  I ufc  the  word)  exceeded 
All  former  feares,thehoureof  my  deliverance 
As  I pretended  drawing  nce’r,  I fafhiond 

: My  birth-rigfits  at  a Country  Garden  houle, 

| where  then  my  Faulkners  wife  was  brougtfca  bed 
Of  this  Cefario\  him  I ownd  for  mine ; 

Prefented  him  unto  a joyfull  Father. 

‘Duke.  Can  you  prove  this  true/ 

Mari.  Proofes  I have moft  evident; 

But  O the  curfe  of  my  impatiency;  fhortly  . ..  , 

Ere  three  new  Moones  had  fpent  their  borrowed  lights, 
I orew  with  child  indeed,  fo  juft  is  Heaven, 

The  iflue  of  which  burthen  was  this  daughter  ; 

Iuige  now  jnoft  gracious  Prince  my  Lords  and 

What  combats  then  and  fince  I have  indur’d 

Between  a mothers  piety  and  weakeneffe 

Of  a Soul  trembling  wife ; to  have  reveal  d 

Ffffff  Si-  vr-sr  ■" 
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Thisjfccret  to  Alberto,  had  bin  danger  ;}.  : . • 

Of  mine  to  my  fame,  bqfld.cs  the  conflict, ' '. 

Of  his  diftracffious;  now  to  have  fuppreft  it, 

W ere  to  defeate  my  child,  my  only  chMr 
Of  her  mod  lawfiill  honors, and  inheritance. 

fafario, th’art  a man  ftill,  Education  V , ’ 

Hath  moulded  thee  a Gentleman , continue  To ; 

Let  not  this  fall, from  greatnefic,  finke  thee  lower 
Then  worthy  thoughts  may  warrant,  yet  difclaime 
All  interefl  in  Albert  os  blood,  thou  haft  .not 
One  drop  of  his  or  mine.  ’ 

Duke  Produce  your  witnefle. 

Marian.  The  Faulconers  wife  his  mother, 

And  luch  women  as  waited  then  upon  me, 
Sworneto  the  privacy  of  this  great  fecret. 

Duke.  Give  them  all  their  oathes., 

. # f 

C efar.  O let  me  crave  forberance,  gracious  Sir, 
Vouchfafe  me  hearing. 

Duke  Speake  Cafaria. 

Qefar . Thus  long  . . . 

I have  flood  f jisnt,  and  with  no  unwiilingnefle, 
Attended  the  relation  of  my  fall. 

From  a fair  expedation  ; what  J fer’d 
("Sine  thaflrftlilhble  this  Lady  utter’d 
Of  my  not  being  hers)  benevolent  Fates 

| Have  eai’d  me  off  ; for  to  be  bafely  born. 

If  hot  bafe-born,detrafts  not  from  the  bounty 
Ofnatures  freedom  or  an  honeft  birth. 

Nobilitie  claym’d  by  the  right  of  blood. 

She  wes  chiefly  that  our  Anceftors  defil’d 
What  we  inherit ; but  that  man  whole  a&ions 
Purchafe  a reall  merit  to  himfelfe, 

And  rancks  him  in  the  file  of  of  pray  fe  and  honour, 
Creates  his  own  advancement ; let  me  want 
j The  fuell  which  beft  feedes  the  fires  of  greatneffe, 

! Lordly  poffeflions,  yet  fhallflill my  gratitude 
By  fome  attempts  of  mention  not  unworthy 
Indeavour  to  teturne  a fit  acquittance 
I To  that  large  debt  J owe  your  favours  ( Madam  ) 

; And  great  Alberto' smemoxy  and  goodneffe  ■ 

0 that  I could  as  gently  fhake.offpafflon 
For  the  Ioffe  of  yyflat  great  brave  man  as  I can  fhak 
Remembrance  of  that  once  I was  reputed ; tv bU 

1 have  not  much  to  fay,  this  Princely  prefence 

' Needs  not  too  flridly  to  examine  farther 

; The  truth. of  this  acknowlegment;  a mother 

Dares  never  difavowe  her  only  fonne, 

And  any  woman  muft  come  fhort  of  Piety , 

That  can  or  dif-inherit  her  own  lffue , 

Or  fcares  the  voice  of  rumor  for  a ftranger. 

Madam,  you  have  confeft,  my  Father  was 
Afervant  to  your  Lord  and  you  : by  interefl 
Of  being  his  fonne,  I cannot  butclaime  juftly 
The  honour  ofcontinuing  ftill  myfervice 
To  you  and  ^ours ; which  granted,  I beg  leave  • 

I may  for  this  time  be  diflnift,. 

Duke  Bold  fpirit.  . 

"Sap,  I love  thee  now  with  pitty; 

Duke  Goe  not  yet— 

A fuddain  tempefl  thatmight  fhake  a rock, 

! Yet  he  ftands  firm.againft  it  • much  it  moves  me. 

He  not  Alberto's  fonne,  and  fhe  a widdow- 
And  fhe.a  widdow, — - Lords  your  care. 
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Duke . So,  Lady,  what  you  heard  avouch’t  is  truth. 

Atari,  f mbbbhmhmimbiI^^ 


tv 


‘Duke 


Truth  onely,  gracious  Sir. 
Heare  then  our  Sentence, 

aL  « « **  I % J t mm  ^ 


Since  from  his  cradle  you  have  fed  and  fofkred 
Cafario  as  your  fonne,  and  train’d  him  up 

To  hopes  of greatnefle  ; which  now  in  a moment 
You  utterly  againe  have  ruin’d,  this  way 

We  with  our  Counceil  are  refolv’d,  you  being 
A widdo  w fhall  accept  him  for  a husband. 

(Maria.  Husband  to  me  dir  ? 

Duke.  T’is  in  us  to  raife  him 
To  honours,  and  his  vertues  will  deferve  ’em. 

Maria.  But  Sir,  ’tis  in  no  Prince  nor  his  preogative 

To  force  a womans  choice  againft  her  heart.  ’ 

Duke.  I rue,  if  then  you  appeale  to  higher  j aft  ice 
Our  doome  includes  this  claule  upon  refufail 
Out  of  your  Lords  revenues  (flail  Qafario 
Affure  to  any  whom  he  takes  for  wife 
The  inheritance  of  three  parts ; the  leffe  remainer 
/s  dowry  large  enough  to  marry  a daughter ; 

And  we  by  our  prerogative  wh'ch  you  queflion 
Will  publiquely  adopt  him  into’ch  name 
Dfyour  deceat’d  vAlberto , that  the  memory 
Of  fo  approv’d  a Peer  may  live  in  him 
That  can  preferve  his  memory  leffe  you  find  out 
Some  other  meanes  which  may  as  amply  fatisfie 

His  wrong,  our  Sentence  ftands  irrevocable : 

What  think  you  Lords  ? 

Omnes.  The  Duke  is  juft  and  honorable. 

B ap.  Let  me  embrace  C afario,  henceforth 
I vowaconftant  friendfhip. 

Mentivole , I remit  all  former  difference., 

C efar.  I am  too  poore 

In  words  to  thankethis  Iuftice.  Madam  alwayes 
My  fl  udies  fhall  be  love  to  you,  and  duty. 

‘Duke  Replyes  weadmit  none.  Cafario  waite  on  us. 
Exeunt.  Manent  Mentivole,  Bap,  Mari.  ( lanf. 

Bap.  Mentivole. 

Menti.  My  Lord. 

Pap.  Lookc  on  Clarita,  fhee’s  noble,  rich,  young, faire. 
Mentivole.  My  Lord,  and  vertuous. 

Bap.  Mentivole  avid  vertuous. Madam. 

Maria,  Tyranny  of  j’ufhce,  I fhall  live  reports  derifion, 
That  am  compeld  to  exchange  a gracefull  widdow-hood 
For  a continuall  Marty  rdome  in  marriage. 

With  one  fo  much  beneath  me, 

B ap.  lie  plead  for  ye 

Boldly  and  conftantly , let  yout  daughter  only 
Admit  my  fonne  her  fervant,  at  next  vifit 
dlEadam  iie  be  a meflenger  of  comfort. 

Mentivole,  be  confident  and  earneft.  Exit. 

Maria.  Married  again,  to  him  too!  better  t’hadbecn 
The  young  man  ftiould  have  ftill  retain’d  the  honors 
Of  old  Albertos  fon,  then  I the  fhame 

Of  making  him  fucceffor  of  his  bed;  I was  too  blam, 
Ment.  Indeed  without  offence, 

Madame  I thinkeyou  were, 

Claris.  Y ou  urge  it  faircly,  and  like  a worthy  freind. 
(-Maria,  can  you  fay  any  thing 

In  commendation  of  a Mufhroome  withered 
Affoonc  as  flatted  up  ? . ’ 

Ment.  You  fcorne  an  Innoceqt  ,♦ 

Of  noble  growth,  for  whiles  yoar  husband  liv’d 
I have  heard  you  boaft  Cefario  in  all  adlons 
Gave  matter  of  report  of  Imitation, 

Wonder  and  envy;  let  not  difcontinuance 
Of  fome  few  dayes  eftrange  a fweet  opinion 
Of vertue,  cheifely  when  in  fuch  extremity. 

Your  pitty  not  contempt  will  argue  goodneffe. 

( Maria..  O Sir. 
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Ck  If  you  would  life  a thriving  courtfhip, 

You  cannot  utter  a more  powerfull  language 
That  I ihall  lifters  to  with  greater  greadinefie 
Then  th’areumeht  you  profecute;  this  Ipeakcs  you 

A man  compleat  and  excellent;  _ ", 

j Ment.  I fpeake  not,  they  are  his  oWne  defcrts. 

, Maria.  Good  Sir  forbeate. 

Ism  now  fully  fenfible  of'running 
Into  a violent  Lethargy,  whole  deadlineffe 
Locks  up  all  rcafon,  I fhafl  never  henceforth 
| Remember  my  paid  happineffe. 

Ment.'lhdc  clouds  may  be  difperft, 

CUaria.  I f care  continuall  night  _ t _ 
Will  over-fhroad  me,  yet  poore  youth  his  trelpalk 

Lies  in  bis  fortune,  not  the  cruelty 
Of  the  Dukes  fentence. 

Cla.  I dare  think e it  does. 


( Maria 


Advcrfity  with  fufferance. 
Ment.  You  reiolve  Nobly. 


gxemt . 


Meins  quart hs  Sc  ana  prima. 


•Exit. 
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Enter  Cefar  to  and  a Servant* 

Cefar.  Let  any  freind  have  entrance. 

Servant.  Sir  a’ihall. 

Cefar.  Any,  I except  none, 

Serv,  Wee  know, your  tninde  Sir 

Cefar.  Pleafures  admit  no  bounds. 

I am  pitcht  lo  high 

Tofucb  a growthoffull  prosperities 
That  to  conccale  my  fortunes  were  an  injury  ? , 

To  gratfulneffe  and  thole  more  liberall  favours 
By  whom  my  glories  profper.  He  that  flowes 
In  gracious  and  fwolne  tydes  of  beft  abundance. 

Yet  will  be  Ignorant  ofhis  owne  fortunes, 

Deferves.  to  live  contemn’d,  and  dye  forgotten; 

Theharveft  of  my  hopes  is  now  already 
Ripen’d  and  gather’d,  1 can  fatten  youth 
With  choice  of  plenty , and  fupplies  of  comforts, 

My  fats  fprings  in  my  owne  hand,  and  lie  ule  it. 

Enter  i Servants  and  'Bianca. 

i Tis  my  place,  t , T , 

a Yours-  here  faire  one,  lie  aquaint  my  Loro, 

i He’s  here,  go  to  him  boldly.  '' 

. 2 Pleafeyou  to  let  himunderftand  how  readily 

1 waited  on  your  errand  ? , . , , . 

i Saucy  fellow,  you  muft  excufe his  oreeding, 

Cefar.  Whats  the  matter  . ~ 

B iancha,  my  B iancha,  to  your  offices.  xit  er. 

This  vifit  (Sweet)  from  thee  (my  pretty  deers  J 
By  how  much  more  twas  unexpected  > comes  . 

So  much  the  more  timely : witnes  this  free  wo  > 
What  ere  occafion  led  thee? 

Bum.  You  may  guffe  Sir,  . 1 '"f‘\ 

Yet  indeed  tis  a rare  one,  „ • . 

Cef  Prethee  fpeake  it,  my  boned  vertuous  mai^e, 

Bian,  Sir  I have  heard 
Of  your  misfortunes,  and  / cannot  tell  you 

Whether  I have  more  cauls  of  joy  or  launcl 

Yo  know  they  are  a truth.  > , 

Cef.  What  truth  BiancaX  misfortunes,  how,  wherein. 

Bian.  You  are  difelaym’d  , ,.  ,, 

For  being  the  Lord  xAlbertos  fonne,  and  pubiicK.y 

Acknowledg’d  of  as  means  a birth  as  mine 1S, 


Tt  cannot  chule  but  greive  thee 
Ccf.  Greiveme,  ha  ha  ha  ha?  is  this  all^ 

Bian.  This  all. 

Cef.  Thou  art  lorry  for’t 

I warrant  thee,  alas  good  {on\e, Biancba,  , ' 

That  which  thou  call’ft  misfortune  is  my  happines, 
my  happines  Biancha.  - ' > 

Bian.  1 f you  love  me,  it  may  prove  mine  too. 

May  it,  / will  love  thee. 

Cef  My  good  good  maid , 

/f  that  can  make  thee  happy  y 
Better  and  better  love  thee, 

Bian.  Without  breach  then 
Of  modefty  I come  to  claime  the  Intersil 
Your  proteftations  both  by  vowes  and  letters 
Have  made  me  owner  of,  from  the  firft  hourc 
/faw  you,  I confefie  /wilht  7 had  beenc 
Or  not  lo  much  below  your  rankc  and  grcatnelfc. 

Or  not  lo  much  above  thofe  humble  flames  . 

That  fhould  have  warm’d  my  bofome  with  a tcmpera.c  . 

Equality  of  defires  in  equall  fortunes. 

Still  as  you  utter’d  Language  of  affedion, 

I courted  time  to  pafle  more  flowly  on 
That  I might  turne  more  food  to  lend  attention 
To  what  I durft  not  credit  nor  yet  hope  for  : 

Yet  ftillasmorel  heard,  / wilht  to  hears  more, 

(fef.  Didft  thou  introth  wench 
B ian.  Willingly  betraid 
My  lelfe  to  hopelefle  bondage. 

Cef.  A good  girle, 

I thought  1 fhould  not  mtfle 
What  eare  thy  anfwer  was.  f- 

Biancha.  But  as  I am  a maid  Sir,  and  I faith 
You  may  beleeveme,  for  lama  maid. 

So  deerely  I refpeCled  both  your  fame  _ : 

And  quality,  that  I would  firft  have  periflat  •; 

In  my  ficke  thoughts  then  ere  have  given  content 
To  have  undone  your  fortunes  by  inviting 
A marriage  with  fo  meane  a one  as  I am, 

I fhould  have  dyed  ftjre,  and  no  creature  knowne 
The  ficknefle  that  had  kill’d  me. . 

(fef.  Pretty  heart,  good  fouls,  alas.  alas. 

B tan.  Now  lince  1 know,  . ... 

There  is  no  difference  t wixt  your  birth  and  mine. 

Not  much  twixt  our  eftates,  if  any  bee. 

The  advantage  is  on  my  fide,  I come  willingly 
To  tender  you  the  firft  fruits  of  my  heart , 

And  am  content  t’accept  you  for  my  husband, 

• Now  when  you  are  at  lowed. 

Cef.  For  a husband? 

Speake  fadly,  doft  thou  meane  fo? 

Bian.  In  good  deed  Sir,  • i 
Tis  pure  love  makes  this  proffer. 

Cef  I beleeve  thee, 

What  counfaile  urg’d  thee  on,  tellm?,  thy  Father 
My  worlhipfuil  fmug  Hoft?  waft  not  he  wench? 

Or  mother  Hofteffe?  ha?  ‘ ’ 

Bian.  Dee  mock  my  parentage? 

I doe  not  fcorne  yours.  V, 

Meane  folkes  areas  worthy  • 

To  be  well  Ipoken  of  if  they  deferve  well , 

As  fome  whole  only  fame  lies  in  their  bloud.  . 

O y’area  proud  poore  man:  all  your  oathes  lalino®d, 
your  vowe  deceite,  your  letters  forg’d,  and  wicked  . 
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■ Bian  Had  your  heart,  . 

Your  hand  and  tongue  been  twins, you  had  reputed 
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This  courtefy  a benefit, 

Cef.  Simplicity, 

How  prettily  thou  tnov’ft  me?  why  Biantha 
Report  bascozned  thee,  I am  not  fallen 
From  my  expected  honors,  or  poflcflions. 

Though  from  the  hope  ot  birthright. 

£ tan.  Are  you  not? 

Then  I am  loft  againe,  I have  a fuit  too; 

Yotile  grant  it  if  you  be  a good  man. 

Cef.  Any  thing,  , , . 

Bian.  Pray  doe  not  talke  of  ought  what  I have  laid  tee. 
Cef.  As  I wilh  health  1 will  not. 

Bian.  Pitty  me,  but  never  love  me  more. 

Cef  Nay  now  y’areeruell. 

Why  all  thefe  teares ? Thou  fhalt  not  goe . 

Bian.  lie  pray  tor  yec 

That  you  may  have  a vertuous  wife,  a faire  one, 

And  when  I am  dea  i< — 

Cef.  Fy,  fy,  . . ... 

Bian.  Thinke  on  me  fometimes. 

With  mercy  fo  this  trefpafle. 

Cef.  Let  us  kifli 
At  parting  as  at  comming- 
Bian.  This  1 have 
As  a free  dower  to  a virgins  grave. 

All  goodnefle  dwell  with  yec, Exit. 

Cef  Harmelefl’e  Biancha?  unskild, 

S Wi  at  banfome  toyes  are  maids  to  play  with? 

Writer  Adariana  and Clarifsa. 

How  innocent,  but  I have  other  thoughts 

Of  nobler  meditation. my  felicity, 

Thouoommeft  as  I could  wifh,  lend  me  a lip 

when  old  Alberto 


man 


Soft,  as  melting 

After  his  firft  nights  triall  taking  farewell 
Of  thy  ycuthes  conquell  tafted. 

Maria.  You  are  uncivil!. 

Cef.  I will  be  Lord  of  my  owne  plcafures,  Madame 
j Y’are  mine,  mine  freely, 

| Come, no  whimpering  henceforth 
New  con  the  lefions  ofloves  beft  experiened. 

That  our  delights  may  meet  in  equal  meafure 
Of  refolutions  and  deliresitfttsfullencs 
Is  feurvy,  /like  it  no*, 

C JMar.  Bemodeft. 

And  doe  notlearne  Cefario  how  to  proftitutc 
The  riot  of  thy  hopes  to  common  folly; 

Take  a fad  womans  word,  how  ere  thou  doateft 
Vpon  the  prefent  graces  of  thy  greatnes. 

Yet  / am  not  falne  fo  belowe  my  conftancy 
i To  vertue,  nor  the  care  which  / once  tendred 
For  thy  behoof  that  I prefer  a fentence 
Of  cruelty  before  my  honor. 

Cef.  Honor! 

, Maria.  Hear  me, thou  feed  this  girle ! no w the  com! 
i Of  my  laft  dayes.  She  is  the  onely  pledge 
Ofa  bed  truly  noble,  fhec  had  a father 
( I need  not  fpcake  him  more  then  thou  remembreft^ 
Whom  to  difhonor  by  a meaner  choice, 

Were  injury  and  infamy,  , ’ ' l/i. 

Clarif  togoodnes. 

To  time  and  vertuous  mention. 

Mar.  1 have  vo  w ’d , 

Obfervemenow  Cieario,  that  how  ere 
1 1 may  be  forc’t  to  marry.yct  no  tyranny, 

• Perfwafions,  flattery,  guifts,intrcats,or  tortures, 

Shall  draw  me  fo  a ftcond  bed. 

1C  lart  7is  /uft  too 
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Maria.  Ycsand  tis  Iuft  Clariffa.  Iallov 
The  Dukes  late  fentence,  am  relolv'd  young 
To  be  thy  wife,  but  when  the  ceremony 
Ot  marriage  is  perform’d,  in  life  I wil  bee 
Though  not  in  name  a widdow. 

Cef.  Pray  a word  Tee, 

Shall  I in  earneft  never  be  your  bedfellow? 

Maria.  Never,  6 never;  and  tis  for  your  good  too. 
Cef  Prove  that. 

Mar . Alas  too  many  yeares  are  numbred 
In  my  account  to  entertaine  the  benefit 
Which  youth  in  thee  C efdrto  and  ability 
Might  hope  for  and  require,  it  were  /njuftice 
To  rob  a gentleman  deierving  memory 
Of  Iflue  to  preferve  it. 

Cef.  No  more  herein , 

You  are  an  excellent  patterne  of  true  piety, 

Let  me  now  turne  your  advocate.  Pray  looke  into 
The  order  of  the  Duke,  ^njoynd,  admit 
fansfie  the  fentence  without  mariage 
with  you,  how  then? 

Mar.  Cefario. 

Cef  If  l know 

How  to  acquit  your  fcares,  yet  keepe  th’in  jur.dicn 
In  every  claufe  whole  and  entire, your  charity 
Will  call  me  ftill  yonr  fervant. 

Mar  Still  my  fon. 

Cef.  R ight  Madam,  now  you  have  it,  ftill  your  fon. 
The  Genius  of  your  bleffings  hath  inftruded" 

Y our  tongue  oraculoufly,  wee  wil  forget 
How  once  I and  C lari  fa  enterchangd 
The  tyes  of  brother  and  of  After,  henceforth 
New  ftile  us  man  and  wife. 

Cfa.  By  what  authority 

Cef.  Heavensgreat  appointment,  yet  in  all  my  dotage 
On  thy  perf  edions,  when  I thought  Clarif  a 
Wee  had  beenc  pledges  of  one  wombe,  no  loofe 
No  wanton  heat  of youth,  defir’d  to  claime 
Priority  in  thy  affedions,  other 

Then  nature  might  commend.  Cbaftly  I tendred 

Thy  farewell  as  a brother  ought;  but  fince 
Our  bloods  are  ftrangers,  let  our  hearts  contrad 
A long  life-lafting  unity,  for  this  way 
The  fentence  is  to  be  obfervd  or  no  way; 

Then  no  wav. 


The  monfter,  and  the  prodigie  ofnature. 

Horrors  beyond  extremity, 

C la.  Pray  mother  confine  the  violence  ofgreife 
Cef  Yes  mother,  pray  do. 

Mar.  Thus  fome  catch  at  a matrons  honor 
By  flying  luft  to  plot  Inceftuous  witchcrafts. 
More  terrible  then  whoredomes;  cruell  mercy 
When  to  preferve  the  body  from  a death 
The  foule  is  ft  rang  led. 

Cef.  This  is  more  then  paffion. 

It  comes  neercto  diftradion. 

Mar.  /am quieted. 

Cefario,  thou  maieft  tell  the  Duke  fecurcly 
Albertot  titles,  honors  and  revenues, 

The  Duke  may  giveaway.  In  joy  them  thou. 

C Ur  iff  as  birthright,  Marianas  dower 

7"hou  fhalt  be  Lord  of;  turne  us  to  the  world 
Vnpittycd  and  unfreinded,  yet  my  bed 
2*hou  never  fleep  ft  in;  as  for  her;  fhe  heares  me, 

/ffhc  as  much  as  in  a thoughts  content; 


I 


1 ! 


7 he  faire 


the  I 


N N E. 


I 


T 


1 , j 

fhat  thou  may’ll  call  her  wife,  a Mothers  cuife 
Shall  never  leave  her. 

QLr.  A s a brother  once 
I lov’d  you,  as  a noble  freind  yet  honor  yc, 
gut  for  a husband  fir,  I dare  not  owne  yon, 

My  faith  is  given  already. 

Cef.  To  a Villaine,  /le  cut  his  throat. , 
ji Ur.  Why  this  is  more  then  paflion? 
lr  comes  neere  a diftra&ion. 

CUr . Call  to  mind e Sir. 

How  much  you  have  abated  oft  hat  good  nefle 
] i Which  once  raign’d  in  ye,  they  appear’d  fo  lovely 
Thatfuch  as  freindfhip  led  to  obfervation 

Enter  B anti  ft  a and  {JAUittivole. 

Courted  the  great  example. 

(fef.  Lett  and  flatterd  into  abroad  derifion 
Mar.  W hy  dee  thinke  fo? 

My  Lord  Baptifia,  is  your  foniac  grownecold 
In  halting  on  the  marriage,  which  his  vowes 
Have  feald  to  my  wrongd  daughter?  ; 

Bap.  Wee  come  Lady,toconlummate  thecontrad. 

Cej.  With  Alouivelc}  is  he  the  man? 

Alert.  Clartjfas ■,  troth  and  mine, 

Cefario  are  recorded  in  a character 
Soplaine  and  certaine,  that  except  the  hand 
Of  heaven'  which  writ  it  firlt,  :would  blot  it  out  againe, 
No  human  power  can  raze  it. 

Of.  But  fay  you  (o  too?  young  Lady, 

CL.  I fhould  els  betray 

My  heart  to  falfhood,  and  my  tongue  to  perjury, 

Cef.  Madam,  yc  u know  the  fentence. 

Bap.  From  the  Duke, 

I have  particular  comforts  which  requite 
A private  eare.  . 

Mar.  I fhali  approve  it  gladly, 

Wecarercfolvd  Cefario. 

Bap.  Be  not  inlolent  upon  a Princes  favour* 

CL.  Looie  no  glory. 

Your  younger  yeares  have  purchaft.  _ < 

Ment . And  defcrvd  too  y’havc  many  worthy  freinds. 
Bap.  Preierve and  ufe  them.  Exeunt'.  Manet  Qefar, 
Cef.  Good,  very  good,  why  hcres  a complement 
Of  mirth  in  defperation,  I could  curie 
My  fate.  6 with  whatfpeed  men  tumble  downc 
From  hopes  that  foare  to  high.  Biancha  now 
May  fcorne  me  j'uftly  too,  C tariffa  married, 
e Albertos  widdow  refblute,  B iancha 
Refufd,  and  I forfaken,  let  me  ftudy, 
lean  but  dye  a Batchelor  thats  the  word  on’t.  Exit » 

Enter  Hofi , Taylor , Alu  liter,  Dancer,  cPedant,  C oxcombe, 
Hoft.  Come  Gentlemen, 

This  is  the  day  that  oiir  great  artift  hath 
Promift  to  give  all  your  feverall  (uites  fatis  faction, 
Dancer.  Is  he  ftirring? 

Hofi.  He  hath  beene  at  his  bookc  theft:  two  houres. 
Pedant.  Hees  a rare  Phyfitian. 

Hell.  Why /le  tell  you. 

Were  Paracelfus  the  German  now 
Living,  heed  take  up  his  fingle  rapier  againd  his 
Terrible  long  fword,  he  makes  it  a matter  of  nothing 
To  cure  the  goute,  fore  eyes  he  takes  out  as  familiarly, 
Wafhes  them,  and  puts  them  in  againe, 

As  you’d  blanch  almonds. 

'fay.  They  fay  he  can  make  gold. 

Hofi.  i}  i}  he  learnt  it  of  Kelly  in Germany. 

Theres  not  a Chimift 

In  chriftendome  can  goe  beyond  him  for  multiplying* 
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Pedant.  Take  heed  then,  ? 

He  get  not  up  your  daughters  belly  my  Hoft. 

Hofi . You  are  a merry  Gentleman 
And  the  man  of  art  will  love  you  the  better* 

‘ Dancer . Does  he  love  mirth  and  crotchets? 

, Hofi . O hees  the  molt  courteous  Phyfitian, 

Y oj  may  drink  or  d rab  in’s  company  freely,  - 
The  better  he  knowes  how  your  difeafo  growcSj 
The  better  he  knowes  how  to  cure  it. 

Dane.  But  I wonder  my  Hoft 
He  has  no  more  refort  of  Lad  yes  to  him. 

Hofi.  Why  Sir?  . 

Dan.  O divers  of  them  have  great  belcife  in  conjurers 
Lechery  is  a great  helpe  to  the  quality. 

Elofi . Hee’ s Icarce  k nowne  to  be  in  towr.e  yet? 

Ere  long  we  fhali  have  cm  come 
hurring  hither  in  Fetherbcds, 

Dan.  How?  bedridden.  , 

Hofi.  No  fir,  in  fetherbeds  that  move  upon  4 wheeles  in 
Spanilh  caroches. 

P ed.  Pray  acquaint  him  we  give  attendance, 

Hofi , I {hall  gentlemen.  I would  faineberid 
Of  thefe  rafcalls,  but  that  they  raife  profit 
To  my  wine-feller;  r , . 

When  I have  made  ufe  of  them  fufficiently,  < * 

I will  intreat  the  conjurer  to  tye  crackers  to  their  tailcs, 
And  fend  them  packing. 

Enter  E crab ofc 0 as  in  his  Study.  (A  paper ) 

Eoro.  Come  hither  mine  Hoft  looke  here, 

Hofi.  Wbats  that? 

Eoro.  A challenge  from  my  man. 

Hofi.  For  breakings  pate? 

Eoro.  He  writes  here  if  I meet  him  not 
Ith  Feild  within  this  halfe  houre, 

I fhali  heare  more  from  him. 

Hofi,  O fir,  mindc  your  profit, 

Nere  thinke  of  the  rafcall,  here  arc  the  gentlemen. 

Eoro.  Morrow  my  worthy  clients,  . , . 

What  are  you  all  prepard  of  your  queftions?' 

That  I may  give  my  refoiution  upon  them, 

Omnes,  We  arc  fir.  . , , , 

P edam , And  have  brought  our  mony. 

Fore  Each  then  in  order. 

And  differ  not  for  precedency. 

Dan.  I am  buying  of  an  olfice  fir, 

And  to  that  purpofe  I would  fame  lcarnc 

to  difiemble  cunningly. 

Eoro.  Doe  you  come  to  me  for  that?  you  fhould  rather 

Have  gone  to  a cunning  woman. ' . 

E)anc.  I fir  but  their  Inftrudlions  are  but  like  women, 
Pretty  well  but  not  to  the  depth,  as  l’de  have  it. 

You  are  a conjurer,  the  devils  mafter, 

And  I would  learn  it  from  you  fo  exactly, 

Eoro,  That  the  divill  himfelfc 
Might  not  go  beyond  you, 

Dane.  You  are  ith  right  fir. . 

Eoro.  And  fo  your  mony  for  your  purchafe 
Might  come  in  againe  within  a i 2 month. 

Dane.  I would  be  a Graduate  fir,  no  frefhman. 

Eoro.  Heres  my  hand  fir, 

will  make  you  dilfemblefo  methodically,  . 

As  if  the  divell  fhould  be  font  from  the  great  Turkc, 

In  the  fhape  of  an  Embaffador 
To  fet  all  the  chriftian  princes  at  variance. 


Theres  your  mony  fir, 


defty  defire 


Foco.  For  the  art  of  diflembling. 
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Toro.  Pray  on. 

Cox.  I would  fet  up  a preflc  here  in  Italy, 

To  write  all  the  Carantafor  Chriftendome. 

Toro.  Thats  newts  indeed, 

And  how  would  you  imploy  me  in’t? 

Cox.  Marry  fir,  from  you 
I would  gainc  my  intelligence. 

Toro,  1 conceave  you,  you  would  have  me  furnifh  you 
With  a fpirit  to  informe  you. 

Cox.  But  as  quiet  a Divell  asthe  woman. 

The  firft  day  and  a halfe  after  (he’s  married, 

I can  by  no  meanes  indure  a terrible  one. 

Toro.  No,  no,  lie  qualifie  him, 

He  (hall  not  frighc  you. 

It  (hall be  theghoft  of  fome  lying  Stationer, 

A Spirit  (hall  looke  as  if  butter  would  not  melt  iu  his 
mouth,  A new  Alcrcunus  Gallo  belgicns. 

-£oxc.  O there  was  a captaine  was  rate  at  it., 

Toro.  Nere  thinke  of  him, 

Tlioughthar  captaine  writa  fullhand  gallop, 
f And  wafted  indeed  more  harmelefle  paper  then 
liver  did  laxative  Phyfick, 

Yet  wil  I make  you  to  out-fcribblc  hi 
And  fet  downe  what  you  pleafe, 

The  world  (hall  better  bcleevc  you. 

Cox.  Worthy  fir  I thanke  you,  there’s  mony. 

Toro.  A new  office 
For  writing  pragmaticall  Curranto’s 
Pedant,  I am  a (choole- matter  fir,  , 

And  would  faine  conferre  with  you 
About  erecting  4 new  lefts  of  religion  at  A'mfterdam. 
Toro.  What  the  Divell  fhould 

New  lefts  of  religion  doe  there? 

'Tedaot.  I allure  you  I would  get 

A great  deale  of mony  by  it, 

Toro.-  And  what  are  the  4 new  lefts 
Of  religion  you  would  plant  there? 

Ted.  Why  thats  it  I come  about  fir, 

Tis  a Divel  of  your  railing  mutt  invent  ’em, 

I confefle  I am  too  weake  to  compalfe  it. 

Toro.  So  fir,  then  you  make  it  a matter  of  no  difficulty 
To  have  them  tolerated. 

Pedant.  Trouble  not  your  felfe  for  that. 

Let  but  your  Divel  let  them  a foot  once, 

I have  Weavers,  and  Ginger-bread  makers, 

And  mighty  Aquavita-men,  (hall  let  them  a going. 

Toro.  This  is  fomewhat  difficult, 

And  will  aske  (bme  conference  with  the  divell. 

Ped.  Take  your  owne  leafure  fir, 

I have  another  bufines  too,  becaufe  I meane 
To  leave  Jtalj,  „ and  bury  my  lelfe  in  thofeneather  parts 
Of  the  low  countries. 

Toro.  Whats  that  fir. 

P ed.  Marry  I would  faine  make  9 dayes  to  the  wceke, 
for  the  more  ample  benefit  of  the  captaine. 

Toro.  You  have  a fhrewd  pate  fir. 

Ped  But  how  this  might  be  compafd? 

Toro.  Compafd  eafily;  tis  but  making 
A new  Almanacke,  and  dividing  thecompafle 
Of  the  ycare  into  larger  penny-worths. 

As  a Chandler  with  his  compalfe  makes 

A Geometrick  proportion  of  the  Holland  checfe 
He  retailes  by  ftivers. 

But  forgetting  of  it  licenc’d. 

Fed.  Trouble  not  your  felfe  with  that  fir, 

[T  dares  your  mony, 


f • 
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Toro.  For  foure  new  lefts  of  religions, 

And  9 dayes  to  the  weeke. 

Ped.  To  be  brought  in  at  general!  pay-dayes,' 

Write  I befeech  you. 

Foro.  At  generall  pay-dayes. 

Taj  lor.  7 am  by  profeffion  a taylor. 

You  have  heard  of  me. 

Foro.  Yes  fir,  and  will  not  fteale  from  you 
Theleaft  part  of  that  commendation  I have  heard  utterd, 
Taj  lor.  I take  meafure  of  your  worth  fir. 

And  becaufe  I will  not  afflift  you  with  any  large  bill 
Of  circumftances,  I will  fnip  off  particulars. 

I would  faine  invent  fome  ftrange 
And  exquifitc  new  fafhions. 

Foro.  Are  you  nottravel’dfir. 

Taj.  Yes  fir,  but  have  obferv’d  all  we  can  fee 
Or  invent  are  but  old  ones  with  new  dames  to’em, 
Now  I would  fome  way  or  other  grow  more  curious. 
Foro.  Let  me  fee  to  devife  new  falhions* 

W ere  you  never  in  the  Moone  ? 

Taj.  IntheMoonetavernel  yes  firjoften. 

Toro.  No,  I do  meane  in  the  new  world. 

In  the  world  thats  in  the  Moone  yonder. 

Taj.  How?  a new  world  ith  moone? 

Toro . Yes  I allure  you. 

Taj.  And  peopled  ? . 

Foro.  O moft  fantaftically  peopled. 

Taj.  Nay  certaine  then  ther  s worke  for  t lylors? 

Toro.  That  there  is  I affure  you. 

Taj.  Yet  I have  talked  with  a Scotch  taylor 
That  never  difeover’d  lo  much  to  me. 

Though  he  has  travail’d  far,  and  was  a pedlar  in  J Poland. 

Foro.  That  was  out  of  his  way. 

This  lies  beyond  China , 

You  would  ftudy  new  fafhions  you  fay? 

Take  my  councell,  make  a voyage. 

And  difcover  that  new  world. 

Taj.  Shall  / be  a moon-man? 

Foro.  7am  ofvpinion,  the  people  of  that  world 
(J(t  hey  be  like  the  nature  of  that  climate  they  live  inj 
Do  vary  thefafhionof  their  cioathes  oftner  then  any 
Quick-  fil ver’d  nation  in  Europe. 

Taj.  Not  unlikely, but  what  (bould  that  be  we  call 
The  man  in  the  moone  then? 

9 * ^ S 4 • 

Foro.  Why  tis  nothing  but  an  Engliftiman 
That  ftands  there  ftarke  naked. 

With  a paire  of  fheires  in  one  hand. 

And  a great  bundle  of  broad  cloath  in  the  other 
( Which  refembles  the  bulh  oftbornes ) 

Gutting  out  of  new  falhions. 

Taylor  1 have  heard  lonsewhat  like  this. 

But  how  fhall  7 get  thither? 

Foro.  7le  make  a new  compaflc  fhall  direft  you. 

Taj,  Certaine? 

Foro.  Count  ms  clfe  for  no  man  of  direftion. 

Taj.  Theres  20  duckats  in  hand,  at  my  rcturne 
lie  give  you  a 100. 

Foro.  A new  voyage  to  difcover  new  fafhions. 

Mul.  I have  been  a travailer  too  fir. 

That  have  (hewed  ftrange  beafts  in  Chriftendome, 

And  got  mony  by  them,  but7finde  the  trade  to  decay. 
YourCamclion,  or  Eaft -Indian  hedg-hog 
Gets  very  little  mony,  and  your  Elephant  devoures 
So  much  bread,  brings  in  lb  little  profit. 

His  keeper  were  better  every  morning 

" Taylors*with  white  manchet. 


I 


would  hare  fome  new  fpeft 


And 


And  one  that  ought  be  more  attra&im 
Foro.  Let  me  fee,  were  you  ever  in  Spaine  ? 

Mule.  Notyet  Sir* 

Foro.  I vtfoald  have  you  go  to  CMadrill,  and  againft 
fane  great  feftivall,  when  rhe  court  lies  there,  provide 
a great  and  fpacious  EngiKhOxe,  and  roftehim  whole. 


Jvf*  Hold  your  prating,  be  not  you  an  hereticke. 
Y°w>  Conjure  i tie  tell  you,  all  the.  div:lls  names  he  f 
ca.l^upon,  are  but  fuftian  names,  gatherd  out  of  welch 
erdury;  tnbreife,  he  is  a rogue  of  fix  reprieves,  foure 
pardones  of  courfi,  thrice  pilloried,  t wince  fung  Lacry. 

m<z  j;°  Virginalls  of  a carts  taile,  has  five  times  been 
in  the  Galhes,  and  will  never  truly  run  himfelfe  out  of 
breath,  till  he  comes  to  the  gallowes. 

. Fore.  You  have  heard  worthy  gentlemen,  what  this 

lying  detracting  rafcall  has  vomited.  t 

TaJ-  Yes  certaine,but  we  have  a better  truft  in  you, 
lor  you  have  taine  our  mony.  . . . , ^ 

r ^7*n1-5aver°5  -tri3th  is  hiwas  my  ftrvant,  and  for 
iome  cbalufement  I gave  him,  he  does  praftife  thus  upon 

me ; fpeake  truly  firra,  are  you  cer taine  I cannot  conjure? 
Clow.  Conjure!  ha,  ha,  ha,  J 

Foro.  Nay,  nay,  but  be  very  fure  of  it. 

Ctow,  Sure  of  it  ? why  lie  make  a b argaine  with  thee,  | 
before  all  thefe  gentlemen,ufe  all  thy  art,  ail  thy  loguery, 
and  make  me  do  any  thing  before  al  this  company  I have 


Foro.  Goe  beyond  all  their  garlike  olla  Podrithoes, 
though  you  fod  one  in  Garqdentuas cauldron, bring  in 
more  mony , then  all  the  monfters  of  FfTricF 
[ Host.  Good  Sir  do  your  bed;  for  him  ; he’s  of  my  ac- 
quaintance, and  one  if  ye  knew  him 

Foro.  What  is  he?  .... 

Hofl.  He  was  once  a man  of  infinite  letters'# 

Foro.  A Schollcr  ? • 

Bofi.  No  fir,  a packet  carrier,  which  is  alwaies  a man 
of  many  lettes,  you  know  : then  he  was  Mule-driver, 
now  bee’s  a gentleman,  and  feedes  monfters. 

Foro.  A moft  ungratefull  calling. 

Mule.  Ther’s  mony  for  your  direction ; the  price  ot 

theOxc  Sir.  - ^ - . 

Foro . A hundred  French  crownes,  for  it  mud  be  a Lin - 
'colne  fhire  Oxe,  and  a prime  one: 

For  a rare  and  monftrous  fpecSacle,  to  be  fcen  at  'JMadrill. 

Enter  (ftlo  wn}  Hoftejf ? 5 and  E ianca. 

Eojlef.  Pray  forbeare  fir,  we  fiiall  have  a new  quarrc’l. 

Clow.  You  durft  not  meet  me  ith’  field ,1  am  therefore 
come  to  fpoyle  your  marker.  * j 

Foro.  Whats  the  newes  with  you  fir. 

CloVv.  Gentlemen,  you  that  come  hither  to  be  mod 
abominably  cheated,  liften,  and  be  as  wife  as  your  plan- 
net  will  fuftr  you,  keep  your  mony,  benotguld,benot 
laught  at.  , 

Pedant.  What  meanes  this?  would  I had  my  mony  a- 
ginein  my  pocket.  , . 


uciurc  an  cneie  gentlemen 
and  make  i 

not  a mind  to,  lie  firft  give  thee  leave  to  chime  me  for 
thy  bond  flaye,  and  when  thou  halt  done  hang  me. 

foro,  Tis  a match,  fir  ra,  lie  make  you  caper  itl/aire 
pre/ently*  . . , 4 ......  < 

Clow.  I have  too  folid  a body,  and  my  beleife  is  like  a 
Puritans  on  Good-  Friday,  too  high  fed  with  capon. 

Foro.  I will  firft  fend  thee  to  Greeks-  land  for  a haunch 
of  venifon,  juft  of  the  tbicknefle  of  thine  own  tallow. 
Clow.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  He  not  ftir  an  inch  for  thee* 

Foro.  Thence  ro  Ambojn*\\X\  Baft-Indies  for  pepper  to 
C low.  To  Amboynal  fj  I might  be  pepperd.  * (bake  it. 
Fdro% Then  will  I conveigh  thee  ftrark  raked  to  Beveling 
to  beg  a paire  of  brogs,to  hide  thy  mountainous  buttocks. 
Clow.  And  no  doublet  to  cm? 

• « • 1 1 ' 1 f 9 \ t • 

Foro.  No  fir,  I intend  to  fend  you  of  a fkeveleflc  et* 
rand  ; but  before  you  vanifh,  in  regard  you  fay  I Cannot' 
gonjure,and  ar  fo  ftupid,  and  opinionated  a flave,that  nei- 
ther I,  nor  my  art  can  compell  you  to  do  any  thing  thats 
beyond  your  own  pleafurc,  the  gentlemen  fhall  have  fomc 
fport,  you  canndt  endure  a cat  firn.? 

C low.  Whats  that  to  thee  Iugler? 

Foro.  Noryou’ido  nothing  at  my  entreaty  ? - j 

Clow.  Ilebe  hang’d  firft.  (frighted, ; 

Foro.  Sit  Gentlemen,  and  whatever  you  fee,  be  not 
H otfejf:  Alas  I can  endure  no  conjuring, 

Hoft:  Stir  not  wife.  ■ < . 

‘Sian : Pray  let  me  go  fir,  I a rtf  not  fit  for  thefe  foolcrycs. 
H oft-  Move  not  daughter.  . • . ) 

Fcrtl  wil  make  you  dance  a new  dance  calld  leap-frog. 
Clom  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Fro:  And  as  naked  as  a frog. 

Clovr.  Ha, ha, ha,  I defyethee.  •.  ' *> 

Foro.  looker  h a kooke,firikfs  with  his  wand,  Muftck.p'ajes. 

Eiiter  4.  B ojes  Jhatft  like  Troys,  and  dance.  , . 
Pedant:  Spirit- of  the  wafer  in  the  likenes  of  frogs, 
Tayi  he  has  fifhtfaire  beleeve  me,  ■ 

Male:  See,  fee,  he  fweats  and  trembles. 

Foro:  Are  you  come  to  your  quavers? 

Clow.  Ob,  oh,  oil.,  j \ • ‘ ; j 

Foro.  7le  make  you  run  divifion  on  that  o’sere  I leave  ; 

you . looke  you,  here  are  the  playfcllowes  that  are  fo  in-  j 

jeer’d  to  you ; come  fir,  firft  uncafe*  and  then  dance,  nay  j 

lie  make  him  daunce  ftark  naked.  ; • * ■ • .1 

' Ho/?.  Oh  let  him  have  his  fhirt  on,  and  his  Mogols  j 

breeches,  here  are  women  ith5  houlc..  ,1 

Ggggggg  -- •-  Fora.  1 
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Toro . Well  for  their  fakes  he  lhall 


Clown  teares  off  hit  doublet , making  fir ange  facet  as 

if  compeli  to  it,  falls  into  the  Daunce. 

Taj . He  daunces,  what  a lying  rogue  was  this  to  fay 

the  gentleman  could  not  conjure  ? _ 

Toro,  He  does  prettily  well,  but  tis  voluntary,  / allure 

you , I have  no  hand  in’t. 

C low.  As  you  are  a Counjurer,  and  a rare  Artift,free  me 
from  thefe  couplets  j of  all  creatures  /cannot  endure  a 

FroS’  . . „ 

Toro.  But  your  dauncing  is  voluntary,  I can  compell 
you  to  nothing. 

Hoflef.  O me,  daughter,lets  take  heed  of  this  fellow, 
he’le  make  us  dance  naked,  an’  we  vex  him. 

Exeunt  Hoflef e and  "Bianca. 

Toro.  Now  cut  capers  firra,  I !e  plague  that  chin  of  yours. 
C low.  Oh, oh, oh, my  kidneysare  rolled, I drop  away 
like  a pound  of  butter  rolled. 

Taj l.  He  will  daunee  himlelfe  to  death. 

Toro.  No  matter  lie  fell  his  fat  to  the  P othecaries,  and 
repaire  my  injury  that  way. 

Hofl.  Enough  in  confcience. 

Toro.  Well,  at  your  entreaty  vanifh.  And  now  I wil 
only  make  hirobreake  his  neck  in  doing  a lommerfet,  and 
thats  all  the  revenge  I meane  to  take  of  him. 

C low.  O gentlemen,  what  a rogue  was  I to  belyc  lb  an 
approved  Mailer  in  the  noble  dark  fcience?  you  canwit- 
nefle,  this  I did  only  to  fpoyle  his  pra&ife  and  deprive 
you  of  the  happynefle  of  injoying  his  worthy  labours  ; 

rogue  that  I was  to  do  it,  pray  fir  forgive  me. 

Toro.  With  what  face canft  thouaskit? 

C low.  With  fuch  a face  as  I deferve,  with  a hanging 
looke,  as  all  here  can  teftifie. 

Toro.  Well  gentlemen, that  you  may  perceive  the  good- 
nes  of  my  temper,  I will  entertain  this  rogue  again  in 
hope  of  amendment,  for  fhculd  I turn  him  off,  he  would 
be  hanged. 

Clow.  You  may  read  that  in  this  foule  coppy. 

Toro.  Only  with  this  promife,  you  lhall  never  cozen 
any  of  my  patients. 

Clow.  Never. 

Toro.  And  remember  hence  forward,  that  though  I 
cannot  coun;ure,I  can  make  you  daunce  firra, go  get  your 

fclfe  into  the  cottage  againe. Snter  Cafario. 

Clow.  I will  never  more  daunce  leape  Frog  : now  I 
have  got  you  into  credit,  hold  it  up,  and  cozen  them  in 

abundance. 


Toro.  Oh  rare  rafcall. 


•Exit  Clown. 


Cefar • How  now,  a Frankford  mart  here,  a Mounte- 
banke,  and  his  worfhipfull  auditory. 


Hofl 
Cefar.  A 
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-upon  them,  Ihew  your  j ugling  tricks 

in  fome  other  roome.  . , 

Hofi,  And  why  not  here  Sir  ? 

Cefar.  Hence,  or  firra  I fhall  Ipoile  your  figure  fling- 
ing, and  all  their  radicall  qucltions. 

Omnes  Sir  we  vanifh, Exeunt. Manet  Hofi, dr  C afar* 

Hofl,  Signior  Cafario,  you  make  bold  with  me, 

And  fomewhat  I mull  tell  you  to  a degree 
of  ill  manners,  they  are  my  ghuells,  and  men  I live  by, 
And  I would  know  by  what  authority 
You  command  thus  far. 

% • t t • 

Cefar.  By  my  intercll  in  your  daughter. 

Hofl,  Intereil  do  you  call’tfas  J remember  I never  put 
her  out  to  Vfury  on  that  condition. 

Cefar.  Pray  thee  be  not  angr 


Hofteffe, 


< 


rt  IfVtrt  i 


( baflard  gotten, 


l I am  come  to  make  thee  happy,  and  her  happy. 
Shee’s  here;  alas  my  pretty  foulej  am  come 
To  give  affurance  thats  beyond  thy  hope, 

Or  thy  beleife,  /bring  repentance ’bout  me. 

And  fatisfadion,  I will  marry  thee. 

Bianca.  Ha  ? 

Cefar.  As  I live  I will,  but  do  not  entertain ’t 
With  too  quick  an  apprehenfion  of  joy. 

For  that  may  hurt  thee,  I have  heard  fome  dye  of ’t, 
Tian.  Do  not  feare  me. 

Cefar  Then  thou  think’ll  I faigne 
Thisproteftation,  I will  inllantly 
Before  this  ted imony.  my  new  alliance, 

Contrad  my  felfe  unto  thee,  then  I hope 
We  may  be  more  private. 

Hofl,  But  thou  fhalt  not  fir. 

For  fb  has  many  a maiden-head  been  loll,  and  many  a 
Cef.  Then  to  give  you  the  bell  of  any  affurance. in  the 
Entreat  thy  father  to  goe  fetch  a Preill  (world, 

Wee  will  inllantly  to  bed,  and  there  be  married, 

B tan.  Pride  hath  not  yet  fofaken  you  I fee, 

Though  profperity  has. 

Hofi.  Sir  you  are  too  confident 
To  fafhionto  your  felfe  a dreame  of  purchale 
When  you  are  a begger, 

Cef.  you  are  bold  w ith  me. 

Hoftef.  Doe  we  not  know  your  value  is  cried  downe 
Fourcfcorci’th  hundred. 

Bian  Oh  fir  I did  love  you 
With  fuch  a fixed  heart,  that  in  that  minute 
Wherein*you  flighted,  or  contemn’d  me  rather, 

I tooke  a vow  to  obey  your  lad  decree, 

And  never  more  looke  up  at  any  hope 
Should  bring  me  comfort  that  way,  and  though  fince 
Your  Foller-mother,  and  the  faire  Clariffa 
Have  in  the  way  of  marriage  defpis’d  you. 

That  hath  not  any  way  bred  my  revenge, 

B ut  companion  rather.  I have  found 
So  much  fbrrow  in  the  way  to  a chafte  wedlock 
That  here  I will  fet  downe,  and  never  wilh 
To  come  to’th  journies  end.  Your  fuitc  to  mee 
Henceforth  be  ever  filenc’t. 

Cefar.  My  Bianca. 

Wojlefi  Henceforward  pray  fbtbeare  her  and  my  hoofei 
She’s  a poore  vertuous  wench,  yet  her  eftate 
May  weigh  with  yours  in  a gold  balance, 

Hofi.  Yes,  and  her  birth  in  any  HcraWs  'office  in 
Chriftendome. 


Exit. 


Hoftef.  It  may  prove  fo: 

When  you’l  fay,  you  have  leapt  a Whiteing. 

Enter  Baptijla  and  Mentivole. 

Cef,  How  far  am  I growne  behind  hand  with  fortune? 
B^.Here’s  C efariol 
My  fon  fir  is  to  morrow  to  be  married 
Vnto  the  faire 
Cef.  So. 

Ment.  Wee  hope  youle  be  a guefle  there? 

Cef.  No  I will  not  grace  your  triumph  fb  much 
Bap.  /jwill  not  tax  your  breeding. 

But  it  alters  not  your  birth  fir,  fare  you  well. 

tJMent . Oh  fir  doe  not  greive  him. 

He  has  to  much  affliction  already. 

Enter  a Sailor , 

Cef.  Every  Way  fcorn’d  and  loft. 

Shame  follow  you 
For  I am  growne  moll  miferable. 


Exeunt. 


Sail. 


# 
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Sdl.  Sir  doc  you  know  a Ladies  fon  in  towne  here 


They  cal  Cefartoi 

Cefdr.  .Thar’s  none  fuch  I aflure  thee ; 

( A j T was  told  you  were  the  man. 

tefar.  Whats  that  to  thee  t 

on’t.  You  are  melancholy,  will  you  drink 


Sir? 


Sail.  A 
Cefar.  With  whom  ? 

With  mee  Sir;  defpife  not  this  pitcht  Canvas  ;the 
time  was  wee  have  knownc  them  lined  with  Spanifh 
Duckets ; I have  news  for  you  s 
G far.  For  me  ! 

Sail. Not unlefie yoU’l drink; 

We  are  like  our  Sea  provifion,  once  out  of  pickle, 

We  require  abundance  of  drink;  I have  news  to  tell  you 
That  were  you  Prince, 

Would  make  you  fend  your  mandate 

To  have  a thoufand  bonfires  made  ’ith  City, 
j And  oift  out  agen  with  nothing  but  Greek  wine. 

Cefar.  Come,/  wil  drink  with  thee  howfoever,(£*««tf . 
Sail,  And  upon  thefe  terms  I wil  utter  my  mind  to  you. 


t/fBus  jjh 


Enter  Alieroto , Profpero } Juliana , and  S ajlors . 

Sail,  q Hall  we  bring  vour  ncceflaries  afhore  my  Lord ? 
Alb.  O Do  what  you  pleafe,  /am  land-ficke,worfe  by  far 
Then  ere  I was  at  fea. 

Prof  Colled  your  felfe  f 

Alter.  O my  moft  worthy  Profpero  t my  beft  friend , 

!The  noble  favor  I receivd  from  thee 
In  freeing  me  from  the  T urks  I now  accompt 
Work  than  my  death ; for  I fhall  never  live 
To  make  requitall ; what  doe  you  attend  loti 

Sail.  To  underftand  your  pleafure. 

Alter.  They  doe  mock  me  ; 

I doe  proteft  I have  no  kind  of  pleafure  _ 
h any  thing  i’th  world,  but  in  thy  friend foip, 


1 mu  ft  ever  except  that. 


Exeunt  Sailors. 


I V * 


’Prof.  Pray  leave  him,  leave  him. 

Alter.  The  hewes  I heard  related  fince  my  landing 
Of  the  divifion  of  my  Family, 

How  is  it  poflible  for  any  man 

To  bear ’t  with  a fet  patience  ? 

'Prof  You  have  fuffer’d  . ■■  r 

Since  your  imprifonmcnt  more  waighty  forrowes. 
Alter.  /,  then  / was  a man  of  flefh  and  bloud , 

N°w  I am  made  up  of  fire,  to  the  full  height 
Of  a deadly  Calenture ; 6 thefe  vild  women 
That  are  fo  ill  preservers  of  mens  honors. 

They  cannot  governc  their  own  honefties. 

That  I foould  thirty  and  odde  winters  feed 
% expectation  of  a noble  heire,  _ , 

And  by  a womans  falfhood  finde  him  now 
A fiction,  a meare  dreame  of  what  he  was  $ 

And  yet  I love  him  ftilL 

ffof  In  my  opinion  . • 

The  fentence  (on  this  try  ail ) from  the  Duke 

,,  a*  noble,  to  repaire  Cefarios  Ioffe  ... 

With  the  marriage  of  your  wife,  had  you  been  dead. 
Alter.  By  your  favor  but  it  was  not,  I conceive  . 
T was  difparacrmenf  tnmv  name,  to  have  my  vviudov/ 


Iparagment  to  my  name,  u> 

— ..ith  a Faulkners fbn,andyet 

Uovcthc  youth  (till,  and  much  pitty  him 
*doc  remember  at  my  going  to  Sea , 

*Pon  a quarrell,  and  a hurt  receiv’d 


t 


From  young  Mentivole , my  rage  lb  farre 
Oretopt  my  nobler  temper,  I gave  charge 
To  have  his  hand  cut  off,  whi  ch  fince  I heard. 

And  to  mycomfort,  brave  Cafario, 

Worthyly  prevented. 

Prof.  And ’twas  nobly  donC.  1 ’ ' 

Albert.  Yet  the  revenge,  for  this  intent  of  mine 
Hath  bred  much  {laughter  in  our  families. 

And  yet  my  wife  (which  infinitly  tnoancs  me) 
Intends  fb  marry  my  foie  heire  Clartffa  J 
To  the  head  branch  of  the  other  faction. 


Prof.  Tis  the  mcane  to  work  reconcilement 
Alter.  Betweene  whom? 

Pro 
Al 


of  Your  felfe,  and  the  worthy  Sapt* lfl, 
ter.  Never. 


s • 


ffhip, 

Prof.  O you  have  been  6f  a noble  and  remarkable  freind- 
And  by  this  match  tis  generally  in  Florence 
Hop’d,  twill  fully  be  reconcild ; to  me 
’T would  be  ablolute  content. 

Julia . And  to  my  felfe,  /have  mainc  intereft  in  it.' 
Alt.  Noble  Sir,  you  may  command  my  heart  to  breake 
But  never  to  bend  that  way;  poore  C afar  to,  (for  you 

When  thou  puft’ft  on  thy  mournfull  willow  garland. 
Thy  enemy  fhall  be  futed  ( / do  vow) 

In  the  fame  livery,  my  Oefario 

Loved  as  my  fofter  child,  though . not  my  fonne. 

Which  in  Lome  countryes  formerly  were  barbarous. 

Was  a name  held  moft  affectionate; thou  art  loft, 
Vnfortunate  young  man,  not  only  flighted 
Where  thou  received’!!  thy  breeding,  but  fince  feorn’d 
Ith’  way  of  marriage,  by  the  poore  Bianca 
The  In.keepers  daughter. 

Prof.  / have  heard  of  that  too ; 

But  let  not  that  affliClyou ; for  this  Lady 
May  happily  deliver  at  more  Icalurc  , 

A circumftance  may  draw  a faire  event. 

Better  then  you  can  hope  for. 

For  this  prefent  we  muft  leave  you. 

And  fhall  vifit  you  againe  within  thefe  two  hourcs. 

Enter  Cefario. 

Albert.  Ever  to  me  moft  welcome,— — O my  Cefa 
Cefar.  I am  noneofyeurs  Sir,  fo  tis  protefted ; 

And  I humbly  beg,  • ? 

Since  tis  not  in  your  power  to  preferve  me 
Any  longer  in  a noble  conrfe  of  life. 

Give  me  a worthy  death. 

Alter.  The  youth  is  mad.  . . 

• . Cefar.  Nay  Sir,  I will  inftruft  you  in  a way 

To  kill  trie  honorably. 

Alber.  That  were  moft  ftrange.  . • a 

Cefar.  i am  turning  Pirate,  You  may  be  imployed 

By  the  Duke  to  fetch  me  in  ; and  in  a lea- fight 

Give  me  a noble  grave.  ~ « - 

Alter.  Queftionlefle  he’s  madjl  would  give  any  DoCtot 

A thoufand  crownes  to  free  him  from  this  for  row.  ^ . 

> far.  Here’s  the  Phyfitian. —Shewes  a Poniard, 


, Alter.  Hold  Sir,  / did  fay 
To  free  vou  from  the  forffow,  not  from  life. 

Cefar.  Why  life  and  farrow  are  unfcparablc, 

■ Alber.  Be  comforted  Cefario,  (JHenttvole 

Shall  not  marry  Clartffa.  . 

Cefar.  No  Sir,  ere  he  fhall,Ile  kill  him,  , 

Alter.  But  you  forfeit  your  own  life  then.’ 
Cefar.  Thats  worth  nothing.  .Y.-;  . « 
Alter.  Cajario , be  thy  felfe,  be  mine  Cefarto 
Make  not  thy  felfe  uncapablc  ofthat  portion 
I have  full  purpofe  to  confer  upon  thee  5 
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■ . » - ^ ^ 

By  falling  into  madneffe,  beare  thy  wrongs 
With  noble  patience,  the  afflidcd  freind. 

Which  ever  in  all  adlions  crownes  the  end. 

Cef-  You  well  awake  me;  nay  recover’d  me 
Both  to  fence  and  full  life,  d moft  noble  fir. 

Though  I have  loft  my  fortune,  and  loft  you 
for  a worthy  Father : yet  I will  not  loofe 
My  former  vertue,  my  integrity 
Shall  not  yet  forfake  me;  but  as  the  wilde  Ivy, 

Spredds  and  thrives  better  in  fome  pittious  ruin 
Oftower,  or  defac’d  Temple,  then  it  does 
Planted  by  a new  building-  fo  fhall  I 
Make  my  adverfity  my  inftrument 
To  winde  me  up  into  a full  content, 

Alber.  Tis  worthily  refolv’d ; our  firft  adventure 
Is  to  ftop  the  marriage ; for  thy  other  Ioffes, 

Practis’d  by  a womans  malice,  but  account  them 
Like  conjurers  windes  rais’d  to  a fearefull  blaft. 

And  doe  fome  mifeheife,  but  do  never  laft.  Exeunt. 

5 Enter  Forobofco  and  Qlowne, 

Clow,  Now  fir,  will  you  not  acknowledge  that  /have 
mightily  advancte  your  practice? 

lorolof,  1 is  confeft,  and  I will  make  theea  great  man 
for’r.  9 

Clow.  I take  a courfe  to  do  that  my  felfe,  for  I drinke 
lack  in  abundance. 

Coro.  O my  rare  rafcail,  W e muft  remove. 

Clow.  Whither?  - . 


• ^ 

C low.  Do  but  ftore  your  felfe  with  lyes  enough  9»,:  a 
you  come  thither,  *ain  • 

Eoro.  VVhy  thatsall  the  familarity  I ever  had  with 

the  Dwell,  my  guift  otlying,  they  fay  hees  the  FaJhcr  of 
lyes,  and  though  I cannot  conjure,  yet  I profefle  my  felfe 
to  be  one,,  of  his  poore  geffips,  I will  now  revealeto 

thee  a rare  pcecc  of  fervice. 

Clow,  What  is  it  my  moft  worfhipful  Doftor  Lamb 
ftones. 

Foro.  There  is  a Captainecome  lately  from  Sea, 

They  call  Trover  I faw  him  this  morning 
Through  a chinckeof  wainfeote  that  divides  my  lodging 
And  the  Hoft  of  the  houfe,  withdraw  my  Hoft,  and 
Hofteffe,  the  faire  Biancba, and  an  antient  gentlewoman 
into  theirbedchamberjlcouldnot  overheare  their  con- 
ference, 6ut  Ifewfech  a made  of  gold  & Jewels, & when 
he  had  done  he  loc’tit  up  into  a casket ; great  joy  there 
was  amongft  them  & forth  they  are  gone  into  the  city, 

and  my  Hoft  told  me  at  his  going  forth  he  thought  he 
fhould  not  returne  till  after  fupper ; now  fir,  in  their  ab- 
fence  will  we  fall  to  our  picklocks  , enter  the  chamber , 
feize  the  Jewels,  make  an  efcape  from  F lor  erne , and  wee 
are  made  for  ever. 

Clow,  But  if  they  fhould  goetoatrue  conj'urer , and 
fetch  us  back  in  a whirlewinde.? 

Eoro.  Doe  not  beleeve  there  is  any  fitch  fetch  in  Aftro- 

logy,  and  this  may  be  a meanes  to  make  us  live  honeft 
hereafter. 


Foro.  Any  whither : Europe  is  to  little  to  be cozned  j Clow,  Tis  but  an  ill  road  too’t  that  lyes  through  the 
by  us , I am  ambitious  to  goe  to  the  Eaft-Indics,  thou 


and  I to  ride  on  our  brace  of  Elephants. 

Clow,  And  for  my  part  I long  to  be  in  England  agen; 

you  wil  never  get  fo  much  as  in  England,  we  have  fhifted 

many  countryes,  and  many  namesrbut  traunce  the  world 

over  you  fhall  never  purfe  up  fo  much  gold  as  when  you 

were  in  Englan  d,  and  call’d  your  felfe Do&or  Lambe- 
ftones. 

Foro.  T was  an  a tractive  name  J confeffe,  women  were 

fben  my  only  admirers. 

Clow,  And  all  their  vifits  was  either  to  further  their 

lull,  or  reveng  injuries. 

Coro  You  fhould  have  forty  in  a morning  beleager 
my  clofett,  and  ftrive  who  fhould  be  cozend  firft,  a- 

mongft  fourefeoreloye-fick  vvaighting  women  that  has 


high  wayoftheeving. 

Foro.  For  indeed.  I am  weary  of  this  trade  offortune- 
telling  , and  meane  to  give  all  over,  when /come  into 
England,  for  it  is  a very  ticklifh  quality. 

Clow.  And  ithend  will  hang  by  a twine  thred. 

iVo.Befides  the  Ifiand  has  too  many  of  the  profeflion, 
they  hinder  oneanothers  market. 

CloW.  No,  no,  the  pillory  hinders  their  market.  ■ 

Foro.  You  know  there  the  j’uglingcaptaine. 

Clow.  I theres  a fere  carde. 

Foro,  Onely  the  fore -man  of  their  j’ury  is  dead,  but  he 
dyed  like  a Roman. 

C low.  Elfe  tis  thought  he  had  made  wotkeforthe 
hangman.  _ 

Foro,  And  the  very  Ball  of  your  felfe  prophets,  hee’s 


— « . — & o 1 w r j jvwa  jaitc  uivMuww)  

come  to  me  in  a morning  to  learne  what  fortune  fhould  quafhttoo. 

betide  them  in  their  firft  marriage,  I have  found  above  Clow,  He  did  mcafure  the  ftarres  with  a falfe  yard , 


betide  them  in  their  firft  marriage,  I have  found  above 
94  to  have  loft  their  maidenheads. 

Clow.  By  their  owneconfeflion,  but  J was  feine  to 

be  your  m ale  mid  wife , and  worke  it  out  of  them  by  cir- 
cumftance.  , 7 

Foro,  Thou  waft , and  yet  for  all  this  frequent  refort 
or  women  and  thy  handling  of  their  urinalls  and  their 

what  fliould  be  the 


a nd  may  now  travaile  to  Rome  with  a morter  on’s  head 
to  fee  ifhe  can  recover  his  mony  that  way. 

Foro.  Come,  come,  lets  fifh  for  this  casket,  and  to  Sea 
prefently. 

CloVt-  W e fhall  never  reach  London  J fcare; 

My  minde  runs  fo  much  of  hanging  landing  at  wapping* 

Enter  Mariana.  Exetsnt. 


cafes,  thou  art  not  given  to  lechery,  __ 

j , 1 1 „ . ^ enough  about  thee*  | This  well  may  be  a day  of  joy  long  wifh’d  for 

Tomy  Clarijfa,  jfheeis  innocent.  '/  / I 

Nor  can  her  youth  but  with  an  open  befome 

% / . < T 1 > - « t I -x 
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me  thinkes  rhe  divell  fhould  tempt  thee  too’t. 


What  need 


. ^ > wnwi  uw  iiicuv^d  Ulw  U15 

inltrumentto  tempt  others* 

Foro  Thou  canft  not  chufe  but  utter  thy  rare  good 

parts  j thou  waft  an  excellent  baude  I acknowledge! 

Clow.  Well , and  what  I have  done  that  way  I will 

fpare  torfpeake  of  all  you  and  I have  done  fir,  and  though 
we  fhould ' 6 

Foro.  We  will  for  England,  thats  for  certaine. 

Clow.  W e fhall  never  want  there. 

Foro,  Want? the  Court  of  Wards  fhall  want  mony  firft, 

for  I profefle  my  felfe  Lord  Paramount  over  foolcs  and 
madfolkes. 


Meet  Himens  pleafing  bounties,  but  to  me 
That  am  invirond  with  black  guilt  and  horror 
It  does  appeare  a funerall  though  proroifing  much 
?n  the  conception  were  hard  to  mannage 
But  fed  in  the  event,  it  was  not  hate 
But  fond  indulgence  in  me  to  prefcrve 
Cefarios  threatned  life  in  open  court 
That  forc’d  me  to  difclaime  him,  choofing  rather 
To  rob  him  of  his  birth-right, and  honor 
Then feffir  him  to  run  the  hazard  of 
Jnrag’de  Eapiftas  fury,  while  he  lives; 


I 


* 7 


* > 


< 


• 


I 


J 


) 


I 


) » 

I 


* — 1_-  I ^ .•  » ♦ 

7 he  fair  e ^Ai aide  of  the  Inne, 


j know  I have  a fonnc,  and  the  Dukes  fen te nee 
Awhile  deluded,  and  this  tempeft  over  , 

When  he  allures  himlelfe  defpaire  hath  leizd  him. 
Knock,  w*1  h*n'  Enter  Baptijla . 

lean  relieve  and  raife  him fpeake,  who  is  it 

That  prefles  on  my  privacies  ? Sir  your  pardon. 

You  cannot  come  unwelcome,  though  it  were 

To  reade  my  fecret  thoughts. 

Lady  to  you 
Mine  (hall  be  ever  open ; Lady  laid  I, 

That  name  keeps  too  much  dillance,  filler  rather 
/(hould  have  ftilde  you,  and  I now  may  claime  it. 
Since  our  divided  families  are  made  one 
By  this  blefled  marriage ; to  whole  honor  comes 
The  Duke  in  perfon,  waited  on  by  all 
The  braveries  of  his  Coutt,  to  witnefle  it. 

And  then  to  be  our  ghefts,  is  the  bride  ready 
To  meet  and  entertame  him  ? 

Maria,  She  attends  the  comming  of  your  fonnei 
Bap.  Pray  you  bring  her  forth. 

The  Dukes  at  hand Mufick  in  her  loud  voyce, 

Spaakes  his  arri  vail. 

Maria,  Shed's  prepard  to  meet  it. 


* '* 


'JEtXit  • 


, . , i 

Enter  Mariana^  Clartjfa  led  bj  two  Ad  aides : at  the 
other  doore  , Baptijla  rneetes  with  Mentivole 3 ltd 
by  two  Courtiers , the  cDukSi  Bifhcp  ; diverfe 
Attendants  : ( A Song  ) whilfk 

they  falute. 


/ 


-t 


Duke  It  were  impertinent  to  w i ill  you  joy. 

Since  all  j'oyes  dwell  about  you,  Himens  torch  /j 
Was  never  flighted  with  a luckier  omen,  fig’W'o' 

Nor  burnt  with  lb  much  fplendor,  to  defer 
With  fruitlefle  complement,  the  meanes  to  make 
Your  certain  plealures  lawfull  to  the  world ; 

Since  in  the  union  of  your  hearts  they  are 

Confirmd  already  : would  but  argue  us 

A boafter  of  our  favours;  to  the  Temple 

And  there  the  facred  knot  once  tyde,  all  Triumphs 

Our  Dukedome  can  afibord,  fhall  grace  your  nuptialis. 

E nter  zAlberto  and  Cafario. 

On  there. 

Ment.  I hope  it  is  not  in  the  power 
Of  any  to  erode  us  now; 


fioi/Vv3^> 


Wilber.  But  in  the  breath 
Of  a wrongd  Father  I forbid  the  bands 
Cefar,  What,  doe  you  Hand  at  gaze  ? 

B<*j>,R.ilen  from  the  dead  ! . 

Maria.  Although  the  fea  had  vomitted  up  the  figure 
in  which  thy  better  part  livd  long  imprifond. 

True  love  delpiling  feare,  runs  thus  to  meete  it. 

Clarif.  In  duty  I kneele  to  it. 

■Alter.  Hence  vile  wretches. 

To  you  I am  a lubllance  incorporeal!, 

nd  not  to  be  prophand,with  your  vile  touch  ? 

That  could  fo  foone  forget  me,  but  luch  things  V 

Are  neither  worth  my  anger,  nor  reproofe. 

i® mediate  Minifters  of  your  government. 

And  if  in  my  ru  je  language  I tranfgreffe  5 
tcribe  it  to  the  cold  remembrance  of 
"tyfervices, and  not  my  rugged  temper.  , 

Xf^e’  fpeake  freely,  be  thy  language  ne’re  fo  bitter, 
® fee  thee  fafe  eAlberto,  fignes  thy  pardon. 

Milter.  My  pardon  ? I can  need  none,  if  it  be  not 
£ceivd  for  an  offence.  I tamely  beare  ' 


you  great  fir,  I turne  my  fclfc  and  thele 


Wrongs,  which  a flave-born  Mufcovite  would  check  at. 
Why  if  for  treafon  I had  beene  deliverd 
Vpto  the  hangmans  Axe  , and  this  dead  trunck 
Vnworthy  of  a Chriftian  Sepulcher; 

Expofd  a prey  to  feed  the  ravenous  vulture. 

The  memory  of  the  much  I oft  did  for  you. 

Had  you  but  any  touch  of  gratitude, 

Or  thought  of  my  defervings,  would  have  llopd  you 
From  thele  unj'uft  proceedings. 

Duke.  Heare  the  motives  that  did  induce  us. 

Alber,  I have  heard  them  all, 

Your  highnefle  fentence,  the  whole  Court  abufd. 

By  the  per  juj:  ies,  and  praftife  of  this  woman, 
f Wee  pell  thou  Crocodile)my  hopefull  fon. 

Whom  I dare  fwearc  mine  owne,  degraded  of 
The  honors  that  defeend  to  him  from  me : 

An  d fc om  that  in  his  love  fcor nd  by  a creatu  rc 
Whole  bale  birth  though  made  eminent  by  her  beauty. 
Might  well  have  markd  her  out  fcfarios  lervant. 

All  this  I could  have  pardond  and  forgot ; 

But  that  my  daughter  with  my  whole  eftate 
So  hardly  purchafd , is  alfignd  a dower ; 

T o one  whole  Father,  and  whole  family 
1 fo  deteft ; that  I would  loofe  my  elTcnce 
And  be  transformed  to  a Baliliske 
Fo  look  them  dead , to  mee’s  an  inj'ury, 

Admits  no  fatisfaft ion.  > 

Bap.  Ther’s  none  ofT.rd  . 

Alber.  Nor  would  not  be  accepted, 

Though  upon  thy  knees  t were  tenderd. 

Aiaria . Now  the  ftorme  grows  high. 

Bap.  But  that  I thought  thee  dead,  and  in  thy  death 
The  brinie  Ocean  had  entombd  thy  name ; 

I would  have  fought  a wife  in  a Bordello 
For  my  Afentivole,  and  gladly  hugd 
Her  fpuricus  Iffueas  my  lawlullNephewes, 

Before  his  blood  Ihould  ere  have  mixd  with  thine  ; 

So  much  I fcorne  it. ; , . (contra#. 

Alber.  I’ll  not  bandy  words,  blit  thus  difiolvc  the 
’Bap,  There  I meet  thee,  and  feize  on  whats  mine  owne. 
Alber.  For  all  my  fervice, 

Great:  Sir  grant  me  the  combat  with  this  wretch. 

That  I may  fcourge  his  inlolencc. 

Baptift.  I kneele  for  it.  . 

Cafar.  And  to  approve  my  lei  (e  Albertos  Ibnne, 

I’ie  be  his  fccond  upon  any  odds, 

Gainft  him  that  daremoft  of Baptijlas  race. 

Menti.  Already  upon  honorable  termes, 
la  me  theu  haft  met  thy  better,  for  her  fake 
lie  adde  no  more.  ; , 

Alber.  Sir,  let  our  fwords  decide  it.  ; 

Aiaria.  O ftay  Sir,  and  as  you  would  hold  the  title 
Of  a juft  Prince^  ere  you  grant  licence  to 
Thele  mad-mens  fury,  lend  your  private earc 
To  the  moll  diftres’d  of  women. 

Duke.  Spcake,  tis  granted,  He  takes  Marian a aftde. 
Clar.  In  the  meane  time,  let  not  CUrtfia  be 
A patient  looker  on,  though  as  yet  doubtlull. 

To  whom  to  bend  her  knee  firft,  yet  to  all 
I (loop  thus  low  in  duty,  and  would  wafh 
The  duft  of  fury  with  my  Virgin  teares,  . 

From  his  blefl’d  leete,  and  make  them  beautifull 
That  would  move  to  conditions  of  peace. 

Though  with  a fnaile  like  pace,  they  all  arc  wingd 
To  beare  you  to  deftrudion : reverend  firs. 

Think  on  your  ancient  friend  Ihip  carmepfed 
With  fo  much  bloud,  but  Ihed  in  noble  a&icn* 

Divided  now  in  paflfion  for  a brawk ; - 
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The  fdire  <£\dai de  of  the  I n n e . 


The  makers  blufti  to  own,  much  lov’d  Cafarto, 


Brother,  or  friend,  ( each  title  may  prevailed 
Remember  with  what  tendernetie  from  our  child-hood 


W ee  lov’d  together,  you  preferring  me 
Before  your  fel  f c,  and  I fo  fond  of  you 


That  it  begot  fufpition  in  ill  mindes 
That  our  affe&ion  was  inceftuous. 


Thinke  of  that  happy  time,  in  which  I know 


That  with  your  deereft  blood  you  had  prevented 
This  fhowre  of  tcares  from  me  MentivoJe, 


My  husband,  regiftred  in  that  bright  ftar-chamber. 
Though  now  on  earth  made  Grangers,  be  the  example 
And  offer  in  one  hande  the  peaceful!  Olive 
Of concord,  or  if  that  can  be  denyed 
By  powerfull  interceflion  in  the  other 
Carry  the  Hermian  red  and  force  atonement. 

Now  we  will  not  bee  all  marble,  Deaths  the  worft  then 


And  hee  (hall  be  my  bridegroomc, 

Ment, 


offers  to  kill  her  felfe 


Hold  C larijfa,  his  loving  violence  needs  muft 

he  fnatches  assay  her  knife  and 


Offer  in  fpite  of  honor 

fits  it  to  his  owne  breaslfiie fiajes  his  hand. 


Duke . W as  it  to  tha  t end  then  on  your  religion? 
Mar.  And  my  hope  in  heaven  Sir. 


Duke.  Wecthenwill  leave  entreaties,  and  makcufe 


Of  our  authority,  muft  I cry  ai-mc 


To  this  unheard  of  infblencc?  in  my  prefence 
To  draw  your  fwords,  and  as  all  reverence 


Thats  due  to  ma/efty  were  forfeited. 


cherifh  this  wildeneffe/  ilieath  them  inftantly, 
and  fhew  an  alteration  in  your  lookes,  or  by  my  power 
Alber,  Cut  of  my  head 


f bad  man. 

Baft.  And  mine,  rather  then  heare  of  peace  with  this 
Tie  not  alone  give  up  my  throat,  but  fuffer 


Your  rage  to  reach  my  family. 


Enter  Profpero , Juliana , Biancha. 


Alb.  And  my  name  to  be  no  more  remembred# 
Duke,  What  are  thefe? 


Caf. , Biancha , tis  Bianeba » ftill  Biancha  : but  ftrangely 
alter?d.  6 


Bdpt.  If  that  thiriecne  yeares 
Of  abfencc  could  raze  from  my  memory 


The  figure  of  my  freind,  I might  forget  thee} 


But  if  thy  Image  be  graven  on  my  heart, 


Thou  art  my  Profpero. 


Prof.  Thou  my  Baptifia'i 
‘Duke.  A fiiddaine change! 

"Bap.  I dare  not  aske  deere  freind 


I f Juliana  live ! for  thats  a bleffing 


I am  unworthy  of,  but  yet  deny  not 

To  let  me  know  the  place  fhc  hath  made  happy 

By  having  there  her  fepulcher. 

Prof,  /f  your  highnclfe  plcafe  to  vouehfafe  a patient 


Earc  wee  fliall  make  a true  relation  of  a ftory 
That  (liall  call  on  your  wonder. 


Duke.  Spcakc,  wee  heare  you. 


*Ptof.  Baptifias  Fortune  in  the  Qenoa  court, 
His  banilhment,  with  his  faire  wifes  reftraint 


You  are  acquainted  with;  what  fincehath  follow’d 


I faithfully  will  deliver,  ere  eight  moones 


After  Baptifias  abfence  were  compleate. 
Fair  c Juliana  foundc  the  pleafures  that 


They  had  injoy’d  together  were  not  barren, 
And  blufhing  at  the  burthen  of  her  wombe. 


No  father  neerc  to  o wnc  it,  it  drew  on 


A violent  ficknefle,  which  call’d  downccompaffion 


From  the  angry  Duke,  then  carcfull  of  her  health, 
'Phjfitians  were  enquir’d  of,  and  their  judgment 


Prcfcrib  d the  Bathes  of  Luca  as  a meanes 


For  her  recovery;  to  my  charge  it  pleas’d  her 


To  be  committed ; but  as  on  the  way 


Wee  journy’d,  thofe  throwes  only  knowne  to  Women 
Came  thick  upon  her,  in  a private  village, 

* Bap.  S hee  died?  * & 


Prof , Have  patience,  fhc  brought  to  the  world 
A hopefull  daughter;  for  her  bodies  fickneff; 


It  foone  decai’d,  but  the  greife  of  her  minde 


Hourely  increas’d,  and  life  grew  tedious  to  her. 
And  defperate  ere  to  fee  you;  fhc  injoyn’d  me 
”1  o place  her  iti  a Grtetkifb  Monaftery, 

And  to  my  care  gave  up  her  pretty  daughter. 
Bapt,  What  monaftery?  as  a Pilgrim  bare. foot. 

11c  fearch  it  out.  * 


• » 

Prof,  Pray  you  interrupt  me  not. 

Now  to  my  fortunes ; the  girle  well  dispos’d  off 
With  a faithfull  freind  of  mine,  my  cruell  fate 
Made  me  a prifoncr  to  the  Turkifh  gallies, 

Where  for  12  yearcs,thefehands  tugdat  theoare. 
But  fortune  tyr’d  at  length  with  my  affli<ftions. 


Some  fhips  of  Malta  mett  the  Ottaman  fleet e. 

Charg’d  them  and  boorded  them,  and  gave  me  freed ome 


With  my  deliverers  I ferv’d,  and  gott 
Such  reputation  with  the  great  Mafter 
That  he  gave  me  command  over  a tall 


And  lufty  Chip,  where  my  firft  happy  fervice 
Was  to  redeeme  tAlberto  rumor’d  dead. 


But  was  like  me  furpris’d  by  Cortngogly, 
Alber.  I would  I had  dyed  there. 

Trof.  And  from  him  learning 


B aptifia  liv'd,  and  their  diflolvcd  freind  ftfip, 
J hois’d  upfailes  for  Cjreece,  found  Juliana 


A votary  at  her  beades;  having  made  knowne 
Both  that  you  liv’d,  and  where  you  were,  fhe  borrow’d 
So  much  from  her  devotion  as  to  wifh  me 


To  bring  her  to  you;  if  the  obie<ft  pleafe  you. 

With  joy  receave  her. 


Bapt.  Rage  and  fury  leave  me-  throWes  assay  his /word 
/am  fo  full  of  happines,  thercs  no  room  left 


Tocntcrtaine  you,  O my  long  loft  Iewell, 

Ligh  t of  mine  eyes,  my  foules  ftrength, 

Julia.  My  beft  Lord,  having  Embrac’d  you  thus, 
Death  cannot  fright  me, 

Bapt.  Live  long  to  do  fo  thought  fbould  fix  here. 
PardoQ  me  Profpero  though  I enquire  my  daughters  for 


P rof.  That  your  happinefle 


May  be  at  all  parts  perfoft,  here  fhe  is ! 


Caf.  Biancha  daughter  to  a princeile. 

Prof.  True  with  my  faithfull  Hoft  I left  her, 
And  with  him  till  now  fhe  hath  refided. 


Ignorant  both  ofher  birth  and  greatneffe. 

B ap,  O my  bleft  one.  Ioy  npon  joy  over-Wheto® 


me, 


Duke,  Above  wonder. 


Alb.  I doe  begin  to  melt  too*  this  fttange  ftory 
W orkes  much  upon  me. 


Duke  Since  it  hath  ples’d  heaven 
To  grace  us  with  this  miracle,  I that  am 


Heavens  inftrument  here,  determine  thus;  Alberto 


Be  not  unthankcfull  for  the  biddings  fhowne  you. 


Nor  you  Baptifias  difcord  was  yet  never 


A welcome  ficrificc;  therefore  rage  layd  by. 


Embrace  as  freinds,  and  letpafs’d  difference 


Be  as  a dreamc  forgotten. 
B<g>.  Tis  to  me. 


Alber, 


• • • 


dire 


* 
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jfcr.  And  me,  and  thus  confirme  it. 

A % * M — ^ ^ cA  ' - t 
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duke.  And  to tyeic  ...  . 

In  bonds  not  to  be  broken,  with  the  marriage 


ij,  yuuu&  Mentivole , and  faire  . 

So  you  confent  great  Lady,  your  BUncha 

Shall  call  G tftrio  Husband. 

Julia,  Tis  a motion  I gladly  yeeld  too. 


ftrangc  fhapes  he  begot  admiration  amongft  fooles  and 
women. 


Wilt  thou  preach  thou  varlct? 


Duke.  Why  does  he  gogle  with  his  eyes,  an 
Clow.  This  is  one  of  his  Mag  icall  raptures. 


One  in  which  you  make  a fadd  man  hap 


SU».  Kneele  not,  all  forgiven. 


Offers  to  kneels, 


- — — — - — 

Foro.  I doc  vilifie  yqur  cenfure,  you  demand  if!  am 


T — - I ^ — WJ  J a*  A 

guilty,  whir  fayes  my  cloakc  by  a tricke  of  legerdcmaine, 


Duke.  With  the  Duke  your  Vnklc  I will  make  attone- 

- * * * * 


ment,  and  will  have  no  denyall. 

Enter  Holt,  Forokofco,  Clowne  and  Officers, 


Let  this  day  .be  lull  neia  lacrea. 

Holt.  Now  if  you  can  conjure,  let  the  Divell  unbind 


\ ^ .C- 

Wee  are  both  Undone 


(,  t 


Clow.  Already  wee  fecle  it. 
Ho/?.  Iuftice  fir. 


— — w W ^ — m w — ' — 
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Clow.  Thus  have  I read  to  you  your  vertues,  which 
notwithftanding  I would  not  have  you  proud  of. 

Foro.  Out  thou  concealement  of  tallow,  and  counter- 
feit Mummia 


• o 


IN 


duke-  What  are  they? 

hof  I can  refolvc  you,  (laves  freed  from  the  Gallyes 

a ^ ft  W A 


By  the  Viceroy  of Sicilia. 
Duke.  Whats  their  offence? 


/ 


Hofi.  The  robbing  me  of  all  my  plate  and  Iewcls, 
I means  the  attempting  of  it. 


’ W 

Duke ♦ To  the  Gallyes  with  them  both. 

C loW.  The  onely  fea  phyfick  for  a knave  ia  to  be  balled 
in  a gaily  with  the  oyle  of  a Bulls  ped'ell. 

Foro.  And  will  not  you  make  a foure  face  at  the  lame 
fauce,  firra?  I hope  to  finde  thee  fo  leane,  in  one  fortnight 
thou  maycfl  be  drawns  by  the  eares  through  the  hoop  of 
a firkin. 


jauycs. 

C low.  This  will  take  downe  your  pride  lugler. 

— ^ • m * m t « % • I • . I . /YT  — 
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Duke-  This  day  that  hath  given  birth  to  blemngs  ; be- 
yond hope,  admits  nocriminallfentence,  to  the  Temple 

* * • . « 1 I 1 _ ! r.  • 


S.  Pleafe  your  grace  I will  now  difeover  this  var-,  and  there  with  humblenelfi  praife  heavens  bounties; 


rieaie  your  grace  ji  wm  uiu-vwl  " .*>  , / * . . _ % 

let  in  earned,  thishoneft  peftilent  rogue  , profeft  the  art , For  bleffings  neredifeend  from  *ence,  hut  when 
of  conjuring,  but  all  the  skill  that  ever  he  had  m the  , Afacrifice  in  thankes  axviids  from  men.  exeunt  oowe>. 

black  art  was  in  making  a fcacole  fire  ;only  with  wearing 
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P l ayes  have  their  fates,  not  as  in  their  true  fence 


'They  re  understood)  hut  as  the  influence 


Of  idle  cuslome  madly  worses  upon 


worthy  Hory , how foeyer  Writ 


For  language , modeft  mirth,  conceite  orwitt. 


sTMeetes  often  times  with  the  fweett  commendation 


Of  hang ’t. 


P*-  Jhall  be  clapt  at,  and  eyery  rime 


Prats'd  and  applauded  by  a clamorous  chimc~>m 


Letfgnorance  and  laughter  dwell  together , 


They  are  beneath  thez'Mufes  pi  tty.  Hether 


Qome  nobler  Judgements,  and  to  thofe  the flraine 


Of  our  mention  is  not  bent  in  vaine • 


The faire  Alaideoftbe  fnne  toyou  commends 
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inion. 


t « 


I 


• 


*7 


when  for  approbation 
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es  andwelcomes,  and  with  all  intends 


In  th>  Sntertaines  to  which  fhedoth  inyite ye. 


till  thingstopleafe,and  fome  things  to  delightyee 
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Enter  Incttbo  the  Boylif,  Diego  the  Hoff. 

r i ^ 

be.  nlgnior  Don  Diego,  and  mine  Hoft,  fave  thee. 

D,V.  □ I thank  you  Mr  Bayly.' 

Inc.  O the  block.  . 

‘Die,  Why,  how  ftiould  I have  anfwered  > 
be.  Not  with  that 

Negligent  rudeners : But  I kifs  your  hands 
Sigmor  Don  Incubo  de  Hambre,  and  then  , 

My  tides ; Mafter  Bayly  of  Caftil-blanco : 

Thou  nere  wilt  have  the  elegancy  of  an  Hoft  ; 

I forrow  for  thee,  as  my  friend  and  goflip : 

No  fmoak,nor  fteam  out-breathing  from  the  kitchen  ? 

There's  Title  life  i’th  harth  then.  ' . G 

Die.  I,  there,  there. 

That  is  his  friendship,  hearkning  for  the  fpit. 

And  forrow  that  he  cannot  fmel  the  pot  boil. 

be.  Strange  > .. 

An  Inne  (hould  be  fo  curft,  and  not  the  fign 
Hafted,  nor  withered;  very  ftrange,  three  days  now, 

And  not  an  egg  eat  in  it,  oranonyon.  (traps,!, 

Die.  I think  they  ha’  ftrew'd  the  high-wayes  With  cab 
No  horfe  dares  pafs  ’em ; I did  never  know 
A week  of  fo  fad  doings,  fince  I firft 
Stood  to  my  fign-poft.  , 

be.  Goflip,  I have  found 
The  root  of  all;  kneel,  pray,  it  is  thy  felf 
Art  caufe  thereDf  • cadi  perfon  is  the  loun  u< 

()f  his  own  fortu 
Call  for  thy  cloak 
Die.  How? 

/w.  Do,  call, 

And  put  Jem  on  in  hafte : Alter  thy  fortune, 

% appearing  worthy  of  her  : Dolt  thou  think 
Her  good  face  ere  wil  know  a man  in  cuerpo? 

In  Angle  body,  thus  ? in  hofe,  and  doblet  ? 

The  horfe  boyes  garb  ? bafe  blank,  and  half  blank  cuerpo 

Did  I,  or  Mr  Dean  of  Civil  our  neighbor  * 

Ere  reach  our  dignities  in  cuerpo,  thinkft  thou , ^ 

In  fquirting  hofe,  and  doublet  ? Signior,no, 

There  went  more  to't : there  were  cloaks, gowns, ealloe 


At  a poor  Squire  at  Madrid  attending 
A Mafter  of  Ceremonies ; But  a man  ,beleeve  it, 
That  knew  his  place  to  the  gold  weight,  and  fuch 
Have  I heard  him  oft  fay,  ought  every  Hoft 
Within  the  Catholique  kings  dominions 
Be  in  his  own  houfe. 

Die . How? 

Inc.  A Mafter  of  Ceremonies : 

At  leaft  vice-mafter,  and  to  do  nought  in  cuerpo, 
That  was  his  maxime ; I wil  tell  thee  of  him  : 

He  would  not  fpeak  with  an  Ambafladors  Cook, 
See  a cold  bake-meat  from  a foreign  part 
In  cuerpo  : had  a dog  but  ftaid  without,  ^ 

Dr  heart  of  quality  , as  an  Englifti  cow. 

But  to  prefent  it  felf,  he  would  put  on 
His  Savoy  chain  about  his  neck,  the  ruff 
And  cuffs  of  Holland,  then  the  Naples  hat 
With  the  Rome  hat-band,  and  the  Florentine  agai 
The  Miilain  Sword,  the  Cloak  of  Genua,  fet 


And  other  paramentos ; Call,  I fay,  - r 

His  cloak,  and  rapier  here.  , Enter  Hoff  eye. 

Hojtef  What  means  your  worfhip  ? 

Ire,  Bring  forth  thy  husbands  Sword : fo  hang  it  on. 

And  now  his  cloak,  here,  caft  it  up ; I mean 
Golfip,  to  change  your  luck,,  and  bring  you  gudts. 
Hottcf.  Why  ? is  there  charm  in  this? 

Aw,  Exped;  now  walk, 
out  not  the  pace  of  one  that  runs  on  errands;  * , 
for  want  or  gravity  in  an  Hoft$  is  odious : 

Vou  may  remember  Goflip,  if  you  pkafe, 

(Y our  wife  being  then  th’  Infanta  of  the  Gipfies, 

And  your  felf  governing  a great  mans  Mules  then). 


With  Flemifh  buttons,  all  his  given  peeces 
To  entertain  ’em  in,  and  complement  Knock.  mthtny 
With  a tame  Coney,  as  with  the  Prince  that  Cent  it. 

Lift,  who  is  there? 

A gueft  and ’t  be  thy  wil.  , f. 

'<Die.  Look  Spowfe,cry  luck, and  we  be  encounter’d:  ha? 
Hoff.  Luck  then,  and  good,  for  ’tis  a fine  brave  guelt. 

With  a brave  horfe.  , . 

Inc.  Why  now,  beleeve  of  cuerpo  EntcrTbeodojia. 

As  you  Thai  fee  occafion  : go,  and  meet  him. 

Theo.  Look  to  my  horfe,  I pray  you,  wel. 

Die.  He  final  Sir.  , , „ . 

Ine.  Oh  how  beneath  his  rank  and  rail  was  that  now  . 

Your  horfe  fhal  be  entreated  as  becomes 
A horfe  of  fafhion,  and  his  inches. 

WlSk  to  the  Cavalier : whata.kshe  ? ftay 
If  it  concern  his  horfe,  let  it  not  trouble  him, 

He  fhal  have  all  refpedt  the  place  can  yeeld  him 

Either  of  barley,  or  frdh  ftraw. 

Die.  Good  Sir 

^/w^He  fincks,  foinewhat  to  raft  upon  him, 

Hee'l  go  away  in  cuerpo  elfe. 

Die.  WhatjWifel-  > 

O your  hot  waters  quickly,  and  fome  cold 

To  raft  in  his  fweet  face. 

Hoff.  Alas,feir  flowre?_  uv  ^y. 

Do 


H./.  Yes,  tor°  *,<(,  4 jA#  ./  Mtr. 

«*«  own  wacer, 

lid  diftil’t  my  felf;  fweet  LiUy  look  upon  me, 
ou  are  but  newly  blown,  my  pretty  Tulip.  . 
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Faint  not  upon  your  ftalk,  Tis  firme  and  frefih 

S tand  up/o5  bolt,  upright,  you  are  yet  in  growing. 

T he.  Pray  you  let  me  have  a chamber. 

Hof}.  That  you  fbali,  Sir. 

The.  And  where  Imay.be  private,  I intreat  you. 

Ho  ft.  For  that  in  troth  Sir,  we  ha'  no  choice : our  houfe 
Is  but  a vent  of  need,  that  now  and  then 
Receives  a gueft,  between  the  greater  towns 
As  they  come  late ; oneiy  one  room, 

Inc.  She  means.  Sir,  it  is  none  - 

Of  thofe  wild,  fat ter  d heaps,  call’d  Innes,  where  farce 
The  Hoft  is  heard,  though  he  wind  his  horn  tfhis  people, 
Here  is  a competent  pile,  wherein  the  man, 

Wife,  Servants,  all  doe  live  within  the  whittle 
Hoft.  Oneiy  one  room. 

Inc.  A pretty  modeft  quadrangle. 

She  will  defcribe  to  you  ? 

Hojt.  Wherein  ftands  two  Beds  Sir  * 

. * ! 
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h mer  ' l)  if  go.  * • 

We  have,  and  where  if  any  gueft  do  come 
He  muft  of  force  be  lodg'd,  that  is  the  truth  Sir. 

Theo.  But  if  I pay  you  for  both  your  beds,  methinks  • 
That  fhould  alike  content  you. 

Hof}.  That  it  fall  Sir.  > • g" 

If  I be  paid,  Iampraid 
Theo . Why,  ther's  a Ducket 

Will  that  make  your  content-*?  .'V,;  ' 7 : ( y 

Hoft . O the  -fweet  face  on  you : 

A Ducket  ? yes,  and  there  were  three  beds  Sir, 

And  twice  fo  many  rooms,  which  is  one  more, 

_ You  fhould  be  private  iiTem  all,  in  all  Sir, 

No  one  fhould  have  a peece  of  a bed  w ith  you 

Not  Mafter  Deane  of  Civill  himfelf,  I fwear  : - 

Though  he  came  naked  hither,  as  once  he  did 

When  hfad  like  t'nave  been  tane  a bed  With  the  Moore ; ' 

And  guelt  by  hir  Mafter : yon  Hull  be  as  private. 

As  if  yon  lay  in's  owne  great  houfe,  that's  haunted. 

Where  no  body  comes,  they  fay ; 

Theo.  I thank  you  Hofteife. 

Pray  you  will  you  fhew  me  ui, 

Hoft . Yes  marry  will  I Sir. 

And  pray  that  not  a flea,  or  a chink  vex  you 

Exit  Hoft.  and  Theo . 

Inc.  You  forget  fupper : Coflip:  move  for  fupper 

Die.  Tis  ftrange  what  love  to  a beaft  may  do, his  Horfe 
Threw  him  into  this  fit. 

Inc.  You Jhall  excufe  me 
It  was  his  being  in  Cuerpo,  meerly  caus'd  it. 

Die.  Do  you  think  fo  Sir  ? 

Inc.  Moft  unlucky  Cuerpo, 

Naught  els,  he  looks  as  he  would  eat  partridge, 

This  guefle ; ha'  you  em  ready  it!  the  houfe  ? , 

And  a fine  peece  of  kid  now  ? and  frefih  garlick. 

Enter  Hoftefle. 

With  a Sardina,  and  Zant  oile  ? how  now  ? 

Has  he  befpoke  ? what  will  he  have  a brace. 

Or  but  one  partridge,  or  a fhort  leg'd  hen, 

Daintyly  carbonado'd  ? 

Hoft.  'Lafle  the  dead 
May  be  as  ready  for  a Supper  as  he. 

, Inc.  Ha? 

Hoft.  He  has  no  mind  to  eat,  more  then  his  Ijhadow : 

Inc.  Say  you. 

T)ieg.  How  do’s  your  worlhip 

Inc.  I put  on  - _ 

My  left  ihoo  firft  to  day,  now  I perceive  it. 

And  skipt  a bead  in  faying  'em  ore : els 


I could  not  be  thus  crofs'd : He  cannot  be 

j Above  feventeen ; one  of  his  years,  and  have 
No  better  a ftomach  ? 

Hojt.  And  in  fuch  good  clothes  too 

Die?.  Nay, thofe  do  often  make  the  ftomach  work  wif,* 
That  it  is  no  realbn.  ’ 1 

he.  I could  at  his  years  Goffips  ! 

(As  temperate  as  you  lee  me  now)  have  eaten 

| My  brace  of  ducks,  with  my  half  goofe,  my  cony, 

j And  drink  my  whole  twelve  Marvedis  in  wine  ‘ 

[ As  eafie  as  I no w get  down  three  olyffs. 

| ieg.  And  with  your  temperance-favour,  yet  I think 
| Your  worlhip  would  put  to’t  at  fix  and  thirty 
| For  a good  wager ; and  the  meal  in  too. 

Inc.  I do  not  know  what  mine  old  mouth  can  do, 

I ha  not  prov’d  it  lately 
! Dug.  That’s  the  grief  Sir. 

Inc.  But  is  he  without  hope  then  gone  to  bed  ? 
j Holt.  I fear  fo  Sir,  has  lock'd  the  dorexlofc  to  him 
j Sure  he  is  very  ill.  V ■ .:  ; 

Inc.  That  is  with  lifting,  ; 

You  fhould  ha  told  him  Golfip,  what  you  had  had, 
Given  him  the  inventury  of  your  kitchen, 

It  is  the  picklock  in  an  Inne,  and  often 
Opens  a clofe  barr’d  ftomach : what  may  he  be  troh? 

Has  he  lb  good  a Horfe  ? ' 

Dieg.  Oh  a brave  Jennet,  ' ;•]  ; : i 

As  ere  your  worlhip  faw. 

inc.  And  he  eats  : ; ; i 

i * ^ • • •,«..*  *%»:•»  fiff 

Dieg.  Strongly, 

Inc.  h mighty  folafcifme,  heaven  give  me  patience, 
What  creatures  has  he  ? 

\ *1  y . * . - . ■ 

Hoft.  None.  - ■ . ' ' u .v'! 

Inc.  And  fo  well  cloath’d. 

And  fo  well  mounted  ? 


/ * 
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cD'  g.  That’s  all  my  wonder  Sir, 

Who  he  fhould  be ; he  is  attir'd  and  hors’d 
For  the  Conftables  fon  of  Spaine. 

Inc . My  wonders  more 
He  fhould  want  appetite : well  a good  night 
To  both  my  Goflips ; I will  for  this  time 
Put  off  the  thought  of  flipping : In  the  morning 
Remember  him  of  breakfaft  pray  you, 

Hoft.  T lhall  Sir,  j 

v ‘Dieg.  A hungry  time  Sir.  ' • 

Inc.  We  that  live  like  myce  ■ f 

On  others  meat,  muft:  watch  when  we  can  get  it  (/*  ■ * 
Hoft.  Yes,  but  I would  not  tell  him : Our  fair  gueft 

. I *44  1 • W . V t i ♦ 
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Says,  though  he  eat  no  fupper,  he  will  pay  for  one 


'Exit 


D ieg.  Good  news : we’l  eat  it  fpoufe,  -t 
' 1 was  politickly  done  t’admit  no  lharers.  : ’ ' 

Enter  phtltppo.  • 

Phil.  Look  to  the  Mules  there,  wher'smiiie  Hoft  ? 
‘Dieg.  Here  Sir. 

Another  Fayerie. 

Hoft.  BlelTeme. 

Phil.  From  what  fweet  Hofteife  ? 

Are  you  affraid  o’  your  guefts  ? 

Hoft.  From  Angels  Sir, 

I think  ther’s  none  but  fuch  come  here  to  night. 

My  houfe  had  never  fo  good  luck  afore 
For  brave  fine  guefts  j and  yet  the  ill  luckon't  is 
I cannot  bid  you  welcome. 

Phti,  No? 

Hoft.  Not  lodge  you  Sir. 

Phil.  Not,  Hoftefle? 


i nr 


Hoft.  No  in  troth  Sir,  I do  tell  you 


t » 
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caufe  vou  may  provide  in  time : my  beds 
L both  tane  up  by  a yong  Cavalier 

That  wil,  and  muft  be  private. 

<D;V.  He  has  paid  Sir 

For  all  our  Chambers. 

tioft . Which  is  one : and  Beds 
Which  I already  ha’  told  you  are  two : But  Sir, 

So  fweet  a creature,  I am  very  forty 
I cannot  lodge  you  by  him  ; you  look  fo  like  him 
Yo’are  both  the  lovelieft  peeces. 

Phil  What  train  has  he  ? 

Die,  None  but  himfelf. 

<pl,;i  And  wil  no  lefs  then  both  deds 

Serve  him  ? r 

tioft.  H’as  given  me  a ducket  for  ’em. 

Phil.  O. 

You  give  me  reafon  Hoftefte : Is  he  handfome. 

And  vong  do  you  fay  ? ■ ■ - 

holi.  O Sir,  the  delicat’ft  flefh 
And  hneft  clothes  withall,  and  fuch  a horfo. 

With  fuch  a Sadie.  ' 

Phil.  Shee’S  in  love  with  all. 

The  horfe , and  him,  and  Sadie,  and  clothes : good  woman, 
Thou  juftifieft  thy  Sex  * lov’ft  all  that’s  brave  : 

<*  pnier  InjCnbo* 

Sure  though  I lye  o’th  ground,  ile  ftay  here  now 
And  have  a fight  of  him : you’l  give  me  houfe-room. 

Fire,  and  frefh  meat  for  money : gentle  Hoftelfe 

Sr  / I 1 ! »*  » - * * 
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And  make  me  a pauat  ? 

Inc  Sir  fhee  fhal  do  reafon  :• 

I underftood  you  had  another  gueft : Goflips 

Pray  you  let  his  Mule  be  lookt  too : have  good  ftraw. 

And  ilore  of  bran : And  Goffip  do  you  hear. 

Let  him  not  ftay  for  fupper : what  good  fowle  ha  you  ? 

This  gentleman  would  eat  a pheafanc 
thfh  'Lafs Sir ; '..'.A- 

We  ha'  no  fuch. 


« xv  i if 
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*rc.  I kifs  your  hands  fair  Sir.  - 
What  ha'  you  then  ? fpeak  what  you  have  ? I me  one  Sir 

Here  for  the  Catholique  King,  an  Officer 
enquire  what  guefts  come  to  thefe  places ; you  Sir 

Appear  a perfon  of  quality*  and  'tis  fit 
You  be  accommodated : why  fpeak  you  not* 

What  ha'  you  woman  ? are  you  afraid  to  vent 

That  which  you  have  ? 

This  is  a moft  ftrange  man ; 

..  , 4 ^ • \ ^ ¥ 

T appoint  my  meat. 

i-tojh  The  half  of  a cold  hen  Sir, 

And  a boil’d  quarter  of  kid,  is  all  i'th  houfc 
Inc.  Why  all's  but  cold ; let  him  fee  it  lourth, 

Cover,  and  give  the  eye  fome  fatisfa<5lion, 

A Travellers  ftomach  muft  fee  bread  and  fait, 

His  belly  is  neerer  to  him,  then  his  kindred : 

Cold  hen 's  a pretty  meat  Sir. 

Phil.  What  you  pleafe  j 
I am  refolv'd  t'  obey. 

he. 
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- ^o  is  your  kid,  . _ _ . 

With  pepper,  garlick,  and  the  juice  of  an  Orenge. 

She  fhal  with  fallads  help  it,  and  cleane  iy nnen ; 

Difpatch : what  news:  at  Court  Sir  ? 

Phil.  Faith  new  tires 

Moft  of  the  Ladies  have : the  men  old  Suits,* 
Only  the  Kings  fool  has  a new  coat 
Toferveyou. 

Inc.  I did  ghefs  you  came  from  thence  Sir. 

; PhiU  But  I do  know  I did  not. 

Inc . I miftook  Sir. 


Ji 


What  hear  you  of  the  Archdukes  ? 

Phil . Troth  your  queftion. 

Enter  Hoftefte  and  Servants  With  Tabic . 

Inc . Of  the  French  bufinefs,  What? 

Phil . As  much. 

Inc . No  more? 

They  fay  the  French : O that's  wel:  come  He  help  you: 
Have  you  no  jibblets  now  ? or  a broild  rafher 
Or  fome  fuch  prefent  diflh  t'aflift  ? 

Ho  ft.  Not  any  Sir. 

Inc.  The  more  your  fault : you  nev’r  fhould  be  without 
Such  aydes  : what  cottage  would  ha'  lackt  a pheafant 
At  fuch  a time  as  this  ? wel,  bring  your  hen. 

And  kid  forth  quickly. 

lJ  hil.  That  (hould  be  my  prayer 
To  fcape  his  inquifition. 

Inc . Sir,  the  French , 

They  fay  are  divided  'bout  their  match  with  us. 

What  think  you  of  it. 

Phil . As  of  naught  to  me  Sir. 

Inc.  Nay  it's  as  Title  to  me  too  : but  I love 
To  ask  after  thefe  things,  to  know  the  affeftions 
Of  States,  and  Princes,  now  and  then  for  bettring. 
pbiU  Of  your  own  ignorance. 

Inc . Yes  Sir: 

, « 

Phil.  Many  do  fo. 

Inc.  I cannot  live  without  it : what  do  you  hear^ 

Of  our  Indian  Fleet ; they  fay  they  are  well  return’d. 
q>bil.  I had  no  venture  with  ’em  Sir ; had  you  ? 

_ ^ - a _ • m 


Why  d 


Enter  Hofleffe  and  Servant!  with  meat. 
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'Caufe  it  might  concern  you, 

It  do’s  not  me. 

Inc.  O here’s  your  meat  come. 

Phil.  Thanks, 

I welcome  it  at  any  price. 

Inc.  Some  ftools  here, 

And  bid  mine  Hoft  bring  Wine,  ile  try  your  kid; 

If  he  be  fweet : he  looks  wel : yes,  he  is  good ; 

He  carve  you  fir. 

■Phil.  You  ufe  me  too  too  princely : 

Taft,  and  carve  too. 

Inc.  I love  to  do  thefe  offices. 

Phil.  I think  you  do : for  whofe  fake  ? 

Inc.  For  themfelves  fir, 

The  very  doing  of  them  is  reward.  . 

rphu.  ’Had  little  faith  would  not  beleeve  you  Sir.  _ 
Inc.  Goffip  fome  wine.  Enter  D it  go  with  Vine, 

Die.  Here  ’tis  : and  right  St  Martyn. 

Inc.  Meafure  me  out  a glafs. 

<phil.  I love  the  humanity 

Us’d  in  this  place  : 

Inc.  Sir,  I falute  you  here. 

Phil.  I kifs  your  hands  Sir. 

me.  Good  wine ; • it  wil  beget  an  appetite : 

Fil  him : and  fit  down,  Goffip,  entertain 

Your  noble  gueft  here,  as  becomes  your  ti  e. 

Die.  Pleafe  you  to  like  this  wine  Sir . 

Phil.  T diflike  r 

Nothing  mine  Hoft,  but  that  I may  not  fee 
Your  conceal’d  gueft : here’s  to  you. 

Die.  In  good  faith  Sir,  _ ^ ^ ^ 

I wifb  you 


And  wherefore  may  he  not : 
ute.  ’Has  lock’d  himfelf  Sir 
Up,  and  has  hir’d  both  the  beds  o’  my  wife 

At extraordinarie  rate 
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P£*7.  lie  give  as  much 
IF  that  will  do’t,  for  one,  as  he  for  both ; 

What  fay  you  mine  Holt,  the  door  once  open 
lie  fling  my  felf  upon  the  next  bed  to  him 
And  there’s  an  end  of  me  till  morning ; noife 
I will  make  none. 

Die.  I wifli  your  worftup  well  — but 
Inc.  His  honour  is  engag'd  : And  my  fiie  Goftip 
Hath  paft  her  promife,  hath  Hie  not  ? 

Die.  Yestruely: 

Inc.  That  toucheth  to  the  credit  of  the  houfe : 
Well,  I will  eate  a little,  and  think : how  % you  fir 
Unto  this  brawn  o'th  hen  ? ' 

‘ Phil . I ha*  more  minde 
To  get  this  bed  fir. 

Inc . Say  you  fo  : Why  then 
Giv't  me  agen,  and  drink  to  me  : mine  Hoft 
Fill  him  his  wine : thou'rt  dull,  and  do'ft  not  praife  it, 
I eate  but  to  teach  you  the  way  Sir. 

Phil.  Sir: 

Find  but  the  way  to  lodge  me  in  this  chamber 
He  give  mine  Hoft  two  duckets  for  his  bed. 

And  you  fir  two  realls : here's  to  you 
Inc.  Excufeme, 

I am  not  mercenary : Goflip  pledge  him  for  me, 

He  think  a little  more ; but  ev'n  one  bit 


And  then  talke  on : you  cannot  interrupt 
Die.  This  peece  of  wine  fir  coft  me 
Inc.  Stay : I have  found  : 

This  little  morcell : and  then : here’s  excellent  garlick : 
Have  you  not  a bunch  of  grapes  now : or  fome  Bacon 
To  give  the  mouth  a reUilh  ? 

‘Die,  Wife,  do  you  hear  ? ; 

Inc.  It  is  no  matter : Sir,  give  mine  Hoft  your  duckets. 
Die.  How  Sir? 

Inc.  Do  you  receive  ’em : I will  fave 
The  honefty  of  your  houfe : and  yours  too  Goflip, 

And  I will  lodge  the  Gentleman : flhew  the  Chamber. 
Die.  Good  Sir  do  you  hear. 

Inc.  Shew  me  the  Chamber.  / . 

Die.  Pray  you  Sir, 

Do  not  difturb  my  guefts.  - r 

Inc.  Difturb?  I hope 

The  Catholique  King  fir,  may  command  a lodging 

Without  difturbing  in  his  vaflails  houfe. 

For  any  Minifter  of  his,  emploid 
In  bufinefs  of  the  State.  Where  is  the  door  ? 

Open  the  dbor,  who  are  you  there  ? within  ? 

In  the  Kings  name.  Tbeodefia  Within. 

Theod.  What  would  you  have  ? 

Inc.  Your  key  fir. 

And  your  doc 

To  lodge  a Gentleman,  from  the  Juftice,  fent 
Upon  the  Kings  affairs. 

T heed.  Kings  and  necefllties 

Mufi  be  obey  v . 

Inc.  How  now  fir,  are  you  fitted?  you  fecur’d  ? 

Phi.  Your  two  reals  are  grown  a peece  of  eight, 

Inc.  Excufe  me  Sir.  . 

Phil.  'Twill  buy  a hen  j and  wine 
Sir,  for  to  morrow.  • Exit.  Phil. 

Inc.  I do  kiffe  your  hands  Sir 

Well  this  will  bear  my  charge  yet  to  the  Gallies 
Where  I am  owing  a ducket : whither  this  night 
By  the  Moons  leave  lie  march : for  in  the  morning 
Early  they  put  from  Port  S.  Maries.  Ex.al  hut  D ie?c 
Die.  Lazaro  Enter  Lazar o.  * 


1 


How  do  the  horfes  ? 

W MS'  • • ^4 

Laz.  Would  you  would  go  and  fee  Sir 

A of  all  Jades,  what  a dap  h’as  given  me:  ■ 

As  fure  as  you  live  matter  he  knew  perfedly 
I couzend  him  on’s  Oats : he  lookt  upon  me 

^ ^ en  he  fireerd , as  who  ftiould  fay  take  heed  firrah  • 
And  when  he  faw  our  half  peck,  which  you  know 
Was  but  an  old  Court  difh : lord  how  he  ftampt ; 

I thought 't  had  been  for  joy,  when  fuddenly,-  : 

He  cuts  me  a back  caper  with  his  heels 
And  takes  me  juft  o’th’  crupper  : down  came  I 
And  all  my  ounce  of  Oates : Then  he  neigh’d  out 
As  though  he  had  had  a Mare  by’th  taile.  ’ 

‘Dir.  Faith  Lazaro 

% v ' f ! f J1  ^ r*t 

We  are  to  blame  to  ufe  the  poor  dumb  ferviters 
So  cruelly. 

La<,  Yonder’s  this  other  gentlemans  horfe 
Keeping  our  Lady  eve : the  devil!  a bit 
Has  got  fince  he  came  in  yet ::  there  he  ftands  : r . 

And  looks,  and  looks,  but  ’tis  your  pleafure  fir! 

He  fhall  look  lean  enough : has  hay  before  him? 

But  ’tis  as  big  as  hemp,  and  will  as  foon.'choak  him, 
Unlels  he  eate  it  butter’d -.  he  had  four  ihoos 
And  good  ones  when  he  came ; "tis  a 

With  ftandingttill  he  fliould  call  three, 

Die.  O Lazaro  ...  . <•  s feucsib  3jb2 

The  devils  in  this  trade : truth  never  knew  it  ■ i; 
And  to  the  devill  we  fhall  travell  Lazaro  a 5 ( , ( ; 

Unlels  we  mend  our  manners : once  every  week 
I meet  with  fuch  a knock  to  rnolefie  me  • , : 
Sometimes  a dozen  to  awake  my  confidence 
Yet  ftill  I fleep  fecurely.  oof  a ' ,<  j f 
Laz.  Certain  Matter  qr; of)  J,r,\ 

We  mutt  ule  better  dealing.  1 . 

Die.  ’Faith  for  mine  own  part  > 1.  ; - rr  . 

Not  to  give  ill  example  to  our  ifliies,  ; i zb\ 

I could  Be  well  content  to  fteal  but  two  girths, 

And  now  and  then  a laddie  doth : change  a bridl 
Onely  for  exertife. 
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Laz.  It  we  could  flay  there 
There  were  fome  hope  on’s  Matter : but  the  devill  is 
We  are  drunk  fo  early  we  miftake  whole  Saddles 
Sometimes  a horfe ; and  then  it  feems  to  us  too 
Every  poore  Jade  has  his  whole  peck,  and  tumbles 
Up  to  his  ears  in  dean  ftraw,  and  every  bottle 
Shews  at  the  leaft  a dozen  j when  the  truth  is  Sir 
Ther’s  no  fuch  matter,  not  a fmell  of  provinder, 

Not  fo  much  ftraw,  as  would  tye  up  a horfe  tail. 
Nor  any  thing  ith’  rack,  but  two  old  cobwebs 
And  fo  much  rotten  hay  as  had  been  a hens  nett. 


\ ■+  .’I 


Well 


/.ft 


Thefe  apparitions,  that  abufe  our  fences,  ...... 

And  make  us  ever  apt  to  fweep  the  manger 
But  put  in  nothing ; thefe  fancies  mult  be  forgot 
And  we  mutt  pray  it  may  be  reveal’d  to  us 
Whofe  horfe  we  ought  in  confcience  tocouzen, 
And  how,  and  when : A Parlons  horfe  may  fiiffet 
A little  greazing  in  his  teeth,  ’tis  wholfome ; 

And  keeps  him  in  a fober  fhuffle : and  his  Saddle 

May  want  a ftirrop,  and  it  may  be  fwom 
His  learning  lay  on  one  fide,  and  fo  brok  it: 

Has  ever  Oates  in’s  cloak-bag  to  prevent  us 
And  therefore ’tis  a meritorious  office 
To  tythe  him  foundly. 

Laz.  And  a Grazier  may 
For  thofe  are  pinching  puckfoyfts.  and  fulpil 
Suffer  a myft  before  his  eyes  fometimes  coo. 
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And  think  hee  fees  his  horfe  eat  half  a bufhel : 

When  the  truth  is,  rubbing  his  gums  with  fait, 

Till  all  the  skin  come  off : he  Thai  but  mumble 
Like  an  old  woman,  that  were  chewing  brawn. 

And  drop  ’em  out  again. 

Pie.  That  may  do  wel  too, 

And  no  doubt  ’tis  but  venial : But  good  Lazar o 
Have  you  a care  of  underftanding  horfes, 

Horfes  with  angry  heels,  gentlemens  horfes, 

Horfes  that  know  the  world  : let  them  have  meat 
Till  their  teeth  ake ; and  rubbing  till  their  ribbs 
Shine  like  a wenches  forehead ; they  are  devils 
/ az.  And  look  into  our  dealings : as  fure  as  we  live 
Thefe  Courtiers  horfes  are  a kind  of  Welfh  prophets, 
Nothing  can  be  hid  from  ’em : For  mine  own  part 
The  next  I cozen  of  that  kind,  fhal  be  founderd. 

And  of  all  four  too : lie  no  more  fuch  complements 

Upon  my  crupper. 

Die.  Steal  but  a litle  longer 
Till  I am  lam’d  too,  and  wee’l  repent  together. 

It  wil  not  be  above  two  daies. 

Laz  By  that  time 

I fhal  be  wel  again,  and  all  forgot  Sir. 

‘'Dug.  Why  then  lie  ftay  for  thee. 

Scana  fecunda. 

Enter  Theodora,  and  P hilhpo  on  feveral  "Beds, 
Theo,  Oh,— ho-?  oh— ho? 

7 >kil.  Ha  ? 

Theo.  Oh-oh  ? heart-Iicart-heart-heart  ? 

Phil.  What’s  that  ? ' 

7 heo.  When  wilt  thou  break  ?-  break,  break,  break  ? 
Thu.  Ha  ? 

I would  the  voice  were  ftrong,  or  I neerer, 

Thto  Shame,  fhame,  eternal  fhame?  what  have  I done 
Phil  Done  ? 

Th  o And  to  no  end : what  a wild  Jomey 
Have  I more  wildly  undertaken  ? 
ml.  Jomey  ? 

Theo.  How  without  counfel  ? care?  reafon?  or  fear 
Phil.  Whither  wil  this  fit  cany  ? 

Theo.  O my  folly  : 

Thil.  This  is  no  common  ficknefs. 

Thro,  How  have  I left  • 

AH  I Ihould  love,  or  keep  ? 6 heaven. 

Phil.  Sir. 

Theo,  Ha? 


Exit. 


my 


J 
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Th.lt  feems  your  forrow  opprelfesipleafe  your  goodnefs 
Tet  me  bear  half  Sir  : a divided  burthen 
h fo  made  lighter. 

Theo.  Oh, 

Thil.  Thatfighbetrayes 
The  fulnefs  of  your  grief : 

Theo.  I,  if  that  grief 
Had  not  bereft  me  of  my  underftanding, 

1 ihould  have  wel  remembred  where  I was, 

. - I A I 


Upon  thi: 


^*7  y 

for  talking. 


lock 


f tongue 

Thu,  Worthy  Sir 

«t  it  not  add  to  your  grief,  that  I have  heard 

A figh,  or  groan  come  from  you : That  is  all  Sir 
7 he  .Good  Sir  no  moretyou  have  heard  too  much  I tear, 
Would  I had  taken  poppy  when  I fpake  if. 

T hit.  It  feems  you  have  an  ill  belief  of  me 
And  would  have  feard  much  more,  had  you  fpoke  ought 
* could  interpret.  But  beleeve  it  Sir 


interpret. 


my  peace 


I » 


mu  i nad  means  to  look  into  your  breaft, 

And  tane  you  fleeping  here,  that  fo  fecurely 

I might  have  read,  all  that  your  woe  would  hide 
I would  not  have  betrayd  you. 

T heo.  Sir  that  fpeech 

Is  very  noble,  and  almoft  would  tempt 
My  need  to  trull:  you. 

T hit • At  your  own  election, 

I dare  not  make  my  faith  fo  much  fufpe<fled 
As -to  proteft  again : nor  am  I curious 
To  know  more  then  is  fit. 

Theo.  Sir  I wil  truft  you 
But  you  fhal  promife  Sir  to  keep  your  bed, 

And  whatfoe’er  you  hear,  not  to  importune 
More  I befeech  you  from  me. 

Phil.  Sir  I wil  not. 

Theo.  Then  I am  proan  to  utter. 

Phil.  My  faith  for  it. 

T heo.  If  I were  wife,  I yet  Ihould  he 
You  wil  be  noble. 

Phi/.  You  fhal  make  me  fo 
If  youl  but  think  me  fuch. 

Theo.  Ido:  then  know 

You  are  deceiv’d  with  whom  you  have  talk  fo  long. 

I am  a moft  unfortunate  loft  woman. 

Phil,  Ha? 

T heo.  Do  not  ftir  Sir : I have  here  a Sword. 

Phil.  Not  IfweetLady:  of  what  blood,  or  name. 
Theo.  Youl  keep  your  faith. 

Phil.  lie  perilh  elle. 

Theo.  Beleeve  then 

Of  birth  too  noble  for  me,  fo  defended- 
I am  afhamd,  no  lels  then  I am  affrighted. 

Fear  not:  by  all  good  things, I will  not  wrong  you. 
T heo.  I am  the  daughter  of  a noble  Gentleman 
Born  in  this  part  of  Spain : my  fathers  name  Sir : 

But  why  Ihould  I abufe  that  reverence 
When  a childs  duty  has  forfaken  me. 

hit.  All  may  be  mended : in  fit  time  too : (peak  it 

>eo.  Alphonfo,  fir. 

Phil.  Alphonfo?  what’s  your  own  name  i 
Theo,  Any  bafe  thing  you  can  invent. 

Phil.  Dealtruely. 

The r . They  call  me  Theodofia 
Phi'.  Ha?  and  love 
Is  that  that  hath  chang’d  you  thus  ? 

Then.  Ye  have  obferv’d  me 

Too  neerly  Sir, ’tis  that  indeed : ’ds  love  Sir : • 

love  of  him  (oh  heavens)  why  Ihould  men  deal  thus  ? 
Why  Ihould  they  ufe  their  arts  to  cozen  us  ? 

That  have  no  cunning,  but  our  fears  about  us  ? 

And  ever  that  too  late  to ; no  diflembling 
Or  double  way  but  doating : too  much  loving  ? 
rhy  Ihould  they  find  new  oaths,  to  make  more  wretches? 

•pbito  What  may  his  name  be  ? ■ - • ' 

Theo.  Sir  a name  that  promifes 

Me  thinks  no  fuch  ill  ufage : Mark-antonio 
noble  neighbours  Son : Now  I muft  defire  ye 
3 ftay  a while : elfe  my  weak  eyes  muft  anlwer. 

Phil.  I will : —Are  ye  yet  ready  ? what  is  his  quality  ? 
Theo.  His  beft  a theef  Sir : that  he  would  be  known  by; 

Is  heir  to  Leonardo,  a rich  Gentleman : 

of  a handfome  body,  had  heaven  made  hun  > 
nde  fit  to  it.  To  this  man,  my  fortune, 
more  then  purblind  fortune)  grave  my  faith, 

I>awn  to  it  by  as  many  Ihews  of  fervice 
And  figns  of  truth,  as  ever  falfe  tongue  utter 

Aaaaaaaa  3 
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Heaven 
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» 


Loves  Pilgrimage , 


■ m - ” - 

Heaven  pardon  all. 

Phil.  ’Tiswel  faid : forward  Lady. 

Thee.  Contracted  Sir,  and  by  exchange  of  rings 


fuffer 


Our  fouls  deliver'd  : nothing  left  unfinifh’d 


But  the  laid  work,  enjoying  me,  and  Ceremony. 
For  that  I muft  confefs  was  the  firft  wife  doubt 


I ever  made : yet  after  all  this  love  fir, 


I have  forgot  whofe  child  I am,  whofe  Sifter  : 
Do  you  forget  the  pity  tyed  to  that : 

Let  not  compaffion  fway  you : you  wil  be  then 
As  foul  as  I,  and  bear  the  fame  brond  with  me, 
A favourer  of  my  fault : ye  have  a fword  fir, 
And  fuch  a caufe  to  kil  me  in. 


All  this  profemon  of  his  faith ; when  dayly 
And  hourly  I expected  the  bltft  prieft 
Hee  left  me  like  a dream,  as  all  this  ftory 


! 


Phil.  Rife  Sifter: 


♦ \ 


I wear  no  fword  for  women : nor  no  anger 


A 


Had  never  been,  nor  thou  ght  of,  why  I know  not ; 
Yet  1 have  called  my  confcienee  to  confeflion, 


And  every  fillable  that  might  offend 
I have  had  in  fhrift : yet  neither  loves  law  Signiour, 


Nor  ty  of  maidens  duty,  but  defiring 
Have  I tranfgreft  in : left  his  father  too, 


Nor  whither  he  is  gone,,  or  why  departed 
Can  any  tongue  refolve  mee  : All  my  hope 
(Which  keeps  mee  yet  alive,  and  would  perfwade  mee 
I may  be  once  more  happy,  and  thus  iliapes  mee 
A flhame  to  all  my  modell  fex)  is  this  Sir, 

I have  a Brother  and  his  old  Companion, 

Studientin  Sallimanca,  there  my  laft  hope 
If  hee  bee  yet  alive,  and  can  be  loving 
Is  left  mee  to  recover  him : For  which  travel 


While  your  fair  chaftity  is  yet  untouch\ 

7 heo.  By  thofe  bright  ftarrs,  it  is  Sir. 
cPkil . For  my  Sifter 

I do  bdeeve  ye  : and  fo  neer  blood  has  made  us 
With  the  dear  love  I ever  bore  your  vertues 
That  I wil  be  a Brother  to  your  griefs  too : 

Be  comforted,  Tis  no  difhonor  Sifter 

To  love,  nor  to  love  him  you  do  : he  is  a gentleman 

Of  as  fweet  hopes,  as  years,  as  many  promifes, 

As  there  be  growing  truths,  and  great  ones. 

T heo • O fir  ! 


I : i I 


Phil.  Do  not  defpair. 
Theo.  Can  ye  forgive 
Phil.  Yes  Sifter, 


fmal 


In  this  Sute  left  at  home  of  that  dear  Brothers 


Thus  as  you  find  mee,  without  fear,  or  wifdom, 

I have  wander’d  from  my  father,  fled  my  friends, 
And  now  am  only  child  of  hope  and  danger : 

You  are  now  filent  Sir  '•  this  tedious  ftory 
(That  ever  keeps  mee  waking)  makes  you  heavy ; 
'Tis  fit  it  fhould  do  fo : for  that,  and  I 
Can  be  but  troubles. 


rc 


Phil.  No,  I fleep  not  Lady .: 

I would  I could : oh  heaven  is  this  my  comfort. 
Thee.  What  aile  you  gentle  Sir  ? 

Phil.  Oh. 


Thee.  Why  do  you  groan  fo  ? 
Phil . I muft,  I muft;  ohmifery. 
Thee.  But  now  Sir 


o 


You  were  my  comfort : if  any  thing  afflieft  yee 
Am  not  I fit  to  bear  a part  on’t  ? and  by  your  own  rule. 


P hit.  No ; if  you  could  heal,  as  you  have  wounded  me. 


But  ’tis  not  in  your  power. 

Theo.  I fear  intemperance. 

' Phil,  Nay  do  not  feek  to  fhun  mee : I muft  fee  you : 
By  heaven  I muft : hoa,  there  mine  Hoft : a Candle : 
Strive  not,  I wil  not  ftir  ye. 

7 heo.  Noble  Sir 


This  is  a breach  of  promife. 


cPh:l.  Tender  Lady 
It  Thai  be  none  but  neceflary : hoa,  there. 
Some  light,  fome  light  for  heavens  fake. 

Thee.  Wil  ye  betray  mee  ? 

Are  ye  a gentleman  ? 

Phil.  Good  woman : 


T heo.  And  think  me  ftil  your  Sifter  ? 
Phil.  My  dear  Sifter. 

T heo.  And  wil  you  counfel  mee  ? 
Phil  To  your  own  peace  too : 

Ye  fhal  love  ftil. 


Theo.  How  good  ye  are  ? 


Phil.  Mybufinefs, 


And  duty  to  my  father,  which  now  drew  mee 


From  Salimanca,  I wil  lay  afide 


*'\f  At 


Agent 


To  leave  both  love,  and  him,  and  wel  retyre  ye. 


Theo.  Oh  gentle  Brother. 


Thtl.  I perceive  ’tis  folly : 
Jelayes  in  love,  more  dangei 
Theo.  Noble  Brother. 


V 
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Phil.  Fear  not,  ile  run  your  own  way:  and  to  help  yofl> 


Love  having  ra  ckt  your  pafli 
Ile  hazard  mine  own  fame  : whither  fhal  we  venture  ? 


7 heo.  Alas,  I know  not  Sir. 


ThU.  Come,  ’tis  bright  morning 
Let’s  walk  out,  and  confider : you!  keep  this  habit. 
7 heo,  I would  fir. 


Phil.  Then  it  fhal  be : what  muft  I cal  ye  ? 

Come,  do  not  blufh : pray  fpeak,  I may  fpoil  all  elfe. 

pnter  ‘Dteg0, 


7 heo.  Pray  cal  me  Theodoro. 


D ieg.  Are  ye  ready  ? , 

The  day  draws  on  a pace : once  more  good  morrow- 
7 heo.  Good  morrow  gentle  Hofbnow  I muft  thank  ye- 
Phil.  Who  do’ft  thou  think  this  is  ? 


Vie.  Werey 
I think  you  wot 

own 


Theo.  Sir. 


Enter  Vie  go  'frill]  a light. 

Phil.  If  I be  prejudicial  to  you,  curfe  mee. 

Dieg.  Ye  are  early  ftirring  fir. 

Phil.  Give  mee  your  Candle 
And  fb  good  morrow  for  a while. 

•Dw| . Good  morrow  Sir. 


Diego.  By’th  Made  your  notes  are  a kin:  fhoul<i  I then 


Have  been  fo  barbarous  to  have  parted  Brothers  ? 

Phi.  You  knew  it  then. 


Exit. 


Thee.  My  Brother  Don  Philippo : ray  Sir,  kil  mee 
I ask  no  mercy  Sir,  for  none  dare  know  me, 


Viegc.  i knew  ’twas  neceflary 
5U  fhould  be  both  together : InftinCt  Signior 
a great  matter  in  an  Hoft. 

Ikeo.  I amfatisfied. 


Enter  Te^1' 


I can  deferve  none : Asye  look  upon  me 
Behold  in  infinite  thete  foul  difhonors 


Ped.  Is  not  mine  Hoft  up  yet  ? 
Phil.  Who’sthat? 


Die.  Ile  fee. 


My  noble  father,  then  your  felf : laft  all 


withdraw  y< 


I 


I 


Loyes  ‘Pilgrimage 


cpedr.  Signour  Philippo 
pbil.  Noble  Don  Pedro,  where  have  you  been  this  way? 
Pedr  I came  from  Port  St  Maries,  whence  the  Gallyes 
Put  this  laft  tide,  and  bound  for  Barcellona, 

I brought  Mark-antonie  upon  his  way. 

Phil  Marc-antonie?  . 

pedr  Who  is  turn'd  Soldier 
And  entertain'd  in  the  new  Regiment, 

m 4 #•  1 


jt  iU 
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for  Naples. 

Phil.  Is  it  pofllble  ? 

Pedr.  Iaflureyou. 

Phil.  And  put  they  in  at  Barcellona  ? 

pedr.  So 

One  of  the  Matters  told  me. 

Phil.  Which  way  go  you  Sir  ? 
pedr.  Home: 

Phil.  And  I for  Civill : pray  you  Sir,  fay  not 
That  you  faw  me,  if  you  fhall  meet  the  queftion, 
I have  fome  little  bufinefle 
Fed?.  Were  it  lefle  Sir. 

It  (hall  not  become  me,  to  loofe  the  caution : 

Shall  we  break-faft  together  ? 


/ > U ( \ . 


Phil,  lie  come  to  you  Sir . . 

Sifter  you  hear  this : I beleeve  your  fortune 
Begins  to  be  propitious,  to  you : we  will  hire 
Mules  of  mine.hoft  here  : if  we  can  himfelf 
To  be  our  guid,  and  ftreight  to  Barcellona, 
This  was  as  happy  news,  as  unexpected 
Stay  you,  till  I rid  him  awi 

Theo,  I WiU.  -> 
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Enter  Alpkonfo  and  a Servant « 

U.V.  J y • - . ' i - * *•  ‘ - 

Alpk  Y7~  Nock  at  the  door. 

IV  Tis  open  Sir* 

>4/^.  That’s  all  one 
Knock  when  I bid  you# 

-SW*  Will  not  your  worfhip  enter. 

Will  not  you  learn  more  manners  Sir, and  do  that 

Your  Matter  bids  ye ; knock  ye  knave,  or  ile  knock 
Such  a round  peal  about  your  pate : I enter 
Under  his  Mofc,  or  come  to  fay  god  fave  ye 
To  him,  the  Sbn  of  whofe  bafe  dealings  has  undone  me. 

: Knock  lowdqr,  lowder  yet ; ile  ftarve,  and  rot  firft, 
j This  open  ayr  is  every  mans. 

Enter  two  Servants,  I RoVcl:  2 Afhton. 

Come  in  Sir.  s . 

sAleph.  No,  no  S ir,  I am  none  of  thefe  come  in  Sirs 
i | None  of  thefe  vifitants : , bid  your  wife  Matter, 
iCocfle  out,  J have  to  talk  uflto  him : go  Sir 
2.  Ser.  Your  worfhip  may  be  welcome* 

Alpk  , Sir, T will  not, . r ; > v - • 

I come  not  to  \>e  welcome : . gopd  my  three  duel 
. jickettd  fprat  a day,  and  no  oyl  to*t,  . ; ^ 

And  once  a year  a cotten  coat,  leave  prating 
And  tell  your  Matter,  I am  here. 

2.  Ser.  I will  Sir.  ‘ 

This  is  a ftrange  old  man . 

*Alpk  Xwelcome  to  fainiT  / - 

& be  firft  welcome  to  a Pefthoufe : Sirhah 
bets  have  your  valour  now  cafde  up,  and  quiet 
When  an  occasion  calls,  'tis  wttdom  in  ye, 

A Servingmans  diferetion : if  you  do  draw 


/ f ♦ 
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Exit . 
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Enter  Leonardo,  and  Don  Zanchio  ( carried  by 

trvo  Servants  in  a chair . ) 

raw  but  according  to  your  entertainment ; 
vc  nobles  worth  of  fury. 

Leo . Signiour  Alphonfo. 

I hope  no  difeontent  from  my  will  given, 

Has  made  ye  fhun  my  houfe  : I ever  lov’d  ye. 

An  credit  me  amongft  my  fears  'tis  greateft 
To  minifter  offences. 

zsllph.  O good  Signiour 
I know  for  Italian  breed,  fair  tongu’d, 

Spare  your  Appologies,  I care  not  for'em. 

As  little  for  your  love  Sir ; I can  live 

Without  your  knowledge,  eat  mine  own,  and  deep 

Without  dependances,  or  hopes  upon  ye. 

I come  to  aske  my  daughter. 

Leo.  Gentle  Sir. 

9 

ostlpk  I am  not  gentle  Sir,  nor  gentle  will  be 
Till  I have  juftice,  my  poor  child  reftor'd 
Your  caper-cutting  boy  has  run  away  with 
Yong  Signior-fmooth-face,  he  that  takes  up  wenches 
With  fmiles,  and  fweet  behaviours,  fongs,  andfonnets. 
Your  high  fed  Jennet,  that  no  hedge  can  hold 
They  fay  you  bred  him  for  a Stallion. 

Zanch . Fie  Signiour, there  be  times, and  terms  of  hon< 
To  argue  thefe  things  in,  defeidements  able 
To  fpeak  ye  noble  gentlemen,  ways  punttuall 
And  to  the  life  of  credit,  ye  are  too  rugged 
zsllph*  I am  too  tame  Sir. 

Leo . Will  ye  hear  but  reafon  ? 

Alpk  No,  I will  hear  no  reafon : I come  not  hithc 
To  be  popt  off  with  reafon ; reafon  them 
Zanch.  Why  Signior,in  all  things  there  w. 

Ye  choak  the  child  of  honuur  els,  diferetion. 

Do  you  conceive  an  injury  ? , , / v;  ‘ 

AM;  What  then  Sir  ? T : / 

bllow  it  in  fair  terms Ju 


f .rtM  rt^  KflP  f 
7 J I J it  * i * .'t  , 4 j 


r 


/t 


# I 


T 


I 


When  time  calls,  not 
Atph,  I know  Sir 

Both  when  and  what  to  do  without  directions, 

And  \%ere,  and  how;,  I come  not  to  be  tutur'd, 

My  caufe  is  no  mans  but  mine  own : you  Signior 
W ill  ye  reftore  my  dai^hter  ? . . : :V . - , 

Leo.  Who  detains  her  ? _ ,:j  , , i , 

Alph.  No  more  of  thefe  Height  lfrifcs  s i;.  ; 

Lea.  Ye  urge  me  Signior 

With  ftrange  un  juftice : becaufe  my  Son  f#s  err  d 

Zanch.  Mark  him.  - c ii  ’ ‘ 

Leo.  Out  of  the  heat  of  youth : do  it  tott^W , . , (Jy 

I muft  be  father  of  his  aiines.  jghrr/ni 

Alpk  Ifay.ftiU  V > -'•)  ’ 

Leave  of  your  rhetorick,  and  reftore  my-c  H 

And  fodainly  t bring  in  your  rebell  too,;i  ... 

Mountdragon,  he  that  mounts  without  copimi  ion 
That  I may  fee  him  punifhed,  and  feverply. 

Or  by  that  holy  heaven,  ile  fire  your  houfe,. 

And  ther's  my  way  of  honour. , ,]  >1  • '( 

Zanch.  Pray  give  me  leave 
Was  not  man  made  the  nobleft  creature^ 

e/ilpio.  Well  Sir-  ji  n ta;, 

Zanch.  Should  not  his  mind  then  anfwertp  his 
And  to  his  mind  his  actions,  if  this  ough^  JjPj- 
Whv  do  we  run  a blind  way  from  our  WPTjv?/ 

And  cancell  our  difetetions,  doing  thofi; , 

•To  cure  offences,  are  the^ixvptt /A 

1 We  have  rules  of  jufti^ in  ,,c  • mtho  ^ • — ! ' ‘ * 
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Loves  ^Pilgrimage , 


The  want  in  others  of  thefe  terminations, 


And  how  unfurnifh’d  they  appear. 


A/ph.  Hang  others, 

And  where  the  wrongs  are  open,  hang  refpefts, 
I come  not  to  confider. 


Leo.  Noble  Sir, 


Let  us  argue  cOoly,  and  confider  like  men. 
isilpb.  Like  men ! 

Leo.  Ye  are  too  fodain  ftill. 


t>Alph.  Like  men  Sir - 


Zeinch  It  is  fair  language,  and  ally'd  to  honour. 

A/ph.  Why,  what  ftrange  beaft  would  your  grave  re- 


Make  me  appear  ? like  men  ! 


Zurich.  Tafte  but  that  point  Sir, 


(verence 


And  ye  recover  all. 


A/ph.  I tell  thy  wifdome 


I am  as  much  a man,  and  as  good  a man. 


Leo.  All  this  is  granted  Sir. 


Alph.  As  wife  a man. 
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Zanch.  Ye  are  not  tainted  that  way. 
<±Alph.  Andaman 


Dares  make  thee  no  man ; or  at  beft,  a bate  man. 


Zanch.  Fy,  Fy,  here  wants  much  carriage. 


Alph.  Hang  much  carriage.. 


Leo . Give  me  good  language  firrah  Signiour 
Alph . Give  me  my  daughter. 

Leo.  I am  as  gentle  as  your  fclf,  as  free  bom. 
Zanch . Obferve  his  way. 


Leo.  As  much  refpeft  ow'd  to  me. 
Zanch.  This  hangs  together  nobly. 
Leo.  AndforCivill 


A great  deal  more  it  feems : go  look  your" daughter 


il 


Zanch'.  There  ye  went  well  off  Signiour 


Leo.  That  rough  tongue 


J X 


You  underftandat  firft  : you  never  think  Sir 


Out  of  your  mightineffe,  of  my  Ioffe : here  I ftand 


A patient  anvill,  to  your  burning  angers 


Made  fubjedt  to  your  dangers ; yet  my  Ioffe  equall  : 
Who  fhall  bring  home  my  fon  ? 


: 


A/phi  A whipping  Beadle. 

Leo.  Why,  is  your  daughter  whorifh  ? 
Alph.  Ha-,  thou  dar'ft  not. 

By  heaven  I know  thou  dar’ft  not. 

Leo.  I dare  more  Sir 


* 


If  you  dare  be  uncivill. 


Alph.  Laugh  too,  Pidgeon. 

Zanch.  A n tter  time  for  fames  fake : two  weak  Nurfes 


Would  laugh  at  this ; are  there  no  more  days  coming, 
No  ground  but  this  to  argue  on  ? no  fwords  left 


Nor  friends  to  carry  this,  but  your  own  furies  ? 


Alas ! it  fbows  too  weakly. 
Alph.  Let  if  fhow. 


I come  not  here  for  fhews ; laugh  at  me  firrah  ? 
lie  give  ye  caufe  to  laugh. 

Leo.  Ye  are  as  like  Sir 


As  any  man  in  Spaine. 

Aiph.  By  heaven  I will, 
I will  brave  Leonardo. 


< * 


^ i ^ 
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t 
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Leo.  Brave  Alphonfo, 
I will  exped  it  then. 

* 1 Jf  ,T  ill  i 

u Zanch. 


• • 


- m nV*  jl  « 


| Thefe terftisafe noble. 


il 


Alph. 


rom  me. 


^ *4  •/ 


Leo • Now  difcreetly. 


I 


Alph.  Aflfure  your  fdf  ye  fhall : do  ye  fee  this  fword  Sir? 
He  has  not  caft  his  teeth  yet# 


\ Tat 


Zanch.  Rarely  carried. 


V X X 


%Alph.  He  bites  deep:  moft  times  mortall:  Signjfo^ 


lie  hound  him  at  the  fair  and  home. 


Zanch.  Still  nobly. 


Alph.  And  at  all  thofe  that  dare  maintain  ye. 
Zanch.  Excellent. 


...  / • 

Leo.  How  you  fhall  pleafe  Sir,  fo  it  be  fair,  though  S 

0/“i  rofnPt-  nrri/A  irrvti  ^ “1 


I had  rather  give  you  reafon. 


Zanch.  Fairly  urg’d  too. 


Alph  This  is  no  age  for  reafon,  prick  your  reafon 
Upon  your  fwords  point. 


Admirably  foil 


Alph.  And  there  ile  hear  it:  fo  till  I pleafe, live  Sir.  Exit 
Leo.  And  fo  farewell,  you ’r  welcome. 


Zanch.  The  end  crowns  all  things 


Signiour,  fbme  little  bufineffe  paft,  this  caufe  ile  argue 
And  be  a peace  between  ye,  if  t fo  pleafe  ye. 


And  by  the  fquare  of  honour  to  the  utmoft  : 


I fed  the  old  man’s  matter'd  by  much  paffion. 

And  too  high  rackt,  which  makes  him  overfhoot  all. 


His  valour  fhould  direft 


blenchers;  this  he  muft  know 

idg 


- 


Are  neither  fafe  nor  wife  adventures : conceive  me, 
If  once  their  wills  have  wander'd : nor  is’t  then 


4 1 r* 4 


A time  to  ufe  our  rages : for  why  fhould  I 
Bite  at  the  ftone,  when  he  that  throws  it  wrongs  me  ? 
Do  not  we  know  that  women  are  moft  wooers 


JK1 


Though  clofeft  in  their  carriage  ? Do  net  all  men  know, 
Scarce  all  the  compare  of  rhe  globe  can  hold  'em 
If  their  affections  be  afoot  ? fhall  1 then  covet 


Muft  feek  her  like 


nature 


tal  fhip  becaufe  the  fales  defie 


A 


ventures 


A X 


Whilft  they  are  fit  to  put  him  on,  has  found 


lafting  motion  in  his  fcabbard. 


beft  love 


and  fo  for  this  time 


Leo.  Your  poor  Servant 


V 
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Exeunt. 
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fecund* 


I • 


ter  Diego  Hofl.  'Philippa , and  7heoJofi. 

Where  will  our  Horfes  meet  us  > 


Hoft  D teg.  Fear  not  you  Sir, 


• « 


Some  half  mile  hence,  my  worfhips  man  willftay  us> 
How  is  it  with  my  young  bloods  ? come  * ’ " 


Every  tongue  talking. 


rry  flock  of  wild  geefe, 


n 


. . t 


i rA  i 


We  are  very  merry 
But  do  you  know  this  way  Sir  ? 

Theo.  IsY  not  dangerous  ? 

Methmks  thefe  woody  thickets  fhould  harbour  knaves. 

Ho  (l  rDie . T rmn^hni*  fair  xxrpnrKpc* rhnfe  atC  thCCVCS 


i , 


me 


►igi 

I. 


They  meet  an  equall  knave,  and  there's  my  pafport : 

I have  feen  fine  fport  in  this  place,  had  thefe  trees  tongues. 
They  would  tell  ye  pretty  matters : do  not  you  fear  thong11 
They  are  not  every  days  delights. 

'Phil.  What  fport  Sir  ? •i 
Ho  ft.  Why  to  fay  true,  the  fport  of all  (ports, 

EPhil.  Whatwas’t? 


t i 


t i.  / 4 4 \ 

am.  hyiJ- 


Ho  ft.  Such  turning  up  of  tafifotaes  j and  you  know 
To  what  rare  whittling  times  they  go,  far  beyond  - 
A foft  wind  in  thefhrowds : fuch  ftand  there. 


V. 


I 


/ 
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And  down  ith  thother  place ; fuch  fupplications 
And  fubdivifions  for  thofe  coys  their  honours. 

One,  as  ye  are  a gentleman  in  this  bulb, 

Andohfweet  Sir,  what  mean  ye  ? thers  a bracelet, 
And  ufe  me  I befeech  ye  like  a woman, 

And  her  petition’s  heard : another  fcratches. 

And  crys  £he  will  die  firft,  and  then  fwones : but  cei 
She  is  brought  to  life  again,  and  does  well  after. 
Another  fave  mine  honour,  oh  mine  honour. 

My  husband  ferves  the  Duke,  Sir,  in  his  kitchen ; 

I have  a cold  pie  for  ye ; fy,  fy,  fy  gentlemen. 


Another  crys,  do  ye  fee  Sir  how 
Is  there  no  law  for  thefe  things  ? 

Ther . And  good  mine  Hoft, 

Do  you  all  thefe  fine  (ports  > 
hoft.  What  fhould  I call  'em, 

They  have  been  fo  call’d  thefe  thoufand  years 
Phil.  But  what  becomes  o' th’  men  ? 

Ho ft.  They  are  ftript  and  bound, 

Like  fo  many  Adams,  with  fig  leafs  afore  ’em, 
And  there's  their  innocence. 

Thee.  Would  we  had  known  this  ? 

Before  we  reacht  this  place. 

‘Phil.  Come,  there's  no  danger, 

Thefe  are  but  fometimes  chances. 


Jr 
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Enter  rBayltfFe* 


» • 


Hofl.  Now  we  muft  through 

T heo.  Who'S  that  ? 


joy 


J J l 4 


Hoft.  Stand  to  it  Signiors,  | 
9 hi/.  No  it  needs  not, 

I know  the  face;  'tishoneft. 


'Bail.  What  mine  Hoft : 
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Now  in  the  name  of  an  ill  reckoning 
What  make  you  walking  this  round  ? 

Btijl.  A of  this  round. 

And  of  all  bufineffe  too,  through  woods,  and  rafcalls, 

They  have  rounded  me  away  a dozen  duckets, 

Befides  a fair  round  cloke : Some  of  ’em  knew  me, 

Els  they  had  cafed  me  like  a cony  too, 

As  they  have  done  the  reft,  and  I think  rofted  me,  . 
for  they  began  to  bafte  me  foundly  : my  young  Signiors, 
Toil  may  thank  heaven,  and  heartily,  and  hourly, 

Tou  let  not  out  fo  early ; ye  had  been  fmoak’d  els 
By  this  true  hand  ye  had  Sirs,  finely  fmoakt. 

Had  ye  been  women,  fmockt  too. 

Theo,  Heaven  defend  us.  ' ■ 

\ * V , • J # 

Nay,  that  had  been  no  prayer,  there  were  thofe 
That  run  that  prayer  out  of  breath,  yet  fail’d  too : 

There  was  a Fryer,  now  ye  talk  of  prayer, 

With  a huge  bunch  of  beads,  like  a rope  of  onyons ; 

I am  fore  as  big,  that  out  of  fear  and  prayer, 
to  half  an  houre  wore  ’em  as  fmall  as  bugles, 

Tet  he  was  flea’d  too. 

Bhil.  At  what  houre  was  this  ? 

Some  two  houres  fince. 


I 


‘heo.  Do  you  think  the  palfage  fure  now. 
foj/.  Yes,  a rope  take  ’em,  as  it  will,  and  blelfe  ’em, 
They  haVe  done  for  this  day  fure. 

^hil.  Are  many  riffled  . 

B*jt.  At  the  leaft  a dozen, 

^ there  left  bound. 

Theo.  How  came  you  free i 
Acuttefie 

lhey  »fe  out  of  their  roguefhips,  to  bedueath 


?.  * I n • 


1 > -a  4 < 


figne  from  far 


f 


Which  is  from  out  of  danger ; he  may  prefendy 
Relc^fe  the  reft,  as  I met  you,  I was  going, 

Having  the  figne  from  yonder  hill  to  do  it» 

Pbeo.  Alas  poor  men. 

Phil.  Mine  Hoft,  pray  go  untie’em. 

Hoftm  Let  me  alone  for  cancelling  : where  are  they  ? 

Bajl.  In  every  bu/h  like  black  birds,  you  cannot  mi 

0 > 

Hoft.  I need  not  ftalk  unto  ’em. 

Bajl.  No,  they’l  ftand  ye, 

My  bufy  life  for  yours  Sir  : you  would  wonder 
To  fee  the  feverall  tricks,  and  ftrange  behaviors 
Of  the  poor  rafeals  in  their  miferies. 

One  weeps,  another  laughs  at  him  for  weeping, 

A third  is  monftrous  angry  he  can  laugh 
AncUrys,  go  too,  this  is  no  time ; helaughs  ftill, 

A fourth  exhorts  to  patience : him  a fife  man 
Curfes  for  tamenefle ; him  a Fryer  fchools, 

All  hoot  the  Fryer : here  one  lings  a Ballad, 

And  there  a little  Curat  confutes  him, 

And  in  this  linfey  woolfey  way,  that  would  make  a dog 
Forget  his  dinner,  or  an  old  man  fire 
They  rub  out  for  their  ranfoms : Amongft  the  reft. 

There  is  a little  Boy  rob’d,  a fine  child. 

It  feems  a Page : I muft  confelfe  my  piety 
(As  ’tis  a hard  thing  in  a man  of  my  place) 

Toflaew  companion,  ftir'd  at  him ; fo  finely 
And  without  noyfe  he  carrys  his  afflictions, 

And  looks  as  if  he  had  but  dreamt  of  fooling. 

Enter  Host  and  Leocadia.  and  others  at  rob’eL 

This  boy’s  the  glory  of  this  robbery. 

The  reft  but  fhame  the  action : now  ye  may  hear  'em. ' 

. Hoft.  Come  lads,  ’tis  holy-day  : hang  clothes,  'tis  hot, 
And  (wearing  agues  are  abroad, 
i.  It  feems  fo; 

For  we  have  met  with  rate  Phifitians 
To  cure  us  of  that  mallady. 

•Ho/?.  Fine  footing, 

Light  and  deljver : now  my  boys : Mafter  Fryer, 

Flow  do’s  your  holineffe,  bear  up  man ; what 

A cup  of  neat  fack  now  and  a toaft : ha,  Fryer, 

A warm  plaifter  to  your  belly  Father, 

There  were  a blelTing  now. 

Fryer.  Ye  fay  your  mind  Sir. 

Hoft.  Where  my  fine  Boy : my  poynter. 
ft  ay/.  Ther’s  the  wonder.  . 

Hoft  A rank  whore  fcratch  their  fides  till  the  pox  follow 
For  robbing  thee,  thou  haft  a thoufand  ways 
To  rob  thy  felf  boy,  dyce,  and  a chamber  dev  ill. 

Leoc.  Ye  are  deceiv’d  Sir. 

Hoft.  And  thy  Mafter  too  Boy,  (thefe? 

Phil.  A fweet  fac'd  Boy  indeed : what  rogues  were 
What  barbarous  brutifh  flaves  to  ftrip  this  beauty  > 

Theo.  Come  hither  my  boy : alas ! he's  cold,  mine  Hoft, 

We  muft  intreat  your  Cloak. 

Hoft.  Can  yefotreat  it.  (ments. 

P hil.  We  do  prefume  fo  much,  you  have  other  gar- 

Hoft.  Will  you  intreat  thofe  too  ? • • 

Theo.  Your  Mule  muft  too, 

To  the  next  town,  you  fay  ’tis  neer ; in  j . 

You  cannot  fee  this  poor  Boy  perifti. 

I know  ye  have  a better  foul,  we  1 fatisfie  ye.  (help  it, 
Hoft.  ’Tis  a ftrange  foolifh  trick  I have,  but  I cannot 

I am  ever  cozen’d  with  mine  own  commendations  j 
It  is  determin'd  then  I fhall  be  robb’d  too. 

To  make  up  vantage  to  this  dozen : here  Sir,  . 
iomatvp  *SBbbbbbbb  _ Heaven 
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Mat.  Nor  do  I wear  my  youth,  as  they  wear  breches 
For  object,  but  fpr  ufe : my  ftrength  for  danger. 

Which  is  the  liberall  part  of  man,  not  dalliance, 
the  wars  muft  be  my  Miftrelle  Sir. 

Rod.  OSigniour, 


You’l  find  her  a rough  wench. 
fviar.  When  lire  is  won  once, 

Shtl  IhoW  the  fweeter  Sir. 

1 i Rod.  You  can  be  pleas'd,  though 
Sometimes  to  take  a tamer  ? 

friar  Tis  a truth  Sir, 

So  (he  be  hanfom,  and  not  ill  condition’d. 

Rod.  A Soldier  fhould  not  be  fo  curious. 
friar c.  I can  make  fhift  with  any  for  a heat  Sir. 

Rod.  Nay, there  you  wrong  your  youth  too-.and  however 
You  are  pleas'd  to  appear  to  me, which  fhews  wel  Signior, 
A tougher  foul  then  your  few  yeers  can  teftifie ; 

Yet  my  yong  Sir,  out  of  mine  own  experience 
When  my  fpring  was,  I am  able  to  confute  ye. 

And  fay,  y’  had  rather  come  to  th’  fhock  of  eys. 

And  boldly  march  up  to  your  Miftrdfe  mouth. 

Then  to  the  Cannons.  ' 

friar.  That’s  ;s  their  lading  is  Sir. 

Rod.  There  be  Trenches 
Fitter,  and  warmer  for  your  years,  and  fafer 
Then  where  the  bullet  plates. 

Mar.  Ther’s  it  I doubt  Sir. 

Rod.  You’l  eafily  find  that  faith ; But  come,  be  liberall, 
What  kind  of  woman  could  you  make  bell  wars  with  ? 
Mar.  They  are  all  but  heavy  marches. 

Rod.  Fy  Marckantonio, 

Beauty  in  no  more  reverence  ? 

Mar.  In  the  Sex  Sir, 

I honour  it,  and  next  to  honour,  love  it, 

For  there  is  onely  beauty ; and  that  fweetnefie 
That  was  firft  meant  for  modefty : fever  it 
And  put  it  in  one  woman,  it  appears  not, 

Tis  of  too  rare  a nature  , fhe  too  groffe 
To  mingle  with  it. 

Rou . This  is  a meer  herefie.  , , 

Marc . Which  makes  'em  ever  mending ; for  that  giofle 

That  cofens  us  for  beauty,  is  but  bravery. 

An  outward  fhew  of  things  well  fet,  no  more. 

For  heavenly  beauty,  is  as  heaven  it  felf  Sir, 

( Too  excellent  for  object,  and  what  is  feen 
j Is  but  the  vail  then,  airy  clowds ; grant  this 
! It  may  be  feen,  Tis  but  like  ftars  in  twinklings. 

Rod.  Twas  no  fmall  ftudy  in  their  Libraries 


Mar.  Tis  a toylc 

i Like  riding  in  one  rode  perpetually, 

It  offers  no  variety. 

j Rod.  Right  youth,  - ; 

i He  muft  needs  make  a Soldier ; nor  do  you  think 
[ One  woman,  can  love  one  man. 

I Mar*  Yes  that  may  be, 

Though  it  appear  not  often  ; they  are  things  ignorant, 

And  therefore  apted  to  that  fuperftition 
Of  doting  fondneffe ; yet  of  late  years  Signior, 

That  worlds  well  mended  with  'em,  fewer  are  found  now 
r That  love  at  length,  and  to  the  right  mark,  all 
i Stir  now  as  the  time  ftirs  ; fame  and  fafhion 
| Are  ends  they  aym  at  now,  and  to  make  that  love 
’ That  wifer  ages  held  ambition ; 

They  that  cannot  reach  this*  may  love  by  Judex ; 
i By  every  days  furveying  who  beft  promifes, 
i Who  has  done  beft,  who  may  do,  and  wo  mended 
1 May  come  to  do  again ; who  appears  neateft 
Either  in  new  ftampt  cloths,  or  curtefies,  (things 

Done  but  from  hand  to  mouth  neither;  nor  love  they  thefe 
Longer  then  new  are  making,  nor  that  fucceflion 
Beyond  the  next  fair  feather : Take  the  City, 
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There  they  go  tot  by  gold  waight,  no  gain  from  'em 
All  they  can  work  by  fire  and  water  to  'em. 

Profit  is  all  they  point  at : if  there  be  love 
Tis  fhew'd  ye  by  fo  dark  a light,  to  bear  out 
The  bracks,  and  old  ftayns  in  it,  that  ye  may  purchafe 
French  velvet  better  cheap : all  loves  are  endleffe. 

Rod . Faith,  if  ye  have  a Miftrefle,  would  (he  heard  you. 
Mar . Twere  but  the  ventring  of  my  place, or  fwearing 
I meant  it  but  for  argument,  as  Schoolmen 

Difpute  high  queftions. 

Rod . W hat  a world  is  this 


dare  determine  what  thofe 


! 


| Beeaufe  we  1L , 

| A blew  face  with  a motley  nofe  would  do  it. 
i And  be  as  great  a beauty,  fo  we  lov'd  it ; 
That  we  cannot  give,  which  is  only  beauty, 

Is  a fair  Mind. 

Rod.  By  this  rule,  all  our  choices 
Are  to  no  ends. 

Marc.  Except  the  dull  end,  Doing. 

Rod.  Then  all  to  you  feem  equall  ? 

Marc.  Very  true  Sir, 

And  that  makes  equall  dealing : I love  any 
That's  worth  love. 

Rod.  How  long  love  ye  Signiour  ? 

Marc.  Till  I have  other  bufineffe. 

Rod . Do  you  never 
Love  ftedfaftly  one  woman  ? 


Age  and  the  beft  experience  ne'r  could  aym 

Marc.  They  were  thick  eyd  then  Sir ; now  me  p 

And  they  may  read  their  fortunes  without  fpcclacles, 
Rod.  Did  you  ne'r  love  ? 

Mar.  Faith  yes,  once  after  fupper, 

And  the  fit  held  till  midnight. 

Rod.  Hot, or  fhakinj 
Man  To  fay  true, 

Rod.  How  did  ye  rid  it  ? 

Man  Thus  Sir, 

I laid  my  hand  upon  my  heart,  and  bleit  me,  ^ 

And  then  Laid  over  certain  charms  I had  learn  a 
Againft  mad  dogs,  for  love,  and  they  are  all  one ; 
Laft  thought  upon  a windmill,  and  fo  liept. 

And  was  well  ever  after. 

Rod.  A rare  Phifitian, 

What  would  your  praftife  gain  ye  ? 

Mar.  The  wars  ended, 

I mean  to  ufe  my  art,  and  have  thefe  tools 
Cut  in  the  head  like  Cats,  to  fave  the  kingdome. 

Another  Inquifition. 

Rod.  So  old  a Soldier 

Out  of  the  wars,  I never  knew  yet  praftifed. 

Mar.  I fhall  mend  every  day ; But  noble  Gen 
Beleeve  this,  but  as  this  you  nam  d difeourfes. 

Rod.  O ve  are  a cunning  Gamiter. 


(bigger; 


Mar.  Mirths  and  t 
irofen  timcwithall 


'Ugh 


And  think  as  well  of  women  as  they  are. 

Pretty  fantaftick  things,  fome  more  regard  uU 

Uomef^worcKaf^e:!^^. 
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l with  em  all  in  heaven,  and  you  know  how  hard  Sir 

'Twill  be  to  get  in  there  with  their  great  farthingalls. 

Rod.  Well  Marckantonio,  I would  not  loofe  thy  company 
For  the  beft  Galley  I command. 

Ma  - T'-v’-  ™ " 
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If  thefe  difcourfes  pleafe  ye,I  fhill  fit  ye 
Once  every  day. 

R od.  Thou  canft  not  pleafe  me  better : hark,  they  call 
Below  to  Dinner : ye  are  my  Cabbin  gueft, 

l\  / I W V ^ 1 ^ ^ ^ ■ ■ * . * 


knockjwithin. 


Aiarc 


pleafe 


> y. 


Exeunt. 
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S Ciena  quart  a. 

Enter  P hi/ippo , fecend  Hoff. 

HoSl.  Let  'em  have  meat  enough  woman*  Haifa  hen ; 
There  be  old  rotten  pilchers,  put  'em  of  too, 

'Tis  but  a little  new  anoynting  of 'em. 

And  a ftrong  onyon,  that  confounds  the  ft  ink. 

Hofteft,  They  call  for  more  Sir, 

H° ft*  Knock  a dozen  eggs  down, 

Bitt  then  beware  your  wenches. 

H oft  eft.  More  then  this  too  ? (wench, 

Hoft.  W orts, worts,  and  makt'em  porridge:  pop  'em  up 
But  they  (hall  pay  for  Cullyfes. 

Hoft e if.  All  this  is  nothing ; 

They  call  for  kid  and  partridge. 

Hoft.  Well  remembred, 

Where 's  the  half  Falcon^  ,U<r  hr  la  3 
Hofteft.  It  ftinks  Sir, 

Part  all  hope  that  way. 

Hoft . Run  it  ore  with  garlick. 

And  make  a Roman  difh  on't. 

Hoflejf  , Pray  ye  be  patient. 

And  get  provifion  in ; thefe  are  fine  gentlemen, 

And  liberall  gentlemen ; they  have  unde  quare 
No  mangey  Muleters,  nor  pinching  Polls 
That  feed  upon  the  parings  of  musk-millions 
And  radifhes,  as  big  and  tough  as  rafters : 

Will  ye  be  ftirring  in  this  bufinefle  ? here 's  you 
Mine  old  Hoft  of  Ofluva,  as  wife  as  you  are, 

That  is,  as  knavifh ■ if  ye  put  a trick. 

Take  heed  he  do  not  find  it. 

Hoft.  lie  be  wagging. 

Hofteft.  Tis  for  your  own  commodity 
Anon  forfooth. 

Hoftejf.  Who  makes  a fire  there  ? & who  gets  ...  , 

Let  Oliver  go  to  the  Juftice,  and-befeech  his  worfbip 
We  may  have  two  fpits  going ; and  do  you  hear  Druce, 

Let  him  invite  his  worfbip,  and  his  wives  worfbip, 

To  the  left  meat  to  morrow.  Enter  'Bailiff. 

Bayl.  Where's  this  Kitchen?  ' 

Hoftejf.  Even  at  the  next  dore  Signior : what  old  Don? 
We  meet  but  feldome. 

Bayl.  Prethee  be  patient  Hoftefle, 

And  tell  me  where  the  meat  is. 

Hoftejf.  Faith  Matter  Baylie, 

How  have  ye  done  ? and  how  man  ? 

B ayl.  Good  fweet  Hoftefle, 

What  fhall  we  have  to  dinner  ? 

Hofteft. , How  do's  your  woman. 

And  a fine  woman  fhe  is,  and  a good  woman. 

*-ord,  how  you  bear  your  years  ? 

B ayl.  M veale,  or  mutton, 

Beefe,  bacon,  pork,  kid,  pheafanc,  or  all  thefe. 

And  are  they  ready  all  ? 

Hofteft.  The  howers  that  have  been 

. • 4 


Dear  Hoftefle  do  but  hear ; I am  hungry. 

Hofteft.  Ye  are  merrily  difpos’d  Sir? 1 
Bayl.  Monftrous  hungry. 

And  hungry  after  much  meat,  I have  brought  hither 

Right  worfbipfull  to  pay  the  reckoning 
Mony  enough  too  with  'em,  defire  enough 
To  have  the  beft  meat,  and  of  that  enough  too : 
Come  to  the  point  fweet  wench,  and  fb  I kifle’thee 

Hoftejf.  Ye  fhall  have  any  thing,  and  inftantly 

Ere  you  can  lick  your  ears,  S ir. 

Bayl.  Portly  meat. 

Bearing  fubftantiaU  ftuffe,  and  fit  for  hunger : 

I do  befeech  ye  KoftefTe  firft,  then  feme  fight  gatnifh 
T wo  pheafants  m a difih,  if  ye  have  lever  its,’  5 

Rather  for  way  of  ornament,  then  appetite 
1 hey  may  be  look'd  upon,  or  larks : for  fifh 
As  there  is  no  great  need,  fo  I would  not  wifb  ye 

To  ferve  above  fowre  difbes,  but  thofe  foil  ones  • 

Y e have  no  cheefe  of  Parma  ? ’ 

HofteJJ.  Very  old  Sir. 

BffJ*  The  lefle  will  ferve  us,  fbme  ten  pound, 
Hofteft  Alas  Sir, 

We  have  not  half  thefe  dainties. 

B ay/.  Peace  good  Hoftefle, 

And  make  us  hope  ye  have. 

Hoft  e ft e.  Ye  fhall  have  all  Sir, 

Bayl.  That  may  be  got  for  mony 


c f 


ne 
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Bater  Hugo  the  H ft,  and  a Boy. 
Wher’s  vour  MafW  ? 


(et: 


why  wenches. 

within. 


No  conjurings  by  candle  light,  I know  all  < 

Strike  me  the  oldeft  Sack,  a peece  that  carrys 
Point  blank  to  this  place  boy,  and  batters ; Hoftefle, 

I kifle  thy  hands  through  which  many  a round  reckoning 
And  things  or  moment  have  had  motion. 

Still  mine  old  Brother. 

1.  Hofi  CD  ie.  Set  thy  Seller  open. 

For  I muft  enter,  and  advance  my  colours, 

a ji.  tJlCe  '0ons  inc*eec*  wench,  Dou  

Dons  muft  have  dainty  wine,  pure  Bacchus 
That  bleeds  the  life  bloud : what  is  your  cure  ended  ? 
BayL  We  Fhall Lave  meat  man. 

1.  Hoft  CD  ie.  Then  we  will  have  wine  man, 

And  wine  upon  wine,  cut  and  drawn  with  wine. 

Hofteff.  Ye  fliall  have  all,  and  mote  then  all. 

Bayl.  All,  well  then. 

1 . Hoft  D te.  Away,  about  your  bufinefle,  you  with  1 
ror  old  acquaintance  fake,to  ftay  your  ftom^ch  c E xit  & 
And  Boy,  be  you  my  guid  ad  inferos, 

For  I will  make  a full  defeent  in  equipage. 

Boy.  lie  fhew  you  rare  wine, 
i.  Hoft  D ie.  Stinging  geer. 

Boy.  Divine  Sir. 

i . Hoft  <D  ie.  O divine  boy,  march , march  n 
Boy.  As  any  is  in  Spaine  Sir. 

i.  Hoft  Die.  Old,  and  ftrong  too, 

0 my  fine  Boy,  clear  too  ? 

Boy.  As  chriftall  Sir,  and  ftrong  as  truth. 

!•  Hoft  Die.  Away  boy, 

1 am  enamour  d,  and  I lone  for  Dalliance, 


# * 
ylffi 


(wine  b< 

M M W 


clofe  thy  dams  eys 


:hy  fathers  blefling, 
afters  honour. 


Between 
Bayl.  Hoftefle, 


merry  howers;  Lo: 


• • 


Boy.  Ye  have  faid  Sir. 


thy  recompence 
my  Will 


E xeunt. 
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LoDes  Pilgrimage 
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trace  and  (peak  fi 


Philippo  and  2.  Hoft. 


Phil.  TV/T  Ine  Hoft,  is  that  apparrel  got  ye  fpoke  of 
^ Ye  fhal  have  ready  money. 

, Ho  ft.  Tis  come  in  Sir,  he  has  it  on  fir, 

Jm  * ) ' ^ < 

And  I think ’t  wil  be  fir,  and  o’  my  credit 
'Twas  never  worn  but  once  Sir,  and  for  neceflity 
Pawnd  to  the  man  I told  ye  of. 

Phil.  Pray  bargain  for  it. 

And  I wil  be  the  pay-mafttr. 

1.  Hoft.  I wil  Sir. 

Phil.  And  let  our  meat  be  readywhen  you  pleafe, 
I mean  as  foon. 

2,  Hoft.  It  final  be  prefently. 

PhiL  How  far  ftands  Barcelona  ? 

2.  Hojl.  But  two  leagues  off  Sir, 

You  may  be  there  by  three  a clock. 


Phil.  I am  glad  on’t. 


Exeunt. 


) 
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Sc&na  fecund  a. 
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Enter  Theodofify  and  Leocadia. 


Thee.  Signior  Francifco  why  I draw  you  hither 
To  this  remote  place,  marvel  not,  for  truft  me 

My  innocence  yet  never  knew  ill  dealing, 

And  as  ye  have  a noble  temper,  ftart  not 
Into  offence,  at  any  thing  my  knowledge, 

And  for  your  fpecial  good,  would  be  inform  d of. 

Nor  think  me  vainly  curious. 

Leoc.  Worthy  Sir,  - 

The  courtefies  you  and  your  noble  Brother 
Even  then  when  few  men  find  the  way  to  do  ’em, 

I mean  in  want,  fo  freely  fhowrd  upon  me. 

So  truly  and  fo  timely  minifter’d, 

Muff  if  I fhould  fufpedt  thofe  minds  that  made  ’em. 

Either  proclaim  me  an  unworthy  taker. 

Or  worfe,  a bafe  beleever ; Speak  your  mind  Sir 
Freely,  and  what  you  pleafe,  I am  your  Servant. 

The,  Then  my  yong  Sir, know  fince  our  firft  acquaintance 

Induc’d  by  circumftances  that  deceive  not 
To  clear  fome  doubts  I have ; nay  blufh  not  Signior, 

I have  beheld  ye  narrowly ; more  blufhes ! 

Sir,  ye  give  me  fo  much  light,  I find  ye 
A thing  confeft  already : yet  more  blufhes  ? 

You  would  ill  cover  an  offence  might  fink  ye 
That  cannot  hide  your  fdf ; why  do  ye  fhake  fo? 

I mean  no  trouble  to  ye;  this  fair  hand 
Was  never  made  for  hardnefs,  nor  thofe  eys. 

Come  do  not  hide  ’em,  for  rough  objefts,  heark  ye. 

Ye  have  betrayd  your  felf,  that  figh  confirms  me ; 

An  other  ? and  a third  too?  then  I fee 
i Thefe  Boyes  clothes  do  but  pinch  ye,  come  be  liberal, 

1 Ye  have  found  a friend  that  has  found  you,  difguife  not 
That  loaden  foul  that  labors  to  be  open : 

Now  you  muft  weep,  I know  it,  for  I fee 
i Your  eys  down  laden  to  the  lidds,  another 
Manifeft  token  that  my  doubts  are  perfect; 

Yet  I have  founcLa  greater ; tel  me  this 
Why  were  thefe  holes  left  open, there  was  an  erroi, 

A foul  one  my  Francifco,  have  I caught  ye  ? 
r)  pretty  Sir,  the  cuftome  of  our  Country 
Allows  men  none  in  this  place : Now  the  fbowre  comes = 

Leoc . O Signior  Theodoro. 

Tloeo^  This  forrow  fhowes  fo  fweetly 
1 cannot  chufe  but  keep  it  company : 


- --  — - : I charge  your  goodnefs 

By  all  thofe  perfeft  hopes  that  point  at  vertue 
By  that  remembrance  thefe  fair  tears  are  fhed  for. 

If  any  fad  mif-fortune  have  thus  form'd  ye, 

I That  either  care  or  counfel  may  redeem, 

Pain,  purfe,or  any  thing  within  the  power 
And  honor  of  free  gentlemen,  reveal  it, 

And  have  our  labors. 

Leoc.  I have  found  ye  noble 
And  ye  fhal  find  me  true ; your  doubts  are  certain. 

Nor  dare  I more  diflemble;  I am  a woman, 

The  great  example  of  a wretched  woman ; 

Here  you  muft  give  me  leave  to  fhe  w my  fex ; 

And  now  to  make  ye  know  how  much  your  credit 
i Has  won  upon  my  foul,fo  it  pleafe  your  patience, 
lie  tell  you  my  unfortunate  fad  ftory. 

T heo . Sit  down  and  fay  on  Lady  : 

Leoc.  I am  born  Sir 

Of  good  and  honeft  parents,  rich,  and  noble. 

And  not  to  ly,the  daughter  of  Don  Zanchio, 

If  my  unhappy  fortune  have  not  loft  me  : 

My  name  call'd  Leocadia,  even  the  fame 
Y our  worthy  brother  did  the  fpecial  honor 
To  name  for  beautiful ; and  without  pride 
I have  been  often  made  beleeve  fo  Signior ; 

\ But  that's  impertinent : Now  to  my  forrows ; 

‘ Not  far  from  us  a gentleman  of  worth, 

A neighbor  and  a noble  vifitor, 

Had  his  aboad ; who  often  met  my  Father 
In  gentle  fports  of  chafe,  and  river  hawking, 

In  courfe  and  riding,  and  with  him  often  brought 
A Son  of  his,  a yong  and  hopeful  gentleman. 

Nobly  train'd  up,  in  years  fit  for  affeftion, 

A fprighty  man,  of  undemanding  excellent, 

Of  fpeech,  and  civil  'havior,  no  lefs  powerful ; 

And  of  all  parts,  elfe  my  eys  lyed,  abundant : 

We  grew  acquainted,  and  from  that  acquaintance 
Neerer  into  atfeftion  j from  attention 

Into  belief. 

7 heo.  Well. 

Leoc.  Then  we  durft  kiife. 

Tbeo . Go  foreward. 

Leoc.  But  6 man,  man,  unconftant,  careiefs  man, 

Oh  fubtle  man, how  many  are  thy  mifehiefs  ? 

0 Marck-antonio,  I may  curfe  thofe  kifles. 

Tbeo.  What  did  you  call  him  Lady  ? 

Leoc.  Marck-antonio, 

The  name  to  me  of  mifeiy. 

Tbeo.  Pray  foreward.  Y 

Leoc.  From  thefe  we  bred  defires  fir ; butlofe  me  hea- 

If  mine  were  luftful. 

Tbeo.  I beleeve. 

Leoc.  Thisneernefs  . . 

Made  him  importunate ; Wnen  to  fave  mine  honor 

Love  having  ful  poflfeflion  of  my  powers, 

1 go  t a Contra  ft  from  him. 

Tbeo.  Sealed? 

Leoc.  And  fwom  too ; 

Which  fince  for  fome  offence  heaven  laid  upon  me 

I loft  among  my  moneys  in  the  robbery, 

The  Ioffe  that  makes  me  pooreft : this  won  from  hJQ 
Fool  that  I was, and  too  too  credulous, 

I pointed  him  a by-way  to  my  chamber 
The  next  night  at  an  hour. 

MK  grouch  with 
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Loves  ‘Pilgrimage 


Tell  me,  and  tell  me  true,  did  he  in  joy  ye. 

Were  ye  in  one  anothers  arms,  abed  ? the  Contract 


J ? ~ 

in  ful  joys  there  ? did  he  lie  with  ye  ? 
Anfwer  to  that ; ha  ? did  your  father  know  this, 

nr*  f 4 11  I • 4 # • 


J J 

The  good  old  man,  or  kindred  privy  to’t  ? 
j And  had  ye  their  confents  ? did  that  nights  promife 


;< 


Make  ye  a Mother  ? 

Why  Ho  vnn  ask  fn  npprlu  2 


Good  Sir,  do’s  it  concern  you  any  thing  ? 

- - ■ v • ^ ■r* 


T heo . No  Lady 
Only  the  pity  why  you  fbould  be  ufed  fo 
A litle  ftirs  me,  but  did  he  keep  his  promife  ? 


Leoc.  No,  no  Signior* 

Alas  he  never  came  nor  never  meant  it, 

My  love  was  fool'd,  time  numbred  to  no  end. 
My  expectation  flouted,  and  ghefie  ydu  Sir, 
What  dor  unto  a floating  Maid  this  was. 

What  a bafe  breaking  off. 

. D 

Theo.  All's  wel  then  Lady ; 

Co  forward  in  your  Story. 

Leoc.  Not  only  fail’d  Sir 
Which  is  a curfe  in  love,  and  maj 
When  his  aftedlions  are  full  wing 


Toiloop  upon  the  quarry,  then  when  all 

I ^ I 11  I 1 % 4 • 4 , 
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His  full  hopes  are  ins  arms  ; not  only  thus  Sir 
But  more  injurious,  faithlefs,  treacherous, 

Within  two  dayes  fame  gave  him  far  remov'd 
With  a new  love,  which  much  againft  my  confcience 


leainft 

* J / y 

I mult  confefs  a fair  one,  a right  fair  one, 


Indeed  of  admirable  fweetnefs,  Daughter 


\ J * ^ ^ 

Unto  another  of  our  noble  neighbors 
The  theef  cal'd  Theodofia ; whofe  perfections 


I am  bound  to  ban  for  ever,  curfe  to  wrinckles 


As  heaven  I hope  wil  make  ’em  foon  j and  aches, 
For  they  have  rob’d  me  poor  unhappy  wench 

■ I ■ _ 11  ^ 11  V t 


Of  all,  of  all  Sir,  all  that  was  my  glory 


^ • * J £ m V 

And  left  me  nothing  but  thefe  tears,  and  travel : 


Upon  this  certain  news,  I quit  my  Father 
And  if  you  be  not  milder  in  conftruftion 
I fear  mine  honor  too ; and  like  a Page 
Stole  to  Ofllina : from  that  place  to  Civil!, 
From  thence  to  Barcellona  1 was  travelling 


When 

J ~ J 

Gallies  bound  up  for  Italy  ; for  never 

Wil  I leave  off  the  fearrh  of  rhic  hail  1 


This  filcher  of  affections,  this  love  Pedler, 

Nor  flial  my  curfes  ceafe  to  blaft  her  beauties 
And  make  her  name  as  wandring  as  her  nature 

are  their  lulls 


I cal  heavens  juftice  down. 

f ^ ^ M • AM 


Thee.  This  fliowes  too  angry 
Nor  can  it  be  her  fault  fhe  is  belov’d. 


* 


! 


mult 
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Leoc.  She  loves  again  flr,  there’s  the  mifehief  of  it 
And  in  defpight  of  me  to  drown  my  biddings 
Which  ye  flial  dearly  know. 

Theo , 'Ye  are  too  violent. 


Leoc.  She  has  Devils  in  her  eys,  to  whofe  devotion 
He  offers  all  his  fcrvice. 


Theo.  Who  can  fay 

But  Hie  may  be  forlaken  too  ? he  that  once  wanders 
| From  fuch  a perfedl  fweetnefs,  as  you  promife 
! Has  he  not  Itill  the  fame  rule  to  deceive  ? 

! Leoc.  No,  no  they  are  together,  love  together 
| Fait  all  deceipt  of  that  fide ; deep  together, 
j Five,  and  delight  together,  and  fuch  deceipt 


* T*i 


Give  me  in  a wild  defert. 


Theo.  By  your  leave  Lady 
I fee  no  honor  in  this  cunning. 


Leoc.  Honor? 


True,  none  of  her  part,  honor,  fliee  deferyes  none 
’Tis  ceas’d  with  wandring  Ladies  fuch  as  fhe  is  ’ 

1 J ! : » D v 


So  bold  and  impudent; 


T heo.  I could  be  angry 


Extreamly  angry  now  beyond  nay  nature 
And  twere  not  for  my  pity : what  a man 

^ I % 1 V ^ m ^ 


uii5  to  cio  tneie  wrongs : beleeve  me  Lady 
I know  the  maid,  and  know  fhe  is  not  with  him. 


+ — ▼ ▼ *4*4*4* 

Leoc.  I would  you  knew  fhe  were  in  heaven. 

T heo.  And  fo  well  know  her 

Am  A 


That  I think  you  are  cozend. 

Leoc,  So  I lay  Sir. 

Thee.  I mean  in  her  behaviour 


For  trull  my  faith  fo  much  I dare  adventure  for  her  credit 


She  never  yet  delighted  to  do  wrong. 

Leoc . How  can  fhe  then  delight  in  him ; dare  fhe  think 
Be  what  fhe  will,  as  excellent  as  Angels 

\ /C  t r*  n t . * 


v 


My  love  fo  fond,  my  wifhes  fo  indulgi 


mull 
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She  has  tyr’d  upon : No  Sir,  I hold  my  beauty 
Wafll  but  thefe  fnrrnw^  frnm  if  • nf  o 


As  right  and  rich  as  hers,  my  means  as  equall, 
^outh  as  much  unblown ; and  for  our  worths 


And  waight  of  vertue. 

T heo . Do  not  task  her  fo  far. 


Leo.  tty  heaven  lhe  is  cork,  and  clouds,light  Jiight  li 
But  I fhal  find  her  out,  with  all  her  witchcrafts, 

3 I ^ ^ « IV*  V m _ 


(por; 


Her  paintings,  and  her  powncings : for  Tis  art 
and  only  art  prefer ves  her,  and  tneer  fpels 
That  work  upon  his  powers ; let  her  but  £hew  me 
A ruin  d cheek  like  mine,  that  holds  his  colour 

A f • | ^ * 


And  writes  but  fixteen  years  in  fpigh t of  forrows 


j , ' o — fhadows 

And  wrinckle  not  the  face  • fhe  ic  lirtle 


A demy  dame  that,  that  makes  no  objeft 


Theo.  Nay, 


4 

# / 


i nen  1 m ult  lay  you  err ; for  ere 
I think  fhe  is  taller  then  your  felfi 


WhyL 

It  is  not  that  fhal  mate  me ; I but  ask 


My  hands  may  reach  unto  her. 

I AT  1 V V A 


Theo.  Gentle  Lady 
’Tis  now  ill  time  of  further  argument, 

For  I perceive  your  anger  voyd  of  councel, 


Which  I 


Leoc.  Pray  forgive  me 

they 


See  more  then  we  that  play : and  I befeech  ye 
f Impute  it  loves  offence,  not  mine ; whofe  torments, 


If  you  have  ever  lov'd,  and  found  my  croffes 
You  muft  confefle  are  (eldom  ty'd  to  patience. 
Yet  I could  wifih  I had  faid  lefle.  F 


Theo.  No  harm  then; 


amends 


i ou  may  command,  fo  pleafe  you  in  your  travels 
With  all  OUr  faith  and  flirfhfronrv*  . 


Leoc.  Ye  make  too  great  an  offer. 
Theo.  Then  it  fhal  be 


Go  in  and  reft  your  felf,  our  wholfom  dyet 
Will  be  made  ready  ftraight : But  heark  ye  Lady 
One  thing  I muft  entreat,  your  leave,  and  fufferanca 

Thot*  1 . ^ « 


That  thefe  things  may  be  open  to  my  Brother 


For  mo  re  refpert  and  honor. 
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To  moore  'em,  but  that  haven. 

Leo.  Are  the  warrs 

His  only  end?  ■' 

Ped.  So  he  profefles. 

Leo.  Bears  he  •' 

» V * ’ r * /"v  7 . *. 

Any  command  amongft  'em  ? 

/'<?</.  Good  regard  % . 

With  all ; which  quickly  will  prefer  1 
Leo.  Pray  Sir  tell  me. 

And  as  you  are  a gentleman  be  liberal. 

Ped.  I will  Sir,  and  moft  true. 

Leo.  Who  law  ye  with  him  ? 

Ped.  None  but  things  like  himlelf ; yonE  foldiers 
And  gentlemen  defirous  to  feek  honor.'  ‘ . j 

Leo.  VVas  there  no  woman  there,nor  none  difguis 
That  might  be  thought  a woman  in  his  language  ^ 
Did  he  not  let  flip  fomething  of  fufpition  f n 
Touching  that  wanton  way.  ‘ ‘ V !‘5 . , 

Ped.  BeleevemeSir 

I neither  faw,  nor  could  fufpeft  that  face  ' 

That  might  be  doubted  womans,  yet  I am  fure 
Aboard  him  I fee  all  that  pad,  and  'tis  impoflible 
Among  fo  many  high  fet  bloods  there  flhould  be 
A woman,  let  her  clofe  her  felf  within  a cockle. 

But  they  would  open  her,  he  muft  not  love 

Within  that  place  alone,  and  therefore  Purely  ; 

He  would  not  be  fo  foolifh,  had  he  any, 

To  truft  her  there ; for  his  difeourfe,  'twas  ever 
About  his  bufinefs,  war,  or  mirth  to  make  u$ 

Relifli  a Can  of  wine  wel ; when  he  (poke  private 
Twas  only  the  remembrance  of  hisfervice,  ‘ i ./" 
And  hope  of  your  good  prayers  for  his  health  Sir. 

And  fo  I gavb  him  to  the  feas. 

Leo.  I thank  ve.  f<2aurl  atifil 
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What  are  ye  all  a deep  ? wluiye; 

lie  ring  a little  lowder.  J 

„ , _ . Enter  ‘Pedro . 

Ped.  Sir  who  feck  ye  ? 

Alfh.  Not  you  Sir ; Where's  your  Mailer  > 
Ped.  I ferve  no  man 

In  way  of  pay  fir. 

Alph.  Where's  the  man  o th  houfe  then  ? 
Ped.  What  would  you  have  with  him  Sir  > 
Ahh.  Do  you  (land  here  Sir 

To  ask  men  queftions  when  they  come  > 

Ped.  I would  fir  . . 

Being  his  friend,  and  hearing  (uch  allarums 
Know  how  men  come  to  vifit  him. 

Alph.  Yefhallfir, 

Pray  tell  his  mightinels  here  is  a gendeman 
By  name  Alphonfb,  would  entreat  his  conf"""* 
About  affairs  of  (late  fir,  are  ye  anfwer'd  ? 


A# 


Ped.  I muft  be  fir. 
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You  muft  ftay, and  ye  (hall  (lay 
Alph.  Meaning  me  fir? 

Sanch . Y es  you  Sir,  you  I mean,  I mean  you. 
^Iph.  Well  Sir,  * ' 

Why  (hould  I ftay  ? 

Sanch.  There's  reafon. 

tsdlph.  Reafon  Sir? 

S anch.  I reafon  fir 

My  wrong  is  greateft,  and  I will  be  ferv'd  firft 
Call  out  the  man  of  fame  ?/ ; 
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And  now ' ajn  fatisfied,  and  to  prevent 
Sufpitions  that  may  nouri(h  dangers  Signior, 

For  I have  told  you  how  the  mad  Alphenfo 
Chafes  like  a Stag  i th  toyl,  and  bends  his  fury 
CJainft  all,  but  his  own  ignorance ; I am  determin'd 
For  peace  fake  and  the  prefervation 
Of  my  yet  untouchU  honor,  and  his  cure 
My  felf  to  feek  him  there,  and  bring  him  back 
As  teftimony  of  an  unfought  injurie 
By  either  of  our  affions ; That  the  world 
And  he  if  he  have  reafon,  may  fee  plainly 
Opinion  is  no  perfeeft  guide  j nor  all  fames 
Founders  of  truths:  In  the  mean  time  this  courtefie 
I muft  entreat  of  you  Sir,  Be  my  felf  here 

And  as  my  felf  command  my  family. 

Ped.  Ye  lay  too  much  truft  on  me. 

Leo.  'Tis  my  love  Sir,  " ' : 

I wil  not  be  long  from  ye ; if  thisqueftion 
Chance  to  be  call  d upon  ere  my  return 
I leave  your  care  to  anfwer ; So  farewell  Sir. 
c.P.ef-  Ye  ta^e  a wife  way  ; All  my  beft  endeavors 

Shal  labor  m your  abfence ; peace  go  with  ye.  Exit  Lee 
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A noble  honeft  gentleman,  free  hearted 

' And  of  an  open  faith,  much  loving,  and  much  loved. 
And  rather  of  that  goodnefle  only  malice 

Can  truly  ftir  againft ; what  dare  befall 

Till  his  return  lie  anfwer.  Exit  Ped. 

Enter  Alphonfo . and  Servant* 

Walk ofFSirha  ' 

But  keep  your  felf  within  my  call  ? 

Serv*  I will  Sir.  ' ’ •'  • ' 

Utlf.  And  ftir  my  horfe  for  taking  cold : within  thei 
Hoa  people ; you  that  dwel  there,  my  brave  Signior 

* ,0  4 W i.  I .!  * i * / I 
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Alph*  How  ferv'd  fir? 

Sanch.  Thus  fir.  a , 

Alph.  But  not  before  me. 

Sanch.  Before  all  the  world  fir 
As  my  cafe  (lands. 

Alph.  I have  loft  a daughter  fir. 

Sanch.  1 have  loft  another  worth  five  (core  of  her  fir. 
Alph.  Ye  muft  not  tel  me  fo.  ' . 

Sanch.  I have,  and  heark  ye  ? 

Make  it  up  five  fcore  more : . Callout  the  fellow. 

And  (land  you  by  fur. 

Ped.  This  is  the  mad  morrifle. 

Alph.  And  I (land  by  ? . 

Sanch.  I fay  (land  by,  and  do  it. 

Alph.  Stand  by  among  thy  lungs. 

Sanch.  Turn prelently  "...  . , 

And  fay  thy  prayers,  thou  art  dead. 

Alpt.  I fcom  thee 

And  (com  tofaymypray  a 1 ' 

Mine  is  the  moft  wrong, Ulll  u 

And  mine  (hal  firft  be  righted.  V 5 V 

Sanch.  Shal  be  righted.  > . 

Ped.  A third  may  live  I fee,  pray  hear  me  gentlemen 
Sanch.  Shalbe. 

| Alph.  I,  fhal  be  righted. 

Sanch * Now? 
ssflph*  Now. 

Sanch . Inftantly. 

Alph.  Before  I ftir. 

Sanch . Before  me. 

» ^ “ • * # ' » 

Alph*  Before  any.  / friends  her 

Sanch*  Doft  thou  confider  what  thou  fay-ft  ? hafttho 

ADletoqiiendiinyangerj  orperfwademe 

Arter  I have  beaten  thee  into  one  main  bruift  - 

And  made  thee  ipend  thy  ftate  in  rotten  apples. 

Thou  canft  at  length  be  qu*  ^ ■ - * - 
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Divide  thee  like  a rotten  Pumpion, 

And  leave  thee  ftincking  to  pofterity, 

rher’s  not  the  leaft  blow  I ftiall  give  j but  do’s  this 

Urge  me  no  further : I am  firft. 

Alph.  lie  hang  firft. 

nt0  goodman  glory,  'tis  not  your  bravado's. 

Your  pun&uatt  honor,  nor  foldadoftiip, 

Sandh.  Set  me  a little  neerer. 

Alph.  Lethimfally. 

S.  Lin’d  with  your  quircks  of  carriage  and  difcretion 
Can  blow  me  off  my  purpofe.  Wher's  your  credit 
With  all  your  fchool  points  now  ? your  decent  arguing 
And  apt  time  for  performing : where  are  thefe  toys, 
Thefe  wife  ways,  and  moft  honourable  courfes. 

To  take  revenge  ? how  dar’ft  thou  talk  of  killing, 

Or  think  of  drawing  any  thing  but  fquirts 
When  letchery  has  dry  founderd  thee  ? 

S«nch,  Neerer  yet, 

That  I may  fpit  him  down : thou  look'ft  like  a man. 
pel  I would  be  thought  fo  Sir. 

Sancl:.  Prethee  do  but  take  me, 

And  fling  me  upon  that  Puppy. 

Alph,  Do  for  heavens  fake. 

And  fee  but  how  ile  hug  him 
Snitch.  Yet  take  warning. 
fed.  Faith  gentlemen,  this  is  a needleflfe  quarrelL 
Sanch.  And  do  you  defire  to  make  one  ? 
fed.  As  a friend  Sir, 

To  tell  you  all  this  anger  is  l 
For  Leonardo  is  from  home 
Alph.  No,  no  Sir. 
fed.  Indeed  he  is. 

Sanch.  Where  dare  he  be,  but  here  Sir, 

When  men  are  wrong’d,  and  come  for  fatisfaftions. 
fed.  It  feems  he  has  done  none  Sir ; for  hisbufinelle 
Geer  of  thofe  cares,  hath  carried  him  for  fometime 
To  Barcelona}  if  he  had  been  guilty, 

I bow  he  would  have  ftaid,  and  cleer’d  all  difference 

Ether  by  free  confeflion,  or  his  fword. 

Sanch'.  This  muft  not  be. 
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PeL  Sure,  as  I live,  it  is  Sir. 
i Alph.  Sure,  as  we  all  live, 

He’s  run  away  for  ever : Barcelona, 
i Why  > 'tis  the  key  for  Italy,  from  whence 
He  uolefiril  hither. 

Sanch . And  having  found  his  knaveries 
Too  groffe  to  be  forgiven,  and  too  open, *• 

He  has  found  the  fame  way  back  again : I beleeve  too 
1 he  good  graffe  gentleman,  for  his  own  eafe. 

Has  taken  one  oth*  Fillyes : Is  not  his  ftuffe  fold. 

^Alplc . I fear  his  worfhips  (boos  too ; to  efcape  us. 
i do  not  think  he  has  a difh  within  dores, 

A foufe  left  of  his  linnage. 

Peel.  Yeare  too  wide  Sir. 


Alph.  Or  one  poor  wooden  fpoon 
fed.  Come  in  and  fee  Sir.  , 

Alph.  He  fee  his  houfe  on  fire  firft* 
fed.  Then  be  pleas’d  Sir 

fo  give  better  cenfure. 

Sanch.  I will  after  him. 

And  fearch  him  like  conceal'd  land ; but  ile  have  him 
And  though  I find  him  in  his Thrift,  ile  kill  hi®. 

tsilph.  Ile  bear  ye  company. 

Sanch.  Pray  have  a care  then, 

A moft  efpeciall  care,  indeed  a fear, 
f e do  not  anger  me. 


Alph.  I will  obferve  ye. 
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And  if  I light  upon  him  hanfomly. 

San  ch.  Kill  but  a peece  of  him,  leave  fame  Alphonfi 
| For  your  poor  friends. 

JP  ed.  I fear  him  not  for  alt  this. 

Alph.  Shall  we  firft  go  home* 

For  it  may  prove  a voyage,  and  difpofe 
Of  things  there ; heaven  knows  what  may  follow. 

Sanch.  No, 

j He  kill  him  in  this  fhirt  I have  on : let  things 
1 Govern  themfelves,  I am  mafter  of  my  honor 
At  this  time,  and  no  more ; let  wife,  and  land. 

Lie  lay  till  I return. 

Alph,  I fay  amen  to't : 

But  what  care  for  our  monies  ? 

Sanch  I will  not  fpend 
Above  three  (hillings,  till  his  head  be  here, : 

Foure  is  too  great  a fum  for  all  his  fortunes. 

Come  take  me  up  inftantly. 

*s4lph*  Farewell  to  you  Sir, 

And  if  your  friend  be  in  a featherbed, 

Sow’d  up  to  (hrowd  his  fears,  tell  him  'tis  folly, 

courfe  but  his  voluntary  hanging 


Can  get  our  pardons 
Ped.  Thefe  I think  would  be 
Offence  enough,  if  their  own  indiferetions 
Would  fuffer  'em : two  of  the  old  feditions. 

When  they  want  enemies,  they  are  their  own  foes : 
Were  they  a little  wifer,  I fhould  doubt  'em  : 

Till  when  ile  ne'r  break  deep,  nor  fuffer  hunger 
For  any  harm  he  fhall  receive  : For  'tis  as  eaf le 
If  he  be  guilty,  to  turn  thefe  two  old  men 
Upon  their  own  throats,  and  look  on,  and  live  ftill, 
As  'tis  to  tell  five  pound  s a great  deal  fooner. 

And  fo  ile  to  mv  meat,  and  then  to  hawking. 


Exeunt. 


Exit . 
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Enter  Marhantcnio,  and  et  Gentle\ 

Metre.  Sir,  this  is  complement ; I pray  y< 

Cent.  Sir,  is  it  not  > _ 

Marc.  Why  ? I would  only  fee  the  Tow 

Cent.  And  only  that  I come  to  {hew  you. 

Man . Which  I can  fee  without  you. 

Gent.  So  you  may  • 

Plainly,  not  fafely  s For  luch  difference 
As  you  have  feen  betwixt  the  fea  and  earth 
When  waves  rife  high,  and  land  would  beat 
As  fearfull  of  Invafion ; fuch  we  find 
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When  we  land  here  at  Darceion; 

Marc . Sir.  : r L ^ 1t 

Genu  Befides  our  Generali  of  the  Gallyes. 

Your  hafty  nature,  charg’d  me  not  return 

Without  you  fafe.  . 

Marc.  O Sir,  that  Rodorigo 
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Enter  Eugenia,  with  divert  AttendentSi 

To  call  me  friend,  let  flip  a hafty  word  ? , > £ 

>S*light  Sir : yonder  is  a Lady  valid, . 

For  propernelfe,  beyond  comparifon, 

AndTure  her  face  is  like  the  reft : we  1 fee  t 

em.  Why  ? y°»  are  hafty  Sir  already , know  you 
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The  womans  face. 

Gent.  By  heaven  you  fhall  not  do’t : 

You  do  not  know  the  cuftome  of  the  place : ^ 

Is  mortal.  ■ ~ ' r^L 

— 

Mure.  Is  it?  earth  muft  come  to  earth. 

At  laft,  and  by  my  troth,  ile  try  it  Sir. 

Gent.  Then  I muft  hold  you  faft.  By  all  the  faith 
That  can  be  plac'd  in  man,  Yis  an  attempt 
More  dangerous  then  death : *tis  death  andlhame : 

I know  the  Lady  well. 

Marc.  Is  (he  a Lady  ? 

I fhall  the  more  defire  to  fee  her  Sir. 

K . • 

gent.  She  is  Alanfo's  wife,  the  Governor, 

A noble  gentleman. 

Marc.  Then  let  me  go, 

If  I can  win  her,  you  and  I will  govern 
This  Town  Sir,  fear  it  not,  and  we  will  alter 
Thefe  barbarous  cuftomes  then ; for  every  Lady 
Shall  be  feen  daily,  and  Teen  over  too. 

Gent.  Come,  do  not  jeft,  nor  let  your  paffions  bi 
To  fuch  wild  enterprifes  : hold  you  ftill. 

For  as  I have  a foul,  you  fhall  not  do’t. 

Rod.  She  is  a Lady  of  unblemilhd’d  fame, 

And  here  to  offer  that  affront,  were  bafe : 

Hold  on  your  way,  and  we  will  fee  the  Town 
And  overlook  the  Ladyes. 

MarCy 


9 

lob. Ba- 
con ream 
dv  to 

tuff 

a Piflo!. 


- Our  Generali,  the  whole  core  of  the  Town 
Comes  in  upon  us. 

Marc.  I have  feen  Sir  better 
Perhaps,  then  that  was  cover’d ; and  will  yet 
enter  Philippo , Theodora,  and  L.ocadia, 
See  that,  or  fpoil-yours. 

Phil.  On:  why  ftart  you  back  ? 

Theo.  Alas  Sir, they  are  fighting. 

Leoc.  Let’s  begon, 

See,  fee,  a hanfome  man  ftrook  down. 

Gent.  Ho  Generali, 

Look  out,  Antonio  is  in  diftreffe. 

Snter  Rodorigo  above, 

Theo • Antonio? 

Leoc.  Antonio ! 'tishe. 

Rod.  within.  Ho,  Governor  make  a £hot  into  the 
Ile  part  you : bring  away  Antoni 
Into  my  Cabben. 

Gent.  I will  do  that  office. 
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And  promife  you  2 wifi : But  good  Sir,  fee. 

She  will  pafl’e  by  us  now ; I hope  I may 
Salute  her  thus  far  off. 
j gent.  ’S  foot,  are  you  mad  ? 

"Twill  be  as  ill  as  th’other. 
i.  Attend.  What’s  the  matter? 

f What  would  that  fellow  have  ? 

Gent.  Good  Sir  forbear, 

i.  Atte.  It  feems  you  are  new  landed : would  you  beg 
Any  thing  here  ? 

Marc.  Yes  Sir,  all  happineffe 
To  that  fair  Lady,  as  J hope. 

Gent.  Marckantonio. 

Marc.  Her  face,  which  needs  no  hiding : I would  bq 
A fight  of. 

Gent.  Now  go  on,  for  Yis  too  late 
To  keep  this  from  a tumult, 
i.  Attend.  Sirrah,  you 
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Bug.  For  heavens  fake,  raife  not 
A quarrell  in  the  ftreets  for  me. 
i.  Attend.  Slio  in  then  s 
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Eng,  Will  you  - needs  quarrel!  then  ? 
i.  .Attend . We  muft,  or  fuffer 

his  outrage : isY  not  all  your  minds  firs,  fneak  ? 
all.  Yes.  ? v\  • . ’ 

E ng . Then  I do  befeech  ye,  let  my  Lord 

Enter  three  or  four.  Soldier t. 

ot  think  the  quarrell  about  mee  ; for  'ti$  not. 
gent.  See,  happily  fome  of  our  Galley  Soldiers 
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I fear  It  is  the  laft,  that  I fhall  do  him. 


and  Townfmen. 


exit  Soldiers  and  Gentlemen  With  Merchant  onic . 

Theo.  Thelaft,  why  will  he  die? 

Leoc.  Since  I have  found  him:  happineffe  leave  me 
When  I leave  him.  \ V,.;. 

Phil.  Why  Theodofia  ? 

My  Sifter ; wake:  alas,  I griev’d  but  now 
To  fee  the  ftreets  fo  full ; and  now  I grieve 
To  fee  'em  left  fo  empty : I could  wifti. 

Tumult  himfelf  were  here,  that  yet  at  leaft 
Amongft  the  band,  I might  efpie  Tome  face 
So  pale  and  fearfull,  that  would  willingly  , 

Embrace  an  arrand  for  a Cordial!, 
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Or  Aquavit*,  or  a ,„r  „ 

Or  a Phifitian  ♦ But  to  talk  of  thefe 
She  breaths : ftand  up,  O Thepdofia. 

Speak  but  as  thou  were  wont,  give  but  a figh, 

Which  is  but  the  molt  unhaoov  ottre  nf  I ifi» 
And  I will  ever 
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Altars  to  fbrrow.  , 

' , m j r s J.  . . < 

Theo.  O Philippo,  help  me. 

Thil.  Ido;  thefe  are  my  arms ; Philippo 
Thy  Brothers  arms  that  hold  thee  up. 

Theo.  You  help  me 
To  life  : but  I would  fee  Antonio 
That’s  dead. 
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exit 


Phil.  Thou  (halt  fee  any  thing ; how  doft  thou  ? 

Theo.  Better,  I thank  you. 

Phil.  Why  that’s  well : call  up 
Thy  fences,  and  uncloud  thy  cover’d  fpirits* 

How  now  ? > •;  : , 

Theo.  Recover’d:  but  Antonio, 

Whereishe? 

Thil.  We  will  find  him : art  thou  well? 

Theo.  Perfectly  well,  faving  the  mifle  ofhim ; 
And  I do  charge  you  here,  by  our  ajlyance, 

And  by  the  love  which  would  have  been  betwixt  iu 
Knew  we  no  kindred ; by  that  killing  fear. 
Mingled  with  twenty  thoufatid  hopes  and  doubts, 
Which  you  may  think,  plac’d  in  a lovers  heart, f 
And  in  a Virgins  too,  when  (he  wants  help,  • 


Are  come  a fhore. 


m 5 


1 1 


, 1 


Come  on  Sir,  you  (hall  fee 
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affiftance,  to  find  put 
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This  man  alive,  or  dead ; and  I will  pay  you 
In  fervice,  tears,  or  prayer^,  3 world  of  wealth : 
But  other  treafure,  I have  none : alas  1 
You  men  have  ftrong  hearts ; but  we  feebly  maids 


Have  tender  eyes,  which  only  given  be 
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Vo  blind  ttenfelves,  crying  for  what  they  fee.  1 Snmpthlna-  r Un„a  c j~  : 7T: r_ 
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Thy  wifhes  were ; have  I at  any  time 
Tender'd  a bufinefle  of  mine  own,  beyond 
A vanity  of  thine  ? have  I not  been 
As  if  I were  a fenilefle  creature,  made 
To  ferve  thee  without  pow’r  of  queftioning, 
j if  fo,  why  fear'll  thou  ? 

Theo . I am  fatisfied. 

‘Thll.  Come,  then  let's  go  : wher’s  Leocadia  1 
Theo.  I know  not  Sir. 

7>hil.  Wher’s  Leocadia  ? 

7 heo.  I do  not  know* 
r 'ml.  Leocadia, 

This  Tumult  made  the  ftreets  as  dead  as  night, 

A man  may  talk  as  freely : what;s  become 
Of  Leocadia?  The  a.  She's  runaway.  . 

Phil.  Begone,  and  let  us  never  more  behold 
Each  others  face,  till  we  may  both  together 
Fallen  our  eyes  on  her : accurfed  be 
Thofe  tender  cozening  names  of  charity. 

And  naturall  affection,  they  have  loll 
ijy  by  obferving  them,  what  coll  . 

11,  and  fruitlefle  wifhes  may  in  vain 
Search  through  the  world,  but  never  find  again. 

T heo.  Good  Sir  be  patient,  I have  done  no  fault 
Worthy  this  banilhment. 

, Leocadia, 

The  Lady  fo  diftrels’d,  who  was  content 
To  lay  her  flory,  and  to  lay  her  heart 
As  open  as  her  ftory  to  your  felf, 

Who  was  content,  that  I Ihould  know  her  Sex, 
Before  diffembl’d,  and  to  put  her  felf  ■ . 

Into  my  conduft,  when  I undertook 
' fely  to  guard,  is  in  this  Tumult  loll. 

T heo.  And  can  I help  it  Sir  ? 
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Phil.  No,  would  thou  couldll. 

You  might  have  done,  but  for  that  fcale  religion 
You  woman  bear  to  fwownings,  you  do  pick 
Your  times  to  faint,  when  fome  body  is  by : 

Bound  or  by  nature,  or  by  love,  or  fervice 
To  raife  you  from  that  well  diflembled  death : 
Inform  me  but  of  one  that  has  been  found  , 

Dead  in  her  private  chamber  by  her  felf, 

Where  ficknefle  would  no  more  forbear,  then  here, 
And  I will  quit  the  reft  for  her. 

Theo.  I know  not 

What  they  may  do,  and.  how  they  may  dilfemble  j 
But  by  my  troth,  I did  not. 

P hit.  By  my  troth. 

Would  I had  tty'd ; would  I had  let  thee  layen. 
And  followed  her. 

Theo.  I would  you  had  done  fo 

Rather,  then  been  fo  angry : wher’s  Antonio  ? 

Phil,  Why  do’ft  thou  vex  me  with  thefe  queftior 
W tell  thee  where,  he’s  carried  to  the  Gallyes, 

be  chain’d,  and  row,  and  beat, ana  row 
With  knotted  ropes,  and  pizzels : if  he  fwound, 
e has  a dotes  c 
Ther . I am  glad 
He  is  alive. 
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yhil.  Was  ever  man  thus  troubled. 

Tell  me  where  Leocadia  is  ? 

Theo,  Good  brother  be  not  fo  hafty, and  I think  I 

You  found  no  error  in  me,  when  I firftj 
Told  you  fhe  was  a woman,  and  beleeve  me 


- . 


She  follow  d hurt  Antonio. 

Phil.  What  do  we 

Vgter  the  governor , t*o  Jttendents.  and  the  To^nfmen. 

Then  lmgnng  here ; we  will  aboard  the  Gallyes 
And  find  her. 

Gov,  Made  he  a fhot  into  the  Town  > 
i.  Attend . He  did  Sir. 

Gov.  Call  back  thofe  Gentlemen. 

i.  ^Attend.  The  Governour, commands  you  back. 

Thil.  We  will  obey  him  Sir. 

Gov  You  gave  him  caufe  to  iboot,  I know : he  is 
So  far  from  rafh  offence,  and  holds  with  me 
Such  curious  friendship ; could  not  one  of  you 
Have  call'd  me  while  "twas  doing,  fuch  an  uproar, 

Before  my  dore  too  ? (publick  caufe,  of  our  own 

i.  Townfm . By  my  troth  Sir,  we  were  fo  bufy  in  the 
Private  felling  out,  that  we  forgot  it ; at  home  we  lee  now 
You  were  not,  but  as  loon  as  the  fhot  made  us  fly,  we  ran 
Away  as  feft  as  we  could  to  leek  your  honour. 

Gov,  Twas  grayely  done ; but  no  man  tels  the  caufe 
Or  chance,  or  what  it  was  that  made  you  differ. 

i.  Toft*/,  For  my  part  Sir, if  there  were  any  that  I knew 
Of,  the  (hot  drove  it  out  of  my  head : do  you  know  any 
**//.  Not  we,  not  we.  (neighbours. 

Gov . Not  we  l nor  can  you  tell, 
i.  Attend,  No  other  caufe,  I 

But  the  old  quarrel!  betwixt  the  Town  and  the  Gallyes.  * 
gov.  Come  neerer  Gentlemen ; what  are  your  names  ? 
Phil.  My  name  Philippo. 

Theo.  And  mine  Theodoro. 

_ ;rs  you  are  it  feems. 

Phil.  Newly  ariv’d. 

Gov.  Then  you  are  they  begun  this  Tumult. 

Phil  No  Sir. 

Got.  Speak  one  of  you. 
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T heo . Yef  we  law  part,  and  an  unhappy  part 
Of  this  debate,  a Jpng  fought  friend  of  ours 
Strook  down  for  dead,  and  borne  unto  the  Gall’ 


name 


Tht/,  And  another 
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Of  our  own  company,  a Gentleman 

Of  noble  birth,  befides  accompanied 

With  all  the  gifts  of  nature,  raviflVd  hence,' 

We  know  not  how,  in  this  diflention. 

gov . Get  you  home  all,  and  work ; and  .when  I hear 
Y ou  meddle  with  a weapon  any  more 
But  thofe  belonging  to  your  Trades,  ile  lay  you 
Where  your  beft  Cuftomers  fball  hardly  find  you.  c£ xit 
I am  forry  gentlemen^  I troubled  you,  < Toftnf* 

Being  both  ftrangers;by  your  tongues,and  looks,  Lmcn. 

Of  worth : To  make  ye  fome  part  of  amends 
If  there  be  any  thing  in  this  poor  Town 
Of  Barcelona  .that  you  would  command. 

Command  me. 

Theo.  Sir,  this  wounded  Gentleman, 
if  it  might  pleafe  you,  if  your  pow’r  and  love 
Extend  fo  fer,  I would  be  glad  to  wifh 
Might  be  remov’d  into  the  Town  for  cure  * 

The  Gallyes  ftay  not,  and  his  wound  I know 

Cannot  endure  a voyage. 

gov.  Sir,  he  (hall,  : 

I warrant  you : Go  call  me  hither  Sirrah 
One  of  my  other  Servants. 

Phil.  And  befides.  . u . 
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Exit  I.  attendant, 
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Loves  Lilgnmage , 
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The  gentleman  we  loft,  Signior  Fraud  fco. 

Shall  he  be  render'd  too. 

Enter  a Servant,  Bv'fch  AJlton. 

Cover . And  he  Sir  too  : Go  firrah,  bear  this  ring 
To  Rodorigo,  my  moft  noble  friend. 

The  Generali  of  the  Gallys  : Tell  'him  this*  Exit  j cm  ant 
T mo  Now  we  (Tall  have  ’em  both. 

Phil.  Bleft  be  thy  thoughts  : 

For  apprehending  this : bleft  be  thy  breath 
For  utring  it. 
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over . Come  gentlemen,  you  (hall 


Enter  my  roof : and  I will  fend  for  Surgeons, 
And  you  fhall  fee  your  friends  here  prefen tly. 
Theo.  His  name  was  Markantonio. 

Cover.  I know  it, 

« ♦ v * 

And  have  fent  word  fo. 

* ‘Phil  Did  you  not  forget 
Francifco's  name  ? 

Cover,  Nor  his  : you'ar  truly  welcome. 
To  talk  about  k more,  were  but  to  fay 
The  fame  word  often  over : you  are  welcome 

So  /E  N A S E CUN  DA. 
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In  my  own  thoughts,  as  that  I want  a mezrs 
To  requite  this  with. 

G over . Sir,  within  this  houre. 

Marc.  This  the  Lady  that  1 quarrcll’d  for ; 
Oiuft,  if  wounds  cannot  reftrain  thy  power. 

Let  fhame : nor  do  I feel  my  hurt  at  all. 

Nor  is  it  ought,  only  I was 
If  I purfue  it,  all  the  civill  world 
Tliat  ever  did  imagine  the  content 
Found  in  the  band  of  man  and  wife  unbroke,  ‘ 
I he  reverence  due  to  houlholds,  or  the  blemilh 
That  may  be  ftuck  upon  pofterity 
W ill  catch  me,  bind  me,  burn  upon  my  forehead. 
This  is  the  wounded  ftranger,  that  receiv’d 
For  charity  into  a houfe,  attempted : 

I will  not  do  it. 

Eug.  Sir,  how  do  you  now  ? 

That  you  walk  off 
Marc.  Worfe  Madam,  then  I was  ; 

But  it  will  over,  i 
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Exeunt, 
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Enter  Markantonio^  carried.  L'*ocadta  following 
* twdthe  Servant ■ 2 Soldiers  carrying  him* 

’ rServ*  This  is  the  houfe  Sir.  1 

Mar*  Enter  it,  I pray  you, 

; For  I am  faint,  although  I think  my  wound 
Be  nothing.  Soldiers,  leave  us  now : I thank  you. 
i;  Sold:  Heaven  fend  you  health  Sir. 

Serv.  Let  me  lead  you  in.  - - * 

ALark*  My  wounds  not  in  my  feet  $ I fhall  entreat  ’em 
I hope  to  bear  me  fo  far.  - E xit.  (ncrall  made  a 

2.  Sold.  How  ferioufly  thefe  land  men  fled, when  our  Ge- 
Shot,  as  if  he  had  been  a warning  to  cal  'em  to  their  Hall, 
i . Sold * I cannot  blame  ’em ::  What  a man  have  they  now 
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bug.  Sit,  and  reft  a while. 

Marc.  Where  are  the  Surgeons  ? 

Eug.  Sir,  it  is  their  manner, 

When  they  have  feen  the  wound  especially. 
The  patient  being  of  worth,  to  go  aonfult. 
Which  they  are  now  at  in  another  room. 
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About  the  drefling. 

Marc.  Madam,  I do  feel 
My  felf  not  well. 

/ heo,  Alas ! 

Leoc.  How  do  you  Sir. 

Eug.  Will  you  drink  waters? 
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Town,  able  to  maintain  a Tumult,  or  uphold  a matter  out 
Of  fquare  if  need  be : O the  quiet  hurley  hurleys  that  I 
Have  feen  in  this  Town,  when  we  have  fought  four  howrs 
Together,  and  not  a man  amongft  us  fo  impertinent  or 
Modeft  to  ask  why  ? but  now  the  pillars  that  bare 
Up  this  bleffed  Town  in  that  regular  debate,  and 
Scambling,  are  dead,  the  more's  the  pity. 

2.  Sold  Old Ignatio  lives ftill  (mans liver: 

1.  Sold.  Yes,  I know  him : he  will  do  pretily  well  at  a 
But  where  is  there  a man  now  living  in  the  Town 
That  hath  a fteady  hand,  and  underftands  Anotomy 
Well  ? ifitcome  to  a particular  matter  of  the  lungs, 

Or  the  fpleen,  why  ? alas  Ignatio  is  to  feek ; are 
There  any  fuch  men  left  as  I have  known,  that 
Would  fay  they  would  hit  you  in  this  place  ? is  there 
Ever  a good  heartift,  or  a member  percer,  or  a 
Small-gut  man  left  in  the  Town,  anfwer 
Me  that. 

• • f'  * * • • • . I J 

2.  Sold.  Mafle,  I think  there  be  not. 
i.  Sold.  No,  I warrant  thee.  Come,  come,  'tis  time 

We  were  at  the  Gallys.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Governour , Eugenia , Markantonio,  Pbilippo, 

Theodojia , Leocadia, . Attendant/. 

Gover.  Sir,  you  may  know  by  what  I faid  already, 

You  may  command  my  houfe ; but  1 muft  beg 
Fardon  to  leave  you,  if  the  publique  bufinefle 
Forc’d  me  not  from  you,  I my  felf  fhould  call  it 
Unmannerly : but  good  Sir,  do  you  give  it 
A milder  name  : ic  fhall  not  be  an  houre 
Ere  I return.^ 


A 

A 


If  €,J).  U. 


kJ  * 

So  violent  upon  me ; nor  I think  < 

Any  thing  dangerous : But  yet  there  are 
Some  things  that  fit  fo  heavy  on  my  Confcience 
That  will  perplex  my  mind,  and  flop  my  cure. 
So  that  unlefle  I utter  ’em.  A fcratch 
Here  on  my  thumb  will  kill  me : Gentlemen, 

I pray  you  leave  the  room , and  come  not  in 
Y our  felves,  or  any  other  till  I have 
Open’d  my  felf  to  this  moft  honour’d  Lady. 
bhil.  We  will  not. 

Theo.  O bleft!  he  will  difeover  now 
His  love  to  me. 

Leoc.  Now  he  will  tell  the  Lady 
Our  Contradh  - 

Eug.  I do  beleeve  he  will  confefle  to  me 
The  wrong  he  did  a Lady  in  the  ftrects ; 
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Exit. 
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But  I forgive  him. 

Marc.  Madam,  I perceive 
My  felf  grow  worfe  and  worfe.  ■ . 

E ug.  Shall  I call  back  your  friends  ? 

Marc.  O no ; but  ere  I do  impart 
What  burthens  me  fo  fore,  let  me  entreat  you, 
(For  there  is  no  truft  in  thefe  Surgeons) 

To  look  upon  my  wound ; it  is  perhaps 
My  laft  requeft : But  tell  me  truly  too, 
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Marc.  Sir,  I was  nere  fo  poor 


That  muft  be  in  : how  far  you  do  imagine 
It  will  have  pow’r  upon  me. 

Eug.  Sir,  I will  . f _ 

Marc.  For  heavens  fake,  foftly : oh,  I muft  needs  lay 
My  head  down  eafily,  whilft  you  do  it. 

£ug.  Do  Sir,  v 

’Tis  but  an  ordinary  blow ; a child 
Of  mine  has  had  a greater,  and  been  well ; 

Are  you  fainthearted? 
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Mar.  Oh. 

Eng.  Why  do  you  figh  ? 

There  is  no  danger  in  the  world  in  this ; 

I wonder  it  foould  make  a man  fit  down ; 

What  do  you  mean,  why  do  you  kiffe  my  breafts  ? 
lift  up  your  head,  your  wound,may  well  endure  it. 

Mar.  O Madam,  may  I not  exprefle  aftedtion, 

jTying-affeftion  too  I fear,  to  thole 

That  do  me  favors,  fuch  as  this  of  yours. 
gw.  if  you  mean  fo,  'tis  well ; but  what’s  the  bufines 

Lies  on  your  confidence  ? 

Mar.  I will  tell  you  Madam. 

Eng.  Tel  me,  and  laugh  ? " , , 

Rut  I wil  tel  vou  true 
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Though  I do  laugh,  I know  as  well  as  you 
My  wound  is  nothing,  nor  the  power  of  earth 
Could  lay  a wound  upon  me,,  in  your  prefence, 
That  I could  fed ; But  I do  laugh  to  think 
How  covertly,  how  far  beyond  the  reach 
Of  men,  and  wifemen  too,  we  fhal  deceive  'em, 
Whilft  they  imagine  I am  talking  here 
With  that  fhort  breath  I have,  ready  to  fweund 
At  every  full  point ; you  my  ghoftly  Mother 
To  hear  my  fad  confdfion,  you  and  I 
Will  on  that  bed  within,  prepar’d  for  me. 

Debate  the  matter  privately. 
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Thou  wertbut  now  as  welcome  to  this  houfe 
As  certain  cures  to  fick  men,  and  juft  now 
This  fodain  alteration  makes  thee  look 
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Thefe  walls,  ot  poftes  to  help  thee  to  a hurt,  ... . • , 

Paft  thy  diflimulation. 

Mar.  Gentle  Madam  ' 1 

Cal ’em  not  in  ? 

Eng.  Iwillnotyee,  this  place 
I know  to  be  within  the  reach  of  tongue. 

And  ears,  thou  canft  not  force  me ; therefore  hear 
What  I will  tell  thee  quickly,  thou  art  born  ; 

To  end  fome  way  more  difefteem’d  then  this, 

Or  which  is  worfe,  to  dye  of  this  hurt  yet, 

Come  gentlemen. , • 

” Enter  Leocadut. 
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Mar,  Good  Madam. 

Em.  Gentlemen.  ...  .. 

Lett;  Madam  how  is’t  ? isMatk-antonioweU : 

dethinks  your  looks  are  alter’d,  and  I fee 
1 ftrange  diftemper  in  you. 

E ug.  Iam  wrought 

5y  that  diffenibling  man,  that  fellow  worth 

Nothing  but  kicking.  . . . 

Enter  Philippa,  and  Tkeodojt 

Leo.  Gentle  Madam  fpeak 
fo  me  alone,  let  not  them  underftand 
riis  fault,  he  wil  repent  it  I dare  fwear. 

Eng.  lie  teU  it  you  in  private. 

Phil.  Mark-antonio, 
dow  do  you  ? 

Mar.  Stand  further  off  I pray  you 
Give  me  feme  ayre. 

T he o.  Good  Brother,  wil  he  fcape, 
rhe  Surgeons  fay  there  is  no  danger. 

Phil.  Scape? 

tfo  doubt  he  wil.  ‘ ; 
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This  trying  all ; Madam,  I do  befeech  y 
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Let  me  but  fpeak  to  him,  you  and  thefe  by, 

And  I dare  aimoft  promife  you  to  make  him 
Shew  himfelf  truly  forrowfulto  you,  befides 
Not  put  in  fo  good  words  but  in  it  felf  ( 

So  full  of  chance,  that  you  wil  eafily 
Forgive  my  tedioufnefte,  and  be  wel  pleas'd 
With  that  fo  much  affii&s  me. 

Eng.  Good  Sir  do. 

Leo.  And  I defire  no  interruption 
Of  fpeech  may  trouble  me,  till  I have  faid 
What  I wil  quickly  do. 

Thee*  What  wilftie  fay  ? 

Etig.  Come  gentlemen,  I pray  you  lend  your  ears< 
And  keep  your  voyces. 

Leo . Signior  Mark-antonio 
How  do  you  ? 
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Oh  the  Surgeons. 

Lecc.  Let  me  tel  you  < 

Who  know  as  wel  as  you,  you  do  difiemble, 

It  is  no  time  to  do  fo ; leave  the  thoughts 
Of  this  vain  world,  forget  your  flefh  and  blood. 

And  make  your  fpirit  an  untroubled  way 
To  palfe  to  what  it  ought. 

Mar.  Y ouY  not  in  earrteft? 

Why  I can  walk  Sir,  and  am  weL 
Leoc.  Tistrue 

That  you  can  walk , and  do  beleeve  you'r  wel : 

It  is  the  nature,  as  your  Surgeons  fay 
Of  thefe  wounds,  for  a man  to  go,  and  talk. 

Nay  merrily,  till  his  laft  hour,  his  minute : 

For  heaven  fake  fir,  fit  down  again* 

Mar.  Alas 

Where  are  the  Surgeons? 

Leoc.  Sir,  they  will  not  conrtf. 

If  they  fhould  drefle  you,  you  would  dye  they  fay 
Ere  one  told  twenty ; trouble  not  your  mind. 

Keep  your  head  warm,  and  do  not  ftir  you  body * 

And  you  may  live  an  hour. 

M-#.  Oh  heavens,  an  hour  ? 

Alas,  it  is  to  little  to  remember 

But  half  the  wrongs  that  I have  done ; how  mart 
Then  for  contrition,  andhoW  leaftof  all 

For  fatisfaftion  ? 

/> . But  you  defire 

To  fatisfie.  . 

Mi v . Heaven  knows  I do. 

Lee.  Then  know 

That  I am  he,  or  flie,  or  what  you  will 

Mofi:  wrong’d  by  you ; your  Leocadia, 

I know  you  muff  remember  me. 

"'Mai.  Oh  heaven ! , , f 

Ler . That  loft  her  friends,  that  loft  her  fathers  houfe 

That  loft  her  fame,  in  looting  of  her  Sex, 

With  thefe  ftrange  garments , there  isnoexcule 

To  hinder  me,  it  is  within  your  power 

To  give  me  fatisfaiftion ; you  have  time 

Left  in  this  little  peece  of  life  to  do  it : 

Therefore  I charge  you  for  your  confcience  fake, 

And  for  our  fame,  which  I would  fain  ha\  e n e 
When  both  of  us  are  dead ; to  celebrate 
That  Contracft;  which  you  have  both  feal  d and  fworn 

Yet  ere  you  dye,  which  muft  be  haltily  . . 

Heaven  knows. 

Mar.  Alas,  the  fting  of  confcience 
To  death-ward  for  our  faults ; draw  neerer  all 

And  hear  what  I unhappy  man  foal  fay ; 

Firft  Madam  I defife  your  pardon ; next 
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(I  feel  my  fp 

let  me  (hake  hands  with  you,  and  let’s  be  friends, 
For  I have  done  wrong  upon  wrong  fo  thick 
I know  not  where,  that  every  man  methinks 
fhould  be  mine  enemy ; Forgive  me  both. 

Laftly  ’tis  true  (oh  I do  feel  the  power 
Of  death  feize  on  me)  that  I was  contracted 
By  feal  and  oath  to  Leocadia ; 

(I  muft  fpeak  fall,  becaufe  I fear  my  life 
Will  elfe  be  Shorter  then  my  (peech  would  be) 
But  'tis  impoffible  to  fatishe 
You  Leocadia,  but  by  ^repentance, 

Though  I can  dyingly,  and  boldly  fay 
I know  not  your  difnonor,  yet  that  was 
\ our  vertue,  and  not  mine,  you  know  it  wel ; 
But  herein  l)es  th’  impoflibility, 

0 Theodofia,  Theodolia 

1 was  betroth’d  to  Theodofia 
Before  I ever  faw  thee ; heaven  forgive  me 
She  is  my  wife  this  half  hour  whilft  I live. 

Thee.  That’s  I,,  that’s  I,  I ’me  Theodofia, 

Hear  me  a litle  now,  who  have  not  fuffer’d 
Di (grace  at  all  methinks,  fince  you  confefs 
What  I fo  long  have  fought  for,  here  is  wit 
Philippo  too,my  Brother. 

Alar . I am  glad ; : 

All  happinefs  to  him ; Come  let  me  kifs  the 
Beg  pardon  of  that  Maid  for  my  offence, 

And  let  me  further,  with  a dying  breath 
Tell  in  thine  dar,  the  reftof  my  defires. 

Eng.  I am  afraid  they  wil  all  four  turn  women 
i If  we  hold  longer  talk. 

Leoc . Alas  there  is  1 " 
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Enter  'Philippa,  Diego,  and  lncubo. 

Phil.  TT7  Here  is  mine  Hoft,did  not  he  fee  him  neither* 

VV  D ie.  Not  I,  y’  faith  Sir. 

Phil.  Nor  the  muleter  ? 

Inc.  Nay  he  is  paft  feeing,  unleife  it  be  in’s  deep. 

By  this  time ; all  his  vifions  were  the  pots, 

T hree  hours  fince  S ir. 

Phil.  Which  way  fhould  fhe  take  ? -,1  u' 

Nay,  look  you  now ; do  you  all  ftand  ftil  ? good  god 
You  migh  t have  lighted  on  him,  now,  this’iriftant  ? 

For  loves  fake  feek  him  out,  who  ever  find  him 

I will  reward  his  fortune  as  his  diligence ; ' 

Get  all  the  Town  to  help,  that  will  behir’d. 

Their  pains  ile  turn  to  an  annall  holiday, 
if  it  fhal  chance,  but  one  bring  word  of  ‘ 

Pray  you  about  it. 
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lnc.  Her  fir?  who  do  you  mean  ? 

P hil.  (I  had  forgot  my  ftlf ) the  Page  I meant 
That  came  along  with  us. 

'Die.  He  you  give  the  clothes  too  ? 

Phil.  I ga’ the  clothes  to : Rafcal, 

DU.  Nay  good  Sir,  * ' ’ ’ ‘ 
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Exit. 


No  hope  for  me;  that’s  Theodofia  ( ' 

And  that  her  Brother,  I am  only  forry 
I was  beholding  to  ’em ; I will  fearch 
Over  the  world,  as  carelefle  of  my  fortunes. 

As  they  of  me,  till  lean  meet  a curfe 
To  make  thefe  almoft-killing  forrows  worfe. 

Theo . Sir,  as  I live  fire  ly’d,  only  to  draw 
A juft  confeffion  from  you,  which  (tee  hath 
A happy  one  for  me,  ask  of  this  Lady, 

Ask  of  my  Brother. 

Eug.  Sir,  fhe  did  diffemble. 

Your  wound  is  nothing. 

■'  Phil.  Leocadia’s  gone. 

Thee.  Rife  up,  and  ftir  your  felf,  ’tis  but  amazement 

And  your  imagination  that  afflifts  you, 

Look  you  Sir  now. 

Alar.  I think  ’tis  fo  indeed. 


Die.  For  your  honor  Sir. . ’ . . . 

Phil.  Wretch ; I was  honor’d. 

That  fhe  would  wear  ’em' (he,  I would  fay)  s death  ? 
Go,  get,  and  find  him  out,  or  never  fee  me, 
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Jnc.  Beft  to  divide. 

D ic.  Ile  this  way. 

Inc.  And  I this. 

Dug.  I,  as  you,  find  him  for  a rea] 

lnc,  ’Tis  done. 

Die.  My  courfe  is  now  directly  t< 

I know  the  Pages  compafle. 

• Inc.  I think  rather 

The  (mock  fide  o’  the  Town,  the  furi 
At  his  years  to  put  in. 

Die.  If  I do  find 

The  hungry  haunt,  I take  him  by  the 
Inc.  I by  the  tail,  yet  I as  you. 

Die.  No  more.  Exeunt. 
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Theo.  The  Surgeons  do  not  come,  becaufe  thev  fwear 
It  needs  no  dreffing.  ’ X 

Eug.  You  fhal  talk  with  ’em  ' ( . ’ . ; 

Within , for  your  own  fancy. 

Alar.  Where’s  your  Brother  And  Leocadia  * 

Eug.  Within  mike. 

Alar.  I feel  my  felf  methinks  as  well  as  ever. 

Em.  Keep  then  your  mind  fo  too;I  do  forgive 

The  fault  you  did  to  me ; But  here  is  one 
Muft  not  be  wrong’d  hereafter. 

Mar.  Neither  fhall  fhee 
When  I make  jefts  of  oathes  again,  or  make 
My  lull  play  with  religion,  when  I leave 
To  keep  true  joyes  for  her,  and  yet  within  ' 

My  felf  true  forrow  for  my  palled  deeds 
May  I want  grace,  when  I would  fain  repent. 

And  find  a great  and  fodain  punifhment. 
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Exeunt* 


Snter  Philippo • 

Phil.  Dear  Leocadia,  where  canft  thou  be  fled 

Thus  like  a (piri  thence?  and  in  a moment  ? 1 

W hat  cloud  can  hide  thee  from  mv  following  fearch 
If  yet  thou  ar  t a body  ? fure  fhe  hath  not  . 

Tane  any  houfe  ? fhe  did  too  late  leave  one 
Where  all  humanity  of  a place  receiv’d  her, 

And  would  (if  fhe  had  ftayd)  have  help’d  to  right 
The  wrong  her  fortune  did  her ; yet  fhe  muft 
Be  inter  d fomewhere,  or  be  found,  no  ftreet. 

Line,  palfage,  comer,  turn,  hath  fcap’d  enquiry  ^ 

If  her  difpair  had  ravifh’d  her  to  ayre 

Shee  could  not  yet  be  rarefied  fo  Enter  Incubc, 

But  fome  of  us  fhould  meet  her  ? though  their  eyes 
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Strike  out  a lightning  for  her,  and  divide 
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A mift  as  thick  as  ever  darkndfe  was, 
jsjay  fee  her  through  a quarry ; they  do  lye, 
fye  grofly  that  fay  love  is  blind ; by  him, 

And  heaven  they  lye  ; he  has  a fight  can  pierce 
Through  Ivory  as  clear  as  it  were  horn, 

And  reach  his  objed. 
jr.c.  Sir  hee’s  found,  hee’s  found. 

‘Phil.  Ha?  where?  But  reach  that  happy  note  again 
And  let  it  relifh  truth,  thou  art  an  Angel. 

| i»c.  Hee's  here ; faft  by  fir,  calling  for  a Boat 
To  go  aboard  the  Gallies. 

PM.  Where,  where;  hold  thee.  Exit. 

Inc.  He  might  ha’  kept  this  now,  I had  nought  to  fhew 
Ifhe  had  had  the  wit  t’  have  gone  from 's  word,  (for ’t 
Thefe  dired  men,  they  are  no  men  of  fafhion, 

Talk  what  you  will,  this  is  a very  finelt.  Exit. 
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Enter  Leonardo  with  a Surgeon, 

Leon.  Upon  your  art  Sir,  and  your  faith  to  affift  it 
Shal  I beleeve  you  then  his  wounds  not  mortal  ? 

Surg.  Sir  ’tis  not  worth  your  queftion ; lefle  your  fear. 
Leon,  You  do  reftore  me  Sir,  I pray  you  accept 
This  final  remembrance  of  a fathers  thanks 
For  fo  allur’d  a benefit. 

Surg.  Excufeme.  : * 

Leor.  Sir  I can  fpare  it,  and  muft  not  beleeve 
But  that  your  fortune  may  receive  % except 
You  ’Id  ha’  me  think  you  live  not  by  your  pradife. 

Surg.  I crave  your  pardon  Sir ; you  teach,  me  manners. 
Leon.  I crave  your  love  and  friendfhip,  and  require 
As  I have  made  now,  both  my  felf  and  bufindfe 
A portion  of  your  care,  you  wii  but  bring  me 
Under  the  perfon  of  a call’d  afltftant 
To  his  next  opening,  where  I may  but  fee  him. 

And  utter  a few  words  to  him  in  private, 

And  you  will  merit  me ; For  I am  loth 
Since  here  I have  not  to  appear  my  felf. 

Or  to  be  known  unto  the  Governor, 

Or  make  a tumult  of  my  purpofe. 

Surg.  Neither  _ • . . 

Ihopewil  be  your  need  Sir ; I £hal  bring  you 

Both  there,  and  off  again  without  the  hazard-  E xsui  t. 
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Enter  Philippo , and  Leoc adia. 

Phi!.  Wil  you  not  hear  me ! 

Leor . I have  heard  fo  much 
Wil  keep  me  deaf  for  ever ; No,  Mark-antonie 
After  thy  fentence,  I may  hear  no  more. 

Thou  haft  pronounc’d  me  dead.  / 1 

Phil . Appeal  to  reafon, 

She  will  reprieve  you  from  the  power  of  grief. 

Which  rules  but  in  her  abfence ; Hear  me  fay 
Afoveraign  meffage  from  her,  which  in  duty, 

And  love  to  your  own  faf  ety,  you  ought  hear : 

Why  do  you  ftrive  fo  ? whither  would  you  fly 
You  cannot  wreft  yqur  felf  away  from  care 
You  may  from  councel $ you  may  fhift  your  place 
But  not  your  perfon ; and  another  Oyme 
Makes  you  no  other. 

Leoc.  Oh.  • 

Phil.  For  pafiSons  fake, 

(Which  I do  ferve,  honor,  and  love  in  you) 
you  will  figh,  figh  here ; If  you  would  vary 
A figh  to  tears,  or  out-cry,  do  it  here. 


imo  made,  no  deiart,  darknelfe,  nor  the  grave 
Shal  be  more  equal  to  your  thoughts  then  I, 

Only  but  hear  me  fpeak. 

Leoc.  What  would  you  fay  ? (mine, 

Phil.  That  which  flhall  raife  your  heart,  or  pul  down 
f<uiet  your  paflion,  or  provoke  mine  own ; ' 

We  muft  have  both  one  balfame,  or  one  wound. 

For  know  (lov’d  fair)  fince  the  firft  providence 
Made  me  your  refeew,  I have  read  you  through. 

And  with  a wondring  pity,  look'd  on  you, 

I have  obferv'd  the  method  of  your  blood, 

And  waited  on  it  even  with  fympathy 
Of  a like  red,  and  paleneffe  in  mine  own ; 

I knew  which  blufh  was  angers,  which  was  loves, 

Which  was  the  eye  of  forrow,  which  of  truth  ; 

And  could  diftinguiflh  honor  from  difdain 
In -every  change  ; And  you  are  worth  my  ftudy : 

I faw  your  voluntary  mifery 
Suftain’d  in  travel : A difguifed  Maid 
Wearied  with  feeking:  and  with  finding  loft, 

Negledled,  where  you  hop'd  moft  ; or  put  by ; 

I faw  it,  and  have  laid  it  to  my  heart, 

And  though  it  were  my  Sifter,  which  was  righted. 

Yet  be  ing  by  your  wrong,  I put  off  nature, 

Could  not  be  glad,  where  I was  bound  to  triumph. 

My  care  for  you,  fo  drown'd  refpeft  of  her. 

Nor  did  I only  apprehend  your  bonds, 

But  ftudyed  your  releafe : and  for  that  day 
Have  I made  up  a ranfom,  brought  you  health 
Prefervative  'gainft  chance,  or  injury 
Pleafe  you  apply  it  tq  the  grief  ; my  felf. 

Leoc . Humh. 

Phil . Nay  do  not  think  me  leffe  then  fuch  a cure* 
Antonio  was  not ; And  'tis  poflible 
Philippo  may  fucceed : My  blood  and  houfe 
Are  as  deep  rooted : and  as  fairly  fpread. 

As  Mark-antonio's,  and  in  that,  all  feek. 

Fortune  hath  given  him  no  precedency : 

As  for  our  thanks  to  Nature  I may  burn 

Incenfe  as  much  as  he ; . I ever  durft 

Walk  with  Antonio  by  the  felf-fame  light  ] 

At  any  feaft,  or  triumph,  and  nev'r  car'd 
Which  fide  my  Lady  or  her  woman  took 
In  their  furvey ; I durft  have  told  my  tale  too 
Though  his  difeourfe  new  ended. 

Leoc.  Myrepulfe.  * • 

Phil.  Let  not  that  torture  you,  which  makes  me  happ) 
Nor  think  that  confidence  (fair)  which  is  no  fhaine 
'Twas  no  repulfe,  I was  your  dowry  rather  s 
For  then  methought  a thoufand  graces  met 
To  mak£  you  lovely,  and  ten  thoufand  ftories 
Of  conftant  vertue,  which  you  then  out-reach  d. 

In  one  example,  did  proclaim  you  rich 
Nor  do  I think  you  wretched,  or  difgrac’d 
After  this  fuffring,  and  do  therefore  take 
Advantage  of  your  need;  but  rather  know 
You  are  the  charge  and  bufineffe  of  thofe  powers, 

Who,  like  beft  Tutors,  do  inflift  hard  tasks 
Upon  great  Natures,  and  of  nobleft  hopes ; 

Read  trivial  leffoas,  and  half  lines  to  lluggs  ; 

They  that  live  long  and  never  feel  mifchance. 

Spend  more  then  half  their  age  m ignorance. 

* Leoc.  Tis  wel  you  think  fo. 

Phil.  You  fhal  think  fo  too, 

You  fhal  fweet  Leocadia,  and  do  fo.  . 

Leoc . Good  Sir  no  more ; you  have  too  fair  afhape 

To  play  fo  foul  a part  in,  as  the  Tempter : 
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Gover.  Lay  hold  upon  ’em,  take  away  their  weapons, 

I wU  be  worth  an  anfwer,  ere  we  part. 

Pbil.  Tis  the  Governour  fir. 

Alph.l  yield  my  ielfe.  - 
SattcbMy  Sword?  what  thinkft  thou  of  me?  pray  thee 
i Attend.  As  of  a Gentleman. 
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Exit  Pbil • 


Sancb. No  more. 

^ • 

1 Attend . Of  worth* 

And  quality. 

Sancb.  And  1 fhould  quit  my  Sword 
There  were  lmall  worth  or  quality  in  that  friend  $ 
Pray  thee  learn  thou  more  worth  and  quality 
Then  to  demand  it* 

Gov*  Force  it  I (ay. 

1 Atten.The  Governour 
You  hearc*commands. 

Sancb.The  Governour  fhall  pardon  me. 

Pbil.How^Leocadia  gone  again  ? 

Sancb * He  [hall  friend 
hh  point  of  honour;  by  his  leave*fb  tell  him* 

His  perfon  and  authority  I acknowledge* 

And  do  fubmit  me  to  it  ; but  my  Sword* 

He  [hal  excufe  me*  were  he  fifteen  Gcvernours ; 

That  and  f dwell  together,  and  mu  ft  yet 
Till  my  hands  part*  affure  him.  : 

Gov\  fay  force  it. 

Stay5heare  me.Haft  thou  ever  read  Curanza't 
tlnderftandft  thou  honour*  Noble  Governour  ? 

Gov- For  that  we’l  have  more  fit  difpute. 

Sancb „ Your  name  fir. 

Gov*  You  fhall  know  that  too:  But  on  colder  termes* 
Your  blood  and  brain  are  now  too  hot  to  take  it. 

~~  1 from  me?  this  is  an  affront. 


a y£?vff  Gevem0!lr> S anchio,  A Iphonfi)  Attendants. 
Jldar.We  will  give  him  way. 

r*  11  I ir  wfil  have  right  I iron  you;that  believe, 

, tell  me.  | If  there  be  any  Marfhals  Court  in  Spaine. 

Gov.F or  that  fir  we  fhall  talke. 

Sancb. 
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Gov.  Bring  ’em  away. 

me  reparation. 

Enter  Pbilippg. 


, 

Exeunt . 


Pbil * I have  for  ever  loft  her*and  am  loft* 

And  worthily : my  tameneffe  hath  undone  me  5 
She’s  gone  hence*afham’d  of  me:  yet  I feek  her. 

Will  (he  be  ever  found  to  me  again  * 

Whom  fhe  (aw  ftand  fo  poorly*and  dare  nothing 
In  her  defence*  here* when  I fhoiild  have  drawn 
This  Sword  out  like  a meteor*  and  have  fhot  it 
In  both  our  parents  eyes*and  left  ’em  blind 
Unto  their  impotent  angers?  O lam  worthy 
On  whom  this  lofle  and  (corn  fhould  light  to  death 
W ithout  the  pity  that  fhould  wifh  me  better* 

Either  alive*or  in  my  Epitaph. 

Enter  Leonards^  Marc- Antonio . 

Lera.Well  fon*your  father  is  too  neere  himfelfe 
And  hath  too  much  of  nature  to  put  off 
Any  affe&ion  that  belongs  to  you. 

I could  have  onely  wifhd  you  had  acquainted 
Her  father*  whom  it  equally  concerns* 

Though  yhad  prefum’d  on  me : it  might  have  open’d 
An  eafier  gate*  and  path  to  both  our  joyes : 

For  though  I am  none  of  thofe  flinty  Fathers 
That  when  their  children  do  but  naturall  thin  gs* 
Turn  rock  and  offence  (freight:  yet  Marc-antoni^ 

All  are  not  of  my  quarry* 

Mar.Tis  my  feare  fir ; 

A J * 1 ^ 

And  if  hereafter  I fhould  ere  abufe 
So  great  a piety*it  were  my  ma  lief. 

Enter  Attendants . 

Atten.  We  muft  in  treat  you  Gentlemen  to  take 
Another  room*the  Governour  is  comming 

Here*on  (ome  bufinelle.  * 


doe  not  flight  me, 

1 hough  I am  without  a Sword. 

Gw.Keep  to  your  chaire  fir. 

Sancb.— Let  mp  folLnnrl  r.... 


Cft 


( 


_ Gov. You  are  the  more  temperd  man  fir:  let  me  intreat 
Ot  you  the  manner  how  this  brawle  fell  out. 

(tAlpb  Fell  out?  1 know  nothow.  nor  do  I care  much  : 
But  here  we  came  fir  to  this  Town  together* 

Both  in  one  bulineffe  and  one  wron^ensap’d 
To  (eeke  one  Leonardo  an  old  Genoefe* 

lAa  Plough  there;  would  you  more?  falfe  father 
Or  a falfe  fonne*cal  d Marc-antonio D 

Who  had  hole  both  our  daughters;  and  which  father 
Conlpiring  with  his  fonne  in  treachery* 

It  (eemd*  to  fly  our  fatisfa&ion* 

Was*as  we  heard*come  private  to  this  Town 
Here  to  take  (hip  for  Italy. 

Leon.  You  heard 

More  then  was  true  then:  by  the  fcare*or  falftiood* 

And  though  I thought  not  to  reveale  my  lclfe 
(Pardon  my  manners  in’t  to  you)  for  fome 
Important  reafons ; yet  being  thus  character  d 
And  challeng’d*know  1 dare  appeare*  and  doe 
To  who  dares  threaten. 

Mar. I (ay  he  is  not  worthy 
The  name  of  man*or  any  hon eft  preface* 

That  dares  report  or  credit  fuch  a (lander. 

Doe  you  fir  (ay  it  ? 

Alpb.  Sir*I  doe  (ay  it. 

* Gov*  Hold* 

Is  this  your  father  Signior  Marc-antonio  ? 

You  have  ill  requited  me  thus  to.conceale  him 
.From  him  would  honour  him*and  do  him  lervice. 

" ' . ' Enter  Eugenia . 

Leon.Twzs  not  his  fault  lir. 

E//g.  Where's  my  Lord. 

Gov* Sweet  heart. 

E ug.  Know  yon  thefo  Gentlemen  ? they  are  all  the  fa 
Unto  our  friends.  (thers 

Gw.Sq  it  appeares  my  Dove. 

SanckSiv  I (ay  nothing : I doe  want  a Sword* 

And  till  I have  a Sword  I will  fay  nothing. 

Eug.G ood  fir  command  the(e  Gentlemen  their  Armes; 
Entreat  ’em  as  your  friends*not  as  your  prifoners. 
Where  be  their  Swords  ? 

Gov . Reftore  each  man  his  weapon^ 

Sancb.lt  fee  ms  thou  haft  not  read  Curanza * fellow 
I muft  have  reparation  of  honour. 

As  well  as  this ; I fiade  that  wounded. 

Gov*  Sir* 

I did  not  knowyotirquaIity*ifI  had 
Tis  like  I fhould  have  done  you  more  rcfpe&s. 

Sancb* It  is  (iifficient*by  Caranza’s  rule. 

E//g.Iknowit  is  fir. 

Sancb. Have  you  read  Caranza  Lady? 

Eug.lt  you  mean  him  that  writ  upon  the  duel  1* 


He  was  my  kinfman 
Sancb . Lady*then  you  know 
By  the  right  noble  writings  of  your  kinfman* 
My  honour  is  as  deere  to  me*as  the  Kings. 
Eug.Tis  very  true  fir. 

&*zz<^.Therefore  I muft  crave 
Leave  to  goe  on  now  with  my  firft  dependance, 

* Dddddddd 
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Eag.What  ha  you  more  ? 

G^.None  here  good  Signior. 

Sanch.  I will, refer  me  to  Claranza  ftili. 

E&g.Nay  love, I prethee  let  me  mannage  this. 

With  whom is’t fir? 

SanchM/ith.  that  falle  man  Alphonfo. 

Eag.Why  he  has  th’  advantage  fir  in  legs. 

Sanch. Pint  I 

In  truth, and  hand  and  heartland  a good  Sword. 

Eag.But  how  if  he  will  not  Hand  you  Sir. 

Alph.  For  that. 

Make  it  no  queftion  Lady,I  will  fticke 
My  feet  in  earth  down  by  him,  where  he  dare. 

Sanch. O would  thou  wouldft. 

Alph . He  do’t. 

Sanch.  Let  me  kiffe  him. 

I feare  thou  wilt  not  yet. 

Eug. Why  Gentlemen, 

If  yoifil  proceed  according  to  Curanza, 

Me  thinks  an  eafier  way,  were  too  good  chaires. 

So  you  would  be  content  fir  to  be  bound, 

’Caufe  he  is  lame,  ile  tit  you  with  like  weapons, 

Piftols  and  Ponyards,and  ev’n  end  it.  If 
The  difference  between  you  be  lo  mortall. 

It  cannot  be  tane  up. 

Savcb.Tane  up?  take  off 
This  head  firft. 

Alph.  Come  bind  me  in  a chaire. 

Ez/g.Yes,do. 

Gov.  What  mean  you, Dove. 

Eng.  Let  me  alone. 

And  fet/eni  at  their  diftance:when  you  ha’  done 
Lend  me  two  Ponyards  5 ile  have  Piftols  ready 
Qyickly.  Exit. 

Enter  Philippo . 

Phil. She  is  not  here  Marcrantonio . 

Saw  you  not  Le&cadU? 

Mar. Not  I brother. 

Phil  Brother  let’s  (peak  with  you;you  were  falle  unto 
Mar.  I was,  but  have  ask’d  pardon : why  do  you  urge 
Phil.  Y ou  were  not  worthy  of  her.  (it? 

Mar.  May  be  I was  not  5 
But  tis  not  well,  you  tell  me  fo. 

‘Phil.  My  filler 
Is  not  fo  faire.  . 


Mar . It  skils  not. 

Phil.  Nor  lo  vertuous. 

Mar. Yes,fhe  muft  be  2 
Phil.  I would  faine — 

Mar  What  brother? 

P&z/.Srike  you. 

Mar. I (ha! 

Though  I do  thefe  ftrange  words. 
Phil.  Will  you  not  kill  me? 
Man  For  what  good  brother  ? 
Phil . Why,for  fpeaking  well 
O x Leocadia. 

Mar.  No  indeed. 

P&z7.Nor  ill 


Of  Lheodofeas 

Enter  Eugeni #,L  eocadi a^heodojz 
and  ent  with  two  Piftols. 

Mar.Neithcr 
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flier, 


Phil. Fare  you  well  then. 

Eug.  Nay  you  fhall  have  as  Noble  Seconds  too 
As  ever  duellitts  had ; give  ’em  their  weapons : 

Now  S‘  I ago. 

Sanch.  Are  they  charg’d? 

Eug.  Charg’d  fir, 

I warrant  you. 

Alph.  Would  they  were  well  difcharg’d. 

Sanch.  I like  a Sword  much  better  I confefie. 

Eug.  Nay  wherefore  fl  ay  you'fhal  1 mend  your  mark? 
Strike  one  another jthorougn  theft  ? 

PhilMy  love. 

Alfh. My  Tbeedofia. 

Sanch.  I ha*  not  the  heart. 

Alph.  Norl. 

Eug.  Why  here  is  a dependance  ended. 

Unbind  that  Gentleman;come  take  here  to  you 
Y our  fonnes  and  daughters, and  be  friends.  A feaft 
Waites  you  within, is  better  then  your  fray: 
Lovers,take  you  your  own, and  all  forbeare 
U nder  my  roofe,  either  to  blulh  or  feare 
My  love,what  % you;  could  Cuzan&a  himlelfe 
Carry  a bufinefle  better? 

. Gov. It  is  well : 

All  are  content  1 hope,and  we  well  eaf’d. 

If  they  for  whom  we  have  done  all  this  be  pleaf’d. 

Exeunt. 
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0 this  place  Gentlemen,  full  many  a day 
We  have  hid  ye  welcome  and  to  many  a Play 
d thofe  whofe  angry  foules  were  not  dijeajd 


And  make  no  doubt  to  do  again.Tkis  j 
No  mighty  matter , nor  no  light , 

We  muft  intreatyou  lookefor  : A good 
T 'old  in  two  homes , we  will  not  faile 
if  we  be  per  fell  to  rehearfe  ye  : New 
lam fare  it  is,  and  hanf&me  j but  fm 


fd 


L et  them  dif  ute  that  writ  it.  ten  to  one 
We  pleafe  the  women  j and  I would  know  that  man 
F o/Jm>s  not  their  example.  If  ye  mean 
To  know  the  Play  weRjravell  with  the  Scene. 

For  it  lies  up  n the  road  5 if  we  chance  tire , 

As  ye  are  good  men  leave  us  not  ith  mire , 
Another  bayt  may  mend  us  * If  you  grow 
A litte  gald  or  weary  5 cry  but  ho  a, 

A nd  we  j ft  ay  for  ye.  When  our  journey  ends 
E very  mans  Pot  I hope , and  all  part  friends . 
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Performed  before  the  King  in  the  Banqueting- houfe  at 

White-hall,at  the  marriage  of  the  Illuftrious  Frederic!^  and  Elizabeth, 

Prince  and  Princeile  Palatine  of  the  Rhene. 

Written  by  Francis  Beamont  Gentleman . 


innings  Mercury  folk 
catching  hold  of  her - 

Mercury \ 


Hath  not  each  God  a part  in  thefe  high  joyes  ? 
And  (hall  not  he  the  Kin;;  ot  Gods  presume 
W ithout  proud  Jung's  licence  ? let  her  know 


That  when  enaniourd  J(>v<  lirft  gave  her  power 
Tay  light-foot  Irk,  for  thou  ftriv’ftin  vain,  I Tolinkefott  hearts  in  undelolving  bands, 

9 ...  . * I He  thenforefaw^and  to  himfclre  icferv’d 


nimbler 

Irk.  Away* 

Diflembling  Mercury  ^my  meffages 
Aske  honeft  hafte;  not  like  thole  wanton  ones 
Your  thundering  father  fends. 

Mer . StayfooJifh  maid* 

Or  I will  take  my  rife  upon  a hill* 

When  I perceive  thee  feated  in  a cloud 
In  all  the  painted  glory  that  thou  haft. 

And  never  ceafe  to  clap  my  willing  wing* 

Till  I catch  hold  on  thy  dilcolour’d  Bow* 

And  fhiver  it  beyond  the  angry  power 
Of  your  mad  miftris  to  make  up  again. 

Irk. Hermes  forbeare*  Juno  will  chide  and  ftrike  * 

Is  great  Jove  jealous  that  I am  imployd 
On  her  love- errands  ? fhe  did  never  yet 
Clafpe  weak  mortality  in  her  white  armes* 

As  he  has  often  done } I onely  come 
T o celebrate  the  long  wifht  Nuptials 
Here  in  Olympia, which  are  now  perform’d 
Betwixt  two  goodly  Rivers  that  have  mixt 
Their  gentle  winding  waves*and  arc  to  grow 
Into  a thoufand  ffircams  great  as  thcmfelves. 

I need  not  name  them*  for  the  found  is  lowd 
In  Heaven  and  earth,and  I am  lent  from  her 
The  Queen  of  marriage*that  was  prefen t here., 

And  fmild  to  fee  them  joyne*  and  hath  not  chid 
Since  it  was  done.  Good  Hermes  let  me  goe, 

Mere.Nay  you  muff  fey  \Joves  meffage  is  the  fame 
Whofe  eyes  are  lightnings  and  whole  voyce  is  thunder 
Whole  breath  is  aiery  wind,he  will*wh  * knows 
How  to  be  firft  in  Earth  as  well  as  Heaven. 

Irk. But  what  hath  he  to  doe  with  Nuptiall  rites  ? 

Let  him  lit  pleald  upon  his  Starry  throne. 

And  fright  poore  mortals  with  his  Thunder-bolts* 
Leaving  to  us  the  mutuall  darts  of  eyes. 

Merc  Alas*when  ever  offer’d  he  t’  abridge 
Your  Ladies  power,but  onely  now*in  thcle* 

Whole  match  concerns  the  general!  government  ? 


The  honour  of  this  marriage ; thou  ffialt  Hand 
Still  as  a Rock*while  i to  bleffe  this  Feaft 
W ill  fiimmon  up  with  mine  all-charming  rod 
The  Nymphs  of  Fountaincs*  'rom  whofe  watiy  locks* 
(Hung  with  the  dew  of  bleffing  and  increale ) 

The  greedy  Rivers  take  their  nourilhment. 

Yea  Nymphs  who  bathing  in  your  loved  Springs* 
Beheld  thele  Rivers  in  their  infancy* 

And  joy’d  to  fee  them  when  their  circled  heads 
Refrefht  the  ayre,and  fjpread  the  ground  with  Flowres: 
Rile  from  your  Wcll$*and  with  your  nimble  feet 
Performe  that  Office  to  this  happy  paire. 

Which  in  thefe  plaines  yoii  to  Alpbeus  did* 

When  palling  hence*through  many  Seas  unmixt* 

He  gaind  the  favour  of  his  Aretbuji. 

The  Nymphs  rife  and  dance  alittle , and  then  make  a Jl  and. 

Iris.  Is  Hermes  grown  a Lover  ? by  what  power 
Unknown  to  us  calls  he  the  maides  ? 

Afrrc.Prcfumptuous  Jw,I  could  make  thee  dance 
Till  thou  forgetft  thy  Ladias  meflages. 

And  ranft  back  crying  to  her ; thou  ffialt  know 
My  power  is  more*oneIy  my  breath,  and  this 
Shall  move  fixr  Stars,and  force  the  Firmament 
To  yield  the  Hyades*who  govern  ffiowers. 

And  dewy  clouds*in  whole  difperfed  drops 
Thou  formft  the  ffiapeof  thy  deceitfull  Bow* 

Yea  maides  who  yeerly  at  appointed  times 
Advance  with  kindly  teares*  the  gentle  floods 
Difcend,andpoureyour  bleifng  on  thefe  flreams* 

Which  rolling  down  from  Heaven-alpiring  hiJs* 

And  now  united  in  the  fruitfull  vailes* 

Beare  all  before  them,  raviffit  with  their  joy* 

And  fwell  in  glory  till  they  know  no  bounds. 

The  Cloud  difeends  rvith  the  Hyades^at  which  the  mayds 
jeem  to  be  rejnyccd’jhey  allda?ice  a while  together  then 
make  another  fiand , at  if  they  wanted  fometbing. 

Irfr .Great  wit  and  power  hath  Hermes  to  contrive 
A lively  dance, which  of  one  fex  con  lifts. 

Merc.  Alas  poore  Iri/*  Venus  hath  in  ftore 
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A ftcret  ambufh  of  her  winged  boyes, 

Who  lurking  long  within  theft  pleafant  groves 
Firft  ft  lick  theft  lovers  with  their  equall  darts. 

Thole  Cupids  (hall  come  forth  and  joyn  with  theft, 
To  honour  that  which  they  themftlves  began. 

The  Cupids  come  forth  and  dance  * they  are  weary  with 
their  blind  purfuing  the  Nymphs  * and  the  Nympht 

• ? n % ' w 


And  with  your  voyces  draw  thcfe  youths  alone. 
1 hat  till  Joves  Mulicke  call  them  to  their  games 
Their  aftive  (ports  may  give  a bleft  content  * 

To  thoft  for  whom  they  are  again  begun. 

v'  r ^ w. 


.v* 
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Jm.Behold  the  Statues  which  wife  Vulcan  plac’d 
Linder  the  Altar  of  Olympian  Jeve3 
And  gave  to  them  an  artificial!  life : 

See  how  they  move,drawn  by  this  heavenly  joy. 

Like  the  wild  Trees  which  followed  Orpheus  Harp. 

!lhe  Statues  name  down,  and  they  all  dance  till  the 
Nymphs  out  run  them  and  lofe  themyben  the  Cupicls 
go  offhand  lafl  the  Statues.  .•< 

Merc.  \ nd  what  will  Juno’s  Iris  doe  for  her  > 

Iris*  Juft  match  this  fhew,or  mine  inventions  faile. 
Had  it  been  worthier,  I would  have  invok’d 
The  blazing  Comets,  Clouds  and  falling  Stars, 

And  all  my  kindred  meteors  of  the  ayre. 

To  haveexceld  it;  but  I now  mutt  iirive 
To  imitate  confufion  ; Therefore  thou 
Delightfull  F lora,  if  thou  ever  feltft  * 

Increafe  of  ftvcetnefle  in  thofe  blooming  Plants, 

On  which  the  homes  of  my  faire  Bow  decline. 

Send  hither  all  that  rurall  company. 

Which  deck  the  Maygames  with  their  clownilh  Iports; 
Juno  will  have  it  fo. 

'Ihe  fecond  Antimafqtte  rujhetb  in  , they  dance  the i 
meajure,and  as  rudely  depart. 

Merc.Iris^vce  drive 

Like  winds  at  liberty,  who  fhould  doe  word 
Ere  we  returne.  If  Juno  be  the  Queen 
Of  mariages,Iet  her  give  happy  way 

To  what  is  done  in  honour  of  the  State 
She  governs. 

Iris.  Hermes  So  it  may  be  done 
Meerely  in  honour  of  the  State, and  thofe 
That  now  have  prov’d  it;  nottofadsfie 
The  lull  of  Jupiter , in  having  thanks 
More  then  his  Juno , if  thy  Snaky  rod 

Have  power  to  fearch  the  Heaven,  or  found  the  Sea, 

Or  call  together  all  the  ends  of  earth, 

T o bring  thee  any  thing  that  may  doe  grace 
To  us,  amd  thefe,  do  it,we  fhall  be  pleas’d.  (felfe 
Merc.  Then  know  that  from  the  mouth  of  Jove  him 
Whofe  words  have  wings, and  need  not  to  be  borne, 

I tooke  a mdfage,  and  I bore  it  through 
A thoufend  yeelding  clouds,  and  never  daid 
Till  his  high  will  was  done : The  Olympian  games 
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The  firft  Song,  when  the  Priefts  deftend 
and  the  Knights  follow  them. 

Shake  °ff  your  heavy  trance * 
and  leape  into  a dance D 
Such  as  no  mortals  ufe  to  tread* 
jit  onely  for  Apollo  , 

To  play  to  for  the  Moon  to  lead \ 

And  all  the  Stars  to  follow . 

The  ftcond  Song  at  the  end  of  the  firft  dance. 

On  bkfied  youths*  for  Jove  doth  paufe* 

Laying  a fide  his  graver  Laws 


F or  this  device  i 
the  wedding  fi 
tnce  is  take 
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The  third  Song  after  their  many  dances^when 
they  are  to  take  out  the  Ladies. 

Single. 

More  pie  a fin wen  thefe  fweet  delights* 

If  La  dies  mov  d as  well  as  Knights  * 

Run  every  one  of  you  and  catch 
A Nymph  fin  honour  of  this  match ; 

And  wifjfier  boldly  in  her  eare * 
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All. 
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his  P riefis  fhould  all 
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The  fourth  Song , when  they  have  parted  with  the  La- 
dies, a fhrill  Mufique  founds,  feippofed  to  be  that 
which  calls  them  to  the  Olympian  games,at  which 
they  all  make  a feeming  preparation  to  depart. 

J ou  fhould  pay  longer  if  we  durft 
Away3alm  that  he  thatfrfi 
Gave  time  wild  winvs  to  fly  away3 
Ha  s now  no  power  to  make  himfiay . 

And  though  thefe  games  mufi  needs  be  plaid* 

I would  thefe  paire  when  they  are  layd* 

And  not  a ere  atm  e nigh  ’em* 

Might  catch  his  fithe  as  he  dothpaffi 


And  keep  h\ 
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He  pleafid  to  have  renewU>and  all  his  Kn.0. 

Are  gather’d  hither,who  within  their  Tents 
Reft  on  this  hill?upon  whoft  rifing  head 

7 he  Ahar  is  difeovered  with  the  Priefij  about  it  y and 
the  Statues  under  it*  and  the  Knights  lying  in  their 
Tents  on  each  fide*neere  the  top  of  the  hill . 

Behold  Joves  Altar^and  his  blefled  Priefts 
Moving  about  it  5 come  you  holy  men5 


The  fifth  Song3when  all  is  done^as  they  afcend 

Peace  and  filence  he  the  guide 
To  the  man*  and  to  the  Bride : 

If  there  he  a joy  yet  new 
In  marriage  Jet  it  fall  on  you* 

That  all  the  World  may  wonder : 

If  we  fh  ould  fiay*  we  fhould  do  worfe* 

And  turn  our  bleffings  to  a curfe * 

By  keeping  you  a funder. 


finis. 


Foure  Plays  in  one 
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Enter  Don  Frigozo. 


Noife  Within. 


V ay  WKH  Lliuic  UttJLU  patiu  AV  uw»w  v, 

their  wits  are  bound  up  in  vellam,  they 
are  not  currant  here.  Down  with  thofe 
City-Gentlemen,  &c.  Out  with  thofe 

, i fay,  and  in  with  their  wives 

at  the  back-door.  Worfhip  and  place, 
n weary  of  ye,  yee  lie  on  tny  (houlders  like  a load  of 
d on  an  Afies  back.  A man  in  Authority  is  but  as  a 
die  in  the  winde,  fooner  wafted  or  blown  out  then 
ler  a bufhel.  How  now,whatts  the  matter  nter 

k,  are  vou.  Sir  ? , Knfh' 

tw.  Who  am  I,  Sir  * why,  do  y*  not  know  me  ? 

Frig,  No  by  tny  — — do  I not. 
f in.  1 am  fure  we  din'd  together  to  day. 

Frig.  That's  all  one : as  I din’d  with  you  in  the  City, 

I as  you  paid  for  my  dinner  there,  I do  know  you,  and 
beholding  to  you : But  as  my  mind  is  fince  trantmi. 
ted  into  tny  office,  and  as  you  come  to  Court  to  ave 
pay  you  again,  and  be  beholding  to  me,  I know  y° 

1 know  you  not. 

?»».  Nay,butlookyeSir.  , , „ 

' ig.  Pardon  me : If  you  had  been  tny  bedfellow  thefe 
veers,  and  lent  me  money  to  buy  my  place,  I mui 
ranfgrefle  principles  s This  very  talking  With  you  is 

example.  ^ . c.  . ...l., 

Piffi,  you  are  too  punftual  a < Cooruov- .n r . w y, 

a Courtier  too,  yet  never  underftood  the  pi 

2 to  be  fo  infeftious  to  humanitie  and  man  » , 

i man  into  a burning  pride  and  arrogance,  , 

; is  no  cure.  I am  I Courtier,  and  yet  I will  know 

^.n<And  I tell  you,  you  will  thrive  accordingly,  I 

. But  heark  ye,  Seigniour  Frigozo,  you i ffiall  firft 
ftand,  I have  no  friends  with  me  to  tro  y • 
g.  Humh : That's  a good  motive. 

i.  Nor  to  borrow  money  of  you. 

[g.  That's  an  excellent  motive. 


Rin.  No  my  fweet  Don, nor  to  ask  what  yon  owe  me. 
Frig.  Why,  that  is  the  very  motive  of  motives : why 
I ought  and  will  know  thee : and  if  I had  not  wound  thee 
up  to  this  promife,  I would  not  have  known  thee  thefe 
fifteen  yeers,  no  more  then  theerranteft  or  meftfounderd 
Caftillian  that  followed  our  new  carriages  afoot. 

Rin.  Nor  for  any  thing,  deer  Do  i,  but  that  you  would 

place  me  conveniently  to  lee  the  Play  to  night. 

Frig.  That  (hall  I,  Seignior  Rtnaldo : but  would  you 
had  come  fooner  s you  Ice  how  full  the  Scaffolds  are, there 
is  fcant  room  for  a Lovers  thought  here.  Gentlewomen, 
fit  clofe  for  fhame  s Has  none  of  ye  a little  corner  for 
this  Gentleman  ? T'l  place  ye,  fear  not.  And  bow  did 
our  brave  King  of  Portugal, EmanuelptoX  himfelf  to  day  ? 

You  faw  the  folemnitie  of  the  m srriage.  _ 

Rin.  Why,  like  a fit  Husoand  for  fo  gracious  and  ex- 
cellent a Princeffc,  as  his  worthie  mate  Ifabdla,  the  King 
of  C aft  ties  Daughter  doth  in  her  very  external  lineaments, 
mixture  of  colours , and  joyning  Dove-like  behaviour 

affure  her  felf  to  be.  And  I proteft  <my  deer  Don)  kn- 
oufly,  I can  fing  prophetically  nothing  but  blefifed  hymns, 
and  happie  occafions  to  this  lacred  union  o ortugu 
Cafiile,  which  have  fo  wifely  and  mutually  conjoyned 
two  luch  vertuous  and  beaulifull  Princes  as  thefe  are ; and 
in  all  opinion  like  to  multiplie  to  their  very  laft  «>inute 
Frig.  The  King  is  entring : Seignior  huv  r here  about 
and  as^foon  as  the  Train  is  let,  clap  into  me,  wee  It  Itand 

neer  the  State.  If  you  have  any  Creditors  here,  t hey  fh all 

renew  bonds  a Twelvemonth  on  luch  a fight . but  to 
m touch  the  pomell  of  the  Kings  chair  in  the  fight  of  a 
Citizen,  is  better  fecurity  for  x o . ® double  duck, e t s^  t e n 
rhrw  nf  the  beft  Merchants  in  L'soon.  Belidts,  viai  10. , 
«e  W 1 c nfae  no,  onel,  .he  Kmc  in  me  PUJ 

Sfti.  life  time.  Take  my  counfell  = have  one  word 

to  fay  to  this  noble  affembly,  and  I am  tor  you. 
rL  Your  method  fhall  govern  me. 


Frig 


Prologues  are  Hinfhers  hare  before  tkwif 
Wbymay  not  then  an  Hinfher  Prologtze  i 

* Tim  J J H H ^ I 
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tkres  a fair  fight,  and  Were  ye  oftnerfeen  I my  blows  have  conquerd  thee, 

i hies  gather  dhfre,  (Would  pleafe  our  King  and  [duetts.  ! Soph.  Thy  flave  ? proud  M, 


'*  • * • * ••’•♦r 


*Up m ml  confcience.je  are  Welcome  all 
*]T o Lisbon,  and.  the  Court  of  P ortugall  • 

Where  your  fair  eyes  Jhall  feed  on  no  Worfe  fghts 
Then  preparations  made  for  Kings  delights. 

We  Wifb  to  men  content,  the  memlieft  treafure. 

Ana  to  the  Women  their  own  wijb’dfor  pleafure. 

Flouri  (h. 

Enter  King  and  Jgueen,  Emanuel  and  lfabella. 

Lords  and  attendants. 

Em.  Fair  fountain  of  my  life, from  whofe  pure  ftreams 
the  propagation  of  two  Kingdoms  flowes, 
never  contention  rife  in  eithers  breft, 
but  conteftation  whofe  love  fhall  be  buft. 

Ifab,  Majeftick  Ocean,  that  with  plenty  feeds 
me  thy  poor  tributary  Rivolet, 

Sun  of  my  beauty,  that  with  radiant  beams 
doft  gild,  and  dance  upon  thefe  humble  ftreams, 
curft  be  my  birth-hour,  and  my  ending  day, 
when  back  your  love-floods  I forget  to  pay : 
or  if  this  breft  of  mine  your  cryflall  brook 
ever  take  other  form  in,  other  look 
but  yours,  or  ere  produce  unto  your  grace 
a ftrange  refl  iftion,  or  anothers  face, 
but  be  your  love-book  clafp’d,  open’d  to  none 
but  you,  nor  hold  a ftorie  but  your  own ; 
a water  fix’d,  that  ebbs  nor  floods  purfoe, 
frozen  to  all,  onely  diifolv’d  to  you. 

Em.  O,  who  (hall  tel  the  fweenefle  of  our  love 
to  future  times,  and  not  be  thought  to  lye  ? 

I look  through  this  hour  like  a perfpe&ive, 
and  far  off  fee  millions  of  profperous  feeds 
that  our  reciprocall  affedtion  breeds. 

Thus  my  white  rib,  clofe  in  my  breft  with  me, 
which  nought  fhall  tear  hence  but  mortalitie.  ’ Elourijb. 
Lords.  Be  Kingdoms  bltft  in  you, you  bleft  in  them. 
Erig.  Whiff,  Seignior ; my  ftrong  imagination  fhews 
me  Love  fine  thinks)  bathing  in  milk,  and  wine  in  her 
cheeks : O how  fhe  c lps  him  like  a plant  of  I vie. 

idin.  I j Could  not  you  be  content  to  be  an  owl  in  fuch 
an  ivie-bufh,or  one  of  the  oaks  of  the  City  to  be  fo  dipt  ? 

Frig.  Equivocal  Don, though  I like  the  clipping  well, 

I could  not  be  content  either  to  be  your  owl,  or  vour  ox 
of  the  Citie.  The  Play  begins.  Flourijh. 

Enter  a Poet  with  a garland. 

Poet  Prologue.  Low  at  your  facredfeet  our  poor  ALufe  lay  s 
Her,  and  her  thunder  fearleffe  virdant  Bayes. 

Four  [overall  Triumphs  to  your  Princely  eyes 

Of  Honour,  Love,  Death,  and  Time  do  rife 

From  cur  approaching  fubjeft,  which  we  move 
Towards  you  with  fear,  (ince  that  afweeter  Love, 

A brighter  Honour,  purer  Chaftitie 
March  in  your  breft s this  day  triumphantly. 

Then  on*  weak'  Scenes  canfhow  ; then  how  dare  we 
Prefcnt  like  Apes  and  Zanies , things  that  be 
Ex  L-mpli  h d >n  you,  but  that  we  know, 

We  ne’e  crav’d  grace.  Which  you  did  not  be  flow  ? 

Enter  in  triumph  with  DrumsfT rumpets, Colours,  Martins 

ValenuSjSophocles  bound , Nicodem  us.Cornelius 


Mar, 


C apt  ains  and  Souldiers , 


j 

I 


Soph,  To  go  even  with  Martins, 

and  not  to  follow  him  like  his  Officer : 
I never  waited  vet  on  any  man. 

Mar.  Whv  Door  Athenian  DnL^ 


. r Martins 

Cato  thy  countrey-man  (whofe  conftancie 
of  all  the  Romans  I did  honour  molt) 
rip  d himfclftwice  to  avoid  flavery, 
making  himfelf  his  own  Anatomic. 

But  looke  thee  Martins,  not  a veine  runs  here 
from  head  to  toote3  but  Sophocles  would  unfeame^and 
like  a Ipring  garden  fhoote  his  fcornfuil  blood 
itno  their  eyes  durft  come  to  tread  on  him  s * 

As  for  thy  blower  j they  did  hot  conquer  me : 

Seven  Battailes  have  I met  thee  face  to  face* 
and  gi  ven  thee  blow  for  blow,  and  wound  for  wound 
and  till  thou  taughtlT me,  knew  not  to  retire;  ' 

thy  fword  was  then  as  bold,  thy  arm  as  ftrong; 
thy  blows  then  Martins^  cannot  conquer  me. 

V al.  What  is  it  then  ? 

Soph.  Fortune. 

V*l*  Why,  yet  in  that 

thou  art  tne  worfe  man,  and  muft  follow  him. 

Soph.  Y oung  Sir, you  erre  s If  Fortune  could  be  call'd 
or  his, or  yours,  or  mine,  in  good  or  evill 

for  any  certain  fpace,  thou  fudft  (poke  truth  s 

But  flbe  but  jells  with  man,  and  in  mi  (chance 

abhors  all  conftancie,  flowting  him  dill 

wi.tJh/ome  fmall  touch  of  good,  or  Teeming  good 
midLt  of  his  mifehiefe  : which  viciffi rude 
makes  him  ftraic  doff  his  armour  and  his  fence 
he  haa  prepar'd  before,  to  break  her  ftrokes. 

So  from  the  ver\  Zenith  of  her  wheel, 
when  {Be  has  dandled  fome  choice  favorite, 
given  him  his  boons  in  women,  honour, wealth- 
arid  ail  the  various  delicies  of  earth, 
ffiat  the  fool  fcorns  the  gods  in  histxcefle, 
llie  whirls,  and  leaves  him  at  th*  Antipodes. 

. Mar . Art  lure  we  have  tak op  him  ? Is  this  Sophocles  ? 
his  fettred  arms  fay  no  ; his  free  foul,  I. 

This  Athens  nurfeth  Arts,  as  well  as  Arms. 
j . Nor  glory  Martin*, in  this  day. of  thine, 

‘‘s  “c™  yefterday,  but  before  to  morrow  s 
Who  knows  what  Fortune  then  will  do  with  thee? 
Sne  never  yet  could  make  the  better  man 
the  better  chance  fhe  has  s the  man  that’s  beft 
lhc  ftili  contends  with,  and  doth  favour  leaft. 

M»r.  Me  thinks  a graver  thunder  then  the  skies 
breaks  from  his  lips ; I am  amaz’d  to  hear, 
and  Athens, words  more  then  her  f words  doe  fear. 

• oph.  Martins,  flave  Sophocles,  couldft  thou  acquire 
(and  d id  thy  Roman  gods  fo  love  thy  prayers, 
and  lolemn  lacrifice,  to  grant  thy  fuit) 
to  gather  all  the  valour  of  the  Cefars 

thy  Predeceflors,  and  what  is  to  come, 
and  by  their  influence  fling  it  on  thee  now, 
thou  couldft  not  make  my  mind  go  lefle,  not  pare 
with  ail  their  (words  one  vertue  from  my  foul : 
how  am  1 vaflali’d  then  ? Make  fuch  thy  (Eves 
as  dare  not  keep  their  goodnefle  oaft  their  graves. 

Know  Generali,  we  two  are  chances  on 
the  die  of  Fate ; now  thrown.,  thy  fixis  up, 
and  my  poor  one  beneath  thcejnext  thy  throw 
may  let  me  upmoft.and  call  thee  below. 

. Mar.  Yet  will  J trie  thee  more  s Calamitie 
is  mans  true  touchftone : Lifteo  infolent  Pi  ince, 
that  dar’ft  contemn  the  Mafter  of  thy  life, 
which  I will  force  here  ’fore  thy  City  walls 
with  barbarous  crueltie,  and  call  thy  wife 


) 


Four  or 


to  fee  it,  and  then  after  fend  her 
Soph.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Mar.  And  then  demolifh  Athens  to  the  ground, 
depopulate  her,  fright  away  her  fame, 
and  leave  (ucceflion  neither  ftone  nor  name. 

Soph.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 
mar.  Doft  thou  deride  me  ? 
fat.  Kneel,  ask  Martins 
for  mercy,  Sophocles,  and  live  happie  Hill. 

Soph.  Kneel  and  ask  mercie  ? (Roman)  art  a god  ? 

I never  kneel'd,  or  begg’d  of  any  elfe. 

Thou  art  a foole,  End  I will  loofe  no  more 
icftruftions  on  thee : now  I finde  thy  eares 

Solemn  Mufick 

Enter  Dorigen,  Ladies  bearing  a [word, 
are  foolifn,  like  thy  tongue.  My  Dorigen  ? 
oh,  muft  fhee  fee  me  bound  ? 

1.  Cap.  There’s  the  firft  figh 
he  breath’d  fince  he  was  born,  I think. 

2.  Cap.  Forbear, 
all  but  the  Ladie  his  wife. 

Soph.  How  my  heart  chides 
the  manacles  of  my  hands,  that  let  them  not 
embrace  my  Dorigen. 

Val.  Turn  but  thy  face, 
and  ask  thy  life  of  Martins  thus,  and  thou 
(with  thy  fair  wife)  (halt  live ; Athens  (hall  (land, 
and  all  her  priviledges  augmented  be. 

Soph.  T were  better  Athens  perifh’d,  and  my  wife 
which  (Romans)  I do  know  a worthie  one, 

ikn  Sophocles  (hould  (brink  of  Sophocles, 

commit  profane  Idolatry,  by  giving 
the  reverence  due  to  gods  to  thee  blown  man. 

Mar.  Rough,  ftubborn  Cynick. 

Soph.  Thou  art  rougher  far,  ' 
and  of  a coufer  wale,  fuller  of  pride, 

| lefle  temperate  to  bear  profperity. 

Thou  feed  my  meer  negleft  hath  raif’d  in  thee 
a ftorm  more  boyftrous  then  the  Oceans, 
my  vertua  Patience  makes  thee  vitious. 

Mar.  Why,  fair-ey'd  Ladie,  doyoutknecl? 

Dor.  Great  Generali, 

victorious,  godlike  Martins,  your  poor  handmaid 
kneels,  for  her  husband  will  not,  cannot : fpeaks 
thus  humbly,  that  he  may  not.  Liften  Roman , 
thou  whefe  advanced  front  doth  fpcak  thee  Roman 
to  every  Nation,  and  whofe  deeds  afliire’t; 

Behold  a Princefie  (whofe  declining  head 

like  to  a drooping  lily  after  dorms 

bowes  to  thy  feet)  and  playing  here  the  flave, 

to  keep  her  husbands  greatne(fe  unabated : 

fll  which  doth  make  thy  Conqueft  greater : For, 

if  he  be  bafe  in  ought  whom  thou  haft  taken, 

then  Martins  hath  but  taken  a bafe  prize. 

But  if  this  Jewell  hold  luftre  and  value, 

M mins  is  richer  then  in  that  he  hath  won. 

0 make  him  fuch  a Captive  as  thy  felf 
unto  another  wouldft,  great  Captain,  be; 
till  then,  he  is  no  prifoner  fit  for  thee. 

M ar,  Valerius,  here  is  harmonie  would  have  brought 
old  crabbed  Saturn  to  fweet  deep  when  Jove 
did  firft  incenfe  him  with  Rebellion  : 

Athens  doth  make  women  Philofophers, 

Jnd  fure  their  children  chat  the  talk  of  gods. 

Val.  Rife  beauteous  Dorigen. 

Dor.  Not  untill  I know  . - 


the  Generals  refolution, 

Val.  One  foft  word 

from  Sophocles  would  calm  him  into  tears, 
like  gentle  fliowrs  after  temptftuous  winds. 

Dor.  To  buy  the  world,  he  will  riot  give  a word, 
a look,  a tear,  a knee,  ’gainft  his  own  judgement, 
and  the  divine  compolure  of  his  minde : 
all  which  I therefore  doe,  and  here  prefent 
this  ViHors  wreathe,  this  rich  Athenian  fword. 
Trophies  of  Conqueft,  which,  great  Martins,  wear, 
and  be  ap  peal’d  : Let  S ophocles  Hill  live. 

Mar.  He  would  not  live. 

Dor.  He  would  not  beg  to  live. 

When  he  fhall  fo  forget,  then  I begin 
to  command,  Martins ; and  when  he  kneels,: 

Dorigen  (lands  ; when  he  lets  fall  a tear, 

I dry  mine  eyes,  and  fcorn  him. 

Mar.  Scorn  him  now  then, 
here  in  the  face  of  Athens,  and  thy  friends. 
Self-will'd,  ftifie  Sophocles,  prepare  to  die, 
and  by  that  fword  thy  Lady  honour'd  me,  . 
with  w hich  her  felf  fhall  follow.  Romans,  Friends^ 
who  dares  but  ftrike  this  ftroke,  (hall  part  with  me 
half  Athens,  and  my  half  of  Viftone. 

n<3t  we. 


Cap.  By  

Nic.  Cor.  We  two  will  doit.  Sir. 
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Soph.  Away,  ye  filh-fac’d  Rafcals. 

| Val.  Martins, 

to  eclipfe  this  great  Eclipfe  labours  thy  fame; 

Valernu  thy  Brother  (hall  for  once 
turn  Executioner  : Give  me  the  fword. 

Now  Sophocles,  HI  ftrike  as  fuddenly 
as  thou  dar'ft  die. 

Soph.  Thou  canft  not.  And  Valerius , 

'tis  lcffe  dilhonour  o thee  thus  to  kill  me, 

I then  bid  me  kneel  to  Martins  : 'tis  to  murthei 
the  fame  of  living  men,  which  greac  ones  do  } 
their  ftudiesftrangle,  poyfon  makes  away, 
the  wretched  hangman  only  ends  the  Play* 

Val.  Art  thou  prepar'd  ? 

Soph . Yes. 

Val.  Bid  thy  wife  farewell. 

Soph.  No,  I will  take  no  leave  s My  Dorigen 
yonder  above,  'bout  Ariadnes  Crown 
my  fpirit  (hall  hover  for  thee  ; prethee  hade. 

Dor.  Stay  Sophocles, with  this  tie  up  my  figh£ 
let  not  foft  nature  fo  transformed  be 
(andlofe  her  gentler  fex'd  humanitie) 
to  make  me  lee  my  lord  bleed.  So,  'tis  Well » 
never  one  obj'eft  underneath  the  Sun 
will  I behold  before  my  Sophocles. 

Farewell  • now  tv  aditht  Romans  how  to  die* 

Mar.  Doft  know  what  'tis  to  die  ? 

Soph.  Tnou  doft  not,  Martins, 
and  therefore  not  what  'tis  to  live ; to  die 
is  to  begin  to  live  s It  is  to  end 
an  old  dale  weary  work,  and  to  commence 
a newer  and  a better.  'Tis  to  leave 
deceitfull  knaves  for  the  focietie 
of  gods  and  goodnetTe.  Thou  thy  felf  muft  part 
at  laft  from  all  thy  garlands,  pleafures,  Triumphs, 

Tnd  prove  thy  fortitude,  what  then  'twill  do. 

Val.  But  art  not  griev'd  nor  vex'd  to  leave  life  thus 
Soph.  Why  (hould  I grieve,  or  vex  for  being  fent  , 

to  them  I ever  lov’d  beft  ? now  I'll  kneel, 
but  with  my  back  toward  thee ; j'tis  the  laft  duty 
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■ this  trunk  can  doe  the  gods. 

M«r.  Strike,  ft  tike,  Valerius, 


or  Martin s heart  will  leap  out  at  his  mouth. 
This  isa  man,,*  woman  ! Kiflethy  lord, 
and  live  with  all  the  freedomeyou  were  wont. 

. m M A t a 


O Love,  thou  doubly  haft  aflflided  me, 


with  vertue,  and  w ith  beauty.  T reacherous  heart, 

^ m m - i • 


(hall  caft  thee  quick 
ere  thou  ttanfgrcfte  this  knot  of  pietie. 
Vat.  What  ails  my  Brother  ? 


Soph,  Martins,  oh  Manius, 
thou  now  haft  found  a way  to  conquer  me. 

Dor . Oftar  of  Rome,  what  gratitude  can  fpeak 
fit  words  to  follow  fuch  a deed  as  this  ? 


Mar.  Doth  juno  talk,  or  Dorigen  t 
Val.  You  are  obftrv'd. 


Mar.  This  admirable  Duke  (Valerius) 
with  hisdifdainof  Fortune,  and  of  Death, 


captiv'd  himfelf,hath  captivated  me  : 


and  though  my  arm  hath  ta'ne  his  body  here. 


his  foul  hath  fubjugated  Martins  foul : 
By  Romulus,  he  is  all  foul, I think ; 


he  hath  no  flefh,  and  fpirit  cannot  be  gyv'd ; 

sm  - m « • i P 


then  we  havevanqulVd  nothing ; he  is  free, 
andM artius  walks  now  in  captivitie. 

Soph,  How  fares  the  noble  Roman  ? 

Mar. 


Why? 

Dor,  Your  blood 


is  funk  dowh  to  your  heart,  and  your  bright  eyes 
have  loft  their  fplendor. 


Mar:  Bafer  fires  go  out . 


when  the  Sun  fhines  on  'em : I am  not  well,1 . 
an  Apople&ick  fit  I ufq  to  have 


after  my  heats  in  war  carelefly  coold. 


Soph.  Manius  (hall  reft  in  Athens  with  his  friends, 
till  this  diltemper  leave  him  ; O,  great  Roman, 


•t  A ^ 

fee  Sophocles  doe  that  ror  thee,  he  could  not 
do  for  himfelf,  weep.  Manius,  by  the 
it  grieves  me  that  fo  brave  a foul  fhould  luffcr 
under  the  bodies  weak  infirmitie. 


Sweet  Ladie,  take  him  to  thy  loving  charge, 
and  let  thy  care  be  tender. 


Dor.  Kingly  Sir, 


I am  your  Nurfe  and  Servant. 
Mar.  Oh  deer  Ladie, 


n 


my  Miftris,  nay  my  Deity ; guide  me  heaven, 
ten  wreathes  triumphant  M artius  will  give 

^ ^ m 0 t 


to  change  a M artius  for  a Sophocles  s 
Can 't  not  be  done  ( Valerius ) with  this  boot  ? 
Infeparable  affe&ion,  ever  thus 
colleague  with  Athens  Rome. 

Dor . Beat  warlike  tunes, 


x 
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I 
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whileft  Dorigen  thus  honours  Martins  brow 
with  one  victorious  wreath  more. 


Soph.  And  Sopbocle, 


thus  girds  his  S word  of  Conqueft  to  his  thigh, 
w hich  nc'r  be  drawn,  but  cut  out  Vidor ie. 


Lords.  For  ever  be  it  thus. 


r 

Exeunt • 


I 
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++  ' 

Com.  Corporall  Nichodemus,  a word  with  you. 

Nic.  My  worthie  Sutler  Cornelius , it  befits  not  Ni- 

^ - a ^ m m 
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chqdemus  the  Roman  Officer  to  parley  with  a fellow 
of  thy  ranks  the  affairs  of  the  Empire  are  to  be  occu- 


pied. 


Com.  Let  the  affaires  of  the  Empire  lie  a while 
unoccupied,  fweet  Nichodemus ; I doe  require  the  mo- 


§ 


IP 


neyat  thy  hands,  which  thou  doeft  owe  mee;  and  if 
faire  means  cannot  attain,  force  of  Armes  fhall  accom- 
plifh. 


Nic.  Put  up  and  live. 

Com.  I hav 


put  up  too  much  already,  thou  Cor- 
porall of  Concupifcence , for  I fufped  thou  haft  dif- 
honoured  my  flock-bed  , and  with  thy  foolifli  Elo- 

m ~ ^ m / r*  m 0 4 


quence,  and  that  bewitching  face  of  thine  drawn  my 
Wife,  the  young  harlotrie  baggage  to  profecuteher  felf 
unto  thee.  — * " ~ 


Draw  tnerefore,  tor  thou  (halt  find  thy  felf  a 
mortall  Corporall. 

Nic  hod. 


....  Stay  thy  dead-doing  hand,  and  heare  : I 
will  rather  detcend  from  my  honour,  and  argue  thefe 
contumelies  with  thee , then  clutch  thee  ( poor  flye ) 
in  thefe  eaglet . of  mine , or  draw  my  fword  of 


Fate  on  a Pcfant,  a Befognio,  a Cocoloch,  as  thou  art. 


. — — & — — o * * ' 

Thou  (halt  firft  underftand  this  foolifh  eloquence,  and 

. I I « i • M • « • 4 O . 
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intolerable  beauty  of  mine  (both  which,  I proteft,  are 

4 « m ^ ^ # 0%  r*  * 4 i • i # a 


meerly  naturall)  are  the  gifts  of  the  gods,  with  which 
I have  neither  fent  bawdy  Sonnet,  nor  amorous  glance, 
or  (as  the  vulgar  call  it  j fheeps  eye  to  thy  betrothed 

Florence. 


0 

Cor  in.  Thou  lyeft. 

Nich,  O gods  of  Rome,  was  Nichodemus  born 
to  bear  thefe  braveries  from  a poor  provant  ? 
yet  when  dogs  bark,  or  when  the  afles  bray, 
the  lion  laughs,  not  roars,  but  goes  his  way. 

Cornel . A 


oJ  your  poeticall  veine  : This 


m • 

verfifyingmy  wife  has  hornified  me.  Sweet  Corporall 
codfh  ad,  no  more  (landing  on  your  punctilio's  and  pun- 


kctto's  of  honour . thev  are  not  worth  a lowfe  : the 


truth  is,  thou  art  the  Generals  Bygamie,  that  is,  his  fool, 
and  his  knave  • thou  art  mifcreant  and  recreant,  not  an 
horfe-boy  in  the  Legions  but  has  beaten  thee;  thy  be- 
ginning was  knap-fack,  and  thy  ending  will  be  halter- 
lack. 


r r i ^ ’ X • * J % 

Nick.  Me  thinks  I an  now  Sophocles  the  wife,  and  thou 
art  Marti  us  the  mad. 


Cornel  No  more  of  your  tricks  good  Corporall 
Letherchops:  I fay,  thou  haft  difhonour'd  mee,  and 
hnce  honour  now  aaaies  is  onely  repaired  by  money , 
pay  mee,  and  I am  fatisfied ; Even  reckoning  keeps  long 
friends. 


Nic . Let  us  continue  friends  then,  for  I have  been  even 
with  thee  a long  time ; and  though  I have  not  paid  thee,  I 
have  paid  thy  wire. 


Com . Flow  forth  my  tears,  thou  haft  deflowred  her 
Tarauin , the  Carden  of  my  delight,  hedg'd  abour,  in 


which  there  was  but  one  bowling- Alley  for  mine  ovvne 
private  procreation,  thou  haft,  like  a thief  in  the  night 
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itap’d  the  hedge,  entred  my  Alley,  and  without  my  privi" 
tie,  plaid  thine  owne  rubbers. 


Nic.  How  long  (hall  patience  thus  fecurely  fnore? 
Is  it  my  fault,  if  thele  attractive  eyes. 


this  budding  chin,  or  rofie-colout'd  cheek. 


this  comely  body,  and  this  waxen  leg, 


have  drawn  her  into  a fools  paradile? 

By  Cupids — I do  fwear  ( no  other) 


W £ ^ * 

{he’s  chafter  far  then  Lucrece , her  grand- mother  ; 

^ B At  • ^ _ 


pure  as  glafle-window,  ere  the  rider  dalb  it. 


whitt  r then  Ladies  Imock,  when  £he  did  walh  it  “• 


for  well  thou  wotft  (though  now  tny  hearts  Com®*11* 


drefle) 

I once  was  free,  and  flie  but  the  Camps  Landrefle. 

Com.  I,  (he  then  came  fweet  to  me  ; no  part  about  her 

but  fmelt  of  Soap-fuds,like  a Dryad  out  of  a waffi  bowl- 
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ions  in  one. 


Nick.  Hold. 


Corn.  Was  thy  cheefe  mouldy , or  thy  peny-  worths 

Imall  ? ' 

was  not  thy  Ale  the  mightieft  of  the  earth  in  Malt, 
and  thy  ftope  fill'd  like  a tide  ? was  not  thy  bed  foft,  and 
thy  Bacon  latter  then  a dropfie  ? Come,  Sir.  - 
Nich.  1Aars  then  infpire  me  with  the  fencing  skill 
of  oar  Tragedian  Adors.  Honour  pricks  ; 
and  Sutler,  now  I come  with  thwacks  and  th wicks* 

• Grant  us  one  crulh , one  pafle , and  now  a high,  Cavalto 

1 fall:  . 

then  up  again , now  down  again , yet  do  no  harm  at 
all. 

' Enter  ftife. 

Wife . O that  ever  I was  born  : why  Gent. 

Corn.  Meffaline  of  Rome,  away,  difloyal  Concubine  : 

. I will  be  deafer  to  thee , then  thou  art  to  others  : I will 
| have  my  hundred  drachma's  he  owes  me,  thou  arrant 
whore,  v ' 

Wife.  I know  he  is  an  hundred  drachmas  o' the  fcore  ; 

but  what  o'  that  ? no  bloodshed,  fweet  Cornelius.  Omy 

! heart;  o’ my  confcience'tisfalnthorow  the  bottom  of 
my  bellie.  O my  fweet  Didimus , if  either  of  ye  miskil 
one  another,  what  will  become  of  poor  Florence  ? Paci- 
i fie  your  felves,  I pray. 

! Com.  Go  to,  my  heart  is  not  ftone;  I am  not  marble: 

drie  your  eyes , Florence ; the  feurvie  apes-face  knows 
my  blinde  fide  well  enough : leave  your  puling ; will  this 
content  ye  ? let  him  tafte  thy  necher  lip,  which  in  figne 
of  amide  I thus  take  off  again : go  thy  ways,and  provide 
the  Cows  udder. 

Ntch v Lilie  of  Concord.  And  now , hontft  Sutler, 
fince  I have  had  proof  as  well  of  thy  good  nature , as  of 
thy  wives  before , I will  acquaint  thee  with  a projed 
(hall  fully  fatisfie  thee  for  thy  debt.  Thoufii.de  underfiand 
I am  (hortly  to  be  knighted. 

Com,  The  devil  thou  art. 

Ntch.  Renounce  me  el  fe : for  the  fuftenance  of  which 
Worlhip  (which  Worfiiip  many  times  warns  fuftenance) 
I have  here  the  Generals  grant  to  have  the  leading  of 
two  hundred  men. 

Corn.  Y ou  j'cft,  you  j.ft. 

Ntch.  Relufe  me  elfe  to  the  pit. 

Corn.  Mercie  on  us : ha’  you  not  forgot  your  felf  ? by 
your  fwearing  you  fiiould  be  knighted  already. 

Nich.  Damn  me.  Sir,  here's  his  hand,  read  it. 

Corn.  Alas,  I cannot.  v 

Nich.  I know  that. 

It  has  pleas’d  the  General  to  look  upon  my  fervice.  Now, 
Sir,,  (hall  you  joy  n with  me  in  petitioning  for  fifty  men 
more,  in  regard  of  my  arrearages  to  you ; which  if  grant- 
ed, I will  beftow  the  whole  profit  of  thofe  fifty  men  on 
thee  and  thine  heirs  for  ever,  till  Atropos  do  cut  this  fim- 
ple  thred.  . , 

Com.  No  more,  dear  Corporal , Sir  Nichodemus  that 

(hall  be,  I cry  your  wifiies  mercie : I am  your  fervant.bo- 

dy  and  good*,moveables  and  immoveables ; ufe  my  houle, 

ufe  my  wife,  ufe  me,  abufe  me,  do  what  you  lift. 

Nich.  A figment  is  a candid  lye : this  is  an  old  Pafle. 

Mark  what  follows. 

••  ■>  Exeunt. 

| ' ' \ > s 

Enter  M&rtius,  and  two  Captains , 

M ar.  Pray  leave  me  s you  are  Romanes,  honeft  men, 

| keep  me  not  company  9 I am  turn'd  knave, 
i fcave  loft  my  fame  and  nature.  . Athens,  Athens, 
this  D origen  is  thy  Palladium  : 


r 
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he  that  will  lack  thee,  inuft  bethty  her  firft, 

whole  words  wound  deeper  then  her  husbands  fword  • 
her  eyes  make  captive  ftiii  the  Conqueror, 
and  here  they  keep  her  onely  to  that  end. 

0 fubtil  devil,  what  a golden  ball 
did  tempt  when  thou  didft  c aft  her  in  ijiy  way 
Why,  foolifh  Sovhodes9  broughift  thou  not  to  field 
thy  Lady,  that  thou  mightft  have  overcome  ? 

M unites  had  kneel'd,  and  yeelded  all  his  wreathes 
that  hang  like  Jewtlson  the  fcven-fold  hill, 
and  bid  Rome  fend  him  out  to  fight  with  men,  ' 

(for  that  (he  knew  he  durft)  and  rot  'gainft  Fats 
or  Deities,  what  mortal  conquers  them  ? 

Infatiate  Julius^  when  his  Victories 
had  run  ore  half  the  world, had  he  met  her, 
there  he  had  ft  opt  the  legend  of  his  deed’s, 
laid  by  hi*  Arms,  been  overcome  himfdf 
and  let  her  vanquifh  th' other  half.  And  tame 
made  beauteous  ‘ Dorigm  the  greater  name* 

Shall  I thus  fall  ? I will  not  -y  no,  my  tears 
caft  on  my  heart,  (hall  quench  thefe  la  wlcfie  fires  i 
he  conquers  bed,  conquers  his  lewd  delires. 

Enter  D origen  With  Ladies • 

Dor . Great  Sir,  my  Lord  commands  me  vifityou, 
and  thinks  your  retiiM  melancholy  proceeds 
from  fome  djftafte  of  worthleffe  entertainment* 

Will  ?i  pleafe  you  take  your  chamber  f how  d*  ye  do. 
Sir?  %* 

Mar.  Loft,  loft  again ; the  wilde  rage  of  my  blood 
doth  Oceal>like  ortflow  the  fhallow  (hore 
of  my  weak  vertue  : my  defire 's  a 
that  the  lcaft  breath  frtom  her  turns  every  way*; 

Dor . What  lays  my  Lord  ? 

Mar.  Difmifte  your  women,  pray, 
and  III  reveal  my  grief. 

D or.  Leave  tne. 

lAar.  Long  talcs  of  love  ( whilft  Icve  it  felf 
might  be  enjoyed)  are  languifhing  delays. 

There  is  a fecret  ftrange  lies  in  my  breft 

1 will  partake  wi’  you,  which  much  concerns 
your  Lord,  your  felf,  and  me.  Oh  / 

Dort  Strange  (ecrets,  Sir, 

Chould  not  be  made  fo  cheap  to  ftrangers : yet 

if  your  ftrange  fecret  do  no  lower  lie 

then  in  ycur  breft,  difeover  it. 

Mar.  I will. 

Oh : can  you  not  fee  it,  Lady,  in  my  fighs  ? 

Dor.  Sighs  none  can  paint,  and  therefore  who  can  tee. 
y[ar.  Scorn  me  not,  'DoF gen,  with  mocks : Alciaes, 
that  matter'd  monfters,  was  by  beautie  tam'd, 

Omphale  fmil’d  his  club  out  of  his  hand, 

and  made  him  fpin  her  fmoefo.  O fweet,  I love  you, 

and  I love  Sophocles  : I mull  enjoy  you, 

and  yet  I would  not  injure  him. 


Dor.  Let  go; 

you  hurt  me,  Sir : fare  well. 

I will  not  tell  my  Lord  ; he’ll  (wear  I lye. 


Stay,  is  this  M artius  s 


doubt  my  fidelitie,  before  thy  honour. 

•How  haft  thou  vex’d  the  gods,  that  they  would  let  thee 
thus  violate  friendfhip,  hofpitalitie, 
and  all  the  bounds  of  lacred  pietie  f 
'lire  thou  but  tri’ft  me  out  of  love  to  him,  i 

and  wouldft  rejtdme,  if  I did  conftnr. 
o MartiWyMartiue, wouldft  thou  in  one  minute, 
blaft  all  tby  Laurels,  which  fo  many  yeers 


thou 
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thou  haft  been  purchafing  with  blood  and  fweat  ? 

Hath  Dorigen  never  been  written, read, 
without  the  epithet  of  chafte , chafte  Dorigen  ? 
and  woulft  thou  fall  upon  her  chaftitie, 
like  a black  drop  of  ink,  to  blot  it  out  ? 

When  men  fhall  read  the  records  of  thy  valour, 
thy  hitherto-brave  vertue,  and  approach 
(highly  content  yet)  to  this  foul  aflault 
included  in  this  leaf,  this  ominous  leaf,  • 
they  fhall  throw  down  the  Book,  and  read  no  more, 
though  the  beft  deeds  enfue,  and  all  conclude, 
tha*  ravell'J  the  whole  ftoty,  whofe  found  heart 
(which  fhould  have  been)  proved  the  moft  leprous  part 

Mar.  O thou  confut'd:  divinely,  and  thy  words 
do  fall  like  rods  upon  me ; but  they  have 
fuch filken  lines,  and  diver  hooks,  that  I 
am  fafter  fnar'd : my  love,  h'  as  ta'en  fuch  hold, 
that  (like  two  wreftlers)  though  thou  ftronger  be, 
and  haft  caft  me,  I hope  to  puli  thee  after. 

I mutt,  or  perifh. 

Dor.  Perifh,  Martins,  then  ; 
for  I here  vow  unto  the  gods , Thefe  rocks, 
thtfe  rocks  we  fee  fo  fix'd,  fhall  be  removed, 
made  champion  field,  ere  I fo  impious  prove, 
to  ftain  my  Lords  bed  with  adulterous  love. 

Enter  Valerius. 

Val.  The  gods  protect  fair  Dorigen . 

Dor.  Amen, 

from  all  you  wolvifh  Romanes. 

Val.  Ha  ? what 's  this  ? 

ftill,  brother,  in  your  moods  ? O then  my  doubts 
are  truths.  Hav^at  it : I muft  try  a way 
to  be  refolv'J.  - 

Mar.  How  ftrangely  doft  thou  look?  what  ailft  thou  t 

Valt  What  ailft  thou  ? 

Mar.  Why,  I am  mad.  > 

Val.  Why,  I am  madder.  Martins,  draw  thy  fword 
and  lop  a villain  from  t he  earth;  for  if 
thou  wilt  not,  on  fame  tree  about  this  place 
I’ll  hang  my  felf  t Valerius  fhall  not  live 
to  wound  his  brothers  honour,  ftain  his  Coantrcy, 
and  branded  with  ingratitude  to  all  times. 

Mar.  For  what  can  all  this  be  ? 


Exit. 


VaU  I am  in  love. 
Mar.  Why  foam] 


With  whom 


Val.  Dorigen, 

Mar.  With  Dorigen  ? how  doft  thou  love  her  ? fpeak. 

Val.  Even  to  the  height  of  luft ; and  I muft  have  her, 
or  elfe  I die. 

Mar.  Thou  (halt,  thou  daring  Traitor. 

On  all  the  confines  I have  rid  my  horfe, 
was  there  no  other  woman  for  thy  choice 
but  Dorigen  ? Why,  villain,  fheis  mine ; 
fhe  makes  me  pine  thus,  fallen,  mad,  and  fool  j 
't  is  I muft  have  her,  or  I die. 

Val.  O all  ye  gods, 

with  mercy  look  on  this  declining  rock  • 
of  valour,  and  of  vertue ; breed  not  up 
(from  infancie)  in  honour,  to  full  man, 
as  you  have  done  him,  to  dtftroy  : here,  ftrike ; 
for  I have  onely  fearch'd  thy  wound  : difpatch ; 
far,  far  be  fuch  love  from  Valerius ,■ 
fo  far  he  fcorns  to  live  to  be  call'd  brother 
by  him  that  dares  own  fuch  folly  and  fuch  vice. 

Mar.  'T  is  ti  uth  thou  fpeak'ft ; but  I do  hate  it : peace, 
if  heaven  will  fnatch  my  fword  out  of  my  hand, 


and  put  a rattle  in  it,  what  can  I do? 

He  that  is  deftin'd  to  be  odious 
in  his  old  age,  muft  undergo  his  fate. 

Enter  Cornelius  and  Nichodemus. 

Corn.  If  you  do  not  back  me,  I fhall  never  do't. 

Nich.  J warrant  you. 

Corn.  Humh,  humh  j Sir ; my  Lord,  my  Lord. 

Mart.  Hah  ? what 's  the  matter  ? 

Corn.  Humh  ; concerning  the  odde  fifty,  tny  Lord, and 
't  pleafe  your  Generality,  his  Worfhip,  Sir  Nickodemus. 

Mar.  What  '$  here  ? a PalTc  ? you  would  for  Rome  ? 
you  lubbers,  doth  one  days  lazinefle  make  ye  covet  home? 
aw'ay,  yeboarifh  rogues ; ye  dogs,  away. 

, Enter  Wife.  ' 

Wife.  Oh,  oh,  oh  : 
how  now  man,  are  you  fatisfi'd  ? 

Corn.  1,1,1 ; a — o'your  Corporal ; I am  paid  foundly, 
I Was  never  better  paid  in  all  my  life. 

Wife.  Mairy  the  gods  bitfling  on  his  honours  heartsyou 

have  done  a charitable  deedBSir,  many  moreiuch  may  you 
live  to  do,  Sir  : the  gods  keep  you.  Sir , the  gods  protect 
you*  j Exit. 

Mar.  Thefe  peafants  mock  me  fure  ( Valerius) 
forgive  my  dotage,  fee  my  afhts  urn’d, 
and  tell  fair  Dorigen  ( fhe  that  but  now 
left  me  with  this  harfh  vow,  Sooner  thefe  rocks 
fheuld  be  remov'd,  then  fhe  would  yeeld)  that  1 
was  yet  fo  loving,  on  her  gift  to  die. 

Val.  O Jupiter  forbid  it,  Sir,  and  grant 
this  my  device  may  certifiethy  mindc  s 
you  are  my  brother,  nor  muft  perifh  thus  t 
be  comforted  : think  you  fair  Dorigen 
would  yeeld  your  wifhes,  if  thefe  envious  rocks 
by  skill  could  be  remov’d,  or  faliacie 
fhe  made  believe  fo  ? 

Mar,  Why,  (he  could  not  chufe; 
the  Athenians  are  religious  in  their  vows, 
above  all  nations. 

V «/.  Soft,  down  yonder  hill 
the  Lady  comes  this  way,  once  more  to  trie  her, 
if  fhe  perfift  in  ebftinacie : by  my  skill 
team'd  from  the  old  Caldean  was  my  Tutor, 
who  train'd  me  in  the  Mathematicks,  I will 

fo  dazzle  and  delude  her  fight,  that  fhe 

(hall  think  this  great  impoffibilitie 
effcdled  by  fome  fupematural  means. 

Be  confident,  this  engine  fhall  at  leaft, 
till  the  gods  better  order,  (till  this  breft. 

Exit  Valerius. 

Wiar . O my  beft  brother,  go ; and  for  reward, 
chufe  any  part  o’  th'  world,  I'll  give  it  thee. 

O,  little  Rome,  men  fay  thou  are  a god  ; . 

thou  mightft  have  got  a fitter  fool  then  I: 

Enter  Dorigen . 

D or . Art  thou  there,  Bafilisk  ? remove  thine  eyes, 
for  I am  fick  to  death  with  thy  infection. 

Mar.  Yet,  yet  have  mercy  on  me  j fave  him,  Lady, 
whofe  fingle  arm  defends  all  Rome,  whofe  mercis 
hath  fav'd  thy  husband's  and  thy  life. 

Dor . Tofpoii 

our  fame  and  honours  ? no,  my  vow  is  fixt, ] 
and  (lands  as  conftant  as  thefe  (tones  do,  ftill. 

Mar,  Then  pitie  me,  ye  gods  5 you  onely  may 
move  her,  by  tearing  thefe  firm  ftones  away. 

. Solemn  mu fak. 

A mi  ft  arifeth , the  rocks  remove . 

Enter 


Four  TFjs,  or  Mora  i %epreft 


1 


Enter  Valerius  li\e  Mercury,  fin  gin  g. 
Val,  Martins  rejoyce,  Jove  fends  me  from  above s 
his  Mcffengery  to  euro  thy  defperate  love  • 
to  (hew  rajh  vows  cannot  bsnde  deflinie  ; 

Ladjy  behold , the  roefis  transplanted  be . 

Hard-hearted  D origen,yceld,  left  for  contempt , 

They  fix  thee  here  a roc Whence  they  *re  exempt. 

4 t 

Dor . What  ftrange  ddufion  "5  this?  what  Sore 
affrights  me  wi  h thefe  apparitions  ? 
my  colder  Chaftity  '$  nigh  turn'd  to  death. 

Hence,  lewd  Magician  ; dar'ft  thou  make  the  gods 
bawds  to  thy  luft  ? will  they  do  miracles 
to  further  evil  ? or  do  they  love  it  now  ? 
know,  if  they  dare  do  fo,  I dare  hate  them, 
and  will  no  longer  ferve  'em.  Jupiter , 
thy  golden  ftiowr,  nor  thy  fnow-  white  Swan, 
had  I been  Lada,  or  bright  Danae, 
had  bought  mine  honour.  Turn  me  into  [tone 


\ tIlen>  m^ke  ufe  of  your  Philofophie*.  Exit. 
Soph.  Stay,  Dorigen  : O me,  inquifitive fool  l 
thou  that  didft  order  this  congtfted  heap 

when  it  was  Chios,  'cvvixt  thy  fpacious  palms 
orming  it  to  this  vaft  roiundie ; 
diflolve  it  now  ; (huffie  the  elements, 
that  no  one  proper  by  it  fell  n ay  (land  s 
let  the  fea  quench  the  fun,  and  in  that  inftant 
the  fun  drink  up  the  fea  : day,  ne'tr  count  down^ 
to  light  me  to  thofe  deeds  that  mult  be  done.  1 


for  being  good,  and  blulh  when  thou  haft  done. 


Enter  Valerius. 


Exit  Doriaen . 

O 


Mar.  O my  Valerius,  all  yet  will  not  do; 
unlefle  I could  fo  draw  mine  honeftie 
downtotheleestobearavilher  j 
(he  calls  me  witch,  and  villain. 

Val.  Patience,  Sir, 

the  gods  will  punifh  perjury.  Let  her  breathe 
and  t uminate  on  this  ftrange  fight.  Time  decays 
the  ftrongtft  faireft  buildings  we  can  finde ; 
but  Rill  Diana,  fortifie  her  minde.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Sophocles  and'fD  origin. 

Soph. Weep  notjbrightDon^wjforthou  haft  flood 
coiiftant  and  chaflefit  feems  ’gainft  gods  and  men) 
when  rocks  and  mountains  were  remov’d.Thefe  wonders 
do  ftupifie  my  fenfes.  Martins, 
this  is  inhumane  : was  thy  fickneffe  luft  ? 
yet  were  this  truth,  why  weeps  fht  ? Jealous  foul, 
what  doft  thou  thus  fuggeft  ? Vows,  Magick,  Rocks  ? 
fine  tales,  and  tears.  She  ne'er  complain’d  before. 

I bade  her  vifit  him  ; (he  often  did,  : 

had  many  opportunities.  Humh,  ’tis  naught : O, 

no  way  but  this.  Come,  weep  no  more,  I have  ponder’d 

this  miracle  : the  anger  of  the  gods, 

thy  vow,  my  love  to  thee,  and  Martins : 

he  muft  not  penfli,  not  thou  be  forfworn, 

left  worfe  fates  follow  us,  Go,  keep  tby  oath : 

for  chafte,  and  whore,  at  e words  of  tqual  length: 

but  let  not  Martins  know  that  I confent. 

O,  I am  pull'd  in  pieces. 

Dor.  I ? fay  you  fo  ? 

Til  meet  you  in  your  path.  O wretched  men, 
with  all  your  valour  and  your  learning,  bubbles. 

Forgive  me,  Sophocles.  Y et  why  kneel  I 

for  pardon,  having  been  but  over*diligent, 

like  an  obedient  fervant,  antedating 

my  Lords  command?Sir,I  have  often  and  already  given 

this  bofom  up  to  his  embraces,  and 

am  proud  that  my  dear  Lord  is  pleas’d  with  it  j 

whole  gentle  honourable  minde  I fee 

participates  even  all,  his  wife  and  all, 

unto  his  friend.  Y cu  are  fad,  Sir.  Martins  loves  me, 

and  I love  Martins , with  fuch  ardencie 

as  never  married  couple  could : I mu(f 

attend  him  now.  My  Lord,  when  you  have  need 

to  ufe  your  own  wife,  pray  Sir  fend  for  me  ; 


/ - • 

Drums  and  Colours . 


Exit. 


Enter  Martins , Vale* 
nus, Captains  and  jou  Idler  s, at  one  door, and 
Dorigen  With  Ladies , at  another d 
Dor.  Hail,  General  of  Rome ; from  Sophocles 
that  honours  Martins,  Dorigen  prefents 
her  (elf  to  be  diflionour'd  : do  tny  will ; 
for  Sophocl  s commands  me  to  obey. 

Come,  violate  all  rules  of  holintffe, 
and  rend  the  confecrated  knot  of  love. 

Marl  Never,  Valerius,  was  I bleft  till  now  s 
behold  the  end  of  all  my  weary  fteps, 
the  prize  of  all  my  Battels : leave  us.,  all ; 
leave  us  as  qu  ck  as  thought.  Thus  joy  begin, 
in  zealous  love  a minutes  Ioffe  is  fin. 

Val.  Can  Martins  be  fo  vile  ? or  Dorigen  ? 

Dor.  Stay,  ftay  : and  monfter,  ket p t m u further  off; 

I thought  thy  brave  foul  would  havemuco,  much  loath'd 
to  have  gone  on  ftill  on  fuch  terms  this. 

p O ~ P * * 4 \ 

See,  thou  ungrateful,  fince  thy  ddpe  ate  lull 
nothing  can  cure  but  death,  i’il  die  tor  thee, 
whiltt  my  chafte  name  lives  to  porterity. 

Mar.  Live,  live,  thou  Angel  of  thy  lex:  forgive, 
till  by  thofe  golden  trefles  thon  be’it  (natefc’d  . . 
alive  to  heaven : tor  thy  corruption 's 

fo  little,  that  it  cannot  foffer  death. 

Was  ever  fuch  a woman?  O my  Mirror, 

how  perfectly  thou  (hew’.t  me  all  my  faults, 
which  now  I hat< ! and  when  I next  attempt  thee, 
let  all  the  fires  in  the  Z odiak 
drop  on  this  curfed  head. 

All.  O bltft  event ! - 

Dor.  Rife  like  the  fun  |gain  in  all  his  glory,? 

after  a dark  Eclipfe^ 

Mar.  Never  without  a pardon. 

Enter  Sophocles , and  two  or  three  Vsith  him  '. 

Dor.  Sir,  you  have  forgiven  your  fclf.  \ , 

Soph.  Behold  their  impudence  : are  my  words  juft  f 
Unthankful  man,  viper  to  Arms,  and  Rome 
thy  natural  mother  : have  I warm’d  thee  here 
to  corrode  ev’n  my  heart  ? Martins , prepare 
to  kill  me,  or  be  kilt’d. 

Mar.  Why , Sophocles, 

then  prethee  kill  me ; I deferve  it  highly  3 
for  I have  both  trsnfgrefs’a  'gainft  men,  and  gods^ 


but  am  repentant  flow,  and  in  fat  ft  caie 
to  uncafe  my  foul  of  this  oppi  tfling  firfli ; . 
which,  though  (Gods  witndte)  nev’r  was  aftually 
injurious  to  thy  wife  and  thee , yet ’t  was 
her  goodneffe  that  rcftrain’J  and  ht  Id  me  now  : 
but  take  my  life,  dear  friend,  for  my  intent, 

or  elfejforgive  it. 

Val,  By  the  gods  of  Athens, 

thefe  words  arc  true,  and  all  diraft:  again’. 

Soph.  Pardon  me,  Dorigen. 

Mar.  Forgive  me, Sophocles, 


d 


t 


f 
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Four  cPUyes9or  Moral Ttyprefentations,  in  one , 


and  Dorigen  too5  and  every  one  that  *$  good. . 

Dor . Rife,  noble  Romane*  beloved  Sophocles , 
take  to  thy  bred  thy  friend. 

Mar • And  to  thy  heart 

thy  matchleffe  wife : heaven  has  not  (luff  enough 
to  make  another  fuch : for  if  it  could, 

Martim  would  marry  too.  For  thy  blcit  fake 
(O  thou  infinitie  of  excellence) 
henceforth  in  mens  dilcourfe  Rome  (hall  not  take 
the  wall  of  Athens,  as  "tofore.  But  when 
in  their  fair  honours  we  to  fpeak  do  come, 
weJll  fay  *T  was  io  in  Athens,  and  in  Rome. 


D iana  defeends . 


' Exeunt  in  pomp, 


Diana,  Honour  fet  ope  thy  gates , and  With  thee  bring 

my  fervant  and  thy  friendy  {air  Dorigen  ? 

Lot  her  triumph,  With  her , her  Lordrand  friend f 
Who3  though  mi  fled,  fi  ill  honour  Woe  their  end. 

Flourifli. 

v , ‘ s ) ^ % rf 
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Enter  the  Shew  of  Honours 't riumph  $ a great 
flourifli  of  Trumpets  and  Drums  within  The^ 
enter  a noife  of  T rumpets  founding  cheerful- 
Then  follows  an  armed  Knight  bearing  a 
Crimfon  Banneret  in  hand,  with  the  infeription 


.Valour 


Watchet 


l 


| Banneret,  the  infeription  Clemcncie : next  Mar- 
tins and  Sophocles  with  Coronets.  Next , two 
Ladies,  one  bearing  a white  Banneret , the  in- 
feription Chajhty  the  other  a black,  the  inferi- 
pt'on  C on jl  ancle.  Then  Dorigen  crown’d.  La  ft,  a 
Chariot  drawn  by  two  Moors , in  it  a Perfon 
crown’d,  with  a Scepter : on  the  top,  in  an  an- 
tick  Scutcheon,  is  written  Honour . As  they 
paffe  over,  Diana  afeends. , 


Rinalct.  How  like  you  it  ? 


/ 


Frig.  Rarely  ; (o  well,  I would  they  would  do  it  again. 
How  many  of  our  wives  how  adays  would  deferve  to 
rriumph  in  iuch  a Chariot  ? 

Kindi  That ’s  all  one  j you  fee  they  triumph  in  Caro- 
ches. 

Frig.  That  they  do,  fey  the  made  ; but  not  all  neither  ; 
many  of  them  are  content  with  Carts.  But  Seignior , I 
have  now  found  out  a great  ablurditie  ifaith. 

Rinald.  What  was  ’t  ? 

Fug.  The  Prologue  prefenting  four  Triumphs,  made 
but  three  legs  to  the  King : a three- legg'd  Prologue,  *t  was 
monftrous. 


Em.  Rightly  obferv’d, 
as  ihe  by  chaftitie  and  cotiftancie  j 
what  hurt 's  now  in  a Play,  againft  which  forne  rail 
fo  vehemently  f thou  and  I,  my  Love, 
make  excellent  ufe  methinks : I learn  to  be 
a lawful  lover  void  of  jealoufie, 
and  thou  a conftant  wile.  , Sweet  Poetry ’s 
a flower,  where  men,  like  Bees  and  Spiders,  may 
bear  poifon,  or  die  fweets  and  Wax  away. 

Be  venom-drawing  Spiders  they  that  will  j 
111  be  the  Bee,  and  luck  the  honey  ft  ill, 

Cupid  defeends.  . . 

Cupid.  Stay,  clouds, ye  rack  too  fall : bright  V lab  Hi  fee. , 

Honour  hat  triumph'dWithfairChafiity  : ' 

Give  Love  now  leave,  in  purity  tofbw 
ZJnchaJle  affeftions  fiie  not  from  his  bowe > 
Produce  the  fweet  example  of  your  youth. 
fP hiljl  1 provide  a T riumph  for  your  T ruth. 

' Fiounih. 


Flourifb. 


Why 


( 'Otith  childe  ) 


(jer.  Omy  iweetMums, 

't  is  not  life  ( which  by  our  Milain  law 
my  faff  hath  forfei  ed)makts  me  thus  penfivej 
that  I would  lofe  to  lave  the  little  finger 
of  this  your  noble  burthen,  from  leaft  hurt, 
becaufe  your  blood  is  in'r.But  fince  your  love 
made  poor  incompatible  me  the  parent, 

(being  we  are  not  married)  your  dear  blood 
falls  under  he  fame  cruel  ptnalty  j 
and  can  heaven  think  fit  ye  die  for  me  ? 
for  heavens  fake  fay  I rav  iftit  you, 111  i wear  it, 
to  keep  your  life  iafe,  and  repute  unftain'd. 

Viol.O  Gerrard, th'art  my  life  and  faculti 
and  if  I lofe  thee,  Til  not  keep  mine  own ; 
the  thought  of  whom,fweetens  all  miferies. 
Wouldft  have  me  murder  thee  beyond  thy  death 
unjuftly  fcandal  thee  with  raviibmer.t  ? 

It  was  fo  far  from  rape,  that  heaven  doth  know, 
if  ever  the  firft  Lovers,  ere  they  fi.ll, 
knew  Amply  in  the  date  of  innocence, 
fuch  was  this  adt,  this,  that  doth  ask  no  blufb* 
Gtr.  O,  but  my  rareft  Viol  ant,  when  • 
my  Lord  Randulpho  brother  to  your  father, 

(hall  underftand  this,  how  will  he  exclaim, 
that  my  poor  Aunt,  and  me,  which  his  free  alms 
hath  nurs'd,  fince  Miliain  by  the  Duke  of  Mantua 
(who  now  ufurps  it)  was  furpriz’d  ? that  time 
my  fathet  and  my  mother  were  both  (lain. 


Rinald? T had  been  more  monftrous  to  have  had  a four-  with  my  Aunts  husband, as  fhe  fays,  their  (laces 


legg'd  one.  Peace,  tfe  King  (peaks. 

Em.  Here  was  a woman,  If  del. 

Ifa . I,  my  Lord, 

but  that  (he  told  a lye  to  vex  her  husband  ; 
therein  fhe  fail’d. 

Em.  She  itrv’d  him  well  enough ; 
he  that  was  fo  much  man,  yet  would  be  call 
to  jealoufie  for  her  integrity. 

This  teacheth  us,  the  paflion  of  love 

can  fight  with  Souldiers,  and  with  Scholars  too. 

Ifa.  In  Martins,  clemencie  and  valour  fhown, 
in  the  other,  courage  and  humanitie ; 
and  Therefore  in  the  Triumph  they  were  u diet'd 
by  clemencie  and  valour. 


r 


defpoil’d  and  feiz'd ; *tis  pad  my  memory, 
but  thus  fhe  told  me : onely  this  I know, 
fince  I could  underftand,  your  honour'd  Uncle 
hath  given  me  all  the  liberal  education 
that  his  own  ion  might  look  for, had  he  one ; 
now  will  he  fay,  Doft  thou  requite  me  thus  ? 

O the  thought  kills  me. 

Viol.  Gentle,  gentle  Gerrard, 
be  cheer'd,  and  hope  the  bed.  M y mother,  father, 
and  uncle  love  me  mod  indulgently, 
being  the  onely  branch  of  all  their  docks : 
but  neither  they,  nor  he  thou  wouldft  not  grieve 
with  this  unwelcom  news,  (hall  ever  hear 
Violane 's  tongue  reveal,  much  lefle  accufe 


Get  nr  it 


I . 


/ 


Four  Tlayes0  or  Moratl  %epreji 


in  one . 


, Gerrard  to  be  the  father  of  hisowrj* 

! i'll  rather  filent  die,  that  thou  maift  live 
i t0  fee  thy  little  oif-fpring  grow  and  thrive. 

i Enter  Dorothea. 

\ ' y c 

Dor.  Miftris,  away,  your  Lord  and  father  feeksyou ; 
I’ll  convey  Gerrard  out  at  the  back  door  ; 
he  has  found  a husband  for  you,  and  iriults 
in  his  invention,  little  thinking  you 
have  made  your  own  choice,  and  pofleft  him  too. 
fid.  A husband  ? ’t  rauft  be  Gerrard , or  my  death. 

Fare  well  j be  onely  true  unto  thy  fclf, 
and  know  heavens  goodneffe  dull  prevented  be, 
ereworthitft  Gerrard  fuffer  harm  for  me. 

Ger.  Fare  well,  my  life  and  foul.  Aunt, to  your  counfel 
I flee  for  aid.  O unexpr  tffible  love  / thou  art 
an  utrdigefted  heap  of  mixt  extremes, 
whofe  pangs  are  wakings,  and  whofe  pleafures  dreams. 

Exeunt . ' 

Enter  Benvoglio , Angelina , Ferdinand. 

Ben.  My  Angelina,  never  didft  thou  yet 
fo  pleafe  me,  as  in  this  confent ; and  yet 
thou  haft  pleas’d  me  well,  I fwear,  old  weDch : ha,  ah. 
Ferdinand,  (he ’s  thine  own ; thou  'ft  have  her,  boy, 

j ask  thy  good  Ladie  elfe. 

1 Ferd.  Whom  (hall  I have,  Sir  ? 


Ben.  Whom  d’  ye  think,  ifaith  f 
Angel.  Gheffe. 

| Ferd.  Noble  Madam, 

; I may  hope  (prompted  by  (hallow  merit) 
jthroughyour  profound  grace,  for  your  chamber-maid. 
Ben.  How ’s  that  ? how ’s  that  ? 

Ferd.  Her  chamber-maid,  my  Lord. 

Ben.  Her  chambe-pot,  my  Lord.  You  modeft  afle, 
thou  never  fhew’dft  thy  (elf  an  afle  till  now. 

’Fore  heaven  I am  angrie  with  thee.  Sirha,  firha, 

— _ A % ft 
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Come,  <e rioufly  this  is  nc  flatterie, 
and  well  thouknowYi  it,  though  thy  modeft  blood 
rife  like  the  morning  in  thy  cheek  to  hear  'c. 

Sir,  I can  fpeak  in  earned : Vertuous  fervicc, 
fo  meritorious,  Ferdinand,  as  yours, 

I (y^t  bafhful  dill,  and  filent  ? ) fliould  extraft 
a fuller  price  then  impudence  tx  : 
and  this  is  now  the  wages  it  mud  have  ; 
my  daughter  is  thy  wife,  my  wealth  thy  flave. 

Ferd.  Good  Madam  pinch;  I fleep:dces  my  Lord  mock, 
and  you  affift  ? Cudom  *'$  inverted  quite ; 
for  old  men  now  adays  do  flout  the  young. 

Ben.  Fetch  Violet  a.  As  I intend  this 
religioufly,  let  my  foul  finde  joy  or  pain. 

E#it  Angelina* 

Ferd.  My  honour'd  Lord  and  Matter,  if  I hold 
that  worth  could  merit  Inch  feiicitie, 
you  bred  it  in  me,  and  fird  purchas'd  it ; 
it  is  your  own  : and  what  productions 
in  all  my  faculties  my  foul  begets, 
your  very  mark  is  on  s you  need  not  adde 
rewards  to  him  that  is  in  debt  to  you  $ 
you  fav'd  my  life,  Sir,  in  the  Maffacre  5 
there  you  begot  me  new,  fince  fodet'dme. 

O,  can  I ferve  too  much,  or  pray  for  you  ? 
ahs,  Yis  (lender  paiment  to  your  bountie. 

Your  daughter  is  a paradice,  and  I 
un worthy  to  be  fet  there ; you  may  chufe 
the  royald  feeds  of  Milain. 

Ben . Prethee  peace, 

thy  goodneffe  makes  me  weep;I  am  refolv\l : 

I am  no  Lord  0'  th'  time,  to  tie  my  blood 
to  fordid  muck  5 1 have  enough  : my  name, 
my  date  and  honours  I will  (tore  in  thee, 
whofe  wifedom  will  rule  wefl,keep  and  increale  s 
a knave  or  fool  that  could  confer  the  like. 


1 


this  whitmeat-fpirit 's  not  yours,  legitimate, 

advance  your  hope,  and 't  pleafe  you  s gheffe  again.  i • nf  1"  . 

Am.  And  let  your  thoughts  flee  higher:aim  them  right ; Thou  art  her  price- lot  then,  drawn  out  .y  fate , 

Sir,  you  may  hit,  you  have  the  faireft  white.  1 - man  a Pr,nceS  mate‘ 

Ferd,  If  I may  be  fo  bold  then,  my  good  Lord, 
your  favour  doth  encourage  me  to  afpire 
to  catch  my  Ladies  Gentlewoman. 

Ben.  Where  ? 


would  bate  each  hour,  diminifh  every  day. 

Thou  art  her  price- lot  then,  drawn  oui 

\ an  honed  wife  man  is  a Princes  mate. 

Ferd.  Sir,  heaven  and  you  have  over-charg  d my  brelt 

with  grace  beyond  my  continence  ; I fhaUbmft  s 
the  bit  fling  you  have  given  me  (witnefle  Saints) 

I would  not  change  for  Mikain.  But,  my  lord, 


where  would  you  catch  her  ? 
do  you  know  my  daughter  Violanta,  Sir  f 
Ang.  Well  faid  : no  more  about  t he  bulb. 
Ferd.  My  good  Lord, 

I have  gaz’d  on  Violanta,  and  the  ftars, 
whofe  heavenly  influence  I admir’d , not  knew 
nor  ever  was  fo  (infill  to  believe 


7 I 


I might  attaint. 

Ben.  Now  you  are  an  affe  again ; 
for  if  thou  ne'er  attain'd,  \ is  onely  long 
,of  that  faint  heart  of  thine,  which  never  did  ir. 

She  is  your  Lords  heir,  mine,  Benvoglio 's  heir, 
my  brothers  too,  Randal f ho  ’$ ; her  deicent 
not  behinde  any  of  the  Millanois. 

And  Ferdinand , although  thy  parentage 
be  unknown,  thon  know'd  that  I have  bred  thee  up 
from  five  yeers  old,  and  (do  not  blufli  to  hear  it) 
have  found  thy  wifdom,  trud,  and  fair  fucceffe 
fo  full  in  all  my  affairs,  that  I am  fitter 
to  call  thee  Mader,  then  thou  me  thy  Lord. 

Thou  cand  not  be  but  fprung  of  gentled  blood ; 
thy  minde  {tapes  thorow  thee,  like  the  radiant  100, 

^ A • 1 1 


althcngh  thy  bodie  be  a beauteous  cloud. 


I 

> 


is  fhe  prepard  ? 

Ben.  What  needs  Preparative, 

where  fuch  a Cordial  is  prescrib’d  as  thou  ? 
thv  perfcti  anti  thy  venues  in  one  (cale, 

(hall  poize  hers,  with  her  beautie  and  her  wealih  j 

if  noc,  I adde  my  will  unto  thy  weight ; 
thy  mother ’s  with  her  now.  Son,  take  my  key*, 
and  let  this  preparation  for  this  Marriage, 

(this  welcom  Marriage)  long  determin  a here, 

be  quick,  and  gorgeous. Gerrard. 

Enter  Gerrard. 

Ger.  My  good  Lord, 

mv  Lord  your  brother  craves  your  conference 
inftantly,  on  affairs  of  high  import. 

Ben.  Why,  what  news  ? 

Ger.  The  Tyrant,  my  good  Lord, 
is  fickto  death  of  his  old  Apoplexte, 
when  on  the  Statesadvife  that  Letters  mimve 
be  ftraight  difpatcht  to  all  the  neighbour- Countreys, 
and  Schedules  too  divulg’d  on  every  poll, 
to  enquire  the  loft  Duke  forth : their  purpufe  is 

to  re- inflate  him. 

Ben.  Tis  a pious  deed. 

Eeeeeeee  rerdi 


hour  Tlays^  or  Ad  or all  d^eprefentations^  in  one . 


Exit. 


Ferdinand,  to  my  daughter : this  delay 
(though  to  fo  good  a purpofe)  angers 
but  111  recovef'it.  Be  lee  ret,  ion. 

Go  woo  with  truth  and  expedition.  ~n... 

Ferd.O  my  unfounded  joy  j!iow  fares  my Gerrard, 
my  noble  twin- friend  ? fie,  thy  look  is  heavie, 
fullen,  and  fowre ; blanch  it : didft  thou  know 
my  caufe  of  joy,  thou  idft  never  borrow  more, 

I know  thou  lov'ft  me  fo.  How  doft  thou  ? 

Ger.  Well, 

too  well  s my  fraught  of  health  my  ficknefle  is ; 
in  life,  I am  dead ; by  living  dying  itill. 

Ferd.Whdt  fublunary  mifchief  can  predominate 
a wile  man  thus  ? or  doth  thy  friendihip  play 
(w  this  antipathous  extreme)  with  mine, 
left  gladneffe  (uffocate  me  ? I,  I,  I do  feel 
my  fpirit’s  turn’d  to  fire,  my  blood  to  air, 
and  I am  like  a purifi’d  eflence 
tri’d  from  all  droflie  parts. 

Ger.  Were  ’£  but  my  life, 
the  lofife  were  facrific’d  ; but  vertue 
muft  for  me  (lain,  and  innocence  made  duft, 

Ferd.  Fare  well,  good  gerrard. 

Ger.  Dearcft  friend,  ftay. 

Ferd.  Sad  thoughts  are  no  companions  for  me  now, 
much  leffe  fad  words : thy  bolom  bindes  fame  fecret, 
which  do  not  truft  me  with  • for  mine  retains 
another,  which  I muft  conceal  from  thee. 

Ger.  I would  reveal  it : 't  is  a heavie  tale  : 
canft  thou  be  true  and  fecret  ftill  ? 

Ferd.  Why,  friend, 
if  you  continue  true  unto  your  felf, 

I have  no  means  of  falfnood.  Lock  this  door : 

come,  yet  your  prifoner’s  fare.  1 

Ger.  Stay,  Ferdinand. 

Ferd.  W hat  is  this  trouble  ? Love  ? 
why  thou  art  capable  of  any  woman.' 

Doth  want  opprcffe  thee  ? I will  lighten  thee  s 

haft  thou  offended  law  ? my  Lord  and  thine, 
and  I,  will  lave  thy  life.  Does  fervitude 
upbraid  chy  freedom,  that  fhe  buffers  it  ? 
have  patience  but  three  days,  and  I will  make  thee 
thy  Lords  companion.  Can  a friend  do  more  ? 

Ger*  Lend  me  the  means#  How  can  this  be  ? 

/W.  Fiift,  let  this  Cabinet  keep  your  pawn,  and  I 

yet  for  the  form  of  Ltisfadion , (wiU  truft . 

take  this  my  Oath  to  boot.  By  my  prefam’d 

Gentrie,  and  facred  known  Chriftianitie, 

I'll  die  ere  I reveal  thy  truft. 

Then  hear  it. 

Your  Lords  fair  daughter  Violent  a is 
my  betrothed  wife,  goes  great  with  childe  by  me  j 
and  by  this  deed  both  made  a prey  to  Law. 

How  may  I fa ve  her  Lfe  ? advife  me,  friend. 

Ferd.  What  did  he  fay^Wrir^whofe  voice  was  that? 

O death  unto  my  heart,  bane  to  my  foul ! 
my  wealth  is  yanifh'd  like  the  rich  mans  ftore  : 
in  one  poor  minute  all  my  daintie  fare 
out  juglmg  d, fiaes  • my  fat  hope,  defpair.  : v 

Gee.  Is  this  fo  odious  ? where  *s  your  mirth  ? 

Ferd.  W hy  thou 

haft  robb'd  me  of  it.  Gerrard,  dra.w  thy  fword 
and  if  thou  lov'ft  my  Miftris  chaftitie, 
defend  it,  elfe  I’ll  cut  it  from  thy  heart, 
thy  theevilh  heart  that  ftale  it,  and  reftore ’t : 

do  miracles  to  gain  her. 


Ger.  Was  fhe  th^je  ? 

Ferd.  Never,  but  in  my  wilh,  and  her  fathers  vow, 
which  now  he  left  with  me,  on  fuch  fare  terms  j 
he  call’d  me fon,  and  will’d  me  to  provide 
my  Wedding-preparation. 

Ger.  Strange. 

Ferd.  Come,  let 's 
kill  one  another  quickly. 

Ger.  Ferdinand,  my  love  is  old  to  her,  thine  new  begot : 
I have  not  wrong’d  thee ; think  upon  thine  Oath. 

Ferd.  It  manacles  me,  Gerrard,  elfe  this  hand 
mould  bear  thee  to  the  Law.  Fare  well  for  ever : 
fince  friendihip  is  fo  fatal,  never  more 
will  I have  friend  : theu  haft  put  fo  fare  a plea, 
that  all  my  weal ’s  litigious  made  by  thee. 

Ger.  I did  no  crime  to  you.  His  love  tranfports  him  • 
and  yet  I mourn,  that  cruel  deftinie 

fitould  make  us  two  thus  one  anothers  erode : 
we  have  lov'd  fince,  boys  j for  the  fame  time  caft  him 
on  Lord  Benvoglio,  that  my  Aunt  and  I 

were  faccout’d  by  Randulpho : men  have  call'd  us 
the  parallels  of  Millain  j and  fame  faid 
we  were  not  much  unlike.  O heaven  divert 
that  we  fhouid  (ever  fince  that  time)  be  breeding 
mutual  deftt  udhon.  Enter  D orothea. 

Dor.  O where  are  you  ? you  have  made  a fair  hand.By 

yonder  is  your  Aunt  with  my  Ladie  j (he  camein  jult 

as  (he  was  wooing  your  Miftris  for  another  J and  what 
did  me  fhe,  but  out  with  her  purfe,  and  (hew'd  ail  the  Hi- 
ked truth,  ifaith.  Fie  upon  you,  you  ftiould  never  truft 
an-old  woman  with  a fecret  j they  cannot  hold  -they  can- 
not hold  fo  well  as  we,  and  you  'Id  hang  'em.  Firft,  there 
was  fwearing  and  ftaring,  then  there  was  howling  and 
weeping, and  O my  daughter,  and  O my  mother. 

Ger.  The  eff (ft,  theeffeft. 

Dor.  Marry  no  way  but  one  with  you. 

Ger.  Whywelcom.  Shall  (he  fcape  ? 

Dor.  Nay,  (he  has  made  her  fcape  already. 

Ger.  Why , is  (he  gone  ? 

Dor . Thelcapeof  her  virginitie,  I mean. 

You  men  are  as  dull, you  can  conceive  nothing ; 
you  think  it  is  enough  to  beget. 

Ger.  I j but  furely,  Dorothea,  that  fcap’d  not  j 
her  maidenhead  (ufFst’d. 

Dor.  And  you  were  the  Executioner.  ('Doff? 

Ger.  But  what ’s  the  event  ? lord,how  thou  ftarv’ft  me, 

Dor.  Lord  how  thou  ftarv’ft  me , Doff  ? By 1 

would  fain  fee  you  crie  a little.  Do  you  ftand  now  as  if 

you  could  get  a childe  ? Gome,  I’ll  rack  you  no  more:This 

is  the  heart  of  thebufinefle  : always  provided , Seignior, 

that  if  it  pleafe  the  Fates  to  make  you  a (Lord  , you  be  not 

proud , nor  forget  your  poor  handmaid  Doff , who  was 

partly  acceffary  to  the  incifion  of  this  Holofernian  maiden- 
head. 

Ger.  I will  forget  my  name  firft.  Speak. 

*Dor.  Then  thus : My  Ladie  knows  all ; her  borrow  is 
reafonably  well  digefted  ; has  vow’d  to  conceal  it  from 
rny  Lord,iill  delay  ripen  things  better; wills  youito  attend 
her  this  evening  at  the  back  gate  5 I’ll  let  you  in  j where 
her  own  Confeflbr  (hall  put  you  together  lawfully  ere  the 
childe  be  born  j which  birth  is  very  neer,I  can  allure  you  s 
all  your  charge  is  your  vigilance  ; and  to  bring  with  you 
fame  truftieNurfa  to  convey  the  infant  out  of  the  houfe. 
k Ger.  O beam  of  comfort , take  1 go,  tell  my  Ladie 
I pray  for  her  as  I walk : my  joys  lb  (low, 
that  what  I lpeak,  or  do,  I donot  know.  Ex'ttvt* 

Dumb 


/ 


Four  T l ayes,  or  Moral!  %eprej\ 


in  one. 
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D «w£  Shew. 

Enter  Violanta  at  one  door,  weeping,  fup- 
ported  by  Cornelia  and  a Frier  5 at  another 
door , Angelina  weeping , attended  by  Doro- 
thea. Violanta  kneels  down  for  pardon.  An- 
gelina (hewing  remorfe,  takes  her  up,  and 
cheers  her  y fo  doth  Cornelia.  Angelina  fends 
Dorothea  for  Gerrard.  Enter  Gerrard  with  Do- 
rothea : Angelina  and  Cornelia  feem  to  chide 
him,  (hewing  Violanta' $ heavie  plight  : Vio- 
Unta rejoyceth  in  him  : he  makes  fignes  of 
forrow,  intreating  pardon  : Angelina  brings 
| Gerrard  and  Violanta  to  the  Frier  3 he  joyns 
■them  hand  in  hand,  takes  a Ring  from  Gerrard , 
puts  it  on  Violanta ’s  linger  5 blefleth  them  5 
Gerrard  kifleth  her  : the  Frier  takes  his  leave. 
Violanta  makes  (hew  of  great  pain  , is  inftantly 

d in  by  the  women.  Gerrard  is  bid  ftay  $ 


T 

Ik 


pray 


En 


ter  Dorothea  , whifpers  him , fends  him  out. 
Enter  Gerrard  with  alSurfe  blindfold  5 gives 
her  a purfe.  To  them  enter  Angelina  and 
Cornelia  with  an  infant  5 


Gerrard 


they  prefent  it  to 
he  kiffeth  and  bleffeth  it  5 puts  it 


i*.  m 

1 11  have  him  Secretrry  of  Eftate 

upon  the  Dukes  return  : for  credit  me, 

the  value  of  that  Gentleman  not  known ; 

his  (trong  abilities  are  fit  to  guide 

the  whoie  Republike : he  hath  learning,  youth, 

valour,  diferetion,  honeftie  of  a Saint ; 

his  aunt  is  wondrous  good  too. 

Enter  ficUnta  in  a bed  ; Angelina  and  Dorothea 

.r  fitting  by  her. 

Ben.  You  have  fpoke 

the  very  charader  of  Ferdinand  : 

one  is  the  others  mirror.  -How  now,  daughter  ? 

Rand.  How  fares  myNeecc  ? 

Viol.  A little  better,  Uncle,  then  I was, 

I thank  you.  > ="-  1 / 

Rand.  Brother,  a meer  cold.  (bejehanked 

Angel  It  was.  a cold  and  heat,  I think  : but  heaven 
we  have  broken  that  a way. 
n . And  yet,  VioUnta^ 

ycull  lie  above  Hill,  and  you  fee  whit  *s  got. 

• Dor.  Sure>Sir,when  this  was  got5fhehada  bed-fellow* 
Rand.  What,  has  her  Collick  left  her  in  her  belly  ? 

D or.  'T  has  left  her,  but  (he  has  had  a fore  fit. 

Rand.  I,  that  fame  Collick  and  Stone 's  inherent  to  us 
o’  th*  womans  fide : our  mothers  had  them  both. 

Dor.  So  has  (lie  had,  Sir. 
talk  ?.fhe  had  more 


How  thefe  old  fornicators 


into  the  Nurfes  arms,  kneels  3 and  takes  his  | then  your  aged  difeipline. 
leave.  Exeunt  all  feve rally. 


need  of  Mace-ale,  and  Renilh- wine  Caudles  , heaven 
knows, 


Ben.  Say  ? 


Enter  Ferdinand. 


§ Enter  Benvogllo  and  Randnlpho. 

Ben.  He  rs  dead,  you  fay  then. 

Rand.  Certainly;  and  to  hear  ' 

the  people  now  difledl  him  now  he ’s  gone, 

[makes  my  ears  burn,  that  lov'd  him  not : fuch  Libels, 
fuch  Elegies  and  Epigrams  they  have  made, 
more  odious  then  he  was.  Brother,  great  men 
had  need  to  live  by  love , meting  their  deeds 
with  venues  rule  ; found,  with  the  weight  of  judgement, 
Ktheir  privat’ft  a&ion : for  though  while  they  live 
their  power  and  policie  mask  their  villanies, 
their  bribes,  their  lud,  pride,  and  ambition, 
and  make  a many  (laves  to  worfhip  'em, 
that  arc  their  flatterers,  and  their  bawds  in  thefe : 
thefe  very  (laves  (hall  when  thefe  great  beads  die, 
publifli  their  bowels  to  the  vulgar  eye. 

Ben.  Fore  heaven,  't  is  true.  Bu:  is  Rinaldo  (brother) 

our  good  Duke,  heard  of  living  ? 

Rand.  Living,  Sir,  and  will  be  (hortly  with  the  Se- 
, nate  ; has  - 

[been  clofe  conceal'd  at  Mantua,  and  reliev’d : 
hut  what 's  become  of  his  ? no  tidings  yet  ? 

But  brother,  till 


good  Duke  (hall  arrive,, 

carry  this  news,  here.  Where 's  your  Ferdinand  ? 

Ben.  O bufie,  Sir,  abut  this  Marriage  : 
and  yet  my  girl  o*  th'  fudden  is  fain  fick  : 
you  *11  fee  her  ere  you  go  ? 

Rand.  Yes ; well  I love  her  ; 
and  yet  I wi(h  I had  another  daughter 
togratifie  my  Cjerrard , who  (oy  — ) 

is  all  the  glory  of  my  family, 

hut  has  too  much  worthjto  live  fo  obfeure ; 

* '*  ' * Mr 


Ang.  She  will  have  the  man  j and  on  recovery 
will  wholly  be  difpos'd  by  you. 

Ben.  That 's  my  wench  i 
how  no  w ? what  change  is  this  ? why  Ferdinand , 
are  thefe  yout  robes  of  joy  (hould  be  indn'd  ? 
doth  Bymen  wear  black  ? I did  fend  for  you 
to  have  my  honourable  brother  witnefle 
the  Contract  I will  make 't wixt  you  and  her. 

Put  off  all  doubt ; (he  loves  ye  ? w hat  d*  ye  fay  ? 

Rand.  Speak,  man.  Why  look  you  fodiftraftedly  ? 
Ferd.  There  are  your  key  s,  Sir : I’ll  no  Contracts,  I. 

Divined  Violanta,  I will  ferve  you 

thus  on  my  knees, and  pray  for  you:  Juno  Lucinafer  epen 

my  incqualitieafcends  no  higher  s 
I dare  not  marry  you. 

Ben.  How  'sthis? 

Ferd.  Good  night. 

I have  a friend  has  almod  made  me  mad : 

I weep  fometimes,  and  indantly  can  laughs 
nay,  I do  dance^and  (ing,  and  (uddenly  s: 

roar  like  a dorm.  Strange  tricks  thefe,  are  they  hot  f 
and  wherefore  all  this  ? (hall  I tell  you  ? no, 
thorow  mine  ears,  my  heart  a plague  hath  caught, 
and  I have  vow'd  to  keep  it  clofe,  not  (hew 
my  grief  to  any  ; for  it  has  no  cure. 

On,  wandring  deps,  to  fome  remote  place  move : 

I’il  keep  my  vow,  though  I have  loPc  my  Love. 

Exit. 

Ben.  'Fore  heaven,  diftrafted  for  her  1 fare  you  well  s 

I'll  watch  his  deps ; for  I no  joy  (hail  fir.de,  - 
till  I have  found  his  caufc,  and  calm'd  his  mindc. 


E xit. 


Rand.  He '$  overcome  with  joy. 

Angel.  T is  very  drange. 

E eeeeeee  ^ 


W 


F our  F lays , or  M or  all  F^eprefentations^  in  one. 


Well 


the  time  Vbufie. 


Exit. 


Violantat  cheer  you  up : and  I pray  heaven 
reftore  each  to  their  love,  and  health  again. 

Viol.  Amen,  great  Uncle.  Mother,  what  a chance 
unluckily  is  added  to  my  wo, 
in  this  young  Gentleman  ? 

Angel.  True,  Violanta : 
it  grieves  me  much.  DoS, , go  you  inftantly, 
and  finde  out  Gerrard  j tell  him  his  friends  hap, 
and  let  him  ufe  beft  means  to  comfort  him  ; 
bat  as  his  life  preferve  this  fecret  ftill. 

Viol.  Mother,  I 'Id  not  offend  you  s might  not  Gerrard 
fteal  in,  and  fee  me  in  the  evening  ? 

Angel.  Well, 

bid  him  do  fo.  , ; ;J 

ft  % \ 

Viol.  Heavens  blefling  o’ your  heart. 

Do  ye  not  call  Childbearing  Travel,  mother  ? . 

Angel.  Y ef. 

Viol.  It  well  may  be.  The  bare- foot  traveller 
that 's  born  a Prince,  and  walks  his  pilgrimage, 
whofe  tender  feet  kifle  the  remorfcleffe  ftones 
onely,  ne’er  felt  a travel  like  to  it. 

Alas,  dear  mother,  you  groan’d  thus  for  me, 
and  yet  how  difobedient  have  I been  t 

Angel.  Peace,  Violanta,  thou  had  always  bee a 
gentle  and  good. 

Viol.  Gerrard  is  better,  mother : 

0 if  you  knew  the  implicite  innocencie 

dwells  in  his  bred,  you  'Id  love  him  like  your  prayers. 

1 fee  no  reafon  but  my  father  might 

be  told  the  truth,  being  pleas’d  for  Ferdinand 
to  woo  himfelf  : and  Gerrard  ever  was 

his  full  comparative  * ray  Uncle  loves  him, 

as  he  loves  Ferdinand. 

Angel.  No,  not  for  the  world, 
fince  his  intent  is  crofs'd  : lov'd  Ferdinand 
thus  ru  n’d,  and  a childe  got  out  of  Wedlock  I 
his  madnefle  would  purfue  ye  both  to  death. 

Viol.  As  you  pleafe  (mother):  I am  nov 

even  in  the  land  of  eafe  j I’ll  deep. 

Angti.  Draw  in 

the  b' d neerer  the  fire : filkenred, 
tie  all  thy  cares  up. 

j4  i i Exeunt. 

Enter  Ferdinand  and  Benvoglio,  privately  after  hint. 

Ferd.  O blefled  (olitude  / here  my  griefs  may  fpcak  ; 

and  Sorrow,  I will  argue  with  thee  now  : 

Nothing  will  keep  me  company : the  dowers 
d;e  at  my  mean  ; the  gliding  diver  dreams 
haden  to  dee  my  lamentations ; 
the  air  rolls  from  ’em ; and  the  golden  fun 
is  (mother'd  pale  as  Phoebe  with  my  dghs : 
onely  the  earth  is  kinde.th  it  It  ays.  Then  earth, 
to  thee  will  I complain.  Why  do  the  heavens 
impofe  upon  me  love, what  lean  ne'er  enjoy? 
before  fruition  was  impoffible, 

I did  not  third  it.  Gerrard \ Ihe  is  thine, 
feal’d  and  deliver’d  j but 't  was  ill  to  dain 

her  virgin  date  ere  ye  were  married.  - 

Pool  infant,  what’s  become  of  thee  ? thou  know’d  not 
the  wo  thy  parents  Drought  thee  to.  Dear  earth, 

bury  this  ciofe  in  thy  derilide  j 

be  oarreq  to  this  feed,  let  it  not  grow  j 

for  if  it  do , 't  will  bud  no  Violet 

nor  Gilly-dower,  but  wilde  Brier,  or  rank  Rue? 
unfa voury  and  hurtful.  . 


. • 

me  thinks, 


Ben,  Ferdinand^ 

thy  Reel  hath  digged  the  earth,  thy  words  my  heart. 

Ferd,  O,  I have  violated  faith,  betraid , 
my  friend  and  innocencie. 

Ben . Defperate  youth, 
violate  not  thy  foul  too : I have  fhowres 
for  thee,  young  man ; but  Gerrard  flames  for  thee. 
Was  thy  bafe  pen  made  to  da(h  out  mine  honour, 
and  proftitute  my  daughter  ? Baftard,  whore, 
come,  turn  thy  female  tears  into  revenge, 
which  I will  quench  my  thirft.with,  ere  I fee 
daughter,  or  wife,  or  branded  family. 

By—  both  die:  and  for  amends, 

Fernanda  be  my  heir.  Ill  to  my  brother, 
firft  tell  him  all ; then  to  the  Duke  for  juflice : 
this  morning  he  '$  receiv'd.  Mountains  nor  feas 
(hall  bar  my  flight  to  vengeance : the  foul  ftain 
printed  on  me,  thy  blood  ftrall  rinfe  again. 

Ferd.  I have  tranfgrefs'd  all  goodnefle,  witlefly 
rais'd  mine  own  curfes  from  poltcritie : 

I'll  follow,  to  redreffe  in  what  I may  j 
if  not,  your  heir  can  die  as  well  as  they. 

Dumb  Shew, 


Exit. 


Exit. 


Enter  Duke  Rinaldo  with  attendants,  at  one 
door  5 Stztes,Randulpho,and  Gerrard, at  another : 
they  kneel  to  the  Duke  5 he  accepts  their  obe- 
dience, and  raifes  them  up  : they  prefer  Gerrard 
to  the  Duke , who  entertains  him  : they  feat 
the  Duke  in  State.  Enter  Benvoglio  and  Ferdi- 
nand: Benvoglio  kneels  for  juftice  , Ferd.  feems 
to  re  lira  in  him.  Benvog.  gives  the  Duke  a paper} 
Duke  reads,frowns  on  Gerr.  (hews  the  papt 

the  States,  they  leem  lorry,  confult,  caufe 

Guard  to  apprehend  hina;they  go  off  with  him. 
Then  Rand. and  Ben.feem  to  crave  juftice,Duke 
vows  it,  and  exit  with  his  attendants.  Rand. Ben 
and  Ferd.  confer.  Enter  to  them  Cornelia  with 
two  fervants  j (he  feems  to  expoftulate.  Rand. 
in  fcorn  caufeth  her  to  be  tbruft  out  poerly. 
Ex it  Rand,  Benvog.beckens  Ferd.  to  him  (with 
much  Teeming  paffion)fwears  him  • then  ftamps 
with  his  foot.Enter  Dorothea  with  a Cuprweep- 
ing,lhe  delivers  it  to  Ferd.  who  with  difeontent 
exit  j and  ex  ennt  Benvog  lie  and  Dorothea . v 

Enter  Violanta. 

Viol.  Gerrard  not  come  ? nor  Dorothie  return'd  ? 
what  aver fe  ftar  rul'd  my  Nativitic  ? 
the  time  to  night  hath  been  as  dilatory 
as  Ianguilhing  Confumptions.  But  till  now 

I never  durft  fay  my  (yerrardvivs  unkinde. 

Heaven  grant  all  things  go  well  j and  nothing  does, 
if  he  be  ill,  which  I much  fear  • my  dreams 
have  been  portentous.  I did  think  I faw 
my  Love  araid  for  battel  with  a beaft, 
a hideous  monfter,  arm’d  with  teeth  and  claws, 
grinning,  and  venomous,  that  fought  to  make  • 
both  us  a prey : on 's  tail  was  lafh’d  in  blood 
Law : and  his  forehead  I did  plainly  fee  , ' 

held  Characters  that  fpell'd  Anthoritie. 

This  rent  my  (lumbers  j and  my  fearful  foul 
ran  fearching  up  and  down  my  difmaid  breft, 
to  finde  a port  t’  efcape.  Good  faith,  I am  cold ; 


Four  T?lajs , or 


eprefentations , in  one. 


but  Gerrad’i  love  is  colder : here  I'll  fit, 

sad  think  my  felf  away. 

Enter  Ferdinand  with  a Cup  and  a Letter. 

Ftri'  The  peace  of  love 
attend  the  fweet  VioUnta : Read, 
for  the  fad  newes  I bring  I do  not  know ; 
onely  I am  fworn  to  give  you  that,  and  this. 

Yiol.  Is  it  from  Gerrard  ? gentle  Ferdinand, 

how  glad  am  I to  fee  you  thus  well  reftor’d  ? 
in  troth  he  never  wrong’d  you  in  his  life, 
nor  I,  but  alwayes  held  fair  thoughts  ofy 
knew  not  my  Fathers  meaning,  till  of  late  j 
could  never  have  known  it  foon  enough : For  Sir, 
Gerrard’s  and  my  afle&lon  began 
in  infancie : My  U nde  brought  him  oft 
in  long  coats  hither  j you  were  fuch  another ; 
the  little  boy  would  kifle  me  being  a ehilde, 
and  fay,  he  lov’d  me ; give  me  all  his  toyes, 
bracelets,  rings,  fweet-meats,  all  his  rofie  fmiles : 

I then  would  Hand  and  ftare  upon  his  eyes, 
play  with  his  locks,  and  fwear  I lov’d  him  too ; 

For  fure,  me  thought,  he  was  a little  Love, 

he  woo’d  fo  prettily  in  innocence, 
that  then  he  warm'd  my  fancle ; for  I felt 
a glimmering  beam  of  leve  kindle  my  blood, 
both  which  time  fince  hath  made  a flame  and  flood. 

Fer.  O gentle  innocent  1 me  thinks  it  talks 
like  a child  (till,  whofe  white  fimplicitie 
never  arriv’d  at  fin.  Forgive  me.  Lady, 

I have  deftroyd  Gerrard , and  thee ; rebell’d 
againft  heavens  ordinance ; dil-pair'd  two  doves, 
made  'em  fit  mourning  j flaughter'd  love,  and  cleft 
the  heart  of  all  integritie.  This  breft 
was  trulted  with  the  fecret  of  your  vow 
by  Gt  nard,  and  reveal’d  it  to  your  father. 

Viol.  Hah. 

Ferd.  Read,  and  curfe  me. 

Viol.  Neither:  I will  never 
nor  write,  nor  read  again. 

Ferd.  My  penance  be  it. 

Reads,  Tour  labyrinth  is  found,  yottr  lufi  proclaim'd 
Viol.  Lull  ? humh: 
my  mother  lure  felt  none  when  I was  got. 

. Fer.  1,  and  the  law  implacably  offended. 

Gerrard’s  imprifon’d,  and  to  die. 

Viol.  O heaven ! 

Ferd.  and  yon  to  fuffer  with  reproach  and feoffs, 
apublick  execution  $ / havefent  you 
in  Antidote  ‘gainft  fhame , poyfon  j by  him 
you  have  moil  'derang'd : give  him  your  penitent  tears. 

Viol.  Humh : ’cis  not  truth. 

Ferd.  Drtni (,  and  farewell  for  ever  : 

And  though  thy  whoredome  blemifh  thy  'dehole  line , 

Prevent  the  Hangmans  fir  oak.,  and  die  like  mine. 

Viol.  Oh  wo  is  me  for  Gerrard:  I have  brought 
confufion  on  the  nobleft  Gentleman 
hat  ever  truely  lov’d.  But  we  (hall  meet 
w here  ou  r condemners  (hall  not,  and  enjoy 
a more  refin’d  affeftion  then  here ; 
no  law,  nor  father  hinders  marriage  there 
'twixt  fouls  divinely  affi’d,  as  (fure)  ours  were  s 
there  we  will  multiplie,  and  generate  joyes 
like  fruitfull  parents.  Lucklelfe  Ferdinand, 

Where’s  the  good  old  Gentle  woman,my  husbands  Aunt  ? 
Ferd.  Thruft  from  you  U ncle  to  all  povertie. 

Viol.  Alas  the  pitie : Reach  me, Sir,  the  cup  j 

m 


111  fay  my  prayers,  and  take  my  fathers  phyfick. 

Ferd,  O viliain  that  I was,  I had  forgot 
to  fpill  the  reft, and  am  unable  now 
to  ftir  to  hinder  hen 
Viol . What aile you,  Sir? 

Ferd.  Your  father  is  a monfter,  I a villain, 
this  tongue  has  kill'd  you : pardon,  Vielanta 9 
oh  pardon,  Gerrard ; and  for  facrifice, 
accept  my  life,  to  expiate  my  fault. 

I have  drunk  up  the  poyfon. 

Viol. . Thou  art  not  fo 
uncharitable : a better  fellow  far, 
thou  ft  left  me  half.  Sure  death  is  now  adrie, 
and  calls  for  more  blood  ftill  to  quench  his  thirft. 

I pledge  thee  Ferdinand,  to  Gerrards  health ; 

Deer  Gerrards  poor  Aunt,  and  unfortunate  friend, 

Ay  me,  that  love  (hould  breed  true  Lovers  end. 

Fer.  Stay  Madam,  ftay ; help  hoa,for  heavens  fake  help. 
Improvident  man,  that  good  I did  intend 
for  fatisfaftion,  faving  other  life, 
my  equall  cruell  ftarres  made  me  forget. 

Enter  Angelina  with  two  fervantsi 
Ang.  What  fpe&acle  of  death  aflaults  me  ? oh. 

Viol.  My  deereft  mother,  I am  dead,  I leave 
father,  and  friends,  and  life,  to  follow  love. 

Good  mother,  love  my  child,  that  did  no  ill. 

Fie,  how  men  lie,  that  fay,  death  is  a pain : 
or  has  he  chang’d  his  nature  ? like  foft  fleep 
hefeizesme.  Your  blefling.  Laft,  I crave, 
that  I may  reft  by  Gerrard  in  his  grave. 

Ferd.  There  lay  me  too : O noble  Miftris,  I 
have  cauf’d  all  this  j and  thefefore  juIUy  die.  , 

Thai  key  will  open  all. 

Ang.  O viperous  father  1 
For  heavens  fake  bear  'em  in : run  for  Phyficians, 
and  medicines  quickly : Heaven, thou  (halt  not  have  her 


yet ; 'tis  too  foon : Alas,  I have  no  more, 
and  taking  her  away,  thou  robb’ft  the  poor 


Exeunt . 


Flourifh. 


Enter  "Duke,  States,  Randulpho,  Benvoglio , 

Gerrard,  Executioner , Guard. 

<Duke.  The  La  w,  as  greedy  as  your  red  defire 
Bsnveglio,  hath  caft  this  man : 'Tis  pitie 
fo  many  excellent  parts  are  fwallo'wd  up  j 
in  one  fowle  wave.  Is  Violanta  lent  for  ? 

Our  Juftice  muft  not  lop  a branch,  and  let 

the  body  grow  ftill.  • ■ 

Ben.  Sir,  fhe  will  be  here 

alive  or  dead,  I am  fure.  , 

(Jer.HoW  cheerfully  my  countenance  comments  death 

that  which  makes  men  feem  horrid,  I will  wear 

like  to  an  ornament . O Violanta, 

might  my  life  onely  latisfie  the  Law, 

how  jocundly  my  foule  would  enter  heaven  ? 

Why  ? fhouldft  thou  die,  thou  wither  ft  in  thy  oud, 
as  I have  feen  a Rofe,  ere  it  was  blown. 

I doe  befeech  your  Grace,  the  Statute  may 
(in  this  cafe  made)  be  read : not  tnat  I hope  . 
t’  extenuate  my  offence  or  pcnaltie, 
but  to  fee  whether  it  lay  hold  on  her. 

And  fince  my  death  is  more  exemplary 
then  juft,  this  publick  reading  will  advife  ; 

caution  to  others.  > 

<Dukt-  R-eacl  lt' 

-Ran.  Brother,  does  not  # 

your  foul  groan  under  this  feverity  2 


./ 
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Four  *T lay es0cr  Moral Ftfprejt 


States  read. 

A Statute  provided  in  cafe  of  unequal 
Matches,  Marriages  againlt  parents  con- 
fent,  fleaiing  of  heirs,  Rapes,  Proftitu- 
tions,  and  fuch  like  : That  if  any  perfon 
meanly  defcend,ed , or  ignorant  of  his 
own  Parentage,  which  implies  as  much, 
{hall  with  a foul  intent  unlawfully  fol- 
licite  the  daughter  of  any  Peer  of  the 
| Dukedom,  he  fhall  for  the  fame  offence 
forfeit  his  right  hand  : but  if  he  further 
proftitutc  her  to  hisluft,  he  fhall  firft 
have  his  right  hand  cut  off, and  then  fuf- 
fer  death  by  the  common  Executioner. 
After  whom, the  Lady  fo  offending  fhall 
likewife  the  next  day  in  the  fame  man- 
ner. die  for  the  fa&. 


v 

Gtr.  This  Statute  has  more  cruelty  then  fen fe  : 

I fee  no  ray  of  mercie.  Mutt  the  Lady 
fuff  r death  too?  fuppofe  the  were inforc'd, 
by  fome  confederates  born  away,  and  ravifiu  j 
is  fhe  not  guiltlefle  ? > 

' Duke.  Yes,  if  itbeprov’d. 

Ger.  This  cafe  is  fo : I ravifht  Violent  a. 

State.  Who  ever  knew  a rape  produce  a childe? 

Ben.  Pifh,  thefe  are  idle.  Will  your  grace  command 
the  Executioner  proceed? 

Duke.  Your  Office. 

Gen.  Fare  well  to  thy  inticing  vanitie, 
thou  round  gilt  Box,  that  dod  deceive  mans  eye : 
the  wife  man  knows,  when  open  thou  art  broke* 
the  treafurethou  includ'd  is  dull  and  fmoke, 
even  thus  I call  thee  by.  My  Lords,  the  Law 
is  but  the  great  mans  mule ; he  rides  on  it, 
and  tramples  poorer  men  under  his  feet ; 
yet  when  they  come  to  knock  at  yond’  bright  gate, 
ones  rags  (hall  enter,  ’fore  the  others  flate. 

Peace  to  ye  all : here,  firha,  ftrike  ; this  hand 
hath  Vtolanta  kifs’d  a thoufand  times ; 
it  fmells  fweet  ever  fince : this  was  the  hand 
plighted  my  faith  to  her  do  not  think  thou  cand 
cut  that  in  funder  with  my  hand.  My  Lord, 
as  free  from  fpeck  as  this  arm  is , my  heart 
is  of  foul  lull ; and  every  vein  glides  here 
as  full  of  truth.  Why  does  thy  hand  (hake  fo  ? 

’t  is  mine  mud  be  cut  off,  and  that  is  firm; 
for  it  was  ever  conftant. 

Enter  Cornelia. 

Cor.  Elold;  your  Sentence 
unjuftly  is  pronounced,  my  Lord : this  blowc 
cuts  your  hand  off  j for  his  is  none  of  yours  s 
but  Violanta's given  in  holy  Marriage 
before  fhe  was  dtlivered,  confummated 
with  the  free  will  of  her  mother, by  her  Confefior, 

m Lerd  Benvoglio  *s  houfe. 

Ger.  Alas,  good  Aunt, ' 


J 


that  helps  us  nothing ; elfel  had  reveal’d  it. 

Duke.  What  woman’s  this? 

Ben.  A bafe  confederate 
in  this  proceeding,  kept  of  alms  long  time 
by  him  ; who  now  expos'd  to  mifery, 
talks  thus  diftra&edly.  Attach  her,  Guard. 

Ran.  Your  cruelty  (brother)  will  have  end. 

Cor.  You’d  bed 
let  them  attach  my  tongue. 

Duke.  Good  woman,  peace : 
for  were  this  truth, it  doth  not  help  thy  nephew  ; 
the  Law 's  infring’d  by  their  difparitie^ 
that  forfeits  both  their  lives. 

Cor.  Sir,  with  your  pardon, 
had  your  Grace  ever  children? 

Duke.  Thou  had  put ' 

a quedion  whofe  fharp  point  toucheth  my  heart  s 
I had  two  little  fens,  twins,  who  were  both 
(with  my  good  Dutchefle)  (lain,  as  I did  hear, 
at  that  time  when  my  Dukedom  was  furpris’d. 

Cor.  I have  heard  many  fay  (my  gracious  Lord) 
that  I was  wondrous  like  her.  - 
AU>  Ha  ? 

By  all  mans  joy,  it  is  Cornelia,  . 
my  deared  wife. 

Cor.  Toratifiemeher, 

come  down,  A/phoufo,  one  of  thofe  two  twins, 
and  take  thy  fathers  blefling : thou  had  broke 
. no  Law,  thy  birth  being  above  thy  wives  s 
Afcanio  is  the  other,  nam’d  Fernando, 
who  by  remote  means,  to  my  Lord  Benvoglio 
I got  prefer’d  ; and  in  poor  habits  clad, 

(you  fled,  and  th’  innovation  laid  again) 

I wrought  my  felf  into  Randulpho ’s  ferviee, 
with  my  elded  boy  $ yet  never  durd  reveal 
what  they  and  I were,  no,  not  to  themfelves, 
until  the  Tyrants  death. 

Duke.  My  joy  has  filled  me 
like  a full-  winded  fail : I cannot  fpeak. 

Ger.  Fetch  Violanta , and  my  brother. 

Ben.  Run, 

run  like  a fpout,  you  rogue : a — o’  poifon, 
that  little  whore  I trufted,  will  betray  me. 

Stay,  hang-man,  I have  work  for  you ; there  's  gold  f 


4* 


cut  off  my  head,  or  hang  me  prefently. 
Soft  Mu tfick 


’/ 


and  Viol  ant  a on  a bitr  ; D orothea  carrying  the  cup  and 
letter , Which  flje gives  to  the,  Duke : he  reads  , feems  for * 
rorvful  5 Jhtws  it  to  Cornelia  and  (J errard  : they  lament 
ever  the  bier.  Randulpho  and  Benvoglio  feem  fearful, 
andfeem  to  report  to  Angelina  and  Dorothea  What  hath 
pajfed  before, 

Kan.  This  is  your  rafhneffe,  brother. 

Duke.  O joy,  thou  were  too  great  to  lad  $ 
this  was  a cruel  turning  to  our  hopes, 
unnatural  father  : poor  Afcanio. 

Ger.  O mother,  let  me  be  gerrard  again, 
and  follow  Violanta. 

Gor.  O my  fon 

Dukt 


D or.  I mud  not  fee  'em  longer  grieve, 
be  comforted  ; let  fadnefle  generally 


My  Lord, 


forfake  each  eye  and  bofom  j they  both  live  t 
for  poifon,  I infus’d  meer  Opium  j 
holding  com  pulfive  perjury  leffe  fin  ' 
then  fuch  a loathed  murther  would  have  bin. 


I 


Four  Tidy  vS,  or 


At  oh  bleffed  Maiden. 

Dor.  Mufick,  gently  creep 
into  their  ears,  and  fright  hence  lazie  deep. 
Morpheus,  command  thy  fervant  Sleep 
in  leaden  chains  no  longer  keep 
this  Prince  and  Lady : Rife,  wake,  rife, 
and  round  about  convey  your  eves : 

Rife  Prince,  go  greet  thy  Father  and  thy  Mother  • 
Rife  thou  t*  imbrace  thy  Husband  and  thy  Brother. 
Du.Cor.  Son,  Daughter. 

Ferd.  Father,  Mother,  Brother. 

Gtr.  Wife, 

Viol.  Are  we  not  all  in  heaven  f 
Gcr.  'Faith,  veryneerit. 

Ferd.  How  can  this  be  ? 

Duke.  Hear  it. 

Dor.  If  I had  fer'vd  you  right,  I fhould  have  feen 
your  old  pate  off,  ere  I had  reveal’d. 

Ben.  O wench, 

oh  hon  eft  wench  j if  my  wife  die,  I’ll  marry  thee : 
There's  my  reward. 

Ferd.  'Tistrue. 

• 0 

Duke  'Tis  very  ftrange. 

Ger.  Why  kneel  you,  honeft  Mafter  ? 

Ferd.  My  good  Lord. 
ger.  Deer  Mother. 

Duke.  Rife,  rife,  all  are  friends  : I owe  ye 
for  all  their  boards : And  wench,  take  thou  the 


whofe  life  thou  fav'dft  j leffe  cannot  pay  thy  merit. 


How  [hall  I part  my  kiffc  ? I cannot : Let 
one  generally  therefore  join  our  cheeks. 

A pen  of  iron,  and  a leafe  of  braffe, 

to  keep  this  Storie  to  eternitie  : 

and  a Promethean  wit.  O facred  Love, 

nor  chance,  nor  death  can  thy  firme  truth  remove. 

Exeunt, 


King-  Now  Ifabella. 

/fab.  This  can  true  love  doe. 


Flourijh. 


I joy  they  all  fo  happily  are  pleaf'd : 
the  Ladies  and  the  brothers  muft  triumph. 

King.  They  doe : 

tor  Cupid [corns  but  t’  have  his  triumph  too. 

Flourijh. 


The  Triumph 


I 4 


entations i in  one , 


‘ J • 


Enter  Divers  Mujicians , Then 

bearing  Bannerets  inferibed , 

Concord : 

Next  Gcrrard  and  Ferdinand  with  gar- 

Lafi 


Sing 
Truth , Loyaltte 


I 


lands  ofKofes  : Then  Violanta 
a Chariot  drawn  by  two  Cupids,  and 
Cupid  fitting  in  it.  Flouriih. 

■:  - V ; ;•  • 
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• | 

Enter  Prologue. 

L$ve9  and  the  ftrength  of  fair  affettion 
( Moft  rojall  Sir ) What  Ivngfeem’d  loft  have  won 
Their  perfett  ends , and  crown’d  thofe  confiant  hearts  ; 
With  Rafting  Triumph,  whofe  mo  ft  vertuous  parts , 
Worthie  deftres,  and  love,  Jhall  never  end. 

a.. *_ . , . .11  r*  f > ^4  • \ I J 

'eat  Str)  lend 
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id  feriom  eye  to  this  of  Death. 

\and  difmall  Triumph  j wht 


I 

I 


Defert , and  guilty  blood  afeend  the  Stage, 
And  view  the  Tyrant  ruin  din  his  rage. 


Exit, 


Flourijh . 

Enter  La avail,  Gabriclla  and  Maria . 

Gab.  No,  good  my  Lord,  I am  not  now  to  finds 
your  long  negltft  of  me  j All  thofe  affe&ions 
you  came  fird  clad  in  to  my  love,  like  Summer, 
luliie  and  full  of  life : all  thofe  dtfires 
that  like  the  painted  Spring  bloom'd  round  about  ve>' 
giving  the  happie  promile  of  an  harveft,  * * 

how  have  I feen  drop  off,  and  fall  forgotten  ? 

With  the  lead  ludre  of  ar.others  beauty, 
how  oft  (forgetfull  Lord)  have  I been  bladed  ? 

Was  I fo  eafly  won  ? or  did  this  bod  is 
yecid  toyour  falfe  embraces  with  leflfe  labour 
then  ifycu  had  carried  fome  drorig  towne? 

Lav • Good  Gabriel!. 

• f 4 I 

Gab.  Could  all  your  fubtilties  and  fighs  betray  me, 
the  vows  ye  (hook  me  with*  the  tears  ye  drown'd  me, 
till  I came  fairly  off  with  honoui'd  marriage  ? 

0 fie*  my  Lord. 

Lav.  Prethee,  good  GabrieUa. 

Gab . Would  I had  never  known  ye,  nor  your  honours, 

they  are  duck  too  full  of  griefs : oh  happy  women, 
that  plant  your  love  in  equall  honed  boioms* 
whofe  fweet  defires,  like  roles  fet  together, 
make  one  another  happie  in  their  blufhes, 
growing  and  dying  without  fenfe  of  greatnefle, 
to  which  I am  a flavt  1 and  that  bLft  Sacrament 
that  daily  makes  millions  of  happie  mothers, 
link'd  me  to  this  mans  lud  alone,  there  left  me. 

1 dare  not  fay  I am  his  wife,  'tis  dangerous : 
h.s  Love,  1 cannot  fay : alas,  how  many  ? 

Lav.  You  grow  too  warm;  pray  ye  be  confcer t,yoli  bed 
rhe  times  neceffity and  how  our  marriage  (know 

beirtg  fo  much  urn  quail  to  mine  honour, 
while  the  Duke  lives,  I danding  high  in  favour  « 
and  whiled  I keep  that  fafe,  ncx  totheDul^edome, 
mud  not  be  known,  without  my  utter  ruine. 

Have  patience  for  a while,  and  doe  but  dream  wench, 
the  glory  of  a Dutchefifc.  How  (he  tires  me? 
how  dull  and  Laden  is  my  appetite 
to  that  dale  beautie  now  ? O,  I could  caffe 
arid  crucifie  my  felf  for  childifh  doating 
upon  a face  that  feeds  not  with  frefh  figures 
every  frc(h  hour  : (he  is  now  a furfet  to  me. 
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Enter  Gen  till. 


Who’s  that  ? Gent  ill  ? I charge  ye,  no  acquaintance 
you  nor  your  maid  with  him,  nor  no  difeourfe 

till  times  are  riper. 

Gent.  Fie,  my  noble  Lord, 
can  you  be  now  a ftranger  to  the  Court, 
when  your  mod  vertuous  Bride.the  6eauteous  Hcllena 
[lands  ready  like  a flat  to  gild  your  happineffe, 
when  Hymen's  luftie  fires  are  now  a lighting, 
and  all  theflowreof  Anjoy  ? 

' Lav.  Some  few  trifles, 

for  matter  of  adornment,  have  a little 

made  me  fo  flow,  Genttlle , which  now  in  r eadinefle, 

I am  for  Court  immediately. 

Gent « Take  heed,  Sir, 

this  is  no  time  for  trifling,  nor  flbe  no  Ladie  . 

to  be  now  entertain'd  with  toyes:  'twill  colt  ye 

Lav.  Y*  are  an  old  Cock,  G entitle. 

Gent.  By  your  Lordihips  favour. 


Lav— 


I 
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Lav.  Prctheeaway;  'twill  loletime. 

Genu  O my  Lord, 
pardon  me  that  by  all  means. 

Lav.  We  have  bufineffe 
afoot  man  of  more  moment. 

Gen . Then  my  mannets? 

I know  none, nor  I feek  none# 

Lav . Take  to  morrow. 

Gent.  Even  now,  by  your  Lordfhips  leave.  Excellent 


my  ever  fervice  her^I  dedicate, 

' in  honour  of  my  beft  friend,  your  dead  Father, 
to  you  his  living  vertue,  and  wi&  heartily, 
that  firm  aflft&ion  that  made  us  two  happie, 
may  take  as  deep  undying  root,  and  flourifh 
betwixt  my  diughter  CaJia,  and  your  goodneffe, 
who  (hall  t'e  (fill  your  fervant. 

Gab • I much  thank  ye. 

Lav.  o*  this  dreaming  puppie.  Will  ye  go,Sir  ? 

Gent . A little  more,  Good  Lord. 

Lav.  Not  now,  by 
Come, I muftufeye. 

Gent . Goodneffe  dwell  (till  with  you.  Exeunt 

Gentille  & LavaH . 

Gab.  The  fight  of  this  old  Gentleman,  Maria> 
puls  to  mine  eyes  again  the  living  picture 
of  Perolot  h:s  vertuous  fon,  my  firft  Love,, 
that  dy\l  at  (Meance. 

Adar.  You  have  felt  both  fortunes, 
and  in  extreams,  poor  Lady  : for  young  Perolot , 
being  every  way  unable  to  maintain  you, 
durft  not  make  known  his  love  to  friend  or  father : 

My  Lor d Lavally  being  po  wer full,  and  you  poor, 
will  not  acknowledge  you. 

Gab.  No  more  : L^ts  in  wench  : 
there  let  my  Lute  fpeak  my  laments  j they  have  tired  me. 

E xeunt . 

Enter  two  Courtiers. 

i.  Court.  I grant,  the  Duke  is  wondrous  provident 
in  his  noiv  planting  for  fucceflion, 

I know  his  care  as  honourable  in  the  choice  too, 

Adarincs  fair  vertuous  daughter : but  what's  all  this  ? 
to  what  end  excellent  arrives  this  travell, 
when  he  that  bears  the  main  roof  is  fo  rotten  ? 

i • 

1 2.Cs«.You  have  hit  it  now  indued:  For  if  fame  lye  not, 
he  is  untemperate. 

1 . Court,  Y ou  exprefle  him  poorly, 

too  gentle  Sir : the  moft  dcboiit  and  barbarous  j 
beleeveit,  the  moft  void  of  all  humanitie, 
howere  his  cunning  cloake  it  to  his  Uncle, 
and  thefe  his  pride  depends  upon. 

2.  Cour.  I have  fiend  too, 
given  exedlively  to  drink. 

1.  Court.  Moft  certain, 

and  in  that  drink  moft  dangerous : I fpeEk  thefe  things 
to  one  I know  loves  truth,  and  dares  not  wrong  her. 

2.  Cour . Y ou  may  fpeak  on. 

1 . Cour.  U ncertain  as  the  fea,  Sir, 
proud  and  deceitful!  as  Ms  (ins  great  Mafter  ; 
his  appetite  to  women,  for  there  he  carries 
his  main  fail  fpread  fo  boundlefle  and  abominably, 
that  but  to  have  her  name  by  that  tongue  fpoken, 
poyfons  the  vertue  of  the  pureft  Virgin. 

2.  Cour.  I am  forry  for  young  Gabrieli  a then, 
a maid  reputed  ever  of  faire  carriage, 
for  he  Has  been  noted  vifiting. 

i . Cour.  Shee  is  gone  then. 


or  any  elfe,  that  promifes  or  power, 
gifts,  or  his  guilfull  vows  can  work  upon  j 
but  thefe  are  but  poor  parcels. 

2.  Cour.  Tis  great  pitie.  _ 

i. Cour.  Nor  want  thefe  fins  a chief  faint  to  befriend  ’em, 
the  Divell  follows  him  3 and  for  a truth  Sir, 
appears  in  vifible  figure  often  to  him,  v 

ac  which  time  he 's  po&ft  with  fuddtn  trances, 
cold  deadly  fvveats,  and  griping  of  the  confidence. 


(Beautie,  | tormented  ftrangely  as  they  fay 

2.  Cour.  Heaven  turn  him : 


This  marriage  day  maift  thou  wellcutfe,  fair  Hellen, 

But  let’s  go  view  the  Ceremony.  >■ 

i.Cour.  l’il  walk  with  you. 


Exeunt 


Maria 


Adufick. 

\bove%  And  Lav  all,  Bride , 

r to  marriage  ; and  pajfe 
Marine, Loneavile . 


Mar. 


Gad.  Would  I might  never  hear  more. 

Mar.  I told  you  (till : but  you  were  fo  incred 

See,  there  they  kiffe. 

Gab.  Adders  be  your  embarces. 

The  poyfon  of  a rotten  heart,  O Hellen , 
blaft  thee  as  I .have  been ; juft  fuch  a flattery, 
with  that  fame  cunning  face,  that  fmile  upon  ”f, 

O mark  it  Marie,  mark  it  ferioufly, 
that  mafter  frnila  caught  me. 

Alar.  There’s  the  old  Duke,  and 

>S 

Marine  her  father* 

Gab . Oh. 

Mar.  There  Longavih 

the  Ladies  now. 

Gab.  Oh,I  am  murderd,Marie. 

Bead,  moft  inconftant  bead. 

‘ Alar.  There. 

Gab . There  I am  not; 

no  more  lam  not  there : Hear  me  oh  heaven, 
and  all  you  powers  of  juftice  bow  down  to  me  j 
but  you  of  pitie  die.  I am  abuf’d, 
file  that  depended  on  your  Providence, 

(lie  is  abuf’d : y our  honour  is  abuf’d , 
that  noble  peece  ye  made,  and  call’d  it  man, 
is  turn’d  to  divell : all  the  world  ’$  abul’d : 

Give  me  a womans  will  provok’d  to  mifehiefe, 
a two  edg’d  heart  3 my  fuffi  ing  thoughts  to  wild-fil 
and  my  embraces  to  a timclefle  grave  turne. 

Mar.  Here  I’ll  ftep  in,  for  'tis  an  ad  of  merit. 
Gab.  I am  too  big  to  utter  more. 

Mar.  Take  time  then.  - 

Enter  G entitle  andCafia. 

Gent.  This  folitary  life  at  home  undoes  thee, 
obfeures  thy  beautie  firft,  which  fhould  prefer  thee  3 
next  fils  thee  full  of  fad  thoughts,  which  thy  yeers 
muft  not  arrive  at  yet,  they  choak  thy  fweetnefle  s 
’ Follow  the  time,  my  girl,  and  it  will  bring  thee 
even  to  the  fellowfhip  of  the  nobleft  women, 
Hellen  her  ftlf,  to  whom  I weuld  prefer  thee, 
and  under  whom  this  poor  and  private  carriage 
which  I am  onely  able  yet  to  reach  at, 
being  caft  off,  and  all  thy  fweets  at  luftre, 
will  take  thee  as  a fair  friend,  and  preferre  thee. 

Cafta.  Good  Sir,  be  not  fo  cruell  as  to  feek 
to  kill  that  fweet  content  y'  have  bred  me  to ; 
Have  I not  here  enough  to  thank  heaven  for  ? 
the  free  air  uncorrupted  with  new  flattery. 
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the  water  that  I touch  unbrib’d  with  odours 
to  make  me  fweet  to  others : the  pure  fire 
not  fmotherd  up,  and  choak’d  with  luftfull  incenfe 
to  make  my  blood  fweat ; but  burning  cleer  and  high, 
teis  me  my  minde  muft  flitne  up  fo  to  heaven. 

What  (hould  I do  at  Court,  wear  rich  apparell  ? 
me  thinks  thefe  are  as  warm : And  for  your  ftatc,  Sir, 
wealthie  enough  ; Is  it  you  would  have  me  proud, 
and  like  a pageant,  ftuck  up  for  amazements.  ? 

Teach  not  your  child  to  tread  that  path,  for  fear  (Sir) 
your  drie  bones  after  death,  groan  in  your  grave 
the  miferies  that  follow. 

Gent,  Excellent  CaJ}a. 

Cajla.  When  (hall  I pray  again  (a  Courtier)  ? 
or  when  I doe,  to  what  God  ? what  new  body 
md  new  face  muft  I make  me,  with  new  manners  ? 
for  I muft  be  no  more  my  felfi  Whofe  Miftris 
muft  I be  firft  ? with  whofe  fin-offring  feafon’d  ? 
and  when  I am  grown  fo  grear  and  glorious 
with  proftitution  of  my  burning  beauties, 
that  great  Lords  kneel, and  Princes  beg  for  favours, 
do  you  think  I'll  be  your  daughter,  a poor  Gentlemans, 
or  know  you  for  my  Father  ? 

Gent.  My  belt  Cafia,  Enter  Lav  all. 

0 my  moft  vertuons  childe,  heaven  reigns  within  thee ; 
take  thine  own  choice,fweet  child,  and  live  a faint  (fill. 
The  Lord  ha.vaU\  (land  by, wench. 

Lav*  Gabriella , 

(he  cannot,  nor  (he  dares  not  make  it  known, 
my  greatnefle  crufties  her,  when*ere  fhe  offers  s 
why  (hould  I fear  her  then  ? 

Gent.  Come,  let's  pafle  on  wench. 

Lav.  G entitle, come  hither : Who’s  that  Gentlewoman? 
Gent.  A child  of  mine,Sir,  who  obferving  euftome, 
is  going  to  the  Monafterie  to  her  prayers. 

Lav.  A fair  one,  a melt  fweet  one  ; fitter  far  j 
to  beautifie  a Court,  then  make  a Votarift. 

Go  on,  fair  Beautie,  and  in  your  Orizons 
remember  me : Will  ye,  fair  fweet  ? 

Cafla.  Moft  humbly.  Exeunt. 

Lav.  An  admirable  Beautie : how  it  fires  me  1 

Enter  a Spirit. 

But  (hee’s  too  full  of  grace,  and  I too  wicked. 

1 feel  my  wonted  fit : Defend  mee,  goodnefle. 

O,  it  growes  colder  ft  ill,  and  differ  on  me, 
my  hair  (lands  up,  my  finews  fluke  and  (Brink  : 

Help  me  good  heaven, and  good  thoughts  dwel  within  me. 

0 get  thee  gone, thou  evill  evill  fpirit  j 
haunt  me  no  more,  I charge  thee. 

Spir.  Yes  Lav allx 

thou  art  my  vaflall,  and  the  (lave  to  mifchiefe, 

1 blaft  thee  with  new  fin : purfue  thy  pleafure  j 
Cafia  is  rare  and  fweet,  a blowing  Beautie  j 
let  thy  defires  afire,  and  never  quench  'em 
till  thou  enjoy’d  her  j make  her  all  thy  heaven, 
and  all  thy  joy,  for  fbee  is  all  true  happinefle : 

Thou  art  powerfull,ufe  command  j if  that  prevail  not, 
force  her  5 I’ll  be  thy  friend. 

Lav.  O help  me,  help  me. 

Spir.  Her  vertue,like  a fpel, finks  me  to  darknels. 

Enter  G entitle  and  Cajl, 

Gent,  He’s  here  dill.  How  is  % noble  Lord  ? me 
[ you  look  a little  wildly.  Is  it  that  way  ? 
irt  her  you  ftare  on  fo  ? I have  fpi'd  your  fire,  Sir, 
tut  dare  not  ftay  the  flaming.  Come. 

Lav*  Sweet  creature, 


Exit , 


excellent  Beautie,  do  me  but  the  happintfle 
to  be  your  humbled  lervant.  O fair  eyes, 

O blefled,  blefled  fweet ntfle,  divine  virgin. 

Cafta%  O good  my  Lord,  retire  into  your  honour  : 
you're  fpoken  good  and  vertuous, plac'd  at  helme 
to  govern  others  from  mifchances  i from  example 


of  fuch  fair  Chronicles  as  great  ones  are, 
we  do,  or  fure  we  flaouid  dired  our  lives. 

I know  y arc  full  of  worth, a fchool  of  vertuc 
daily  intruding  us  that  live  below  ye, 

I make  no  doubt,  d wels  there. 

Lav , I cannot  anfwer, 

(he  has  ftruck  me  dumb  with  wonder. 

Cafia,  Goodnefle  guide  ye.  Exeunt, 

Lav . She's  gone,  and  with  her  all  light, and  has  left  me 
dark  as  my  black  defires.  O divell  luft, 
how  doft  thou  hug  my  blood,  and  whifper  to  me, 
there  is  no  day  again,  no  time,  no  living, 
without  this  luftie  Beautie  break  upon  me  ? 

Let  me  colled  my  felf,  I drive  like  billows, 
beaten  againft  a rock,  and  fall  a fool  [till. 

I muft  enjoy  her,  and  I will  : from  this  hour 
my  thoughts  and  all  my  bufnefle  fhail  be  nothing, 

. Enter  Maria, 

my  eating,  and  my  Seeping,  but  her  beautie, 
and  how  to  work  it. 

Mar . Health  to  my  Lord  Lavall, 

Nay  good  Sir,  do  not  turn  with  fuch  difpleafure  $ 

I come  not  to  afflid  your  new  born  pleasures  • 
my  honour'd  Miftris,  neither  let  that  vex  ye, 
for  nothing  is  intended  but  fafe  to  you. 

Lav,  What  of  your  Miftris  ? I am  fullofbufntfle. 
Mar . I will  befhort,  my  Lord ; fhe,  loving  L;dy, 


confidring  the  unequall  tie  between  y 

and  how  your  ruine  with  the  Duke  lay  on  it, 
as  alfo  the  moft  noble  match  now  made, 
by  me  fends  back  jail  links  of  marriage, 
all  holy  vows,  and  rights  of  Ceremonie, 
all  promifes,  oathes,  tears,  and  all  fuch  pavvnes 
you  left  in  hoftaget  onelyher  love  (hee  cannot, 
for  that  dill  follows  ye,  but  not  to  hurt  ye  j 
and  (till  beholds  ye  Sir,  but  not  to  (bameye : 

In  recompenceof  which,  this  is  her  (ait.  Sir, 
her  poor  and  laft  petition,  but  to  grant  her, 
when  weary  nights  have  cloy'd  ye  up  with  ki(fes, 

(as  fuch  muft  cpme)  the  honour  of  a Miftris, 
the  honour  but  to  let  her  fee  thofe  eyes, 

(thofe  eyes  (he  doats  on  more  then  gods  do  goodnefle) 
and  but  to  kifle  ye  onely : with  this  prayer, 

(a  prayer  onely  to  awake  your  pitie) 
and  on  her  knees  (hr  made  it ; that  this  night 
you  ’id  blcfle  her  with  your  company  at  fupper. 

Lav.  I like  this  well,  and  now  I think  on’t  better, 
I’ll  make  a prefent  ufe  from  this  occafion  : 

Mar  Nav.  eood  my  Lord,  be  not  fo  cruell  to  her 

becaufe  (he  has  been  yours. 

Lav.  and  to  mine  own  end 

a rare  way  I will  work. 

Mar.  Can  love  for  ever, 

the  love  of  her  (my  Lord)  fo  perifh  in  ye  ? 


as  ye  defire  in  your  defires  to  prolper. 

Whatgallan.  ‘ . 

can  brag  fo  fair  a wife,  and  fweet  a Miftris  ? 

good  noble  Lord. 

Tan.  Ye  mifaoply  me,  Mari, 


nor  do  I want  true  pitie  to  your  Ladie : 


heire  then 
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fine  and  love  tell  me,  too  much  I have  wrong’d  her 

to  dare  to  fee  her  more : yet  .f  her  lweetneffe 

can  entertain  a mediation, 

and  it  muft  be  a great  one  that  can  «ure  me ; 

my  love  again,  as  far  as  honour  bids  me, 

my  fervice  and  my  felf. 

Mar.  That's  nobly  fpoken. 

Lav.  Shall  hourly  fee  her;  want  fhall  never  know  her ; 
nor  where  fhc  has  beftow'd  her  love,  rcpenc  her. 

Mar.  Now  whither  drives  he  ? 

Lav.  I have  heard,  Maria, 
that  no  two  women  in  the  world  more  lov'd, 
then  thy  good  Miftris,  and  Gentilles  fair  daughter. 

Mar.  What  may  this  mean  ? You  have  heard  a truth, 
but  fince the  fecret  love  betwixt  you  two,  (my  Lord: 
my  Miftris  durft  not  entertain  fuch  ftiendfhip  j 
Cafta  is  quick,  and  of  a piercing  ju  ’gement, 
and  quickly  wil!  finde  out  a fltW. 

Lav.  Hold  Marie : 

fhrink  not,  'tis  good  gold,  wench  : prepare  a Banquet, 

and  get  that  Cafta  thither ; for  fhe’s  i.  creature 

fo  full  of  forcible  divine  perfwafion,  ( 

and  fo  unwearied  ever  with  good  office, 

and  (he  fhall  cure  my  ill  caure  to  my  Miftris,  • 

and  make  all  errours  up. 

Mar.  I’ll  doe  my  belt  Sir: 

But  (hee’s  too  fearfull,  coy,  and  fcrupulous, 
tv*  leave  her  fathers  houfe  fo  late ; and  bafhfull 
at  any  mans  appearance,  that  I fear  Sir, 
t vill  prove  impofllole. 

Lav.  There’s  more  gold,  Marie, 
and  fain  thy  Miftris  wondrous  fick  to  death,  wench* 

Mar.  I have  ye  in  the  wind  now,  and  I’ll  pay  ye.J 

Lav.  Shee  cannot  chafe  but  come  j 'tis  chantie, 
tne  chief  of  her  profeffion  : undertake  this, 

"d  I am  there  at  night ; if  not,  I leave  ye. 

Mar.  I will  not  loofe  this  offer,  though  it  fall  out 
clean  crofle  to  that  we  caft.  I'd  undertake  it, 

I will,  my  Lord ; (lie  (hall  be  there. 

Lav.  Bv ? 


(he  fhall. 


Exit. 


’■£ 
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Mar.  By  ■ - - ■ - 

Lav.  Let  ic  be  fomething  late  then, 
for  being  feen.  Now  force  or  favour  wins  her. 

My  fpirits  are  grown  dfill,  ftrong  wine, and  (lore, 
fhall  fet  ’em  up  again,  and  make  mee  fit 
to  draw  home  at  the  enterprife  I aime  at. 

Ma.  Go  thy  waies.falfe  Lord,if  thou  bold’ft,thou  pai’ft 
the  price  of  all  thy  lufts.  Thou  (halt  be  three, 
thou  model!  maid,  if  I have  any  working, 
and  yet  thy  honour  fafe ; for  which  this  thief 
I know  has  fet  this  meeting : but  I’ll  watch  him. 

. Enter  Perolot • 

Per.  Maria. 

Mar.  Are  mine  eyes  mine  own  ? orblefleme, 
am  I deluded  with  a flying  fhadow  ? 

Per.  Why  dq  your  ftart  fo  from  me  ? 

Mar.  It  fpeaks  fenfibly, 
and  (hews  a living  hody  : yet  I am  fearfull. 

Per.  Give  me  your  hand,  good  Maria. 

Mar.  He  feels  warm  too. 

Per.  And  next  your  lips. 

Mar,  He  kifles  perfectly. 

Nay,  and  the  divell  be  no  worfe : you  are  Ptrolot . 

Per.  I was,and  fure  I fhould  be : Gan  a fmall  diftance, 
and  ten  fhort  months  take  from  your  memory 
the  figure  of  your  friend,  that  you  (land  wondring  ? 


Be  not  amaz'd,  I am  the  felf*  fame  Perolot , 
living,  and  well ; Son  to  Cjentille,  and  Brother  • , 
to  vertuous  Cafta;  to  your  beauteous  Miftris, 
the  long  fince  poor  betroth'd,  and  (till  vow'd  fervant,  ’ 
Mar.  Nay, fure  he  lives.  My  Lord  Lavall, your  Mafter, 
brought  news  long  fince  to  your  much  mourning  Itfiftris, 
ye  dy'd  at  Orleance ; bound  her  with  an  oath  too, 
to  keep  it  fecret  from  your  aged  Father, 
left  it  fhould  rack  his  heart.  • ' 

Per.  A pretty  fecret-  > v 

to  trie  my  Miftris  love,  and  make  my  welcome 
from  travel  of  more  worthjfrom  whence, heaven  thanked, 
my  bufintfie  for  the  Duke  difpatch’d  to  th’ purpofe, 
and  all  my  money  fpentj  am  come  home,  wench. 

How  does  my  Miftris  ? for  I have  not  yet  feen 
any,  nor  will  I,  till  I doe  her  fervice. 

Mar.  But  did  the  Lord  Lavall  know  of  your  love.  Sir,  ’ 
before  ye  went  ? 

Per.  Yes : by  much  force  he  got  it, 
but  noneelfe  knew ; upon  his  promifetoo 
and  honour  to  conceal  it  faithfully 
till  my  return ; to  further  which,  he  tokfme, 
my  bufinefle  being  ended,  from  the  Duke 
he  would  procure  a penfion  for  my  fervite, 
able  to  make  my  Miftris  a fit  husband. 

M*r.  But  are  you  fure  of  this  ? 

Per.  Sure  as  my  fight,  wench. 

Mar.  Then  is  your  Lord  a bafe  diflembling  villain, 
a divell  Lord,  the  damn’d  Lord  of  all  lewdnefle, 
and  has  betraid  ye'  and  undone  my  Miftris, 
my  poor  fweet  Miftris : Oh  that  leather  Lord, 
who,  poor  foul,  fince  was  married. 

Per.  To  whom,  Maria  ? 

M aria.  To  that  unluckie  Lord,  a. upon  him  j 

whofe  hot  horfe-appetite  being  allaid  once 
with  her  ebafte  joyes,  married  again,  fcarce  cool’d, 
the  torches  yet  not  out  the  yellow  Hymen 
lighted  about  the  bed,  the  longs  yet  founding. 

Marine’s  youDg  noble  daughter  Helena , 

whofe  mifehiefftand  sat  door  next.  O that  Recreant ! 

> 

Perolot.  O villain  l O moft  unmanly  falfhoed  1 . 
nay  then  I fee,  my  letters  were  betraid  too. 

O,  I am  full  of  this,  great  with  his  mifehiefs, 

Laden  and  burft : Come  lead  me  to  my  Lady. 

M<ar.  I cannot, Sir,  Lavall  keeps  her  conceal’d. 

Befidcs,  her  griefs  are  fiach,  fhec  will  fee  no  man. 

Per.  I muft  and  will  goe  to  her : I will  fee  her  5 
there  be  my  friend,  cr  this  fhall  be  thy  furtheft. 

Mar.  Hold, and  I'll  help  ye  t But  firft  ye  (hall  fwear  to 
as  you  are  true  and  gentle,  as  ye  hate  (me,Jj 

this  beaftly  and  bafe  Lord,  where  I fhall  place  ye: 

( which  fhall  be  within  fight)  till  I difeharge  ye, 
what-ere  you  fee  or  hear,  to  make  no  motibn. 

Per.  I doa  by 

Mar.  Stay  here  about  the  houfe  then, 
till  it  be  later ; yet  the  time’s  not  perfeft : 
there  at  the  back-door  I'll  attend  you  truly. 

Per.  O moriftrous,  monllrous,  beaftly  villain. 

' . Exit. 

j.  Mar.  How  erode  this  falls, and  from  all  expedition  ? 
and  what  the  end  fhall  be,  heaven  onely  yet  knows : 
onely  I with,  and  hope.  But  I forget  (fill, 

CaFla  muft  be  the  bait,  or  all  mifearries. 


Exeunt. 


Enter' [GentiBe  with  a torch;  Shaken  above. 
Gent.  Holla,  Skaloan. 


• • •• 


• ft  .• 
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| ShuL  Who's  there? 

Cm.  A word  from  the  Duke,  Sir. 

j sba.  Your  pleafure.  ..  . 

Gen,  Tell  your  Lord  he  mult  to  Court  (trait. 

Ska.  He  is  ill  at  eafe,  and  prayes  he  may  be  pardon’d 

! the  occafions  of  this  night* 

! Gen,  Belike,  he  is  drunk  then : 

| j,e  mull  away  •,  the  Duke,  and  his  fair  Ladie, 
i the  beauteous  Helena , are  now  at  Cent ; 
of  whom  (he  has  fuch  fortune  in  her  carding, 
the  Duke  has  loft  a thoufand  Crowns,  and  (wears, 
hee  will  not  goe  to  bed,  till  by  Lav  all 
the  tide  of  lolfe  be  turn’d  again.  Awake  him, 
for  'tis  the  pleafure  of  the  Duke  he  muft  rife. 

Shi.  Having  (o  drift  command  (Sir)  to  the  contrary, 
I dare  not  do  it  s I befeech  your  pardon. 

Gent.  Are  you  fure  he  is  there  ? 

Sba.  Yes. 

G.n.  And  afleep  ? 

Sba.  I think  fo. 

G n.  And  are  you  fure  you  wil  not  tell  him ,Sl?dlen  l 

Ska.  Y es,  very  fure. 

| Gent.  Then  I am  fure, I will. 

Open,  or  I muft  force. 

| Sba.  Prayyettay:  he  is  not, 
nor  will  not  be  this  night.  You  may  excufe  it. 

Gent.  I knew  he  was  gone  about  (bmc  womans  labour. 
As  good  a neighbour,though  I fay  ir.and  as  comfortable : 
many  fuch  more  we  need  Skaloon.  Alas,  poor  Laaie, 


lend  me  your  caufes,  then  your  cruelties, 
for  I muft  put  on  madneffe  above  women. 

Caf}.’.  Why  do  you  look  fo  ghaftly  ? 

Gab.  Peace ; no  harm.  Deer.  . Enter  Lav  all . 
Lav , There,  take  my  cloak  and  fword  s Where  is  this 
Mar.  In  the  next  room,  (Banquet  ? 

Cafia.  How  came  he  here  ? Heaven  bleffe  me. 

La.  Give  mefotne  wine  wench;  fill  it  ful,and  fprightly, 


Gab.  Sit  ftill,  and  be  not  fearfull. 

Lav.  Till  my  veins  fwell,  . 
and  my  ftrong  finews  ftrctchi  like  that  brave  Centaur 


Gab.  In  with  the  powder  quickly : 
fo,  that  and  the  wine  will  rock  ye. 

Lav,  Here,  to  the  health 
of  the  mod  beauteous  and  divine,  fair  Cafia, 
the  ftar  of  fweetnefle. 

Gab,  Fear  him  not,  I'll  die  firft. 

And  who  (hall  pledge  ye  ? 

Lav.  Thou  (halt,  thou  tann’d  Gipfey : 
and  worfh’p  to  that  brightnefle  give,  cold  Tartar 

By ye  (hall  not  ftir ; ye  are  my  Miftris, 

the  glory  of  my  love,  the  great  adventure. 


the  Miftris  of  my  heart,  and  (bee  my  whore. 

, Gab.  Thou  ly’ft,bafe,beaftly  Lord;  drunker  then  anger, 

thou  fowfed  Lord, got  by  a furfeit,  thou  lyeft  bafely. 

I dare  tell  thee  fo.  Sit  you  ftill. 


Nay, ftir  not. 

If  I be  whore,  it  is  in  marrying  thee, 
that  art  fo  absolute  and  full  a villain, 
no  Sacrament  can  (ave  that  piece  tied  to  thee. 

How  often  haft  thou  woo’d  in  thofe  flatteries, 
almoft  thofe  very  words,  my  conftancie  ? 
what  goddeffe  have  I not  been,  or  what  goodnefle  s’ 
what  ftar  that  is  of  any  name  in  heaven, 
or  brightnefle  ? which  of  all  the  vertues 
(but  drunkennefle,  and  drabbing,  thy  two  morals) 
have  not  I reach’d  to  ? what  Spring  was  ever  fweetet t 
what  Scythian  fnow  fo  white  ? what  cryftal  chatter  l 
Is  not  thy  new  wife  now  the  fame  too  ? Hang  thee, 
bafe  Bigamift,  thou  honour  of  ill  women. 

Cafia.  How’s  this  ? O heaven  defend  me. 

Gab.  Thou  falt-itch,  . 

for  whom  no  cure  but  ever  burning  brimltone 

can  be  imagin’d.  - 

Lav.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

gab.  Dolt  thou  laugh,  thou  breaker 

of  all  law,  all  religion,  of  all  faith 

thou  foul  contemner  ? 

Lav.  Peace, thou  paltry  woman  t 

and  fit  by  me,  Sweet. 


Gab.  By  the  Divell  ? 

Lav.  Come, 
and  lull  me  with  delight?. 

Gab.  It  works  amain  now. 

Lav.  Give  tne  fuch  kiffes  as  the  Queen 

gave  to  the  deeping  boy  (he  Hole  on  Lam 
lock  round  about  in  fnakie  wreathes  clofi 
thofe  rofie  arms  about  my  neck,  O Venus 

G,t.  Far  no.,  I fly.  ffl 


you  noble  fpirits,  that  as  I have  fufferd 
under  this  glorious  beaft-infulang  man, 


. TH'  V, 


j 


\ 


1 


— 


44 


Four  Plays , or  MoraU  Pyprefe 


• 


s, 


4 


9 

Lav.  Thou  admirable  fweetneffe, 
diftill  thy  bleflings  like  thofe  fil  ver  drop. , 
j that  felling  on  fair  grounds,  rife  all  in  rods  : 

= Shoot  me  a choufand  darts  from  thofe  fair  eyes, 
and  through  my  heart  transfix 'em  all,  I'll  ftand'em. 

Send  me  a thoufand  fmiles,  and  prefently 
I’ll  catch  'em  in  mine  eyes, and  by  Love's  power 
turn  ’em  to  Cupids  all,  and  fling  'em  on  thee. 

How  high  Ihe  looks,  and  heavenly  1 More  wine  for  me. 
g a. Give  him  more  wine.and  good  triend  be  not  fearful. 

Lav.  Here  on  my  knee, thou  godd  fie  of  delights, 
this  luftie  grape  I offer  to  thy  Beauties ; 
fee  how  it  leaps  to  view  that  perfid  redneffe 
that  dwels  upon  thy  lips : now,  how  it  blulhes 
to  be  outblulh’d.  Oh  let  me  feed  my  funcie, 
and  as  I hold  the  purple  god  in  one  hand 
dancing  about  the  brim'  and  proudly  fwelling, 
deck'd  in  the  pride  of  nature  young,  and  blowing ; 
fo  let  me  take  fair  Semele  in  the  other, 
and  ling  the  loves  of  gods,  then  drink,  their  Ne&ar's 
not  yet  defil'd. 

Cajka.  Oh. 

Lav . Then  like  luftif  Tar  quin 
turn'd  into  flames  with  Lucrece  coy  denyals, 
his  blood  and  fpirit  equally  ambitious, 

I force  thee  for  mine  own. 

^ " • •*  • -v  • 

Cafta.  O help  me,  Juftice  s 
help  me,  my  Chaftitie. 

Lav.  Now  I am  bravely  quarried.  Perolot  above. 

Per.  Tis  my  Sifter. 

Gab.  No, bawdy  Have,  no  Treacher,  (he  is  not  carried. 

Per.  She’S  loofe  again, and  gone.  I’ll  keep  my  place  fall. 

Mar  Now  it  works  Dravelv : (land. he  rannnf  kart 


Lav.  O my  fweet  Love,  my  life, 


for  wee’ll  away  for  Italie  this  night. 

Gab.  Wee’ll  follow  thorow  all  hazards. 

Per.  OfalfeLord, 

unmanly,  mifehievousj  how  I could  curfe  thee. 

But  that  but  blalts  thy  fame;  have  at  thy  heart,  fool : 
loop-holes  I’ll  make  enough  to  let  thy  life  out. 

Lav.  Oh,  does  the  divell  ride  me? 

Per.  Nay  then. 

Lav.  Murder. 

Nay,  then  take  my  (hare  too. 

Per.  Help;  On,  he  has  flain  me.  r: 

Bloody  intentions  muft  have  blood. 

Lav.  Hah  ? 

Per.  Heaven. 

He  finks,  he  finks,  for  ever  finks : O fortune ) 
O forrow,  how  like  feas  thou  flowed  upon  me  l 
Here  will  I dwell  for  ever.  Weep,  Maria, 
weep  this  young  mans  misfortune : O thou  trueft. 

Enter  Spirit. 

Lav.  What  have  I done  ? 

Spir.  That  that  has  mark’d  thy  foul  man. 

Lav.  And  art  thou  come  again,  thou  difmall  fpirit  ? 
Sptr.  Yes,  to  devour  thy  laft. 

Lay,  Mercie  upon  me. 

dpo*.  Thy  hour  is  come  s Succeflion,honour,  pleafure 

and  all  the  luftre  thou  fo  long  haft  look'd  for 
mull  here  have  end  s Summon  thy  fins  before  thee 
Lav.  O my  affrighted  foul  1 ' 

Spir.  There  lies  a black  one  f 
thy  owne  belt  fervant  by  thy  own  hand  flain, 
thy  drunkennefle  procur’d  it : There’s  another, 
think  of  fair  Gabriella , there  ihe  weeps ; 
and  fuch  tears  are  not  loft. 


Hee  falls  Lav . O miferable  1 


'djl 


Mar  . . | | ... 

Lav.  My  bkffing.J 
Mar.  - So,  no  w he  is  fafe  a while. 

gab.  Lock  all  the  doors,  wench, 
then  for  my  wrongs. 

Per.  Now  I’ll  appear  to  know  all. 

Gab.  Be  quick,  quick,  good  Marie,  fure  and  fudder 

Per.  Stay,  I muftinfirft. 

Gab.  O’  my  confcience 
it  is  young  Perolet : O my  Rung  confcience  l 
it  is  my  firft  and  nobleft  Love. 

Mar.  Leave  wondring, 
and  recolleft  your  feif : the  man  is  living, 
equally  wrong'd  as  you,  and  by  that  divell. 

Per.  'Tis  moft  true,  Ladic : your  unhappie  fortune 
I grieve  for  as  mine  own,  your  fault  forgive  too, 
if  it  be  one.  Tlftfcis  no  time  for  feifles : 

I have  heard  all,  and  known  all,  which  mine  eares 
are  crack’d  apieces  with,  and  my  heart  perifh'd. 

I faw  him  in  your  chamber,  few  his  fury, 
and  am  afire  till  I have  found  his  heart  out. 


What  do  you  mean  to  doe?  for  111  make  one. 

Gab.  To  make  his  death  more  horrid  (for  hefhall  die) 
P er.  He  it  nft„  he  muft. 

Gab.  wet'll  watch  him  till  he  wakes, 
then  bind  him,  and  then  torture  him. 

Ter.  'Tis  nothing. 

No,  take  him  dead  drunk  now  without  repentance, 
his  leacherie  infeam'd  upon  him. 

Gab.  Excellent. 


Per,  I'll  doit  my  felf;  and  when  'tis  done, provide  ye. 


Apir.  1 hy  foul  intention  to  the  vertuous  Cajiot] 

Lay.  No  more,no  more,  thou  wild-fire. 

Spir.  Laft,  thy  laft  wife, 

thtnk  on  the  wrong  Ihe  fuffer s. 

Lav.  O my  miferie, 
oh,  whither  (hall  I Hie  ? 

Spir.  Thou  haft  no  faith,  fool. 

Heark  to  thy  knell.  Sings , and  vanifues. 

Lavo  Millions  of  { ins  mufter  about  mine  eyes  now  • 
murders,  ambitions,  luft,  falfe  faiths ; O horror, 
in  what  a ftormie  form  of  death  thou  rid’ft  now  1 
Me  thinks  I fee  all  tortures,  fires,  and  frofts, 

deep  finking  caves,  where  nothing  but  defpair  dwels, 
the  balefull  birds  of  night  hovering  about  'em ; 
a grave,  me  thinks,  now  opens,  and  a herfe 
hung  with  my  Arms  tumbles  into  it ; oh, 

oh,  my  affli&ed  foule  s I cannot  pray ; 

and  the  leaft  childe  that  has  butgooddefle  in  him 1 

may  ftrike  my  head  off ; fo  ftupid  arc  my  powers  s 

I'll  lift  mine  eyes  up  thougL, 

Mar.  Ceale  thefe  laments, 
they  are  too  poor  for  vengeance : Lav  all  lives  yet. 

Gab.  Then  thus  I drie  all  forrows  from  thele  eyes, 
fury  and  rage  pofltfle'em  now « damn'd  divell. 

Lav.  Hah? 

Gab.  This  for  young  Perolot. 

Lav.  O mercy,  mercy. 

Gab.  This  for  my  wrongs.  • 

Lav.  But  one  Ihort  houg  to  cure  mee. 

, Knock  within. 

on  be  not  cruell  s Oh,  oh. 


Mar 
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make  hade  for  heavens  fake,  Miftris. 

Gab.  This  for  Cafta. 

Lav.  Oh,  O,  O,  O.  He  diet. 

Afar.  He  *$  dead : come  quickly ,let  "s  away  with  hin 
'twill  be  too  late  el  (e. 

Gab.  Help,  hjp  up  to  th*  chamber. 

Exeunt  With  Lav  alls  body. 
Enter  Duke,  Hellena,  Gentile,  Cafta,  and  attendants, 

'frith  lights. 

Duke . What  frights  are  thefe  ? 

Gent.  I am  fure  here ’s  one  part  frighting. 

Bring  the  lights  neerer  1 1 have  enough  alrcadie. 

Out,  out,  mine  eyes.  Look,  Calla, 

Lord.  *T  is  young  Perolot. 

Duke.  When  came  he  over  ? Hold  the  Gentle  woman 
(he  finks ; and  bear  her  off.  3 

Caft.  O my  dear  brother  1 Exit. 

Cjent.  There  is  a time  for  all ; for  me,  I hope,  too, 
and  very  (hortly.  Murdred  ? 

Gabriella,  Maria , 'frith  Lavalls  body,  above. 

D uke.  Who 's  above  there  ? 

Gab.  Look  up,  and  fee. 

Duke.  What  may  this  mean  ? 

. Gab.  Behold  it  • ' 

behold  the  drunken  murderer 

of  that  young  Gentleman ; behold  the  ranked, 
the  viltft,  baled  (lave  that  ever  flourilh'd. 

Duke.  Who  kill'd  him  ? 

gab.  I*  and  there 'sthecaufe  I did  it : 

read,  if  your  eyes  will  give  you  leave. 

Hell.  Oh  monftrous. 

Gab.  Nay,  out  it  (hall  s there,  take  this  falfe  heart  to  ye, 
the  bafe  difhonour  of  a thoufand  women  : 

keep  it  in  gold,  Duke,  't  is  a precious  jewel. 

Now  to  my  felf  j for  I have  liv'd  a fair  age, 

longer  by  fome  moneths  then  f had  a minde  to. 

Duke.  Hold. 

Gab.  Here,  young  Perolot  j my  firft  contracted 
true  love  (hall  never  go  alone. 

D uke.  Hold,  Gabriella , 

I do  forgive  all. 

Gab.  I (hall  die  the  better. 

Thus  let  me  (eek  my  grave,  and  my  (hames  with  me. 

Mar.  Nor  (halt  thou  go  alone,  my  noble  Miftris : 
why  (hould  I live,  and  thou  dead  ? 

Lord.  Save  the  wench  there. 

-^*r.  She  is,  I hope  j and  all  my  fins  here  written. 
Dukj:.  This  was  a fatal  night. 

Gent . Heaven  has  bis  work  ing, 
which  we  cannot  contend  aeainft. 

Duke.  Alas. 


Duke.  In  peace,  Sir, 

and  take  my  love  along. 

Gent.  I (hall  pray  for  ye. 

Duke.  Now  to  our  felves  retire  we,  and  beein 
by  this  example  to  correft  each  fin.  £ xeunt. 

jr  • t*t>  t • €.  Flourifh. 

ing*Em.£>y  this  we  plainly  view  the  two  impofthumes 
that  choke  a kingdoms  welfare ; Eafe,  and  Wantonnefle : 
in  both  of  which  Lavall  was  capital : 

for  firft,  Eafe  ftole  away  his  minde  from  honour 
that  aftive  noble  thoughts  had  kept  ftill  working, 
and  then  deliver'd  him  to  drink  and  women, 
luft  and  outragious  riot ; and  what  their  ends  are* 
how  infamous  and  foul,  we  fee  example. 

Therefore,  that  great  man  that  will  keep  his^Rame, 
and  gain  his  merit  out  of  Vertues  fchools* 
muft  make  the  plealures  of  the  world  his  fools. 


Flourifh. 


The  Trinmp 


Enter  Muficians  : next  them , Per  dot  with 
the  wound  he  died  with.  Then  Gabriella  and 
GMaria,  with  their  wounds  : after  thema  four 
Furies  with  Bannerets  infcribd  Rtvenge^Murder, 
Lttfl  and  Drunkemrffe , linging.  Next  them.  Let- 
•vail  wounded.  Then  a Chariot  with  Death, 


drawn  by  the  Deftinies. 


Flmrifh 


Gent . Y our  Grace  has  your  alas  too. 

Duke.  Would 't  were  equal ; 
for  thou  bait  loft  an  honed  noble  childe. 

Gent.  T is  heir  enough  has  loft  a good  remembrance* 
Duke.  See  all  their  bodies  buried  decently, 
though  fome  defer v’d  it  not.  How  do  you.  Ladle  ? 

Heh f.E yen  with  your  Graces  leave, ripe  for  a Monafterie; 
there  will  I wed  my  life  to  tears  and  prayers, 
and  never  know  what  man  is  more. 

Duke.  Your  pleafure; 
how  does  the  maid  within  ? 

Lord.  She  is  gone  before,  Sir, 
the  fame  courfe  that  my  Ladie  takes. 

Gent.  And  my  courfe  (hall  be  my  Beads  at  home  ; 

pits ie  your  Grace  to  give  me  leave  to  leave  the  Court. 

. / % * • 4 ! s' 


Enter  P roiog  u e. 

From  this  fad  fight  afcend  jour  noble  eye » 

And  fee  old  Time  helping  triumphantly 
helping  his  Matter  Man  • view  here  his  vanities * 
and  fee  hit  falje  friends  like  thofe  glutted  flyes , 
that  When  they  *ve  fuckt  their  fill  fall  off,  and  fade 
from  all  remembrance  of  him , like  a /hade. 

And  laft^  view  Who  relieves  him  ; and  that  gone 
fVe  hope  your  favour,  and  our  Flay  is  done. 

Flourish. 

Enter  Anthropot,  Defire,  and  Vain  Delight ; Bounty, 
Ant.  What  haft  thou  done,  Dcfire,and  howimploy'd 
the  charge  I gave  thee,  about  levying  wealth 
for  our  fupplie*  ? 

•Defire.  I have  done  all,  yet  nothing : 
tri’d  all,  and  all  my  ways,  yet  all  mifearried ; 
there  dwells  a fordid  dulnede  in  their  mindes. 

Thou  fon  of  earth,  colder  then  that  thou  art  made  of, 

[ I came  to  Craft , found  all  his  hooks  about  him, 

1 and  all  his  nets  baited  and  fet  jhis  (lie  felf 
and  greedie  Lucre  at  a ferious  conference 
which  way  to  tie  the  world  within  their  ftatutes : 
bufineffe  of  all  fides  and  of  all  forts  (warming 
like  Bees  broke  loofe  in  fuminer : I declared 
your  will  and  want  together,  both  inforcing 
with  all  the  power  and  pains  I had,  to  reach  him  j 

yet  all  fell  (hort, 

Anth.  His  anfwer. 

Defire.  This  he  gave  me. 

Your  wants  are  never  ending ; and  thofe  fup plies 
that  came  to  flop  thofe  breaches,  are  ever  lavifht 
before  they  reach  the  main,  in  toys  and  trifles, 
gew-gaws,  and  gilded  puppets : Vain  delight 
he  fays  has  ruin'd  ye,  with  clapping  all 
that  comes  in  for  fupport,  on  clothes,  and  Coaches, 

' perfumes, 
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perfumes,  and  powder'd  pates  ; and  that  your  Miflris, 
the  Ladie  Pleafure,  like  a tea  devours 
at  length  both  you  snd  him  too.  If  you  have  houfcs, 
or  land, or  jewels,  for  good  pawn,  he'll  hear  you, 
and  will  be  readie  to  fupplie  occafions ; 
if  not,  he  locks  his  ears  up,  and  grows  ftupid. 

From  him,  I went  to  Vanity,  whom  I found 
attended  by  an  endlefle  troop  of  Tailors, 

Mercers,  Embroiderers,  Feather-makers,  Fumers, 
all  Occupations  opening  like  a Mart, 
that  ferve  to  rig  the  bedie  out  w it  h braverie ; v 
and  th'row  the  room  new  fathions  flew  like  flyes, 
in  thoufand  gaudiethapes  5 Pride  waiting  on  her, 
and  bufily  furveying  all  the  breaches 
Time  and  delaying  Narure  had  wrought  in  her, 
which  ft  ill  with  art  Are  piec'd  again,  and  ftrengthened  s 
I told  your  wants  ; (lie  fliew'd  me  gowns  and  head*  tires, 
imbroider'd  waftcoats,  knocks  (earn'd  thorow  with  cut- 
works, 

fcaifs,  mantles,  petticoats,  muffs,  powders,  paintings, 
dogs,  monkeys,  parrots,  which  all  feemtd  to  fiiew  me 
the  way  her  money  went.  From  her  to  Pleajure 
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I took  n> y journey. 

Anth.  And  what  fays  our  bxft  Mi  Ark  ? 

Defire . She  danc'd  me  out  th  s anfwer  prefently 

Kevelsand  Mafques  bad  drawn  her  cFriealreadie.  • 

I met  old  Time  too,  mo  wing  mankinde  down. 

Who  fays  you  are  too  hot,  and  hemuft  purge  ye. 

Anth.  A cold  quietiu.  Miferable  creatures, 
born  to  fjpport  and  beaut ifie  your  matter, 
the  godlike  man,  fa  here  to  do  me  fer  vice, 
the  children  of  my  will ; why,  or  how  dare  ye, 
created  to  my  ufe  alone,  difgrace  me  ? 

Beafts  have more  courtefie  ^ they  live  about  me, 
offering  their  warm  wooll  to  the  (hearers  hand, 
to  clothe  m$  with  their  bodies  to  my  labours ; 
nay,  even  their  lives  they  daily  Ikrifice, 
and  proudly  preffe  with  gatlands  to  the  altars, 
to  fill  the  gods  oblations,  birds  bow  to  me, 
ftriking  their  downie  fails  to  do  me  Lrvice, 
their  fweet  airs  ever  ecchoing  to  mine  honour, 
and  to  my  reft  their  plumie  lofts  they  fend 
Fifhes,  and  plants,  and  all  where  life  inhabits, 
but  mine  own  curled  kinde,  obey  their  ruler ; 
mine  have  forgot  me,  miferable  mine, 
into  whofc  ftonie  hearts,  rieglkt  of  dutie, 
fquint-ey  *4  deceit,  and  fjfc love,  are  crept  clofely  1 
none  feel  my  wants,  not  one  mend  with  me, 

Dfjire . None,  Sir  ? 

Ant , Thou  halt  forgotf  Defire'} thy  beft  frien i, Flatteries 
he  cannot  fail  me. 

Delight,  Fail ? he  will  fell  himfelf, 
and  all  within  his  power,  clofe  to  his  skin  firft. 

Defire.  I thought  fo  too, and  made  him  my  firft  venture, 
but  found  him  in  a young  Lords  ear  fo  bufie, 
fo  like  a failing  fhowr  pouring  his  foul 
in  at  his  portals,  his  face  in  thoufand  figures 
catching  the  vain  minde  of  the  man  : 1 pull'd  him, 
but  (till  he  hung  like  birdlime ; fpoke  unto  him, 
his  anfwer  (till  was,  By  the  Lord,  fweet  Lord, 
and  By  my  foul,  thou  mailer- piece  of  honour ; 
nothing  could  ftave  him  offthe  has  heard  your  flood's  gone; 
and  on  decaying  things  he  (eldoin  fmiles,  Sir. 

Anth.Then  here  I break  up  (late,and  free  my  followers, 
putting  my  fortune  now  to  Time,  and  Jufikc  ; 
go  feek  new  matters  now  ; for  Anthropes 


} 


neglected  by  his  friends,  muft  feek  new  fortunes* 

Defire,  to  Avarice  I here  commend  thee, 
where  thou  may'ft  live  at  full  bent  of  thy  wifhes  s 
and  Vain  Delight , thou  feeder  of  my  follies 
with  light  fantafticknefie,  be  thou  in  favour. 

To  leave  thee,  Bonntit , my  meft  worthie  fervant, 
troubles  me  more  then  mine  o wn  mifery  ; 
but  we  muft  part : go  plant  thy  felf,  my  btft  friend, 

in  honourable  hearts  that  truely  know  thee, 
and  there  live  ever  like  thy  felf,  a ver tue : 
but  leave  this  place,  and  feek  the  Countrey 
for  Law ; and  luft  like  fire  lick  all  up  here. 

Now  none  but  Poverty  muft  follow  me, 
dtfpis'd  patch'd  P overt y ; and  we  two  mariried, 
will  feek  Simplicity,  Content  and  P eace  out, 

Enter  Poverty. 

and  live  with  them  in  exile*  Flow  uncall  d on 

my  true  friend  comes  l : x > 

Poverty . Here,  hold  thee,  Anthropot , 
thou  artalmtft  arm'd  at  rt ft  ; put  this  on, 
a penitential  robe,  to  purge  thy  pleafures : 
off  with  that  vanitie. 

A nth.  Flere,  Vain  Delight, 
and  with  this  all  my  part,  to  thee  again 

of  thee  I freely  render. 

Pov.  Take  this  ftaff  now, 
and  be  more  conftant  to  your  fteps  hereafter  : 

the  ftaff  is  Staidnejfe  of  afftBionS. 

Away,  you  painted  flyes,  that  with  mans  fummer 

take  life  and  heat  buzzing  abern  his  blofloms ; 
when  growing  full,  ye  turn  to  Caterpiilers, 
gnawing  the  root  that  gave  you  life*  fly  faadows. 

Exeunt  Define  and  Delight* 

Now  to  Content  I’ll  give  thee,  Anthropoty 
to  Refl  and  Peace : no  vanitie  dwells  there  5 
Define  nor  Pleafinre , to  delude  thy  minde  more  5 
no  Flatteries  fmooth-fii'd  tongue  (hall  poifon  thee* 

A nth.  O Jupitery  if  I have  ever  offer  d 
upon  thy  burning  Altars  but  one  Sacrifice 
thou  and  thy  fait-ey'd  ^>20  fail'd  upon ; 

if  ever,  to  thine  honour,  bounteous  fealts, 

where  all  thy  ftatuts  fweat  with  wine  and  incenfe, 
have  by  the  fon  of  earth  been  celebrated  : 
hear  me  (the  childe  of  thame  now)  hear,  thou  helper, 
and  take  my  wrongs  into  thy  hands,  thou  juftice*. 
done  by  unmindful  man,  unmerciful, 
againft  his  mafter  done,  againft  thy  order  ; 
and  raife  again,  thou  father  of  ail  honour, 
the  poor  defpis'd,  but  yet  thy  nobleft  creature* 

Raife  from  his  ruines  once  more  this  funk  Cedar, 
that  all  may  fear  thy  power,  and  I proclaim  it. 

Exeunt . 

Jupiter  and  Mercury  defeend fi wcrally • Tr umpets 

fmall  above. 

Jup . Floa;  Mercury,  my  winged  fom 
Mer . Your  fervant. 

Jup.  Whofe  powerful  prayers  were  thofc  that  reach'd 
arm'd  in  fuch  fpells  of  pitie  now  ? (our  ears> 

Mer . The  fad  petitions  - 

of  the  fcorn'd  fon  of  earth,  the  godlike  Anthropos \t 
he  that  has  fwell'd  your  facred  fires  with  incenfc, 
and  pil'd  upon  your  altars  thoufand  heifers; 
he  that  (beguil'd  by  Vanity  and  Plcafure , 

Defire,  Craft,  Flattery,  and  fmooth  Hypocrifie) 
ftands  now  defpis'd  and  ruin'd,  left  to'  Poverty . 


fup.  It  mud 


nor 
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nor  (hall  tbofe  hands  heav'd  at  mine  altars  periih : 

( he  is  our  nobleft  creature.  Flee  to  T ime, 
and  charge  him  prefently  reltafe  the  bands 
of  Poverty  and  Want  this  fuiter  finks  in  s 
tell  him,  among  the  fan-burntlndians, 
that  know  no  other  wealth  but  peace  and  pleafure, 
fhe  fhall  finde  golden  Plntus,  god  of  riches, 
who  idly  is  ador’d,  the  innocent  people 
not  knowing  yet  what  power  and  weight  he  carries 
bid  him  compel  him  to  his  right  ufe,  honour, 
and  prefently  to  live  with  Anthropos. 

It  is  our  will.  Away. 


Mer, 


_ «■  4 

9 

Jupiter  Mercury  afcend 


I % ^ , 

Mufick,  Enter  Plutm  , 'frith  a troop  of  Indians  png 
and  dancing  frildly  about  him,  and  bowing  to  him  : 

which  ended , enter  “lime. 

Time.  Rife,  and  away  j 't  isjovet  command. 

Pint . I will  not : 

ye  have  fome  fool  to  furnifh  now  ; fome  Midas 
that  to  no  purpofe  I muft  choke  with  riches. 

Who  muft  I go  to  ? 

Time.  To  the  fon  of  earth  ; 
he  wants  the  god  of  wealth. 

Pint.  Let  him  want  ft  ill : 

1 V 

I was  too  lately  with  him,  almoft  torn 
into  ten  thoufand  pieces  by  his  followers ; . 

I Could  not  fleep,  but  Craft  or  Vanity 
were  filing  off  my  fingers ; not  eat,  for  fear 
Pleafure  would  eaft  her  felf  into  my  bellie, 
and  there  furprife  my  heart. 

Time.  Thefc  have  forfaken  him  s 
make  hafte  then ; thou  muft  with  me  ? be  not  angrie, 
forfear  a greater  anger  light  upon  thee. 

Pint.  I do  obey  then  : but  change  my  figure  j 
for  when  I willingly  befriend  a creature, 
goodly  and  full  of  glory  I (hew  to  him ; 
but  when  I am  compcU'd,  old,  and  decrepit, 
jl  halt,  and  hang  upon  my  ftaff.  Fare  well,  friends, 

I will  not  be  long  from  ye ; all  my  fervants 
I leave  among  ye  (till , and  my  chief  riches. 

Exeunt  Indians  frith  a dance. 

ce  d wells  here,  what  goodnefie  / 

| f * — • •«•••••.•(••  **-■»•  m-  * * . »-  ^»..  ...  . maX  — *«►  •..»*  - . -V-.  — • '• 

they  know  me  not,  nor  hurt  me  not,  yet  hug  me. 
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Away,  I’ll  follow  thee : but  not  too  faft.  Time . 

Exeunt  Plntus  and  Time, 

* , \ 

Enter  Anthropos,  Honefiie , Simplicitie, 

Humilitie , P overtie. 

Hstmil.  Man,  be  not  fad,  nor  let  this  divorce  ' 

>m  M undue,  and  his  many  ways  of  pleafure, 
afflift  thy  fpirits  ; which  confider’d  rightly 
with  inward  eyes,  makes  thee  arrive  at  happie. 

Pov.  For  now  what  danger  or  deceit  can  reach  eheei? 
what  matter  left  for  Craft  or  Covetiz.e 
to  plot  againft  thee  ? what  Depre  to  burn  thee  ? 

Montft  t-  O foa  of  earth  j let  Hone  (tie  poflefle  thee  j 
be  as  thou  waft  intended,  likethy  Maker ; 
fee  thorow  thofe  gawdie  (hadows,  that  like  dreams 
have  dwelt  upon  thee  long  s call  up  thy  goodnefle, 
thy  minde  and  man  within  thee,  that  lie  mipwrack’d, 
and  then  how  thin  and  vain  thefe  fond  affcftions, 
how  lame  this  worldly  love,  how  lumplike  raw 
j and  ill-digefted  all  thefe  vanities 
s will  (hew let  Reafon  tell  thee, 

Simpl.  Crown  thy  minde 


with  that  atoye  the  worlds  wealth,  joyful  fuffring, 
and  t ruely  be  the  m after  of  thy  felf,  e 


I 

hear  us. 


Which  is  the  nobltft  Empire ; and  there  (land 
the  thing  thou  Wert  ordain'd,  and  fee  to  govern. 

Pov.  Come , let  us  fing  the  worlds  (tame 
Anthropos. 

' yy1  - j.  . • ^ * stnd  theft  enter  Time  and  Plntus. 

Hon.^A  way  ; we  are  betray  ’ J . 

, Exeunt  at!  but  Poverty . 

Time  a Get  thou  too  after, 

thou  aeedie  bare  companion ; go  for  ever, 

for  ever,  I conjure  thee  • make  no  anfwer. 


• » 


^ Exit  Poverty.. 

Anth.  What  mak*ft  thou  here,  Time  f thou  that  to  this 
minute  never  ftoodlt  ftill  by  me  i 

Time . I have  brought  thee  fuccour ; 

j I am  thine  : The  god  of  riches 
(compell'd  by  him  that  law  thy  miferies,  ' 

tfie  ever  juft  and  wakeful  Jove,  at  length) 
is  cofae  Unto  thee1,  ufe  him  as  thine  own  j 
for ‘t  is  the  doom  of  heaven : he  muft  obey  thee* 

Anth.  Have  I found  pitie  then  ? 

Time.  Thou  haft  ; and  Juft  ice 
againft  thofe  falfe  (educers  of  thine  honour : 


f 
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him  prefent  helps, 

t 

lndufl 

lndufl 


Exit  Tirne^ 


thou  friend  of  life  s and  next  to  thee,  rife  Labour  • 

\ i j * rw  j 

. Plntus  ftamps.  Labour  rifes. 

rife  prefan tly  : and  now  to  your  employments  j 
but  firft  conduft  this  mortal  to  the  rock. 

They  carry  Anthropos  to  a rod \ , 

and  fall  a digging. 
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What  fetft  thou  now  ? 
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Anth.  A glorious  mine  of  metal. 


'd Panes  fli 
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Pint.  To  me  a little.  , ' 

Anth.  And  to  the  god  of  wealth  my  Sacrifice. 

Pint.  Nay,  then  I am  rewarded.  Take  heed  now,  fon, 
u are  afloat  again,  lift  Mnndue  catch  ye* 
flntih.  Never  betray  me  more. 

Pint.  I muff  to  Ir.dia, 

from  whence  I came,  where  my  main  wealth  lies  buried, 
and  thefe  muft  with  me.  Take  that  book  and  mattock, 

ana  by  thofe  know  to  live  again.  , 

Exeunt  P tutus , Indians, Labont.Pctt, 

Anthy  l (Flail  do. 

•>  X V Enter  Fame  founding. 

Fame.  Thorow  all  the  world  the  fortune  of  great  Anthr. 
be  known  and  wondet’d  at ; his  riches  envi’d 
as  far  as  Sun  or  Time  is  j his  power  fear’d  too. 


It  * 


4 • 


Exeunt. 


ufick.  Enter  D elighttPleafurey CraftyLticrt, Vafiitie^Sc c « 

dancing andma^^djtcwards  the  Roc  goffering  fervice 
to  Anthropos.  Mercury  from  above.  Mufick 
heard.  One  half  of  a cloud  drawn. 

* Singers  are  difeovered : then  the 
other  half  drawn.  Jupi- 
ter feen  in  glory  * 

lAer.  Take  heed,  weak  man,  thofe  are  the  fins  that  funk 


f 


thee: 
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Anth . 
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swth.  O mighty  power ! 
fMp.  Unmask,  ye  gilded  poifons : 
now  look  upon  'em,  fon  of  earth,  and  fhame  'em j 
now'  lee  the  faces  of  thy  evil  angels, 
lead  ’em  to  Time,  and  let  'em  fill  his  Triumph  s 
their  memories  be  here  forgot  for  ever, 

Amb.  O jaft  great  god  T how  many  lives  of  fervice, 
what  ages  onely  given  to  thine  honour. 

What  infinites  of  vows  and  holy  prayers, 
can  pay  my  thanks  ? 

fttp.  Rife  up : and  to  allure  thee 
that  never  more  thou  (halt  feel  want,  firike,  Mercury, 
ftrike  him  ; and  by  that  ft  roke  he  (hall  for  ever 
live  in  that  rock  of  gold,  and  ftill  enjoy  it. 

Be  dene,  1 lay.  Now  fing  in  honour  of  him. 


Enter  the  Triumph. 

Fsrft  the  Muficians : Then  Vain  Delight , Plea- 

fur  e.  Craft  ^ Lucre,  Vanitie , and  other  of  the  Vi- 
ces : Then  a Chariot  with  the  per  fon  of  Time 
fitting  in  it , drawn  by  four  perfons  reprefent- 


ing  Hours,  tinging. 


Exeunt. 


Flour  if). 


I ' 


Seng. 


King.  Em.  By  this  we  note  (fweet  heart)  in  Kings  and 
a weaknelTe.even  in  fpite  of  all  their  wifedoms,  (Prince^ 
and  often  to  be  matter'd  by  abuf.8 : 

Our  natures  here  defcrib'd  too,  and  what  humours 
prevail  above  our  Reaions  to  undo  us. 

But  this  the  laft  and  beft , When  no  friend  (lands. 


The  gods  are  merciful,  and  lend  their  hands. 


Flourips. 


EPILOGUE. 


•J  • 


Now  as  the  Husbandman,  whofe  Cofis  and  Pain , 
Whoje  Hopes  and  Helps  lie  buried  in  his  Gram, 
Wa  iting  a bap  pie  S pring. , to  ripen  full 
His  long  d- for  Harvejl  to  the  Reapers  pull  j 
Stand  we  exp e Bing,  having  fown  our  Ground 
with  fo  much  charge  ( thefruitrulneffe  not  found ) 
the  Har veil  of  our  Labours  : For  we  know 
Tou  are  our  Spring  5 and  when  you  f mile , we  grow. 
Nor  Charge  nor  Fain  Jball  binde  us  from  yourPleafur 
So  you  but  lend  your  bands  to  plow  Meafures. 
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